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admit I em at the same time serving you 
in the best way I can.’ 

‘But you do not think what banishment 
means to me—the starting lite in another 
country, alone, among strangers.’ 

“Yen’t it better than risking——- 
‘Yos,’ she interrupted; ‘I will go cer- 

tainly ; but [ am wretched— wretched !’ 
For the first time she broke into bitter 

weeping —low, heart-breaking sobs tearing 
her slight form. 
Mr. Wyvern was greatly relieved whon 

he at last stood with Helen's hand iz his, 
saying good-bye. 
The whole arrangement bad been s0 

hurried, they had had to bustle so over 

their purchases and basty packing, that 

both were tired, in spite of the long reat 
in the train. 
The arrival in the early hours of the 

morning st Liverpool, their breakiast to- 

ether, and final chat, all came back to 

elen in after years like the recollection of 

a troubled dream. : 

‘Good-bye,’ whispered the man, with a 

tender inflection in his voice. 
Now that he believed the threatened 

danger past he felt very much softened 
towards the girl whom he had onee loved 

more dearly than any creature in the world 
save himself. 
He would bave tsken ber in his arms, 

but she held coldly aloof, and there was 

that in her face which he dared not dely. 

‘Good-bye,’ she returmed, her fingers 

clutching his spasmodically for a moment, 
then shaking themselves iree. 

‘You have all you want ’ 
‘I think so, thank you.’ 
‘Don’t forget you are entered as Miss 

Mary Vincent, 8 governess on her way to 

a tamily in Brooklyn. Send your address 
to me as soon =e you arrive, and I will 

write. Good-bye,’ 
And ao these two parted, the two who 

had hoped—or at least one had—to pass 
life side by side. 

Helen Vicars dashed away the blinding 
tears that filled her eyes, and turned, with 

despairing courage to face the mew life 

which lay before her. 

CHAPTER VIIL 

Back to town as fast as an express train 

could take hima went Hilton Wr vern, hop- 

ing his absence had not been noticed, or 

commented upon. 
His course lay clear before him. 

He must marry Miss Curzon as soon as 
possible. : 
Bus how invent a plausible reason for 

wishing the ceremony to take place soon- 

er than the time decided upon? 
He racked his brains for ap excuse 

which should satisfy hie somewhat imper- 

icus lady-love. : 
Once married, his wife’s interests would 

be identified with hiscwn, and should the 

truth ever come out, and hs be ousted 

from his own, and his tatber in law would 

feel compelled, for the sake of family 

pride, to find him some easy post in the 
government service where the work would 
be nominal and the psy high. 

For, to the selfish, luxury loving man, 
the thought of downright honest bard work, 
with dependence on himself solely, was 

singularly distasteful. 
Ar the train rushed along, lesving a blur 

of misty landscape on either side, with in- 
tervals of mssses of houses and ch mneys, 
which proclaimed a town, the youmg man 
sat with knitted brows trying to lift the 
veil of the future. 
When ne reached London, 2 heavy rain 

was falling, the strecte were greasy and 
slippery, and everything locked depressed 
and miserable. 

Hilton called a cab and drove to his 
rooms. 
He had left word with the boy that he 

should retain his apartments for another 
day. so s cheerful fire was burning, and the 
cloth psrtially laid tor a meal. 
He rang the bell and ordered a chop to 

be grilled at once. 
Bresktast Fad been a mere farce, and in 

the worried, unsettied state of hir mind, he 
bad not thought of food until now, when he 
felt taint from fasting. 

Having eaten & large chop, with some 
delicious potato chips, and drunk a bottle 
of stout, he felt much better, and lighted & 
cigarstte, preparatory to drawing up to 
the fire and enjoying a quiet hour. 

" He wheeled his chair round into the 
right position, and threw himself into its 
welcoming seat. 

His eyes languidly followed a blue 
wreath of smoke which curled slowly up- 
wards. 
As it died away, he was attracted to a 

letter on ths mantelpiece which stood bolt 
upright in front of the black marble clock. 
He reached forward and took it up. 
To bis astonishment, he recognizad 

Helen's hand writing. 
‘When did this come P he asked of the 

girl, who at that moment entered to clear 
the table 

‘I found it here, sir, under the news- 
paper, when I did your room this morning. 

