I'm gettiog into terribly bad bab
Dora. Broakfast st half-past
pine / ~ Jost fanoy my indolging in
such boars three years ago, darliog
before the world made op its mind
that 1 paiated rempectable pictures
and chose to pay me accordingly.'
And yonog Melville Austin rose
»m the daintily spread breakfast
table at which he aud hia wife were
sitbing.

‘I bope that yon're going to remain
al bome this moroiog,’ Dora mid in
a soft, coaxing tone that well be-
came her pettite figure and blonde-
baired, girlish beanty. ‘Do yon
know, Anstin, that you have not
painted an atom of canvase this week?
There's your new picture of Authooy
and Cleopatra’—

Yes, my love,' the yonng artist

went will not ocoupy moch time and
I shall be bome in an hone, I teasi,
ready to begin work. To the mean-~
while, Dora, if that model of whom |
waw speaking sbonld mnke ber ap-
pearance just ask her to wait in the
studio.’

I am anxions to see this divivity,
Molville. s she a0 very beantifal »'

‘After a certain type, yes,' the bua-
band euswered carelessly. Thon,
while Lia bandsome faoe lit np with »
sudden brightness, he added, in low.
or tenes ; *‘Yon know there js but
one woman in the world Dora, whose
beanty thoronglly sstisfies me.'

For some time after her husband’s
departure that morning, Dora Aus-
Yin remained baried in what, jndging
from the happy swile that played
nbout Ler month and danoed in the
bloe dopth of her tender eyes, mast
bave besn thoroughly agreealle
Shoughta,

*Was ever woman go blessed ' slie
murmured presently, as if neking the
ynestion of her own heart. ‘Throe

8 lo-morrow since we wero mar~

L and ahIl the same devoted love
from dear Melville, How foolish I
wan ever to dream that his worldly
snccens wonld cool the ardor of that
luve! Nothiog oan ever chunge
bim—nothing /'

“I'ne yonng woman has called
ma'am, and is now waiting oatside.
Shall | ebow ber iuto Mr. Annliu‘s'
Btodio P

Dora’s meditations had been ad-
roptly broken by the voice of the
atately batler who stood at her el-
bow.

‘Ob 1 yon mean Mr. Anelin's mod-
el ' ebe said, a little c nfusedly.
Yes, James I believe your master
wishes her to wait in the studio unp-
til bie return. By the way, James,
yon may managa to let her pass
throogh this room. 1 wisth to see
ber'

The man boved and departed to

xecnte Mrs. Austin's order; retarn-
ing presently, followed by a poorly
olad womau, of whose face Dora
merely eaught a momentary glimpse
e she barried toward the adjoiniog
studio,

‘How beautifal I' the young wife
marmured, ‘and what a face for Cleo-
patra. Bhe seemed anxious to es-
cape my notiee, poor woman: I won-
der if she is ashamed of her vooa-
tion? Yon told ber, James, did
you not,' addressing the butler, who
retarned at this moment, ‘that Mr.
Auostin would return very shortly T’

‘Yes, ma'aw,’

James was not absent from the
breakfast room five minutes before
be again made his appearauce there.
A ratber shabby man desired to see
Mre. Anstio, Bbould be admit him!

Bot the ceremonions butler bad
scarcely finished speaking when a
groff voice sonnded frow the ens
trance of the room.

A roogh-looking, beavy~bearded
toan was slanding on the thresheld,
direotly opposite to Dors, who wae
seated near one of the windowa,

‘Yon may go, my good fellow,’ the
toan said. ‘I've particular busioess
with Mrs: Anstio.’

