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8 CHAPTER XVIII.—(Continued.)
'l made cautious inquiries, and
‘BBind to my surprise that my miser-
le identity was quite lost, [ hnd
‘Sven no hint, uttered no name durlng
v stay there, that would lead to dis-
‘Wvery. I learned that the clothes 1
hre when taken up by tha police
re mere rogs of the coarsest, most
athgome kind, and a bit of solled pa-
r bearing the namo ‘Elizabeth
hompson' found in the pocket of the
essg served as my certlficate of bap-
sm, and so Elizabeth Thompson 1 re-
ained to all who met me during
ose seven years. When and how my
othes were changed and stolen, as
hey undoubtedly were, I don't remem-
pr.  After three years I was  dis-
harged as cured, and, as I had shown
me capablility for nursing during an
fdemle that visited tho asylum, a
nd nun who had charge of the Cath-
ie ward olfered to get me A place as
tendant In a hospital, where 1 re-
ained some time."
“And you never thought of me
i ver longed to see me, to know how
LL]

She laugled bitterly, as she waved
e eager Interruption aside, with n
sture of pain,
“‘Never thought of you! Ah, you
Il never know how you filled my life,
n never undersiand what I felt—and
ffered! I knew you must believe me
ad, and 1 knew the best thing for
Shur happiness, your peace of mind,
ag to let you remain In that bellef,
struggled to keep away from
pu, to learn mnothing about you;
t, when nursing a patient whom 1
psually heard had lately been In do-
estle service in the nelghborhood of
folworth, I could not resist the temp-
tlon of questioning her, From her
learned, Paul, that Me. Dennys of
olworth was married to a Miss Stop-
ord, with whom he had inherited a
arge fortune, that he was very happy
‘@nd prosperous and the father of three
Wpeautiful children.
“Thig news allayed all my doubts,
rove every lingering spark of hope
nd happiness from my future, 1
pgged the reverend mother who had
irocured me the place in the hospital
accept me ag a novice; but she hesi-
ited for some time, knowing of the
alnt in my blood. However, after a
ouple of years, seeing no sign of a
elapse, and getting a very favorable
pinlon of my case from the asylum
octors, I was received into the con-
ent, and on application allowed to
oin the mission going to New Zea-
and,
“We were to have salled next week,
nd as the time drew near a terrible
stlessness came over me, a longing
o Intense to breathe the alr you
preathed once more, that 1 felt 1
uld never be a useful and contented
ervant of Heaven unless my longing
‘ere gratified. 1 appealed to the rev-
rend mother, and she with her usual
oodness gave her consent. 1 arrived
t dusk that—that blessed night, in-
onding only to say a prayer for you
nd yours at the cross preserving my
memory, and then steal away as I had
ome,
“At the station I saw your brother
cldentally, believing him to be you
his features are wonderfully llke
hat yours once were. I found to my
Stter bewllderment, and [ think rellef,
bat my love was dead—completely
ead, thet Edith's husband was noth-
£ o e
B “I wandered out, pondering the
eaning of this discovery, and saw
ou stretched across my grave., At
e first sound of your voice, at the
rit glance Into your worn altered
ce=—ah, beloved, I knew that I was
t free, and could never be, no mat-
br what gulf divided us, 1 trled to
Rve you as I thought—to leave you;
ut—but—""

CHAPTER XIX.
Bhe stopped a lttle hysterically; and
@ laid his hand on her lips, Presently
e lifted It awny, and sald with enger
latfulness—

“But you loved her, Paul, slster-In-
W or not; you never can explain that
way. No no; do not try! You want-
d to marry her before you met me,
am sure of It. You loved her—you
anted to marry her once,” she re-

eated monotonously,
“Yes, yes, I wanted to marry her
nee, Bisten, listen to me Helen' I
a8 a mere boy, home from an ont-
irt statlon in India, where I never
W a woman's face. I was lonely and
id; she was kimd and beautiful, and
id everything in her power to fasel-
ate and enslave me, How could %
elp falling in the trap? I left her in
state of melodramatic despalr, which
now know was only skin deep,
iough 1 belleved at the time she had

alt me a lfe-wound.
“I met you; we were married anf
ent six months together abroad, Ah,
élen, 1 did not understand until long
terwards how happy those &ix
ouths were, how thoroughly they
d made you part of my life, the
! essence of my content and hap-
puess. For I was happy; but blind,
pnceited dolt that I was, I attributed
¥ contented state of belng to my own
! fshness and generosity in marrying
A" *nd fecepted as my due your de-
tlon to me, Well, well, T was pun-
hed, tryelly punished for it all. 1
u! Unger over every day, every
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hour of those slx months with a yearn-
Ing passlon, a slckening remorse that
left those lines you see on my face,
and streaking my halr with gray be-
fore I had reached the prime of |ife.

