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CHAPTER XVIil.—Continued,

“You dropped it in the trunk-closet,
[ found it there. There is something
of mine in it?”

Dumb with misery, she nodded; and
after a little: “You dldn'y look, of
conrse,”

“I had no right,” he sald, shortly,

“"Other men wo-would have thought
they had the rvight., 1 ththink you
had, the elreumstances consldered. At
all events," steadying her voice, *l
say you have, now. 1 give von that
right. Please go and investigate that
hand-bag, Mr, Maitland, 1 wish vou to."

He turned and stared at her curlous
1y, "I don’t know what to think.” I
sald. “I can not helieve—"

“You mumust helleve, 1 have no
right to profit by your Jdizhelief,  Dear
Mr. Maitland, you have beon kind to
me, very kind to me: do me this last
Kindness, if yon winl.”

The young face turned to him was
gravely and perilously VLA
nearly hoe forzot all else.  Bat that
she would not have,

“Do this for me, What you will find
will explain everthing, You will un
derstand.  Perhaps' — timidly — “per-
haps you may even find it in vour
heart to forgive when vou wnderstand
If you should, my eapdense is in the
bag, and-—" She faltered, biting her
lip eruolly to steady a voles guivering
with restralned sobs.  “Please, please
go at onee, and—and see [or vourself'"
ghie Implored him paselonately

Of a sudden he found himself re
solved. Indeed, he fapeled that it
were dangerons to oppose her: she
was overwrought, on the verge of los
ing her command of self. She wished
this thing, and though with all his soul
he hated it, he would do as she de
Elred,

“Very well” he assented
“Shall I stop the calh now ™"

“Pleasoe.”

He tapped or the roof of the han-
som and told the cabby to draw in at
the next corner. Thus h= was put
doWwn not far from his home—helow
the Thirty-third gtroet grade.

Nelther spoke as he alighted, and
she belleved that he was leaving her
in displeasure and abhorrence: but he
had anly stepped behind the eab fur a
moment to speak to the driver. In o
moment he was back, standing by the
step with one hand on the apron and
staring in very carnestly and soberls
at the shadowoed sweetness of har pal-
lid face, that gleamed in the gloom
thera like some pale, shy, sad lower,

Could there be cvil combined with
such sheer lovellness, with features
that In every line bodivd forth the
purity of the apirit that abode within?
In the soul of him he could not helieve
that & thiel's nature fod eankerliko at
the heurt of a woman so divinely,
nalvely dear and desirable. And—he
would not.

“Won't you let me go?”

“Just a minute, I—1 should like to!
~1f I find that you have done nothing
g0 very dreadful,” he lnughed uneasi-
ly, “do you wish to know?"

You know 1 do.” 8he could nat

Ap saying that, letting him see that
ar into her heart,

“You gpoke of my calling, 1 believe.
That means tomorrow afternoon, at
the earliest. May I not call you up on
the telephone?

“The number {8 In the book,” she
gald in a tremulous volea,

“And your name In the card-cage?”

“Yes."

“And if I should call

RWOer

quieily

in half an

bour—j"

e
e

“This Is Daniel Maitland . ., Sylvia!"

0, T ghull not <leep until 1 know!
Good night!”

“Good night! Drive on, eabby,.”

He stood, smiling queerly, until the
hansom, eclimbing the Park Avenune
hill, vanished over its shoulder. Then
swung about and with an eager step
retraced his way to his rooms, very
confident that God was in his heaven
ond all well with the world,

i,

The cab stopped.  The givl rose
and desconded to the walk, The driver
tonehed his hat and reined the horse
awny. “Good night, ma'am,” he bade
her, cheerfully And she told him
"Good night” in her turn,

For & momont she seomed a bit hosi
tant and fearful, left thus alone.  The
house in front of which she stood, ke
Its neighhors, resared a high facade to
the tender, starlit sky, 18 windows,
with drawn shades and no lehte, wear-
ing o singnlay look of blind patience,
It had a high stoop and a

aren. There was a dull glow in one | Lot began 1o sound:

of the hasement windows,

It wis very late—or extremely eurly,
The moon wad down, though Its place
was in some way filed by the golden
disk of the clock in the Grand Central
station’s towor.
nated  with the sweet and fragrant
breath of the newhorn day. In the
tunnel beneath the street a trolley car
rumbled and whined and clanked lone
somely, A stray cat wanderod out of
n erogs street with the ale of a gea
soneld debanches; stopped, seratehed
ftsell with inimitable abandon, and
suddenly,  mysteriously  alarmed at
nothing, turned Itsell Into a streak of
shadow that fled across the street and
vanished, And, as if affected hy lts
terror, the gray girl slipped silently
Into the area and tapped at the lghted
window,

Almost immedlately the gate was
enutiously opened. A woman's head
lnoked out, with suspilelon. *'Oh, thank
Heavings!" it sald, with abrupt fer-
vor. “l was afrald it mightn't be vou,
Miss Sylvin. I'm so glad you're back,
There ain't—hasn't heen a minutie
these past two nlghlts that [ haven’t
been in a fidget.”

