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@RACE DANGERFIELD'S STORY,

The secrets und sorrows of my life |
Save thought never to reveal. It s
semething 1 shrink from as from death,
Bt %o remain silent now would be to
fmerease the weight of sorrow which 1
mmn alveady compelled to bear and work
sn Imjestico to others,

Is tho band that pens these lines

of murder? Heaven only knows!
1 shall begin at the first and tell
the whole story —and what a story of
sorrow and anguish! Shall | ever re-
oover from its effocta? 1 hardly know
Bow to begin, my brain isso bewildered,
Perhngs I shnll soon be insane. There
are tumes when I almost hope that 1
sball, Anything would be preferable to
the torturing memories that beset my
beain,  But let me come to my story.

1 was born in Coba of English par-
ents. At the age of 10 1 lost my mokh-
er. My futher was a well to do wmer-
ehant o Havana, but when I was 17
yoars of age he bocame bopolessly in-
volved in debt, and ruin was inevitable,
©we of his largest creditors was a4 1an
of the nuine of Engenio Banchez, o mer-
ehunt who had been a frequent goest at
my fathor’s hoyse. He was w man of
about 80, tall and dark and of winning
mannmy, yeb there was something about
Bim that impressed meo uu!:wuru{rly.

One evening my father called me to
Mm and told mwe that Eugenio Banchez
Bmd proposed for my band in murriage,
and mnless | consented to become his
wife we shonld be speedily torned out
of doors us beggars. Don Engenio, ho
said, would provide me with ull the
Fazurtes wealth could aflford; that 1
must accepl bim-—it war our only
shance to avert ruin,

I was horrified at the very thought,
and with u fluod of tears and expostu-
Intions | implored my futher to never
mention thesubject to me again,  He
said nothing io reply, but 1 saw that
bo was doeply moved. In a week he
sguin broached the subject to me, urg- |
fng me to reconsider my hasty decision,

“1 can never consent to become his
wife,” I replied, though it caused me
govat pain to disobey bis will.

“Not even to ssve your old father
from ruin and utter beggary ' he asked,

1 made no reply, but wept in silence,

Isaw hi# fnce grow white, Then stoop-
fog to kiss mo he left the room, reeling
Bike one who has received a heavy blow,
The look of utter despair upon his faco
frightened me. 1 arose and followed
bim to his room, I enterced nolselessly,
and a8 1 did so | saw that he had a pis-
#od in his band. He quickly concealed
# an he suw mo enter, bot I know in an
fmstant that he was about to take his
own life,

With an agonized cry 1 ran forward
and throw mwy arms aboat him, and
then, sobbing bysterically and bardly
kmowing what 1 did, I promised to be-

With an agonized ery I ran forward and
threew my arvogs abowt ki,

eome the wifeof Don Eugenio—a prom- 1
e that was destined to blight my lite ]
aod render me mwiserablo the rest of my [

In three months we were married and |
miled for Enppe, where wo were to
ql'lld n year, On the very day that we
sabled my father recelved notice that an
unele In New York had died, leaving
hm o large tortnne,  Put it had come
foo Mte,  The sacrifice bad been made,

Wo went direct to Paris. where we
were Lo spend the winter, and there for
e first time | made the discovery that
Be whom 1 called iy hosband was a
gambier and a dronkard, The discovery
was &t severs blow to me, but 1 bore it
W allence, 1 also soon became aware
Bt Lon ":““‘ Wi wis nol as "I‘Ilw
@ wmy father had supposed, and we had
sl boens in Paris threo wonths when he |
announcyd that an unsucevssful specula-
B osctae mlpes o Mesico had rea-
derend hvn alimost & leguar

He pow gaio bledmind drank incessant.
by and mseoviated with the vilest olass,
Qur spartiments at the Hotel Bristol had
W be abandonml for cheaper quartors,
and & walters wont on Trom bad o

worsm.,  Don Bogento was o longer the
aniodh Yuagesl vavalier | had known
b i Huva ot A eruvl, enaet
g despeiie  tyraul His treatment

of wie was cracl and beartloss, and
braven valy kowws what | osuiTersl
Bvery farthing we hiaal tolive ipon bow
onme Ty wey fathed. Anitbe days wenlt
" ‘lll Nug- (1 THRY D TR 2 nnd wmore
o) i Bis treatiaeat of we and at last
dusuanded thut | write to my tather for
$10,000 with which be propossd to stant
o ganbiing duvice. ansd when | refused
b poguest e Bow Lato a Vialosl rage
and alrwek e & cruel low
1 W anconscioos spen Ve Roor, aml
whea | recovered | foumd that he had
mben all the mwoney | had and lof e
diapesing of some of my Jowels [ ob
enough woney 10 enable we to
ave (he hateful place, and | immedi.
shely salled e Now York, where my
Mather Was vow livieg, He was alwost
bearted uf the crael treatment |
ved. aid be revivached bl
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bitterly for the part be bad taken in
bringing it upon we.

