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“Hush!” she sald, quickly; “the very
alr has ears, Do not come If you need
more, Write to me, You know the place
where letters reach me, Take this, and
m-l!
Bhe put something into bis hand,
Ralph pressed forward, and peered
through the bushes, but It was so dark
he could discern nothing beyond the
outlines of a tall, dark figure, heavily
| bearded and wrapped in an Immense
' shawl, For a moment he was tompted
There wiae no slgnature, None was  to rush forth and annihilate them both
needed. Ralph Trenbolme was desper- on the spot, but prudence held him
atoly angry, He chafed llke a caged back, He would walt and watch, 8o he
llon, This woman whom he did not love, stood quletly In the shadow, while Imo-
whom he married solely to please an- gene returned to the house, and her
other, was dishonoring his proud name, companion went down the path lead-
and making him merely a tool to play Ing to the shore. Ralph Trenholme
upon with her subtle wit, at her own ground his teeth In roge. He woas a
pleasure, He shut his hand like a vise. proud man, and he did not love this
Thus would he crush her power Lo dis- woman who was his wife. He had no
grace him forther, he sald, hoarsely. love to wound, but she hurt his pride,
When she did return, she should glve
an account to him for these mysterious
absences, or he would make her a pris- |
oner to the Rock, !
On the night of the third day he,
found her sewing quietly in her Mttle
privite sitting room. She looked uw

(CHAPTER IX,~CoNTINURD).

CHAPTER X.

bolsterous day
March, a traveling
) carriage stopped

|

coolly as he entered,
“It Is a fine evening, Mr. Tren-
bolme,” she remarked, indifferently.
He 1ald a heavy hand on her shoulder

before  Trenholme
house, and a little
figure  wrapped In

Helen touched the costly trinkets on
the table with something like'nwe —re-
membering who had used them last
There was a knot of ribbon that the
murdered girl had worn on her bosom;
there, too, was the little gold brooch
that had fastened her collar. In a close!
bung the bridal dress, spoited with
blood, side by side with the stiffened
and stained vell, to which Lhe dend
orange flowers yot clung. Thelr petais
erumibled to dust beneath the toueh of

Helen, and emitied a faint, wsiekly
sweetness,
“Helen Fulton, are you afrald?’

asked the girl of herself, putting her
hand on her heart to ses Il IL beal
quicker than Its wont, “No,” she sald
“Helen s not afrald, Not at all, Won't
it be splendid to tell grandchildren,
that thelr courngeous grandmother
slept In & genuine haunted chamber?
| Won't the little darlings creep Into bed
in & hurry and wrap their heads up
under the coverlet?” .

When night arrived, Helen sxcused
hersell early and went up to her cham-
ber. Bhe dressed hersell o a thick,
wiarm dress, put & heavy shawl ovel
her shoulders and making sure that the
lamp was full of oll, she made her
nolseless way to the haunted chamber
entered, and, locking the door behind
her, put the key lu her pockst. Bhe
meant to be secure from all intrusion.
Gihosts, she agreed would not need Lo
open the door Lo get In, If they were
orthodox ones, The lamp burned bright-

He could not bear a dishonored name, | 1Y #0d lighted up every nook and cor
imr of the apartment, Helen did noi
| mean o go to bed; she st on Lthe sols
T THE close of a | ™ erochetted, laughing a Jittle to her

in |

solf, nt the Idea of watching a ghost
and crochetting a sontug al the same
time, A dead sllence relgned, The wind
which had blown through the day sub-
slded and not even a deathwatch ticked
In the walnscot, The old clock ehimed
10, then 11--Helen's bright eyes began

"~ ‘ 5* -'

furs alighted. She
Inquired for Miss
Trenbolmeand Ag-

to droop. Bhe was growlng decldedly
| leepy, and before she knew it her head
had wunk to the arm of the sofu and she
wia arleep!

