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Woman The Mystery

By HENRY HERMAN
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OHAPTIER XV,
Mr, Bernard Quayle, alias John Rob
bad snrrendered the [ots] de Pards
New Orleans for the more lucrative

of first suller In ¢he Confederate !

rmy, aud then as a epy for both sides,
ually indifferent which ha served so
& a8 he was woll paid by both. In
double ecapucily he saw Helene in
chmond, knew of Ool. Adyme' shooting
Mmd Balnton and obrerved Capt,
'n oneape. Ile alao fonnd his way

the feld howpital where both Denon

d Walter Glaydes wers lying wound-

As hix main purpose in life was to se-
rea possenalon of Ileiens n order 10
ut her ont of the way, e concelved the
Ihn of getting a letter from Denon

leh would induco [Telene to trust her

If to hine. As n Federal spy he had
o dificulty In wsecuring au interview
B the wounded officer, and by first

lling him that ¥elene bhad sent him
nd actiully playing on his longlngs to
¢ the woman be loved, he induced De-
to give him the following lotter:
“Dear Misa Lemure—! owe my life
o you, and vext to you to poor Jack,
who lies sprely wounded in the hospltal
benr me. The doctors donbt that he will
tecover. [ mend this note by a friend
upca whose devotion you may Implicitly
reiv. What would T net give or do to be
able o pee you again? Would that you
eould be here to see poor Jack! A sight

of your face might save hia life, A, D."
Having recelved this note Quayle re-

turnaed to Hichmoud and gave it to Henrl
to hand d0 Helene. That youpg lady,
efter hmving been Informed by Boe of the
meoling between Walter and Denon, nat-
nrelly berame very anxlous ns to what
had beoowne of them:. In one way or an-
othed the rumor apread and came to har
enen ohat they had fought a duel to the
gooth on her acconnt.

Aie rest of the week passed without
ey newa, Adams wis recovering
owle, and required unceasing ntten-

17 ! 1 cnlled twice with lettems

IR0 Cuprialn Warner for the colonel,

twive saw him standing in

withont recognizing him,
without bothering to lovk

0 haliway
(e in faet,
At Q.

During the previous year Henri had
avolled ax much as possible immedinte
pontact with either his colonel or with
Helens, Adnms had seen him only once
lu E'ards, and Heonrl's appearauce had

much changed by his broader and
burlisr figure, and by the Vaodyke beard
and the henvy mustache.

A tew duys more passed, and the
Thuraduy of the following week Henrl
ogiin bronght a letter from Captain
Waruer dor Col, Adams., On this ocea-
slou EHolene enw the young Frenchman
ercss the garden in front of the house,
and went to the poroh to take the letter
from him,

Bhe knew not what It wns, whether
t‘bt tone of the volce, when Ienri sald:
'Good morning, mademoiselle, Letter
for Col. Adums,” or a stray thought of
ber past life, or the seemingly savage
gleam in the soldier's eyes, but she look-
od at the young man more closely,

As slie 4id so ' flash of recognition
shot through her mind, and gripped her
with a feverish contagion, That soldier
Bad [Honri's fiorce look, when Henri was
toused to passion!

Bhe sald **I'hank you,™ and took the
fetter, and in doing 5o loocked at the man
agnin and turned pale.  “SBurely,” she

, Quite involuntarily and unknowing-

, In French this time, “you are not

vi Sainton?”
“Surely,” replied the young man, also
Freuch, and quite uamoved, “1 am

Saloton.”

.l'lp.pod the banister of the

% would hnve thought of seeing

: Bere?” she excluimod, coutinuing the
tlon o French,

*You did not expect it, of course,” ro-

Henri, in the same language. “I

a long way from the galleys of Tou

to Virginia, and now [ supposs, ns

n have recogolzed me, you will betray

to Cul. Adams, as you betrayed me
fore anil sent me to slavery.”

Helene wan silont. Then she held out
ber haud, and sald, in tones of tender
nens poacly, "“Iorgive me, if 1 can be
‘ami\'{-.. I was n chud merely, and kuew
pot whit 1| wus doing, How you must
hate mo!”

