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she finished the edge. Then & black velvet FELL FIFTEEN STORIES

eol!t, Tli;;lktury. v: made to dl:h‘. v a8 = o ®

a little ot, ont orter thsa Eton | The Pecul'ar, but Awful Death s e 7

mode), slashed np the back to the neck and World's Falr Emp‘oye. Al A M@lﬂ (l: i {: m}

e 'ni.lh.dg.d'hmmd Jet b's | Omicico, Dee 1.—Charles Chaster, s YAy Tubbhidd kg bbb b aL ALl SN
| [ | L] -

mhle t:iru fold ot velvet, fitted nestly,and | botanist, employed in the Hortioultural

Department of the World's Fair, to-day fell
from the filteenth floor of the Masonic
Temple to the basement His body was
masned into a jelly.

The .!Ivl.torjlto;pﬂl st the fifteenth floor
and ag it started upward, without warniog
the man in charge attempted to open the
door and get out. He was caught betweon
the elevator and wire grating on the side of
the shaft. This grating bulged out allow-

the car to pass Chanter, who &t once
fell to the stone floor 15 stories below.
Chanter leaves s widow and & daughter in

Kilbourne City, Wis.

Chinamen Must Go Back. 3
PrLAaTrsBURG, N. Y., Dee 1L —The 12 '
Chinamen, smuggled at thi!poﬂ:nu the
Uiited States from Cunsds some time ago
have been ordersd back to China by United | It
Btates Commissioner Wh..llll'. N

less than two inches wide whenall

and this she hocked over & full waist of ¢
gar green snd blue tartan wool, checked
with & thresd of scarlet in silk.

Good Things for Scotland.

That Scotch effects will continue popular
through the spring season is indieated by
ssmple lines already shown, and alse by ad-
vaboe fashion reports from European cen-
ters. The loading houses are placing spring
orders for Scotet and chintz goods, and even
the new dress gimps and moss trimmings
are in Scotch effscts. Scotch velvets, silks
and ribbons sre being shown in both im-
ported mod domestic samples. Reports
from France affirm that plaid velvels are
being favored with many reorders. and all

indications are that fanoy and plaid velvets
will be a featore of the semnson. These

gnods will not be confined to any age, but
til‘:l be worn alike by ladies, misses sud
babies

B3,
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The last year has been the year of largest growth in the Sixty-five years of T Companion's history. It has now reached a weekly
circulation of 550,000 subscribers. This generous support enables its publishers to provide more lavishly than ever
for the coming Volume, but only a partial list of Authors, Stories and Articles can be given in this space.

Prize Serial Stories —$6,500. '

The Prizes offered for the Serial Competition of 1892 were the Largest ever given by any periodical.

For Travel In the Country.

-‘. " | |
The height of gaiety in the children's | A covertecost is an essential part of & ~N First Prize, $2,000. Larry; “Aunt Mat's’ Investment and its Reward; by Amanda M. . £
social season comes with the holidays, an.:: m:;"i ou:ﬁt,nud’oo::on;‘l;y these ::: & : 5% ; vy o e w_m‘ A
fi t f soei made three-quarter len ey are Second Prize, 000. Armajo HW- hl!d!.uwn‘ bravely Learned Charles Clarke.
::ufrg:;\: :eili:;:s.l:’t :;:n e;:n :nlny Ior w0 heavy if.qmquind for walking, nor are Third Prize, $1,000. Cherrycroft; .The Old House and its Tenant; by Edith E. Stowe. “
Fourth Prize, $1,000. Sam; A charming Story of Brotherly Love and Self-Sacrifice; by M. G. McClelland.

they so fashioosble as the longer make,
which are double-breasted, and n out
at the mide from the hem to the depth

the little tolks. The next three weeks will
bring some charming dancing parties for

Prize Folk-Lore Stories. Slow Joe's Freedom, $1,000; Mother's Doughnuts, $300; The Silver Tankard, $300.

the little folk. So faras Tam concerned I | 7P e peganeliig " epeat - fhaalr ve
prefer to watch the children dsnce rather :n.hqau.:ri;o:n p!i—.m pl Iy on ‘ SEVEN OTHER SERIAL STORIES will be fag the yeic, By C. A.
than the grown folk. It seems somuch | the arm. 1 given during Stephens, Homer Greene and others.