‘Yoo—James—you—may—go-

. Tbe words were gasped forth some-
bow from Dora’s white lips. If the
servant observed the ogitation which
bad suddenly overpowered his mis-
fress be was too well wm lo
m the least eurprise,
withdrew. lun the m.

e p——————

silencs before she had finfehed, and
Dora Anatin fell heavily forward in s
dead awoon nt the stranger’s facl.

followed by thut of an opening door
at tha farther end of Llhe room. as
‘Mr. Austin’s model, wearing n startl-
ed look on her beantiful face, bnr-
tied in from the adjoining studio.
But the stranger's back was turned
to her as he bent over the prostrate
fignre of Dora.

presence in the apartment until she
tonched him lightly on the ehoulder
and in a vather timid voioe enid:
the lady ill, sir * 1 was in the next
room aod beard —Heavens, Mark !
yon hore !'

turped Lis face towards the spoaker,
while still stooping over Mr, Aue-
tin's senseless body.
interrnpted, ‘I plead guilty to bhaving | leot,” be continned sternly ‘you told
sbamefully’ neglooted Aothony aod me that you went ont as a model
Cleopatra; but thismorning 'w engage- and this woman's husband is ao sr-
tiut,
yonr being here, and yon may thaok
your stars for having so good an ex-
:unpn_

[ presently continued,

[ ———————

The sound of her fall was quickly

Nor was be aware of the womeon's

‘Bllen I' The man had soddenly

‘Oh. [ recols

That acconots, perhaps, for

1f 1 thooght you bad followed
me'—

Tho angry flash of his dark eyes
finished the sontence more powors
fally than words conld hava done.

Trembling io every limb, the wo
man answered, pleadingly : 1 hiad
no thought of fllowing you, Mark.
I never imagioed that you kuew Lhis
Iady. 1'—

‘Lanve the houee instautly, Ellen !
Do vot hesilate & moment, bat go at
onee.'

The woman shaddered and tarned
towards the door leading into the
studio.

*| may explnia thia mattoer to yon
some olber time,' the man contive
oud; ‘bat rememsber, 1 warn you
agaivst remaiving in this honse o
momeut looger theo youn ean help,'

When the studio door had elosed
behind the wownn's retrealing steps,
Mark Dillion ones more beot over
the white face of Dora Aastiv. A
fiot shiver convulaed her feame at
this momeont, and whils bis gnze was
engerly fastened npon her oounte-
uance the silken lashes slowly lifted
themeelves from her eycs.

*Then it was no dream,' she mor-
mnred hoarsely, rising from her fal
len posture, assisted by the man she
anddressed. ‘You lave
‘Lo reveal all

oome,’” she

lo==to Melville Anstin,'

She sank back into an arm-chair
now, with a weary, gasping sigh,

‘I baven't come te
the sort, Dora Dillion,' the mau said
with a kind of sullen empbasis in bis
groff toves, *1 don't wish to olaim
vou ns my wife. Yoo believed me
dead three years ago and married
Melville Anstin; there's pothiog pars
ticularly eulpable ubont your condnet
a8 fur ne 1 can discover. 1 shall be
the Inst one, depend npon it, my
denr Mra. Austin, to revesl anything
disagreeable ocovcerning yonr ante-
cadents.’

‘And why will yon reveal nothiong ?
Let there be vo disguise between us,

was a bold one,' but it bas protod n
failure. Ab, my husband I )
blne depths,
tered the wepartment
the ashen~palo conntovanee of Dora
a look of nmnzewent overspread his|,
owD.

do anything of |

He that will not reason is a bigot; he thut
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Melsitle Anstio bad soddenly en-
GHancing a!

Then, turning towards the|l
stranger, who stoon beside thechsir
in which she was sealed, Mr. Austin
snid:

‘It strikes me that I heard your

A slight tremor ehook Dora Ans-
tin's frame and her ghastly lips qoiv-
ered an iostant. Hot ooly for an
instant.  Sho bad tiven now and was
nddressing Molville who listened si-
lently nutil sbe had eonsed spesking, |
stupefiod, doubtless, by the dreadfnl ||
import of what she uttered.
“I'int man, Melville, is my hoghand
Five years ngo, bafore you and 1 bad
aver met, poverty bnd reduced wy |
mother and wyself to the last slages |
of want. Onmy mother's death, aud |
while | was still almost a child in
yvenrs, Mark Dillion nsked me to bos|
como his wife. We were marriad, |
and 1 soon discoversd that my
wrotahed, friendless position  bad
been exchanged for a still greatoer|
wirery, I had become noited to a man
from whowe vile, wicked lifoe m)
whole opatore torned 1o loalbivg
Oue eveniog ina fit of dropken fury |
he struck me, That night 1 fled|
from bis lrouse. During the year|
that followed I suceceded in eup-
porting mysell comfortubly on the
proceeds of veedlework. Twomouths|
befure chance Liad msde me acqonint- |
ad with you, Melville, I bad lourmul|
nocidentally of my busbund’s death
in Franee, You kpnow what follow-
od. To-day 1 learo, for the firet
limo since our marringe, that Mark
Dilhion Jives,’
‘O God ! ean this be trne?’
The wordas scemed wrung from the
vary depth of Melvillo Austin’s agon-
izod eoul.  Stariug first at bis wife,
and then at the moody, crestfullen
man beside Ler, his fuoe expressed
the keenest intensity of mental snf-
fering  Aod now the icy ealmness
ith which Dora had spoken melted
to n passion of sobs,
Stealing towards her hasband’s
side, she murmnred brokenly: I!u-1
fore we part, Melville, sny that yon|
forgive mo for being the eanso of o
woelh  future  wretehalness—[u
huving brought to  yonr noble Lear!
a korrow it bas so little deserved’
‘Part, Dora.' We must not—wo
shall not part |

lle had drawn her to his breast,
with a wild, impulsive movement,
At the snme instant the door of the
sludio was saddenly snelosed and o
woman's voice coried out in elear,
ringing tones: *Mark Dillion lies
Mra. Austin, when he dares to eall
bimself your husband | I—wronged
votraged, deserted us 1 bave been,
am none Lhe less his lnwlally wedded
wife, married to him seven years ago
in Mavchester. Let him deony it if

Mark Dillion. 1 kuow yoor bratal
natore thorongbly. Yon came bere
this morning to sell youar silence. Ie
it not so ¥’

‘You are perfeetly right, Mre. Aue-
tin—or MNrs. Dillion. Which is to
be, by the way ¥’

His tones were defiantly snperai-
lions; his keen, ornel eyes woraffized |
upon the agovized woman like
thing of a serpent’s pitiless gnze
when the prey is within ensy distance |
nod possession bas become a cer
tainty.

Bot Mark Dillion started back with
amazement as Dbra apewered him,
onlmly, scornfolly and decisively in
the following words:

‘I shall not decoive a man to whom
I owe all the heppivess I have ever
enjoyed in this world—the man
whom [ love, honor wund reverencs,
as only & natare like Melville Auns«
tin's is worthy of being regarded.
When [ married bim, Mark Dillion,
I noted npon my firm convietion of
your deatb,—Now [ koow myself to
bave been in error snd a siogle
conrse remaing to me. The instant
that Melville Austin returps home, I
eball inform bim of the trath.

‘Are you mad, Dora Dilliont' be
exclair-ed, every trace of hie super-
d| eilions manner gone and nothing but
a sort of furions surprise remaining.

'Aumuﬂ. lhq to umw away

-muthonm MW
. of being =

[be dares. You peed pot scowl and
|'ulum at me, the woman wenbk on
hotly, *what [ speak is the truth, and
I do wot fear to utterit.’

A low ery of rage esenped Dillion’s
|Hips a8 he spraug towards the woman
who had spoken, Buat with a blow of
liron Melville Austin's hand hurled
him buekward, Fora moment the
villlan stared at his wife's protector
‘with # tigorish flereeness In his dark,
dangerons eves, and then, like the
soward be really was, slunk from the
lapartment,

And from the house, too, never en~
teving it agnin, An hour afterwards
his wite, Ellen Dillion, followed him,
against the earnest entreaty of Mel
ville and Dora.