The consclousness of some presence
heslde her own woke her puddenly. Bhe

and bent his dark, flery eyes upon hers.
e = - s | Bh6 M@t the gaze without Minching.

d‘u_tr.!rom a :njm;-;-cneruu to the | wrote for bim. If I were asked to men- | Madam, where have you been?” he nes wont down Lo

drummers. All the tools were fairly | tion the finest exhibition that a com- asked, in & voice hoarse with "“‘""m' find Helen Fulton
divided: ench regiment had its ground | mander bhas ever glven of great quali- | Bhe shook herself loose from walting In the parlor, The girls em-
aesigned it; the streets and intervals ties, both of heart and mind, 1 should Erisp. ' braced cordially.

! AT VALLEY FORGE.
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g | ALLEY Forge is &
iJ rough plece of
/ ground om the
banks of the
Schuylkill, twenty-
one mile from Phil-
adelphia apd wsix
from the nearest
large town, As
mare land, it Is “ot
worth much. But
if the Pass of Ther-
mopylae ls clussle p;m V;l:!“ﬂgl:
is clussic, there is one #
lﬂu fit than any other for

a fingd sufficlent monument to the
man .ﬁl

continent

the men of the American

Revolu it is Valley Forge. 1 do
not n%nly to the bunger, thirst
and cold endured there by eleven thou-
sand soldiérs, after an exhausting cam-
paign In the fleld. The worst of all
that misery was over in six weeks. The
suffering was acute while it lasted, but
it was foWowed soon by comparative
abundance; then by the cheering news
of the ¥rench alllance; then by the
flight of the enemy from Philadelphia,
the swift pursuit of them by Gen.
Washington. What the troops endured
there woufld alone make the place for-
ever ng to posterity, But Val-
ley ¥ ‘means more than that. It
of the most important

W’! scenes in the war. It was
there, t#9, through the constancy and
tireless rgy of the commander-in-
chief, t e canse was gaved and final
victory made possible. The selection
of the ground was Itself a plece of no-
table generalship, as daring as It was
wise. The occupation of Philadelphia
by the British had flled every other
town of Pennsylvania with refugees,
The middle of December had passed
before the army had repulsed the last
demonstration of the British, and af-
forded the American commander
breathing time to consider the ques-
tion of his winter quarters. Then he
sald, in substance, to the troops: Since

there Is no

»”

y.r “

VALLEY FORUE TO-DAY,
fot us areate a Lown for ourselves, here,
close to the enemy, Hmiting bis range,
curtalling his  supplies,
Pennsylvania and holding ourselves
10 resume Lhe AEETERslYe W8 soon
a8 he abandons the @iy, in which he
will be by us practically bosieged. He
Valley Forge, a deep cleft in a

i

Bk, with & stream sl the botlom |
the Behuylkill |
was nothiog o this valley for |
use except the primeval forest
eovered It and the streams |

of It ewpiying Into

that Bowed by and through
Washington, himsalt well
wooderaft, commwanded sol
of whem had bullt or lehsb
hen bhe told thewm

thi

|

and dry, he sald what they all
0 be true, He also kunow pre-
was nesessary for the con

buts, whal tools were
materials. s ar
lmu trausfuimeld
A onbin-buiiding
man had his plase and

. .!i

town for us to retire to.i

e .ﬂk‘hl! tiade |

were marked out, and when the work
was begun the valley was alive with
« 8y bullders,

Each colopel divided his regiment
into parties of twelve, gave them thelir
share of axes and shovels, and let them
know that they were bullding a home
for themselves, A cabin was to be oe-
cupled by twelve men, OGen, Washing-
ton added the stimulant of a reward to
the party that should build the best
hut, An order of the day had this in-
teresting passage:

‘As an encouragement to industry
und art, the general promises to reward
the party in each regiment which fin-
ishes its hut in the quickest and most
workmanlike manner with twelve dol-
Iars. And as there Is reason to belleve
that boards for covering the huts may
be found gcarce and difficult to be got,
he offers one hundred dollars to any
officer or soldler whao, In the opinlon
of three gentlemen that he shall ap-
point as judges, shall substitute some
other covering that may be cheaper
and more quickly made, and will in
every respect answer the end.”