more patiral for the lambkins to gambol. T

never can quite persuade myself that a Comme i1 Fant

Gnrery, gray, brown and baise are now very

Pictured by Their Children. - The Bravest Deed I Ever Saw,

waltzing pair of grown-up people is not R foisgh sty ¥
wore or less & bit of comio business ; A A Group of Four Pen Pictures of Famous Men at Home, A Series of Four Papers in which deeds of remarkable bravery are
; A o1ny's cont of red oloth is trimmed with A = ]
e B e aF they movs | £914 78 black braid. 2\ How Me. Gladstone Works; by his danghter, Mrs. Drew. | vividly described by United States Oficers of the Army aad by famous War |
not quite certain in tho;r own minds that “raonz:;eg:::‘:::;'b:?:m?;h;:‘::m Gen. Sherman in ll’.l_Hollle: by Mrs. Minnie Sherman Fitch. Correspondents, By
they weren's ridiculous. Notso the Tistle | g TR TR ST L0 T e of a1l ages. Gen. McClellan; by his son, QGeorge B. McClellan. | General John Gibbon. General Wesley Merritt.
Presldent Qarfleld; by his daughter, Mrs. Molly Garfield Brown. Captain Charles King. Archibald Forbes.

fairy tots of 8 10 and 12  Their every
motion is airy, elastic and feathery; their
tiny feet seem scarcely to toueh the floor
They glide without eflort, and seem to be
doing what is natural to them. Here, in the

They are invaluable as school and play cos-
Tumes.

Ginis' streset goats sre braided and fin-
isted with one or more capes, three or four
not being unusual

Tue Russian velvets now in favor are only
those of the richer grades, The lines are &
thin cord of silk over a dark woolen back-
xround,

A LEAT-TEAR novelty in the jewelry line is
& stick-pin in the form of an interrogation
polut. Another is In the form of u slipper,
with a olain irom heal to toe.

Counvnoy cloth in its warious browns {s
mueh liked for medinm-length winger
clonks, They are trimmed with brown fur
and, in some desigus, with rosestes of brown
valvet ribbon,

Interesting Articles.

How 1 wrote “ Ben Hur.” Describing the origin and growth of this popular Book. By
The Origin of *“ Rudder Grange;’ by the popular Story Writer, 2 Frank R. Stockton.
The Story of My Boyhood; by Rudyard Kipling.
How College Men are Trained for Foot-Ball, Base-Ball, and Boat-Racing. By Four College Crew Captains.
Three New Sea Stories. 1, The Bristolman’s Trap. II. The Romance of a Shoal. III. A Desperate Capture. By W, Clark Russell.
¢ The Jungle Kingdoms of India. I. The War between Man and Beast. 11, Characteristics of the Conflict. III. Snakes. By Sir Edwin Arnold.

e =
Can You Take a Tumble? Gen. Lew Wallace.

Goods are belng advertised at certain
prices, but when the public go to get the
urticles they are told “we are Just ous,” We
don't advertise what we can't do,
Voltailo Dissrmonddsici
Cannot Us sold by other jewelers. Look ont
for imitations that they tell youare *just the
same," or "‘just as good.” Thev are war-
ranted by specinl guarantes. They tuke the
place of genuine monds, Theyoannot be

illustration, sits the future belle of the
ballroom. She iz an apt pupil, and Jesrns
her steps more easily than she masters
Istitode and longitude, or conguers the
mystery of volgar frastions. Her gown is
modeled somewhst alier the prevailing
Russian stvle, and is composed o! cheatnut
brown velvey, with white esshmere ehemis-
ette trimmed with broad embroidered
band, the entire costume being garnitured
with gray [nr in the pleasine and original
manner indieated.