‘He will beat me when I return to
hiwm, perhaps, she suid, with & mourn
ful smuile on her exquisite face, “but 1
must go, nevertheless. 1t seems like
i curse sometimes that in spite of his
brutality and wickedness 1 oannot
hate Murk. But whenever 1 think of
our ehild at howe I believe this weak-
ness I8 all for the best., 1 ocan guard
him against hoitating his father; and
who knows what a son’s Influenec
many do in fugure yeurs 7'

Her sad worlds left Dora and Mel,
ville gruve and thoughtfal for n long
time after her departure,

“Phat woman loves him, Melville,"
the wife murmuored at length In slow
musing tones—'"loves hiwm in spite of
all his villianous treatment. What a
marvelous mystery love is ¥

“Marvelous indeed, Dora [
“Did you really mean, Melvill

|
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|trary to expectationsy did not retire
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||uul. of bis life in the wilde of Cen-

[ty dinner, nnd being cons quently it
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with nohesitating
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A nnrr«ppnmh—nl

Brueh Valley :  Ronben Stover, the
voternn banter, norﬂilelior, and pro-
proprietor of the ‘Hnntsman's Re-
treat,’ at the hend of Long Narvows,
Brosh Valley, Contrel connty, con-

bin abh.dow
but braved the
at, and eame

to Lis boly after se
on the Znd insty
storm of Toesday

down to spenda Jew days with
somo of his old erémiss in this vi-
cinity,  Mr, Stovgr Was  born vear

\Iuhmmbmgm 1887, avd oovso-

[wtone, but he Lhes the apnearance
and all the vigor ﬂf‘ man  of forty. 1
and is appearently j‘i' in the prime
of Lis lifo, with many more buouting
seasons still befors bim. He isa
[born  sporteman, sl asa conse-
quence of having &pent the greater
tre conoty, his carewr ns a huote
bus perbapa vory faw parallels.  He
tine n nomerons faed of aneedotes o 1|
thrilling ns I\runlumwllh denizens of
the forest, and his Mmilise neqonin-

tances pever tive of bearing him ro-
Inte them, which e does io a  most
plensiog mavoer And joterapersed
with epatkling hth pative bamor,
mukivg the most startling sitoation
lodiorons in the aﬂrnmu and eheit-
ing roars of monhpeut from his
auditors. It wuﬁi‘ goed fortuve
1o drop into My, Ttalman'’s store,
West Milton, Taosday <lnst, where,
ufter baving just partaken of a hear-

his happiest mood, we found the

fora.'

{inin ngoin, |

A

; he that dare not is a slave.

Po

I sturted down the |

which was no doabt suffering from
the effect of hin wound, stopped, nud

|I'I“.I.|' pattivg about threo bnodred

did the samo, |
Me
proes eded to fivish loading

and keeping onn eye on
my gnn
which | sneceeeded in doing
further interenption,

Now the order of thinga was re-
versod, for no sooner had | finished |

|
than  the confonoded benr|

3 |
torned tnil and started op the monn- |
W

kill bim, 80 was obliged

londing

to follow.
Now begno anothor race, with myself
He lunk

route |

ne the aggressive parly.
me back over nearly the snma
notil wo arcived at
stnrted from, when

congidernbly on him,

the place we
baving gaioed

I shobt agnimn|

opposite direction from  which the

benr hnd disappeared, and toroing
wronud Lo inqm‘lu ito e esuse, |
toor, III
fully ns
largo and even wore eavage looking
than No L
trank of an old fullen tree, nud from
bhis nctions | judged ho  bad not yot

hope never to shoot another
thore was not another boar

Hewny standi g on the

seon we. I inised my goo and blnzs
ad away and down be eame  ofl the
log al in » hoap, bat helore 1 eonld,
relond Lo got ap and ambled off in |
the samo Jdirection ns the otber ouve
had taken.

