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THE BEAUTY GUAM,

A Story of Old Virginia.

BYMARYKYI.KDALLAS.

(Copyrighted.)

CHAPTER XXV.
"Your advice Is uot worth a fee,"

jsi'tlGraham in hjestiue tone. "Ishall
:ry to cut th*young man out before he
ifrives.V and he followed mo into the
tvaitim: room.

At first, as ray friends watched me.
Iseeded to l»e tar from pleased when,
he took his seat beside me, but hia few
moments 1 appeared to become, deeply
Interested. A little later they saw we
were talking with animation.

Alean while a train was being made up
—a Richmond express— for there was a
jutidiou of many lines atOakville. "All
aboard," cried Hie guards. The pas-
sengers hurried to take their '.Maces,

'

and they saw .Mr. Graham offer me hi*
arm mid advance toward them. Slid-
denly out*of the tratis slammed. "All
(board,

"
roared the chorus of voices for

the last tune. We two, Mr. Graham
ami I. were opposite the steps of a car
it this moment, and they saw him
seize me by the waist and liftme to the
steps. A guard caught me by the arm.
Mr. Graham bad barely time to follow,
file train was off. The next moment
our heads protruded from two windows.
Iscreamed and Mr. Graham roared
something, but they did not hear the
ivor *. The train sped away at full
*i>e»*rt. and was soon a mere- spot in the
iistauc?.

Mr. Williams and Mr. March had
rushed after it and hail been hauled
back to the platform by a number uf
excited employes. The people of the
platform gathered about Mrs. March.
"What is it?"' they asked. "Is itan
elopement?'.' "Is it your daughter?"
"\\ lm is ii?" while Mrs. March only
Blared at them and shook her head.
]iwas at this juncture that the train

we had all come to meet entered the
station, and Capt- Atherton, with
fairer expectation in his eyes, alighted
md hurried toward them. Their pale
facer, the strange looks with wliicii
they erected him, the excitement ol tiie
strangers gathered about them, told
him at once that something untoward
had occurred, and his thoughts
uanirally turned to me.

"Wl ere is Nannie?" lie cried. "What
hns happened? Is -In-safe?" And Mrs.
March, whose terror and consternation
could not control her sense of the ludic-
rous, replied:

"My viiiicaptain, don't be alarmed;
It Is only her fatal beauty, as usual. She
uas been rarrieii off again."

"By a young man Iintroduced to her
Dot an hour since," said Mr. Williams.
"He told me she was the loveliest
Roman he had ever seen and that lie
intei-dcd tc cut you out Ithought it a
est."

"We must follow her," said Mr.
March, in whom tic spirit of Do 1

Quixote had nol ye died out. "We
auist rescue her a o ee.Capt. Atherton.
EVe will ioilow her."
"Iwill wire to Richmond to arrest

Rraham on their arrival," said Mr.
(Villiams. "Itis an express train. No
Hops anywhere. Graham must sud-
lenly have lost his senses."

So the message was Sent: "Detain
handsome golden-Haired young Italy hi
tray suit with blue flowers in her naif,
mil you u:_' man with black hair and
Btistache.brown suit and russet satchel,
ipal rum on little linger, etc.. etc."

Capt. Athertou was wild will)excite-
ment and Hit; dear old Don in a state of
fury. But trains take ihtslr time, what-
ever our anxieties. It was impossible
to proceed upon their journey unt'ls
o'clock next morning, but about mid-
night a laconic telegram arrived: "Par-
ties described arrested." This was
6o:ne coiifor;. and Atherton and Mr.
March ciu:iir to it throughout their
anxious journey until their arrival in
Richmond, when a great disappoint-
ment awaited them.

The persons detained Drove 'o be an
Innocent little bride ami bridegroom on
on their wedding trip. She was in
tears; lie wanlu 1 to lighteverybody. Of
course they were released .it once. And
now what had become of myself and
Mr. Graham?

And now the reader must know what
really happened. When Mr. Graham
came and look his seat beside me in the
Uakville waiting room, he began at first
to tJiIK about the weather and the Ions:,
journey he had had. Apropos of this,
tie remarked that he had been to Vir-
ginia i;. s arch of an heiress, and men-
tioned the court house in which my
uncle's home was situated as the par-
ticular spot. Naturally this interested
Hie and 1encouraged him to proceed.
"Ihope you found your Heiress," Ilaid, lie snook his head.
"No,"he said. "It is quite a lons

itory, and in order to produce a dra-
matic effect 1must begin at the begin-
ning.