"1 414 bate you," was Ienri's hissed
reply. "1 hated you for years with the

tterest hate a mnn can feel for a wom-
an, and vow, | dare say, you will give
Ne further cnnse.”

“1 will not,” Helene answersd, “I am
gorey to have brought trouble upon you
years ago, [ will bring no more, Ah!
those were happy days in Parls, whaon
okl Father Lesiure was alive, and we
wera children, both of us™

“If 1 could trust you now,” said wwenrl,
“I might tell you something you woukl
ke to koow, and give you something
you would like to have. But what assur-
ance have 1 that, if 1 do place the means
of Letraying we in your hands ngain, you
wil net Immediately take It?"

“You have something to give me 1
would lke to bave? What?' woa
Helene's demand,

“A letter from Captain Denon.”

#he had been eold and hot by turns

fore, but now Helene felt her color

ving her altogether.

“A letter from Captain Denon!" she
orled. “Qlve it 1o mel You cun trust
me with your lifel” )

Helere read and reread Denon's lines
anti] she knew every word by heart,

“How cnme you, a Southern soldier, to

iug me this letter ¥ she psked at luse,
¥iench,

“i thougot jou would ssk that s

@

arn before,

v

tion,” replied Henrl. “But In what way
doea it concern you? You have the let
ter. Sorely that is snfficient for you.
Why don't you inform the colonel and
have done with #? That Is just the sont
of geatitnde I ehould expect from you."

Helene opened her eyes and looked ad
Henri, Here was a8 man—ths kind of
man she had longed to meot—n man who
woilld speak dids mind to her, and tell her
of her faulte, Heari did not love her,
that wax certain. Sho, on her side, re
membered her girlish faney, like a remid:
nircence of a foolish dream. Vain wish!
Hewri most Hkely hated her, yot even the
brusquerie of his address was n rellef.

A thonght fashed iote her mind, grim,

humerous, as she thonght, and emtrane
Ing. Bhe would tame this wild bear; she
woulld cat his claws and draw his teeth.
anidl make hmim dance at her apron
gtrings, as the others had done. In the
aiidst of her troubles she could not help
smiling at the ldea,
“You are right, Henrl," sha sald, beam
ing her brightest. “I have no riglt to
nsk, 1 am satisfied, and I will not be
tray yon, DBut, tell me, are you Ltie
friend whom Captain Denon mentioned,
upon whose devotion 1 might Implicitly
rely " This, with a bewitehing glance,
which would have thrilled many a man,
but left Heoenrl unmoved,

“Nno,” grufily and stubboraly.

“Where is the man?’

“In Richmond.”

"I would much like to ses that man
[ would like to thank him, and I woukl
like to nsk him a guestion."

Henrl pnused, seemingly totally un-
touched by Helene's allurements.

"Yery well," be said at last, in Prench.
"Write a uote, and I will de
liver it."

About an hour afterward Henrd deliv
ered to Quayle the following uote from
Helene:

"Sir—Mny I see you to thank you for
the service you have cendered to me’”
The pews you have bronght me, though
pulnful, bhas greatly relleved my miud
In his letter, the writer suggests a possi
bility. I have been thinking whethes
that possibility might, perhaps, be car-
ried dnto reauty.

“Gratefully yours,

“"HELENE LEMURE."”

“The charm is working!” Quayle snid
to himself, warmly. “We shall have
only to keep the bait dangling before her
eves uutil she gets to hunger for it and
the thing is done. We must not be too
hnety., We must not consent too quickly
Women hate belng kept walting. Noth
ing drags so much at their nerves as
suspense. When they get impatient, they
lose their ready judgment and thelr pow
ers of calculation,

"“The difficulty is the identification of
the body, It would not serve my pur
pose to do away with her, and to have
the fact of her death disputed. It wil
bho easy enough, If 1 can get her outside
the lines, to put abullat through her head
andd to sny that she was killed by a stray
shot from the pickets, bit who will prove
for me that the dead woman is Helens
Berinquay ¥ "There lies the diMculey."

“Vell? sald Heanl, “vat you say to
'‘er 7"

"1 say to her nothing for the present,’
was the reply, "1 have to make inguiries,
You say that ehe recoguized you this
time 1" :

“Oh, yes," answered Henrl, “an' she
make sheep's eyes like zjs.”

