Pauline  bepd:
Ing her in ber” arms,
her fondly, her tears fadieg like

the one s falr, the othbr so dark, and
yet sisters.

“Now. 1 underdtand why I could not
bate you—my, ter. The good Vir
n pat It Mto my heart to let fove

i for that, but it
iy be ized a

| They sit t
exander’s. hon:
tiori. Dick,. it may be noticed, his
something on his nmind; several times
he starts to speak hind by accident is
Interrnpte t doed not take much to
interrupt him at present to all appear-
ances. .

.- Somehow the opversation takes a
tetrospectiy* turn, and Pauline, in a
[reflective way, says: & X
{ "It has always appeared strange to

ether In a room of Al

reign, Inistead of hatred. Do not griefe { it L AP0 Parts, with all

it is a sweet pleasure to dle for you
bot - ‘ b

t is- misery—I feel as though I
vonld never be happy again!” Pauling

sobs.

The old scror-has fallen back, and
Dick with ome glance sees that he has
passed away.

“Can nothing be dome to save her?” |

&’ says, feeling worse than evet be-
fore in_his Iife. .

“It 1s useless,
ceived my death: a little
sball pass away from you| .Slster, let
me Me in your arms.” T

_Paulize only weeps as {n.» gathers
the small but beautiful fighre close to

1 know tht 1 have re

her-heart; she has'searclied for Beuw |

lah in many lands over the sed, and at

hile and 1|

the for

at his commfand, way unable
to sipply. me with| any, Information
concerniug Beulah. | He scemed conf
dent tbat he knew where Antoinette
Duval might be fquud, and gove me
every assurance of success, ‘but it
wound up In a failure.”

Bob, pricks up his ears—he. holds
| bis breath like a man who has sud-
| denly remembercd something  that
| auite astonishes him .
| “I'saw a man running afier the train
~he had just missed” it—he waved
[ aloft a small packet that loaked lie &
[letter. Perhaps that was a messen-
| ger Bom the prefect”
| The sheriff of Secora

couats stands

Jast finds her, but oh. the terrible pan | I Pauiioe, T shrow myaclf upon
of this meeting. that Is but the pro | 72UF Meres—I anthe one to blame—1,
carsor of the sad parting, [Hlome. e avs.

7 bave some kuowledge of midi.| | ).0Y 0% the

vine, let me sve what can be dan.

says Colonel Bob, gra
The girl looks at him

shahes her head

ratefully hut

{1 thrust

“It would be uscless; besides, -when
I remove my hand from the Wound,
lite goes out. Give me a few more |

minuies to look Into. m:
h. how strange it al| s
f-am to know that there Is some
Jrc who loves me, who will think of
foe :

mor# Violently than
fuhs sery hard to k
tear, whilp th¥ v

to hide o

b
mel Rob,

but
much &

who -

whel

Iéadin
line from the

alma

room.

follow ot

hysterical Dora while Antoin
e Duval beydgover the lovely mo:
tioni ss form of the girl who save her
own llfe to save (hat of the wan she |
Joved

CHAPTER XXIV.

Mrs. Richard Danvers
Where the tamult of batile ra
3 h;.lllu]

<such a short time before, i
lence refgns.  Men zo about with lan
terns, searching for'he wounded, Who

are catrled Into, one of the
houses. to recelve attention from J

company’s doctor, wha most certainly |
carns bis. good salary on this ol

mine | rvin,

ittt | <orry
The dead are removed at once | any way

e little packet into my

pocket. fully o\ hand it over |
to Miss Pauline\@ the moruing and
over my advandg." -

talking over the situa-

your pardon, Miss Pauline.™ | june 1, 11 a. m.—It is five years to-

a

sonable, only for the fact that I'm

\afraid he has-alread; committed him-

Aelf, and Is bound hand and foot.
ven't you, Dick, sou cly rascal?”

