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(Comminump Frow ¥sxta Paem.)

‘Ah, Brooke, you've coms to ask ma to
join you in a walk. I suppose.’

‘May I atep ineide?’ asked Brooke,

*Certainly,’ said the mejor.
. s laid bis hand on the door of the
padour. _

It was locked, and there was no key in
it.

‘Come in by all msans,’ he sai?, genially
‘but it will have to bein the kitchen for
Mrs. Parker seems to hive taken away

the koy of the parlor. She knows I never
use it.’

The two men turned to go to the kitchen
but at that moment Estelle came swittly
into the house, her face expressive of
horror. Gt

‘Miss Montfori!’ ¢xclaimed the msjor 1o

wrise ; and he would have aaid more,
bat she stopped him with a haughty
gestura. .

‘Don’t speak to me !’ she panted. ‘Don’t
dare to speak to me un'il you have ex-

plained your conduct. < !
Dauzil, Annette is under this roof at this

very moment! She is in that room F

And she indica‘ed the locked door with
& sweep i ber arm.

The m'jor was indignant.

‘Is the young lady mad?’ be asked.

‘] am not mad,’ retorted Estelle. ‘It is
you who must be mad, M:jor Hommersley
to have done such a wicked thing ! Denzil,
you will believe me. Aonette 1s in that
room. I saw her through the window.’

‘For the sak» of Mis:c Stanley’s fair fame
—not for my own— I condescend to dx.s-
prove this vile assertion,’ said the major
coldly. :

He looked at the door, gauged its
strength, and then hurled himsclt against
it.

In a moment it was broken open.

‘Look for yourselt, Mr. Derzil Brooke !’
be cried, in a voice which trembled with
passionate  indignation;  but,  even
as bhe spore, an ashen greynees

overspresd his fece, and he staggered
backwards, for Annette, pale and wild-
eyed, rose from an easy chair and stood
betore them.

‘] must have tallen aslecp without know
ing it,’ she said, and with & look of distress.
‘Mrs. Parker wanted to see ms. Shs sent
a letter acking me to come to her here.
She didn’t come, and I think—I suppose I
fell asleep.’

‘Did you also lock the door on the out-
side?’ said Estelle, with cruel significance.
‘Fortuuately, I see Mrs Parker coming
through the fisld. She will tell us whether
she sent you a note or not.’

Mrs Parker was indeed coming through
the field wtich led to the village.

She stared in surprise to sce a group of
people at the lodge.

‘Mrs Parker, we desire you to snswer
one question,’ ssid Estells. Did you write
a letter to Miss Stanlcy, asking her to coms
to see you here last night?’

‘No, miss; I didn’t.

‘You hear?" said Estelle, turning with
proud disdain to Denzil Brooke. ‘It is not
for me to pags judgment. You have eeen,
and you have heard. You must judge for
yourselt.’

Brooke stepped forward, and was sbout
to speak out in Annette’s defence, when
the major stopped bim with a gesture thai
was at once imperative, proud and stern

‘Mr. Brooke, lct me rpesk. This =ffair
is mine—not yours I regard my:elf as the
protector of this lady, and tho guar fian of
her bonor. By what vile scheming she
was decoyed to that room acd locked in it
I cannot say. I only kuow she is innocent
of the very ‘hought of ewil. Aznpette, my
dearest, I thick you krow I love you. I
am certain you can trust me. Come with
me. [ am old encugh to be your father.
Come with me, and let me make you a
home away from those who bave dared to
traduce you bcczuse they euvy you your
perfect innocence ’

‘Major Hommersley,’ =aid Brooke, ‘you
must not go away under the impression
that I hsve the slightest doubt of your
honor or of this lady’s wunocence.’

The msjor gave Lim scant tharks for bis
atsurance.

‘You, sir, b:d bs!ter not maddle in this
maiter,’ he said coldly. ‘I fail to see how it
concerns you, saving as it affscts the lady
vou are about to make your wiie. Annetto
my dearest, coma.’

And he marched proudly away, with
erect hoad snd martial step, Annette lean
ing on his arm.

CHAPTER VIIL.
THE MARRIAGE

It was the eleventh ot March

In tha drawing room st Danby Croft an
unusual scene mig'.t h ve been wituessed.

