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CTOFTRIQETFD I8, BY COLLIERS

“OROE A
WEAK.Y "ALL RIGHTS RBSERVED " PUB
LIMHED BY SPECIAL AHRANGEMENT
WITH THE PROPRIETON OF
“OROR A WEEEK

For Heaven's sake, kil me aod end
my torture, Letsome oue of you men
knock bié o the hend, snd put so ¢od to
shis mbeay."”

Miners logked on in pity and in wonder
&l the prostute, struggdog man, who
begred for desth in any form, so that
his sufferings of mind and body might
bo ut an eod; but Duotlve Buwyer whils.
pored to Ned Newoomb that no time was
to be lost in currying bim out of the
mipe  Aceordingly the neoessary ap-
procured, and Eckert was

plintdes wene

romoved to the moith of the slope ua
specdily as the olronmstances would
prerinit. He wis then pln ved inan ambu-
e snd conveved to  the Grimsby
hospitnl, whero it was declded at 4 con-
pmiltation of physlcinus  that the ouniy

elipnoe of saving his lite lay in the ampu-
tution of both his legs, which were bad-
Iy shattered n sevoral places,

Doeteotive Sawyer nscertaiued this
foct, und begged thut he might be per-
mitted n fow miutes’ conver:ation with

Eokert bofore the operation took place,
The doctors reiuctant at first to
grant this privilege, but Sawyver soon
convinced them that It was highly im.
portant in the imterest of justice Eckert
but it was dificult to

vy whether he would ever recover con.

Wi

wie ratlonnl they,

a dowspess after being placed under the
inlupeoe of anpesthetics: and knowing
how much thery wid ot stake, the e
teottve deolded on making the bost of |
his present opportunity

CHAPTER XXII
M ECEERT'S CONFESHION

ETECTIVE Sawyer

\ selected one of the

pbvsiciaus and Ned

Newoonh to e pre

! sent at the interview

| with Tom

J for the

TV

purpos: ol

cirmehorating this

untle-mortem  stutes

ment. When  they
were seutéd besde the couchh of the |

wounded wan, Sawyer anid

Alr. Eckeri, you seem to be in teérrd
ble puln.  Toe dectors think tbhe chanees
arc apainst your recovery. Is there nny
stotement of any kind 1hst you desire i«
make with o view to ensing your mind
before you dio :

nud

Fokerta eyes were opebed widy
looking liercely nt the detective, he sadd
'l muake no stitement W you; butl
have g statemneut to muke, and I want o

lawyur to take U down.™”

The detective was cifigmined. He fean
ed that any moment might be Eckerts
last, aod he dreaded the delsy of bring

ing o lawytr to bis bLedside at 'bat un
sensounble huus

St thero was nothing to be done bud
comply with the woundidd man's wish.

hustened off in scarch of
ke down in legul form

and g0 Sawser
B AttOTney, 10

the dying =tawement of Tom Eckert
The detective Bavw thnt if Evkert woul
%alk bhe could telln sturtling atory. I he
sbould die, withoul confvssing what he
kpew, it would groatly dlscount Sawyer'’s
shrewd work in Grimsby

It was this that moade Sawyer
ad™ W acdn all the sigm

wenry

Rs OO Whe, Zu

as he hurried anlong the street that leg
from the Grimsby Hospital to the Coun
House, sud

1 20 8 sudden bhalt as be read the pames

! gor Btrong, Attorney-at-law and No-
mry Public

*Just tho mon |

bant devective

exclaimed the Jublk
when be snw thesign

But a dificulty presepted ltself ut onece |
o the fact that. owing to the Iatenesa of
the bour, the young wsttoruey had long
slnce gone bome, and vould not of course

The sunc wae trae
of all the awyers in Grimaby, and so,
after s Mitle reficction, Suwyer decided
that it would be bust to cail Edgar Strong
who would tuke & personal interest in
the case, aud whose home wns but &
short dlstance awuny.

It 414 not take long to arouse Edgar
Strong and to ¢niist his services and «ym.

bo seen at Lis office

pathies
3 halt swpected Eckert from the
start. " he =aid.

In o few gquick, norvous sentences the
getective told bhim the stirting story of
the pursuit nto the mine, the disaster,
and the woird discovery which followed,
and which brought to lght the missing
caab.box, bearing the name of Phillp
Garson, und in which were coutnined
many procious papers

AL this weo found in the possession of
Tom Eckoert,” sald the detective, “‘after
he had Deen resoued more dead than
allve from under the avalapche of an-
thncite (by which bhe had bLeen over-
wheimed. ™

“1 sec It all!” sald Edgar "Strong in
smazement, ' and you think Eckert can,
& he will, tell us the ontire story of
Philp Carson's murder. It looks that
way."

