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THAT WOMAN'S SECRET.

CONTIRUED,

B FOR Edith, she wis disgusted,
A even terrified by the mnjor’s fme
pudent famillavity, which inspired her
with n repugnande for him which she,
never nfterwards conguered.

Ag goon ne possible nfter the oeeur-
rence, Edward Dentley mannged fo ob.
tain gpeech nside with the major.

* That notlon must never be repented,
abe " he sald, Nercely.

My dear boy, " depreéeatingly, “what
action ¥

S Man, you know what 1 mean, Do
not trifle with me, 1 havenequiesced in
all your demanda hitherto, but if you
ever again attempt suel odious famillae-
ity with my dapghter, I shall, forgetting
all, bid you definnee, and ¢ject yon like n
dog from the house, ™’

S Well, my denr boy, yvour wish Is my
lnw, of vourse,” sald the major.

P romise e you will never
that insult.”™

There was o Hght in the bankel's cyes
thnt worned Mojor Heith that it wounld

repeat

be dongerons (o teifle with him on  this
auldect, and o he galil
M. Benbley, 0 you wish i, of

|
couthe I promise

No nre was sald on this suliject.
THelth was surprised and disconcerfed
Hesaw that he mighi go (oo far, (hat |
Tis power wak pot sbsolutely anlinited,
and by hig future conduct he
thnt he hud profited by the lesson,

aliowedd

After o fow mivutes had elnpsed, the
major agaln  addreessed My, Dentley,
sy ing:

LMy deitr oy, there is one subject of
which I must speak. You
Soung man; an suthor, or something of

know n

the Rind, T think, named Walter Fl-
Mmdre ¥
“ 1 do.

‘21 have discoverad thnt he loves your
doughter, Have any for
belleving that she carves for him."”

" No " replied the banker, * though 1
have suspected that he entertained an
affection for hey, and  have
thelr acquaintanee,

The major frowned.

“ Bentley,” he saild, **this must be
stopped at onee. I Elmore proposes for
your daughter’s hand, you will al onde
give him o pereggplory refusal,”

SR exelnimed the Lanker, ** will
nothing content you but this marringe

You reasonn

encourmged

af youir son and my duughter? Wil
you mnot relinguish the plan¥ Name

any sum within my control, and it is
vours, if you will but leave me and mine

forever. Will you doas I ask ¥
S My dear Bentley,” replied the
major, *I will not. Nothing on earth

shall make me relinguish this project.-
Your daughter must mavry Rodney, and
no other. And why not ¥ He will
make her a good hushand, and you a
dutiful gon-indaw, 1 have no doubt, Let
us hear no more of this Elmore, I it
slhiould, unfortunately, appear that your
daughter Imagines herself in love with
him. means must be found to disenchinnt
her, and if this young author Is per
sistent, I will find o way to silence
him."

Late in the afternoon the mojor left
his new homennd proceeded down town
until hearvived at East Broadway, inlo
which thoroughfare he turned.

Walking slowly nlong, he seanned the
houges on either side, muttering :

* No wonder, after all these years and
all 1 have endured, that memory fails to
gerve me, [ am sure the house was inthis
immediate vielnity. Ah! here it is,
now."

And he rapidly ascended the steps of a
dingy, two story brick bullding, on the
door of which was a plate, bearing the
name “ Van Dyke.”

“Everything s as it was,"” solilloquized
the major, * I recollect it all, now.—
The name on the door is the snme, so 1
wippose the woman still lives, "

His ring wis auswered by aslatternly-
looking glrl, of whom he asked :

““Is Mrs. Van Dyke in ¥

She replied by flinging open the par-
for door, and motioning him to enter,
which be did, seating hlmself upon the
gofa.

The girl immediately disappenred. A
few minutes Inter, an elderly woman en-
tered the room, RBhe was most unpre.
possessing In appearance, tall and very
thin, with a fice which plainly iadi-
eated n hard and ernel nature,

“You nsked to see me,
anid.