The girl langhed quietly and passed
through the gateway (which was
closad behind hery into the basement
hall, where she lingercd a brief mo-
nment,

“My father, Annle?” ghe inquired,

“He aln't-——hasn’t stirred sines you
went out, Miss Sylvia, He's sleepin’
peacefl as a lamb."

“Everything Is all right, then?"

“Now that you're home, it is, praises |

be!™ The servant secured the inner
door nnd turned up the gas, “Not if |
was to be given notiee to-maorrow
mornin’," she announced, firmly, “will

I ever consent to be & party to such
!

goln's-on another night.”

“"There will be no oceaslon, Annle.”
anid the glrl. “Thank you, and—good
nlght.”

A rvesigned slgh—"Good night, Mias
Syivin"—followed her up the stalrs,

She went very cautlously, careful to
brush against no article of fovable
furniture In the halls, at palns to make
no nolse on the stairs. At the door of
her father's room on the second floor
she stopped and listened for a full mo-

The air was impreg- |

i to her eyves.

ment; but he was sleeplng as quietly,
as sonndly, as the servant had de
clared.  Then on, more hurriedly, up
another tight, 1o her own room, where
she turned on the electrie bulb in
panie haste,  For it had jngt oceurred
to her that the telephone boll might
ring before she could change her eloth.
ing nnd ger downstides and shat her-
sl into the Hhrary, whose cloged door
would prevent the bell from belng

[ audible through the house,

In Iess than ten minutes she was
stenling sllontly down to the drawing
room Hloor again. quiet as o spirit of
the night. The lhrary door shut with-
ot a sound; for the first time she
breathed frecly,  Then, pressing the
button on the wall, she switehed on
the light in the drop-lamp on the con
ter tahile The telephone stomd  be
side L.

She drew up a chalr and sat down
near the instrument, ready to Hft the

sunken | recelver it s hook the instant the

and waitedl, the
soft Hght burning  in the  loosenod
trosses of her hair, enhaneing the goft

L eolor that pulsed fn her cheeks, fading

before the joy that lived in her eves
when she hoped,

For she dared hope-—at times: and
at times could not hut fear, So grentls
had she dared, who greatly loved, so
henvy upon her untamished heart was
the burdon of the sin that she had put
upon it beeause she loved,  Perhaps
he wonld not call; perhaps the world
wag o turn cold aml be forever sriy
He was even then deedid-
Ing; al that very moment hor hiappl
ness hung in the sealog
If he could forglve

There was u elick And her face
flamed searlet, us hastily she Hfted the
receiver to her ear. The armature
buzzed sharply. Then central's volee
out the stillness

“Hello!

Y s

“Walt a minute,”

She walted, breathless, fn a quiver,
The silence sang upon the wire, the
sllence of the night through which he
wis groping toward her.

“"Hello! 18 this nineo-—"

“Yeu, yes!"

“Is this the residence of Alexander
C. Graeme?"

“Yos."
her.

"I this Miss Graeme at the ‘phone?”

“It Ia."

“Mlgs Sylvia Graeme?”

“Yes."

“This is Danlel Maltland— Sylvia'"

“As Il | did not know your volee!™
she eried, Involuntarily,

There followed a little panse: and in
her throat the pulges tightened and
drummed,

ol his merey.

wineodive.one 7"

The eyllable almost ehoked

“I have opened the bag, Sylvia

“Pleasge go on,”

“And I've sounded the
your hideous Infamy!™

"Oh!" He was lnughling.

“I've done more, |'ve made n burnt
offering within the last five minutes.
Can you guess what L is?"

“lI-—=Il—lon't want to guess!
to be told."