‘Helen must have written it while she 
was in the room alone,‘ he thought, and 

ore the envelope open. 
It contained only a few lines, but they 

caused his tace to bianch and his eyes to 
gleam with baflled fury. 

‘Dear Hilton,” —it ran—'I meant to be 
brave; but [ sm a coward, and cannot re- 
sist tLe temptation to run away and hide 
myselt, as you suggest. But [ know that 
your anxioty to get we out of the way is 
solely on your own accouat, so I feel lit- 
tle compuaction in telling you that the 
precaution comes too late. I have al- 
ready 2cquamied Lady Laura, through » 
triend, wih (he fact that her child lives 
and will specdily be restored to her. [ 
meant (0 take him back myself, and stay 
to hear the punishment [| have earned,but 
my coursge has failea mo at the last min- 
ute. 
‘My love for you was 8 blind, unreason- 

ing psssion woich has been more of a 
than a pleasure to nm: (rom the first. 

I can say truly that I am thankful my eyes 
are opened at last, though it has been a 
painful process. (Good-bye. Perhaps 
when your first anger is over you will be 

able to think of me sometimes with kindly. 
regret. nn. Vv’ 

Almost befora he had grasped the ful] 

meaning of what this meant to him a 
visitor was announced. 

‘I cannot see anyone,’ he said sharply. 
But the caller was already in the room-— 

tall, | ss formed figure with a re- 
fined tace and penetrating eyes, ia clerical 
garb. 
‘Mr Ellig-—you 
‘Yes, Mr Wyvern. I bave come from 

Lady Laura Wyvern to ask if you know 

anything of the whereabouts of Miss Vi- 
cars. Her ladysbip ia very anxious.’ 
‘Why should you suppose I know any- 

thing of the young lady P’ retored Hilton, 
offering & chair to his visitor in a perfunc- 
tory manner. 
Mr. Ellis, however, remained standing. 
‘Miss Vicars wrete me a long letter, 

which I received yesterdsy afternoon. In 
it she made some singular revelations. It 
will save time it you will tall me whether 
you have cognizance of ths facts with 
which she acquainted me.’ 

‘Again 1 must ask why you should 
imagine that the luly would make me her 
confident.’ 

Hilton asked this to gsin time while he 
reviewed the positi n. 
How much did the parson know? 
Mr. Ellis did not k¢ap him long in doubt. 
‘Miss Vicars hae made a full confession 

of her abduction ot (he baby heir of Rash- 
mead, and the subetitution of her deed 

nephew in bis pl.ce. Having stated the 
fact, she w«t bound to give her reason lor 
such a crue! and c-iminal action. She be- 
sought my #id in breaking the news of her 
¢ild’s safe - to the mother. 1 need not 
try to des: oe the poor lady's frantic de- 
light, ro. tae agony of su pense with which 
tue awaited its coming. 

*The night pasted, however, without 
the sppesrance of [liss Vicars with the 
little one, Oaly s message came the young 
lady had been detained in town. I was up 
at the house this morning, and was talking 
the matter over with her ladyship, when a 
young woman arrived with an infant. She 
explained she bad been called in to nurse 
the litile one about two months ago when 
its mother died.’ 

‘I suppose you wish me to understand 
that the child in question is the lost heir ? 

“There is little doudt about that. The 
woman said her employer, whom she be 
lieved to be the father ot the child bad 
explained that he was ruddenly called 
away, and told to take the baby to Rash: 
mead Hall. He had paid up hie rent, and 
left the apartments they inhabited on the 
previous evening, first giving her full di- 
rections how to act, and supylying her 
with money for the journey. 

‘All this proves nothing,’ said Hilton, 
who clutched at every straw in his desper. 
ation. 

‘Taken in conjunction with Miss Vicars 
letter, it impressed us greatly,” returned 
the curate; ‘but we wished to remove every 
dount. At Lady Laura’s request, I came 
straight to town, and engaged the services 
of a private detective. But I believe I 
could have fathomed the affair myself. Mr. 
Collier, Miss Vicar’s brother in law, was 
soon traced. He had, on the death of his 
wite, followed by that of the child in & day 
or so, simply removed to fresh apartments, 
where he appeared with a nurse and a liv- 
ing baby. 

