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CHAPTER VIL—Continued, ll’mhl. tmt I supose I'm wesk (=o0b) and sueh

For n moment Mes, Horneastle wan epach-
fess and wac Hating. 8Bhe bBad often noticed
before thar It wan part of the irony of the
ereatlon of sueh a almple vature ns Darker's
that be waa not only open to deeelt, but ab-
molutely soomed to Invite 1L, Instead of mak
Itig others feanker, people were Inelined to
rabuke his credulity by resteaint and equive
cation on thelr own part, Dot the evasion

b ool (sob), and 1 gol to thinkihg of myself
and my own sorrows when I ought
thinking only of you and Kitty.”

to Iy

“Never mind, Kitty," sald Barker Im
pulsively, “Tell me about yourself—your
own sorrows. | am a brute to have boih-

ered you about ber at such a moment: and
now, til you have told me what s paining

you so | shall not let you speak of her,” He
was perfectly wincere. What wers Kitty's
posaiblo and ensy toars over the loss of hor

thuk offersd 1o her, although only tempority, lunrw)'I lo the unkmown agony that could
: ; wWreneh  a sob from n woman ke this?
mpts  eonil t resist, And | . o . otk
Was. A (rmplation fihe could not e Tl‘ Iear Mra. Hornensile, he wont oy aAn
it prolonged an Interview that a ruthless breathlessly, “think of me now not as Kitty's
revelation of the truth might have short- | huaband, but as your troe friend. Yen as
enod. your best and truest friend, and speak to
(1] " i i
“She di hot toll me why she was golng me s you would speak o b,

there.” shie replied, still evarively, “and, In-
deed,” she added, with a burst of eandor still
mote dadgorats, 1 only learned it from the
hoted clerk after ehe wan wone, Bat 1 want
to talk to you about het relstlons to Van
Loo," she gald, with a veturn of her former
intensity of gaze. "and T thonght we would b
logs subiject to Interruption here than at the
hotel. Only T suppore svorybody knowa this
piace, and any of those flirting couples ars
likoly to come NWora, Desides.” slie aidided,
with a little bhalf-hysterioal  taugh and a
elight shiver, as she looked up wt the high
Interlacing of the bouwighy above her head,
Yt an publle as the alsles of a chureh, and
really one feels ag If ong was ‘speaking out®
In meeting, len't there some other spol a
iittle more  sccluded whore we could alt
down,'' she went on, as shie poked her para-
w0l Into the usual black guhpowdery deposit
of earth which mingled with the carpet of
pine noeedlen beneath her feet, “and not get
all wticky and iy ?*

Barker's eves sparklod. “I know overy
fant of this hill, Mre. Horneastle,”" he sald;
“and AT you will follow me Il trke you tu
one of the lovellest nooks you ever dreitned
of. Tt's an old Indlan spring now forgotten,
and 1 think known only to me and tha
birds, It'a nol more thin ten minutes
from hoere: only'—he hosltated as he caaght
wight of the smart Prench bronze buckled
shoo nil silken ankle which Mra. Horneos-
tle's gathericg up of her dalnty skirts around
her had discloded— It may be a Hitle rough

and dusty golng to your feeb’™
Hut Mrs, Horneastle polnted out that she
had alvready Irretrievably raloed her shoes

and stockings In ellmbing up to him-—al-
though Darker conlil really distinguish no
diminution of thele freshness—and that she
might as well go on, Whoreint they both
passed down the long aisle of slope to a
Hite hollow  of manzanito, which again
opened to a view of Black Spur, but left the
botel hidden,

“What time d1d Kitty go?'’ began Barker,

eagerly, when they woere half down the
slope, .
But here Mres, Horneastle's foot slipped

upon the glassy pine needles, and not only
astopped an answer but olliged Barker to
glve all Mg attention to keep his companion
fram falling again until they reached the
open.  Thon enme the plunge through walst-
deep forns, and then they emerged, holding
each other's hand, breathless and panting
before the spring.

It did not belle hls enthusinstic deserip-
tion, A triangular hollow, nlched In a
shell of the mountaln side, narrowed to a
point from which the overflow of the spring
percolated through a fringe of alder, to fall
in what seemed from the wvalley to be a
groen furrow down the whole length of the
mountain slde. Overhung by plnes above,
which met and mingled with the willows
thiut everywhoere fringed It, 1t made the one
cooling shade In the whole basking expanse
of Lhe mountain, and yet was penetrated
thronghont by the Intoxicating splce of the
heated pinos, Flowering reeods and long
lush grasses drew a maogle elrele round an
open bowl-like pool In the center that was
always replenished to the slow murmur of
an unseon rivulet that trickled from a white
quartz cavern in the mountain side llke a
veln opened In its flank,  Shadows of timil
wings crossed It, quick rustlings disturbed
the reeds, but nothing more. 1t was sllent, but
breathing: It was hidden to everything but
the sky and the Mimitable distance,

They threaded thelr way around It, on the
spongy carpet, covered by delicate lace-like
Viones that scomed to caress rather than tram-
mel their moving feet, until they reached an
open space before the pool. It was cushloned
and matted with dislotegrated plne bark, and
here they sat down, Mrs, Horncastle furled
her parasol and lald It aside, ralsed both
hands to the back of her head and took two
hairpins out, which =he placed In her smil-
Ing mouth, removed her hat. stuek the hair-
plng In it, and handed it to Barker, who
gently placed (b on the top of a tall reed,
where, during the rest of thal momentous