** And the sooner we get his story the
better, " added the detective,

“What n relief it will be to Zeldn i
thls man can effectunlly dispel the clond
that hovers over ber cousin, " sald Strong:
 and Tor her sake I hope this Eckert will
retaln bhis reason until ho has told us all

be knowsa about the murder and rob.
ey, — = -

Eckert, |

-

e

I When they reached the hospltal they
were dismayed to as«cenain that Tom
Eckert was too teeble 1o muke a confes
#flon, or undergo 4 surgicul operation,

Dotective Sawyer was particalurly an-
noyed by this nformation v feared
the wounded man might not] rally suf-
colontdy 16 he wbile o muke auy states
meent, Bud so b coulled aside the physt-
calin 3 cleuge W nform him privately
thut Eckert wis the custodian of o great
| gevret, which he bt promised o tell De-
| fore ke dicd
Hut you don't want to hasten the
man's death by wging b to toll thls ter-
\riblu story, " sald the dootor.
| “Other lives will be lmperiled if thiz
man's hlswok secret dies with him * cobe
tended the detective. 1 beleve, doe-
| tor, that he can tell us who killed Philip
LCarson.

The dovtor was interested at onoe.

It i# un Boportant cgse, " Le sald,
“wnd we might be shile to do sviething
to stimulate this mau iuto & temporsry
sondition of mental activity, suthclent to
enable blm to relate the clrouwmsetances;
but he ought not to be prompted.”

“I nm opposed W unytbing of that
kind myself,” sauid the detective I
would vuly ask hitn #f he his auy stute
ment to muke before be dies. He has al.
ready lutimated thut he has, sud we
wunt tu take it, becanse we feel Mat It
comcerns soumne precious lves and the
honor of a famiiy.’

“I will see what can be done, ™ sald the
doctor, leaving the littlereception-room,
in which this couversation had taken
| place, and going to the couch vn which
Tom Eckert lay

The wounded man opened his eyes
wide on seeing the physician approach,
and cried out

“ Doctor, where {8 the man that's going
to take my statvment? I feel that I can
oot ive much longer. This pain is kill-
ing me, and I must relieve my mind of
the great burden that oppresses me, be-
fore I die. ™

o you feel able to make such a state-
ment " asdked the doctor

“Yes. " was the reply; ““but I cannot
atand this pain much longer. Unless the
lawyer comes poon to take down my
| statement. I will not be able to moke it. "

“Yery well, "said the doctor. “Pre-
pare yoursell., The lawyer and his aa-
sistant are close by, and will be bere at
| nee. ' Baying this, he gave Eckert a

mikd stimulsat, which quivkened his fac-
|ull‘u.-s, apd be immediawly alterward
introduced Attorpey Edgar Stroug and
| the detective,
| The eyesof the wounded man were
l sbaded from the light, so that he paid but
| littie heed to those who were about to

take bis statement. Nor did bhe care
‘much. In thot solemn momeut he felt
that life was about to slip awuy from

him, and that the one duty he owed to
society, against which bhe had sinned,
wié to confess the great crime that had
buried him tothe brink ot the black
abyss, ov the verge of which he feit he
wis now standing

Edgar Strong had taken his piace ata
Lttle tabie u sbort distauce from the bed-
sude of the wounded man. whose state-
micul be was abuut to take, when Tom
Eckert in & fecble volee told the follow-
iog story

“1 belleve L am guing todie, and 1 am
auxious that uo oue else skall suffer for
my crime. 1 killed Philip Cuarson be-
cause 1T wanted money. 14l not intend
to kill him, but when | visited his study,
where I knew the vasti-bux was, contaia-
ing the money for the mouthly pay, I
found him there and 1 d4id net want o
back cut. I kpew thit he saw my face
refiected in the mirrer nenr s desk; us 1
stealthily entered his room, and, secing
the terror that seized bim in that mo-
ment, 11t there wits no future for me
iu his vmpioy. aud desperation then took
pussession of me, gud urged me on to se-
|cum possesaion of the money, which I

telt would make mea rich mas Even

then it was not my intention o kill bim,
| but meraly to get the money and escape,

io trying to do this, o scutlic ook place
and [ struck him
| the blows, but I was much stronger thau

T wad whis aiso that broush! | pe, and I know b lay where he fell, and |

made ne sound. The silence of the rooin
|awed me 1 felt that I was alone with
1 the dend,

| “Presently 1 heard footsteps in the
lcun'ld-.-r. pod I retrenied to o remole
| corper of the reoowmn. [ heard the doo
opencd, and somoebody cutered the Dline

J[’hacuh-bos—my prize—which atill lay
| 3o the dend man's desk, was mttled
tbous, as I thought, nithough 1 could not
mow, ae 1 had turned out the gasm the
meantime, and the pince was in darics
aess. But soou the intruder was gone,
wnd then I groped my way tothe dend
|man‘s desk, and was overjoyed to nndl
the box still tbhers. I seizcd it and es.