“When we returned she came Rerods
my path again, and necessity compell-
@ her to confide a secret to me, When
I learned by It how shamefully she
had been treated, I belloved I had mis-
Judged her cruelly, and was only eager
to offer reparation In my power, 1
felt that no sacrifice or exertlon 1
could make would atone for the {rre-
parable wrong done her by one of my
name, and-—"

“Your brother Arthur, you mean;
he had-—-"
“He had forced her—nan lgnorant

thoughtiess girl of sixteen—to marry
kim secretly when she was staying
with an Invalld aunt in London."

“Of sixteen!” she exclaimed eager-
I¥. “You mean that she—she was
your brother's wife before I left you—
all—all that tlme she was with us,
vour brother's wife?"

"Yes, yes, At first the excltement
and adventure had pleased her, but
later on, when she came to know Ar-
thur's true character and mode of his
lifo—how he had squandered hias for-
tune, wag shunned by honest men and
respectable women—when her unele,
who had heard some rumor of a ehild-
Ish attachment between the palr, in-
formed her that, if she exchanged an-
other word with Arthur, he would not
only alter his will and leave her pen-
niless, but would expel her from his
home, her complacency changed to n
state of misery and almost unbearabloe
suspense, which by degrees taught her
to hate the cause of her gelfleh ter-
ror, and made his existence a posl-
tive nightmare to her,

“At last, after a stormy interview
Arthur consgented to emigrate to Aus-
tralin, pledging his word to remaln
there until the General should die, and
Edith's Inheritance be guite safe,

“He salled, but after a time tirlng
of Colonial life, broke his solemn
promise, and & month after our arrlv-
al at Colworth he turned up at South-
ampton, and Edith In her terror of
discovery confided her secret to me,
implored me to help her and induce
my brother to return to Australla at
once,

“I promiged to help her by evory
means in my power, wrote at once to
my brother, begging him to leave: but
he refused polnt blank until he had
had at least one Interview with his
wife, whom, with all his faults, 1 be-
lleve he truly loved, as his conduct
within the last seven years has amply
proved, Seelng he was not to be shak-
en, we arranged that the meeting
should take place at Colworth, where
there would be less chance of detec-
tion. It was In vain, I begged Rdith
to let you share the secret: she was
Inflexibile on that point. Her motive
for that reserve at the time I thought
trivial and unreasonable; but I have
since fathomed the terrible overween-
ing vanity and heartlessness of the
woman, and can now understand it
perfectly. She was Jealous of you, my
darling; that I should have so quick-
ly recovered from her wanton attack
was a stab her vanlty resented bit-
terly; she saw more clearly than 1
conld see myself—dull fool'—how
thoroughly happy I was, how dear you
were to me; and so she set ahout,
with a thousand nameless, almost in-
tangible wiles and artifices, to wrock
the happiness of n man who was slhol-

tering and protecting her, fighting to
preserve her fortune and honor, With
broken, half-stified hints and inun-

does, she gave me to undorstand that
I would have heen her cholce had 1|
spoken long ngo, before my brother
tried by every means in power to wean
me from your Infiuence, to force on
me the fact that I had made a tremen-
dous sacrifice In marrying you, that
my chivalrous and tender bearing to-
wards you awoke In her feellngs that
made her own wretched fate almost
unbearable, and at the same time,
presume, from what I've heard, that
you, my poor darling, did not escape
her——"'

“Paul, that time when you left me
alone with her, when you went to Lon-
don——"

“To meet her hushand—yes?"

“S8he told me—not at once, you
know, but by degrees—I|t—it took
three days, Paul—that you—yon had
loved her pnssionately for years, that
you had proposed to her a few daVs
before you met me, that, even after
her first refusal, you had followed hor
about London, trylpg to make her
change her mind, and that, falling
that, you—you had rushed back to Ire-
land In wrath and despalr, and—and
married me——"

“She told you that—the jade?"

“MNot boldly, as 1 tell you now, but
with lttle hints and jokes, half laugh-
Ing slghs that were almost worse,"

“My poor brother! Well, my darl-
ing, the end came. You followed us
that night, and saw the meoting be-
tween husband and wife."