"I KNOW IT ALL, POOR KITTY."

mooting, It swung and drooped like a flower,
removed her gloves slowly, drank still emil-
ingly and gratefully nearly a wineglags full
of the waler which Harker brought her in
the green twisted chilice of a  lily leaf,
looked the pleture of bappiness, and then
burst into tears, s

Barker was astounded, dismayed, even ter-
ror stricken. Mrw. Horncastle, crying! Mrs,
Horneastle, the tmperious, the collected, the
coldly eritical, the cynical, smiling womun
of the world, actually crylog! Other women
might ery—Iitty had eried often—but Mrs.
Horocastle!  Yet, thero she was, sobbing;
actuslly wobbiug like a sohool girl, her beau-
titul shoulders rising and falling with her
Eviel; crylog unmistakably through her long,
while fiugers, through a lace pocket bandker.
chief which whe had hurriedly produced ana
shaken from behind her like a conjurer's
trick; crying through her beautiful eyes, a
thousand tlmes more lustrous for the spark-
ling boads that brimmed her lashes and
welled over likke the pool before her.

“"Don’t mind me," she murmured behind
ber handkerchief. “it's very foolish, 1 know,
1 wus nervous, worrled, | suppose; 111 be
better o a moment. Dou't  potlce  me,

P y )

But Barker had drawn beside her and w
trylog, after the fashlon of his seK, loaul::
hor handkerchiel away I aApparently the
firm belief that this action would stop her
fears. “Dut tell mo what It 8. Do, Mrs.
Horncastle, plesse,” he pleaded in bis boyish
fashlon. "Is it anythiug I can do? Only
say tho word; ouly tell me something. "

But he had succeeded in partially remoy-
ing the handkerchlef, and so caught a
Ellnpse of her wet oyes In which a faint
smlle struggled out like sunshine through
ralo, But they clouded again, al she
didn’t ery, and her breath came and went |1
with the action of u sob and her hands stll
remained agalost ber flushed tace.

“1 was ouly golug o talk Lo you of Kiuy

and
bekt wnd troest friend?
“~pveryvihing
aud hote me?"

do?
and trouble may go to a woman for sym-
puthy and support and the world will not
galnsay or misunderstand him,
—weaker, more helpless, eredulous, Ignorant,
and graving for light—must not in her agony
Eo Lo a man for succor and sympathy.*

molst eyes and molst and parted
ward him, “because It would be true!®

longed,
flushed fuce and glistening eyes he was Bay-

“You will be my friend," she sald suddenly
paslonntely, grasping his hand, “my
And it 1 tell you all

you will not enst me from you

Barker felt the same thelll from her warm

hand slowly possoks hie whaole belng ok It had
the evening before, but this time he was pra-
parcd, and answersd the pgrasp and hor eyes

him In your eves. I eonld have kissed yon
then, dearest, an | do now.”

“And,” she sald, when she had gained her
smiling breath agaln, “'vou will alwars fe-
member, George, that you told me thin be-
fore 1 told you anything of her.”

“"Her? Of whom, denrest?”
leaning over her, tendery.

“Of Kitty, of your wife," she sald [mpa-
tietitly, as she drew back shyly, with her
former ittetise gaze.

He did not seem to grazp her meaning, but
eald gravely: Lot us not talk of her now
Later we shall have much to say of her
Far," he added, quletly, “sou know 1 must
tell her all””

The volor faded from her cheek, “Tell her
all!" she repeated, vacautly: then suddenly
she turned upon him cagerly and sald: “But
what if she In gane ™

"Gone ! he ropeated,

“Yes, gone. What If she ran away with
Van Loo!  What If she has disgraced vou
and her chilg?

“What do you mean®™ he sald, welping
both her hands and gaxing at Her fixedly

“I mean,' she sald, with a half-rrightened
ongerness, ‘that she has already gone with
Vian Lo Goorge! George!' she burst out
suddenly and passionitely, falling upon her
knete before him, “da you think that
would have followed you here and told you

he waked,

what 1 did if [ thought she had now the
slightest claim upon your love or honor?
Don't you understand me? 1 camie to tell

you of her flight tw Noomville with that
man, how I acoldentally Intercepted them
there; how I tried to save her from him, and
vven led to you to try to save her from
your Indignation; it how she decelved me
ne she has you, and even escaped and folned
her lover while you were with me, 1 ciie
to tell ¥ou that and nothing mory, George,
I swear it But when you wore kind to me
and pitied me, 1 was mad—wild! 1 wunied
o Wit you first out of vour own love, 1
wianted you to tedpond to mine befors you
knew wyour wife was falthless. Yet 1
would have saved her U 1 vould, | ELETN
f3vorge. A moment more before vou apoak!"

Then she hurriedly told Wim all; the whele

U"AND THEY EMERGED HOLDING BEACH OTHERS HANDS,”

together as he anld breathlessly, 1 wil]
I am your friend."

She withdrew her hand and passed it over
hor eyes. After a moment she caught his
hand again, and, holding it tightly a» II she
fenred he might fly from her, bit her lip, and
then slowly, without looking at him, sald, “'I
Hed to you about myself and Kitty that
night; I did not come with her. 1 came alone

and secrotly to Boomville to sce—to seel the |

man who ls my husband."