“A burnt offering on the nltar of
yowr happloess, dear. The papers in

depths of

I want

the camy of 1he
Company 1o
“Dant"”
“Syivii Poes it Prvase yom
"ot vom know?  HMow ean it da
manvihing bt please meo?® I vou know |

Noughierty Investment

longer oxisr”

how 1 hove auffered becnuse my I
ther snull feaving  the- No, bt
vor must Heten®  Dian, 10 was woenring
him down o his  grave, el
thought

"Yon th Eothat o som o eould el
thee paageet tul give them 1o him

"Noesw. L eonhd see no harm, beennse
he Wwas rocent as vomg

OF o it why didon’t vom ask
m

“Ho ol ond vou relused

Bt bow conlid 1ot Ssivia, that |
vou were his duanghter, and that 1
shonld

“Mush!  Contenl will

“Coentril i ot her
bestdes Hatoninge

hear!
things to do,

Lo e fly maorning eon-

fubuiation I love yon,”

"I nin

Y g O

“1 love- 1o hear you gay so, dear.”

“Please say that last  word  over
apain. 1 dbdn't ger §1

“Denr,”

“Amd thiat means that vou'll mar-
ry moe?l”

A panse

"1 say, that meaps "

“I heard vou, Dan."

“Mat it does, doesan't 17"

“You'

“When”

"Whenever yon please,”

“I'IF come up now.™

“Don’t he o slllv,”

“Well, when then?  Today 2

\.l'.‘\' ."”‘ o

“Itut when

“Toramomow—1 moan next week—I

mean next month,”

“NoD toaddny at
yon"

“But, Dan.”

“Sweetheart!”

‘Bat you mustn't! How can 1

"Easlly enough.  There's the Little
Church-Around-the-Corper-—""

“Iat Pyve nothing to wear'™

"Oh!*

Another panse

“Dan.  You don't wish it

“1 do wish it, truly. Todday, at four,
The Church of  the Transfiguration.
Yes, 'l seare up o best man it you'll
find bridesmalds, Now von will, won't
yon?"

I—If vou wish it, dear ™

I bave to ask you to repeat that,™

“1 ghan't. There!”

“Very welll” meckly, “But will yon
tell e one thing, plense?

“"What s it

“Where on earth did von get hold
of that kit of tools?”

She laughed softly, "My blg brother
cought a burglar onee, and kept the
Kit for a remembrance. 1 horrowisd
them,™

"Gilve me your big hrother's nddress
and 'l gend ‘em bonek with my thanks
—No, by George! 1 won't, elther, 've
s much right to keep ‘em as he has
on that prinelple.”

And agaln she laughed, very gently
and happlly. Dear God, that gueh hap
piness conld come to one!

‘Syivia?

“Yes, denr?”

“Do you love me?"

I think you may bolieve i1, when
I sit heve at four o'cloek in the morng-
ing, listenine to a silly boy talk non-
sense over a telephone wire”

“Hut 1 want to hear you sy so!'

‘But eontral—"

“1 tell you eentral hus oiher things
to do!™

At this juncture the volee of central,
ladod and acldulated, broke (n curtly:

Are you through?

THI END

fonr.  1'11 call for

"

“Lruly 2

Butter Boxes Made of Straw.

In tuture the boxes conlalning bat-
ter shipped from Queensland to Great
Hritaln are to be made of straw, and
a L£50,000 company has been formed
to work the business. Hutter boxes
hitherto have been made of pine, hut
the drain upon this timhber, owing to
the heavy exports, have been so se.
vere that the wood is rapldly going
up In price. In one month (March,
1908) over 60,000 boxes of butter from
Queensgland  arrived  in England-
L2560 tons, worth £140,000 In the
new box a mixture of kaolin and straw
Is nsed, It ean be produeed and sold

for 1s. At present 3,000,000 boxes are
used In Aupstralin  annually, costing
L 200000, The new box will save

the dairy Industry about £40,000 a
vear, a8 the material for manufactur
Ing the box can be grown In the pod
dock which supporta a  cow It
welghs about 10% pounds, being damp
proof and odorless,

Proper Classification.
Drihbles-=Why do vou call Squibbs
& veteran humorlst? He can’t be more
than 25 years old,

Scribbles—Well, his jokes are in
the veleran class, just the same.—
Chicago Dally Newa,

Appropriate,

Littla Willle—8ay, pa, what s a
pueumatie tire?

Pa—It's a name that is sometlmes
applied 10 a bore, my son.—~Chicago

Dally Hews,

p— - e g

Paul Before Festus
and Agrippa

Sunday School Lesson for Oct. 24, 1900
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Suggestion and Practical Thought.