IHere Henrl gave a clownlsh imitatios
ol Helene's persunsive glances, with the
result that Quayle threw himself upon
hisx bod and roared,

“Acting i8 not in your line," mail
Quuyle, still laughing, *“The omly part
you conld play to life would be that ol
A drunken man. You koow all about
him, But 1 have mo doubt, when the
time comes, you will allow this wench
to do what she likes with you."

“Do vat she like?" exclaimed HHenri.
with n sneer of disgust. “I koow vat
due to me. [ not forget. 1 ollvays re
menher Toulon,"

“We will see,” anewered Quayle, *I1
I were to take you at your word"—this
with a cruel glitter in the oblong eyes,
aud the words hissed between the sei
teeth—"do you think you would have
the nerve?

"Nerve for vat T exeladimed Henri.

“Nerve to pay her for the Injury she
Jdid to us. Nerve to return to her with
interest payment for our years in chains
Norve to sirike, if necessary, a blow that
will aveuge all we snflfered through her.”

Heuri had turned pale beneath the
oliva of his skin, and he =mat on hi
chair, gripping the arms with his hands
Iis dark eyes flashed and his brow dark
enell. At last he rose with his face dis
torted by the evil passions which kis
companion's speech had arousad,

"1 pay out zat 'onnd Adams,” he sald
“an' 1 vill pay eut se voman who be
tray uns" !

“Vory well. [ will send for you when
I am ready.”

Quayle's next stap was to agaln pene
trate the Union lines and have another
talk with Captaln’ Denon, The evenln:
found him at Savage Station. Walte
was under elrict sorgical surveillnnee
il nobody was allowed to speak to
him, but the surgeons gave Quayle por
misgion to see Denon. Denon was ogvap
joyed when be heard that Gis letter had
been deliverad to Helene,

“Do you think she will come 7' ah asl

“I eamn't say,” was Quoayle's reply
“She has your letter, 8he hias asked 10
see mwe, but hitherto I have not bee
able to meet her. 1 can ouly say I wil
try my best."

“Miss Loamurs will be doahly piagd to

corne whent shiv krnowd thatl Mndor Adunv

in grent hope of Wiz recovery,” sald Des
won,  “The strange thing in eonnsction
with his lmproveniont s the fact that
he thimks Ye In not Major Adams, of the
Lonisiann battalion, but somebody else
wltogether,

Quayle starad,

"Somebody else altogether 7' he asked. |
“Who does he think he 87" ]

“He saysn thwt lis name s Waker
Glagdes, and that be is the won of an
Enghish nobleman, Lord Yorley."

If a bullet had struck Quayle at that
moment, he ecould not have started up
more excitedly. His face was ashen.

“Does the doctor think he is likely to
recover soon " he asked,

“The doctor has every hope that a
week or ten days will see him falrly on
the road to recovery.

That night Quayle crossed the Chicka-
hominy, and took a northeasterly direc-
tion to search for a spot where the vile
lsdnous deed he was planning might be
safply and effectually committed.

“It will lmave to be done near enough
tuv the Yankee pickets to get her into the
Yankee lines,” e said, “and it will bave
to be done when Mr. Walter (smydes
will have thoroughly recovered his mem-
ory. When he knows nll about himself,

| noney.

he will be able to recognize his fale
couvsin, Luook is in my way. | have been

bothening my head to get the body identd-
fied. Mr. Walter Glaydes —mself shall
identify her when sbe is dead.”

CHAFTER XVI,

| he ruck and thumbscrew ls past

Helene decided, If facilitles were af«|
forded her for so doing, to risk the jour-1
uey to the Northorn camp. She was not
prompted by love or pity, by alfection oe
charity, bot the idea had the charm of
danger and of romance abont it. Sha
wis nol a romantic woman, but her life
had been one of very even tepnor lately,
and the excitement of the veunture thrill
ed her already.

Col. Adarms had recovered so far that
the doctors had given permission tn have
lim remnved to the residenca of 4 friend
in the country some forty or fifty milea
from Richmond, where the greater quiet,
and the alr andeliled by the rvicinity of
Chivkahominy swamps, wonld hasten hig
restoration to complete health and active
iy.