On reaching my father's bome I fell
ill of a fever, and it was a month before
I recovered. Then I learned that Don
Eugenio bad followed me from Paris,
but the vessel in which he sailed bad
been lost ut sea, snd his name appeared
among t who bad gone down with
the ill fated ship.

“1 joy inno one's death,’” said my
father, **but I thank heaven that you are
now free from one who was a monster
and & very devil," Then he told me
that he had recently discovered that Don
Eungenio had been connected with a band
of smugglers in Havana and New Or-
leans, and that a price had been set
upon his head, My father felt keenly
tho disgrace my marriage with such a
man would reflect npon us, and he
begged mo to keep the matter forever a
socret and to assame my maiden name,
My father's health was now very bad—
heart discase, the doctors said-—and he
was advieed to goabrond—to Italy or to
Bpain,

Wa spont the next two years in Ven-
fce, and I began to feel almost buppy
ogain. Then we took a tour throogh
Belgiom, finally returning to Italy and
leasing the Villa del Bargacco at Rome,
But a great sorrow soon eameo to me, for
bere it was that my father died. We
found him lying 1o the purlor dead one
ovening, just after I had left his side,
The blow wus a terrible one to me, for
I was now left utterly alone in the
world, with no one to care for me, 1
think I should have soon died of wretch-
edness, bot shortly after this 1 met him
who awakened in me for the first time
a love that Alled my whole sonl, From
my first meeting with Gerald Rainforth
a sdrange new life seemod awnkened in
me. I spead of this plainly and candid-
ly now, as one shonld who may be nenr
to death and desires to conceal nothing.
How happy I was in the weeks thut fol-
lowed! It seems strango now that the
black shadow of coming sorrow did not
evon mar that brief season of happiness,

Wo were to bo married in March, and
now it was the last of Febroary. Yet |
had not told him of the dark secret that
hung over my past lifo, Why have ]
put off telling him¥ Heavon only knows.
I did not iptend to deceive him, | had
made up my mind to tell bim the whole
gtory when he came again, but just then
the blow fell. ;

One evening about 9 o'clock as I was
sitting ulone in my room the figure of o
man suddenly entered and camo and
stood before me, | arose, startled, and
was about to ery out in alarm, but the
cry died apon my lips. I stood as if
frozen to the spot, The intruder was
Don Eugenio Banches, my busband!

CHAPTER VI,
GRACE DANGVRIMELD'S STORY CONOLUDED,

As 1 stood thers facing the man who
had oaused me ull the wrotchedness 1
had ever seen, and who bad now re-
turned as one trom the dead to complete
tho destroction of my life's happiness, 1
think it would have been an net of mer-
cy if he had killed me then and there,

He greeted my astonished, despairing
look with a bitter. sneering langh that
went like a knife to my very soul.

“You are not glad to ses your dear
hushand return from a watery gravet"'
he #aid in a sarcastio tone, seeming to
revel in my agony. ‘I did not perish
at sea, an was reported, but was picked
up by a passing vessel and taken to New
Zenland, but 1 have managed lo got
buck. [ know it was very unobliging in
me not to have gone to the bottom of
the sea, but I have never been noted for
my obliging ways. I traced you to this
place severnl months ago, but when 1
came bere I found your father alone, and
he received me in a very bad manner
and tried to force me to leave the house,
I struck bim, and he tell down dead
upon the floor, but it was not tho blow
that killed him, "

A ery of agony eseaped my lips, and
I elutehed a chair for support,  But he
only smiled at my agitation.

