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comniasion for Capt Thorne.| who I3
o mw as chief

waves of cofitrition that she (would
not, could not have done this thing.
Sbe must have acted as she bad, what
©ever.was to come of it. Whatever he
was, whatover he did, she loved that
man.

The affair had been irritating be
yond expression to Mr. Arrelsford. It
had taken him some time to establish

loved for a moment before he was ta-
ken and killed.

CHAPTER X1 .

Wilfred Plays the Man.
A sharp contrast to the volse out-
side was presented by the quiet of the
Varney house inside. The sewing

ing at fromt
It was evidently unlocked, for,
without walting for an answer, It was
thrown open roughly, |and through the
hall and into the drawing-room stalked
Mr. Arrelstord. He was wildly excited.
evidently In a tremendous hurry, and
ptterly oblivious to manners or any-
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by some beauties who have managed
to kick their way.into the
gmces of Pittsburgh millionaires.
Solomon bad - considerable experi-
ence with the fair sex, and he wrote
that there is nothing new under the
un. Perhaps he was thinking cf the
newest “creations” of some modiste
in Jerusalem.—Chlcago Tribune.
—
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rring nds. . |

toledra ichmpnd. -Capt  Thorne | his innocence and to get his release | women, {n view of the attack and the | {hing else. He had bpen checked and .
';':‘:I"N.:h"hq“hn "L'..-. erea Uom General  Randolph's custody. | movements of the boys and the old | (hwarted 50 many times that Ne was },.:f;‘,";},’{,’_‘,"’,‘,'"‘,‘“‘,;".ﬂ:',":,,‘,'{,\"’ Ghage and
Rim OF thy " commiaion Meanwhile, everything that he had [ men, had separated sooner than they | {n a bad temper for anything, | Crows Ball Blue, makes clothes whiter than
dent. " ur. Tarreisford o boped to prevent had happened. To do|had Intended and had gone their sev- | “Is your diughter in the house? he | snow. Adr.

Fntre, "ics Son him justice, he really loved Edith Var: |eral ways. Old Jonas, (rightened to|began roughly, without any further | - Exat Report
rtlrm' rrving & note fron pey, and the thought that her actions | death, remalned locked up in  the | preliminaries or salutation, without Lm“m;:“l"';:‘: et Bjeme
o o ok The and her words bad caused his own | closét where he had been left by Ar-|even removing bis hat. turned all b property inte bonds, dis

relsford’s men. Martha was upstalrs

“Answer,” he sald harshly.

or. to
ol Nan Use Tel
b e e, &
-

e secret
Tung thathis brother Henry it &

risoner in Libby. ith_refuses to

leve and sugeests (hat

rorited.

undoing and the fallure of his careful-
Iy Iald plans, flled him with bitter-
ness, which he vented in Increased
animosity toward Thorne.

inherited his son, who married a
chambermaid, and left everything to
a college.

Jantver—O, he wasn't so mean as

in Howard's room, making ready to| She bowed her head In the affirma-
‘watch over him during the night tive, scarcely able to speak in her in-
Caroline Mitford had not gone home. dignation at his manmner and bearing.

by
hat Thorne be  con-
She bad sent word that she intended

1 with (he prisoner as & test AR | Ang thoge were dreadful moments “I wish to ses her.” h
B i e I What had he done? He|to pass the night at the Varney house don' bellove she.wil care (o re- | haC! Under the terme ot tne will
3 to carry_out her part In Ineryhing, was ready to | Somehow sho thought hey seemed (o | celve you at present returned her | e Cllese will bave to employ the
{he temt ot Thorne. The prisos who | pay everything, would, Indeed, be|necd her. Sho was standiog by one of | mother quletly 2 1th coupons.Jud,
o forced to do 50 1n the end, and yet be | the long front windows In the draw-|  “What she cares to do at present is | ° upons. .,_!:‘

bad not done that which he had in-
tended. Had be een false to his duty
and to his country when he refused

ing-room. now a scene of much disor-
der because of the recent struggle.
roline stared out of the window