“Your husband!" sald Barker in surprise.
He had belleved, with the rest of the world,
that there had been no communication be-
tween them for years, Yeb @o intenoe was
hig interest in her thel he did not notice that
this revelation was leaving now no excuse

for his wife's presence at Bonmville, Mrs, |

Hornostle went on with dogged bitterness,
“¥es, my husband. I went to him to beg
and bribe hlm to ot me seo my child, Yes,
my child,” she sald frantieally. tightening
her hold upon his band, “for I led to you
when I once told you I had none. I bhad n
child, and more than that, a child who at
hls birth I did not dare to openly clalm,”
She atopped breathlessly, stared at his face
with her former intenslty as If she would
pluck the thought that followed from his
brain. Dut he only moved closer to her,
pasacd his arm over her shoulders with a

movement so natural and protecting that It,

had a certain dignity in it, and, looking down
on her bent head with eyes brimming with
sympathy, whispered, “FPoor, poor child!
Whereat Mrs. Horneastle again burst into
tears,  And then, with hrer head halt drawn
toward his shoulder, ehe told him all—all
that had passed belween her and her hus-

band--even all that they had then but hinted

at, It waw ns If she felt she could now, for
the first time, volee all these terrible men-
orles of the past which had come back to
her lost night when her husband had left
her,  She concealed nothing, she velled noth-
Ing: there were Intervals when her tears no
longer Mowed, and a eruel bardoess and ro-
turn to her old lmperlouaness of volee and
manner took thelr place, as If she wes doing
& rigid pengnce wnd took a bitter satlsfac-
tion in laying bare her whole soul to lim.
“I never had a friend,” she whispered;
“there were women who persecuted me with
their jealous soeers; there were men who
persecnted me with thetr selflsh afMections.
When 1 lirst saw you, you seemed soma-
thing so apart and different from all other
men that, altbough 1 scarcely knew you, I
wanted to tell you, even then, all that | have
told you now, 1 wanted you to bLe my

friend; something told me that you ecould—

that you could separate me from my past;
that you could tell me what to do; that you
could make me think as you thought, see
life as you saw It, and trust always to some

goodness In people as you did, Aud in this

fuith I thought that you would understand

~ | mo now, and even forgive me all.”

She made a slight movement as if to dis-

ongage her arm, and possibly to look Into his

eyea, which she knew lostinctively were
bant wpon her downcast head., But he only
bheld her the more tighdy until her cheek
was close againat his breast, “"What could |
she murmured. “A man In sorrow

But g woman

“Why should she not?’ bupst out Barker

passionately, relessing her In his attempt
to gaze into her face,
fuse her?

“What mau dare re-
“Not that,"” she =ald elowly, but with still

averted cyes, “but because the world would
#ay she loved him.*

“Aud what should she care for the opinion

of a world that stands aside  and lets her
suffer?

babble? he went on in flashing indignation,

Why should sha heed lts wretched

“Because,” she sald falutly, lfting her
Hps to-

There wun a silence so profound that sven

the spring seemod lo withhold its murmur
a8 thelr eyes and lips met.
recommenced Its murmur, and they could
hear the droning of a bee above them aud
the rustling of the reeds, she was murmur-
ing, too, with her face ngainst hls breast
“¥ou did not thiok It strange that I should
follow you—that | should risk everything to
tell you what I have told you before I told
you anything else?
for it, George?"

When the spring

You will wever hate me

Tre=s was another silence still more pro-
and when he looked sgaln into the
ng:

“I have always loved you. 1 know now

I loved you from the first, from the day
when I leaned over you to take little ‘Sta’
from your lap wnd saw your tenderucss for

! repeated

|
|
|

story of his wife's dishonor, from hor en-
trunce into the sitting room with Van Loo,
her later appeal for concealment from hoer
husband's unexpected presence, to the ke
she made of that concealent to fly with
hor lover. She sbared no detall, and evaon
the Insult Mrs. Barker hal cusl
upon her with the triimphant roproach that
her husband would not believe her. HPa
haps," she alled bitterly, “you may nm
belleve me now. I eonld even atamd that
from you, George, if it could muoke you
happier; but your would sti)} have to he-
lleve it from others. The pecple at the
Boomyille hotel saw them leave | Loathos

“1 Ao believe you,” he said slowly. but
with downcast syes, “and if 1 did not love
you before you told me this, 1 could love you
now for the part you have takon; huy ——*
Ho etopped, -

“You love ker stlil," she burst out, “and |
might have known it Perhaps.” she went

i on distractedly, “yvou love her the more that

you have lost her,
and women, '

“If 1 had loved her troly," sald larkor
lifting his frank eyes to hers, 1 mulllr:lr not
oven have wished to—as 1 dld three yeurg
Wgo—aa I did lest night, Then i feared it was
my weakness, now [ know it Wi my love
I have thought of it ever sinoe, oven while
walling my wife's return here, knowing that
I did not and never cowld have loved her
But for thut very reason | must Ly to save
hier for her own sake |f 1 cannot Bive hor for
mine, and If 1 fall dearest, it whall not b
sald that we elimbed to bhippincas over hor
back hent with the burden of her shame. If
I loved you and told You so, thinking her
atill gulltless and Innocent, how could 1
profit now by her fayll 2"

Mrs, Hornonstle anw ton late her mistake,
"Then you would tuke her bacli?" she said
frenziedly,

“To my heme—which §s hers—y
heart—na, 8he never was there,’

YAnd L™ sild Mrs. Huoroeastle, with a
saulveriog 1p, “where do T go when you have
settled this? Back to my past again? Back
to my husbandless, childless life?*