The hute were fourteen feet by slx-
teen, and slx and a half feet high, The
officers’ hules were ranged in a line be-
hind those of the soldiers, and only
penerals were accorded the conven-
lence of having a whole house to them-
selves, Gen, Washington inhabited a
capn of one room until later In the
season, when a second was added for
the accommodation of Mrs. Washing-
ton. - He sald, In another order of the
day, that “the general himself will
ghare in the hardships and partake of
every inconvenlence.”

It does not appear that any one In-
vented a better roofing than slabs, nor
has any one recorded what company of
soldlers won the twelve-dollar prize,
We only know that the cabin-bullding
was begun early in the morning of De-
cember 19, and that most of the army
would have eaten thelr Christmas din-
pner In their cabins if there had been
any Christmas dinner to eat. It was
just then that the worst of the starv-
ing time began. While the men were
pullding thelr cabin elty they lived
chiefly upon cakes made of flour and
water, and there was a lamentable
scarcity of all the most necessary sup-
plies—shoes, clothes, blankets and
gtraw, Nothing saved the army from
¢ ssolutlon but the flery remonstrances
and energetic action of th~ ~ommande: -
jg-chief, There Is preserved at Phila-
delphin a hand-bill issued by him while
the army was bullding Its huts, In
this he notified the farmers to thrash
out thelr graln with all convenlent

| speed, on paln of having the sheaves

selged by the commissaries and pald

| for at the price of straw. The conduct

of the commander during these agoniz-

| ing weeks can only be estimated aright
| by persons familiarly acqualnted with
[ the clrcumstances. No man ever gave
‘a higher example elthws of fortitude or

wisdom; and it was directly through
the exercise of those virtues by him

protecting | that the army was saved, While the

pen were busy bullding, news was

| brought to the camp that & foree of

the enomy was approaching. The

| troups were In such dire need of food

and ahoes that they were unable o
stir. There was not & pound of mest
in the camp, and not & ration of Hour
por man, I was while he was con-
tending with such*dMiculties as thase
that the intrigue 0 supplant the gon-
oral was most active und the elamor
londest for & winter campalgn,

| ocan assure those goulleman,'
wrote the general, “that I s & much
vanier and less distressing thing o
draw remonsirances In & vomfertable
room, by & good freslde, than o oo

‘ oupy & cald, bleak Bill, and sleep un:

der trost and snow witheul clothes o
blanketa”

This dispaioh (o the president of con:
gresa ahounds (u forve and pathos, and
shows haw much better a wriler s
auihar was than any man whe ever

answer: Washington at Valley Forge,

One unexpected consolation that he en-

joyed at thls period was the affection-

ate enthusiasm of Lafayette, then just '
recovering from his wound recelved at

Brandywine, The young and ardent

Frenchman, in his letters to his wife

and family, glves the warmest expres-

#lon to his love and admiration. He

speaks of Washington as & mapn ex- |
pressly “made for” the work be was

doing, he alone having the patience |
and tact to coneclliate the discordant
elements,

“Every day,” wrote the marquis, "I
admire more the beauty of his charac- |
ter and of his soul, Jealous intriguers
wish to tarnish his reputation, but his
name will be revered in all ages by
every one who loves Nberty and bu- |
manity.”

Many such passages, written in one
of the log-cabins of Valley Forge, |
notlce In the family letters of the
youthful enthusiast. In such clrcum-
stances, the American army wis recon-
siructed, reinforced, becomingly clad,
well drilled, and at last abundantly
supplled, while the English were cir-
cumseribed so closely that It required
two regiments to escort a foraging par-
ty, if it went more than two miles into
the country. Valley Forge It was that
rendered the possession of Philadelphla
a trap Instead of a capture. June 18,
1778, Gen, Washington received Infor-
mation that the British had secretly
and suddenly evacuated Fhiladelphia,
He wae in such perfect readiness for |
the news, that, within an hour, six
brigades were on the march for the
Delaware river, The next day, he him- |
sell joined the advance, Ten days
after the first troops left thelr cabins
in Pennsylvania, he fought the battle |
of Monmonuth, whieh turned their re-
treat Inio a flight and shut them up in |
New York. ~If nelther congreéss nor
Penngylvania shows an inclination to |
possess the scene of so many memorable |
events, then let some patriotic capital- |
fat convert It Inte a summer resort, |
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WAHHINGTEON'S HEADQUARTERS
AT VALLEY FORGE.
carefully restoring the old camp roads,
marking all the sites and muking the