of small consequence. 1 must see her

at once. Shall 1 go up to her room |
, or will you bave ber ‘

Mre. Winalow's Soothing (yrup for Childres
teetbing, sofiens the gums, reduces iaflamma.
Uon.allays pain.cures wind coile,3e a bottiedsr
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to send that telegram, being given the | at the flashes of light. She listened, ’ -h
opportunity? He could not tell. The | with heaving breast and throbbing| The rooin had filled with soldiers Cool in Face of Death. S ot poce.
ethics of the question were beyond [ heart, to the roar of the canson and | s the two spoke togather Oue of the most extraordinary cases A B rost 4 oT8
bis present solution The opportunity | the rattle of musketry. She had heard | = “Neither the one nor the other, str, | Of sangfrold on the scaffold occurred F"":;g;':,"
the secretary of war |bad come to himthrough a plece of | both many times lately, but now It]geaid Mrs. Varney, who was not i the | 0metime ago, when Macdonald, who v Lonsonlkie
In the wrist by Am:‘;g;g sublime self-sacrifice on the part of | was different, for Wilfred was there. | jeast afraid of Mr. Arrelsford or his | murdered a Miss Holt, pald the pen- f - fy
P n thev ‘appear | the woman, who, knowing him thor.| Mrs. Varney came upon her wi h her soldiers, “until I know your business AItY of his crime In England. . The Lastine boe.
 ruras: (he "tables by ordertme (b ou:hly and un:enundlnx his “plan |band pressed against her breast, her| with her. 1?:1;3":':: :::!v;:’::nl:;?.:’;': ::: 3 PaCKETS:
L arrest (ot Qen- | and purpose, had yet perjured her-|face white and staring, tears “My busi few q 1 { pp— v e a s b
g sl Ped. 2 e Sazein “beains | self to save bis life. - | ber eyes, but, as usual, Mrs, Varney L'v: :m & few questions to ask her, Macdonmald, noticing what had hap-| GETTING AROUND IT NEATLY . 5
e el Mrdie a” forsed | That life was hers. was It not? He|was 1o cngrossed with ber own (re.| {ierer to thor ooore out yonder? Do | Dened. remarked to his executor: — How many gunces aro there fn &
Frorne' % Tana® ot™Miss" Varney, wh | od Gecome her prisoner as much as|mendous troubles that she had lttle | you hear those guns and the troops | “Put Your hand in my breast pocket | pecullarly Subtle Way in Which Girl | pound?” asked the teacher.
m,.. \.nr. by Miss ) if she had placed him under lock and | thought for the girl. passing’by? Now, you know what 'At- 8nd you'll find a silk hlndk‘ercvhhf; Softened the Force of Her ‘Well, m:ued the boy who lstens
elegraph. . hav oush to 'q}:ﬁd held him without the possibil-| “Caroline,” ehe began anxiously, | tack tonight, Plan 3." means. That will do to bind my eyes, won't 1t? Stern Rebuke. attentively, “ma says It depends om
vend o torand order."Rrter" ohe | 1ty of communication -with anyome | “tell mo waat happened. Edith wont | - ols th b eieet ked Mrs. |, T Jouroms Tt am artiel . — where you deal.
A leaves Be ‘tars i o Her bonor was Involved. No, under |speak to me.. She bas locked herself | Varney. |', A medical journal has an article on |  pooljshly he asked her for a kiss;
N — “How to Lie When Asfeep.” Of more | naturglly ghe said “no;” bravely he Price of Peace.

CHAPTER XVI.

the circumstances, he could not send
the dispatch. The Confederates would

up in her room. ‘What was it? Where
has she been? . What—"

“That's the attack. They are break-
Ing through our lines at Cemetery

value would be an article on bow to
fnduce people to tell the truth when

took it, anyway; angrily she put him
away; scornfully she told him what

She appeared to be -somewhat ew/

cited when he came home that M‘i‘

and he naturally asked the cause.” /

certainly kill him If they caught him,
and If they dfd not, and by any provi.

“She was at the telegraph officy
answered Caroline in a low voice.

Hill. That was the place indicated by

‘Plan 3 We are rushing to the tront  8Wake.

sbe thought of such action, and meek-

The Tumult in Human Hearts.
Iy he stood for the same old bluft.

Of the frighiful nights in Richmond

Practical.

N s one | Jential chance he escaped, his honar What did she do there? What hap- | all the reserves we bave, to the last “The man fn the top flat has fallen
during the slege, that night wa | would compel him to report the cir- | pened there?” man and boy, but they may Dol get| “Do you belleve in signs?" 1 am surprised and mad at yo In love wish“out cook,” she sald. |
of the worst. * The comparative ca "o¢| qumstances, the cause of his failure.| I am not sure.” there In tinfe.” | “Certainly, when theyare to let peo. | ¥b¢ said. and she looked every bit of | “ywya\o} 17 he asked. /
ness of the earlier hours-of repose of| o his own superiors. . Would they | “But try to tell me, d “What, may 1 ask, Has my daughter plo know what business you are,in.” | It "1 don’t think a gentleman would | wjyy heen trying to get her to rem
the qulet April evening gave wa¥ 10| {ouremartial him for not sending the | I would if 1 could Mrs Varney, but | o do with 17 - " do such a thing; and vow, If you are |\ o r"ong marry him.” /
Awmdt-monlum |‘_l'h" l;‘:"ﬂmﬂ' :;.:::; dispatch? Would ‘they enter into his | was afrald and ran out and walted “Do witn it? She did it!" asserted An Ambush. | kolng to stay here this evening. 1" .5 you meap the man who/prac-
burg, despdrately. hel y the (eelings, would _they understand?| for ber in the hall. The rest of them—" Arrelsford bitterly. leaves are turning early. See | 4OR't Want you even to touch me,’ but tices on the cormet every night?”