For out door uses the prevailing general
use of fur for trimming serves most sdmir-
ably 1o set off the penchy skine and flossy
Jooks of the little folks. Many large felt
bmts, too, are seen in picturesque shapes
that impart an air of delicious demureness
to their ‘aces, althouzh it often seems to

me that the solitary ehick wonld rejoice if

its mother hadn’t qnite s0 moeh time and
ev to furnish fine ‘eathers forit, It is

m
hurd on the sofitars chiek to earry about
finery enough for a whole brood.
FroretTR
A Made-Dirr Gowne

A bright girl, with more of & deposit in
her head than ar her banker's, has made
berself a fascinating fall costume out of a
last venr's gown., The skirt of the gown,
which was of dark wool, she eut and fitted
over 1o the desired shape. It was a dull,
reddish, rough staff, and witha little quill-
ing of velvet doubled togelher and plaited

Tux turtan is Tairly fashionable. The
most epproved style fits mather closely to
the head, and vecalls the old days when s
smuearabaped head-goar without trimming
wus lookey upon as quite the thing.

ENIGEANTS POUR IN.

Ope Thonsana and Sixty the Sunday Con-
tingeut Becelved at Eills Island,

New Yorg, Dec 11.—One thousand and
sixty emigrants were received at the Eilis
Islasd Landing Bureau to«dsy. The
Poluria, from Stettin, brought 148; La
Bourgogne, trom Havre, 647; the Rossia,
from Hamburg, 205, and the Kalser Wil-
helm I1, trom Genoa, 365,

Dirink Traps Jallbreakers.

Eriz, PA.,, Dec 1L —[Special ]—Sheriff
Button, of Conneaut, 0., left here to-day
with Patriek snd Michael Oribbina, two
desperadoes who broke jail at Prinesville,
0., a week ago. They were under indiot-
ment for burgisry and tonk ocession to
leave the jail while the Bheriff was eating
his supper., Hearing that their oot her
had wen a squatter’s righs claim valued at
§6,000 from the Pennsylvania Railroad
Compauny they came home to congratulate
the old lady on her good fortune and, get.
tiing drunk, fell afoul of the police in this
oity.

Valusble Coal Vein Found.

STEUBENVILLE, 0., Dec. 11 —[ Special. ]—
Tesis have been made of the second eonl
vein st Piney Fork, near the Whealing and
Lake Erie Railroad, iv this county, by a
syndicsts beaded by Mayor Rose, of Cleve-
land. A very superior quality of coal
ix snid to have been found underlying =
eonsiderable section of that country, and
axh;;am pronousoe it the best in Eastern

o,

Fora clear head and steady nerves

Tuke Bromo-Seltzer—Ilc u bostle,

aetected. All set in solid gold.
STUDS, §260 UP,
EARDROPS, #4530 UP,
RINGS, 83.95 UP.
LACEPINE pi 0 U,
SCARF PINS, 275 UP.
Send for Illustrated Catalogue Fres,

B. E. ARONS, Jeweler,

Gole Owner,

———FIFTH AVENUE. OGS

G
dell-2i4

KIRKS

Healthful, , Cleansing.

Curea
Ohapped Hands, Wounds, Burns, Eto,

Removes and Prevents Dandruff,

AMERICAN FAMILY SOAP.
Best for General Household Use.

proposed ““Children’s Palace.”

FRE

The World’s Fair.

Col. George R. Davis, the Dircctor-General of the Fair, has
promised to contribute articles, and Mrs. Potter Palmer will describe the

Tre Couranion will also bave special

correspondents at the Fair. Among the subjects to be treated ares
. How to Economize Time and Money.
How to Prepare for a Visit to the Fair,
What can best be Seen in a Given Time.

In Forcign Lands.

How to See St. Paul’'s Cathedral; by The Dean of St. Paul.

How to See Westminster Abbey.

The Dean of Westminster.

Windsor Castle. A picturesque description by The Marquis of Lorne.

A Glimpse of Russia; by

The Hon. Charles Emory Smith.

A Glimpse of Belgium. The American Minister at Brussels.

Adventures in London Fogs; by

Your Work in Life.

Journalism as a Profession. By the Editor-in-Chief of the New York Times,
In What Trades and Professions is there most Room for Recruits? by
Shipbuilders Wanted. Chats with great shipbuilders on this Subject; by
Why not be a Veterinary Surgeon? An opportunity for Boys; by
Young Government Clerks at Washington. Opportunities in the State, Treasury, War, Navy and
Interior Departments, and in the Department of Agriculture.

