CHAPTER 1.
“We Shall Find It Out Some Day.”

“Inguisitive little gu:,
“what does it matter to you what my
letters are about 7

“But it was business, wasn't it?"
she persisted, secure In her position
of lpollt child.

2
he becamo Imbued with aa
started

11 hat is, partly so,” he
lnl'ertd. “At laut it was from an
oid——" He seemed to remember

when a knock was heard at the. door,
that the advent of the postman
was awalted by him, if not with anx-
fety. at any rato with an amount of
@ager cxpoctancy which was, in a gen-

It was also observed that the nearer
they drew to the end of the month,

as  day aftor day
went by unmarked by an unusual oc
carrence, ho was observed to shake |
Bis bead with a half-smile and & haif-
sigh, and mutter,
Bimself, “Bead or forgotten?”  After
which, Lo romained plunged in ~eflec
Son for a considerable time,
. It was his xon Edward—more ge
eeally known us “Ted"— who happe
te overhoad those words, and they
<ansed him no wmall amount of bo
wildo-m
e atood with his slster May In the
Bal of Mr. Burcitts large, old-fash
1t was about
entng that, ns
£ and sistor were Glklug In
tho former was Interrupted
By e sound of an abeupt, loud, doable
knock

tomed houso at Dulwich.
saven o'clock In the
the brot)

“Theeo's seven o'elock ot
sald the Twonder if thero's uny
wing this tl It theso
1M

Bat ns «no turned towards the Mree
tiom of tho lotter: box, (he study door
wen Whrown hurrledly opon and
elderly gontioman rushed across t
tandb, wnd extricated from 1ts recoptaclo
wmg lotter in a thin,.forelgn looking on-

. the diroction on which was
‘writton In & largo, scrawling ha

a he thought to|

and stopped short. “At any
he continued, “I have to go to

“Dover!” re-echoed the famll;.

“Yes,” he saw, rumpling his halr,
and apparently taking some care in the
cholce of his word: 1 find 1 shall
.ave to go there. It s rather incon-
venfent just now, but it can't be help-
ed; though it will not be more than
couple of days at the outside, By-
he-by,” turning towards his helpmate,
‘ it 1s not unlikely that I may bring a
friend back with me. No: iUs-no one
responding to the question
Kk on more-than one
AU any rate you had
room prepared in case

Lo know,”
he saw trembl
| pate o 1ips
better have
Lot that eveat.”
| Half an hour later Mr. Burritt took a
hasty but affectionate farewell of hix
family, who as they watched his de
parture and waved thelr hands to him,
sald to themselves, that he would soon
Lo back again among them.  In spito
of this belled however, craned
thelr necks te gee-the last of Litm.
Al Tater,

when his sister, who

o,
ed stcry will be dead—1 may
“be dead mysell; but, It mot, I
shall return to the country I am now

and 3
And now,” he continned,

of my selfim banishment is at
an end. I have kept my word and |
have returned.

Mr. Burritt lald his hand upon his
friend’s shoulder.

You judge yourself too harshly,”
be sald; “the word crime is too se-
vere a one to apply m that youthful

n, if —rep

of aa soon a3 committod.”

“Repentance!” cried the other, Imr
pationtly: “what is the good of repent-
ance? Wil it recover a lost reputa
tion and Wipe out a stain upon ¥he
past?  The fortune I went to seek is |
mine, but I would g've it all for
unblemished record, so that I migl
not be ashamed (o look any man 1o the

*“D'Auber
the Rocky
sort of a ti

showed me
“How ar¢

they?

face. Ah, Silas! It fs a teirible thing
to think that & child of mine should
ever blush for her father!

“You are married, then?" Inquired
Mr. Burritt, gladly selang the oppor
tunity thus ul’lrul of changing the |
“ls your wife with |

“Uam a witower” was the re
“My wife died twelve yoars ago, leav
ing me with one child - a danghter.”