“Paul, Paul! You mean It was not
you I saw holding her in your arms,
imploring her to fiy?™

“No It was Arthur. We were more
nllke then than now, love, and I had
lent him my big gray ulster, for he
complained of the cold, The-—the mls-
take wns natural; bat, oh, how awlul
in Its consequences to you and el
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“Go on-oh, go on she ered MAKE-BELIEVE MAN.
breathlessly,

“When convineed of vour ‘srrible T

death, brain fover set In, and for some  TRIES TO LIVE THE LIFE HE
months | was unconsclous of my losa FEAD ABOUT IN NOVELS.

I recovered, rone from my sick hed -

wretched in heart and body, the love,
hope, happiness of my life burled In
your grave, [ left Eurcope—traveled
almleszly In Asla and Amerlea for six
years, In the meantime the old Gen-
eral had dled suddenly a few wanks T

after your disappearance, leaving his| The alarm clock brer-ror-ed in harsh,
nlece sixty thousand poundsa In  hard strident accents through the darkened

cash, but the Hall and nurmundhlg; room, replacing the suore of him who

,Bome Inconslatent FPoluta—Mis “Vaeht*
Carrios Boaveral Other People, and Even
In Mis “Ntudy” There Beems to e
Ne Frivaey.

property to a male relative. slept the sleep of the just- and the
“Edith married Arthur publicly al- op#a-mouthed  combined—says  the
most at once, and they settled lown at| New York Evening Journal, He tum-

Colworth, renting the place from mo | bled out of bed and groped mechnnie-
A few months ago my brother, who is| ally gor his slippers through the early
now a most exemplary member of 20« | matalng gloom, without losing a mao-
clety, wrote asking me If I would =cll| ment n the matutinal procrastination
my interest in it, and let them ontall| of weaker mortals ‘twixt lingering
It on thelr eldest son, as It was m¥ | gnug In bed for another five minutes
avowed intention not to marry agaln l()l' shivering out of it immediately, He
I could not make np my mind, and| gat about taking his cold “tub” with
came home to settle tho business. the cheerful alacrity of n man with

“A few doys ago at the Langham 1 yeon day's sport before him, Later on
met my brother and hls wife for the| py picked up a brace of brushes and
first time since thelr socond marrlage, | gaehed off u duet on his head “with
and he persuaded me to try to visit| . nuderablo spirit and verve  (See
the o1d pluce agaln, 1 eame d""“ltnmlllar quotation from any musleal
with them, and walked across the| eriticlsm.) Then “his man™ eame in
fields to the crogs which bore your| oy pig well-brushed clothes and latd
name. When I saw the fnmllta|| them on a chair, but did not “sllently

#pot, the house smong the trees, 'h'[wlthdraw." as gentlemen's gentlemen
cruel mill, heard the mournful rustle always do In high-life novels, because

n’l' '?"' leaves and the rllpple of 'h', his “man” was namoed Bridget and in
Ayl TR "!‘" "“““ 'l""""' ont "1/ additton to veing  the Make-Bellove-
ercely as on the day oat .’Ou' Man's man she was cook, mald-of-all-
threw myself upon yonr grave, call-| PO, Sabtion-attar bl & fow GUNE
ing out your name, Your volca An-|yqe, “ynitcad of silently withdraw-
bt gy il 8 ing she stood there with arms akimbo
you, Helen, standing in the moonlight and sald: “Will yo bo althn’ wan cgg
Lefore me,” . S v ks oS &
Two months after her Installation nt 2; l:ﬂ‘ (:)::“"ll’l‘:“‘?:'lll*“ll';:‘ fa ;\ r’:f,“l‘;:;
L H 3 v faen
FOINGELN, RS, AISHUE SSUUXR, B Mnﬁe—llrln-v.-.\l-nn It was an hard to
:_‘;.::,,2“'111::.?{11;:' ':ll::;pu;n:;:{:ns":::J preserve his cherished fllusion In the
E N o ] | Y " g AN " T "
storming the sleepy country station :‘;‘:";:L;‘:“"_‘ ‘:“:"l'::‘;- I:':] t-tllil:d ‘:‘
agaln, enroute for o Sydenham villa, 0 cggEs and, oW D2ing ©

residence. where she still bemoans the | 8 M., he selected a tie that wounld look
il luck ('“. her eldest born, who will well on the links at 4 in the afternoon,

never now inherit Colworth, A trivial detall of five hours' work

(THE END) hung between the selection of the
sporting tle and the sport, but the
Make-Belleve-Man made it o rule never
to dwell on unpleasant things. He nl-
ways dreased for his eountry club at
6 a, m. and arrived between 4 and 5 p.

