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ARMS AND THE WOTIAN.
{Continued from Sixth Page).

s turned quickly and gave me an
ving and at the same time nerv-
“What is it?”

lwant to tell you something I have
» dared to tell you till now,” I said
estly. The voice on the stage
od beavenward. “I love you. Will
be my wife?”

me! Where were those drooping
js, that flush, that shy, sweet
of which I had so often dreamt?
lis was frowning.

ack, I have been afraid of this,”
aid. “I am so sorry, but it cannot

rlance
y

h, do not say that now,” I cried,
my gloves. “Wait awhile.
haps you may learn to love me.”
ck. I have always been frank to
because I like you. Do you sup-
} it will take me five years to find
hat my heart says to.any man?
Had I loved you I should not bhave
§ you to wait. I should have said
1 do not love you in the way you
Indeed I llke you better than
man I know, but that is all 1 can
you. I should be unkind if I held
any false hopes. I bhave often
i myself why I do not love you,
there is something lacking In you.
pthing I cannot define. Some other
pan will find what I have failed to
in you to love.”
was twisting my gloves out of all
gnition. There was a singing in
pars which did not come from the

2INE

ook at it as I do, Jack. There is
an in this world whom I shall love
who will love me. We may never
Then he shall be an ideal to
and I to him. You believe you
me, but the love you offer is not
iplete.”
ot complete?’ 1 echoed.
o. It would be if I returned it
yvou understand?  There is in this
Id a woman you will truly love and
will return your love in its full-
Will you meet? That is in the
s of your destinies. Shall I meet
ideal? Who knews? But till I de
all remain an old maid.”
nodded wearily. * A dissertation on
ties seemed ill timed.
nd now,”” she said, “this beautiful
pdship of ours must come to an
" And there were- tears in her

es,” said I, twisting and untwist-
he shreds of my gloves. It seem-
8 though the world had slipped
n under my feet and I was whirl-
into nothingness. “My heart is
heavy.”

ack, if you talk like that,” bhastily,
3 will have me crying before all
people.”

ifortunately Ethel turned and saw
tears in her cousin’s eyes. ‘“‘Mercy,
t is the matter?” she asked.

ack bhas been telling me = very
hetic story,” said Phyllis, with a
in her eyes.

{es; something that happened to-
bt,” said I, staring at the pro-
pme, but seeing nothing, nothing.
yell,” said Ethel, *“this is not the
.ifor them,” turning her eyes to
it ge again. '
e’ .concluding acts of the opera
e a jangle of chords and discords.
the hum of voices was 1like the
mur of a faroff sea. My eyes re-
ned fixed upon the stage. It was
looking through a broken kaleido-
pe. 1 wanted to be alone, alone
i my pipe. I was glad.when we
last entered the ecarriage. Mrs.
ntworth immediately began to extol
singers, and Phyllis, with that
which is given only to kind heart-
vomen, answered most of the indi-
questions put to me. She was

I have used Chamberiain’s Colic,
lera and Diarrhcea Remedy and find
b be a great medicine,” says Mr. R.
Phipps, of Poteau, Ark. *“It cured
0 bloody’ﬂux. 1 cannot speak too
aly of it. Th;n:remedyalwayts&
good opinion, if not praise, of t

) use it.. The quickm’whic,hit
Wa} sale.
favorite or sal

ht & Bro. udallmedicinoduhz

i»g me time to recover. The direct
tions I. could not avoid.  Occa-
ally 1 lpoked out of the window. It
begun to rain again It was very

yd what a finale, Mr. Winthrop!”
M Mrs. Wentworth. " Fe
ies, indeed,” I replied. To have
i and lost, and such a woman, was
thought. -
dhe new tenor is an improvement.
you not think so?"’

des, indeed.” No more to touch “er
d, to hear ber vojce, to wait v,
wishes.
it was the most Brilliant audience
le season.” 3

[es, indeed,” I murmured. Those
e the only words [ could erticulate.
e carriage rumbled pn.

Woes Patti return if the fall?”