"My heiress was the daughter of a
Northern gentleman who married a
Southern lady just after the close of the
late war. It was an affection of long
duration, but political feeling ran high,
and there was opposition to the match
on the part of relatives on both sides.

"Thejoung man's father was par-
ticularly angry, and the consequence
was thai the bridegroom, who had been
brought up in luxury, found himself
obliged to begin, without preparation, a
battle with the world.

"As for the young lady's family, rep-
resented by an elder brother, for her
father and two other brothers had given
their lives tor 'the lost cause,' they, like
most Southern families, found them-

res impoverished. The estate re-
named to them, but nothingelse.

"When the young husband's father
lied, not long after, he left his property
to a son who had never offended him.
Meanwhile the young couple had had
many struggles and disappointments.
Iwochildren had been born but to die.
The third, a little girl, saw the light on
the day that her father breathed his
last. He was killed by fallingthrough
ahatchway in a building where he had
just obtained a good position as book-
keeper.

"While the mother lay in a stupor,
incapable of thought or action, crushed
by the terrible news that had been
brought to her without the slightest
preparation, some one wrote to herbrother. He came at once. Arecon-
ciliation ensued, and he desired to take
nis sister and her child home with hi:n.
The nope was vain. The blow had
been too terrible. She died. And he
took the infant, happily too young to
know its loss, back with him to the old
plantation.

"Not long ago Mr. Everliegh's broth-
er, the heir to the Everliegh estate, died
Buddruly. He had never married, and
left in. will. The only legal heir to his
Immense estate was his niece, mm a
tillof nineteen— Miss Ann Sherwood
Everliegh."

'•Ann Sherwood Everlieich?" Icried."Yes," lie replied. "1noticed on ou r
introduction that your name was tlie
Ba-.iic, Miss Everlieiih. Our house has
had uliamu ot tlie Everliegh property
ti>r years, my grandfather before my
father, wlio Is now head of the firm.
Consequently, since lawyers always
lake heed of the possible occurrences as
well as the probable, we knew just
where to look lor the youinr heiress.nnd
Iwas sent to interview her at the plant-
ation of her uncle. Col. William'Mal-
roiin. of the Confederate army.

"AsIknew that she was a younz iady
Iund confident hopes of finding her
alive and well. 1reached Richmond in
this belief. Ileft Richmond for Col.
Male Isti's estate in a very clu-crful
mood, aud Iarrived tn the neighboring
Tillage just as the sneriff, followed uy
nil the mon In the place, was draining
the murderer of my heiress to tlie jail."

"The murderer of Anna Sherwood
Everliegn. the niece ot Col. William
Aialcoim?" 1cried.

'•Exactly." said Mr. Graham. 1 was
tooutterly confouuded to speak.

Mr. Graham, delighted at the deep iu-terest 1evinced in his story, after an
effective pause continued:

"Having waited until the sheriff—notwithout much trouble, for lynching had

been talked of—got his prisoner into the
jail,1 went to see Col. Mulcolm.

"1found him a fiiu soldierly g^ntls-
maii-be lost an arm in th* war

—
and

In- has a charming wife and three lovely
daughters. They were all in terriolo
affliction.*'

"On account of the murder of Miss
Anna Sherwood Everlieg.ri"' 1 in-
quired.

"Yes, indeed,'" said Mr.Graham. And
the nffair was a hideously tragic one.
Ai>'Mitthree years ago the young lady

"Miss Anna Sherwood Everliegh?'' I
anatit Interpolated.

"Exactly," said Mr. Graham. Miss
Everleiuh, who was then noarly;seven-
teen, but who was very childish and
very much disposed to conduct herself
as a child while romping in the woods,
did something to vex ncr aunt, Mrs.
Mulcolm; tore a beautiful new dress, if
1reur.';jiber riimtly."

"Ah!" ls.iki.
"She was uot disposed to be peni-

tent," said Mr. Graham, "and her aunt
left that It behooved her to talk seri-
ously on the subject."

"Seriously?" 1asked.
"Kindly Dut firmly," said Mr.Graham,

"she administered a mild reproof."
"A mild reproof," 1 repeated, like a

parrot. Mr. Graham, who was evtdenty
becoming Irritated, looked at me
sharply.

"1 have only hearsay evidence, of
course." he said. "The lady told me
this amid floods of tears and choking
sobs that excited my sympathies. The
cousins wept loudly.and two old colored
servants wore apparently hexrtbrokru
over their poor MiiS Nannie."

"They will live,"said Iunder my
breath.