place an object-losson In  history
James Parton In New York Ledger

Washingion's Varmiag Operstions

Washington inherited Mouut Vernon
in 1768 from his hall-brother, Lawrenos
Washington, who died in Y67, This
brother had & daughtor Barab, who was
helress 1o the estiate, bul she died twao
yoars later and the properiy then re.
verted ta George, who was then just 27
yours ald, The estate then vomprised |
loas than 5,000 acres, bul soon after he !
came into possession he added 65000
acres by purchase, which gave him ien |
miles of piver front. Then began Lhe
eootem of lmprovements and caltiva- |
tlon whieh wubseguently made Mount |
Voruen the mant raderhile landed prop
erty In Vieginia.  Me draiued the land
wherever neoded, he rotated orops, gol |
the bost farm lmplemenis then 1o exisl

grint will, his own distillery, had bis
awn amithy for repgiring toals, hils own
carpenter shap, , Ahd he buil
soores of houses and cabluns for his
slaves.  Min Ave farms ranged froam
1000 1 3,000 aures sach, and sach farm
had lis aversser and e allotmsnt of

e i ] b

| Dearens and sleck
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“You burt my shoulder,” whe said,
quietly, '

“l ask you, where you have been?”

“And I don’t choose to tell you." |

“You must tell me, I will take no cold
evasions! Tell me, or by the heavens
above us, you will repent it!"”

The red leaped Into her cheek.

“Do you command?"”

“Ay, 1 command! and the sooner you
obey the better!”

“And I shall not obey. Thers is the
bell; 1 am golng down."” |

Bhe rose, lifted her arm to put her

. work Into a hanging basket. In so dolng

her sleeve fell away from the wrist and
her husband noticed that the heavy
garnet bracelet she had always worn

| was missing.

“I don't wee you bracelet?” he sald,

| half Inquiringly.

“1 have laid It aside, Garnets are not
#0 becoming to me as they were before
I lost my color.”

He detalned her a moment to say, In
& volce low and deep with stern deter-
mination:

“Imogene, you will conalder yourself
an Inmate of the Rock for the remaln-
der of the winter—for all time, untll
you explain to me this mystery. I leave
it with you to declde, whether 1 shall
confine you to a single room with bolts
and bars, or give you the liberty of the
whole place, and let your word of honor
be the chain that keeps you here. De-
cide!”

She looked up Into his hard face, and

' her own set lineaments softened, Bhe

remembered how she loved him, It
made her a simple woman, ready to
obey the man she loved.

“l will remain here. I will not go
away. I glve you my word, and it shall |
be & chain.”

“Very well,” he sald, “so be it." Then
in a gentler tone, as If suddenly recol-
lecting that she was a woman—"Any |
time when you deign to explain this
mystery, 1 will listen gladly, for it goes
against my will to use this semblance |
of cruelty.”

Mrs. Trenholme bowed loftily, and |
went up to her chamber, After that, she
spent most of her time in her room, In |
valn her husband’'s mother urged her
to come out of her retirement. Bhe al-
wiys had some reasonable excuse for |
her conduct and after a while she was |

now, save at meal time, He never came
to her; never spoke a soft word to her,
He never looked at her, even when she
had spent long hours in making herself
beaubiful, hoping to attract his atten-
tion,

Business called him to Boston for a
weok, He merely announced the fact at
table, and went away without any
leave-taking. He did not see the ghast-
Iy pale face that from her window
wateched him ride away; he did not
know that for hours after his depart-

| ure his wife lay In a heap upon the Hoor, |

not weeplng—women like her soldom |
woep—but breathing great lhlul.d-rlu:
eries,

“O hoavea!" she moaned, “for bis !
love | have rlaked everything, and be- |
hold he hates me!™ !