‘After receiving a visit from his sister-in 
law yesterday, he had quickly made prep 
arations for a sudden departure, as 1 have 
already told you. 
found, and Lady Laura is very wishtul to 
avoid a scandal so long as the cbild’s iden- 
tity can be proved beyond a doubt. Now, 
Mr.Wyvern, perpabs you will tell me any- 
thing you know regarding this business ’ 
And Hilton, recogn'zing that subterfuge 

would be of no avaii, told of Helen's visit 
and subsequent flight. 

In spite o! ths caution adopted, the nex 
morning’s papers contained sensational 
accounts ol the kidnapping of the baby 
heir, with variousfembe lishments, mostly 
fictitious. 

There was the usual nine days’ wonder 
then the affair died a natural death, to be 
tollowed by a newer iuteresl. 
Lady Laura regained health and vigour 

with astonishing rapidity now that her son 
was 80 marvellously restored to her loving 
arme. 
Lhere was one vacant place in her heart 

which could never be filled, but the baby 
satisfied all the rest. 
The nurse to whose care the baby bad 

first been committed, came to see him, and 
she showed his motler the queer little mole 
on the palm of the hand which had caught 
Mrs. Dimedale’s attention. 

It proof of the child’s identity bad basen 
needed this was conclusive. 

Neither Helen or her brother-in-law 
was discovered, in spite of the most strin- 
gent search, which was not surprising in 
rhe case of the girl, as no one, save the 
few who maintained a caretul silence, knew 
of her departure from England under a 
teign=d name. 

Hilton Wyvern to his great astonishment 
found himself an object of general interest. 

Great sympathy was felt for his dis- 
appointment, and ceriain influence, 
brought to bear in high quarters, obtained 
for bim one of the very piums of office for 
which he had craved. 
Nor did his be trothed father prove ob- 

durate with regard to the engagement. 
It was May herself who threw him over, 

regrettiog that she bad mistaken her feel- 
ings, etcetera. 

So, in spite of his bright prospects, the 
yuusg mat bit the dust of bumiliation in 
ite most painful form. 

As the years passed, there were times 
when the vision ot a beautiful face, framed 
in wavy brown hair, rose betore him, -the 
light ot love in the soft grey eyes, stinging 
him with a keen pain of longing and re: 
gret. 

Like many another, he realized when 

So far he has not been’ 

| 

too late the worth of the love he had ustthr 
rathleesly aside. 

- - . * - 

The hot summer sun flooded ths large 
office where a number of girle sat at 
tables, wither typewriting or verifying 
addreszer from books of reference. 

‘Miss Vincent,” called a sharp faced 
man from & high desk at tha end of the 
room, ‘have you firished those otters ? 
The girl addressed rose from her seat, 

and, gathering 2 number of papers io her 
hand, took them over to the man who bad 
spoken. 
‘Thank you; all correct, [ suppose? 

Then, with a quick glance, and slight 
change of tone: ‘You are locking pale 
thi morning. Northing wrong, [ hops P' 

‘I am quite well, thaok you! it is oaly 
the beat.’ 

‘Ah, it is warm 
Mise Vincent returned te hor place and 

went steadily on with her work, qaite 
oblivious ot the various scrutinizing 
glances the sharp faced man cast on her 
from time to time. 
The sun was still pouring down ardent 

rays when the employes ol the firm of 
Holden and Hickmsn left the place. 
Miss Vincent walked quickly along, but 

she had not gone many steps betora she 
was accosted by the gentleman who had 
spoken to her in the morning 

‘By gum, you don’t give a fellow much 
of a chance. I guess you don’t teel the 
temperature as much as I thought.’ 

‘I want to get some, Mr. Naylor,” Hel- 
en returned quaie’ly. 

‘So I should ssy. But come now have 
you thought ovar what I said the other 
dey P Have you found out vet which side 
your bread is buttered ? You've only to 
say the word, and ‘slick, the things done ! 
We will ce married right away. 
He bent lus thin, eager face close to 

hers. 
There wes little encouragement in her 

averted eves. 
‘Mr. Naylor, you are very kind, and 

please believe I thoroughly appreciate 
your—your disinterested affection, but 
what vou ask is impossible. I cannot 
marry you.’ 

‘Aun!’ 
The short exclamation was one habitual 

to bim, and was exceedingly expressive. 
‘I guess you lett your heart behind you 

in the old country. Don't irown. [ mean 
no offence. Just tell me this; waa there 
somebody across the pond who —you knew. 
Helen made an attempt to speak, but 

her trembling lips retused to frame the 
words. 