“AL " exclalmied the major, **atill
the same winning, fascinating lady, still
the Mrs, Van Dyke of old. What ree-
ollections of the past your fuce calls up,
denr madame,

““1 do not recognize you, sir,
freezing tone.

“Not recognize me — not recognize
vour friend? Mm, Van Dyke, think
agnin.™

“Will you oblige me with your nnme,
slr "

“My dear madame, though I feel pos-

sir,” she

T

In a

itively hurt, though the ténderest emo-
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Honk of my nnfure are wounded by your
forgetfulness, T eonsent to velresh your
memory, Todoso I will relate the el
cumstances  of our st meellng.—
Flghteen yeirs ago  Inst  August, 1
brought fo you, In' & most mysterious
nnd melovdmmalioc manner, an  infinl g
which for & peotuninry consideration, you
consentud to adopt, and care for as your
own dnughter, I-="

The woman Interrupted hilm,

“You nre Mr. Bydney?" she ex-
elnlmed,

“Hydney wis the name 1 give you
when you asked me for one. 1L is o
very good name, and answered very
well under the elrcomstances: but ot
the enme tlme allow me to sinte that
you are not ns ghrewd ns 1 bhelleved you
tor b, 1 you thought 1t my own. It is nn

excellent cognomen, but, with your
kind pormission, dearflady, T will, In
the future, be known to you as Major

Heith,

1 had given upall fdea of ever secing
you nehdng suld the woman.

Y No doubt—no doulit," sald the ma-
Jor s bt here Tam agalo, after all these
years,™

1 recognize your voive,™ sald Mrs,
Nan Dykoet ** bub your face s wonder-
by chinged.

I Lelleve you,” the major veplied,
with sntisfaction: “and 1 am  glad
of It, Dot to business. When 1 left

I was convineod that
woman who knew enough to

thin giel with you
¥ U Wiz n
hold her tongne when there wos money
I had heard  of
you before, and I knew that you were o
VEry smart womsn g an o unseropulons
and daring womnn g [ short, Just the
person T was in search of, so0 1 brought
the child to you; telling you her name
wis Mora Syduey, and that she was my
daughter, from whom T wis obiliged 1o
part o aeeonnt fumily trouliles,
which 1 was not at Meopriy to make
known,  You believed much, or as
Hitle of thie s I""ll‘ﬂ'll i you
askul no questions, but took the girl. 1
Instructed you to educate her to the be-
lHef that she was an orplian, and your
niece, and 1 agreed to pay you n reasong-
ble sum per andum for your trouble.

Y And you have kept wyour promise,
have you not ¥

Lo L mndde by so dolng.

of

e
tory ny you

sneered the woman.

“Tor several years 1 pald you regular-
Iy and promptly, as you know, but for
the past fow the sinte for my
Nunances has been such as to make I im-
possible for me to remit the cash, 1t
non-uppenrance must have grently an-
noyed you, my dear madame; but lLere
I am again, rendy to make everything
all vight. What did you think had bLe-
come of me ¥

I could not fmagine; I thought per-
haps you were dead,™

JURrs

*You were mistaken in that conjec-
ture. I asstre you 3 but did you not make

any inguirles  regarding my  where-
ubouts

S Now, of whom could I have in-
quired ¥ Tdid not know where you

lived ; T did not know your name — for
I never believed it to be Sydney. In
fanely T knew almost nothing abott you;
and the nature of our transactions pre-
vented my waking any very public
fneuiries,

“That is all right,” chuokled the ma-
Jor s *and now, most Important ques-
tion of all—what became of the girl ¥*

“Bhe was useful o me around the
house,and so T kept her, Two years
ago she learned the dress making busi-
ness, and now she is working by the
day for Messrs, Marston & Miller, one of
the largest houses In the elty, and first
class wages she gels, too,”

** And the girl still belleves that you
are her aunt, and that her parents are
dead

 ¥es"

Y Good 1" exclaimed the major, ** this
is ns it should be, And now, my dear
Mrs. Van Dyke, although I have mno
doubt you hiave made thegirl pay her
board half o dozen times over, in worl,
during her etay with you, still I want to
do the correct thing by you; so please
mention what sum you will aceept, and
conglder yourself nmply remunerated for
all yourtrouble,”

The major smiled benignly on his
companion while she considered how
much she had better demand,

“ One thousand dolinrs,’® she finnlly
said.