She was turning nway, bul Barker caught
her in his arms again, “No," he aald, hia
whole face suddenly radiating with hope and
youthful enthuslzem, “No! Kitty will help
ud; we will tell her all. You do not Know
her, dearest, as I do—how good and kind sghe
is, In splte of all. We wil appesl to her:
she will devise some means by which, with-
out the scandal of a divorce, she and | may
be separated. She will take dear lttle 'Sta’
with her—Iit Is only right, poor girl; but she
will let me come and sec him.  She will be
a sistor to us, desrest. Courage! All will
come right yet, Trust to me,"

A hyaterical laugh came to Mrs. Horn-
castlo's 1ips and then stopped. For as she
looked up at him in his supreme hopefulness,
his divine confidence in himeelf and others—
at his handsome face, beaming with love and
happiness, and his clear, gray eyes, glittering
with an  almost spiritual prescience—she,
woman of the world and bitter experience.
and' perfectly cognizant of her own and
Kitty's possibilities, was, nevertheless, com-
bletely carrled away by her lover's optimism,
For of all optimism that of love s the most
convinelng, Dear boy!—for he was but a boy
In experience—only his love for her could
work this magie, 8o she gave him kiss for
klags, largely belleving, largely hoplng that
Mrs. Barker was in love with Van Loo and
would not return. And in this hope an |n-
vincible hope In the folly of her own sex
soothed and sustained her.

“We must go now, dearest,” maid Barker,
polnting to the sun, ziready o the merldlan
Three hours had fled, they knew not how.
“1 will bring you back to the hill agaln,
but there we had better separate, you taking
your way alone to the hotel, aa you came,
and I will go a little way on the road to the
‘divide’ and return |ater. Keep your own
counsel about Kitty, for her wake and ours;
perbaps no one else may know the truth
yet."  With a farewell kiss they plunged
again, band in hand, through the cool
bracken and agaln through the hot manzanito
bushes, and so parted on the billtop, as they
had nover parted before, leaving their whole
world behind them.

Barker walked slowly alon® +he road under
the fllckering atnade of wayslde sycamore,
s seositive face also slternating with his
thoughts In lghts and sbadows. Presocutly
there crept toward him out of the distance
a halting, vaclllating, deviating buggy, trall-
ing & cloud of dust after it like a broken wing,
As It came nearer he could ete that the
hiorse was spent and exbausted, and that the
bUREY's sole occupant—a woman—was ejually
exhausted In her monotonous witempt to
urge It forward with whip and reins that
fose and foll st lotervals with feeble relt-

It §s the way of men-—

W, To my

eration. Thon he etepped ot of the shadow
and atood in the middle of sqihe sunlit Fond
to awalt it. For he redmgn®ad his wile.

The bugey came neafcr.  And then the
most exguisite paug he hiad gvor folt before
al hin wite's tiands shot thbugh him.  For
a8 she recognizesd him she uade a wild but
impotent attempt to dasl paft Kim, and then
as suddenly pulled op In the diteh

Ho went to her. Sho wis dirty, she was
dighevelled, she wan haggard, she was plain
There were tings of dust=dried perapiration
over her falr choek He thought of the
beauty, frestiness and elegan® of the woman
he had Just left, and an nfinite pity swaept
the soul of this weaksmimded gentleman
Ho ran toward her. ahd, fenderly lifting
her in her shameatalned garimonts from the
bugny, &ald hurrledly, 1 know It all, poor
Kiity! You heard the news of Viun Loo's
flight, and you ran over to the ‘Divide’ to
try abd save some of your money. Why
didn't you walt? Why didn’t you tell me?"

There was no mistaking the reality of hia
words, the genulne pity and tenderness of
hla actionm, but the woman siw before her
only the famblise dupe of her e and {elt an
Infinite réllef, mingled wilth A& cortaln eon-
tompt for his weakoness and anger, at
preclous fear of Rim,

“"You might hive driven over then youe-
#elf" mhe eald (o p high, queralous voles,
“IF you knew 1L g0 well, and have dpared me
this horrld, dirty, flthy, hopoless expedition,

for T have not saveld anvthing—there! And
I have had all thie dlegusting bother!
For nn instant ho was aorely tempred to

NIt Lis eyes to ler face, but he choeked hime-
aelf, then he gently took hor dust coat from
her shoulders and shook It out, wipsl the
dust from her face and eves with lls own
handkerchief, held her hat and blew the dust
from It with a vivid memory of performing
the same serviee for Mrs. Hornorstle only an
hour befors, while she arranged her hnire
and then, Ufting her ngaln fnto the bugky,
=ald quictly ns he took his &eat beslde her
and gragped the redns:

“I wil drive you to the hotel by way of
the stables, and you can go at once to your
room dnd change your clothes. You are
Uired, you are nervoue and wortled, and want
vest. Dan't tell me anything vow uttll you
feol quite yourself ngain.'