Every Number contains impartial Editorials on current events at home and abroad, Original Poetry by the best writers, choice Miscellany
and Anecdotes, the latest discoveries in Science, Articles on Health, a Charming Children’s page and many other well-known features.

N

New Subseribers who send $1.750 now will receive The Companion FREE to January 1, 1593,
and for a fall year from that date, Including the Doubls Holiday Numbers at Christmas,
ow Year's, Easter, Fourth of July and Thanksgiving., The Souvenir of The Companion in colors,

pages, deseribing the New Building in all its departments, will be sent on receipt of six
morhh.moummummﬁnmm Plegse mention this paper.

enaniaion . THE YOUTH'S COMPANION, Boston,

Alexander Wainwright.
Dr. Austin Peters.

Mass.

Charles Dickens,

What are you going to do? These and other similar articles mav offer you some suggestions.

Charles R. Miller.
Hon. R. P. Porter; 3

By the Chief Clerks of these Departments:

to 1803

Send Check or Post.Ofice
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SOMETHING WAL

NG SOMEWHERE.

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH,]

- By JESSIE M. E. SAXBY, Author of “TheLads of Lunda, etc.”

[Copyright, 182, by the Author.]

CHAPTER L

“There's something wrong in that house,”
1 said to myself, after I got into wy study,
and sa: down to smoke a pipe before going
to bed.

I had been dining at the house of a
patient, Cecll Harrington, and had spent &
very pleasant evening, notwithstanding the
impression I bad carried away.

I am afiaid we doctors contraet o habit
of suspecting the family eupboard of econ-
taining a skeleton when the livers, brains,
or blood of the household do mot explain
to our entire satisfaction the symptoms of
its wvarious members We know better
than either clergyman or lawyer how mucn
of physical disease is the direct product of
wrong dope somewhere, and we soon learn
to ke for grunted, in a large measure,
that the root of an ohscore complaint
spriogs from somebodv's sin.

The little party of six around Mr. Har-
rington's dinuer-inble had been what one
might eall & family party, There was our
host, just recovered from a tedious illoess
whieh had worried me more than I liked to
acknowledge, because it seemed so trifllin g
end vet would not be exorcised so readily
as I expected. The seat at the head of the
teble was charmingly filled by Mre Har-
rington, youngz, benutiful snd possessed of a
pencive manner which had a curions fas-
cinazion in it. 1 occupied the seat on her
right hand Mr. Harrington's cousin, &
handsome, dark-eyed Ameriean, was on her
left. Two brothers of Mre Harrington,
home from abroad for a few days, were on
either side of Ceeil.

Although I bad not been many months in
the eity of Hartiord, I had known Mr. Har-
rington before, for we had been at college
together; and, thouzh wnever very confi-
dential, we had liked ench other -ulfenon;h
to reach thut poiut in friendship where
titles aud surnames cease to be used, and
we were “‘Ceeil” and “Edwin” to esch
other.

The talk around the table was blithe and
general, for all were in good spirits; yet
ounce when I askeda question of my iair
hostess she replied at random, and when I
looked at her inquirinely I noticed a curi-
ous frightened exvression in her eves,
which were turned on Amorv Rbodes st the
moment. The expression of his eyes 1 eounld
not mistake; it was 8 look ot pity and ten-
derness asud prolound sdmiration. The im-
pression made on my mind was gone o &
woment, but it came back later to sdd 1ta
weight to other wnings

Mre Harnngton's brothers left the table
with her, and Mr. Rhodes fell into a brown
study while Ceetl and I continued a lttle
small talk.

We were evidently not a congenial trio
st that time, and 1 soon rose to follow the
others to the drawing room. Rhodes got

up with alacrity, and as we walked to the
door our host whispered to me;: “A word,
please, Edwin.* is cousin went onutat
once, and Harrington said fo me guickly:
“I want to see yon alone, and st your house
—not here; fix a time—soon, Edwin, soon,
for heaven's vake!"

“To-morrow evening afier 8—will that
do?" He nodded As we nscended the
stairs Iasked: "Are you feeling unwell
again? You look very well to-night.”