* A preposterous sum, my dear nud-
ame ! exclalmed the major, still smil-
fng,* really & ridiculously large sum ;
but as there Is quite n balance in my
favor at my banker's—Mr. Bentley, of
Wall street, Kdward Bentley, of course
you know him—Iit is yours ; and here s
two hundred dollars to bind the bar-
gain. The rvest T will bring to.mot.
row."

The womnn took the roll of bills with
a grim smile, saying:

* 1 shall expect it. ' Would you like to
see the girl ¥ she added.

* If convenient, my dear mudame,"
Major Heith replied.

** Bhe will bé Lere in a few minutes,”
sald Mrs, Van Dyke. *“It {s tlme for
ber to leave the work-room now,"

* What kind of girl is she, Mrs, Van
Dyke ?" Inguired the major.

The mnjor stopped very abraptly.

Y Here Is Marn now,; ' sald the woman,
hnsthly, o8 the gound of & closlng  dooy
venched her enr. “T will eall Lier In
here and you shall see ber. Bhall 1 In-
troduee you ¥V

Y No—no,"" replied the major: *‘at
lenst not now.”

Mra. Van Dy ke addressed n few words
to her and then dismissed her,

“Was | not right ¥*' the womnan neked,
turning to the major when the young
girl had left the room.

“Bhe 18 perfection—simply perfection.
AWell" he continued, vising, * I'm de-
lighted, my dear lndy, o hinve renewed
our most agreenble acquainiance, and
trust it may be long continued.™

ST shandl expect thnt money to.mor-
row,” observed the woman,

* Ha=hba! my denr madame,’" lsugh.
ol the major, greatly entorinined, ** how
chamingly you combine business with

plensure, Yes—yes, my dear Mres, Van
Dyke, you shall hiave the mouey Lo
morrow  without full. Aad now, au
e I"‘I". ‘.'"

And the major trippeddown the steps,
klssing Iis hand to the grim woman
who watehed his progress down the
Bl et

Y Dear me!” exclalmed Mrs, Bentley,
when alove with her daughter on  the
afternoon of the major's arrival, ** whot
n perfect young gentlemnn Mr, Helth s

und so handsome, oo, Awad the ma-
for, what o elmrming crenture he is, so
polite and so full of life and spleits, 1tenl-

Iy, Ldon't know when 1've seen any
one 1 liked betler, and — my deay, I
don’t believe you hear a word 1 #m

shying!!”

The loguacious mapimn paused, and
Edith, nroused from her roverie, looked
up withow =mille, siying

“Uwas thinking, mummn, and
not nutiee what you were saying,
give me, "’

SWell—well, my dedr, Ithink I oun
guess the subiject of your thoughts: it
was that handsome young Mr. Heith.*

S Youare mistaken, manima, inter-
rupted Fdith, quietly. ** Mr. Heith was
very fur from my thoughis. And now,”
she added, anxious to change the sul-
Jeet, ¥ Tthink I will go to the park for
promennde,

S 0rder the enrringe, Fdith,. sabd Mrs,
Bentley, *and I will go with vou.™

S0 would eather wall, mamma,'” re-
Joined the young Indy § *“ bt if you wish
to go I will order the carringe for youn,™

O What pleasure can there be in wilk-
ing over those dusty ronds T ean't gee!'
exclalmed  Mrs. Bentley, *especially
when you ean have the earringe just as
well ns not. But do as you plense,
and if T eonclude to go ' order the
carrlage myself.™”