He whipped up the horse, which, recognlz-
ing another hand at the reins, lunged for-
ward in a final effort. and in o few minutes
they were at the hotel,

Aa Mre, Hornoastle sat at luncheon In the
great dinlng  room, a little pale and ab-
atracted, che saw Mrg. Barker swoep confi-
dently Into the room, fresh, roay, an  in o
new end ravishing tollet,  With o swift
glance of conscleus power toward the other
gueste she walked toward Mrs, Horncastle
“Ah, here you are. dear,” ghe 9ald In a volee
that econtd easily rench nll ears; “and you've
aryived only a lHittle before me, alter all!
Al 've haid stieh! an awful delve to the *1)-
VEICY  And cnly think! pooy Goorge tele-
graphed o me wt Boomville not te ‘worry,
tnd hils dlspatel has only Just come Back
here,

And with n glunce of trlumph she Inid
Barker's gentle and forgiving dispateh before
the astondohied Mes. Horneastle.

CHAFTER VI

AR the day advanced the exeltemont pvor
the fineneial erisian Ineveasel gt ilymetivs
until, In spite of I remote and  peaceful
fealation, I reemed (o throb through all s
veranides and corpidors with some pulgation
from the onter worlil,  Bofldes the letters
il degpatehes brought by  hureled moesen-
geva by conch from the “Divide," there was
a ecrowd of guests and servants arvound the
hraneh telegraph at the new Heavy Tren
postoflice, which wes cogstantly aurmenting.
Added to the eatural agxiety of the deeply
tateresteld was the simuiated fever of the
fow who wished 1o/ be “in the fushlon,” It
wan varly rumored thit a heavy opsrator, o
zuest of the hotel, who wad alsy o director
In the telegraph company,’ had bousht up
the wited for his sole usd, th4t the dispatches
were doctorml In his Intervets as a bear nnd
there wes wild talk of “lynching” by the
Indignant mob, Passcngérs from Sacrumento,
San Franclseo and Matssville brought in-
credibly news and the bwildest  gensations.
Fivm after firm had falléd incthe great cities.
Old-established houses that dated baeck to
tho “spring of '49." and bad weaihered the
fires and Inundations of thelr perllous Cal-
fternlan Lafaney, collupacd before thls myas-
terlons, Invicible, tmpalpable birenth ol
patile. Componies rootod in respoctability
apd aneered at for old-fashioned
lseovered to bave shamefully
with trustp! An eminent deagon
o the ehureh was found aead in his room
witht & butlet In his beart and a damuoing

wofession on the desk before him! Fovelgn
bankers were seuding thelr gold out of the

judtey s thoe povernment would bo appealed
Lot gpen the vaults of the mint; there would
b an emborge on all  bullion shipment!
Nothiug was tuo wild or prepostorous tu be
repeated or eredited,

And with this fever of sordid passion the
temperature had incrcased.  For the last
two werks the thermometer had stood ab-
novmally high durisg the day-long sunshine;
and the metallle dust In the roads over min-
vral ranges pricked the skin Hke red-hot
needles,  In the deepest woods tha aromatle
ap otood in bends on fellod logs and #plin-
tered tres s<hafla; even the mountain night
brecze falled to vool thiee baked and heated
[aatneases, There were omloous clouds of
amoke by diy that were plliars of fire by
night tiong the dlgtant valleys. Some of the
nearer erosta were etched ageinst the mid-
night sky by dull red erceping lines like a
dying  firework:.  The great hotel  jtself
creaked and erackied and warped through
all its painted, blicterad, and veneered ex-
panse, and weg filled with the stifiing breath
of deslecation, The atucces cerzeled and
wumbled away from the cornlees; there were
vawning gaps In the boarided fioors beneath
the Turkish ecarpets. Plate gliss windows
hecame hopelessly fixed o thelr warped and
twigted eashes and added to the bheat; there
wns a wiarm ineenae of plne sap n the dining
room that Navoered all the culsine, And yet
the belible of stocka and shares went cn, and
peoplo pricked theie eara over thelr soup to
cateh the gos:sip of the 1ast arcival,

Demorest, lonthing it all in his new-found
bitterncag, wia nevertheless impatient in his
inaction and wea eagerly awaiting a tele-
gram [(rom Stacy; Barker had disappeareéd

Ince luncheon, EBuddenly thero was o com-
motion on the veranda as a cirringe drove
up with o handsome, grayhalred woman, 1In
the buzzing of volees around him Demorest
heard the name of Mrs, Van Loo, In further
comments, made In more smothered aceents,
hie heard that Van Loo had been stopped at
Canon atation, but that no warrant had yet
been ssued againget him; that L wos gengr-
ully belleved that the bLank dared not hold
him; that others openly averred that he had
been used a= a soapegoal (o avert suspicion
from higher guilt. And certainly Mrs, Van
Loo's calm, fldent air med to corrobs
ornte Chese assertions.

He was wtill wondering 4f the strange coln-
cldence which had brought both mother and
son {to his own Hfe was not mersly a fancy
aa far ss she was concerned when a walter
brought a message from Mre. Van Loo that
she would be glad to see him for a fow G-
ments 1o her room, Last night he ecould
scarcely have restralned  his ecagerness to
meot her and elucidate the mystery of the
phatograph; vow he was eonsclous of an
equally strong vevulalon of feeling and a dull
premonition of evil. However, It was no
doubt possible that the man had told her of
his previous Inquiries, and she had merely
acknowledged them by that mesage,

Damoreat found Mps. 'Van' Loo in the pri-
vile sitting room on the preceding night.
She recelved him with onmistakable courtesy
and even a certaln dignity that might or
might not have been assumed. He had no
dificulty In rtocognl:ing"'tjhu gon's mechanioil
politeneas In the first, but he was puzeled at
the second.