“Ism quite well It's pot that I'll
tell you all to-morrow,” He looked at me
with so much misery in his face that I was
compliglely startled But he did pot mean
me to ask snother question, so went up-
stairs three steps st each bound. He opened
the drawing room door for me and revealed
Mrs Harrington standing on the hesrthrug,
with her face lit by & most beautiful smile,
which was shining full on Amory Rhodex
The moment we came in she dropped into
her geat with ashrinking air, mdpl.lu sm
gave plece to that pensive expression I
spoke of

I had seen very little of Mrs. Harrington
until the oceasion of her husband’s {Uness
threw us 8 good deal together, and during
that time I was greatly pleased with the
affection sad _solicitude she displayed to-
ward him. Nothing eould exeeed her at-
tention, which he repaid with loverly de-
votion. Ther had beon married five ¥
but they seerned asfond of each other as
it were still honeymoon days with them,

I wes therefore more than astomished
when I beard bim say in a harsh voige,
*Why are you not practicing that new
song, Mable? You know I wanted you to
secompany me to-night.”

“I think I know it well enough, dear,”
she apswered, faulteringly, and rose to go
to the piano; but he said in the same angry
YT know you d

. ow you don't know it well eson
8o you need not trouble,” and he left ‘tr:;
room. He was only gone & minute, and on
his return he was as gentlo and courteons as
ususl for the rest of, the avening. But a
cloud seemed to have settled on his wife's
spiril, and she spoke very little, I noticed
that Rhodes kept near her. Onee or twiee
I sav them exenange a glance which seemed
to indicate some mutual “‘onderstanding, "
and both seemed to be watehing
closely. Ye} I solenmnly declare that noth-
fog in their manner suggested to meany
suspicion of &n smour or anything of that
sort. Bat in 5’ n:.udy. lster, T repeated
agsin to mysell: “There is something
wrong in that house ™

CHAPTER IL
AtBo'clock on the folle evening
Harrington was ushered into':;‘-tndy. I
bsd turned the Jights low, and was loafing
in my arm chalr I knew bow much ex-

vernsl things influence people. It woula |

be more easy for my patient to speak
fraukly in the dim light with a lnzy friend
smoking aud listening, than if be had o
Iace a sharp-eyed doctor, reading every
featare by the help of three gas jets.

He took the osher arm ehalr I pulled up
for him, and he did not speak for a minute
ortwo. My arrangements for facilitating
confidential talk ‘hld
vantage, for 1 econld not study his ex-
pression as I should have liked. "As T re-
marked, “You wanted to consult me?" I
glanced at him, but esnld not read his face.
His voice was as elear and cool as possible,
when he replied, “Yes, I want to consult
you. You know how happy I have been
with Mabel? Did it ever occur to you,
Edwin, that she—my wife—is s hypocrite,
& heautiful fiend—false to me, and worse
than false?"

‘‘Heavens! Cecil! What horrible words,”
was all 1 Imu:l]d say. M; :lﬂ’euud indolence
vwas gone in & moment. rop my pipe,
eat E:I!. upright and stared P:dhiny I;aﬁ
Then I saw t he was very pale and his
brows were knit together like one who is
putting powerful restraint upon his tem-
per. The working of his festures was in
strong contrast to his voioe, which was calm
us;nmnnd. : : !

ou are surprised, of course,”” he said
“Aoybody wo:{‘d be; but I must repeat that
she is the veriest sham that walks this
earth! And my cousin Amory Rbodes is
the blackguard who hes waked the devil in
that beantaful witeh.”

Iknew then what roek he had split upon
and I exclaimed, “Oh! Ceoil, tor God's sake

don't let the demon of jealousy get aboard
of you! Because, perbaps, you fnve seen
yonr cousin's und ised admiration for
your wife—we all

ire hu.ugon know—
and her natural liking for such admiration,
8o you have jumped to s conelusion which
llnmo:t uinrclmhy of cylon, :;ld does your
wife (so late our dero nurse) s
shametul injost u.’:' .

I spoke hotly, because I believed he was
wrong; but he did not resent my words
He merely smiled in & melancholy way and
said, "II}uiu oxpoaudlynu to look at it so.
You oounld not know as I do.  You have not
had to mark, as I bave, & thousand and one
trifles which go to prove that & wall of di-
vision has grown up betweenue You have
not seen us together before last night. I
asked you on purpose, and I know—for I
watched you—that you noticed more than
one incident which confirms my statement,
Is that not so Edwin?"