The young Indy left the room and pro.
ceeded to her own apartment where she
arrayed hersell for n promennde, Per.
hapys one of Miss ISdith’s vensons for
desiring to wallkk was that she thought it
very probable that she might meet the
handsome young author, Walter 11-
maore,

It was four o'olock when Edithleft her
futher's house and hastened down the
avenne, Though the month wis No-
vember the weather was very mild, and
the street was crowded with prom-
enaders.  Fdith had searcely entered
the park when she met Walter Elmore.
Both young hearts bounded as eye mot
eye and hand clasped hand, It was the
old—old story, confessed by each beat of
the heart, each glance of the eye, each
pressure of the hand,

* How lovely ghe looks,” thought the
young man, ** dare 1 hope that she will
ever be mine ¥’

He had reflected much on this subject
since his conversation with Henry Onk-
ley and his interview with Mrs, Clayton,
und had determined to nsk her he loved
50 dearly to be his wife. Yet if that
word ghould be no, how durk would life
seem to hbm ! In spite of all his efforts
to be agreeable the young author was
unusually silent and tactiturn that nfter-
noon. Edith noticsd it.

* What is the matter with you, My,
Elmore ¥ she asked, * something
weighs upon your mind I can see. Won't
you unburthen yoursell to me ¥ Bit
down here, and let me act as your con-
fessor,” nnd she sank into a rustic
bench, He seated himself by her side.
Why not tell her all now ¥

Y Miss Bentley—1dith,"” he said, ¢ 1
will entrust my seoret fo your care; it
Is tuld in three words—I love you.”"

Her reply was only an utterance of |
his name; but the glance that accom-
panled it told him he might hope.

* Xdith," he contioued, ** 1 have long
loved you, tenderly and truly, Dare T
hope that my aflection (s returned ¥

* Walter," she said, *think me not
bold or unmaidenly If T suy nt once that
1 do love you most truly; that I can
only be happy with you."

* And you will be my wife unworthy
ag I am of you ; though I am nameless
—though there is not on earth one being
with whom T ean clalm kinship ¥

“Walter,” gald the young girl, 1
haye heard your history; but can you
for & moment suppose that I could reject

ilid
FFor-

youon that necotnty If 1 could 1
ahould be most unworthy of you, No—
noy I love you; and whatever your
parents may be I shinll be proud {o be
Yyour wife.

" Your father, denr Fdith — will he
vonsent toour mnrriage ¥

The young girl’s fve clouded ns ghe
thought of what had been sald regnrding
n mateh between her and Rodney Helth,
In n few words she told Walter of the
arvival of the mnjor and his son, and of
what her fther had said,

“RUILY she coneluded, I do not
think my father would wish me to mar-
ry where I eannot love; and as you
Linve always been n favorite of his, Wal-
ter, 1 do not ihink you need nntlelpate
any trouble. Buf whatever happens, re-
member 1 will be troe to you dlways. ™’

e couple rémulned inthe park a
short Hme longer : Ll we will not listen
to the remaindet of their conversation,
wlhich ean bo very cuslly imagined by
uny one who has been similarly situated,

That evening, as Mr. Benlley wnas
sented in his brary engaged In conver-
antion with Muajor Heltly, 8 gervant en-
tered and handed hilm n enrd.

“Walter Elmore,” vead the major,
lookiug over hid shoulder, * Perlnps
he comes to propose for your daughter's
hand" he  whispersd ;. ol your
flunkey to shiow him up,*!
conduel the gentlemin
this room,'" ordered the banker,

Yea, air,” aud James departed.

“Introduee me o (his young man
when he enters,” safd the major: “ and
then, tn the langunge of the ancients.
I oot stick, and leave im fo transact
his business, whatever it muy he, with
you. Andifhe Is here fo ask your
daughiter’s hand, you know how to
net.