‘The manuger of the hotel,” she began,
with a forelgner's preciujon’ of English, has
just told me that you were at préesent oc-
cupylog my rooms at his Invitation, but that
you wished to see me al once ou my return,
and 1 belleve that I wag not wWrong in ap-
prehending that you preferred to hear my
wishea from my own lips rather than from
an inpkeeper. | bad Intended Lo keep these
rooms for some weeks, but unfortunately
for ms, though fortunately for you, the pres-
ent terrible finanelal orisls which has most
undustly brought my son into such scanda-
lous prominence, will oblige me to return Lo
San Fravclsco untll his reputation is fully
cleared of these foul aspersions. 1 shall
only ask you to allow me the undisturbed
possession of these rooms for a couple of
hours until { can pack my trunks and gather
Up & few souvenlrs that I almost always
keep with me,"

“Pray consider that your wiehes are my
own In respect to that, my dear madam,’
returned Demorest gravely, '‘and that, |n-
deed, 1 protested agalost even this tem-
borary Intrusion upon your spartments; but
I coufess that uow that you bave spoken of

apoculated
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Four Days—
Beginning Tuesday.

June 8,

0, 10, 11,

OMAHA
RACES

TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY,
THURSDAY, FRIDAY,
June 8, 9, 10, 11,
New State Fale Grounds,

TWO BIG ATTRACTIONS

Secured at a bl experisa by the Omaha
Fair and Speed Aasoclation for additional
antertalnment of patrons The celebrated

“Opacer JORNNIE

PACER
that ever 1ived

The most intelllgent horse

Wil startle visitorm with his wondirful in-
telllgence, He goes on the track without
sulky or driver, goes to the Judges stand
scores, Jocklcs, comes back dt call of bell and
gets away at the word “go." Conducls hils
own race entirely and beats the fastest bloy-
cle riders In nine cases out of ten, The
Intest povelty, a

HORSELESS
GARRIAGE

Will also give dally exhibitions, apd while
it s bhecoming an every-day otourrence to
New Yorkers, no one In the west has over
before been  glven the chance Lo see this
most novel vehicle.

2 BICYCLE RAGES

Qach day by amateura and professionals,

4 Big Horse Races Each Day
Admission 50¢

D. T. MOUNT, Sce'y.
200 5. 16th St.,, Omaha.

Four Diays -
Beginning Tuoosday, A

OMAHA
RAGES

June & 0, 10, 11,

-

i Century
Runs

i~ ,

don’t mean half the labor

and exhaustion if made ona 1

Monarch Bicycle.
Constructed equally for

swiftness and for strength.
Catalogue free. Write us.

OMATIA AGENT:
A. B. HUBORMANN,
13th and Douglas Sts,

MONA RON CYCLT MEG. OO0,
CHICAGO. NEW YORK, LAONDON.
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Never before was it possible

Children's wheels from #10 to 30,

NEBRASKA
CEO. E. MICKEL, Mar.
N AT AT TR T T

ARSI TR PR I3 et e TRt -

1A l8 !

- Wit-h up-to-date construction,choice i,';!

$54.00.

for so little money.
Second hand wheels at your own price,
We rent wheels by the day, wesk or month,

RISl XS e g R i e U L PR
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This Elegant
$60.00
Business Wheel |

of equipment throughout, for i

$35.00

1 i
Wj This is a bicycle that stands the work—andi s 1
i\ll" liberally guaranteed. i
i b
1 1896 Gendron or Eldredge |

i

T

to buy such wheels as these

,___.E-.-L

ST,

CYCLE CO, iy
I15th and Harney. b
:1

vour gouvenirs 1 have the greatest curiosity
about one of them, and that even my Oll’]l'l!l
I sooling this interview was to gratify It
It Is in regard toa photegraph which 1 saw
et tho chimney plece of your hedroom,
which | think 1 r:-uug::i:r.ml aa that of some
e who formerly knew."
m‘l‘l-.:n!:- ::1334 i sudden look of sharp suspleion
and even hard pggressiveness that qnilu:
chinnged the lndy’s face as he mc-miunf*f! the
word Csotveslr,' but it quickly t‘l'llll!i!_t a “{
o odmile ps ahe put up ln;lr fn!“l with a gesture
o orel deprecation, anid sald:
"r"‘_\llialfi I1 :Li(‘L'. Of course, a lady's photo-
graph.' fian

T trritated Demorest. More tha
llli:.:.:‘l'li:'p?ll-‘rl a gudden sense of the absolute
sentimentality of his request, and the con-
selousnees that he was about to invite the
tamillar confidence of this strange woman—
whose son had forged his name ~ln regard
to her. W

»It wes a Venetlan pleture he began, and
,-.m;l.m-d_ a singular disgust keeping him from
i ' | ¢ the name. Pr
mli'lllxltml\i:s. Van Loo was 1ces reticent. 0:
u meat my tearest friend’s It)\'l‘ix plrm_rc-,
and you know bier? Why, yes, nurul‘y. You
are the Mr. Domorest who—. 814 m-ulm':. l‘h:.u.
alldl love afair. Well, you are a marvel! F l.u.
yoars ago, at least, and you have not l‘_lllr-
gotten! 1 really must write and tell her.

“Write and tell her!" Then It was !111 n
e about her death! He felt not only his
falth, his hope, his futnre leaving him, Iml:
oven his self-control.  With an effort he sald:

o[ think you have already satisfied my cu-
rlosity. | was told five years Rgo that Hlu:
wiis dead. It wns hecause of the date of L
photograph—two years later—that 1 ven-
tured to intrude ll;lul; you, I was anxlous

' now the truth.'