"But to proceed," said Mr. Graham.
"Toquote the cononei's words, tiie re-
proof was given for Miss Everleigh's
own good, but she had the proud blood
of the Malcolms in her veins and re-
sented it. Tha next niornin* she was
tone, and for all this while they have
been unable to discover her where-
abouts. She had no money. She did
not co to any of their friends.

-The colouet has spent all the money
he could command, and worn himself
to a shadow In a vain search for the
only child of his lost sister, as he
pathetically puts it, and it was only a
few days ago that ttie truth was made
manifest."

••The truth concerning Miss Anna
Sherwood Everlleah?" Iasked. By this
time Ithink Mr. Graham had decided
that 1 was idiotic, for he proceeded
rapidly:

•'Yes. ;
'

he said. "An old negress
who was unknown to any one, appeared
in Richmond and tried to sell some
jewelry, am.mg other things a necklace
of gold chains with a diamond in the |
clasp, a very valuable ornament Therewas an Inscription on tileclasp loosmall
to be read by any one without a magni-
fying,glass. The jeweler usod his, and
fouud the name of the missing girl's
mother upon it. It had been made in
that very establishment and presented
to Miss Everliegb by the colonel.

"The old wotnau was arrested. She
was an old creature Darned Flora, and
lives in a substantial little house that is
her own property. She is avowedly an
herb doctor, but the negroes call her a
witch aud consider a little monkey she
possesses a veritable limb of the old
boy. The house was searched, a mys-
terious cellar discovered, and bones" or
same sort discovered iv the garden.
They have declared these bones to be
those of—".Miss Anna Sherwood Ever-
lietre" Icried again.

"And o!u Flora has been convicted of
murdering her," said Mr. Graham. "In
order to prevent tiie lynching operation
tiey hastened matters, as they cr»n In
the Southern states, and the old hag is
to be hanged tomorrow at 10 o'clock in
the jailyard."

"Fur murdering Miss Anna Sherwood
Eveillegh," Igasped for the last time."Madam, 'r said Mr. Graham with an
air of serious offense, "1am glad to have
amused you."

"Mr. Graham." Ireplied, "Iam aware
that my manner and my exclamations
must surprise you, but therd are some
situations for which there is no prece-
dent. No book of etiquette for young
ladies could inform me how to act and
what to say at the present moment. It
Is. perhaps, not once in a century that
any one is informed of her own" mur-
der." Now it was Mr.Graham's turn
to imitate a parrot and cry out:

"Herown murder 1"
"Younoticed tnat my inme is Ever-

liegh,"Isaid. "When Itell you that Iam Anna Sherwood Everliegh, daughter
ofOliver Everleig.li, of Massachusetts,
and his wifeHenrietta, born Malcoim,
and niece of Col. William Malcolm, of
Virginia, and that Iran away from
home because of—of the mild reproof ofmy aunt Elizabeth, you willnot be sur-
prised at any tiling Isay or do just
now."

"Great heavens!" cried Mr. Graham,
"is it possiole? Then you are the heiress
of whom 1am in search?"

"1have documents which prove the
fact." said I. "But that la of minor
importance. Not only has old Flora
not murdered me, but she did not even
steal the necklace. Igave it to her
freely. And she, you say. Is to hanged
at the court house at 10 o'clock tomor-
row?"

"Unless she is lynched before that,"
said he. "We must telegraph

"
"Icould not bear the suspense," I

said. "Imust Koto her at once. Imust
see that she is proven innocent. Icould
not bear my remorse ifIaid not do so."
Mr. Graham arose and looked at me.

"Miss Everliegh," ne said, 'Mo you
see the tram they havo just made" up
there? The passengers are euteriu* thecars now. Only by taking that train
could you reach Ihe jailin time. You
see it is impossible."

"Impossible? Oh.no; not at all." Icried, "for 1 will take this train, lwill
tell Mrs. March." Mr. Graham offeredme his arm. Ihurried toward my
friends. "All aboard." shouted the
guard; the train began to move; one of
the gates closed. Isaw that Icould not
lose a second. Dragging Mr. Graham
with me, Idashed through the other
gate.

"You cannot get on," roared some-
bodv in a cap.

"It is life or death. Do not dare pre-
vent me," 1cried. Isprang to the step.
At the risk of his life. Mr. Graham fol-
lowed me. The guards clutched us and
hauled us in. "Tell Arthur."'1screamed
from the windo\v,tothe three astonished
people, whose faces ware now pressed
against the bars of the platform gute.
"Tell Arthurit is life or death." "Busi-
ness of importance," roared Mr.Graham
from the window, but my poor friends
did not hear us, as 1have told you.