Charles M("T)‘OH---UOI’B In 1821—was m. 'I'IB SHJD!“II hig coffee while “his
brought up to the navy, going first in H““ called in from the kitchen:
1837 to the naval school at Brest, !lyl[ Thim blue pants need pressing and
Pall Mall Gazette. As a youth, he| the milkman says he won't walt an-
salled round the world, He touchedq Other day,” but the M, B, man did not
at Athens: touched at the then savage hear; he was rereading the Van Bibber
coasts of New Zealand; made sketches, | 8torles for the tenth time. “His yacht”
a few of which, in days when most of WA8 walting for him at the foot of Ful-
his greater work was done, he used On strect, Hrooklyn, It amused him
as material for some of his etchings. | to hand a few coins to a man sitting
Art even then occupled him, and dcop-l in a little cage-l1ike box and follow lw‘n
Iy Interested as he soon got to be in OF three impossible-looking  people
it, he seems to have had a notlon that through a ferryhouse—it was all a
it was less dignified than the profes- ] mere whim of a man of lelsure. The
sfon of the navy, and after awhile he
choge dellberately the less dignified—
because it was the less dignified, He
would have us believe so, at any rate;
he wished his father to believe so. And
in 1845, having served creditably and
become a lleutenant, he resigned hils
commlission, A painter he could not
be. Tha gods, who bad glven him
even In his youth, a poetic vislon and
a firmness of hand, had denled him the
true gight of color; and 1 remember
secing hanging up in the salon of M.

A GREAT FRENCH ETCHER.

Would Have Heern a Fine Paloler buw
for Color Diludness

—

and he went fore and stood In the
rain, His carrlage was walting for
him at the New York slde, 1o ontered
It and in an (dle moment gave the man
n nlekel, The man  pulled a strap:
something rang—how funny It all was!
He finally arrived at “his study,” It
was nolsy and seommd to be the study
of quite a number of others, bhut the
Make-Helleve-Man dld not seem  to
mind, He removed his euffs and put
them on the top of his desk—he pre-
ferredd them to any other desk orna-
ment, even to a bust of Shakespeare,
Later In the day he Invited u lady of
auality to dine with him at 7 he would
be back from the links by that time
she conld meet him ot the restanrant-—-
It wns =0 jolly, this playing the bohe-
minn., After dinner he escorted the
Lady of Quality home. Bhe llved off
Bleoker street — bul so many of the old
families did. When the Make-Belleve-
Man bad turned the key of his apart-
ment he took up a hand glass and mi-
nutely examined hig face, Thera wors
llnes about the eves, but the llys were
as smiling ng n woman's. * “¥5Lich shal)
It he tomorrow?” eald ¢he Make-Be-
Heve-Man, “hantlag or golf?" Then
he ighed and began to hunt for his
slippers,
Lynching Made Expensive

Ohio Is the first stale to try a pre-
ventive of lynching, which has often
been suggested, namely, the plan of
making the county in which a lynch-
Ing occurs llable for damages to the
helrg of the vietim.  About two years
ngo such a law was enacted in Ohlo,
Just after several Ixnchings hnd oe-
curred In that state. It was argued

that this Inw would tend to diccourngo
the resort to Iynch law by its action
| upon the pocket verve of o commun-
| ity, but it had not been possed long
when o mob In Northern Ohlo swong
up a man.  His next of kin entered
suit agalnst the county where the
[ erlme oceurred, and  was  awarded
| 6,000 damages. The county's counsel
nppealed the cage to the suprems
court on the ground that the act un-
der which the veralet was returned
wna unconstitutional. This question
wiau argued elaborately on both sldes,
and the court has decided that the an-
ti-lynching law 1s constitutional, It Is
probable that other states will ndopt
the Ohio method of making Iynchings
expensive—Atlanta Journal,

Grabhing All the Honora

“I llke nn energetic fellow,” sald the
soclety young man, “but when I think
of Brown, who went to war and got
discharged In time to come home while
war heroes were still In demand, and
then got back on the football team, [
can't help saying he Is a bit of a hog."
—Indianapolis Journal,