Dora giggles. Miss Pauline loo
zed

then when that feeling
had dulled. I forgot all about it.
But this morning, | came across the

' v
| fancies from 17 to 20; and a mood has
| seized me thay, after five years I will
{again turn fo my paper confidant,
Poor lttfe book! you are faded and
yellow on/the margins: like your wri-
| ter—the /Worse for wea From 17 to
23 15 o Jfong. long while! 4
Who/ could help growing the wors
for wear?
't suppose that many jilted wo-
with  perpetual

s it possible?” sbe almiost gasps.
Dick bows his head.
“You are Richard Danvers?" con-
| inues, the fair inquisitor, almost re-
| proachfully.
J “I di§ mot purposely deceive you.
Years ago my name became Dick Den.
| ver-among the cowboss, and ve
| fallen intp the habit of using it, ex- f 2% o
" cept when| signing legal documents, [/ P¢H Of 25 can smile
| knew that both you and the seaor here | .r.nm-u'
‘;";::r'r'l‘:_:":‘:lif“'zl’:“‘l“;;":gl:n:"";o’h“; /1t is a marvelously ugly word to
biess his deak innocent old soul!—told /¥TI®: VUt a0 . Birthday ~Diary de-
me that*he had beee hired by Lopeg| MAnds the truth, I may not scrateh 1t
,to find Richard Danvers. and e %Y
| meant to do 1i: thoush he changed fis
mind afterward.\ /
The colonel grasps the' hand of his
| comrade, and while he squeezes At de-
[clares vehemently'that it would have
to be something ten times as gfave as
this that would make him feel that

loved madly, riotou
y—-oh, God! how fu:i of
ce/l was!—and at 21 1 had
ach mySelf to leave off loving!
1 d1dn’t think I should ever learn
the lesson; but I suppose I have—now.
I almost wish now that I had entered
in the Birthday Diary how my lover
ave me up. These was nothing par-
ticularly orizinal about the proceeding
or the way it was done, b all vhat
it was worth rememberin
It was after dinner. 1 was sitting in
my boudorr walting for him Insteati of
£0ing o the theater with the others,
Yecause he had wired that he wanted
0 see me clone. .
That wire Lad made me so happy

jany wrong had been put upon him—
| that his words have 'only Been chaff,
{and that after all the affdir has ter
minated about as well as/ it could.
Dick turns to the fairgirl
“And you!Panline—do you forgive
the little deception?” He gently asks.

be /Danvers then. in-
Stead of Denver: hut what difference

does it make when the man she is wse be just wants to  sit
[about to marry will be the same Dick? around me: he and 1
{ “Freely and fully. In fact. therc is elves,” {_thought  with

You forgot 1t ak nothing to fogzive, Dick. You have 1 got_into his favorite
I chang )r A roukh pea: | had your I fun, and on my'part [
jacket in the mornifg. and today’is | make sure ¢f the mine between us. | With cuvlous punctuality (he was
the first time | hgve Lad that same’ The worry/lest Mr. Danvers might | uxually late or every occasion) George
cout on siree the day we left v, o change hig mind, i desert 1o the | arrived. His mouth looked straight and
- i set as he entered the room, but when

1t was prossed againat my own in tie
most” passionate grecting he had ever
glven e, §olorgor s almost  etuel

i back affer that

Liss, €

e el you,”
+ Nupoleonic than 1
[ have come o
reaple want -me
omn - with—a great

iheu - you — will
tor confess it

e be

had
say.

a0

down the

€ alvgss accused men of car-*
rs they were sent to mall,
[ve put my fodt in it
ine

sure

treat me o rough.

and aquletly burled. and they are not | ly."

a'l on the side of the Mexicans, efther. |
. ti-has been a sad night for El Dorado,

but tho.lesson has been so severe that | on you

be effectual. .
Dick has been deeply affected by the
#fQ scene he has just witnessed, but
when Dora- has led ‘her sobbing mls

tress away to her room, ¥

-he hurries’
c to see about certain
that should be dong. and Is just In

“We are all tiable to crrors,of Judg-
ment, Bob' 1 shall not be tco* hard
One question—have you the

ssage yet?”

time to see a flgure come sprawling | trivmpbantly

from the window. landing In a mud
Nole with a splash, while the v
Colonel Bob calls:
. “Hope that will teach you a lesson

You {mp of London assurance—I reck- |
on you'll fight shy of women folks In

general and the charming Dora In par.

tleulpr after this.” -

“You've killed him. my dear félipy
wayg| Diek, whereat the New Meéxica
sherllf laughs harshly