Fhres wive of treating the gospael
IFxemplined by three reprogsentative
men - the Apostle Paul;, the Ronsin

Governor Pestus, King Herod Agrippa

Il
M'retiminnry Events. An Interesting

Story Acots 2001012 First, The new

Rovitrnog AL the elose of Two years

In prison ander Pelix,

chonee of governors, and Porcius oy

tug entered upon His duties

We know nothing concerning bl ey
copl Trom the Acts nnd Jogepling, lo
soephug tells us that he govertned hiws
stormy provines with o wise, em rah
putting down the Slearil
and other prediatory companles, who
wore then barassing Juden,  He finds

there was n

tanshissinsg

oo fault with Festus

Secomd. The Mot to Take Paul's
Life ~The first thing the new govern
or did atter Innding at Cpeserp was to
goup to Jerusalom, the Jewish capital,
whore were contered the most ditflealt
persons and questions with which hig
administration would have to de,

The Jewish rulers devired an Inge
nlous plot to obtatn possession of Panl
They poured Into the ears of the new
governor all the charges Tertullug hadd
brought against Panl, and  these
charges were ehlefly for brenking the
Jewlsh law, On the way from Cacsera
to Jerusalem they proposed to assas
sinate Paul, just as they had hoped to
do two years before, but now with
much better chanees than before of
necomplishing their purpose.

Third, The Appenl to Caesar.-—On
returning to Ceearen, accompanied by
the Jewish rulers, Governor Festus
summoned Paul into court where they
emphasized these (v. T) “many  and
grievous complaints,” and asked Paul
It he were willing to go up to Jerusa
lem for hie trial.

Paul  stood up “four gquare to all
the winds that blow" for hig rights as
a Roman eltizen.  His  Independent
manhood speaks out: *1 defy thelr
charges: 1 will not go to Jerusalem to

be tried by my enemles; 1 appeal
unto Caesar,"
L Paul's Discourse Before King

Agrippa; Heveallng How He Treated
Jesug Christ and His Gospel.—Acts 25
13—26:23. The Royal Asgemblage. —
King Herod Agrippa made a visit of
congratulation to Governor Festus,
With him came the beautiful and fas
cinating Bernlee, who was both his sls-
ter and his ilegal wife. 8he was also

the slster of Drosilla the wife of Fellx, |

and a dissolute,

Festus was puzzled to know what
charges to send with Paul to Rome
For Paul was no guch criminnl as
the Jews tried to make him ont. He
had broken no Roman law, Henee he
asked Agrippa, who waus o Jew, to
help Lilm out of this dilemma.

Paul's strongest argument was the
fact that he (v, 19) "was not disobe
dient unto the heavenly viston,” but
hie practiced what he belleved, and
gave his whole life, amid Iaborg and
perils and weariness, In hunger and
thirst, and cold and nakedness, perse.
cutlon, stonlngs, stripes above mens-
ure, shipwrecks and painfulness (2
Cor. 11), to urging Joews and Gentlles
Lo (v, 20) “repent and turn to God, and
do works meet for repontance” as he
himgelf had done

The charges apalnst Paul were false
For the Jews (v. 21) “were about to
kI him because he proclnbmed the
very Messiah they were expecting, the
fultiliment of their hopes,

<2, "Having therefure obtalned help
of God” “Help” In the Greek meant
ariginally an alliance against enemies,
such ald as a warrior receives from
auxillary or allled forces. God was
Paul's powerful ally, “Witnessing both
to small and great,” referring to age.
rank, and position Paul treated all
allke, rich and poor, learned and un
learned, obscure and famous, desplaed
and honored, “Saying none other
things," ete,

The Decigion of the Court.—Va, 20
432, The court decided that Paul was
Innocent, and might have been set at
Iiberty had he not appealed to Caesar:
but that the appeal must stand, “The
whole process of two years and more,
at Jerusalem and Cesarea, ended In a
publle and declgive acquittal. Claudius
Lyslas, Festus and Agrippa, had each
declared him  Innocent; three times
was It publicly announced of the
apostle, as of hils Lord, that he had
done (v, 1) "nothing worthy of
death.,” Dut this decision wag the
means of bringing hhn safely to ome,
It made a favorable Impression on
the Roman offleer who took him there,
and upon the Romnan authorities after
his arrival

Chicken, Deviled.

Singe and prepare the chickens as |

for boiling. Mix together onehalf of
i teaspoonful of salt, one salt-spoonful
vach of curry powder, dry mustard
and paprika, adding just enough olive
ofl or melted butter to make a thick
paste. Make a number of Incislons on
the breast and thighs of the chicken
and rub into them the paste: brush all
over with a lttle melted butter and
broil over a clear fire. When done,
arrange on a hot platter, squecze over
a little lemon Julce, garnish with cress
snd serve with tartere sauce,

Alre. Brown (1o new cook)—What 14
L your name?