Burty, who knew him, a large, Impres-
sive pastel of a ship cleaving her way|
through wide, deep waters, and the!
sea was red and the sunset sky was
green, for Meryon was color blind, He
would have to be an engraver. Ha
entered the workroom of one M, Blery,
to whom in after times, as hls wont
wns, he engraved some verses of hia
writing—appreciative verses, sincore
and unfinished—"a tol, Blery, mon
maltre,” The etchings of Zeeman,the
Dutehman, gave him the desire to etch,
He copled with freedom and Interest
severnl of Zeeman's neat little plates,
and addressed him with pralses, on
another little copper, llke the one to
Blery—"a Zeeman, polntre des mates
lots,"

AFRAID OF THE GLASS EYE.
. Wokld |

Japanese Coolles Would Not Serve the |
Owner of 1t
A year or two ngo an artlst from

came {o Yokohama and established
himself in a litfe bungalow on the out-
skirts of the city, saya the Yorkvlille
Yeoman, ‘The weather was extremely
warm, and before the stranger had be-
como settled he was besieged by a
number of coolles who wanted to get
the job of fanning him at night. The
artists looked over the applicants and
finally selected an old man who
brought excellent recommendations
from his last employer, When (t was
time to retire the artlst took out hias
glass eye, lald it on the stand at his
bedside and went to bed. The old man
plcked up his fan and the 8an Fran-
clsco man was scon asleep. He slept
peacefully for an hour or two, when
he was awakened by a chorus of busz-
ing Insects about his head, He looked
about him and found that the man
whom he had hired to fan him was
gone. The next morning when he went
in search of another coolle he was
amazed to discover that no one would
work for him. He was looked upon as
n wizard and worker of miracles with
whom It was unsale to be alone, The
old man had gone among hls friends
and told how the Callfornian had taken
out his eye at night and lald it on a
stand in order that Le might watch his
gervant at night and see that he kept
his fan in motlon, The old coolle's
story oreated such excltement that the
Han Franclsco man wus never ablo to
get another Japaneso to fan him after
that,

Pessimlist—I tell you the world s
golng to the devil, Optimist—Well, I
see you are golng the way of the world,
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MAN'S DISLIKE OF COSMETICS

s Soup and Weter Theory Rolos Mows
Compleglons Than the Vowder Puff,
Ella. Wheeler Wilcox in the Wom-

an's Homwe Companion  discusses

“Man's Limitatlons™ when he attempta

to discourae on the secrets of beauty.

She saye: “To the average mnan the

word ‘cosmoetios’ has the offect of a red

rag shaken In the face of & bull, Yet
the word does not mean palnt or plg-
ment. Trace It back and you will find

It slgnifies n preparation (o r.itors har-

mony. Thia In the age of specialists,

In days gone by whatover ovil hefell

the human body the family physiclan

wns expectad to relleve, Now wa have
the dentist, the surgeon, the ocnllst,
the purlst, the pedicure, and still others
akilled in the treatment of sealn and
skin. A good complexion is the back-
ground of a woman's heauty, Nature's
most Leaw!'"w grouping of feature is
rulned 4 Jao background loses its tone

o Laromen seamed or apotted. To

avoldl such disaster with the fllght of

years regquires knowledge and patienes,

There are specialists in this line who

are just nz expert oy the dentlst or the

oculist, No man s indignant or dla-
gustod If his wife consults the dentist,

He does not tell her that a cheerful

disposition will preserve her teoth, Yet

the complexion feels that ravages of

Indigestion, time and Inheritance quite

ag much as the teeth or eyes, and needs

quite as skillfnl  treament, Yet the
majority of ladies must keep thelr
mothods a secret because of the Intol-
arance and unreason of man upon this
subject, 1t & woman goes abroad with
visible rouge on her cheeks, powder
on her nose, or pencil-marks under her
eyes, A man has a rlght to utter a pro-
test and volee hisy disgust, But  he
never stops at that. He Immediately
procecds to ale hig anclent theories
about a cheerful disposition and soap
and water as the only cosmetic proper
for a respectable woman to use. Mean-
time the deadly scented sonp-cake has
ravaged more complexions than any
plgment on the market."

He Halsed the First Viag In Cabse

At the beginning of the war, Willlam

R. Gratz sent to o New York newspa-

per $100, with Instructions that the

money should Le glven to the Amer-
jean sallor or soldler who should be the
first to ralse the stars and stripes on

Cuban soll, It Las been declded at

Washlpgton that the honor belongs to

Ensign Arthur L. Willard of the Ma-

chins, On May 11, while the Wilming-

ton and the Winslow were engaged
with the Spanish batteries at Carde-
nas the Machias shelled the barracks at

Diana Cay, and Willard went ashore

with o boat's erew and ralsed the flag

over these barracks, after the Span-

fards had been driven away.
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