:aped through the window. while I heard
§ great hubbud in the corridor, and cries
»f *Clarence, Clarence,’ which I knew!
| were Intended sor Clarence Carson, the
fend man's nepbew. who, Ifelt, would
| be suspected of the c¢rime. I rejoiced w
| shink he would be suspected at the time,
| secause I knew it would avert suspicion
|irom me. Thenl nurried off, with the
:asb-box bidden under my greatcoat. I
wnew not what disposition to make of it,
[ wandered aimliessly about the sreels,
mowing that as soon as the killing of
Philip Carson was discovered, it would
wad to a searoh for the cash-hox.

“While in this state of mind, I met
Clarence Carson on the street, and we
shook hands. It was &t 8 street-lamp,
ind each noticed that the hands of the
sther were bloody. The blood was on
my hands, however, as the result of the
struggle with Philip Carson.

“While wandering aimlessly about the
street, I suddenly ran agninst the eon-
trance to the Grimsby Slope. Then it
securred to me for the first time that the
mine would be the best place to hide the
suahbox in, and so I procured a mine
amp and sasuntered down the slope. AS
ashort distance from the foot I discover-
2d some miners’ tools, and, with them, I
made o place in & coal-plllar for the cash-
box, HereThid i, after taking s glanco|

r

I vanpot pnow describe |

Ill its contents, which were viry disap-
| polnting to me, for the reason that they
| did not conslst of anfBcient cash, 1found
| bowever, at the bLuttom of the bBox sav.
| #1ul Uuited States bonds, which parily
[-‘ul!.l[n.!unﬂh'd for my other disappoint-
| went

| 1 expected to make Zelda Carson my
wifi- by holding over her head she threat
that hier cousin Clarence was the mur-
derer, aud that | could prove it but shis
wus & mo:t eruel suggestion, which I
Aecply regret. It wus I alone who took
i the life of Philip Carson Lustly, my
pame i* ot Tom Eckert, but Wiltrad
| Morpeth. Mesny years agol left u wife
and cuild iu England, sod 1 wish I could
e thew.  But it 1& getting dark, and my
eves ure dl, :

His voloe grew thick and bhusky, and
his words were undutelligible. He wica
to sy mte, but be could not, sud the
detective was not anxious to take down
anything he might say wfter his reason
bad left hun

Every oun present felt that, so Iar as
be bad goue his story was true, and Saw-
yer was particularly delighted with the
stutewsent, which he regarded in the lighy
if 4 speudnl tribute o hls acumen as o
detective. DBut he made up his mind, ev
en then, that Sam Bharp, the newsboy,
should huve proper credit tor his part of
the work, and particuluriy for his cour
ageous conduct during the stormy exper
leuce in the mine, when the thunders of
the exploding firedamp were shuking
the foundstions of Grimsby and filliog
the hearts of the people with fear.

Wheu the dawn of morning was gildiug
the spires of Grimsby, the spirit of Tom
Eckert, or, as he had confessed himseif
Wiifrid Morpeth, had left the maugled
body that had sacrificed itaelt for greed
and ambition: and the afternof new-
papers of the same day contained his
startling confession, together with the
statements of Detective Bawyer and Sam
Bharp, teliing ot the way they tracked
him into the wine, and saw him crushed
by the biack -storm of crashing anthra-
cite nt the very moment whon he doubt-
less felt secure in possession of bis prize.

Eckert's perfidy made a~deep impres.
sion on Zelda Carson, who, much us she
disliked the man, was not altogether pre-
pured to believe him so utterly base an
he confessed himself to be. She was in.
consolable over the loss of bher father,
but even in that hour of sorrow, when
she felt there was not a single gleam of
sliver behind her cloud of grief, she de-
rived some satisfaction from knowing
that Clarence, with all his faults, was not
the guilty man that Eckert tried to make
all the world believe.