CHAPTER XXVI.
"Mr. Gtaliam," 1 said, as Itook my

seat, "Idid not think you would have
come with me. 1 wish you had re-
mained to explain. What will th»v
think? What willthey suffer?" Tearsarose to my eyes as 1 thought of my
sol.lier.

"As your lawyer, my dear Miss Ever-
liegh, itis my duty lo"accompany you,"

said Mr. Graham. "It doea not often
hurt peoplfeto be puzzlod."

"You do not know all the circum-
stances," Isaid. "However, one must
do one's duty, whatever happens. We
shall get to tho jail In time, shall we
not?"

"Bar accident, we shall have an hour
to stare," said Mr. Graham. "I must
bo your banker, no obligation incurred.
1 can charge the estate fur your ex-

-uses. You are worth nearly a mill-
ion. .Miss Evorlicgh. Are you aware of
that?"

"1cannot think of anything but old
Flora." 1said. "And—and those whom
Ihavt) terrified so."

"The lad Ileft behind me," hummed
Mr. Graham. "The gentleman will
fancy that 1have eloped with you."

"Exactly." 1 replied. "I am In the
habit of being carried off, you know."
il« thought it was a Jest and replied:
"Iam not astonished, not at all. Miss

Everlietjh."
But, indeed, although Ihad my purse

in niy pocket and would have been able
to pay my tare. 1was very glad to have
this young lawyer with me. He took
excellent care of me, and Ifelt less
lonely. But oh. all this while my heart
was aching for my soldier, who had
traveled so far to meet me, only to find
me cone.

At Richmond Ifound Mr. Graham or
the srreatest service. He lost no time in
finding a conveyance, and four strong
horsej bore us alone the road to \u25a0

court house, to the door of the jail.
A great crowd was assembled about

the door. Itwas not long since "an ex-
ecution" had been In this place— a pub-
lic affair which all the world and his
wifemight witness at pleasure, and the
peoDlo were still admitted very readily.

The yard was already full of specta-
tors. The clock was ticking away the
moments.

Ttio oid woman had steadily declared
her innocence from the first,but nobody
believed her. Her color and her evil
reputation were against' her.

Happily Judge Sperry, who had con-
demned the unhappy woman, »v;is with-
in call, and what Mrs. March laughed
at as my absurd habit of carrying all
my valuable papers as well as my money
in that little pouch at my side now
served me in good stead.

1 proved my identity. The judge
called a court. 1 toot my oath as to be-
ing Imyself and no one else, and that 1
had given the chain to Flora as a freo
gift.
Ihad been lost in the woods, Isaid.

She took in;to her hue, and 1maue her
a present.

There was much enthusiasm about my
roiurn, and Iwas quite a heroine. But
no one but myself seemed particularly
interested in Flora, or to remember tne
anguish and tenor she must suffer.

When the judge, mounting the plat-
form, addressed the assembled crowd,
told them the facts and dismissed them,
1 fancy they were for the most part dis-
appointed, and Iheard one man mutter,
"That Kind of old weach needs hangln',
anyhow."

However, the coast was cleared at last,
and Ibeirged them to take me to the
poor old wretoh and let ma tell her the
good news with my own lips.

As the cell door was unlocked 1saw
her sitting on the side of her cot. The
monkey, dressed in red, had perched
close beside her, and thrusting forth its
little chin, regarded her with the ex-
pression of a grieved old man, now aud
then turning its ayes upon a solemn-
looking preacher from the African
church who stood before her, looking
very w;ary and discouraged.

"Sister." Iheard him say,"lis labored
wid you fordays and days, and yo' heart
iihard ns a neder millstone." Is you
swine befo' de Lawd like da;? Make a
clean bress of it, sister. 'Fess your
crime; cion' die on de scaffol' wid a lie
in yo' mouf. 'Der Is mo' joy ober a
sinner dat repents dan all de jess men
made pertic. Trus' in de Lawd.'

"
"Idoes. 1does," said old Flora. "But

lyin' won't help me. EfIsay Ikilldat
young white lady, 1lies. Ididn't kill
her, nor rob dat necklus off her. She
gibit to me fur makiti' her harnsoine.
No use nidin' itnow. Igabe her de
beauty charm— she done arsk me, and I
gabe it,and she pay me wid dat chain.
She say so et she here dis minite."

[ "Wot veil talkin' bout dat debble's
wuk fo?" cried the preacher. "Turn yo
mind to sabin yo soui. Now is de time
to confess; now is de pinted time— trus

1 iD de Lord."
"De Lord knows Ididn't killher, nor

rob de chain, nor nuffln," sighed old
Flora. And I, hurrying into the cell,
walked up to her, and put my hand
upon her shoulder.