The colonel was to be gent there on
the following day, and Ileleue was to nce
company him. Where nn excise is to be
found for anything, a woman Is sure to
L nble to fashion one. Helene arranged
with Col. Adama to go with him to his
Iviend's residence, and then to return to
[Lichmond for the puarpose of superine
tending certain houschald affairs. ‘T'hese,
she sald, would oceupy about a week, |

Adams rendily consented, HHelene had
bacome dearer to him every day, and
from regarding her as a danghter, his
feeling had changed to an affection of a
different kind, and he hoped and longed
for the day when he would dare to ask
her to become his wile,

His nttentions haid become more mark-
ed, and Helene was glad of the oppors
tunity to escape them. The excuse of
the jonrney to Richmond gave her tima
to go to the federal eamp, and return if
her mysterions guide nad protector could
20 nrrange. She, therefore, wrote a note
ns followa:

*1 go with the colonel to Columbin the
dny after to-morrow, and shall be free to |
meat you on Monday or Tuesday next at|
any place you may appoint. Kindly send
e your instroctions, and [ will implieit
ly follow them."

She inclosed this little noae in an en-
velope, and sent Sne with it to the eamp
to give it to Henrl. The next morning
she received the following reply, brought
to her by Henri:

“If you can arrange to be at Ashland
on Tuesday evening next, the 24th in-
stant, about seven oclock, I will meet
you at Crockett's tavern, and 1 will then
omply with your wish. WIill you nlsa
do me the favor to ask the colomel foe
n weelk's leave for the bearer of this
note 7"

Helone had no difficulty in obtaining
the requisite permit for Henri. She did
ot even mention who the soldier was,
Adamsa was enly too happy that she
shonld ask him for anything, no mattee |
what, and he granted her request withe
out a question of why er wha

When the young Frenchman eame to
Quayle's rooms and brought him Helene's
reply, agresing to meet him at the ap-
painted place, Quayle for the frat time
felt a ehiver ereep through him, and a
repugnance which he bad not known be-
fora chilled his blood.

“"Bah!" he suid to himself. "It is no|
n nice job, but it has to be done. Be-,
sjdes—who knows? I may ba able te|
zet that swaep te do it for ma. Ah! Mr,
Itodbert Berinquay,” he said, “yon don'J
know how much nearer you are to<iny
to those milkions of Mademoiselle Helene
than yon were yesterdny. When this
job 18 over Dixieland will know me na

more, nor Yankeedom either, It'll be
‘Ho, for old Bagland!" And I ghall be
zlad to get back to London. I'l] have »

bwtter chance this time with one hundred
thonsand pounds in my pocketr,”

Quayle’s plan was flendishly almpla
\fter meeting Heleue on Tuesday evens |
ing nt Ashland, a wvillage about eighteey
niles to the northwest of Richmond, he
would take hir southeast, outside of the
pickets of both armies, to a ruined hul
in a field not far from the Union lines at
Beaver Dam creek,

He bad provided himself with a couply
nf short, but very heavy, revolvers, camr
rying bullets of the Southern army pat
tern, He had also secured a small vin)
Alled with a powerful nareotle, which he
intended to mix with the water Helenq |
would be given to drink.

«To be continned,)
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Conldn't Answer,

“Say, DBill,"” said the first burglar, |

“how many rooms wuz dey In dat lasi
house you erncked?”

*1 dunne,” replled the other. *]

wiuz on'y Interested In the haul.'"—
I"hiladelphia Press,

A woman might ba barpy without
d aew LouLoel U oo otuey womau had

Was vegndued cosscionancas and Mat cuere | Uk

| of fees and the thrifty inukeeper mere

TOPICS OF THE TIMES.
A CHOICE 5ELECTION OF INTER-
ESTING ITEMS.
somments and t_rhr;:mn Basned Upon
the Happloings of the Day~—His-

torical and News Notes

No man enjoys the furm when he
vlows it with lils (ace.

- ——

Never judge by appearances; tho
lomeliest girl usunlly bhas the most

 — o ¢ et ]

Bkin-tight trousers nre coming Into
ityle ngain, Bow-legged men will And
t barder than ever to be cheerful.