Edgar Strong, whose true friendship
she relied on most in her dorrow, wns
first to tell her of Eckert’s thrilling death
and the strange confession which he
made in his last moments,

The news did not Impress her then with
that Tull realization of its importauce
which sbe feit in after days; and long as
ter her futher's funeral, when she sas
ulope fn her room brooding over the
past, she plctured to herseif the young
attorney, as he appearsd before her that
cheeriess morniog, and in fulteriné H0-
cents read the story of Tom Eckert's
urime, 08 the culprit himseif had confess
-4 it at the Gnimsby Hospiwul

CHAPTER XXIII
OLAKKNCE CABSON CLAIMS EDITH AS MIS WIFE
ATE plys o fantastic
shuttle. When Ned
Newgomb was risk

ing his life in the
Grimshy mme, for
the purpose of suv-

ing thatof Tom Evke

ert, he e kpnew
that he was build-
ing o Dbarrier be-

tween bz own life
and that of the
one woman he
lll\t‘{l

Time strengthened the strong man's af-
fection for Edith Edwards. who, after

confessing that she loved bun, had
| told him thev  never could be
wurried: and whatever Lngering

| trace of bope exmted In her mind as
| to their union, after many years, in cuase
of Clarence Carson’'s continued uabscuce
| from Grimsby under @ cloud of terrible
| suspicion, it was banisbed by the return
| of that worthy in & few months following
| his uncle’s funeril.
Edith had gone back to the factory of
Gusses & Fell, where she worked barder
| than ever now, to support the little
| family that depended upon her efforts
| almost enurely for its existencve. Her
motber prmcticed striet economy st
| home, took in washing, and rarned every

minute of time to the besg
account, = file sowme of the children wemn
to sohool, and two small boys worked ie
the coal-breaker. picking siute for 3 ver
smaull wage.

There were no droves in the littl
family hive, and all were cheered fion
time to time by the letters which they
received from the Philadelphin Institu
tion for the Blind, telling them tha
there was hope of Noel Edwards recover
ing his sight.

When Cilarence Carson returped
Grimsby, ufter the confession of Tom
Eckert bad dispelled the shadow o
doubt which hungover him, he promiscd
Ris cousin Zelda in the most solemt
manner that he would turn over a new
leaf, quit drinking aud gambling, and b
8 sober, upright man, worthy of his name
and worthy of Lis family and its grem
wealth and social standing. His resolu
tion lasted but a few months, so far a

vortex of drink, all his old vices crowded
around him once more.

During bis sobriety be hud not annoy
ed Edith Edwards ouve, but the very
first afternoon that he yiclded to the ol
vemptation he felt that he must ree her
again and claim ber as hbis wife. Hey
rare beauty, modesty, intelligence ang
maldenly sweetness had cast a spel

abous him which he conld not withstand
whea his resolution wus the plaything
of the intoxicating cup, and 20 one day

sobriety was concerned, wod omoe in thi |

| FiTl, apd gues by the vawe of Edo

l

-1 =i you please,” be added, with & suoes

|

! sutticient cournge 1o interfere.

poasibly |

the young millionaire surprised the pro
pei Mr. Guseol by calling ut the office o}
the InOLory mod shylug:

“ 1 wenl to see my wife.”

“Your wite, Mr. Carson (" ssid Gusset
lu mmazement; “why, sbe b8 Lot Len
that | know of. You must be mistuken

“Baut | tell ycuihe is,” psisted Carsou
“and [ must see ber. Bhe I8 a0 sew.ng

Edwurds, | wantto speuk (o her gt ouse

Mr. Gusset was perplexed. He had
been endeavoring for scversl days W
suldinut up sumiclent coutape o aak
Edith t) be his own wite, sudouw i
bave this wealthy young fellow come
torward and clhum her In that anocre
mowlous fasklou, wus almost mwuch
for enduralice

U Surely you ure jesting, Mo Carsou
be veutned (e say.

S Surely Juawnog " was the reply
the lady, and we shall soon see '

Mr Gusset complied with soOme  Lesity-
tion, sammoned the office boy: aud told
Lim to iuform Miss Edwards thut she was
wanted o the business office.

A 1ew munntes luter Edith appeared,
Her Leasutiaul Taoe was glowllig—a very
plcture of bealth, uotwithstanding her
Lard work. but he color quickly left is
when her eyes rested on Clarence Car-
gon. who advanced with outstretched
Landsto meet her

“Edith, my wife,!” he sald, * you nust
uot work here any longer. I huve come
to ke you away, and you willk not have
to toil besceforth tor suy of the needs or
comnturts of ife. Nay, do Bot shuu e,
My usme 18 now without 8 stain, und J
cun Justly clalm youus my ewu.'”

1 thought you bad outgrown hat
halivcination, sir,” suid Edith, with &
great effert ut compromise. 1 am Dot
your wife, asyou know, and I can never
b

‘But you kuoow you are, aud why try
o evade me any longer. The lnesthome
in Grimsby sball be yours™ pleaded
Clarvnce.

" Without love the finest home would
e a prison to me, eveu il I were really
your wife,” said Edith. “Ibeg that you
will not pursue the subject auy longer,
L ul that you will forget it forever, asl
Lad uoped you had done long since. And
now please let me pass on tomy work.”