"Youare right. Flora," Isaid, "and
he has sent me here in time to prove
the truth, for 1 am Miss Anna Ever-
liegh. and 1have told them so, and that
you neither harmed no; robbed me."
At this the old creature caught my
hand, and looking ud Into my face,
cried out: "1knows you voice—lknows
you ways—but how you is altered. You
is got what you paid for, sho enulr.
The beauty charm has worked." Then
she rose to her feetand began to mutter
to herself:

"Better look out. Dey is bnse me, an'
dey say dey hang me. Fool talk, fool
taik; roue ain't twiss dat could hang
me. 1knows who calls me names, an'
llingsmud at me. I'll blight 'em. I'll
cuss 'em, Ican cass sells so's dey bones
aches, so's dey eyes drop out of de
heads. Dey took de chain away. Iearns
dat hone?- but dey took it ."

"Flora," 1said, >41 willkeep the chain
because it was my mother's, but Iam a
rich woman now, and 1 willsee that you
havo more than you could ever gat for
it."

"Tanky, Miss," she said, "you is berry
good, but you oiizht to be genus to me;
de charm did wuk puffick."

Then she took her staff in one hand
and her monkey's chain in the other,
ana said to the jailer:

"1is free now. Open de door an' let
me out, fore 1cass a sp«ll on you for de
rheumatiz."

And the big man turned pale 03 he
obeyed her.

Long hours of weary waiting fol-
lowed my hurried journey, an.l the
scene at the jail. Mr. Graham had sent
telegrams in all directions, and had
done all that mortal man could do. and
before Arthur and the don had been in
Richmond an hour they had the wholo
story. And. at last, at last, just as my
nervous anxiety had reached the point
of tears, 1looked up and saw him stand-ing before me.

Allhad been explained. Dlhad noth-
ing to do but be happy in our reunion.
But.after awhile.a sense of duty pres«ed
upon me. He lind said: "1 think it
would be well, dariin*, since we aro so
near Malcolm's Rjst. that we should be
married there— lfyour uncle desires it.
as 1have no doubt lie will. Graham
lias received a telegram from him, saying
that he willbe here In an hour. And,
indeed, you owe him some token of re-
spect and eons Herat ion. and Iwish to
enter the family with pleasant feelings
0:1 all sides.'*

"The idea has been inmy own mind,
Arthur," Ianswered, "but. before we
say another word, Imust free my mind
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Dudley —Ah,Isay, me good fellah, what wiilyou take to
jump in and get my hat ?

Mike- -Sure a cold, I'm thinking.

of the only secret that Itholds. Imust
have none from my limbntnl."

Ami then and there Itold him the
story of old Flora, the scene In the cel-
lar, and the benuty charm.

To my delight he took the matter as
joke, laughed at me for having put fnlth
ln the thing for nmoment, and "inleil
with these words:

"Mydiuiiiiir, yon are one of the girls
who Krow more beautiful as they mu-
ture. Many beautiful children make
Dlain, pit-.ched, Insignificant women.
You will bi; handsomer at thirty than
you are now—yes, at forty, I've no
doubt."

"Say sev«nty nt once." Icried. "I
hope 1shall be, in your dear eyes. And
now, sit quiet for a moment." And,
taking the b«»uty charm from th<> cord
that held it,1 fanened it to his watch
chain by a little ring that was intended
to hold some ornament, but was yet
empty.

"Atlast." Isaid, "Iwill wear this no
longer. It Is my first present to you,
ami, if1could belluve that it had any
power to make me win the hearts o"t
men, Ishould give it to you all the
more, for only in your eyea ao 1 wish to
be fair, only by you do Idesire to be
beloved." Our lips met— oh, happy;
oh. nover to be forgotten moment, lv
whichIhad a foretaste of paradise.

An hour later my uncle arrived. Ho
was much affected by our meetintr. and
his account of his lone, anxious search
for me really touched my heart.

He met Arthur withstately courtesy,
but my clear old Don won his heart at
once. Shortly we all entered the ven-
erable carryall, ana drove out to Mal-
colm's Rest.

The family were all eathered on the
veranda to meet us. My auot must have
spent a great deal of time on hertoilette, and Adelaida was prettier than \u25a0

ever. In a pink and white costume. She
flunsf herself into my arms, with a cry
of rapture, and, as Ifelt sure, a remem-
brance of the presonce of gentlemen to
admire her irrace and animation. My
aunt was more dignitied: "Welcome to
you old home. Niece Anna." she said,
"ihad vowed Inever could forgive you
for using me so cruelly. How your poor
uncle has danced up and down the earth
in search of you. And you have given
ns both a dozen of new wrinkles, and
look at the colonel's hair:

"However, you have Improved so that
Icannot tind it in my heart toscold you.
And now isuppose "you have some one
to keep you inorder." an-4 she kissed
me anc[ gave her hand to my soldier,
who won her heart by liftingit to his
lips.