O"‘l'!t’-'hlr? ul.-(c]rl.l‘nuly wis yvery much living and
of the world when 1 gaw her last, Lwo years
ago,' sall Mre, Van Loo with an easy smile.
S daresay that was a ruse of her rolatlves—
a very slupld one—to break off the affalr, fm;
[ think they had other plans, Dot denr me!
now [ remember, was there not some lttle
quarrel beiween you before? .Hm.m- letter
from you that was oot very kind? My im-
pression §8 that thepe was something of the
sort, and that the young lady was Indlgnant,
PBut only for a time, you know. She very
soon forgot it. 1 darcsay if you wrpte some-
thing very charming to her it mighti not be
too late. Wa women are very forglving, Mr,
Demorest, and, although ahe l& very much
sought atter, as are all young American girls
whose fathers can give them a comforiable
dot, her parents might be persuaded to throw
pver a poor prince for h rieh countryman in
the end, Of courss, you Know, Lo you Te-
publicans there s always somelhing fuscl-
nating in titles and blgea, and our dear
triend I8 like other girls. Still, It s worth
the risk. And five years of walting and de-
votion really ought to tell. IU's quite a ro-
manee! Shall 1 write to her and tell her T
havo seen you, looking well and prosperous,
nothing more? Do let me! 1 should be de-
lighted."”

115.1 thionk It hardly worth whila for yow to
glve yourself that trouble,' suld .l)r;ulur['ll
quietly, looking In Mrs. Van Loo's smiling
eves, "now that 1 know the story of the
young lady's death was a forgery. Au’d 1
will not intrude further on your time, Pray
give yourself no needless hurry over your
packing. 1 may go to Ban Francisco this
afternoon, and nolt even require the rooms

night,”
m"fft loast 1ot me make you a present of the
souvenir as an acknowledgment of your cour-
tesy,” sald Mra. Van Loo, passing into her
bedroom and returning with the photograph.
“1 feel that with your five yeurs :_:_r con-
wlancy It & more yours than mine' As a
gentleman, Demorest kuew that be could not
refuse, and, taking the photograph from her
with & low bow, with another final saluta-
tlon he withdrew,

(To Be Continued.)
—_——
CONNUBIALITIES

¥

An old bachelor in Willlamsport, Pa., the
other day was fined $15 and costs for hug-
Bing a wldow.

It bas been poticed that the experienced
protty girl seldom faints desd away unless
there is & deslrable young man around to
cateh her,

When the married man gets home un-
warrantably at 2 & m. there lsn't even &
slugle letter's difference between & curtaln
lecture and a certain lecture.

A Bt Louls man who s vow ln & hospltal
withh & bad case of perforatlon of the lunge
oxplains Lo the police that his wife fouud
blm making love (o another womss and
shot hlm, *“You eee,” he adds, “she must
bave been very deeply In love with we or

i

ahe never would have €hot me to
this." .

The queen regent of Spain has a marriage-
able daughter on  her hands. Mercedes,
princess of the Asturlas, is now 17, and
propositions for her hand have nlrend.y been
consilored at the Spanish ecourt,  For six
months before the birth of the King, Mer-
codes, who was named for the firet wife of
her father, was gueen of  Spain,  Dut
Alphonse XIIIL appeared on the scenpg and
ahe wan glven a back seat.

To celebrate  his  sllver wod_dlng the
marquis of Bute hus given $5,000 to the
Town of Cardiff, the income to be given to
poor girls  who need the money to gel
married., Whenever the dowry I8 handed
over the mayor of the town must read to
the bride and groom the first eleven verses
of the second chapter of the gospel according
to St John, the degeription of the miracle
of turning water Into wine at Cana,

Miss Eita Messner, whe married Thomas
Altord. a Shawnee Indian, is a danghtor of
Willlam Mesaner, a well-to-do and highly
respected farmer living four mlles eist of
Albany, Mo, She wviaslted the Indlan Terri-
tory and made o run at the opening of the
atrip. She got n clalm and taught school
Alford ks hall or three-fourths Indian, hand-
pome, Intelllgent, educated and  wealthy.
There wis no objection to the marriage.

A Detrojt prencher told his congregation
on Sunday that people should not be de-
terred by poverty from marrying, “'If a man
hus &3 Jeft after buying his  marriage
license,” hoe said, *‘and is fortunate coough
to mecurs a8 good, economical wife, one who
knows how to warm over cold meals, and
I8 satlgfled with ordinary hats and drosses,
he ls destined to Jive a pléasant marrvied
Hee; Indeed, eternity Is top short for such o
couple.”

A Neéew York paper has opened lts columns
to a discugpion of the old subject of matri-
mony as & practical problem. Ode new oug-
gestion is that widows make the best wives,
because they aveld the [Nuslons of court-
ghip, Therefore, It is argued, *'the eolution
of the marriage question s, lncrease the
supply of widown." This Involves o decreza
in the number of husbands. Tha prop
remedy somehow s not satisfactory to the
musceuline mind,

A npovelty In weddlogs ls to be attemptod
in one of the emaller towns of Alabama. It in
to be a surprige wedding. No one but the
parties themaelves knows anything of the de-
tnil», At the appointed hour the preacher bs
to begin the serviee, and when he reschen
the part requiring the presence of the bride
and groom these worthles are expecled to
rige from the mldst of the congregation and
approach the aitar, where thgy will be made
one,

pleces like

—— e
TOLD OUT OF COUR'T.
Lawyer—I am afrald I can’t do mueh for
you. They seem to have conclusive evidence
that you committed the burglary,
Client—Can't you ouject to the evidence
as lmmaterinl and frrelevant?