Toll me all about your daughter,”
sald M. Hurritt, “amd how yeu came
fo make up your mind to pard with b

| for so lo 1 have a daushter of me |
hadt again bad r st her o, g well ase the son who wav born
was practicin rolan 6 gope yon et Bnghad - and thongh @
e expression 1s o YOUNK [ 1ave been thr |
man put his head fuside the door of | 1 1, « |
e room fn which she wa 1tk | or e I |

followling b sution ensnea
“1 way, May
U ocetrred to me that the guy'no
never ment the namg  of the
friend Lo was golug to bring back with
him

The seale of €
| abrupt conclusion.

conver

do yon know, it has

major came to an
“To be sure he

He recrosse,

#nica barely loft roam for the stamp. |
Tuere was a singular look upon his |
€ace, on which astonishment seemod |
strugeliog with some other emotion.
Thea he drew a long breath. tor |
all these years!” e said to himseif
“So ke has kept his word, atter all

He recrossed the hall, reentered his
Study and closed the door. As he did
® both the young people heard the
&eg torn fn the lock.  Evidently th
Caghor was anxions not to be disturbed
fu the porusal of tho mysterious s
wive, whatever it might be. Neither |
of them sald any morc on the subject |
®c the timo, but their minds were full
of ft as they each turned to go thelr
@ferent ways; the one to the billiard
eeom for a little private practice, the
wther (o the drawing room to try over
the Last new song.

1 wonder what It was?" soliloquizod
@e former, “and what made the
wavor %0 queer and unlike himself
A the sight of it?  However, it's no
wood (roubling myself about It.

Mr. Silas Burritt remained shut up
o his study all the remainder of the
evening, and only encountered his
won and daughter at breakfast the
mext morning—belag Thursday— when
Be appeared to have regained his or-
dinary manner; notwithstanding to
!gwe pairs of Inqusitive young eyes
where sthl seomed o be a certain ab. |
semt expression—thq expression of a '
maa (not that they described it ¢ |
themselves in any such words) who |
Bas boen rpvlewing the past, and
whose thoughts still linger bobind bim
among thol years that have gone by.
Thero was also a slight suspicion of
mecvousnness about him, and several
times ho seemed on the point of saying
something, which he put off from one
moment (0 another. At last ke made
©p bis mind to speak.

“My dear” he sald, addressing his |
wife, “I am- thinking—that s, I have |
made up my mind—at any rate, 1 am |
ay for a day or so. At least
~——" Here he found that e had by |
me means miscalculated, the effect of |
the sanouncement, for his voice at
tats nciure was drowned by a fam-
Wy trio—

“Where to? What for?  Ho
whail you stay? How strange

This last remark, umunmm as it
@id, from his son and hel med to
cawse the ovject of it some itthe angoy.

“Strange, Ted!" slightly knitting his

as ho ‘spoxe. “What do you

long |

mvean? What is there strunge in my | Thei
|1 should have know
Silas.

Bouving home for a day—on businoss?”

The last words came after a barely
‘Perceptible pause,

“Oh, then, it .4 business, afrer all!”
Beeke (o his daughter May, with an llr
@f bardly repressod triumph. 1 knew
8t was. [ sa.l so directly I saw the
Better—didn't 1 Ted?

Her father turned round upon her, |

wather sharply. “What letter?”
« *Phe—the letter that came
wight” - she stammered, disconcerted

By the unusual tone. Thea,
fag berself, “I was in the

like business.’
| 5w father's frown relaxed as [de
her on the slouider,

last | yoa sald ‘good-bye’ to me on board the
| ve

batl, IM; It 1 long time to remain an
MmGw, when it came, and | thoughf It - uuo—- voluntary exile,”

d the hall.

didn’t. % How funn But then, you
e, we forgot to ask him.”

“I know we dia; but you would have
thought that he would have told us
without that.  However, of course it

duesn’t matter, and 1 suppose we shall
dud it out some day. Tatal I'm
on.”

CHAPTER 11
“Alter All These Years.”

Mr. Burritt arrived at his destination
between six and seven.  Alighting.
he gave a hasty and comprehensive
glance rouny, as though he thonght it
half possitle that ke might be met by
someone.” Then he left the station and
proceeded in the direction of the “Lord
Warden.” |

Arriving at that famons hostelry he |
made a certaln Inguiry of the waiter |
who came forward to meet him. To
which the reply was, that the gentle-
man referred to had ero by the
boat that morning and had engaged a
private sitting room. leaving word that
he expected a friend from town, who
was 0 be shown up Immediately on
“giving his name.

“My name is Burritt.” was the reply.