She. too, took a great fancy to Mr.Match, who will always be the Don to
me, t*loaxu inever called him so. And
as for Mr. Lirauam, Isaw in ten min-
utes that he had fallen in love with
Cousin Adelaide. The children

—
scarcely children any longer— danced
about me, and Maum Mainly and Aunt
Salty rolled their eyes and lifted their
hands in apparent ecstasies of rejoic-

"HowIhas mourned and luraented,
to be sure," said Mandy. "1 steddled
and ateddied, and couldn't s'pj3e num'n'
but Miss Nannie done been killand
berry inde bresh. Lors, when o>y coma
and tell us dat old Flo she got de chain,
Isartln sure she sasslnate her, like de
folks said she did. Neber spect J see
Miss Nannie again."

"Meneeder," said Sally, "me needer.
1is powerful 'jiced,IIs,an' 1mus' say
1nebber see no one grow up so harn-
some."

"Course, Miss Naunie wus always
harnsome," said that arch hypocrite,
Maum Mandy, withthe soft, insinuatlne
smile peculiar to herself.

"
'Da Mal-

colms always Is harnsoine. but some
way anoder she is got so mighty pre-
persessin."

"Yes, Miss Nannie, yon sar Inly is
powerful pre-per-sessiu' nowadays,"
said Aunt Sally. "Struck me like lUrht-
nin'fust minute 1 saw you get out ob
de carriage."
Icould not help lauehing. and at this

they laughed also, of course, ami with
smiles aud nods and courtesies rolled
away.

"Mus' get you alls some supper soon
as we kin,"said Maum Mandy. "'Cite-
iiient, even ifit is jyful.tires folks out
and makes 'em hungry."

As we sat at the broad supper table
that evening 1could not help remem-
bering how many a time Ihad slunk
away from it humiliated by reproof,
sick at heart with a sense of my own
inferiority to my cousins. How my
aunt's coldness had nude my heart
ache. How 1had waited invain for my
uncle to have time to think of me. But
Iwas now too happy to feel resentment.
Moreover, Iacknowledged that 1 also
had been to bla:ua. Iunderstood many
things 1 had not comprehended then,
and 1was glad later on to lift the load
from my uncle's heart, by telling nlm
that 1should devote myself at ouce to
the restoration of Malcolm's Rest.

"The place where my lost mother was
born snail not fall into decay," Isaid,
"nor shall you, her only livingbrother,
end your days in poverty."

"My child, you are a true Malcolm,"
he said; "generous ana noble; 1thank
heanen for you."

My inheritance was now placed in
my hands, and before my wedding day
1had already restored and refurnished
the. ballroom. Fine beveled plate glass
was placed in the grand old frames,
tlie mantelpieces were restored, the
ceillnir redecorated and the floors pol-
js lied; all the old velvet seats recovered.
The wedding was an old-fashioned,
Virginian home wedding; the ceremony
first, the ball and least afterward.

Mrs. March, who had received an ur-
gent invitation from my aunt, had come
to us at onco. Itrejoiced me to see herso happy ln her reunion with the hus-
band of her youth. As for my uncle, in
his new coat, his soul at rest from
thouehrs of selling land and timber, he
was brighter than 1 ever remembered
him. Itwas plain that Adelaide and
Mr. Graham already understood each
other.

My aunt and Minnie and Leonora
were all smiles and sweetness, and the
servants felt, as they said, that old times
had come back again.

And I,as Istood with my hand in
that of my soldier, and uttered my
vows ln words to which my heart re-
sprndnd in Us every beat, felt that I
was favored among women.

Was Ithe little orphan, too morbid
too unprepossessing to be loved like
others of her age, pining for a tender
word, a foud caress, who, in that very
room three short years before, went
nearly mad inher misery?

Later, when all tue guests were gone
and the candles burnt low in theirsockets, my soldier led me Into theroom atraiu. "Look at yourself, niv
darlins," he said, "See what a beautiful
wife1have." But I,as Ilooked, could
only see that he stood beside me, could
only remember that Iwas his wuiie we
two lived.

Life must have its changes. As time
glides on, who does not meet with sor-
row? 1iliink. despite the old jokes on
the subject, that a wedding is an excel-
lent linale for a story.