“What! kil that audaclous feliow
-who wants to make fove to evers pret.
ty #dsl he' sees?  Impesaible. - Why,
ncs'lonq of ther kind that have nine
livest—there, look at him limp away
Ta, tf
i
one you' can bully2,

“E essor Jo," says
his comrade to ca

“Esqu o, |
and- then begs

J——emt and lehd a helping hand. A storm | hn

is rapidly approaching, and before 1t |
bursts upon the Vallpy very wounded
man to be found should\ be provided

placed fn their last resting-place.
Thus the uight passes away
morulng comes At lest. A new .day |
has dawned for the great wine—pea
*. with houor, has been gained, and n
that the scheming brain of the

ce, |
ow |
old |

No |
the scene Is very sad when the plain |
cofin, wade purpése, and, eontain.
tag’ Panling’s lost sister, found
oaly to leave her foreter, is lo

the e 1s
upon them; rain falls heavily, the ay-
tillery of Fleaven crashes with detona-
tons that shmke the

. my little cock-of-the-walk: your | our
ge Is badly solled. Hunt up some | partner

| Fine, cléver idea, eh? My dear lady,
with shelter. while the fallen must be | You
|ter alxost chokes him

and | —

Jaged give me ‘oo many.

1 tedl someth i my
Locket—yes, be frer hav,
ing lain all these weeks ¥ repos-
ing in a man's pocke’ message

thingd | of the Prel of Paris is druvn to.
the light of day. Bob holds It aloft

He.bre ‘end of the blue

ks open 1

wut the inclosure
nfolds ¢
and ho'ds i up so that the
atering at 4 window may . fall, upon
the. page.
Antoinette Daval is wiih Senor

Lopez. His supposed daughter Juan’
Ita 18 the lost Heulah. W have 3lso
discovered—Richard  Danvers. ‘He

iver
nd Bob s

his’ hand:
“Proceed. my

es hls ¢

irl from
zem
slaps his
> as he exclal

od! good! A pattnership ugree
—what 'ye think of that, Diek?

ana

ment

~" and bej

other it of laugh-

: TROUBLES OF
‘A physician ‘was talking about’ bis

tilled forever It will doubt: | patient’s symptows

“Young. strong people ~don't give me
nough symptomy when they are ill,

I'm very
em mivsell in

and the

enemy. - glving Senor L8pez control,

| has kept me awake on more than one
joccasion, 1 can aszure yon” Pauline
says

“For that 1 beg your pardon, and as-
t will not happen agafn

sure you i
“He means to be an exemplary hus-

band,” declarcs Bob
;- UWell. don't. you?~demands. Dora,
quickly.

I reckon you ¢ me. There

comes the good padre up the street.
Ladies, summon your best nerves to
the surfacy for the occasion.”

A chorus of exclamations break
forth, Mrs ander having joined : HEAHE TRE
husb
- 81y hitery of debt and difficalty, ¢
hall be stupld and forget U317 RIterr of wd difficilty, the
mereeniry edieis of o snobbish family
: prap=: responses.” de Y s, tonaid T
lares Dora. - e
" exclaims Miss Pauline (il e platu
3 ot a man wiin o

onfused blushes. whila 1 Naoleonle prafire!

the colonel

Ty ! Deitls are netiing: (s only resulr

You sce 1vs, “we made up St L et i
{our minds this morninz st 1aid, 1 i oelts are n my
and Dora convinced by my rea !

oning. that there was 50 need of mak-
two separate fobs out of
e couldn't o bet
¢ sieh 3 gocd e
that

1 on the

b

0

niea and sister to
faithful as the necdle
‘0 the padre

s an- ance

prospe

i 1: 2nd hvre we must drop the
¢urtain on the quiet lrtle for A of five-and-twenty!
magiclan in cleri~al robes. and | how [ used o revel in
wrmed with authority. has by a few “womun® while T wus young
fwords created Mrs. Rithard Danvers, FLENTS Lo absurd when ap.
and relegated io thy dast Miss Paye 0w, oh! I'd give
Y nly spoa-
1" scoms gges s'nce | was  called a

by dnysne cxiep: mamma ishe
Wit (ol me one whes I'm

A PHYSICIAN.
{weak. TRese are only a few of my
main symptoms. To proceed— .
=St Louis Globe-Democrat.