For the life of me I could not deny that
I had thonght there was something unusupal
in the aotion of those two to each other; but
I was emphatic in declaring my convietion
that their seeret—Ii7 secre
not that which Harrington affirmed it to be.

“You did not know, of course,” he re-

Hynde . Itm m‘ml:i:h

Fears was that w t
Hmhekua.fn:duinmhahny, u'::lnx
never supposed he would come hare again,

!

But he has come; and be has allored her

from sl h he told me he had
over hll:.'ohi ?&::; D——him!" The
two words were as coldly as every

put me at a disad-,

there was—was

other word, and as I had never, during

love her in spite of it. Moreover, no man
or woman shall wreng me, and get off scot
free I' Then he leaned near me, and whis-
pered, “Edwin, you purzled me over my
illness, You could not make it out; vome of
the symptoms bafiled youn, 1 will explain
these, T was being polsoned—yes, poisoned
by my wife.”

“Oh, thiz is swful—too awful " I ex-
clasimed, springing to my feet, and turning
up the gas; for T could not longer bear the
shadowy light and the cold voice speaking
of the blackest of orimes, Harrington rose
when I did, and we stood for & minute gasz-
ing into each other's white faces. Then I
recovered myself mod said, “What proof
hare vou of this? I donot me;u lluch
proof as may be suggested by the davil to
s jealous husband, but such proof as would
satisfy a judge and jury of practical men."
He drew from his pocket asmall phial,
with the label of & New York chemist on
it; and the bottle contained a poison—so
said the Jabel on it

“Where did Mabel get this from?"” he
eaid in the same eold whisper as before,
“Did she send to America for it; or did an
American who is now at my bouse bring it?
Why was the bottle concealed in ber ward-
robe? And why did she always insist upon
giving me my medicine and beef teq her-
tolf? Can you explain these things, Ed-
win? Is that not proof enough?”

*T really don't know what to say or
think,”” I said at last. “Why bave you
told me this?"

"To securs a competent
course,”’ was the prompt reply.

“But I have not witnessed anything,” I
answered hurriedly. *“I doo’t want to
spy on & woman, oven if she iss wicked
n "

[ 9

“I am confiding in my doetor,” said Ce.
eil, “and he must hear and be gnided by
what I tell him.”

Ido not need to follow our conversation
further except to state that I was gradually
led to socept my friend’s statements, and to
agree to say nothing te anyone, but wateh
and help when needinl. Yet when I
saw him out at the door I could not help
saying, to me the shortest and most
maaly cotirse you can pursus is to kick your
cousin out your door, and tell your wife’s
brothers to take her to Bombay with them.”

He shook his head and walked away.

CHAPTER IIL
Among my letiers next morning was a
little note in & delicate feminine handwrit-
ing, aud it was signed “Mabel Harrington, "
Bhe wrote dsking me to eall next day, and
the hour she mentioned was a time when I
knew Cecil would be st his offioe in theeity;
therefore ho ¢ould not be ill. I might not
bave commented on the time chosen but for
my conversation with her husband, which
had lod‘ -i:'l[nt' Souree, to w‘!’( any
peculiarity 8. H.ltrln"tou‘l conduet. -
I wondered whaj she wished to say tome,
for she wils never il], snd I could not su
pose that wanted to talk of Cecil’s
health. I devoutly hoped the wife was not
Enia. to take me into her confidence, as the
usband had dooe; but I made up my mind
if she mlﬂud of Oecil that I should
speak pluinly to her of Mr. Rhodes. As I
dnua::“t: tlus‘:.?im I uvminlk
a - ¥y recogn m as
e Rhodes. I

witness, of

| 1did mot know, and

She came tomeet me witha kind of
tremble in her air and face and figurer. I
ean't desoribe her appearapce any other
way, but I thought, as I tonk her lluki:f
hand and looked at the gracstul form vi-
brating with some strange emo “If
this greaturs is a beautiful fiend, capable of
the most deliberate cold-blooded crimes,
she certainiy ocan act the timid, tender
woman to perfeotion.”