So as Is'tuid, with my hand in my
dear soldier's, our hearts beating witli
the rapture of our hopes, our lives one,
our souls one, Ithrow a kiss to you,
dear ru.-.der, and bid you adieu.

THE END.

$100 Reward, $100.
The reader of this paper will bepleased to learn that there is at least

one dreaded disease that science has
been able to cure in all its stages, and
that is Catar h. Hail's Catarrh Cure
Ib the only positive cure known to the
medical fraternity. Catarrh being a
cunstitutlon.il disease, requires a constl-
cutiona! treatment. Hall's Catarrh Curs
is taken Internally, acting directly on
the blood and mucous surfaces of the
system, thereby destroying the founda-
tion of the disease, and giving the pa-
rient strength by buildine up the con-
-8 lution and assisting nature in doing
its work. The proprietors have so much
faith in Its curative powers that they
off'T One Hundred Dollars for any cast
that it falls to cure. Send for list ot
testmonials. Address

F. J. CHENEY &CO., Toledo, O.
Sold by Druggibts, 75c.
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Second Series World's Fair Art Portfolios.

This series of Por- IP^%.
traits of People of all rvU7
Nations, "

Oriental and <^^«»*»^feL v

Occidental, Northern \r^^^^^^«%^.
and Southern," is pre- 4vi»^^^w /*\
sented with a two-fold
object— first,education; ,»^

<

second, entertainment. fulfil'¥k "'"^
So comprehensive a BBi\j,

'"' *

collection as this willbe S^^^^ '
'

t found to be' possessed l^^^B9|§ -
.of an -undoubted eth- Ilf^HiSlßil- '

.nqlogical value, and .
; willtherefore prove a j||llp3lIn-«most important educa- IS^^t^rf ;

'

:', tional adjunct. Again, 'olvJlSgglSSSifl
1the interest which sur- JEWISH SWORD dancer.

i
rounded these types of foreign nations and tribes, as; jrepresented at the World's Columbian Exposition, was

\u25a0

1

very great, and well-remembered faces willbe pleas-
antly recalled.

Of many of these individuals it was thought there
were no photographs extant, but after weeks of search two collec-
tions were discovered which contained a. number of magnificent
large portraits which were wonderfully well executed and which
had never been offered for sale or placed on public view. These
were secured at a great expense, owing to their high value as exclusive
photographs, and were then supplemented by several photographs
of equal worth from private collections as well as from negatives se-
cured by J. J. Gibson, official portrait photographer of the World's
Fair, and a list of 80 portrait types was arranged. . This splendid
series is offered in10 massive portfolios of 16pages, each sheet con-
taining one large portrait 9% by 12 inches insize, printed inphoto
tint, and each portrait is accompanied by an appropriate descrip-
tion containing interesting and instructive facts which have never
been published. There is also a highly interesting and instructive
introduction by Prof. Putnam, of Harvard, Chief of the Depart-
ment of Ethnology of the Fair. This series will surely prove most
interesting, instructive and valuable to every person receiving it,
and it willbe treasured by them as a rare personal possession.

mr^^jjSk BEAR INMIND ... 2
¥ *l^ii

'
the Portralt Types Series con- \

=?§! "^^ \^S[ Is!sts of to large Portfolios, tax I

I '/IPs' nEt" P?ij ]16 inches Insize, containing al- (

ill Ililf \ i&J ' most "sl2e Portraits of 80 ]
'rl ll^*V Ms 4%. ' dlstlnct tvP*3 of the various• 'II ¥|i££?l S§ii \\ !nations, civilized and uncivil- $
(I [IW^J^\\\\\ \ Hized, who were represented at

lI§S^X l\\\\U\ i
' the Midway Pl«lsonce at the i

-^FusTS "^^IWuIWUV World's Fair. It is the only ]
>^*^^*r^Sl >I\\\\l\ ( work Of lts klnd ln exlstenc

'

f I\>s) >)i\M '
nnd can be obtalned by readers '

/ /ijlr~ / \h\\ 'of thls paper on| An port- \
I& IJa/7 I \\\ ' '°''° may ***

secured on terms !
IV Ifsl 'fit Ml below mentioned, the sum of
/I / nil /7*~~* 1/

'
locen being required tocover

'
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A HAWAIIANSINGER.

TERMS OF DISTRIBUTION.
;! ACoupon is published each {Sunday at the
right-hand corner of the first-page heading.

Cut out that Coupon and bring or send i*
to the Globe office, with ten cents, and get
Part Two.