The banker would have replied, but
ot that moment, Walter Elmore ontered
the room ; Mr. Bentley introduced the
LW men.

*laines, )

Y 1'm plensed to meet you, sir,* Enid
Helth, In his most obgequious manooer ;
“delighted, T assure you. But doubi-
less you have business to transact with
our mutual friend, Dentley, so 1’1l {ake
my departure; trusting that our we.
quaintance may be long continued, and
a8 agreeableto youas I am cortaln it
will be to myself.”

And the affalile major bowed himsolf
from the apartmont and elosed (e door,
After assuring himself that he was not
watehed he applied his ear to the key-
hole, and prepared to listen to all that
might be said by the two gentlemen,

“Iam here, My, Hentley, toask your
tonsent to the marringe of your dough-
ter and mysglf, ™

The banker lind expected (his, and
yeb, now that the words were uttered, he
could flud no langusge in which to
reply. He would have been happy to
have seen his daughter unlfed to the
young author, for whom le entertalned
o slneere regurd, s heart pleaded for
Iilmore, yet his lips were gealed. Torn
with conflicting emotions, he turned
dendly pule and his head sank upon his
breast.

I, My, Bentley 1" the young man
excliimed, * younre 1115 let me ring for
nssistance.™

1t is nothing," enld the banker, ris-
Ing his head with an effort; * I am bet-
ter now. Mr. Elmore, you have asked
what I cannot grunt. My daughter can
never be your wife,”

“8ir," the young man stammered,
searcely knowing what lie said, * you
ciannot mean this!™

*1 do mean it; it is my final answer. "

Lehall trust to thme to change your
resolution, sir,*

* Nothing will chaunge it,”" said Idd-
ward Bentley, I shall never consent to
this marringe.”’

‘At least inform me on what grounds
you thus so decidedly refuse me, siy ¥

‘* Myp. Elmore,” replled the Banker,
1 have alrendy, 1 believe informedl you
that T do not propose entering into an
argument with  you. Therefore, allow
me (o wish you a very good-evening,

Good-evening, sir,™  sald Walter,
lenving the room.

Kntor the major,

“Well done, Bentley "' he exclalmed,
*excellently done, pon honor! And so
ibappears we are at last rfid of this
aspiring youth, and the fleld is elear for
my son,"

“ 1 eannot forbid them meeting, al-
though,” safd the banker,  Edith lovea
Iim 3 she will not give him up.™

YIf she is an obedient davghter she
will,” Jaughed the major, * Oh, don’t
worry about that, my dear Bentley @ 1
don’t think we nead unticlpate any
trouble from Elmore."

Ad Walter was leaving the house
wis met by Edith. In afew wonls he
told her of his interview with ler
futher. She was surprised and deeply
grieved; bul plucing her hand in his,
she sald :

“ Dear Walter, notwithstanding this I
will be true to you. I will wait patlent-
ly for my father's consent, and T hope
it may be obinined ; but in two years I
shall be of age, and then I am yours

he

though all the world would turn sgainst

me,"”

VEGETINE
WILL CURE RHEUMATISM.

Mr. ALBERT CROOKER, the wellknown
drugulst and apotheesry, of Springvate, Me,, al-

WAYK advises every one troublyd wit .
tism (0 Lty VEGELIN G, roublbd with Rhoutna

READ HI8 STATEMEN T

Bpringvale, Me., Oct, 12, 1870,
My, I T Stevens: — Dear 8ir = Fifteon
ago Inst fall I was taken siek with Khewm
wiad nnabile to move until the next
that time untll three years ago this
I!nrrlhing with rheumatism.  Bometimes thare
Wwould be weeks at o time that 1 could not ste
one atep; theso altnoks wers quite often, 1 suf.
fered eversihing thaf a man conld.  Over thres
rs ngo (st nprl;":l commonesd taking Vege.
e and follow until 1 {mﬂ Taken savo m-
bottlas: hnve had o rlieamntisg sines that tlmo
1 always ndyise evary one troubled with rheunin.
tiam o try \'urullrm. and not sufter for yearsas 1
have done, ‘This statemont in gratuitovs ue fay
n3 Mr. Brevons s converned.  Yours, &o.,
Firm ol A. Crook &('A I.MﬂlTiliHUU:]{EII. th
. oEUF 40 M s an ot
eoaries, ¥ WA

14
1am,
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VEGETINE
HAS ENTIRELY CURED ME!