Halph returned home about 11 one chamber and she at once made friends
the

cold stormy, uight, He toak his horse
to the stahle himsell, without dis-

turblag the hostler, and came (o the

house by & path through the garden

“Bomething sent me here, Agnes!”
sald Helen, "Goodness knows | didn’t
wiant to come! for there was Hal How-
ard just ready to pop the question to
me, and Bam Jenkins wanting to aw-
fully and I hadn’t my piok Thibit dress
half flounced and papa couldn’t very

' well spare me, but 1 had to come! Leti-

tia was cross, Just between you and me
she’s balf in love with Hal Howard her-
self, and he's gol the sweelest mous-
tache! And how do you do, dear? and
how did you get through that awful
Journey?

“l am very well, and | was In time,”
returned Agnes, “Come lnto the sitting-
room now, and let me present you Lo
the famlily.”

“Are there any gentlemen?"”

“None except my brother.”

Helen made a comlcal wry face,

“Then | needn’t brush my halr, nor
put on any of my sweet things, nor any
of my nlee litttle smiles, need 17 Wom-
an never notice such trifles, and as for
old married men-bah!”

Agnes conducied her into the sitting-
room. Imogene was there with Mrs.
Trenholme, 8he did not look up as they
entered, She seemed absorbed In
thought., She sat silent a great deal
now. Her white hands were crossed on
her lap, her great eyes fixed on the
snow-covered landscape without, Bhe
was dressed In heavy black silk, and
wore no ornaments. The elder Mrs.
Trenholme kissed the young guest, and
bade her welcome, Then Agnes led her
up to Imogene and named them to each
other,

It was a declded case of mutual an-
tagonism. Both were repelled strongly,
though both refused to let It be known
by word or gesture. Thelr hands met,
but the touch was like lce and snow,

The moment Helen and Agnes were
alone the former sald:

“Wheo Is that woman?”*

“My mother, and

“l mean the one with the eyes.”

“8he I8 my brother's wife,”

“Does he love her?”

“He married her,” replied Agnes, a
little proudly. “Men do not usually
marry women for whom they do not
care,"

“0, | don't know about that® sald
Helen, gravely, "1 think they do. Men
are nulsances, DId you know It, dear?

| left to herself, Ralph she scarcely saw | gyt then they are nice to help you out

of earriages and put on -your shawl and
pick up yonr scissors, and spool cotton,
when you drop them on purpose, Bome-
times I think I wish there hadn't been
any men, but then when | want to talk
nonsense to somebody, and have some-
body to tell me how pretty I am, I'm
right glad there was a masculine gen-
der In Murray's grammar, Where was
that queenly Imogene when your broth-
er's firsl love was murdered "

“Ahe was here. She was to have been
one of the bridesmalds."

“Ah! What a delightful tea rose you
have!" she rattled on; and looking at
her gay, careless face, an Indifferent ob-

server would not have belleved that she

ever had w serlous thought In her life,
Helen had not been long st the Rook
before she got & hint of the haunted

with the servant, and obiained
whole story, Instantly she made a re-
solve, She weant to sleep In that room,

and fathom the mystery. Bhe was o girl

enve, built and repalred fuioos, had his
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The sound of hls wife's volee from of strong nerve and undaunted cqur
behind & clump of evergresns arvested age, apd not by any means lneiined Lo
him, The night was dark and he stops supersiition, During the day she made
pod and lstened, He was & man of the  the ehamber & vialt without the knowl:
striotestl sense of hanor, bul under the edge of any of the kousehall,
olreumatances he fell na seruples about It was o large lafty roatm, with while
hearing what was nol intended for his collings and paper hangings of & pale
var rose solor and white 1L had boon sump
‘1 il you this must never ooour tously furnished, bul now the dust lay
aealn!” she sald, 10 & low, Brm tone, It thiek and dark over everyihing The
it deas—" The remalnder of the sen: Ereal oindows were hung with oabe
tor @ was apoken In & whisper weba and the closed blinids gave ad
Heware how you threalen'’ Bissed Miltanes o na ray of sunshine There
ihe valos of & man; "l have (he paner ihe bed, enawy curiained, where