Uook-—Muary, =ir

Mr, rown—pbear e, thiat s my

wife's non We ghall bave to eall
| You something else
Coole~ Nover mind, eall ma Lily!

BABY'S WATERY ECZEMA.

Itched and Scratched Until Blood Ran
~$50 Spent on Useless Treatmaents
~Disease Scemed Incurable,

; Cured by Cuticura for $1.50.
“When my Hitle boy was two and a
ha!f months old he broke out on both
cheeks with oezema, Tt was the Itehy,
watery kind snd we liad to keep his
Hotle hands weapped up all the time,
and If he would happen to get them
uneovered he would elaw hla faee till
the blood streamed down on his eloth-
Ing. We ealled Ina phyeician al onee,
but he gave an alntment which was so
gevere thaot my babe would seream
when It was pnt on Wo ehanged
doctors and mediclne untit we  had
Epent fifty dolinrg or more and baby
wWins gettinge worse I was s0 worn out
watehing and caring for him nlght and
day that 1 almost foll gure the disease
wad incurable.  But finally reading of
the good results of the Cuticurn Rem.
edies, 1 determined to try them, 1
| ean truthfully say I was more than
| surprised, for T bought only a dollar
I and a half's worth of the Cutlcura
Remedles (Cutleura Soap, Olntmont
and Pills), and they dld more good than
all my doctors' medicines 1 had tried,
and In fact entirely eured him His
fuce I1s perfectly clear of the least
spot or scar of anything. Mrs. W. M,
Comerer, Durnt Cabing, Pa, Bopt, 156,
1908,
Pulter Drug & Chom. Corp. Role Progs, Boston,

Expensive Silence.

Little four-year-old Alice was lying
on the floor whining and erying stead
Iy one afternoon, untll, her father's
patlence exhinusted, he called out to
her: “Oh, stop, Allee, and I'll give
you a penny.”

Allee stopped only long enough to
answer: 1l can’t stop for less than a
nickel! Boohoo! Poohoo!™

Why Not?

Aunt Spinsterly—1 hope that your
opintons upliold the dignity of your
wex, Mamie, and that you helieve that
every woman should have a vole,

Mamie—1 don't go qulte so far as
that, aunty; but 1 belleve that every
woman should have a voter.—8keteh.

The angels are always walting to
open the windows of heaven over the
head of the man who will brlog the
last tithe Into the storehouse

In after years n man wishes he was
half as smart as he used to thionk he
wus,

eorts anly L, B or S n hottl
dollars” worth of virtue in curin
pouralgin, and kindrst jils, Ars

The wickedness ol other men wa
have always in our eye, but wo cnst
our own over our shoulder.—Sencea.

e, Pleree's plensant Pellets enrs
Copstipation I8 the cause uf many di
Whe cause nid you oure the dlises s

sonist lpation
ANty Uurne
Fany 1o tikn

To the good the \\‘m'_lul I8 very good;
to the bad it 18 had —Smiles

ANOTHER

'ByLydiaE.Pinkham’s
' Vegetable Compound

Gardiner, Maine.—* I have been a
great sufferer from organic troubles
andasevere female
HAweakness, Thae
doctor said I would
have to go to the
hospital  for an
operation, but I

~jeould not bear to
© Jthink of it 1 de-
cided to try Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Veg.
etable Compound
andBSanative Wash
r“ - —and was entirely

curcd after three
months' use of them.”—AMrs, 8, A,
WiLriams, R, F. D, No. 14, Box 89,
Gardiner, Me.

No woman should submit to a surgi.
cal operation, which muay mean death,
! until she has given l.i‘mim E. iukham's

Vegetable Compound, made exclusive.
| ly mnm roots and herbs, a fair trial,
This famous medicine fur women
| has for thirty years proved to be tho
| most valuable iunlu and renewer of
| the female organism.  Women resid-

ing in almost every city and town in
[ the United States bear willing tesu-

mony to the wonderful virtue ol Lydia
5, Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.
It cures female ills, and creates radi-
ant, buoyant female health. Itlrou
are ill, for your own sake as well as
those you love, give it a trial.

Mrs. Pinkbam, at Lynn,
invites all sick women to writa
her for advice. Heradvico 18 free,
and always helpful,