werp miles away from the city

lh‘x? clump of red by the wayside?" . | 1€t us sit here and talk like sensibld

erat A » He stood looking at Foray for a|fThe girl broke off as the deep tones| | 1y hat!" exclaimed Mrs. Varney, in She said she| did, and he o &
to the soufhward. but such was the | ypijo ang (hen, without a further comi | of the city bells clanged sharply above | a great outburst of indignation. “How | | think them are the local const | peopte.” dive for his pocket. e
pature of the 4 to by | Mand 0 that intensely surprised |the diapason of artillery dare you!’ ble's whiskers.~ declared the chaut | Thoroughly cowed, he agreed. “Tell the cook," he exclatfned, ex-
that the shdcking sounds '"’"“_“’ a “Its the alarm bell.” said Mrs. Var-| | “We had him |n a trap. under ar ' four, putting on extra speed Seeing. however, that she had car-| cyioqry  “that I'm a poor . but
Gose at fand ~Children | cowered, ne rest, the telegraph under gkuard, when — | ried her fittle bluff too far and be | [y give frey da;hn 1t shelf do. it

His Advantage.
“That real estate agent Is a neat ad
vertiser.”
“Yes;

| was taking her seriously, she made
use of a bright idea.

“Will you promise
* she asked

women shuddered, and old men prayed
as they thought of the furious on-
slaughts in the battle raging.

The Richmond streets were flled

“Yes 1d Caroline, “they are call- | she brought in that commission, We |
Ing out the last reserves.” would have shot him in a moment, but |
“Yes; bark to the cannonading. | they took me prisoner and let him xo"
Isn't it awful? returned Mrs. Varney “fmpossible!” whispered Mrs. Var

Getting Down to Facts.

to be
Dernard's mn‘Fw tries faithfully te

good

he manages to keep his

bouses 1n prin break the boy pf his hgbit of exag-

“with people| mostly invalids, non-com ! }
“They must be making a terrible at ney. ou don't mean—' | "\

batants, womén arti childres. A tre J | “Well, let’s shake on It geration, and_every impfobable state

mendous attack was belog launched tack tonlght. Lieutenant Maxwell was |  “Yes, she did. She put the game in Soteumety, e o aader ment Is._closely questjoned. . On

his bands He got control of the wires
and the dispatch went through. As
soon as [ could get to headquarters
explained, and“they saw the trick.
They rushed the guard back, but the

right; that quiet spell was a signal "
“There goes another battery of ar-
tillery,” said Caroline, staring through
the window. “A man told us that
théy were sending them all over to

aroused by the sounds of fellie dis
turbance, she agked: /
“What 1s_the| mattér on the back
porch, Bernard?'

“There are 4( catp out there,” the

“Now," she sald, with a’cunning
| and meantng little twinkle in her eye,
“you have touched me already and
broken your promise. So, being as
you have gone that far, you might as

Sharp.

First Hopeful Nephew (proudly)—

. Aunt says I call hezr up on the 'phone
oftener than you do.

Second Hopeful Nephew—Did she

= by the besiegers somewhere, it was
evideat.  Urgent messengers from
Gemeral Le¢ called every reserve out
of the garripon at Richmond, and the
quiet_streets and country highways