Yes.” Five years of dreaming and
d to awake! :

0d then the
ped_

clu?'iage mercifully

Wentworth insisted that 1
0ld enter and hav:e some coffee. I
80 few words at juy command that
ould not invent %en a flimsy ex-
So 1 went in.{ The coffee wag
teless. I put in four lumps of sug-
I stirred and stirred and stirred.
ally T swallowed| the contents of
cup. Bt was very hot. When the
ny was past, I rose and made my
2
hyllis came to the door with me.
Forget what 1 have said,” 1 began,
Ibling the doorkngb. “I suppose I
an ass to think that you mich¢
2 me. They say that it is a malady.
well. With a few prescribed
ledies I shall recover.”
dou are very bitter.” .
Can you blame me,” clicking the
h back and forth, “when all the

! - " e ’

d has suddenly grown dark?’: -o o : ,
siere are other eyes than. mine "}, 'y oside the chair in which

“Jack, you are too manly to make
threats.”

“That was not a threat” said L
“Well, I shall go and laugh at myself
for my presumption. To laugh at your-
self is to cure. There is no more wine
in the cup, nothing but the lees. run
bave to dripk them. A wry face, and
then it will all be over. Yes; I am bit-
ter. To have dreamed as I have dream-
ed and to awake as I have! Ah, well,
I must go on loving you till”"—
us.“'.l.‘ill she comes,” supplemented Phyl-

~

“You wrong me. It is only in letters
that I am versatile. Forgive my bit-
terness and forget my folly.”

“Oh, Jack. if you knew how sorry 1
am! I'shall forgive the bitterness, but
1 will not forget what you term folly.
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Phyllis eame to the door with me.
It’s something any woman mignt wve
proud of, the love of an honest. dear.
good fellow. Good night.”
her hand toward me.

“Good night,” I said. “and God bless
you!” 1 Kkissed the palm of ber hand,
opened -the door and then stumbled
down the steps.

I do not remember how I reached
home. It was all over. My beautiful
castle had fallen in ruins about my
ears.

, CHAPTER IL

In my bedroom the next morning
there was a sad and heavy heart. The
owner woke up, stared at the ceiling.
then at the sun baked bricks beyond
his window. He saw not the glory of
the sun and the heavens. To his eyes
there was nothing poetic in the 8ash of
the distant church spires against the
billowy cloud banks. The gray doves,
circling about the chimneys, did not in-
spire him nor the twittering of the
sparrows on the window ledge. There
was nothing at all in the world but a
long stretch of barren, lonely years.
And he wondered how without her at
his side he ever could traverse them.
He was driftwood again. He had built
upon sands as usual. and the tide had
come in; his castle was flotsam and
letsaw. He wag drifting. and he didn’t
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We offer One Hund'ed Dollars Re-
ward for any case of Catarrh that canr
not be cured by Hall’s Catarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & Co.,
Props., Toledo. O.

We, the undersigned. have known F.
J. Cheney for the last 15 vears, and be-
lieve hiu perfectly honorable in all bus-
iness transactions and financially able
to carry out any obhigations made by
their firm. .

WEST & |RUAX, Wholesale Druggists,
Toledo, O
WALDING, KINNAN & MARVIN. Whole-
. sale Druggists, Toledo, O.

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken intern-
ally, act ng directly upon the blood and
mucous surfaces of the system. Price
75c per bottle. Sold by all Druggists.
Testimonials free.

Hall's Family Pills are the best.

cdre where. He was very sorry 2:.
himself, and be had the blueg'evils the

“~worst kind of way. Finally ®e crawled
out of bed and dressed because it had
-t0 be done. He was not particularly

painstaking with the procedure. It

.mattered not what collar became bim
. best, and be picked up a tie at random.
-4A man generally dresses for s certain

woman’s  approval. and when that is
no longer to be gained he grows indif-
ferent. ..The other- women. .do -not
count. . '
* My breakfast consisted of & cup of
coffee, and as the generous: nectar
warmed my veins my thoughts took &
philosophical turn. It is fate who

-~writes the was, the is and the shall be.
We have a proverb for every joy and

misfortune. It is the only consolation
fate gives us. It is like a congueror
asking the vanquished to witness the
looting. All roads lead to Rome, and
all proverbs are merely signposts by
which we pursue our destinies. And
how was I to get to Rome? [ knew
not. Hope is better than clairvoyance.

Was Phyllis right when she said that
I did not truly love her? I believed
not. Should I go on loving her all my
life? Undoubtedly I should. As to
affinities, I had met mine, but it had
proved a one sjded affair.

It was after 10 by the clock when I
remembered that 1 was to meet the
lawyer, the arbiter of my new for-
tunes. Money is a balm for most
things, and coupled with travel it
might lead me to forget. He was the
Tamily lawyer, and he had come all
the way north to see that I received
my uncle’s bequest. He was bent,
gray and partially bald. He must have
been close to 70, but for all that there
was a youthful twinkle in his eyes as
he took my card and looked up into
my face. .