“How good of you to come just when I
said, dootor,”’ she falterad, and as wesat
dewn she added, “I wanied to talk to yon
—alone—when—when Cecil was away.”” *

She atopped, as if anable to say more, and
I replied: “I lurpm you did not wish yoar
husband present as you ask me to in
office bours,”

“I am afraid he would be angry if he
knew I had sent for you or spoken to you.”

A long panse, I wounld not help her a bit
I was becoming veryh angry with her, for
thers was lying on the table bv her side a

bunch of fresh rosesand a p ph of
Amory Rhodes, Both flowersand photo-
Inid there,

fuph had quite recently been
or the pl?d!'l in which they had been:
folded were slng beside them.

I am afraid my silence made her more
nervous still, for her color went and came,
and her breathing was muech quickensd

fous abont Ceeil,”

""Why s0?" I saked bravely.

Bhe glanced timidly at me and replied,
“He is so—what shall I eall it—fitful—so
strange. He never used to be cross with
me, never!” and then the tears cams, nof
in & burst, or like the way s wouwan cries
when she feels herself ill used; but in slow,
hnv}v’ drops, that fell with a kind of splash
on the roses over which she was by that
time leaning.

“Do vou give Ceeil no cause for being
what you eall cross?’ I asked a little
sharply, .

To my surprise she answered meekly,
“No; that I am aware of Itry all I can to
please him—execept—exoept—I can't ex.
plain, I fear, how bhis strange ways have
made me dlﬂ‘;:renl. somehow. I fi ht-
encd at times Idon'c llke to be as
tionate ns I used to be and want to be, be-
cause he says 1 am only pretending. It is
8o hard on me, I could have borne anything
bat that"

Still I was rigid and unhelpful, God par-
don me, and when she conld she resumed,
“Doetor, I often lear Cecil can't ba—"" A
lopger pause than before. Then she asked
hesitatingly: **Yon were someiimes puz-
zled over his illness. He did not seem to
you very ill, you said, and vet he did not
get well us you expeoted. Did you never
think that’ perhaps his wmind might bea
littls warped—ofl its balance?"

“Never such a thought oconrred to m
Mrs. Harriogton, nor do I believe it woul
bave ocou to any dootor.”

b that is thediffioulty. Alwayswhen
he is physicaliy unwell, the menial dis
turbance disappears, But it is thers,
dootor; it is there. Poor Ceecil can hide it
from everybody, but I koow, I know.”

“Do you wish me to infer that you eon-
sider your husband out of his mind?" I
naked steraly.

“1 must confide in you, doctor," she u.ldi
sobbing; “there is nothing else to do
have kept the secret for a long time,
enuse I conld always pretend to Ce
while he did no

aoy harm I -wuu-n_hu_n';.s
L has become suspicious of me and

Al last she uldi “Doctor, I am very sox- |

others; and I am so afraid he will break out
some Jny. ad
This story of hers was as startling to me
as his had been, and I could not eredit it.
**Cecil is the Inst man I should suspect of
snlng wrong in his mind,” I said, *‘and I
o not think (you have told me anything to
prove it, If he bas moticed anythiog in
vour conduet to make him ‘oross’ or ‘sus-
pect’ that does pot indicate mental disor-
der ou his part. You must give mean in-
stance before I ean for one morpent credit

sych an appailing statement, Mra Har-
rington." .
Bhe wrung hor handse *'T wish I counld

explain without sseming to blame Ceeil.
It seems disloyal of me to expose him to
you; and vet I must, doctor. T am so afraid
of what mj‘ hrpen. He shots hiwself
into his studio all night. Often I go to the
door and I hear him speaking as if to me or
someone else. Oh, such horrible things he
says, and in such angry tones. Often I
hear him stamp and fling things about as
it be were fighting someone, It ferrifies
me.

[To be continued to-morrow]

TorLeT Lanoline for skin roughness and
irritotian, especially with small children.
Best remedy nst hemorrhoids (piles).
Ask your d t for Toilet Lanoline.

Mellor & Hoene Are elling Planos,
77 Fifth Avenue.

