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CHAPTER XIX Continued

wm, Goq, teach me how I am to give
up my love whom 1 love so well!” moan

ed Uldene. “Oh, white clouds!” she
cried, “choose for me! I ask won to
decide a human life—a human sou! to
night. If yonder fleecy clouds obscure

the face of the moon as they pass, I
sclemnly pledge to you that within the
heur 1T will part from my heart’'s love,
making no moan, though it will be the

bitterness of death for me. If, on the
other hand, yonder clouds sail by, and
no shadow drifts over the mo r:r..l will
cling to Rutledge's love, defying farte

I pledge myself to Heaven that

hite clouds shall decide for weal
or for woe, for joy or the coldness and
derkness of despair.”

Never in this world was there a more
than beautiful young
face turned upward to the moonlit, star
gemmed sky, and the white clouds that
were to decide either life or death for
her.

She knelt down in the Jew-wet grass
with her ice-cold hands clasped over her
heart, watching the white
clouds, nearer they approach
t white light. Uldene caught
Ler breath in a panting gasp. Did the
angels realize her woe? Would they in
tercede for her, begging that merey
might be shown her? She was so young
and she Joved him so.

One instant more, and they would de
¢ide her future. That instant seeined
the length of eternity. Nearer, nearer
they approached the soft, bright, silvry
orb, and as she watched them, slovly
byt surely they obscured it. Ah,
it was fleaven's solemn warning to her
that she must pais from her love if she
would save him. In that Doment the
girl turned away with the bitterness of
death in her heart, and passed slowly
up the lilac grove, sweet with the breath
of purple, tossing plumes, to the house

She had thought to gain her own room
without being observed; but this was
not to be. In the corridor she came
face to fgce with Rutledge.

“I was just about starting out through
the grounds in search of you, dear,’ he
caid. “What were you doing out among
the roses so long?”’

He started abruptly as he saw her
face, It was as white as mable, and
the large, dark eyes had in them a hunt-
ed look, dazed by terror.

“Uldene! he cried, springing to her
side, and throwing his strong arms
about the slender, swaying figure,
“what is the matter, dear? Are you ill?”

He could not understand then, but ke
knew but too well afterward, why she
shrank back in his arms, clinging to
him, weeping and kissing him by turns,
i her white arms tightly, co
yusly, about him, yet shuddering at
fond How could he know
that while she clung to him she was
ntly bidding him farewell forever?
“You are not well, darling?’ he
usly, “You are almost hyst
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he pathetie
story of Romeo
and Juliet is re-
peated every day

in  modern life,
with the excep-
tion that Juliet

does not die by
poison. She dies
« because of ler
own mneglect or
-, ignorance.

, Neglectfulness
g causes much of
> woman’s peculiar
sickness,
lect of the minor
troubles causes
The irregularities,

serious complications. lariti
the burning, dragging ache, the debilitating
drains that mark the progress of feminine
diseases, are passed lightly over or are

borne in ignorance of their cause. Their
continuance means death or insanity. This
is all unnecessary. So-cailed female weak
ness can be cured. It can be cured quickly
and permanently, and right in the privacy
of the home without the humiliating local
treatment so universally insisted upon by
physicians. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-
tion does this and more. It acts directly on
the delicate organs concerned and makes
them strong and healthy. It banishes the
usual discomforts of th= expectant period
and makes baby’s coming easy and almost
painless. It tones znd strengthens the
nerves. At all medicine stores.

W. R. Malcolm, Esq., of Knobel, Clay Co,, Ark.,
writes: ‘* My wife for p’!hlg! four months pre-
vious to the birth of our child took the * Favorite
Prescription.’ This streagthened her entire sys-
tem and child-birth, to hei. was vefy 2asy, bein
attended with little pain. Our baby Ruth is thir-
teen months old asd sh> Nus mever been sick a
day, not so much as had i~ colle; lh’ is hearty
and stout. and pretty as = pictufe-~pret %u
she is hre-ltitlly. nnd rv: '.'&ry“-- blame Dr.

ierce’'s family medicinez X
PWe keep Dvy. Pierce’s ‘isides Medica! Discov-
ery, the ‘Favorite Prescription’ and ‘ Pleasant

Pellets’ ::i e?i“'l home hnnd -.-s: “!h k "'.mhl v:
e almost three y¢ a ve
I.x :y‘::hn into my hmllylbut oue tithe—at birth
of our baby."
Rosy cheeks. The sich, pure, red b

f health makes thev:., Keep the bloe
;un and you will hove them. Cogstipa-
tion causes impure Ylood. Dr. :te‘c'o
Pleasant Pellets cure it promptly and per-
manently and mneves :r:r. are

urely vegetable u:'{ perfect! 9

o other pill acts so naturally an -
fectly. Druggists sell them,

IParted byFate

X By LAURA JEAN LIBBEY
Author of “Parted at the Altar,” “Lovely Maiden,”
*Florabel's Lover,” “lone,” Etc, Etc.
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state of affairs confinues, 1 shall cail
in a doctor.”