“Then please to walk this way. sir.
The man ushered him up a Night of
stairs and along a corridor. then. in-
dicating a particular door, said: “This
Is tie room the gentleman has taken.”

“T will annonnce myselr.” said Mr.
Burritt, and the mln@ harew.
Then, after a pausi/of a few see
onds. he tapped lightly at the door. A
voice from within crie “Come in
and answering the sunmons he turne
the handle and entered. The oceupant
of the apartment, a tall, lean, elderly
man, who was looking out of the win-
dow turpad round sharply and con-
frouted e visitor. A look
wonderivg. fntent
tween them.  Then,
made a step forward.
criea

Then followed a brief and impres
sive silence, during which each eager-
|ty scantgd the faatures of the other,
| ard whick Mr. Burritt was the first to
| to break. |

e5." he sald, and there wore |
traces of coesiderable e

wotion in his |
changed

| volce, “you ere much
should hardly have known yo |
exclaimed the other, |
Viiterly; “and In twenty

18 it to.be woadered

with an alteration of tone, ™
you anywhere,

repeated his friend.
How qulckly the
It seems nothing

| " “Twenty years!
| “An, well, so it is!
years have flown.

| Itke that to, me.”

“It Is that, all the same.” sald the
other. It Is twenty years to the yery
|day. This 1s the 24th of April, (884,
1t was the 24th of April, 1804, when

ul in which I was to sall to a new

sald Mr. Bur-
“you might have returned years

| Seven

e
too bl

ber

myself to the
And now sh
irthday,”
head over hi
el an indnlg
s the age
a yo il the oth
o have
a

ration,
n lass
his

ninet
father x

al xmile
tnes within | |

*that
a0 nearly

e

y.
“Lam In your hands,

“you can ruin me in

axcwell ax in the eyes of the

whenever you ple:

(To be continued.)

world,

KNOWS NOT HIS DESTINAYIDN‘

And Connecticut Man So Declares o.
His Tombstene.

A e in Putnam, Conn.,
\\r, it wh ey oy
s G nt + old man |
has had Lis xm b and, veted in
the Joeal cemetory S anticipation of
Beneath his st is i

but can't tell w

Lam not s
don’t look nothinz like m:
I've

bust
~more than
gone and
2o, and |

test Jooking plug | ever

But 1 ain't golng to make oo |
kick on the contractor. What's tho |
use?—the money's all spent now.
Some people ask if I don't know
where I'm going, what 1 want a monu- |
ment for. Well, Fm going somewhere,

know where. ALt I right? It [ knew |
where I was golng 1 would put it on |
the Lust.”

The Real Thing in Toothaches.
“Geewhitake: imping  Moses!
» of toothache |
It

ing, but when midaight arrived it got
busy for fair. Liniment, hot and col 11

remedies were apphied without avall.
thousand devils, with
thousand red-hot sledges, hammered. '
Mmmmered and hammered away at the
throbblng nerve, hat tooth  stood

seven

and hung out of the window.
growled, grumbled, moaned aud mut- |
tered, las

hed, eried, ran, walked, trot- ‘

ted, galloped, o, w. dug and ex-

cavated, and did eversthiug under the |
but quit and go to sfeep like

t tooth and stop moukeying |
|

“DBut
tracted?
“Just as soon as Brown conld got to

why didn't you bave It ex-

the' des

t Scott. man!  Wasn't it your
tooth?
N u was Drown's”

Floored the Eng
At a dinner party in London Mtss
Beatrice Herford was taken down by |
an Englishman whom she discovere.l |
to bo a fetlow of the Royal Pn\i‘rx'lphl"]
soclety and who professed to know by
name all the places on the map of |
gland. Miss Herford had long strug-
gled with such names as Cholmondeley |
*humley,) Crichton, (Cryton,) and
the rest, and this struck her as an o |
tunity
As @ geographer, and especially
a Royal Goeograph " she saud,
will Le able to tell me where \Vln\le‘
1

|
tist's he r
|
|
\
|

n-’

The Royal Coographer was puzzled, |
1 asled If she was sure she Lad pro- |
sounced It properly, and how it was

od. \

4 pronounc
way 1 could,
18 speiiod W
York Times.

11t w the wost English |
said Miss Herford. “It|
u-d $:0r Castle —New |

The Irish to the Front.