She tried to leave te oMoes Ly the
door that léd w she work-room, but
Clnrence Cardon stood in the way, His
fave wis flushed with drink and chagrin,
and his pride was stung o the quick o
thiuk that this poor girl would deny him
in the presence of Mr.  Guaset,

“You :hall not go,” he -=id “nntil I
prove to this gentleman that my clalm
is well founded,” and as Clarence beld
sue dyor with one hand, be pl'uducedi
from Lis breast pocket with the other the |
marringe certificate, signed by Judge |
Rausom, which Edith bated so heartily to
#ec, sud which sbhe hoped bhad been lost
loug sincy ' ‘

“There, sir, resd that” said Clarence,
placiug the paper in Robert Gusser's |
hands,  That is the document that |
proves us nan aopd wife, and to whose
suthenticity Judge Ransom will swenr,
#s will also the two witnesses whose
pames are attached

Gussel was stunned as e read the
paper. sud bauding it back to Carson, be
eald

“You astouish we; I kuow not what to
suy. Of course, it Judge Ransom swears
o the murringe, that should settle io.

“But [ can swear that no such mar.
ringe ever took place, “=ald Edish, fer-
vently: ©and kuowing thut it did not,
why should I be persecuted in this way?
My lite bss bven wade miseruble for
wonths by this mock marriage, and ]
can ecodure it wo jouger. Stand aside
gir, " she sdded, " anpd et me go t¢ my
work:” but Clarenve difd mot heed hes
words.

“ You mwust, you shall be mine! ™ he ex
clnimed, clasping her in lus arms, with
the intention of forcing hoer into lis car
riuge snd driviog to bis bhomoe.

Edith resisted stoutly, and called for
help, but the vacillating Mr. Gusset had
been so perplexed by reading the mar-
rigge certificste, that he did not havi
Besides,
be feared the wenlth and influence of
Carson, aud this helped to make bimg
cowurd,

Just us Chuwnce Carson was about ta
forve Edith Edwarda through the front
duor, by was confronted by o well-knowa
fuce, tn which be saw a storin of anger,

1t wuis thie tace of Ned Newcomb, whoss
stronz vight arm was misod to strile the
s ot millicwidre & biow (st be wouwld
no svou lorget, were it not for the inte:
puostion of Robert Gusset and his partuer,
D rownce Feid. who foriunately arrived
apos the sceue ut the same time.

“adan, ure you madf 7 omed Guaset,
addiess ng Ned Neweomb, ns he and hi-
partner il the cnraged mechanic from
sprninging upon  the hated assadlant o

“Cal

“Nov mad!” answered Ned, “But |
wmat to teach this reprobate a losson
that he will never more forget, and tha
Fou sbould have taught him before |
came. Thisis pot the first time heo huy
tried to make this poor girl’s life unbap
py. and, richas he is, bhe ought to be
taught that be cannot insuit poor girk
with impunity.”

“Young man, you don't know what yor
are aying,” *aid Gusset. 'This young
wonnn, whom we all deemed so demure
is Mr. Carson's wife. ™

* His wite | " exclaimed Ned Newcomb
“It's o lie, and I don’t believe it.”

He was in 8 great passivn.

" “Then read that!~ said Clarence, whe
Dy this time had released Edith, and w
fairly sober from the excitement. Asbs
spoke he handed Ned Newcomb the mar
riage certificate o

Ned glanced at the psper s moment
Ashe read its contents his brain grew
dizzsy. The thought of Editk—his owr
beloved, cherished Edith, the idol of hk
heart, the joy of his life—being the wife
of another, was mere than be could en

| Edwards, and that he bad made 4 written

dure, In that moment he Telt that he
eould not live without her, bus_why hat.

1889,

the recoll, He thought that sbie could
ot do it—that she could not be so de |
celtful, so contemptible, as (o warry W
such & way, aud espoclally with such ¢
mal us Clareuce Carson, who hsed losalt
ed her on the stieets, und whom be b
boocked down b her Jdefense

“This certificats 18 & furgery and |
Gigud ' he exclaimed, tearing the papes
u -hreds dud fnging the fragioent
about the ulliee

Aarson was wild with rage. He drew hi
pistol aud fired at Ned Newoomb, bus
furtuuately Dorunce Fell, who had beet
watolling for suome such climax, threw
up s srm and =eut 1he bullet through th
wotling.

“I'il make you pay for this nud befurs
many bours, ' geed Clurenoce Carsou
who pointed his fluger ot Ned Newooml
aud lefl the office ln a frenzy.

[ win ready 1o meetl Fou now,’ ans
werted Ned But Carson wus mot reads
to seitle the guairel st way.