‘There, there; [ won't torment you any 
more ! The fact ie, I have been a selfish 
brute, because I hoped to get you for my" 
selt; but as that is not to be, I’il make 
things square. There has been a chap 
inquiring for you—a dandy parson fellow 
—and I put him off the scent—told him 
you had left our piace some time ago. 
But I will mzke it alright; he is atill in 
New York. There, don’t sav a word. I 
care too much for vou to be a dog in the 
manger. 
He squeezad her hand, and was off 

without hietening to her faint protest, 
And that very evening Mr. Ellis came 

The warm hearted manager brought bim 
right up to the flat, aud leit him at the 
door. 
Helen would have flad but Mr. Ellis 

took her in his arms and held her fast. 
‘Thank Heaven, I have found you at 

last, my darling!’ 
For a tew blisstul moments she lay quiet. 

ly in his embrace, then drew herselt away. 
‘You are good. | am thankful to have 

seen you once more; but we must part.’ 
‘Why? 

bo 

‘Can you ask ; you, who kaow my utter 
unwoithiaess?’ 

‘Helen, you did wrong; but your reason | 

was blinded, and you bave  uffered. I can | 
see what you have goue ibrough by th 
lines round your dear eyes, and you made 
what reparation you could when you came 
to your senses.’ 

‘Lady Laura--Is all right ?' she asked. 
‘ls bappy avd content. The child is | 

growing and thriving’ 
‘How glad I am!’ 
‘Did you not sce the adverlisments I put 

in the papers for you?’ 
‘Yes. 
*And you weuld not answer them? But I | 

do not care now I have found you. Heien 
1 have been appointed te a vicarage in 
Manitoba. Do you care for me enough to 
cast 1a your lot with mine, and share my 
lite-work? Darling, will you marry me? 

‘Can yov trust meP’ she asked, a wave of 
colour sweeping over her pale face. 

‘Fully and entirely.’ 
*Then I will marry you, and count my- 

self the happiest woman in the world.’ 
‘We shall have some roughing it, snd 

the climste is trying; but mutual love 
smooths the hardest places. Helen, J had a 
inward conviction from the first that you 
would be my wife.’ 

‘I ows everthing to you,’ she whispered, 
‘for it was knowing that you cared for me 
which made me see plainly the wrong I | 
bad done. A good man’s love has been my 
salvation.’ 

The Pig Promoted Matrimony. 

The prevention of cruelty to animals was 

never carried to a more astonishing extent 

than in a little town in Pennsylvania where, 

very receutly a woman went one day on 

ithe plea that the man who owned anadjoin 
ng farm bad robbed ber of a pig. 
The defendant testified, and was sup- 

ported by witnesses, that the pig belonged 
to him, and altogether the testimony was 

so bewildering that the justice decreed that 

the pig should be killed and divided equal- 
ly between the parties. 

To this both man and woman dexurred. 

The pig was tos young do xill, and wore 
over was ‘a fami'y pet,’ and it would be 
heartless to deprivy nim of lite. 
Taen the perpl xed jnstice, 

le:rucd that bot vartiva wore singlo, was 
having | 
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W. KNAPP, M. D. 

How arv man may quickly care himself after 
years of sufl-ring from sexual wesinoss, lost vital- 
itv, night losses, varicacele, etc., aud enlargs small 
weak organs to fall giz» and vigor. simply egend { 

1 your name and address to Dr. L, W, Knapp, 2000 | 

ary. It hae ccpplefely 1ysced me vp. I am just 
a8 vigorong rs when a bey sad you csrrol resize 
bow bappy I tm.” 
“Dear Bir:~ Your metlod vorked tesutifully. 