aot deal softly, mad. e had last slep By Halph's arders 1L
::: :.:Il‘l'm::-ll:l;l: P had remalnsd wadisturbed sver slnes

started up and rubbed her eyos. A cold
currrent of alr swept over her, chilling
her from head to fool, The door Into the
passuge stood wide open and her lamp
swayed in the blast of air ke s willow
tossed by autumn gales; and just he-
hind the great arm chalr where Marina
had sat when the fatal blow was struck,
stood u tall figure enveloped In gauzy
white, and vpon her head and over her
face was the bridal, blood-stained vell
~Helen could have sworn iL! The right
hand of the spectre, the long, dellcate,
marble-white hand was extended to
wiard the chalr; the other was tightly
pressed against her heart,

Helen took o step forward, but before
ghe could lay a hand upon the strapge
presence It returned, dropped the veil
upon the floor and vanished through the
open door, Helen gave pursuit, but the
long corridor was emply-—there did not
linger behind even so much as the echo
of a foot, For this time the girl was
bafMed. But one thing she remembered.

| The door of that chamber had been un-

locked and the phantom had forgotten
to lock It after her; she was unable, 1
appeared, to pass through keyholes,
Iike the spirits Helen felt acqualnted
with, through the medium of various
novels she had read surreptitiously.

(TO BB CONTINUNL,

THE FALL OF BOGU.

He Dsed to Boe » Divinity, but He Is
Pisin “Bug” Neow,
Contact with the Aryan race har

played the mischief with the Indlans,
but It brought others low, also, says Lthe
New York Press. Long ago there was n
divinity called Bogu or Boghu, er Ba-
galos, By and by Bagaols sunk to a
spook. He became a pooka to scare
Irish peasantry with, a horrible being
that came at night to suck blood fron. |
the living. He turned Into a bogy -
man, or, 48 it I8 sometimes pronouncec
in the west, “hoager-man.” That js
nearer to what the original sound musi
have been. Note also In this connec
tlon that fine-tooth combs are used |
order to catch “hoagers.” Poor Bogu
took two or three paths, all downward,
Not only did he turn inte a common
terror but he hecame a sort of bogusr
terror, In fact the word"bogus” itself
eame from his name, He Iy a scare
with nothing back of him, & ghost that
turns out to be & white stump, He Is o
bugiboo, & bugbear, an lmaginary dif-
culty, He degenerates into a sprite
that plays tricks on sleepers, knol.
thelr halr, upsets the milkpans and the
like., He Is Puck, the joker, and no-
body respocts the jester,  Bul worse is
you to folow. In one edition of the
bible It reads: “The sum shall nol
hurt thee by day, nor the bug by night.’
It reads now, “The terror by night,’
but the word has gone oul and now the
despalr of cleanly housewlves, the oo
caslon of the sale of so much staff war-
ranted death to every olmex, bears the
name of the delty In whose honor alters
wimoked.

As Usunl

HL Pater—Are they all here?

Gabriel- All but New York and
Phlladelphia

Wi, Veler
them"

Gabrlel 1 couldn't  wake Philadel-
phin and New York had to got hor hury
et of puwn.  Judge

What's the watier with

Hebunged 1o s Wile
“Did you see Jibiberson last aight
spending money ke o prisce?™
‘Like o prinee? be blow in about "
Do you oall that ke o prinoe
Hure. The money was his wite's
Indlanapalis Jourual

Pho dress 1o be worn by the Rmpress
of Hiussia al the vorahalion coromonies
Bekl yoar has Just  boen  ardered in
Paris 1018 1o e devorated with pearis

L and geld, snl will et Bioo soe