Two sous of the Emerald Isle were |
visltiag League Island navy yard one
afternoon last week. “What is that?”
asked Pat of a marine. pointing to the
bow of the crulser Prairie. He wished
(o learn tte name of the boat, but as |
his pointed finger Indicated the raft
banging from the bow, the marine an- |

swéred. “That Is the eatamaran.” “Seo |
that!” said Pat: turni g to bls com- |
"panion, “tte bean !
Katy Moran. Anot®

the Amirican pavy.
have Leen Jack Barry's swateheart.*
EVidently hisbly satisfed, they eca|

l& had you chosen. .
( e other man shook his  head

>

tinved thelr sightscelog.—Philad A |
phla Ledger ) |

| ¥e

ke the Subject.
is home from his trip to
mountains, Isn't he? What
he did he hav

“Oh, he spent most of his time mak-
ing sketchds of the mountalus
i lot of them.”

e

Natural?’

“Well—eri—they're e\»rmnly rocky.”

Getting Easier.
Cholly Horse—How are you getting
slong with your sult for Miss Roxley's

Pmy Vere—Oh, 1 am making prog
res:

‘hnlly Horse—1 thought ber father
kicked you out ev ou ealled.” |
Percy Vere— Yes, he doesu't |

ory time

but

—Exchangel Klck me quite as hard a3 he used to. |

- i

How He Got Cut. ! Pleasant Outlook. |

Gyer—Wll, poor Peckem fs out of | “All the orld will be damnod.” said |

his misery pt last. - | the dour sectaran, “except meselt |

Myer—When d'd he die? {and the me and I'm na too

Gyer—He| didn't die; be got a di- |sure about the meenistor!” —Liver. |

vorce. | I bool Mereury. |
|

v |

He

TAKES A LONG TIME. |

ate)

Well, Wl start in about bal

i
B
oo

|

Better

o put ou your bat.
|
an hour

The Mcdel Man.

Low say

heari
girls iy
can't I

anybody  spoken

1t
It women was perusiig a book,

appearsy that

companion ashed:
“What's that yo
“Its called A
think it's awfully

“Yes, the moo il
| particularly aftor
| New York Times

S tat sinee over

Mows

one of the

Man

stuy
wan generally s,
B married.”

The Popular Tune.
“Aren’t you going to play that phu

aia’t 17 I'm honest when 1 say 1 dont | the lady just secuested?”

musician.
“No,"

the

answered the bandmaster.

“But three ov four people have asked

tor it."
“That's true. 1
when a compositio
three or ‘ op
several thousand w

was easy In the early part of the even- \ rathier than bear it any morc

have observed that
on s requested by
le a

ho v

i pay more

sunderstood.
water and all the rest of the standard [\ Weary Willie—Lady, Im near dead

fur a good square meal.

Mrs. Housekeey
of 1,
your fill.
Weary Willle— Gooy

upon its Lead, roiled over the carpet | gon't eat wood, thauk ye kindly.

I youw'll saw some

t wood over there Pl et You eat

iy, 1

A day,

Relicved.

the physicia
appendicitis?
E " answered

15 thousht you had

Mrs. Cumrox. “and

and 1|

o
I was ever so relleved to learn that |

they were mistal
soing compidtely
know.

n. Appendieitis is
out of styld, v

Sure to Bring Him Home.

Farm,
my bull
Tady— Merry
“He got loose.
see him will you |
there red coat and

Lite.

T o lady

not

)—Have sou seea
Where Is he?

And if you should
llease keep on
! run this way

No Immediate Danger.

“lts
wife,

funny.” s

aid the sick man's

“but the doctor says he hasn't

discovered yet what's the matter with

Thank
sick man,
yet"

Friends
Maude—I've fou
was not invited
party, anyhow.
Mabel—Did she
Maud—Same
wasu't golng.—

heaven!” exc
“then I'm safe fcr a while

to

Chicago Trib

almed  the

Tribute.
nd oulf that Ire ne
the Scadwe

h*‘l you?

She

Discouraged.

“There is ino st

sald the sturly,

“l ecan't contr,
patient sufferer.
that If there is I L

ch thing as luck,"

aven't seen

Nothing Done.