A clergyman estood on an
Jais; betore him stood Denzil Brooke and
Estelle, she in t e white robes and areath
and v:il ot & bride

A few days rince she had taken a serious
cold.and the doctor bad declared it might
be highly dangerous for ber to leave the
house on the eventlul eleventh.

It was impoesible for the marriags to be
postponed ; any posiponcms:ni would mean
the loss of Brook:.'s estate

He had, theretore, procured s specia
license, so that the marringe might take
plicyin Mrs. Monttort’s drawiag room.

Before the day came sbhe was better,
almost ‘quite well; but the arrangement
was adhered to.

She looked very beauti‘ul in her white
robes, but not bappy, not content.

.t A look akin to tear clouded her brow,

and there was all the brilliance of unrest
in her dark eye.

The bridegroom, too, looked strangely
glocmy.

He knew he was about te tike to his
bosom & woman e did not iove.

He had never seen Aunnsite since she
swept past h'm in the lodge on the msjui’s
arm ; but her image was for ever beloie
his mental ¢ye..

What had become of har ha knew not.

She and the major had disappeared com-
ple‘zly, leaving no clue behind.

Not only did he feel decp grief on her
account, out he was also toriurad by a
doubt as to the truth and sincerity of
Estelle. "
Mijor Hommersley had seemed to
sccuse her of plotting to ruin Anaette, and
aithough she had steiven by every means
in her power to convince him that this was
not so, etill, lurking doubis remained and
tortured him.

The ceremony began.

There were few wirnesses.

Oaly Mrs Montfort and her husband,
and that -~ousin of Brooke’s to whom the
estate would pass if Derzil were unmarried
when the morrow dawne 1.

He had come down to Somerset to sce
for himself that the marrage really did
take place in time.
The cleraym n re:ched the solemn
ctargs which r qiir:s the de:larition of
apy imped m-n', «n ! way passing on, when
suudenly the door was thrown open. a firm
ringing voice cried ‘Stop!' and Estelle,
turning round in wild slarm, saw Masjor
Hommereley and Annette.

All eyes were turned upon-the m:jor.
He did not wait to be asked for an ¢x
planation, but addressed himsell to Derazil

Boooke.

‘Sir!" he said in tones which rang clea:
and trumpet-like in the hushed stillness
‘I announce to you an impediment to your
xarriage in the unworthiness of Es ell:,
Monttort. She obtained propoeals of
marriage from you by a base deceit. She
stole the letter and the pearls which ought
to have reached Miss Stanley on St.
Valentine’s morring.’

Brooke uttered an inarticulate exclam-
stion ¢f amez ment.

He looked at Estelle, and read her guilt
in her face.

Taken thus by surprise, she had not the
presence of mind or the audacity to so
much as a‘tempt & denisl of the terrible
charge.

But che msjor had not done.

He bad more to say, and his voice grew
deeper and sterner as he sai! it.

‘Not content with that base act, she
proceeded to one still more base. She
endeavoured to stain the honour of this
innocent giri’—bere he drew Annette for-
ward —‘but happily, I have discovered and
bafll:d her treachery and deceis ’

For a moment or two all s'ood in dead
silence—all waited for the explsnation he
had to give; but none dresmed how
strange & torm that explanction was to
take.

He suddenly wheeled round and faced
the Honourable Reginald Moot ort.

‘Reginald Monttor:,” he raid ina deep
impressive voice, ‘it is (im2 to throw off all
disguires. I am your Uncle Matthew !

It a bombshell had buret in their midst,
the Montforts could not have been more
herr fied than they were by this announce-
ment.

‘The Nabolh! Great Scott ! said the
Honourstle Reginald, in a {oune ot the
most ludicrous c¢ismay, taen be subsided
into & chair snd 9sat staring in helpless
wonderment at bis relativa.

Estelle turned pale as death; poor Mrs
Monttort look-d terribly alarmed.

*Yes, said the major. ‘fam Matthew
Monttort. I came to England determined
to know something of my relatives; espe
cially was I interested in this dear girl,who
is not only my cousin, but also the grand.
daugh'er of the womsan I once loved. 1
found her treated with disdain ani duplic-
ity, and that she was being made the vic
tim of & base plot, in which my own hon-
our also was attacked.  Estelle Mouotfort,’
—an ! now he tarned his sternly accusing
rez3on the wretched schemor —'1 have
abundaat proots that you con:pired to lure
your coustn to the lodge, and leave her
there that night. I hesve tound the lad
whom vou employed to take a forged letter
to her. I canguess what drug you used—
an Indian one sent to your fatber by my-
self—to throw her in'c unconsciousuess.