et

wonan—not
harm ng!

k& said, “but (he middl
Thinking
baut their/health all ghe time, study-
ing gheir condition all the time, the
aged| and the middle-aged discover a'
u:mplu/ii:\ in every .muscle, in every
argan/in every {imb. Thus they con-
fuse /pe. |

“The average sufferer of G0 or-so

will pour upon my head a deluge’of

mptoms like this: :
“*Well, .doctor| I'm miserable ~all
ovér.. Feverish one minute, freezing
the next. I've a gnawing paln in my
hip and side and back, and an’ all
§one sensation in fhe stomach, with a

shooting. nouralgic headache over the
left eye. I hiave & queer taste ln my
mouth! a dizeiness when | stoop over,

Develop: Outside of College.

The slow boy in school often gives
;an excellent account of himself in the
jMerce competitions of after life, says
{tbe Pbiladelphia Ledger. Some youths
develon very slowly and do not imme-
diately find their vocatipn. The honor
menattheuniversity must possess adapt-
ablliiy for the mastery of all or near-
Iy all the studies in the curriculum.
Deficiency 1n mathematics may re-
duce the rank of the student who fs an
adept in the languages. Greek may be
4 suifable block to the youth who may
be a riathematical genfus. Outside the
college walls the can develop
 along chosen lines and find his sphere.

Not If They Know It.

utation for saying
accomplished and
ressing well, ig |
. vain, shy, arro- |

weflr
copld Just
gant

3ir”

L's sweel-scented man- |
7 has closed for me. |
I am “clever’—1 am lone- '
Ired—1 am unloved! |
And even Dolf X(tbe Loy-lover who
Bas faltbfully remembered my birts- |
days all these years) forgets me now.
To-day is the first Uime since we
8314 g0od-by on my seven'senth birth-
| day that no gift bas arrived from the
biazing east.
| Iexpect L shall hear by the pext
| mail that he has taken unto himseif 3

and a dull ‘ache up and down the , Barker—1 wonder why most mar- | wife—some young fresh-skinned thing
xight slde, alng with p kind of numb- |red women are afraid of their hus. | $#nt siraight over from bome ia oider |
cough bands? 10 lest the Anglo-Indiun marriage mar-
Parker—1 guess it's because men | ket befors she runs (he gamut of ex-

Rever propose to the. other kind.— |pensive Jondod scasons.
A Daily News. > Toor Dolf! 1is was full of 3l a

Lo

beg.
Then, with a twitchiog at the corners | gay since 1 even opened my Birthday
s Diary Gthiere,

olume which holds the flamboyant |

*»

| ner frock 1 lald out ready).
| The “some one” who came through
the trees tc. break. the solitude of my
birthday thoughts was—Dolf!

| The boy-lover, bronzed and grown
| Into a strong, almost stern-looking,
| man.

“1 thought I would bring your pres-
| ent myself this year, Delta,” were his
| first. word, stepped into the,
punt and dfopped a packet into my

. |

In a strange, inexplicable way 1|

wasn't surprised to see him; it almost
seemed as thourh the water and the |
wind and the birds had prepared me
for his coming. |
~I—thought you had f-f-forgotten |
me thig year,” [ “stammered, tearing
the str¥ig and paper off the packet.
I told you eight years ago that 1|
should never, never forget yow.” he
answered quietly, as I raised the Lid-of
a small cardboard box, and—

There was my birthday gift! |

Another gold heart—just like the one
he had given me when | was 17!
| "I have come home to give you my

heart over azain. Will you take it this
| time, Deli;

Then | realized that th
men who “never forget’
God for them!

“'But, Dolf, I have chunged so much
—let me move into the sunlight aere,
0 that you can really see my face

| and remember, I powder—now! .
No, no, yon must hear me! I have
loved some one very much, and—and
he gave me up. (Jilted me. Dolf!)
You will b= only taking the leavings of

e are s)me
-and thank

another man; you can’t want me—
Dolf. you can’t want me!”
With a tender smile on his face,

Dolf took Toth my hands in his.
“Yes, dear, I can want you; and 1 do
want you,” he answered; I have want

ed you all these years—lonely, blazing
vears, Delia; and in my own way I've
1 praying all the time that some

day we might be together.”