£\u25a0< The Coupons are Published Only in the

gunday Globe. Watch the Sunday Paper
(or them.

* „ J.
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THE "HONE QUEEN* |V
WORLD'S FAIR

i
r

t
Is handsomely bound in "White Leather, with Embossed Cover,'
and contains 608 pages. The Book is only sold by subscript
tion, the retail price being $2.50 per copy.

BY SPECIAL ARRANGEMENT)
+\u25a0<* TECE GLOBE i

Has obtained the Exclusive Newspaper Right in the North*
\u25a0west, and makes the following

GREAT OFFER!'
Any person who willsend Two Dollars in payment of one

month's subscription in advance for the Daily and Sunday
Globe willreceive the paper by mail or carrier "for one montli
and the "Home Queen" Cook Book, express or postage paid, i

r With the Weekly Globe.
Anyone sending Two Dollars will receive the Weekly

Globe one year and the "Home Queen" Cook Book, express or ,
postage paid. i

# VITIS A TREATISE ON I

COOKERY, DOMESTIC ECONOMY,
Table Etiquette, Hygiene of the Home, Etc. I•

INDORSED BY

LADY MANAGERS OF -THE- \u25a0 WORLD'S FAIR)____________ ... \j

HOW INDORSED, -1 %•I
More than 130 of them have contributed directly to the Recipe da<

partrnent, these contributions having- been secured for this book Iroa
every State and lerritory inthe Union, Alaska not exceptei.

More Than 200 Contributors. i\
Many ofthe wives of Governors of the different Stats?, ana raor i

than sixty other ladies of position and influence have also sent in their'
contributions of choice and well-tried recipes. Coming as these Lava
fromevery part of the country, lrom Alaska to Florida and from Mains'
to California, they represent every style and phase of cookery of every;
locality and section of America. We claim without fear of contradiction
that we present in the "Home Queen the grandest aggregation and
variety of tried recipes introduced into any cook book extant.

AUTOGRAPH SIGNATURES. 1

The autograph signatures of the contributory with their address
and officialposition, will, in nearly every instance, be found attached to
the recipes, whichnot only attest their genuineness, but ad.l immensely)
to the taking features or the book. These signatures have been pro-
cured, engraved and introduced into tho book at considerable labor and,
expense*

PORTRAITS.
Fine half-tone portraits ofnearly one hundred of tha Lady Managers

ofthe World's Fair, together withportraits oftha wives of the Governors
and others occupying leading: position*, have be.mi secured, and willaitl
no littleto the interest and intrinsic value of tho "Homo Queaa."

MISS JULIET CORSON,
'

the founder of the Cooking Schools of America, and who has been ap»
pointed, by the advice of Mrs. Potter Palmer, to take charge of the Cook-
ing School and Department of Cookery in the New York Exhibit at tua
World's Fair, has also consented to contribute to our liecipe depart-
ment, and her portrait willalso appear in this book. Miss Corsou was
ornierly connected withthe Minnesota State University.

Two Thousand Choice Recipes v

OTHER DEPARTMENTS.
'

Aside from the Recipes the following- topics are careful!/
treated:

Food and Health. How to Carve.
Foods in General. How to Select Moats.
Table Etiquette. Hints to Housekeepers.
The Morning Meal. Diseased and Adulterated Food.
The Mid-Day Meal. Warming (tad Ventilation.
The Evening Meal.

"
Drainage ami Sewerage.

Tarty Suppers. Poisoning, Drowning andAccldenkTable- Napk'us— How to Fold Them. I Disinfectants.

MiEisr XTs.
Willbe found grouped under the following1 headings

Brcml. Ice Creams and leas.
Biscuits. Rolls and Muffins. Jellies and Jams.
Griddle Cakes. Waffles, Eta. Meats.
Unleavened Bread. bailees for Moats.
Grains and Mushes. _\u25a0_£* ancl 1!03---. Puddings and bauce*

laKCI . Tit-servos.
Layer Cake. Pickles.
Cookies and Jumbles. Sweet Pickles.
Gingerbreads. Poultry a:idO*:n>>
Crullers and Doughnut* Salad?.
Frosting and lcui*. SheH-Flsh.

Miscellaneous. Soups.

Creams ami Custards. J^* a
Confectionery. IfledloaiUepartinoat.
Canning Fruit and Vegetables. ... The Toilet -
Cntmips. Miscellaneous.
I>nnks. The Lauudrv.
ft***- To Cleans Olothtaf.

''Fiuiti:>•"-V 1 To
e
E«epyialtandVei«tabU fc

ftuittt 1 To £«epyt*uU«nd Ye_«ubU_
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