The United States has granted 3,500
mtents to women, but us yet there (4
10 device for keeplng n bat on siralglit,

Money mnkes the mare go. and In
rentor Baldwin bas demonstrated that
he lack of It prevents the alrship from
olng.

The case of the man who cut out a
wirse's tongue becanuse the animal I8 a
ticker Justilies m regret that the day ol

It Is now reported that the Baltic
feet sailors suw war bulloons off the
Jogger bunk. 'The only blessed things
Jiey didu't see were lishing vessels,

A Missourl paper advisea its readers
o invest their oney in mules, pot au-
wimoblles, Op the ground that suicide
Eu less & moral sin than mwurder, proba
oly.

Maybe It I1s werely the combination
3 college yell and football that is ve-
ipousible for the alleged solten.ng of
the bLraln ln the case of the gridiron
wthiletes,

New Yorkers are complaining be.
tause there is only 12 per cent of oxy-
gen In the subway atmosphere. YWhat
Hid they think the coutractora would
give thein—hummingblids?

A Chieago pastor advised his congre.

gation to “hang on to thelr pocket
books while they prayed.” Tle only

pirange thing about this advice Is that
It should bave been given ln Chicago.

As the Seattle News wittily re-
marks, “the servant girl occuples a
tistinetive place In the domestie life
of Ameriea. But where the rub comes
s In the fact that she never occupies
the pluce long.”

Ella Wheeler Wilcox writes to the
promoters of a cat show that she Is
lending an existence which she de-
scribes as her “rushed, jammed, triple
lite.” Why, Ella! These double lives
we hear of are bad enough, but an
triple life—why, Ella!

.

The proprietor of a hotel in New
York claims people are being searwsl
nway from his place by false stories
of high prices. A onice room may b
hind for $3 a day, he says, while 1oast
chicken Is only $3 a portion in his res
taurant. Now, who could ever have
started such fulse stories?

An Indiana teacher whipped a pup!l
with a switeh until blood ran down
liis back, and the pupil's tather nearly
kilied the teacher with a poker. Of
course, 1f the switching had ocenrrad
in the ordinary process of hazing, by
the young man's _schoolmates, (hat
would bave been different and pa
would bave been silly to get mad.

The country as a whole is experienc-
Ing a wholesome reaction against the
free and easy divorce system which
has brought so much reproach op
America, States are meodifying the
laws which In so many lustances have
practically Invited the filing of peti-
tions. Courls, responding to the gen-
eral Impulse, are being more careful
agninst abusing the discretion lodged
iu them--are more vigilant against eol-
lusion—more Insistent that proof shall
ba complete. In soclal life there ls o
londency to go back to the old opinion
which regarded divorce as a disgrace
and vizlted obloguy on the divorced.
The pendulum which so long swung
one way la now swinging the other,

The resnlt of the tipping system s,
quite naturally aund inevitably, that
those who pay foes get excellent sery
fre, while others arn neglocted. 1t s,
imndeed, hard to flud any good defense
for the custom, however it Is viewed.
It I8 undemocratie because .. draws n
ling between the classes that can be
tipped and those to whom a tip would
be an fnsult. [t enables the rich, who
do not mind the change out of a bill, to
outbid the poor, who ecan not afforid
more than an extra dime, It forces
the publie to pay the employes of rall

roads, hotels, steawmships, ete, as well
ag servants In private families the
wages which should come from the

employer, It {8 a well-known faet that
wnges are cut down In consideration

ly lets his guesta pay his servants,

horted to get married, and not to give
up hope on account of age. In eX
plaining the program one of the cleg
pymen Interested sald, “T'lie reason we
devote a whole week to unmarried
women I8 Leenuse we feel that mmuch
of the preliminary work of the map
rled state rests with the woman, Bhe
ghiould be tanght to reallze this, and
we are golng to do our best to show
her the necessary responsibilities, and
how to shoulder them with the pleas
ure and bliss attendant upon n bappy
and God-blessed marringe.” An “insth
tutional” chureh In Boston has in its
parish honse what has fl.ppantly been
enlled a “courting parlor,” but It Is
only a pleasant room where the young
people of the ne'ghborhood mmay gathe
er for nmusement In wholesone sum
roundings. Thelr homes are so small
that there is little roomn for a gather
ing of young people In them, and If
the church does not provide such A&
place the young people will go eﬁ
dnnee halls and other resorts wh
they wil be nnder demoralizing Inflo
ences, The “ecourting patlor” {a a aed
cessity In the crowded districts of af
Inrge cities. What better thing could
there be than that the preliminary ar
rangements for a Christlan homa
ghonld begin under the oversight of a
Christlan church?