‘More than that, I bave the evidence ol
& person who saw you go iato the lodge
alwoit immedistely afier Annette entered
it. You may deny vyour guilt or not as
you choose It is enongh for me to krow |
can proclaim snd prove this dear girl's ia
noceice to all the world.’

No thought of deuial tad the wretchad
Estelle.

Her courage deserted bher; she threw
herself on ber knees betore the Naovob
with clasped hands.

Forgive m« !’ she wailad
all. Forgive me !’

‘[ torgive vou on one condition,’ said
the msajor; ‘that is, that your parants take
you away from Eaglsnd, and never vex
me with the sight of you agwin’

He turned irom ber and addressed his

‘I confess it

impovised |

nephew.

Reginald, I think v u # | made a
VOW YyEars agoncver o ou 4 penny
| of my money atmy aduere to
that resolufion. Aune: i ey 18 my
be r. I would also remint  un that ths
house and all in 1t beloos v vittue

ot the a.vances ma‘e you' by wy agents
I desire to take possession of it at once.
I' you choose torespeci .« wishes by
wibdrawing—now—and faki. g your wile
and dsughter with you, I shall m ke you an
allowance during my life oif = thousand a
year  If not, I have don. wi o you’

Do you mean us to go +t this m m=nt?

a:ke( the Honorable R giuale. #ih a look
o. mingled relict and dismuy.

“This moment,* ssid the inxorable
Nsbor. Thatis to stay, [ deire yoa to

quit this room at this mom i, snd the
house within an hour.*

Come, then, rard the Honor:ld Reginald
and faking bis weepizz wile upon nis arm
he siouched out of the room to:u,wed by
Esteile.

The Nabob smiled a litile grimly then
he turued to Brooks, who had stood an
amaz3d and silent spectator of th scene.

‘] owe you a littls fuller - xplan.ition, Mr

Brooks. To you [ may say to.t tue iate
Mijor Hommersley was my ' e . He
badn’, so far as he know, & i¢la v 1n the
world ; and when be disa o! lev - in the

hili-country, 1 knew 1 might salciy cowe to
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Eagland under his name. He was fifty-
three, and [ am gixty-four; but I fl.tter
myselt [ do nct ook my age.’
‘'ndeed, you donot I’ jaculsted Brooke
‘Well now, sir, | am going to speak
very plsialy to you. When you first cams
here, I tancied you had a liking for my

little cousin, Aanette, I hoped shas might
be so, but was not sure. Oa St. Valen-
tine’s Day I wis in the hall when the

letters were pu® into the bel-bag. After
wards, 1 eaw Estelle come and take away
the two packets sent by you. Atfter a
delay of quite balf an bhour, ehe brovght
cns back. I did not then know what
h.d happened; but [ have since heard,
from Annetie, that her cousin got a pearl
necklace, while the got nothing but a book
which she was surprised at your sending
her. When I heard that, I felt sure
Estelie had confircated the necklace.’

‘She did,” ‘all Brooke qui-t'y. ‘She
also took the letter which accompanicd it.
That letter contained a declara‘ion of love
from me. There was no name in it, but,’
hire he lookad full and earnestly at
Annetie, ‘I intended it for you Miss
Stanley. Of course I thought it had
miscariied by accident, and I felt bound
as a man o! honour to marry Estelle, as
she affected to believe the letter was
intended for herself, and professed to care
for me. What elsa could I do ?’

‘Nothing better than you have done,’
said the Nabob warmly, as be took his
hand. ‘Bat something remains for you to
do. You were to have been married
today. What 1s there to prevent you
from marrying today, even as it 1s P°

Brooke was still gizing at Annette.

Her tair face was crimson.

He:r eyes were timidly downcast.

‘This is my valentine,* went on the
m-jor layiog his hand with fatherly fond-
ness on her shoulder, ‘and I bhave 8 mind
to part with ber to none bu' yourselt. I
hsve robbed you of one bride, it is only
{ r I should give you another. Now Brooke
speak for yoursel !