“So you are John Winthrop?’ he said

She held |

“Your uncle had seen some of Toua
signed articles in New _York papers
and said that in all probability I should
find you here., A few inquiries set-me
on your track.” Here he pulled out a
lengthy document from his handbag.
“I confess, however,” he added, “that
I am somewhat disappointed in your
looks.” _ .

“Disappointed in my looks!” was my
cry. “What sprt of a duffer waeg you
expecting to see?”’

He laughed. “Well, your uncle,gave
me the idea that I should find a good
for nothing hack weiter, a dweller in
some obscure garret.”

“If that is the case, what undéi the
sun did he send you up here for?”

The merriment went out of the old
man’s face, and his eyes became grave.
“Of that anon.” Let me proceed with
-my business and read the will to you.
You will find it rather a remarkable

"document.”

I ' settled back in my chair in a wait-
ing attitude. To tell the truth, 1 was
somewhat confused by all this pream-
ble. To his son my uncle left the bulk
of his property. which amounted to
more than $1.000,000. I was listless.
The head overseer received the munifi-
cent sum of $50,000. To the butler. the
housekeeper and the cook he gave $10.-
000 each. I began to grow interested.
He was very liberal to his servants.
Several other names were read. and
my interest assumed the color of anxi-
ety.
fold the last flap, 1 spoke.

“And where in the world do I come
in?”

“Iu the sense you understand you do
not eome in”

I stared at him in amazement. “I
dou’t come in?" 1 repeated vaguely.
*AL” reaching down for my hat, “then
I <o out. as it were. as brilliant as a
Lovdon yellow for. What the devil
dovs all this mean?” | started to rise.

“Walt!™ e commanded. **To my
nephew, John Winthrop, 1 begueath
the sum of 51.060. to he presented to
him in person immediately after this
will is oroLated and with the under-

standing that he shall make no further
demand upon my son and heir in the

future.” That is all.” concluded the
lawyer. felding the document. 1 have
the cheek in my pocket.”

“Keep it.” said 1. rising. A hot flush
of indignation swept over me. [ un-
derstood. It was his revengze. To
have a man make sport of you after

be is dead and gone. leaving you im-|

potent and with never a chance to re-

Recommends it to Trainmen.

G. H. Hausan, Lima, O., Engineer L,
E. & W. R. R., writes: “I have been
troubled a great deal with backache, 1
was induced to try Foley’s Kidney Cure,
and one bottle entirely relieved me. I
gladiy recommend it-to any one. espe-
«iallv my friends among the train men.
who are usually similarly afflicted.”
Wight & Bro.

taliate! “Keep it,” [ said
“throw it away. or burn it.
stand. He has satisfied a petty re-
venge. It is an insult not only to me,
but to my dead parents. You are, of
course. acquainted ‘with the eircum-
stances of my mother’s marriage. She
married the man she loved, disregard-
ing her brother’s wishes.”

*“l knew your mother,” said the law-
yer. going to the window and iooking
out and beyond all that met his gaze.

“To think.,” 1| went on, cooling none,
“that my mother’s brother should die
in this manner wourishing so small and
petty a spite! When he did this, he
knew that ! should understand his mo-
tive. In the first place, 1 never dream-
ed that he would remember me in his
will—never entertained the least idea
of it. I am independent; I am earning
a livelibood. small, but enough and te
spare. I'll bid you good morning.” I
took a step toward the door.

“Young man, sit down,” said the old
man, coming back to his chair. *I
want to talk to you for a few minutes.
Your uncle was a peculiarly vindictive
man. What he considered a wrong he
neither forgot mor forgave. .His som
pleaded with him not to put in that
final ciause. He offered even to share
with you. Your.uncle swore he would
jeave it all to the stablemen first. This
journey was forced upon me, or. I
should not have taken it. This is my

aoro e
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I under-

advice to you: Accept the check and In|
_the privacy of your room tear it up or

light a cigar with it: that’s abont all
it's worth. You will feel no little satis-
faction in lighting a cigar withk it—that
is, if you are anything like me. Think
of it—a thousand dollars to light your
-cigar! It Is an opportunity not to be
missed. When. you grow old, you.will
say to your grandchildren, ‘Once 1 lit
a cigar with a thousand dollar check.’
The oldest inhabitant will be silenced
forever. It may become history. And
then, too, if there are spirits, as Serip-
ture says there are, your uncle will
writhe at the performance. 1 trust
that you will forgive me my part in the
matter. 1 have taken a fancy to you,
and if you will accept my friendship I
shall be happy to accept yours. Your
uncle’s revenge will not be a marker to
the restitution his son will make.”