“1 then went away,'' continued my
persecutor, *'for 1 did not know but 1
might be accused of having committed
marder. Bat I have retarned, you see,
and just in time to prevent you from
committing bigamy by marrving an-
other, | know you will thank me for
this. but Jet me come to the object of
my visit, 1 don't suppose that after the
little tronble we had we could ever live
in harmony together, but 1 must have
money, und yon mast get it for e,
This wild goose chuse you have led me
has ubout exbansted my supply of the
peedful, Cowme, now, | wuost have §1,-
000 at Jeast, That will do for the pres
ont, and if you give it to we I'll net
bother you with my presence, but refuse,
and I'M elaim you a5 my wife'’

Ho pansed sbraptly and stood look ng

it meo, & mnile of evil trivwph apon his
tave,

Despalr, repuleion sod indigoation
awelled in turn in my bosom.  With a
mighty effort | found my voice,

" Loave my presence st oncs and for
sver!” leried  “"You seem to forget
that you are an outlaw as well we o
honrtioss villatin! Leave thia honss thia
very woment, or L will ring the bell for
wy servants and have you Banded over to
the law!"

1o sanile faded from bia face
plave tu a ook of furtons rage

‘Ab, that s your gawe, s (1Y he
blesodd, “'LF you dare to make the slight
ol attennpt o summion the servants, 11
strike you dead st my fost!’”’

He onme toward me an he spolie, his
face white with rage. | drow back with
u shudder and attespiod 1o fly lrom Uie
rooss, bul he canght we in o grasp of
from, | trbed b0 ey ont, bt he presssd
bis hand over my wouth, 1 stragyleld
violently fur & fow molseats, and they |
Enew B0 liere,

When | pecoversd sonsclonsiess, | was
Iying tu bed, with the scrvants amd o
doctor bending ever me,  Ther was i
sl of ohlortorm in the roam, |
uew then thet Don Bugenio had ehloro
furmaad me, amd, oh, beavona! the Anger
on wikeh | had worn & dlamond ving
the giit of my wother- had Leen out
from i hand!  Tha Bend b i aver
Wharg wan a fend (i Buman shaye 1) Wae

giving

{ Don Eugenio—had taken pearly §1,000

from a bureau, where 1 bhad placed iton
that very day, and fled. He bad doubt-
less been unable to remove the ring from
my finger and bad removed the member
with it.

It was the work of a robber,"" I suid,
and that was all I told. My wounded
hand was dressed, and the following day
1 took two of my servants and fled from
Rome. I conld never dare to meet him
again now, and in my misery and de-
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P see you again, my little wildeat,”
spair I wanted to escape forever from
the parts of the world that bad known
me before. I wont to Nice, then totien-
eva, from thers to Paris, and from there
to Switzeslend, where | spent two years

in an obscore Alpine village. Then 1
came to New York and direct to Dark-
wood Hall—a country scat wmy father
bad purchased some years boefore—and
hers 1 thought to make my homae,

But on the very next day after my ar-
rival the evil genios of my life, Don K-
genio, made his nppearance gt the bhall,
It was about durk, and I was in the
grounds eutting some flowers from the
shrubbery when he suddenly came and
stood hefore me,

““Wao moeet again after a long sopara-
tion,'" he #aid, **Have you no welcome
for your long absent husband '

He advanced toward me, The sight
of his swarthy, evil face filled mo with
aversion and degpeention,  He shonld
never lay his bands npon me again—I
way detvrmined on that point—1 wonld
tale his life fivst, I raised the stiletto
with which I had been cutting the How-
ers a8 he advanced, There was murder
in my soul, und for a moment I think 1
W8 vory near insanity.

Ho must have divined what was in
my soul, for he drow back with a low,
bitter langh,

1N ses you agaln, my little wild-
cat,”’ ho said and slunk swway throogh
the shrubbery. Just then a dizziness
cume over me, and | staggered into the
house and threw myself upon a lounge,
It all seems liko a dream now. But the
next thing I remember was that Gerald
Rainforth stood before me, and then 1
told him the secret that I should have
told him years betore, He did not speak,
und I fled from the room.

I threw myself npon my bed and tried
to quiet my throbbing brain. O God,
why could I not die and end my wisery!
Then s sudden wild and insane thought
came to me—I wounld kill Don Eugenio!
Yes, [ would kill him-—heaven would
forgive me the act—and then-—I arose
and groped about the dark room till 1
found the dagger which had fallen from
my hand. Then I threw myselt npon
a conch and tried to think coberently,
Was I becoming insane? Yes, 1 shonld
soon be mad now! The thought brought
a kind of trinmph to my sonl, How my
brain throbbed! Strange lights seemed
dancing before my vision, and then
was it a stupor that overcame me?
There was a short space of oblivion fol-
lowing. How long | remained in that
state I do not kpow. In a dream 1
thought ! had stubbed Don Engenio, and
he luy dead at my feet! Was it a dream?
I woke with a cry of terror, I was staml-
ing in the darkness untside the gate, the
dagger clusped in my bhand.  Had T al-
ready committed muorder? 1 stood for a
mwoment stapetied with horror. Then 1
threw the knife from we and fled into
the house.