‘Annette, you kuow I love you. Will
you- can you care lor m: ?' asked Brooks,
stepping up to her with glowing eyes, and
speaking with a manly tervour that be-
came him well.

The clergyman, who, if the truth must
be told, was in the secrets of the Nabob,
and so prepared for this remarkable de-
nouement, looked discreetly away.

Not so Mr Robert Brooke, D:nzl's
cousin.

He stepped forward with a look of 1l
concealed vexation on his face.

‘I beg your pardon, sir,” he said sharp-
ly, ‘but I think you are going a 'ittle too
fast. I bave a right to spaak in this mat-
ter, for it mv cousin is not married today,
bis estats talls to me I say he cannot bs
mirried today —at any rata, not to this
young lady. The marriage would not be
legal. You have no license.

The Nabo s eye positively twinkled as
he drew forth an imposing eheet of parch-
ment and handed it to Robert Brooke

‘Sir, I toresaw your objaction, and took
pains to remove it. Hereis a special
licensa. Now, Annette, my dear, tims
presess. All reats with you.’

D nzil Brooke had taken her to the far
end of tha room, and, with nis arm h.lf
round her waist, was pleading with her
earunestly.

‘You must hive known it was you I
loved,” he whisper:d. ‘You, and you
only, from the first hour of our m:eting.
Oh, my desrest, if you would only consant
to let m> marry you first and woo you
afterward« !’

His honest eyas ware alight with love.

She tu'n:d to bhim with th3 sweetest
blush and smls, and put her hand in his.

He knew ‘hit m2ant cons:nt; and l-d
to where the clergyman steod.

‘I give her away ! said the msjor. ‘She
belongs to me  Sh: is my adopted daugh-
ter—and my Valentine.

QUEER ABOUTI DRINKING.

A  Salioukeepor’s Criticisam of & Boston

Judge’s D finition.

That Boston Judge who decided the
other dey that in order to be drunk & man
must be overcome, stupefied or frerzied
from the cffscts of nlcoholic liquor may be
s learned man in quastions of Iaw, but it
doesn’c appear as if he knew a great lot
abeut the dricking of rum remerked the
experienced proprietor of a downtown
Brosdway szloon. I bave known men to
be drunk for years at a stréich, without
thiir giving any* indication whatevar that
th 'y were overcoms, stupefied or frenzied
from the «ffacts ot their drinking.

* 1 have in mind, particularly,the case of
& big iusurance man who was a cusiomer
ot mne, and a mighty valusble ore, for
twelve years. He wounld comain here on
his way to his offize at 10 o'clock in the
morning and drink seven or eight big drinks
ot whiskey rigat off the resl inside ot fitteen
minutes, and they never
particle. He would go,on to his cflice and

get dowa to business, and very {ew ol his
empluyees knew he drank a drop.

¢ Every hour or so he wouid come in
here by the side door, #lip into one of the
alcoves and drink half a dozen hookers of
whiskey. Then, after office hours, le

his braud before going,away. 1 used often
to run across this mn at uptown cafes after
nighttsll, and always ,found him driokiog
liquor in the same quantities that he drank
it at my plant. He was a very quiet in-
dwvidusl who ;rarely spoke unless he was
addressed, but who always had the pat
antwer when a question was put to him by
bis triends and employees. This'man h:d
a ‘still’ on for years at'a,clip.

Well, he suddenly, stopped drinking.
The way I heard the story was that his
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would come in and drink nearly a quart of

feazed him &
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W. KNAPP, M, D,

How sy man may quickly eumse himmrelf atte
years of saft ‘ring trom sexual weaknoes, Lost vital-
ity, night losses, varigogele, e%e., 4 :d salarge small
weak organs to fall <iza2 enil viger. Himply send
your name and sddrese 5o Dr. L, W, Kuapp, 2007

Hull 83dz., Detrot, Miech., and he wiil gladly
s~nd the free rec:ipt wish mll disecsions »d that aav |
ma may easily eare himsed at hom:. This
eortainlv a mos genersue flar and the ‘ollowing |
extrasss tak n {rom hi:dyly m B show wha: m o
thivk of his @ neros1 y. ‘
‘Dar Sirt=P aqe: aqespt my sincere tha~ks jor |
yours of recen. dite. ( have given yoar treatme
101 4h st sul th:bracfi: h 8 bae £ ryorlio

sy, B has eongictely braced me wp, I am just
| %8 vigorous «s when o boy awd yom casnot real.zo
| 20w uappy [ mn."”