A doctor! Al, who could “minister
to a mind diseased?”
She knew, poor soul, that she must

part with him while her strength lasted.

Slowly she unwound her white arms
from his neck, and turned from him,
stifing the bitter cry that rose to her
lips. She dared not look into his face
should fail her.

again, lest her courage

Slowly she turned, and with an un
steady step ascended the stairs.

Nanon, her maid, was in her boudoir
stitching away at a marvelous ball dress
of rose pilk satin and seed pearls that

she was to wear to a grand ball on the
following evening.

“Put it away, Nanon, and leave me,”
said Uldene. *“I want to be alone. Sece
that no one disturbs me, Nanon,”
went on, piteously.

When the girl reiched
cailed her 'l).l-'k.

“Come in in an hour from now, Nan
on,” she whispered, with pale lips, “and

she

the door she

on the table yonder you will find a <eal
ed letter, addressed to my husband. Take
t to him with your own hands. Let

no one know, You will do this, Nanon?”’

“Yes, my lady,” answered the girl,
courtesying, and w at Le

strange request, it shall be done as you

| wish,”

The girl looked back wistiully as she
reached the door, and as she saw that

levely despairing face then, she saw it
never again in this life.
Left to herself, Uldene rose swiftly

and turned the key in the lock. Ne ont
must imeirupt her while she was writ
ing that pitifu. retter to Rutledge.
She went to her writing-desk, opened
and drew forth a sheet of paper. For
l:;u next tweu., jnlmlf._w‘ the silence of
death filled the jioom, broken only by
the swift whirr of the pen on the white
paper sad the slow ticking of the clock
on the mantel,

It was not a iong letter, and and it
was blotted by burning, bitter tears
These are the words he was to read:

“Rutledge: When your eyes rest upon
these lines I shall be far away. I am
leaving you wilfully and deliberacely:
and, oh, my darling, I cannot tell yom
why; Think of me as you will. Our
marriage was a bitter mistake. Heaven
knows 1 wish from the bettom of my
heart it had never been consummated.
I am going out of your life quictly, Rut
ledge. It will be worse thau useless to
search for rae. You will never find me,
Never!

“Believe me false, if you will—erueily
false, Perhaps thiat will make the biow

I am dealing you easier to bear. Fate
thas parted us, Rutledge.

“There is no pardon, no mercy for
me for what I have done. There i1s

ncne on earth., There is none, perhaps,
in Heaven. I expect n«

“Do not quite hate my memory, Rut
for I cannot bear that., Remewm:-
ber it was fate that parted us, When I

ne.

ledge,

cilung to you to-night with tears and
kisses, J was Dbidding you a silent,
eternal farewell.”
She dared not whpite one w of the
great love that was blistering her heart
no, not one word—for her heart would

break over it. Time, too, was flying,
swift-winged, past her. A ecry of horrov
broke from her lips, for, glancing at the

gilded clock, she saw her hour of respite
was nearly up.
I'olding and sealing the letter, she

placed it oen the table, covering it with

passionate kisses: for it was to rest in
his hands; his eyes were to read what
she had written—this love of her heart
whom she was bidding farewell and
from whom fate had parted her.

“1t is God's 1etribution that has fallen
upon me!” she wailed, as she threw off
the pretty white mull dress and donned

a heavy traveling one. *“In my mad
folly, thinking Heaven would pardon
‘me, I took him from Verlie; and now

God has, in turn, taken him from me.

With a sob, she fastened the 'ong,
dark cloak about her, and threw a dark
veil over her agonized face. Then, with
out one glance behind her, she fled from
the room and out of the house.

As she crossed the vestibule she saw
her mortal foe advancing up the broad
marble stéps that led to the porch.

He saw her and drew back into the

é shadow, waiting until she had come up
! to him.

“You have decided wisely and well,
Uldene,” he said, glancing at her dress.
“You are willing to part from him for:
ever.”

“Willing!” she cried, in a low voice of
intense anguish. “Oh, God, no! But
I am forced to part with him. And you
know it. I am going, but my wretched,
bleeding heart I will leave with him. If
suicide were not a crime, I would kill
myself with my owmn hands here and
pow, rather than go with youl”

CHAPTER XXIIL
A FATAL MISTAKE.

The man’s dark, haughty face flushed
glightly at her vehement words, but he
made no reply.

“Pheve is one grace I should like tc
ask of you,” countinued Uldene bitterly.
“gnd that is—that I may leave here
alone.”