A sudden fegling of  resentment
rushed over me (perhaps his prayers
dd been responsible for my being
toved—an left!): but then as 1 saw
the great honesty of his eyes, nothing
but thatakfuln and  humility  re-

wean i, Dolf, 1—1
risk for a man to
after  eight

really
am ready; but it is

you

pick up broken threads
years,” 1 said.

It 15 no risk
hreads have neve

Then he bent do
hand

Now the second gold heart (1 lost
the first one years ago') is hanging
round my neck, and everyone knows
we are g o be married

We have been up to the houseboat
and Erica has Kissed and cried over us
both, and mamma is so happy, too

Everyone seems happy, and —sur
it can’t e true—but Is it that |
happy as well?

It would be wonderful it It were so,
but (I sit opposite the glass us 1 write)
it almost looks like it

1 caught myself smiliy without
! knowing it, And the smile has taken
away that long line; I'll put on my
white frock and—and—why, to-might
I Uelieve I can bear to wear ros

Ah! there Is Dolf; he is calling to
me from the garden below . |
| “When are you coming down. you
| vain lttle girl!™

“Little girl,

Not “clever woman’
| tittle gir)t”

At last I have come back to my Leri-

beca with me, the
been dropped

0 and kissed my

am

Bl
-but just “valn

—girl

age. [ em but  some one has
called me a “girl."
It is very dear to b

loved, and my
|

thankfuiness is great
P

1. the future will
~I think it will!
are the roses?

be

ad a cluster

I'll put one i my hair
my breast.
es. Dolt

on
¥
Al

I am coming!
rlere

FABULOUS INDIAN LEGEND.

sGrandfather of All Mosquitoes Ap-
pensed His Appetite with a
Redman or Two

pretty big mosquitoes in
. but Jf report be true they
have greatly degenerated In size and |
ength since the days when this le- |
s believed by many tribes of

as
Indians, |
The grandfatner of all mosquitoes |

ived In the neighborhood of Onon- |

taga, N. Y. When he grew hungry he |
would sally forth and eat an Indian |
or two and pick his teeth with their |
ribs. The Indians had no arms that |
would prevail agalnst this monster, so |
they called upon the Holder of Heavens |
10 come down. Findiog that he had |
met his match in this person the mos- |

auito flew eastward, sought help from
th: witches that Inhabited the Green |
lake, and had reached Lake Onongaga |
when his pursuer came up and killed |
im, |
As bis blood poured forth on the |
sand each drop became a smaller mos-
quito. They gathered about the Hold- |
er of the Heavens and stung him so |
cruelly that he alf repented the ser-
ce he had rendered to the Indians.

The Tuscaroras say that two of the
mosquitoes stood on opposite sides of
the Seneca river and slew all who
vassed. Hiawatha killed them. A
reservation stone marks the place
where the Holder rested during his
chase, and tracks were until lately
seen south of Syracuse alternated with
the footprints of the mosquito. These
footprints Were shaped like those of
a bird, and were 20 inches long. These
marks were revered by the Indians for
many years.

Last year there were 9,211,000 of
matches sold in France, iato
that pation’s treasury $5,216,960, tis

{for a change of climate.

uatil dropsy wet
in. My feet-and ankles swelled up, my
hands puffed, and became so tense 1
could hardly. close them. I had great
difficuity in breathing, and my heart
would flutter with the least exertion. I

could not walk far without stopping |
Since using |
four boxes of Doan's Kidney Pills the |

again and again to rest.

bloating has gone down and the feel- |
|

ings of distress have disappeared.
Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Mburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

ALL FOND OF PEANUTS.

Delicacy Relished by All Animals—
Even x Hippopotamus Devours
em with Pleasure.

“The peanut is a delicacy relished by | ©

all creatures,” said a NewYork animal
lover. I have come to this conclusion
after having offered it to every anjmal
in the Central Park zoo, and having it
refused by none.