3 Cemetery Hill Thavs where the fight- | scoundrel had got awuy. Foray was ACCUSe you of anything else?
L";u@ﬁw;::mfzﬁ:.‘;ﬁ:: ing 1s. Cemetery Hill — gone, too, and Allison knew nothing —_—t— well go ahead and break the rést of b]ﬂ! "Wvd“fl':dw'h!f Ppost of observar
t the double-auick. Every car of the “General Varney's division fs to the | about It, but we're after him, and It | wn m; a-“m..‘ botttes- | 7OUF ABTeement " —Judge. “)Pv:i‘h:n't " ul e are | ¥
Silapidated Failrond was prepsed into right of that position, or was the last | she knows where he 1s,” he turned as "(Q"Y‘h :K o "i ;‘ ""]“5 ot °i — really 407" his dagther ssked.
eervics.” who could pot be Ume | heard from him." sald Mrs |if to leave the room and ascend the  "Great find. Had a girl's name In - Different. ‘{a" s ol
transported by train went on horse Varney anxiously. airs, “1 will get it out of her.” it ghucks! T thought be 1t had Grnlnmorcy*bo your wife is golng 8o many da 4
back or afoot. The youngest boy and “I am afraid they are going to have Yoy don't suppose that my daugh ar kx;c 2. thought maybe ad a :.Iu sutlfur a -h;mrce. Did ::e meet Plodlven ym ; -.ml‘l nor; thea
 the oldest man alike shouldered their fanad: time of It tonight.” said Caro- | ter wbuld—" began Mry. Varney. ket ayy I Vhlle away dn the o itey /
e S puotler stcies, but l‘:::.'urr;::n&:n:':::::m. sod turatag -: will not ;ﬁ:i:m,t:‘ persisted the  The way to become popular with| Park—No. When she came back| “But, are yop sure there are ten?™
with me, marched to the “I'm atrald so.” was th ind. mother. most people is to keep away from |she met mine.—Judge. mother went pn mercilessly.
sound of the cannon. The women, 80," was the rejoinder. g them. o, R

“We can't wait for what you be
leve,” sald Arrelsford roughly. this
time taking a step toward the door.
Mrs. Varney caught bim by the arm
“Let me speak to her.” she pleaded.
“No, I will see her myselt.” ° |
But Miss Mitford, who had been the

decidedly,
Thompson's /ca}-
other cat.” /

Not one man in a hundred marries
the girl who first monopolized his
affections.

“Now, try to think, dear, who was at
the telegraph office? Can't you tell
me something that occurred that will
explain Edith’s sflence? She looks
like death, and—"

“I can't tell you anything except
that they arrested Mr. Arrelstord.”

the sick, the wounded.and lnvalld men

~ and the children waited
Morning would tell the tale. Into
the eity from which -they marehed
men and bays would come bac!
army nearly as great as had gone
forth, but an army balting, muimed.

The most annoying thing in connee-
tion with matrimony is married Hfe.

Ran for His Life.

young man, or even a word of expla-
nation, he selzed hid hat and coat and
left the room. Foray’ was a keen-wit-
ted officer, he reviewed the situation

£

She barred the way. her slight figure
in the doof, with arms extended |
“Where 13 your order for this?" she |
asked
Arrelstord stared at her in surprise.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

‘helpless, waunded, suffering, shot to | briefly, and presently & great light| “Mr. Arrelsford! You don't mean | fndirect cause of so much trouble
| pleces. They had seen It 0o pften not | ddwned upen him. A certain admira- | that? once more interposed. She had n.;
1o be able o fofecast the scene abso- |Uion for Thorme - developed in his| “Yes. I do” answered Caroline |téned to him with scarcely less sun | !
breast, and as Alllson opporcunely | “General Randolph—I went and | PI3e than that developing in Mre. Var |
came back at this juncture. he turaed | brought him there, because they | BY's breast  She took a malicious joy b B
 the great Lée, were fighting back the | OYer the telegraph ofice. 10 his subor | wouldn't send my telegram-ha was 1 | !0 (hwarting the secrot service agent |

dinate, and in his turn went out on
what he believed to be an exceedingly
important errand. .

Thorne found the streets full of peo-
ple. He bad not marked the beginning

terrific attacks of their brothers in
‘blue, under the grimly defermined
Grant. They could hear his gre:
bhammer ringing on their anvi
bammer of men. an anvil of men. Plan

a fearful temper—"

“But Edith? Can't you tell me what
she did?"
< “1 cant, Mrs, Varney, for I don't
know. | waited for her jn the hall,

Bully Good—Breakfast, Lunqb or Supper

or Bo juccess Or Do success of | of (h.‘unnonld;nl iIn’ the tumult of [and when she came out she couldn't

secret service operations, some | the office, but the lights, the bells speak. “Then we hurried home. | - | -

potnt -u,;ln: wreatled for in a | pealing alarms from every church-|tried to get her to tell me, but she | ~jiow .b:.‘:d;;:rs:::t?;ryr I want Ready to eat dlred from Ckage Wlth :
death-grapple between two  armies; | steeple, the trampling: of horses and ‘wouldn't say a word except that her b -

you to do something In that” “Wel, |
it's this way, father. Unless I make:|
a certain percentage-In football, they |

men, and the rolt of the gun-carriages fnu'
apprised him of whal t.