We are hnving a tremendous trade In
planos; always have had. Our instru-
ments ure enormnigly ninr. Chioker-
ing, Hardman, Kimball, uer, Yore
& Sons' f.,'m"-' See our Incomparable
line of plancs, organs, JEollans, church
orzans, fine muasio eabiveirs, stools, sse.
Covers to fit nll planos. In our line we
oarry the largest and fineststock of in-
Strumaents in this weciion of the country.
Our prices, honess; our termos, BaAsY,

Everytiiing we sell we guarantee to be
as absolutely rieot as can bo made,
For anyth n oar line write us jor

catal es, n evenings until Chirise-
wiRs. - & & Ho Founded 1831,
Warcrooms, 17 Fifth aveuug.
[
‘Would You Like to Enow

Why we are so busy? It's tiils: Onrlins of
‘ron WK

;OO{:. dm “ill nol tree

ornamants and the thousand other attrae-
sive Xmas articles is r than ever, and
selling us::?n!!plr cent less thau other
nr

houses. yoursoll.
Jauxs W, tuovy, Fifth avenue.

Leather Noveltios.
Glove and handkerclhie! cases, nowest de-
slens, very cholee. Louvre, 34 Bixth street,
directly opposite Bijou Theaser.

EMALL In size, greaf i resuits: Da Witta
Little Buwers. nJ: plil for constipasion
headachie and sour stonsol

BrowNIE stamps, the Iatest and
aninsi onut for ohiidren.

d muke the et ha fo
For sale Dy J. W. Grove, Fitth avense.

il o Honts Torbeydon’s
presents .“"E;-. "‘F:':.*m n's
-;’- ¥,

e

GOULD WORTH MOBE DEAD.

His Fet Becurities Advanees Over $15,000.
000 in & Weelk.

New YorE, Dee. 11. —Wall street values
Jay Gould dead at $20,000,000 more than
Jay Gould alivee. Western Union, Man-
hattan and Missouri Pacific were the Gould
pet stocks, and from the quolations of
Thursday, December 2, with Gould living,
and, though sick onto death, a possible

wer In the street, and the quolations of

ecernber 10, with Gould a week dead,
these three stocks are worth more by just
§15,851,335

With the stiffening in prices of stocks di-
rectly conneoted with thesa and the sympa-
thatie rise all along the list due to the man-
ifestation of this “Gould sentiment,” It is
saie to estimate the total week's advance at
fully twenty millions.

‘Wall street bas a dozen whys and where-
fores to explsin the boost. In almostevery
theory the fact that Gould was a bar sinis-
ter on the fair face of Wall street is given
& prominent part, Others, with the ery of
“The king is dead, long live the king," pay
tribute to yonung George, and praise his con-
servatism,

WHY GOOD TEMPLAES ARE PROUD,

They Count the Next Lady of the] White
House in Thelr Order.
RICHMOND, VA., Dec. 1L—At a meeting
of the Indeyendent Order of Good Tewm=
plars hers one of the speakers, in refuting
the charge that the “order is made up of
peonle without standing in society, said:
““The Past Right Worthy Chiaf Templar
of the order, Hon. W. W. Turnbull, af
England, is an ex-member of the English
Plﬁ"mem; two Good Templars have besn
Presidents of the United States; the Gov-
iedas ey yeace age. sad haa pevee
L man an
broken it Y -

“One of the finest ladies in tHis country
instituted & lodge of Good Templars In the
State of New York. This lady four years
#g0 wias an ogcupant of the White House in
Wllllinﬂol:h and alter the 4th of March
next she will again return to her exalied

*u ”»
Fﬂmmmﬂuuu a3 the last sen-
tence was
The Moore House Falls
Entg, Dee 1L —[Speiai ]—The now

famous Moore House, of this city, has
fallen into the hands of the Sheriff, being
closed last might. The hotel was recently

By Mr. George Eckert, of Ridg-
The executions and other elaims ag-

way.
gregate more than $3,000.
Will of Willinm MecKinley, Sr.

CaxTON, O., Dee 1L—[Special ]—Tha
will of the late William McKinley, Sr.,
bas been filed for probste in the Staric
cﬂm,];d Ooun.“ It beq:l'ultlu htll'l his prop-

rson o

g:{;n,wlo fs Qirected to carry ous his
wighes, which she alone kuows

Twenty-Five Dollars
the balance in small monthly pa:

£
e