The next morning the incidents of the
night all appeared like some troublod
dream. Then came the horrifying news
thut o wan had been found mordered
stubbed to death —neasr Darkwood Hall!
Had | committed the deed? Was it Don
Eogenio who had been murdered? |
must know the truth and at once, [ dis.
guised mysell in & suit of the coach-
man's clothes and went to the place
whera they had taken the mardered
man, Uune glance told me that it was
Don Engenio, Then | was bis muorder-
esn!  How | wanuged to get away from
the pluce wnd retoru bome | never knew,
For tho vext few days | remember little
that transpired.  When at last | heard
that another had beon arrested, suspect-
ed of bhaving cammitted the erime, 1
hastened to the court o make a confes-
slon,

This fs my story, Am 1 guoilty of
murder? Ul only kpows! Buat | can
pol safler much boger. 1L s more than
| can bwar,

. . L] L] L] .

Here endod the Hpes she had written

A 1 Il the
fanl Al vagor

You do uot think
kol

T§ * FA—

“Thank ad!'" he osoinbmed fervent
Iy, « luaping iy b anil wunwly in hinswn

bidinils 1.|<l aslde Glotald
1y faos
Lol guiityd

slii’y

. tlu

I wost bave been hours after the
wiider was caanmitinl lefurm alie loh
the house, " 1 mpliad Hers was slin
lohr & g balistie state lt-'uuhl Ul
1y overesvil ament, and 1L is ||np--nH-|v
that she conld bave committod the Jeud
i iba slale Then sl say s ladsar
[T wiled soine peoniiar hallocipation,
which will pess away when ber healih
e tully restursd.  Hlod what s this yun
tell e about the el crbminal being
panght! Do you really beliove thal s h
e the case, aind what did the detwetives
sdy reganding the plotarg !’

SO vonrse they s tled st me when |
bold them of the pleture and sxplate A
how it had been producesd, and It waa
plain that they cousidersd ws Lisane on

that sulfect, bul when | offered §3,000

reward for the arrest of the man cor-
responding with the picture they agreed |
to commence the search. Yes, | think
they have caught the murderer. Thank
beaven, this mystery may yet be cleared
up!"’

After an hour's converaation with the
prisoner I guitted the jail,

That evening Detective Rawson re-
turned with the strange man he had
taken, But while on the way to May-
burg the prisoner had attempted to es-
cape by leaping from the moving train
and bad been hadly injured. He was
brought to the Redfield inn in a dying
condition. He was a man of about 50,
with a short, stubby beard, and bore a
perfect resemblance to Lhe pictore
drawn by Gerald Rainforth. At first he
was gilent and would say nothing, bat
at last, knowing he counld live buta
short time, he made a conlession.

His confession was taken before a no-
tary and three witnesses and was as fol-
lows:

““My name is Mark Leon. Most of my
life has been passed in New Orleans, |
am a stono cntter and am a poor man.
Ten years ago my wife died, leaving me
an only child—a dangbter 16 years old.
I bad managed to give her a good edu-
eation in spite of the fact that I had
nothing save what Iearned by working
at my trade. At the age of 18 sho went
to live with a family of the name of
Beutley, whero she hud necepted a situ-
ation as governess, While there she
made the acquaintance of Don Eugenio
Sanchez, a rather dissipated young
man, but wealthy, He succoeded in
winning her affections and indoced her
to elope with him, A bogus marriagoe
ceremony was performed, and they left
for New York, where they lived for six

wonths vnder an assumed name, 1 .