“Restitution! His son?”

“Yes. To my sincere regret he is an
invalid who may or may not live the
year out. He has already made a will
in which he leaves all to you. The will
is in my.safe at home. 1 return to-
night. so 1 may not see you again in
this world of sin and tribulation.” The
merrxtwiukle had returned to his eyes.
“1 am very old.” .

“It is worth all the trouble to have
met you,” said 1. *“You should have
made the jolt very easy.”

So we shook hands, and he gave me a
cigar, around which was wrapped the
check. He winked; then he laughed,
and I joined bim, though my laughter
resembled mirth less than it did_ the

When the lawyer stopped to un-.

cackle of a nen which was! disturbez
over tlie future of her brogd. 1 left
him and went down into the*wineroom
and ordered a stiff brandy soda.

When that disappeared. 1 ogdered aa-

other. I rattled the ice in ithe glass.

- “Ha, ba, ha! I roared as the events of

the past 24 hours recurred to me.
There must have been a suicidal accent
to my laughter, for the bartender look-
ed at me with some conce I called
for another brandy and shof the soda
Into it myself. 1 watched jthe foam
evaporate. “Ha, ha, ha!

“Hard luck?’ the bartender asked
sympathetically. :

“Yes,” said 1. 1 seemed tojbe speak-
Ing to several bartenders whd looked at
ml: with several varieties compas-
sion.

“Have another on me,” saifl the Sur-
tender.

I had another and went o
street. 1 walked down
chuckling to myself. What
farce it all was! My fortun
my ,wife! What if she hadj accepted
me? I laughed aloud, and

into the

my pictures in book revie
that! When I arrived at th
was on the verge of total i
was obliged to ask the para

night before I became ratidnal, and
once that, the whole world d§nned cap
and bells and began caperi for my
express benefit. The more | thought
of it the more I laughed. § Whar a
whimsical world it was! nd was
there anything in it so grofesque as
my part? 1 took the check §from my

pocket and cracked it betw my fin-
gers. A cigar was in my mouth. Should
I light it with the check? i§ was for
$1.000. After all it was moge than I
had ever before held in my: hand at
once. But what was a paltryi ghousand,
aye, a paltry ten thousand. t¢ a man's
pride? I bit off iLie end (lffil.\‘ cigar.
ercased the check into a jdper and
struck a mateh. [ watched it Hurn and
burn. 1 struck another. ‘1 held it

within an inch of the checkj but for
the life of me 1 could pot lighe ii.

If you have everseen a chjld in the
agony of croup you can realize how
grateful mothers are for One Minute
Cough Cure which give relief g8 soon as
it 8 administered. It quickly cures
coughs, colds and all throat and lung
troubles. All dealers,

“The devil take it!” 1 cried:,‘_ + flung
the cigar out of the window?and laid

the check on my desk. Courage? Why, | inf

it needed the courage of a millionatre
to light a cigar with a $1.000 gheck!

The office boy. who came“in then,
was salvation. The managing editor
wanted to see me. | sprang:up with
alacrity. Anything but the islght of
that figure 1 and the three deélon eyes
of that $1.000 check!

“Winthrop.” said the mangging ed-
itor to me as | entered bjs office,
“you've got to go to London.. Hillars
has gone under”—

“Not dead!” 1 ecried. ;

“No. no! He has had to igive up
work temporarily on account E’ drink.
If it was any other man. I'd tlfrow him
over in short order. But I feel sorry
for Hillars. and I am going to give him
another chance. 1 want yvou t§ go over
and take care of him if pnssil;{le. The
London work is not new to y¢gu. You

an handle that and Hillarsitoo. If
you can keep him in cheek”—

I shuddered. The word *“chgcek™ jar-
red on my nerves.

“What's the matter?” asked
tor.

“A temporary chill.” I said. fGo on.”

“Well, if you can manage jto keep
him in check for a month orjso. he’ll
be able to get on his feet agajn. And
it will be like a vacation to you. If
anything happens to Hillars, you will
hée expected to remain pernganently
abroad. Hillars suggested yog in his

the edi-

letter. Will you be ready to jgo next
Monday?’