In less than o bour Ned Nowooml
was arrested cu o warTant lssued et the
lostance of Clarence Carson, and cheag
fng him with the wanton destruction .
a valuablie docuioent, L Wil & certilicuts
of marriuze, signed by Judge Ransom
and declaring aafd Carsun sud Edith Ed
wards to be man apd wite.

CHAFTER XXIV
1HE SPELL 18 BROKEN,

<. HE trinl of Neé
Newvowb vu the
charge of waliviow
. mischief Wnvoeived ic
the destruction of
Clarenuce Curson':
marrisge cortiticate
took place unmedi
wtely after the ar
. rest, before the al
dermanu who had jssued the wurrant. and
the little office was crowded.

Edith Edwards had never been attract
ed Lo such scenes, either by morbid curi
osity or as a litigant, but she was themn
now both as & witness and one deeply
interested in the outcome, for she fels
that Ned Newcomb had undertaken thi
fAght for her sake, and she was deeply
anxious concerning the result.

Clarence Carson was represented by
oo of the leading lawyers in Gnmsby-
A gentleman with judicial aspirationa
who scorned to appear before an alder
man, but who would gladly appear any-
where that Mr. Carsou required his ser
vices, Edgar Strong was Ned New
comb's lawyer, and as he iutimated his
intention of tighting the case through on
a preliminary hearing “ for all it w
worth,” Mr. Carson’s attorney impreased
his client with the importance of fortify.
ing himaelf with all the witnesses obtain
able.

Acocordingly Judge Rausom, Dick Daw
son and Alice Dawson were summoned &
appesr, as the first-oumed had perform
«d the ceremony and the other two were
the witnesses to the marringe. of whick
the certiticate hud been destroyed. Mr
Carson's lawyer oprued the cnse with @
grest flourish, laylug particular stress oz
ihe high family reputation of his client
the iegal and socinl stauding of the prin
oipal witness in tbe cvase, Judge Hao
som, and the wtrocity of the prisouer:
couduct in destroyinug a marriage certfl
cate—one of the most solemnn documents
ever devised by the brain of man.

Therc was 1much more in a siomilar
straun, after which Clarence Carson wits
called to the witpeas stand, He testined
to the nature of the document that bhud
been destroved and the manner of its
destruction. and said it was the certifi
cate of bis marriage with Edith Edwards

Judge Runsom wis the next witness
He swore that on o certain evening he
performed the marriage ceremony be
tween the plaintiff in the cuse und Edith

abhe decrived him <o cruelly ; Then .m.an. ‘

certificate of the marriage.

‘Your Honor. this ts nil the witnesses
we propose 1o cail We feel thut we
have made out 4 =ufficient case to hold
this defendant for trial at court.” said
Mr. Carson's attorney.

“But we ahall insist on 4 hesring for

our side, if it plense the Court,” soid Ed.
gar Strong. “We feel that we are ebe
titled toa defense.”

“What defense do you propose tc
make against such testimony " asked
tone alderman.

“We propos: to show to your Homnor
and to the public that the paper whick
my clicnt destroyed wns worse thun
worthless, because is was Do MAITIAgE
certiticate ut all, but a cruel lbel apon
the fair name and precious reputation of
& young woman who = above suspicion
and beyond reproach. Instead of being
punished for what he did in destroying
that paper, which purported to be a sol
emn certificate of murriage, but which
was o brutal lie in bluck aod white, my
client, honest Ned Newcomb, who knowi
no fear in a just cause, should receive a
testimonial from the community for his
gullant conduct. He had eaved this ber
ol girl, who in going forth to search for
her blind father fell into the river, from
#n lcy grmve. He bad left her in a plaocs
of shelter, while he went for a dector
and Ather nasistone o When he wos pohe

was spirited] loto & gambling room
frequented by the plaintiff and others,
and there the alleged masriage ceres
mony, certified 1o Ly Judge Ransom, wag
performed. But the marriage was Dol
with Editk: Edwuaivls, as the bogus certifi
oate declared, but with somebody else,
88 we shall show you before this trial
closes.”

The first witness called for the defence
was Edith Edwards, The color mounted
to ber temples aud stood forth in strong
contrast to her jet binck bair, as she
took her piace at the witness table, and |
there was not a man in the rogm that did |
not feel the influence of her rare and
modest beauty. She swore that she bad
no recollection of her marriage to Clar
ence Carson, said ahe was solemnly and

fimly convinced that no such cercmony
ever took place, and that she did not end
never would consider herself Mr. Can

#on s wile  Fhe also stated briedy thal
Ned Newcomb was saving her from o
st when the socalled certificate woe
toan  Eduh was ot cros crmmined

TWe will pow call, we vur Dext witness,
Alle Dawson, oue of the wituesses
s allesed marringe.  said Attoroey Ed
Eny Sticug

Allce, a rather dusbing person of ma
ture beguty, came up smillng to the wit
ness talile,

“Were you one of the wituesses to the
murringe between Clareoce Cuarson and
Edith Edwards as stated lo the cortiicate
made Ly Judge Bansom ¢

“No.'