“Ob, 1 know ft isn’t allowedd but I'm
not one of those individuals who offer
animals indiscriminate numbers of
hard-boiled eggs, frankfurters, cheese
sandwiches anid cigar stumps. 1t's for
that sort of nuisance the rule about
fecding is made. A single peanut can't
ruin the digestion of a camel—or of
ny other creature, r that matter,
nd 1 never visit the zou without a
bag or two of those legumes (o dis-
tribute

“Yes, the camel fs fond of them—
very: and so are the peacocks. The
hippopotamus  obligingly opens  his
mouth to let me toss one in, but the
mouth s so larga ana the peanut so
snall that 1 doubt If he can quite de-
cide whether he likes it or not

“The  kaug, pokes his funny,
horse-like head out 1o me, muaches the
peanut with relish, and then begs for
more. The elephant. deer, ostrich. and
even the lo, are all lovers of the pea-
uue.”

Tha Lady and the T:
Alden was a clubwe

mp.
sman.  ter
Al elevation
es. She was eng.
©on the subject when
t me to tell her that a rough-
Moking man at the back door wanted

zed

st
it a soup ticket.” sald Mrs
Then, with a sudden thoug

No. LIl see him myself.”
sue into the kitchen. My
od * sald, “will you saw

eme vood, if 1 give you a good break-

“lHave you
short time” aske
in into the kit
“Yes. madam,” he snswered.  Then
etween huge mouthfuls Xeuse me,
madam, for correcting you, but yon
‘Have you seen  the

A Mrs. Alden, coming

chen

Girl Horsebreaker.
Miss Winnonah Von Ohl, a New
ey girl 20 years old, is making
a reputation as a horsebreaker,
tve years-ago, a slender slip
girl, she went to South Dak
her mother, who had beea sent
Miss Win-
nonah learned to ride bronchos out
there and on returning east she took
to training and breaking horses, in
which work she has been remarkably
aiccessful.  She has never sustained
ny injury while thus cagared.”

1 small rékard for
amusements.”
answered the man of violent
prejudices. “IU's a matter of great
surprise to me that they falled to dis-
over football.”—Washington Star.

“The Romans' h
human life in
Vo

e

Nor NArgoTIC.
’L‘

s
Pramplise of

vessels that had hugged the coasts soom

dared to venture even out of sight of
[Jand. A new impetus was gradually
| given to cartography, for now the true
| directions of the coast lines might be
| charted with sonie_ approach to accu-
racy. It was the hapy fortune of Hal-
fan sailors to make the surprisingly ex-
cellent surveys of the directions and
lengths of the Black sea and Mediter-
ranean casts and afong the Atlantie
to British waters that have come down
0 us in the so-callell Portulan maps.—

‘yrus C. Adams, in Harper's.

His Experience, )
“Pa,” said Willle, thoughtfully, “I

think I know now what the minister

meant when he said ‘It s
blessed to give than to recelve.
“Yes? What was {t?" “Castor oil.”

'OPERATION AVOIDED

EXPEBIENCEOF MISS MERKLEY

Bhe Was Told That an Operation Was
luovitable. How Bhe Escaped It.

When a physician tells a woman suf-
fering with serious feminine

that an operation is necessar;
thought of the knife and the

table strikes terror to her heart,

our hospitalsare full of women -:om‘inq/
for just such operations.

N y
Mﬂ/ﬂa/gra(//}/erﬁlvy
94

There are cases yhere an operation
i the only resource/ but when con-
siders the great pumber of eases of
' menacing female/ troubles eurcd by
Lydia E. Pinkhgm's Vegetal
pound after phy ns hav
operations, no woman should submit to
one without firft trying the Vi bl
Compound and/ writing Mrs Pinkham,
Lynn, Mu»,./t.n- advice, which is free.
rgiet Merkley, of 275 Third
ukee, Wis., Writes:
Kham;
of/strength, extrems nervousness,
i hroagh the pejric o
W

Miss Ma:
Street,

Dear Mrs.
“ Loss
shooting

beari v A ©

e skl moedloal acvice, Thet doctoraf

making i

trouble gnd ulceratic

tion.

totry

self: try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable

Compound. -
7

For Infants and Children.

—_— e e cren,

Use
For Over
 Thirty Years