“Tomorrow, If you like,” I aphswered
readily enough.

I was much pleased with the turn of
events. If I could get away frpym New
York, 1 might forget Phy no, not
forget her; I loved her too welf ever to

forget her, but the prolonged
would cure me of my malady. § . .-

Before,going to bed that night I Iit
a cigar. but not with the chepk. On
sober second thought I calculajed that

OB

the sum would pay up all my debts
and leave me a comfortable maygin. A
man ¢an well pocket his pride when

he pockets a thousand dollars &vith it
And why pot? [ was about jo start

life anew and might as well begin on a
philosophical basis. Who knpw but
my uncle bad foreseen the r¢sult of
his bequest: my rage. my prifle, and

finally lighting a cigar with hisjcheck?
It really might make his spirit} writhe
to better efiect if 1| became bdnefited.
Sober second thought is morefor less
a profitable investment.

On the morrow everything yas ar-
ranged for my departure. I jwas to
leave Saturday morning.

It was a beautiful day, crisp and

clear, with a bare ground whi¢h rang
to the heel. In the afternoon i wan-
dered over to the park and sat gown on
a bench and watched the skagers as
they glided to and fro. [ caught my-
self wishing that | was a boyj again,
with an hour’s romp on the jsheeny
crust in view. Gradually the gmantle
of peace fell upon me, and therd was a
sense of rest. 1 was going to Jorgive
the world. the wrong it had dgee me.
Perhaps. it would feel ashameq of it-
self and reward me for my psgtience.
So Hillars was “geoing to pieces.y It is
strange how we men love anothpr who
bas shared and spent with us qjir.late
patrimonies. Hillars and I hafi been
friends since-out youth, and bad
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fL>nce to London.' He| vacation.” I was glad Ethel wasthere,
Dewspaper man than L | with her voluble chatter. :

I liked to m too well, while he was| «gp g fo ITespo e
always fo”; a little action. Liquor was| epjed. st o
getting best of him. 1 wondered “Yeg”

why. It t be a woman. There 18| «“You will have a giorious time. Papa
always around somewhere when| will probably return to B. when the
& man’s th smells of whisky. A | wext administration comes in. You
good deal pf this woman’s temperance| know papa was there 20 years ago. I

business i§ caused by remorse. | was
pictures in the frozen
I became aware that two
stopped in front of me. 1

suppose you will be hobnobbing with
dukes and princes.”

“It cannot be avoided,” I said grave-
ly. *“I do not expect to remain long In
London. When my work is done, per-
haps I shall travel end complete my
foreign polish.” '

“Oh. yes!" said Phyllis. “I forgot to
tell you, Ethel, that a fortune has been
left to Jack. and he need not work but
for the love of it.”

I laughed, but they thought it a self
conscious laugh. Somehow I was not
equal to the task of enlightening them.

“It is jolly to be rich,” said Ethel,
clicking her skates together. “It's a :
bother at times, however, to know ° Al

ondering if it were you.”

not accept part of the
ed, moving along.
The girlefdropped easily beside me.
“l was §ust wishing 1 was a boy
again andraa in for a game of hock-

ey,” said 13 “I am going to London on| what to do with the money. I buy so | by =3
Saturday. § Our foreign correspondent| many things I do not need just be- e =
has had t¢igive up work on account of | cause I feel compelled to spend my al- : 2
ill health.” - | lowanece.” - i

"“You hayen’t”— Phyllis stopped sud- “It must be very inconvenient,” I ob- ‘
denly. served.

“Oh, no¥ said I intuitively. “I am “And now thafr .vou are a man o*

growing ngsty. and they think 1 need a

(Continued f;n T_‘hird Page.)
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Short Rail Ride to Savannah.

alatial express steamships sailing from Savannah. Four ships_ each -
close connection with New York- Boston ships,
or Sound liners,

ants and hotels are supplied with monthly sailing schedules, Write for geners’ - : 2
ing schedules, stateroom reservations, or call on - g
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224 W. Bay St., Jacksonville, Fia
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Pullman service North and South from Jacksonville: also from New Orleans.
to Hamlet and Richmond to New York. N. Y. P. & N. R. R. leaves Nor-

V. E. M'BEE, L 8, ALLEN,
Gen'l Su Gen. Pass. Agent.
Portsmou Va -

A. MacDONNELL, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Jacksonville, Fla,
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