Results were exsctly what Ireeded. Ftrepgth and 

Hull Bidg., Detroit, Mich, and he will gladly | Vigor have con pl tely retw ned srd enlargement is 

1 send the free receipt with ml] directions so thst any 
This is | ’ 

: | trouble in m- king use of the receipt as directed and 
man may easily cure him-«e!f nt home. 
certainly a wos: generous ofler snd the ‘olinwing 
extracts taken trom his dary mil show wha. m 
think of his generosi y. 
“Dear Siri- Pease accent mv sincere tha~ks for 

yours of recen dite, ha e given veur treatment 
thorough test and the pence: his op en ex racrdin. | 

w | can a‘htally 

| ertirely satist»ctory.” 
‘Doar Sir: —Y: urg was received and I had no 

uy i' is a born to wesk men. I 2m 
roved in «ize, steenicth and vigor.” 

t \11 eorrespordence is str ctl* cocfidential, mail- 
| ed in pli in, realed ervelope, The receipt is free 
| ‘or the asking aud he nants every msn to have it. 

oreatly 1m 

‘sel 7 pleydundg 
Wee saeysIiqng 

‘0D Wedd ‘DO » ‘5 

ruonjeornidde uo Juas €300q 
yjoq Jo "939 ‘safed uswmpadg 

('9Z18 UT SSBID puodas ‘Aenb ut sse[d sig, 
*SISBIYJ PUL SPIOA\ YSIIJ00S JOAIBSSO[D) [11M 

Ayeuondi@ o1eISS[0) SINSAIM | 
gstqnd os[v aA | 

‘3529 91/7 pu 3sapvy yp 109° 
0001 *43G012() UE PINSSE SVL JOUOTIVUAIIN] 2y7 Jo 

UQIRPIT MIN IY [ | PISPIAQUK[] | PYF FUIPIIIINS 
‘00g ut pansst 1941 SOM JONOIIVUAIJUT 2Y | HY 

suopeaisniiy 0008S 
saBed p9¢€2 4 s3ujpulyg Yor j 

's1031p2 pue sisrjersads jusyedwod 

jo sdioo aS1e] e £q paisisse ‘uoned 

-npF JO IFUOISSIWWOY $IBIG pau 

“ar11"a ud ‘SIMA VH "LAA Jo UoIsia 
-1adns 3021p °y3 Japun pazedarg 

SuUOHIUlIIQ PUT SsasEIY4 

SPIO] MIN 000°SC 
noysnoay J saje|d MIN 

AXeuoi}doig 

JeuoljeuJajuy| 
J rit] 

NOILIAQIT MIAN 

inspirsd by an 1iea wor by ot Solomon. 

‘Why don’t you marry and keep the pig 
in the family?’ he said. 

This was a suggestion worth considering, 

so the parties retired for consultation. 

Each was over fitty years of age, and in a 

position to come to 8 quick conclusion. 

They came blushing from the conference, 
hand in band, the justice mirried them, 

and they started home with the reprieved 

pig as a joint possession. 

A Joke Thai Recoiled 

No one feels unhappy whe: retribution 

overtakes the practical joker Even if jus- 

tice is long delayed ther: is a pleasant 

feeling of satisfaction whic ut last it comes. 

Ten years or more ago & I’aris drummer 

was leaving Bordeau when it occured to 

him in & bumorous moment that it would 

be tremendously funny, just as the tram 

pulied out of the station, to lean out snd 
slap somebody's face. [bis hs did, and 

laughed all the way to Paris at the thought 

| had frequeetly visited tbe town Thereupon 

the etrapger recalled the face-slapping 

episode, and politely requesting permission 

to return the compliment, at one. 

Pau-Amrican Romance, 

The tall, dark young man and the 

short, blonde young woman had accident- 

ally met and became acquainted while om 

the way to Buffalo. 

They hed encountered each other in 

| the Court of Fountains at the exposition, 

and recewed the acquaintance, snd every 
day thereafter for a week they met at the 
same place appsrently by sccid nt and 
stroligd through the grounds tupether. 

But the Isst ‘ay allowed by his exour- 
sion ticket bad come and he could stay no 
longer. 

‘It bas been a delightful week,’ he said 
to her. 

She murmured an assent to the propo- 
sition. 
‘And I bave come to know you so well 

tbat I hope you will not think me presump- 
tucus it 1 ask you a question.’ 
‘What 12 1t ?’ she asked, with down cast 

eyes. 
‘Will you plesse tell me your name ?' 
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of the surprise and wrath of his victim. 

Years passed, and the drummer went iu- | 

to business for himself, and settled do 

nto a quiet and orderly citiz:n. Oae day, 

as he was walking along ‘he Paris Loule- 

vard, he was stopped by a mu» who asked | 
him it he had ever lived wu Huey x 

The busines msn replied that ho hed 
not, but that as 8 commercial waveller he 
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