; ‘Near Typ: -Your mathol wovked beautifally.
| Reaults were xaceiy vema: [ needed. <Strangta and
| vigor havs ¢repl-deiy retucrned aad enlasgement is
| emtirely sams‘aetory.”

‘Dyar Nir:=Yourc wes resdved sad I hyd no
roable 1n wkiaz uie of the resaipt a3 diroy d and
can trathfally savicrfs 2 hoon to weak man. [ am
(dally i@proved 11 .iz:, stroneth and vigoe™
All errrrspoamdene

| &

_ i3 strictiv eonfidea 1al, mail=
ed in pliin  ea'sd ervelope, Tae receipt i free
for "he= asking anld hs #.0!s every msa to have it.

wif2 on har desthbhed asked bim to prom g
to give up lignor, and that hs had promis-d
Anyhow, he stopped.  He did  taoer off
gradaally, baut ne simply p.ssad it up
su"'!-.'n:y. once an : foraver

You may believa it or not, bat that min
acted more like a drankan indivi laal
during th- remiiader ot h's <0 er dave —
he only lasted a year aft.r he quit—'hyn
he had ev.r ated whi'e he was boavy

drinkar In fxot, & quaintanc « wio bnd
never known tha' he was a drinzer. bezan
to judge from iy eonluct whon he quit
that he had jast tak:n to drirk  Scv ral

ot his employas tormad the sane opinion

‘He was ahsen' minded, =x'v mav
nervous and irascinle, inclinad to ruff
wi b friends with whom b hid previcav’y
b-en on the eati st terms and. waat s
more to tha point, his spaech eraally ba-
came thick-rongnad and more or 1 s 4 fhi-
culr to uaderstand.

virtually drunk {or 80 many tears fuat
drunkennesy gradual.y but su-:ly ¢ me
to be his norm i estate, and in ‘hat  state

h: wasa kindly p a: abl:, po-d natnred
person, & fine butinees man ani a pretty
exemplary citiz2a so fa' as his relations
with the world w-rs cone roed

Hisx sudden and voluntary d-privation
hy himsclt of & atimalan' that he hod hoen

usiag for so long was to) vi lent hange
and it made & strange and a brd m n of
him. H» died, as[ siil only abuta
ear atter he  1it, ot narvous p-os ra jon.
I b liavs that oo worriad hime It deah
over an acute anpreciation « quer
state. Bua® there wis nev r an ver
ecoma. =t fial tronz )
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Tuoat mar had b:en |

cation, assisted by a large corps of |

is bounl ‘0 scom, uantil he had
p-s2ed all lcolholic indulgence.

No fix:d ruls can b2 iram2d up by s
i Jadpe or auybody else as to this drinking

I 0UC A% 1

| vusiacss, because drink bas so many
| ditfzrent ways  of affecting different
p reons. [ kaow a man 6 fect 4 in height,

sad wita «lmost the s.rength ot a Benegal
:ngr-—-h; was as fiaz a trial lawyer »s
| evor poooiised betore tha coiminal bar of
Now York —who, from a gemal, laughing*
witty iri:ad sad compiaion would ba
converted 1ito nothing but & raging mad
mal, & hrwmz Badianite, alier tak ng
one shff drick ot brandy. He was as
hard ‘o niadie sfter ‘aking that one drink
a3 & runaway freight train on a down
prale. Ho> knew this aod tried to beat
ths yame by trying it on every once in a
waile, bu' 'hs on2 drivk invariably bad
| the sam~ ff 2t upoa him, and (he finally
2ava up {rymg to corqa-r his peculiarity.

Qas t.32t9:r Saad, { huve knowa scores
oi choppv. scraooy. brutqie spoken and
ceierally unsmiable individ 1als who would
melt into an actual :xcess o/ ganisir'y, into
such extrome manifesiations o! friendiiness
and liverality. as to render them positive
naisances to their compaunions, and this
sfier partaking of ounly a tew drams ot
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