*He treated ber cruelly, and finally |
telling her of the daplicity he had prac-
ticed he lett her and went to Cuba. My
duugbter returned home broken hearted,
and in three weeks she died. 1 then
swore (o kill Don Eogenioshould | ever
luy eyes upon him, I sold ull the prop-
erty I hud and weng to Havanain search |
of the villuin, but learned thut he had
just been mwarried to a lady of the name
of Grace Dapgerficld and salled for ‘
Europe to be gone for years, | roturned
to New Orloans and from there came to
Now York city, where I was employed |
by the Excelsior Building company at |
stone cafting, About two mouths ago 1 |
wis sent by the company tothe Bedford
quarries, two miles from this place, On |

the evening of the 10th of September 1|
was coming to Mayburg on foot, | had
stopped to rest in the shode of a tree |
near the road when I saw & man pass by
carrying a valise, I recognizod him as |
Don Eogenio SBanches, and I followed :
him, determined to be revenged upon |
him, He did not seo me, and about sun-
set he cnme to Darkwood Hall and en-
tered the grounds. I hid in the shrub-
bery close to the road and waited for
him, I had no weapon but a large
pocketknife, but taking this in my
hand [ waited for him to retorn, Pres-
ently he ecame out at the gate, and
after following him a short distance 1
stole upon him and struck him with the |
knife. Mo sank down in the road. 1
loft him and hid myself in the bushes
for u short time; then seeing no one near
I walked on to Mayburg, avoiding the |
rond. Asl was leaving the town and
just as I was passing the Redfield fon 1
heard voices behind me, and fearing
that 1t was some one coming to arrest
me I stepped into the shadows of the
honse, The men entered the inn, and
then remembering that 1 still had the
bloody knife in my possession I threw it
into the weeds close by and burried
away. |

“1 at first thought of quitting the
place, but secing that such an action
might create snspicion 1 returned tothe |
quarries, A few days later the company
for which 1 worked sent for me to re- |
turn to the city. I went immediately 1
and remained there till 1 was arrested,
I am pot sorry that 1 committed the
deed. It was, in my opinion, only an
act of justice,

Such was the confession of Mark
Lecn, The next morning at 8 o'clock
he died. So the great Mayburg murder
mystery was solved at last, '

Gerald and Grace have been married |
several years us I write these pages, and
the joys that now glorify their lives are
mwore than a compensation for the suf-
fering they both endured in the durk
duys of the pust,

My story is done. It is a strange
stary, but who can penetrate the vieil of
mystery that sarrounds our very cxist-
ence?

Wa ars such staff
An droams are made of, and our Little lives
Are rounded with o slonp.
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GASOBINE ENGINES o=
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few minutes’ ;t.&:m s day : ,
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W B.LiscH, See. J.P. Rouse, \ice-Pres A GREESAMYER, Treas.

0. L. LuwcH, State Agent.

Mutual Insurance Co. ¢

OF NEBRASKA. .
Organized In 189l

«$2,000,000 ¢+ Insurance ¢+ Now ¢ In ¢ Effect.»

| DIRRBCTORS:

J. W, CasT0R, Prea.

Farmers

PRINCIPAL OFFICE:

J. w.nom. IMN“,. Neb, \
¥ L. Horntuce Kaymond, Neb 238 South {{th Street, ,
Y iy e g LINCOLN,; NEB,

1 g T

" "Hldreth, Exster, Neb. Correspondence solicited from all persome

N. . Hyatt, President, heb. {nterested in mutual insuranece.

Eﬁm
Office of

Nebraska State Hail Insurance Association.

(MUTUAL)

8ix reasons why every farmer should Investigate the merits of the Nebraska
State Hall Insurance Association of Fairfield, Neb., (formerly of Kearney) before
Insuriog elsewhere:

1st, It Is the only Hail Insurance company in the world that gives esch
member DELEGATE representation [n the ELECTION OF OFFICERS and manage- ‘

ment o! ]l business,
20d. Itis the only company that adjusts I1s losses at the whole and sctusl

loss rustained and not A proiais of the amount of Insurance carried.
rd. Itis the only Mutusl Hall Insurance company that Is so organized as :
to be capable of being fncorp reted under the Insurance lawe. {

L 4th 'll. is as cheap s the cLeapest and takes (oatracts sufficlent to pay all
osses Infull.

Heh. It has saved to its members, after all losses are pald in full, one-half {
of the cost of Hail Insurance ehsrgad’ by stock companles. A

ith. This Association has over 830,000 in premiums pledged for losses, ]
For further information foguire of |

J. M. SANFORD, General Manager,
Fairfleld, ¥eb

TINGLEY & BURKETT,

Attorneys-a}-Law, 1026 O 8t., Lincoln, Neb.

it

COLLECTIONS MADE ANP MONEY REMITTED SAME DAY AS
COLLECTED.

-

power per hour. Ad
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