“Why ?

* Beonnse no such marriage took place
Mr Carson was anxicus to marry Edik
Edwards, uod take ber to Europe, ban
we all kuew shoe \_th-lltl BOt culiseut fU the
ceremony su 1 was persuaded i«
mpersonate her | owas valled during
the performanve of the ceramouy, &
thut Judge Hausom did not sce my fuce
Mr. Carson supposed bhe was getting mar
ried to Edith Edwards, but It was my
haud be beld duriug the cerowony, abd
it was to me bhe made bis wedding vows
Iu tact, [ am his wile!

This startling snnouncement upset the
gravity of the Court. Ned Newocomt
could scarvely restratu bimself for joy
Edith's dellght was bLeyond expression
and Clarence Carson felt terribly hunil
mied

The Lriel statement of Allce Dawsou
¢ould mot Le shaken' Ly Cress-exsmine
tion, aud it was cortuboiuted by tho tus
timony of Dick Dawsfu, the gambler
who was the other witness to the mutd
lated marriage certiticate of the now
crestfallen Ciafence Carson.

The charge against Ned Newcomb was
promptly withdrawn, and for 4 few min
utes Ned wae overwhelmed with con
gratulnnons. But he was eager to escaps

from such u demonstrution and 1w
see Edith =t ber bome for s shor
thme,

Clarence Carson revired from the scens
very much disgusted. He wondered
why it was that Dick Dawson and Allce
appeared to testifly against him with such
alacrity, but be ascertained their motlve
later on, when Alice claimed that eghe
wis hiz wife, and tried to levy biackmail
on him in 8 sum commensurate with his
sreat wealth—a sum which, o his credit
be it said, he did uot pay

Nued Neweomb sceompanied Bdith ES
wards: to her little home, and there, in
the little parior, when the two were to
gether, he renewed the offer of his love,
which had been rejected before, for rea.
sons which had since been made clear,
Brave-heurted Ned Newcomb's love woa
not rejected this time, und the happt
ness which bhe and Edith felt as they
emerged from the littie parlor shone ig
their eyes and glorified their lives,

Thelr cup of joy, so full wos mads ta
run overthat afternoon by alettér from
Phiiadelphia, stating that Noel Edwarda
bad regained his sight once more, and
would be hbome ina few days. It wasso
arrsnged that he should witness the man
riage of Ned Newcomb and Edith, a sight
which made him bappier than words
can tell

- »

. -

As time wont by, the ity of Grimsby
outgrew and forgot the stormy scencs
that are depicted bere, wnd ite DAMe
now prominent as one of the great man.
ufacturing cenwres of the United States
‘Ihe great mill bas been rebulit by a
wealthy compauy, und Ned Newcomb s
ite efficient superintendent.

Atturney Edgar Stroug proved himseld
worthy the hand of Zelda Carson, and
they are happily marmed. Clarence is
running s cattle ranch in the West, and
is snid to be o sober mau, but his name is
now rarely mentiopned in Grimsby. De.
tective Sawyer and his pgootege, Sam
Sharp. the former newsboy, are dolnga
succesaful business in New York, where
their cotirunge and talents are appre-
oiated.

When Ned Newcomb returns home
from the mill, after his day's toil, belo-
varmbly bhears mugic in the parlor, us he
stands on the door-step, und a familiar,
well-beloved voice, in which joy and ten.
dernesa kecp cofopauny,. rings out oo-
casionally through the open windo® in
the summer afternoons. Ned is grave
put happy, as be bears Edith sing these
word: {rom Abts well-remembered song:

“There i1 light apon my path, thare s sunabine
in my hewrt,

And the leaf usnd frult of [ife shall not oiterly

depar:

Yo resiore o me the freshoess snd the %loom of
lone agon

© ye tears, happy tears' [ nm thankful that ye

[TEx ®¥D)

Contented Where He Waa.