“You know, t

say money talks

suggested the woman with the sub

scription paper,
“Well, 1 nxer »

travagant spaecex "

fisted millionpire

“Why are you =

sponded the sw

thing sweet s

» ruaedian boar

, cheerfully.

u

as any hand for ex

replied the close-

Quick Response.

ging in that phe

Sreserved

| nite

Cause and Efiect.

Stal e

of calll
n drinki

s has be

“poetry has

tnoppor
fons insteal of be
and tre

tunit
ing

o wie quot

Made. i
Mre Gaddie Folng tn

for socicty. Has your daughter madé

her debut yet?

uritch—Well 1 stonld say

not. She ;ut all them thinzs made to

order In Par

Nothing Hom

Lot

| Journal

Often the Case.
“T am sorry,” sald the, earnest eitk
zeni, “to see the love of money exerting

lnnvvnd Senator Sorghum,
“I'm sorry to hear you talk that way.
When.I hear a man grieving about the
love of money I tako it as & pretty
gpod slgn that he is suffering from

unrequited - affoctjpn."—~ Washington
St .
—_———
A Woman's Reason. B

Te—-And 0 you think that if women
had the ballot they would have minds
£ own and be able to give logical
ons for thelr beliefs?

3

Sie (declsivoly)—1 " know  they
wonld
He—But how do yon know it®

She--Why,  because x\..;.,.h( city |

Realgned to it
aftor Mandoe
husband

Bess—Y
she and

is married

her are o live

think parents.
> XOrTy to S0 her go.

Oh mot necossarily,  Ther
have been trying to give hor up for
the last ten or Glieca years.

Tetts How,
Wt you murried yot
W 1 wera en.
‘lud‘ln‘ sy i Gor

‘.‘.,

o1 to an un
nd

your
why i not i

wtown,

Che C(ier: See Us.
Perey -“Wh an
form to nse
“ln

corivect

of yours or

Why- er—of mine, foh

“Oh, the  singular form,

Case of Easy Picking
“Yon Know that man, Flipperton,
who elims o readeharacter - at

SWell, he swindlea me out’ of $300.
ed? 1AMt suppose he ever
boasted talent to any practical

How He Helped.

you ever done anything to
app! asked the
rson with the unbar-

“Have

asswered the jolly man with

the chin tvited

e utle

Socicty and Caprice.

Edmonia- How was Mrs. Von
' reception?

1 Oh, borribly dull! Nobody
was there.

“And bow was Mrs. De Chic's tea?”

N dreadfal! Everybody  was
there"—Life

Push.

Office Repartee.

“Wish I had a drink.” safd the dry
tnkwell
Wh

don’t you ba like m
the office tow

‘L am never dry.”

THE

He—She fourd out that she could

REASOMN,

ket a lord for the same price.

What Peopie Call Him.

opolist
pig fron and steel man

oure partially successtul al
ready.” replied Bt Al your titl,

lacks now fs the ‘Iron and steel mao,

et
i do e same th

many

st

club car &

tn the
v

Expiaines l

“You say that all the world loves a |
lover.” she re riked |
Well, that's a generally accepted

¥ hore Whiskers for
Iittle Jobeny w
be was unce
lation. so Le
amma, will
more whiskers.

H

Sne's o ol iy we

From Bdd to Worse.
“It is sad,” remarked the moralizer, |
think that every man has his
o

admitted the demoralizer,
“and it ix sadder to know that more
than half the time b L

Future E(per_tlt ons.

“Your last hus, tall end! long bofore Po bad catirely de-
dark.” sati the groat 3 |..”.., | strored my r pusslon for cofles
Why, that i« Yy #|and o a whort tme | had entirely
sai4 the Chickzo woman In alarm.' &lven up cofles for delicious Postum.
“Dou't tell me Le I3 to be the last.” | Lo change that followed was so0
| extraordinary 1 am uull;:;'ln duc;:

Expectation it Suilce It 1o say, however,

oy " ”h ; ons | alt my traubles have dieappanind. 8.

our last bushand was tall and g my original huppy self again and
| dark,” said the great fortune-teller.