«] have had too much trouble to find
you to lose sight of you,” he answered,

rimly.

’ s J;vill not go with you,” she cried,

—

tit, and he

decisnely,
directions,

TOUUr PATaS Le M GuiesCas
You bave broken my heart.
uow leave me in peace.”

“Think what the result wonld have
been, in all its horror, if 1 had not in
terfered. Your hwsshand would have
turned from you in horror and loathing
0o great for words., The law would
have freed him from you, and you knsw
it. 'Why, then, wait for the finale? Bet
ter to go away and save yourself, und
spare him.”

‘:)\'hy have I been so bitterly aceirs
ed?” cried Uldene, piteously. *“I have
done no wrong, committed no sin. Why
then, am I to be sc bitterly punished?
I wish to God I had died in my in
fancy!”

*“That is the prayer that has fallen
from the lips of every daughter of your
race,” he answered, grimly. “8ut death
does not come to them until the terrible
rrophecy has been fulfilled. There is but
one way, and one way only, by which
I could consent to leave you to your
self, it you should prefer that to ae
companying me.”

“And that way?’ whispered Uldene,
breathlessly,
“Is to immure yourself yrhile

: your
life lasts within the wails of a convent.”
“Have pity on me. I am so young,”
wailed. “I —I swould sooner die.
The walls of a convent might be a haven
of rest to some, but to me its grim wa'ls
would be a living tomb, I love the gay,
bright world so.” o

"'{‘hon you would prefer going with
me,” he said, grimly.

“No! a thousand times no!” cried Ul-
dene, with a shudder, “Anything rather
than that.”

Suddenly, like a gleam of inspiration,
an idea occurred to her. Why not con-
sent to go with him to allay his sus-
picion? She would enter the train with

she

| him, and at the first station at which

the train stopped she would spring from
would lose her in the dark-
ness of the night.

He was surprised at her ready consent
to accompany him in preference t¢ xu
ing to the convent., He had based his

hopes upon the idea that she would
choose the latter,
“We have not a moment to lose,

then,” he said, drawing her toward the
coupe in waiting.
(To be Continued.)

Now

s the time when youn should take a
Spring Medicine to purify your biood,
give you good appetite, sound sleep,
steady nerves and perfect digestion.
That scrofulous taint, that skin trou-
ble, that liver dif-

ficulty,that bilious

ake tendency, that

" tired feeling, are
all cured by Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Give
this medicine a fair trial and you will
realize its positive merit. It is not

what we say, but what the people whe
are cured say, which prove that

Hoods

Sarsaparilla 3.5, o

Spring Medi-
eine. C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Hood’s Pills
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When you know what you
l want in the printing lin> come
here and we will do it for you.

‘When undeciaed come -to
us and taik it over, we've had
a good deal of experience in
our business. Perhaps we'll
he able to show you the very
thing that you want-
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WATCHES

Unsurpassed for durability and
timekeeping qualities, at prices
80 lcw as to svurprise ycu,

G. H. TAYLORS
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~ In stock taking last week we found some
lines of furniture we had ceased to make,
and as our Faetory is crowding new patterns
on us, we must make rooni, The prices be-

low should make quick clearance for us, and
profit for the buyers,

FOR " CASH v ONLY

ar lor Suit at $4500, was $65,00
4 at  40.00, was 60.00

1 - at 35.00, was 5009

1 " at 37.00, was 50.00

1 » at 3250, was 45,00

1 % gt 3000, was 40.00

1 ¢ at  20.00, was 25.00
119

at 17.00, was 22.00

1 Hall Stand at $7.50, was $11.00
1 - at 7.50, was 10.50
1 3 at 5.50, was 8,60
4 o at 3.00 was 400

1 Bedroom Suite at $50.00, was $75.00
s at 35.00, was 50.00

" at 32,50, was 45.00
o at 19.00, was 24.00
- at 17.20, was 22.50
“ at 17.00, was 21.00
113

at 13.00, was 16.00
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1 Sideboarc at $17.50, was $25.00
1 * at 900, was 1250
1 " at  7.00, was 9.00

3 Extension Tablesat $6.00 was $7.75
3 o at 500 wws 6.75
1 “ at 4.75 was 6.50

13 Odd Centre Tables § off.
7 Odd Lounges } off.

1 Diningroom Set at $30.00 was $40 09
1 " at 27.50, was 36,01
1 at 23 50, was 27,50

100 (about) odd chairs, 1-3 off, Lot
odd pieces — Whatnots, Cabinet?, Fire
Screens, Umbrella Stands, Music Stands,
Reed Chairs, Fancy Rockers, Odd Bureaus,
Odd Sinks, Odd Bedsteads, all at 1-3 off.

T'o avoid misunderstanding. we have
fastened red tickets showing reduced prices
on all goods enumerated above,
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