Boston, Oot. 1570,
Mr. H. I Btevens:—Doear Bic — My (lauphtor,
alter huving nsevere attinek of Whoa Ing Cough,
wius left fo i feeble statn of hoallh, }Enluu ndyis.
il by n friond she tried the Vegstina, and after
using a faw botties was fally restorsd bo hesith.
I hmve besn n great sultsrr fron Hheumatism,
I have taken several bottles of (he Yogeline for
thivoompluint, and gm APy to say It lins antlpe
Iy cured me, 1 have rosoinimended the Vegeting
Lo others with the 3 povd remules, 16 I8 wgront
dleanser and puy OF the Wloind s 18 1% plonsnnt
b take and 1 ean oliwsrfully reg ol h.
JAMER MURSE, 44 Athens 8.

Rhicumatism is o Disease of the Blood.

The Blood In this disense, 14 fotnd to contaln ni
oxcess ol dhrin. - Vogetine acts by eonverting
the lood Hiont its diseased eondition to o heulthy
airouintion. Vigetine vegulstes this howels which
I8 very important in this compisint. Oxe bottle
of Vegetlue will give rellef, bitt to  alfest n_per-
manent cure it most be taken regulirly, nnd may
Lake Sevarnl Bottlss, espedlatly o onses of oy
wtanding.  Vegetine 18 soll Ly wll droggistd. Try
It nod your verdick will b the same ns  that of
thousands hefore you, whio say, “1 never fonund
s mueh rellef a8 from the mse of Vogeline,
whinh I8 composed exelusivily of Barks, loots
nid Herbs,

" Vegstine," syl o Bostan pheslelan, “hins o
taqnal as a Dlood puriner. Hearlng of Its many
wonderful ouves, after all other remedies had
falied, T visitod the laboratory and convipbed
mysell of [1s genulne merit. It 18 prepared from
birks, roots god herbs of which Is highly
vitective, aunt mpoinded in such o
mnnner as to produce astonlshing results.”

AT Al Als
VEGETINE.
NOTHING EQUAL TO IT,
South Salem, Mnss. . Nov, 14, 1870,
My, I, B. Stevens:— Denr Slr—1 have boen
teanliled with Servfoin, Canker abd Liver Com.
plalnt for thies years : nothing ever did me any
wood until T eommeneed using the Vogatine, 1
conslder thers {s nothing equsl to It for sich
compluints. Can beartily recommend It toevery.
body.  Yours truly,
; ) MRS, LIZZIEM, PACKARD,
No, 10 Lngrange street, South Snlem, Miss,

VEGETINE
Prepare

H. B. STEVENS, Boston, Mass.

Yegetine Is Sold by all

Dagomber 4, 1575=11m

MUSSEH & ALLEN

Druggistz,

CENTRAL STORE

NEWPORT, PENN’A,
Now offer the publie

A HARE ANXD ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Conslsting st all shades suitable for the season.

BLACK ALPACCAS

AND

Mourning Goods
A SPECIALITY.
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED

MUSLINS,

AT

VARIOUS PRICES.
AN ENDLESS SELECTION OF PRINTS!

Weselland do kesp a good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS,

And everything under the head of

GROCERIES |

Muchine xeedles and ofl for all

af
Alnshibnes,

makes

To be convinosd that oue goods are

CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,
1S TO CALL AND EXAMINE STOCK.

& Xo trouble to show goods,

Don't forget the

CENTRAL STORE,
Newport, Perry County, Pa.