“Why, that is my present husband,”
said the Chicago woman In alarm.
“Dep't tell me he is to be the last.”—
/, ) News,
I

" Not for Him.
Usncle John—So youre golng to
m.ml now. And o you love your
tea

\‘.u n« (agea

seves)—Oh,  psh
ange,

" sald |

- | bave moved sedition;

Restrict Shipm
Washington dlspatch: * Representa.
tives of rallrodd companios and the
National Assoclation of Undertakers
have decided to refuse tp ship bodies
(o persons dm: ot Hfcetious iy
eases n

/1 1 he Tu(her We'
1Mator. Ky., Nov. 2.<Forjover twe
s two of the best physiciana in
pert of the State have beea treat-
‘me Mr. E ) Thompson, a popular
focal school teacher, for  Diabetes,
‘ They told him that Lut little could ba
done to help He madp up his
try A new remedy called
Fills, and says:
| “They saved me when the doetors
| he'd wut no hope. 1 tock tn all abowt
ten boxes 1 will alivays pralse Dodd's

-1 Kidney Pills for the great good they

bave done for me”
| Many people and soms physicians,
Still persist In the belief tiat Blabetes
15 an fne Ofr teacher,
iU in curable, fo
Pils cared him efter
&20d physicians haa troated him
rs without success,
1y thut wil cure Diabetes
sely” eure any ¢y of Kidney
Tovabie.

JLes on meney
© e beat tae

Ko by it Dro
TS

The bett,
world the bett

off he s,

I u-.m.mn,
constully used by Mother Gray, nurse
I the Childnens Homme 16 New York.sare
Constipation, Feverishness, Had Stomach,
thing Disorders. move ind regulate the
HBowelsand Destroy Worm. nm-umn»
timonials. At .nl) i
VRER Raareah £ O e, hl(ay.N kY
A man wenlly
on a blowont.

ows 0 oa lel of

Hes 'AD“'
Use Red Cross Ball Biue a1 make them
white again. Large 2 or. package, 5 cente.

ARE YOUR CLOY

Coethe's Ter:
Ay after years and years of
that Goethe could overcome
a ill-defined, super. ous dread. Like
Lmnny children with a poetical tempera-
ment, he was seasitive and soffered
rom childish terrors.  To overcome
s his somewhat stern and opinjow
a father ured to compel him to
sleep alone and when the lad stole
away from bis own bed to that of his
brothers would ehase him back dis
sulsed as a fantastic hobwoblia,

It Was Al Arranged.

A Londpn barrister used to tell of
an- Instance that occurred n bis own
expericnce of trial by jury in Wales.
A, woliknown local olicitor named
Garnons  was concerned in a case,
| Witle ovunscl was addreasing the jnry
ts members quietly turned from him,

oreman addressed the judge:
no use, my lord, for the geatleman i

f the wig to talk any more, as we agreed
in the Blue Ilon last nizhit to vete for
M. Garng

Tho Ninister's Threat.

Thero was a minister deprived of his
pulpit who sald to.some of his friends
“hat tbe action sL6uld cost a hundrod
men's lives. They understcod It as
it, beirg a turbulent fellow, he would
50 they eom
| plained of bim. Then he explained thay
| Lix meaniag was that if he lost his ben-
| efce be would practice physle apd

then e trouzht te ol Kl 8. buse
tred men ! '

LiKED HIG “NIF."
NGt a Whisky, but a Coffze Toper.

| Give cofep hali a ciance and with
some peoply. it sets Its grip bard and
fast. “Up 10 a coule of years ago.”
says a business man of Brooklyn, N.
Y., "I was ds constant a coffee drink-
er as it was possible to be indeed, my
craving for coffee was equal to that
of a drunkard for his regular ‘nlp’
and the effect of the coffee drug apon
my system was fadesd dejlorable.
skin lacked its natural eolor,
my features were pinched and my
nevers were shattered to such an ex-
tent as to reder me very irritable. 1
also sullered frum palpitation of the.
| heart.

“It was while in this condition I read
| an article about Postum Food Coffes
ard eoncluded w try it It was pot

| on the whole the scothing and pleas-
| ant effects produced by my cup ﬂ

; Postum make me feel as though I

| have been ‘landed at another statien.”

l “Not long ago | converted one of my
friends to Postum and he Is now ae
' loud (n 1ts praise as | am.” Name fur-
nished by Postum Co., Battle M
Mich,

* Look 1o each w:hu for & copy ot