The other svenipg a stendy, faithful old
Bwede, who oecupies a plooe in the packing.
poom of Marsh | Fisld & Co.’s wholesnle ¢s-
taolishmect, wiore he his been for years
pust, dropped in during a worth side stroll at
a barracks of the Balvation Army. He did
mot quite understand the procesciugs, but be
enjoy=d siogiog. and be puid strict attention
to what was guing op,. During un interval in
the reguiar services bo was approached Ly a
uniformed officer of the army, who tapped
wim on the shoulder, and sa il Limiliazly:

"My triend, would you no 1k 10 20 to work
wr Jesus?' “Naw, I e nod” unswaered
e oid Sweds, ns b rabbed bis cbio; [ bat
goot chiob - n Murshall Fielt, an” I gze ) vark
for bim yet avile."=Chicago Her la.

THE NEW DISCOVERY.

You have beard your iriends and reigh«
bor talking about it You may yourself be
one of the many who know from personal
experience just how Fooduhhg e If
you have ever tried it, you are one of its
stsunch friends, becauss the wonderfal

| \hing about it is, that whea once given a

trial, Dr King’s New Discovery ever after
holds & place in the bouse. If vou have
ever used it and sbould bs afflicd with s
cough, cold or Throat, Lung or Chest
trouble, secure s le ut once and give it
s fair trial, It is gusmntesd time
or money refunded. Trial bottles Free st
Dr, J. M. Lawing's Drugstore.

NO. 1

e ——————

Gireece and Grease.

It is perbapw s well that chil-
dren sbould not auderstand all the
complimentary things that may be
w8id nbout them. Little Grace was
tery pretly, but had oot yet been
made selt consclovs by findiag it
out.

Not loog ago an indisoreet visitor,
seeiug ber for the firat time, res
warked with eunthusiasm to the
child’s mother. “What eyes? And
what a protile—pure Grecian |”

Grace flushed scarlet, snd rea
from the room. Half ap howr aftes,
when (b3 vlailor had gone, her
motber found her biddeo away in &
dark cloaet.

“Why, Grace, what are jou bere
for!” she asked.

“I didv’t want to come out.till
that Lorrid Mrs. Sears bad gone,”
aa1d the child showing a deflant face.

“Horrid * Why, what did abe do
to you ¥”

“3be said 1 was all grease ! I ran
right to the glass, and I was as
cleau as could Le. And i she
tbhought s0, she might bave whis-
pered it to we, aud uot said itoat !

Pecinive

1t all impostors conld be dealt
with as sommari'y as was 8 reli-
gious fapatic o the Pacific Islands,
new and mushroon faiths would
meet speedily with the fate they
deserve. This man, a vative mio-
ister, bad declared that be was tbe
beerer of a message from heaven,
to the «¢ffect that the end ofghe
world was at band. It was not long
before be had gatbered a large cir~
cle of disciples, believing with all
their Learts io the approaching
catastrophe. Maafu, the viceroy of
the Windward Islands, had pever
wnterfered in the religious leanings
of his people. Now, however, be
was rovsed ; a belief in the coming

eod of the world meant a lack of

interest in the planting of yum:,
the payiog of taxes and other tew-
poral concerns.

Maafu set sail for the island
which had embraced the new re.
ligion. Ou his arrival the bead men
of the village were sumwoned be.
fore bim. They came crouching
before their roler, who sat on the
deck ot nis battered vacht, placidly
fplieing a rope.

“Fijians,” sa d Maafa, “why do
¥you mot pay your taxes i’

The men replied that they bad
been told by an angel from heaven
that the eod of the world was at
band, and that they therefore
thought it advisable to spend their
time and strength in prayer.

“Feteh tbis angel,” commanded
Maafo.

He was bLrouoght ou board, and
with bim & woman earryiog & baby.
The fanatic stood before Maafu,
who quietly went on spliciog &
rope.

“30 you are the man who tells
these people to peglect therr
dutiea 17

“] am auv aogel sept to warn
them.”

““An angel !
woman 7’

“My wife, she is an angel, too.”

“Ab, and is that child yours?”

“Yes.”

“Yon are an angel, aod you bive
a wife and child

“Yea.”

Maafa rose sad cried in & voice
wbich awed those about bim :

*“Q Fijisns! bow can this thing
be. When it ia wrnitten, “In heaven
there is peitbher marrying nvor giv-
ing in marriage?" Fools!™ over-
board to yoar cances! Pay Laxes,
and plant yoor yams, or it shall be
tha worse for you, men of Viti.
And you, woman, go ashore and
take care of your baby; you will
not see vour husband for seven
years. Net sail!”

S0 Maatn carried off the angel,
and kept bim a prisoner for that
length of time; the new religion
died, and the people returned to
the ordinary duties of life.

Ab! Who is that

Patrick McAtasmney, a swiftch-
man in the employ of the Pennsyl-
vania Railroad at Jersey city, N. J ,
saw & 10-vear-oid boy step ia front
of an roac "ing cat that was
being up by an engine on the
18th. He sprang to save the boy
and did so, but lost hisown life.