and all the offensive capacities of the
oune and all the defensive resqurces of

| cream and sugar—sometimes

heart was broken, and that's all |
know, Mrs. Varney, truly, truly,”

|
tsfavor!

the ather were meeting, as they had | Trusting that Thorne 1 believe you, my dear. [ know you | won't let me t. . |
. ke tad [geometry a |

been meeting during the long|years. | carry out his part, Grant ck- | would tell mn If vou could * H 2 18¢° | )

n & tme like that. of pushe. oeri . " co ol 4 A genuine treat that ‘

ing the place indicated by *
heavy force.
What was Thorne to do? Obviously
attempt to escape from Richmond, al
though It would be a matter of ex
treme difficulty on account of the,
alarm which now aroused every sec
tion.  He could not go, either, until he
had seen his brother.” He surmised
that be was dead, but he could not
krjow that; and‘be determined not to
attempt to leave without making as
surance double sure. It was a duty he |
owed to his brother, o his father in |

TAUGHT HIM VALUE. OF TIME,
the Union asmy, and to bis superiors |
I that |

| better afford to take @ dollar than ¢ ¢ 5
injthe federal secret service. Customer of Benjamin Franklin Given | 187 my work " " : .
brother were alive, he must be at the | Object Lesson by the Eminent Without another w the cresttall: |
Varney house. He fameied that h«l ‘ Philosopher. en purchaser lald the smount on the |
wduld run as little chance of being ob-| i) N counter and left the store. | P

! -and public need, private and personal
', affairs ought to be forgotten, but it
was not 0. Love and hate, canfidence
and jealovsy. faithfulness ang disloy-
alty, selfsacrifice and revenge, were
sthl In buman hearts. _And li:un feel-
ings would put to shame even the pas-

+  ®lons engendered in the bloody bactles
of the fearfu] warfare.

Edith Varney, (or instance, had gone
Out of the telegraph oflice ass ed that
the sacrifice she had made |for her
lover‘ had resulted in the betrayal of

/ lier eounttry; that Thorne had|had not

'vin"lh- fommon gratitude tq accede
- 0 her request, although she hid saved

+his life. andi for the time being, his
honar. Every cannod-shot. eve crash,

with guests and home folks.

Sold by Grocers

L

"True.” eaid Franklin, “and 1 gould

Ing volle of musketry that cashe faint. | sedved in the excitement going 1o thar | Benjamin Frapklin sagely sald: | He had learned not o |
3 or doudly across thé bills [seemed | direction as in any oiher, and he start. | - pucy s love Ie? Then do ot | %B3 squandecs tes o' S hat b9 | ®
pe n.:l:h‘nf“:' ':“;.'::'" For all | ed|to make his way there. sqsander time, for that is the stuff | Ish. but he who wastes the time of | .
the cunniogly devised ope” "ot | The fact that Edith was there influ- [ 1ife is made of!" Franklin not only | others fs a thies | 3
Deen carrics out. ang e e bad |enced bin also Was the call of love | understood the value of time, But _—
| bpriimchagofagy \nto somle unde- [ and the living s great, or greater | Put a price upon It that made others Was the Real Basdeker.
] m'-"_ were oy lines. tha |federal | chan the call of dugy and the dying or | apprectate. Its worth It 18 said that two wen were once - o
JOREIRS" . Xhw the dead? Who shall sa; A man came in one day and Picked | traveling companions on  a  raijec
< ad the remate chance - that he | up a book that he wished to purchase. | traj entering Russia  One was ay /
would be taken, and the G might be observed pn the way was ta- | The price that the clerk asked was Euglishman; the second was nope | '
. would be k kep by his ¢ enemy; for | not satisfactory | He insisted on see | other than Karl Baedeker. Each was
Artelsford, upon oblaining his free | ing the proprietor. a Btranger to the other.  They.had
dom, bad seat the troops at the dis-| ' Mr Fraokiin hurried from the rear | talker for four long hours ,.’.,.
She | posal of Nthe t service to hunt| of ‘the store at the clerk's sum- ide range of topics, when the zn:.

mons. \

“What is the lowest price you can |
take for this book, sir?" asked the cus-
tomer

L WaS 100. much for the
ran for bis life. He B0 es- ton. Bursting with
Bope of escaping, but be might [ ke terse reply. Bolmiog eachostasss of iy
-umh—wum‘,muum.mv Why, beat his breast ‘with bown
80d he might wee his broth- | your clark asked me only & dollar just ming: “Gott i Himmel—
-..lh_-u—h--—uh now.” 1 1"~Lorta F. Deland ia Atk