Jullet's question, “What's In
name?’ might be answered in varion
ways, Ome could say, "Something an
nothing,” and beoth with equal tru
The name Is not the thing and
comes to be closely ldentified with |
Although merely a name, it cnrrﬁ
with It history, geogrnphy, genealo
and ecclesiasticlsm, How aristocratid
the names of localities are now comnn
pared with those of a century or twq
ago, Where once the term field waf
applied the demand to<lay is for parl
Qur ancestors lived In Brooktield, Suf
field, Springtield, Enfield and Byfield
Wae: live in Highland Park, Hyde Park

Morgan Park or Norwood Park. N¢
plebefan "fleld"” for us, A sign of the

times Is that biblical names are nd
longer given to towns, or if they amn
it Is In honor of some older town and
not In commemoration of a place men
tioned In the Bible. Salem, Lebanon
Sharon and the others were sacred
names to our ancestors aond full of re
ligious menning, The era of the clns
sics s noted In the settlement of New
York State when Traoy. Syracuse, [tha
¢a, Rome and other towns were honon
ed with Ulustrious names, s If
foreshadow thelr own eventual gread
uess, Then the Amerloan spirit be
gan to prevall aud the names of presd
dents, senators and members of thi
cabinet were transferred to States
counties and towns, The tie with thy
old world wids severed, or rathe
America was asserting Lerself and hey
Individuality as worthy of recognh
tlon.

Iroubtless without being eomsciow
of It names are given to localities to
day which Indleate the aspirit of the
times. There I8 too fregpent repeth
tion of names In dilferent States
which causes great Inconvenlenct
aside from the wearisome monotony
There 18 the disposition for elegant
high-sounding names regardless of
thelr fitness, and In some cases thers
is the tendency to return to more anth
quated forms, “Road" now la aristo
eratic where formerly “street” an{
then “avenue” were the ddstinguished
terms.  “Terrace” 18 affected ever
where the word has not the slightesi
application. It earrles evidence of ig
norance and pretension and Is wed
adapted to the kind of Insincerity now
In vogue, Names tell fearful truth
which they were not Imtended to com
vey, and, easy as It would seem t
change them when found ill-fitting
decelving, they refuse to gn. Th
still remnin te reveal the former pre
temslon, tastes and charactt istics of
the people who gave thesn. The eif
or town or street honored with a rea)
ly good name, approprinte In all rq
spects, reflects great credlt on the hon
est persons whe gave It. Good name
nre about as bhard to find as they as
liard to earn.

Jack's Pictaresqne Siang

Althongh, with clue-garnets amw
stu'n’-sails, much of the picturesqe
language of the sea has passed awa
Jack's conversatlen (s still tarnishe
with expressions and terms bLorn o
the conditions of his life on the acean
His language with his mates is a eurd
ouns combination of Bowery skang am
sea-phrases—"Youse gnys coeme ln on
er that boat and bear a hand!” as |
heard one young cockswain order—am
I helieve that if Shakspeare could hawn
known our modern Yankee man-of
war's-man, he never would have pn
strange oaths In the mouth of n 8ol
dier, Yet In spite of the peculiaritig
of his apeech, and his almost universs
negleet of the rule that two negatlivy
muke an affirmative, he can send q
rend the most complicnted messnpe i
eithier the International or naval T |

—with signal-flags in the daytime, q
by the Ardols systam of red and whig
electrie lights at night, throneh whid
our warships hold conversations wip
one ancther.—Century

When you attend n clrens, turalng

up to speclal services ln a Brooklyn
church, one was devolsld at
Y QI Qkdss e W

I Wiy,

some=viuit looks ensy, and when yo
L dacturs tol'ving in public loog
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