1 was a littlo by

unnaerved

onsconcod in
fire, and #urs
of

colobrated old nimrod
an arm chair by the
ronuded by a namber
tnod ndwiring friende,

Aftor o few remarks abont thej
wenther, and the dificolty
perioneed in getting bero throogh

interstod |

he 6x

it ge

Robort

to us his wdven-

to n reqaest of Mr,
man, that he relato
turs with the ouly bear which ever
chused him, Mr. Stover procecde.d
g follows :

“You want ta hear ahont the time 1
wiis chased by u bear | Well, it Lap-
poned iu the fall of ‘82 or '83. My~
self and fonry or five others had start-
od ont that morniog after deer, and
1 was slationed ata ‘orossing’ on
the side of o mountain. 1 bad boen
stundiog there some timo, and was

for some escitemont, when, aa if in
direct response to my wish, | beard
u lond ernckling of underbrush, in n
amall thicket o huodred yards to my |
left,and my experionce led we to
have no doubt bot what there was a

thicket,

As the sonnds seamed to bo grows
ing more diatinot ebery miunte, |
retired bebind a tree and awaited
the approach of brain. Ioa very
fow minutes he made hia appear-
anoe in the deer path and pnot more
than fifty yards from me. Well
gontlemen, thit was the biggest
bear | ever saw, and be stood per~
feotly still and looked right towarda
me. It was a benatiful sbot and 1
left him have it, aud he dropped
like n log-

I am gevnerally very cantions when
dealing with soch large game, so
before goivg to examine the sup-
posed dead animal, I commenced to
reloand my gon which wnsan old
muozzle losdivg pices. 1 hod poored
in the powier, and wne ;gout to ram
it home when | raised 'ay eyes, aud
ne | did so, my hnir raised also, nnd
oy beart jumped up into my wooth
Waell, sir, I think that wes the only
time I was ever scared, and I thiok
any one elsein my position jusl
then. would bave been scared as bad
P LT
l "hﬂ.s

» .kl

i"“ n atraight loe for enmp,’

tho immeneo spow drifts, inresponse |

getting cold and begloning to wish |

henr and s big oue at that, in the!

| mons

tbut what 1 might bo
[» rege tar colony of  benrs l wtartod

‘What do
!Ihn bonr ' iuguired a bystau der.
‘Well, sir)
lor peen or benrd avythiog of either
hut they
[gone ofl ssmowhere and died.

YOu  BUppose hoeeamo of
‘1 linve novs |

satd Wnbe,

hinva

Yen, |

‘nf them sluce, munt

they certainly died-
mmine wonld kill aoything,
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that old gun nfl.

NNA MARCH |, 1888
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upon hie tnke we long to llku in and appre«
i In thelr gigte the situation, and thinking diss|
orotion the better part of valor, !
anid to myself, *Well,
you ealel mo you'll travel down this
1 should e-tmlmnuulniu fastor than yon ever did be §

Then pegan one of the awift-| &
ot wo-am-yon-please rmeos you ever B8
snw or heard of
monotnio, makiog prodigiona leaps
from one roek to another and going

“”h“ll A letedy Slist has Boeen (n et
| Friurm lu B
| Wia vonuiry, e

determined to This Remsiy has (e ol

[ piles, fistula, honducl
[and mAny other

: '”’:: YUK
this ‘ . e
giocoud enconnter pnd vot knowing | pos l' Hl"}’ ware or rellove any cse | e
in tho midat of {

h]d fellow il ¥
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{and he fell, bot got up immedistely SIS e this Aiee
| 1 1. Wi livsutns withous Gl Wae e
(aud disappenred in the bushes. 1 %% . r-. Vot [ R o
; % r_& FRICE
dido’t eare to follow bhim  with sy G*%)’_ $2.50
ciply gua, so stopped to reload it | . PER BT,
. X . Por eomuplete infur u n, Doseripiive Pame
When [ had comploted this operi- whiet, O i, TERO,
g For sa o Ly nll « M 1o Llum ol 18
tion and was  thinking  whether or pow o posidon o 1 14 68 v, 30 Bol U
E K paaded Lo vak Fllillag wimt 1 =ty ol
vot it wonld bo advisablo to follow | Genees Age: rrALt A Y P e
- Hie & h!l Murked wireets UVbllado'phie
my game | howrd a slight noise in the