Judge Randolph of Kansas was hearlng s
divorce case last fall. The witness was the
plaintiff, a white-halred man, broken in
health and fn spirit, and wearing & bronge
button on his lapel. The examlnation was
sovere and the sesslon mopolonous,

“You say your wife abused you; t1ell ua
Just how?" thundered the atltorney.

The witness looked appealingly at tho
Judge, “Arswer the question, sir." was the
order from the bench.

“Well, she nald I was an old hypoerite to
be proud of my war record. SBho sald all
the brave men who went to the war were
killed and that only the cowards and de-
aorters lived to come back, and——"

“Stop!" commanded the aroused Judge.
“This divorce Is granted. The court spent
:]oul;‘ yeara In that war—and the court came
ack."

The monotony was broken for that day,

Long before the digging of the dralnage
canal had turned Lemont into a refreshment
siation for the diggers, relutes the Ohloago
Post, Its Judiciary was represented by Judge
Flynm, who held court in the back of the
grocery, and was renowned far and pear
for the soundnoss of his declsions The
atone Intereat, which controlled the town,
divided {ta employment pretly  evenly be-
tween the Bwedes and the Irlsh, and uatiopal
feeling at times ran rather high.

Now, before his elevation to the Lench,
Judge Fiynn bhad bad an intimate acqualnt-
ance with the towpath, and thoroughly
shared his fellow countrymen's antipathy to
the opposlug natlonslity. Bo ome day when
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an Irlshman was  arralgned  before  him
charged with ansaulting a Swede with a
deadly weapon it rather staggered his sense
of the fitnees  of things. The evidence
proved beyond a doubt that the Irishman
had lnftleted, with a pltechfork, conaiderablo
Injury ou his brother from the land of Ericke
Bson.

Justlce olearly demanded the conviction of
the Irishmwan, the natiopnl fellowahip npa
clearly forbade it. Long and carefully hls
honor pondered the knotty Guastion, and
finally, with eountenance drawn into the
stonlest stare of Judlelal fmpartinlity, he de-
|l!\‘li‘rl'l| himself of the long-walted-for de-
elslon:

“Gentlemen, I find no evidence on which
to hold the prisoner on the charge of as-
sault with a deadly weapon, for o plichfork
:‘i 1;91 a deadly weapon, but an ugricultogral
ool

The case of John M, Vette againat John c.
Obort  was on trial In Judge Huughton'a
court yesterday, says the St, Louls Globo-
Demperat,  Durlig  the process of the suit
the lnwyers had & tilt over the ndmlasion of
vertaln evidence, and the following dialogue
onsued:

“Your honor, the asscition that was Just
mads by the—eo-cachoo—aon my—€e-Cuchiog——
fa nbaolutely—ec-caclipg !

“Your honor, I—ec-cachoo—8lr, to
statement made by my oe-cachop!*

Judge Haughton admitted the teatlmony
and the witness prooesded.

“Well, It was just thla—eo-cachoo—1 sald
to Mr. ec-cachpo-cachoo—ind he sajd Lo we
—ec-cachuo-cachoo-cachoa!™

AL this point nearly every ons In eourt
Wis ancezing.  Lawyers, clients, jurors and
witnesws Jolned In a sieezing chorus in
which sneezes of various quality and a wide
rapge of tone and discard wars mingled,
The pompous, ponderous siceze of Constabla
Hund was o most effective basso tlint Kave
atrength to the chorus, while the beautlful
treble of Count Fredick von Gereke rose
clear aud shrill above the minor notes. The
Jurora formed n perfect scale of notes, ex-
tending over an actave and « half and form-
Ing 0 melodious aovompaniment to the gens
eral burden of the grand, swest wong.

Niaturally, during this outburst of Wag-
nerlan solemnity court  waos Interrupted.
Judge Haughton rapped for order, bul the
only reply was from & blg German butcher,
one of the jury, who, with his magnificent
tenar, sent his volee upward In a serles of
trille, rung and cadenzas In what was prob-
ably ong of the mpit beautlful colloctions ef
sneezes over heard. Then dropping, with &
serles of grice noles to the lower register, ho
ended with a movement In rag time, In &
Ayve-fat finale that would bhave doune credit
to Sousa's band.

At thla moment Judge Haughton looked
through the open door into the back room,
where Tom MacAleavy was unconcernedly
volling and breaking In front of an open
window the supply of tobacco which he in-
tends to tuke on his fishing trip, The fine
dust from the dry leaf—and Tom Is ssld to
#oke the atrongest tobaceo In town—was
belng wafted Into the court rooms on the
kentle breeze. The door was shut, all the
windows opened, and the court proceeded.
But, despite the comedy which bad just boen
enacted, there was scarcely & dry eye ln the
room.

the
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Hoston Dulldlug Trades councll inslste that
the fund left by Benjamin Frankln for the
benefit of mechanles be employed In estab-
lshing a labor forum. The fund now
amounts to §400,000,

— .
That feeling of depresslon so common In
hot weather ls overcome by strengthenlug
the blood with Pl Aneemle Fiok,