CONSTIPAT lurl h

Thera i= no medinn rl-r'z hw ?w \
disease 80 often attucks the system
a8 by Conslipation, and thers 18 no
other ill flash is heiz to more apt to
be neglectod, from the faet materiol
inconvenivnes may not be immediate
ly folt from irregular setion of the
bowels. When thers is not regular
aetion the retention of decayed and
offete matter, with {in pelsonous
guMas, Koon o us the whok t
by being absoroed into ii, enusing

oy L

I.l}{' "-.l;‘n-)

diately relleve, and one hottle |

Constipation,

“Was troubled for n 51 by .tlth|
| o 'I'pl'l![’\-' T Al

il ¢

il indigestion, and '*1

irving everythin

BURDOCK  BLOOGT BITTERS ":' 1
| firat bottle revivad me and thoe od
nred e entively,”~Jd, 5. Williamson,
Techoster, N, X,
- The Best
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Most boys aud  gorla do oot Il'm. PUR'F!FP

sermons 3 they sny they are too

long for their highnesses.  Poerhaps

[thoy way like these short sermons |

{ They will give food to Lhivk over,
aud mnst nob be read over hastily :

A Swedish boy fell ont of the
window and was badly Lart, but,
with elenched lips, he kept back the
{ery of puin.  The Kiog,
Adolphus, who saw him fall, pro ph- |
[esied that tho boy would umln "
Aund so be

‘il]'\'ﬂ“”ﬂ

mnn for au emorgoncey.

ornl Baoer,

A buy nsed to
to get their color, and  painted the
|\':i||l(' side of his falbier's coltuge 1o
{ Tyrol, with all

whioh the monntnineers gazed

sorte ol pietures,
‘| wonderful. He was the grent arlist!
Titinn,

drawings of his pot and boshes, ensl
and stool, and said :
So he did, for be
wae Michaol Angelo.

A Gorman boy wua
Llood-aud-thnoder novel.

beat me ono day.’

Right in
‘Now, this will naver do. 1 get too
muoh execited over it, 1 ean't stndy
after it, So
and he flung the bork oot into the
river, the jrest
German philosopher,

Do yon know what these little ser- |
wmean 1 Why, simply this,
Mln lmm nd '.irlbrnd are

a0 well hera poes !

Ma wan Fiehla,

crush tho flowers|

did, for he became the famony Gen-|

|
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An old painter wotehed n little| ;ﬁ\llgm'nF‘Q!ﬁ -
uud‘FEs Bnomsn [ rﬁnuas. e

[ follow who awpered bimsall making | i

“I'hut boy will ‘

reading o

the midst of it he eaid to himsolf d
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1S THAT WHICH KEEPS THE
LIVER AND STOMACH IN A
HEALTHY CONDITION: AND
NOTHING N THE WORLD CAN
80 SUCCESSFULLY DO THIS
A5 MANDRAKE, WHICH, AS IN

r. eszchencl's
Tlvalan§l(al{e R
Toills,

IS A NEVER-FAILING REMEDY
FOR ALL DISEASES OF THE
LIVER AND STOMACH,

For 8ale by all Draggiets.  Price 25 cla por boxg
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recelpt ol price, Dr.Jd. HBeboucl & ihllad's,
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voice, raised io rather a d.ion-npeat- owa this hnm:lnml«r“’l’ho Pretty nl'tho rate of tharty ‘milm an honr, | - el et § Sasters '%ﬁ
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