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CHAPTER XX, —Continued. l
“1 thought perhaps ho had wrlllt‘nl
you about hig plans,”
‘My father does not know
liave roturned to New York."
“Oh, I see. Of course. Um—um! By
the way, 1 thiok the colonel s a cork:
er, One of the most nminble thorough
breds I've ever (ome Ripping,
Ho's never said noything to me sbout
yvour antlpathy toward him, but | can
that he ls terribly

that 1

LEFONRN,

Boe with half an eye
deprossed asbout it. Can’t you gét to
puther some wiy on

Really, Mr. Wrandall, you are em

couraging vour imagination to n point
where words ultimately must fafl you,”
whe sald very positively. Hooth ecould
hardly repress o chuekle.

It's not imagination on
gaid Leslle with eonvietion, falling ut-
terly to recognize the obvious, I sup-
pose you know thut he 18 coming over
to viglt me for six weeks or so, We be-
came rattling good friends before we
parted. My Jove, you should hear him
ot old Lord Murgatroyd’'s will! The
quintessence of wit! 1 counldn't tnke it
ns he does. Expectations nnd all that
sort of thing, you know, going up like
n hot air balloon and bursting in plnin
viow, But he naver squeaked, Laughed
it off, A British attribute, | dare say
I suppose you know that he 15 obliged |
to #ell his estate in Ireland?”

Huotty started. She c¢ould not con-
¢enl the Jook of shame that leaped in-
to her cyed,

“l—1 did not know,” she murmured.

“Mukt be guite a shock to you, Sit
down, Brandy. You look very pletur
esquo standing, but chairs were made
to sit upon—or in, whichever I8 proper.

Booth shrugged his shouldors.

“I think I'll stand, if you don’t mind,
Lan."

“I merely suggested 1, old chap,
foaring you might have overlooked the
possibilities, Yes, Mise Castleton, he
loft us In London to go up to Belfast
on this diemal business.” Thore waa
gomothing In the back of his mind that
he was trying to get at in o tactful
monner. “Hy the way, is this property
entalled ™

“| know nothing at all about it, Mr.
Wrandall,” =ald she, with a pleading
glance at her lover, as If to lnquire
what stund she should take in this dis-
tresging situntion.

“If It is entalled he can’t sell iL"
sald DNooth quietly.

“That's troe,” said Leslle, some- |
what dublously. Then, with .  mag-
nanimity that covered s multiude of
doubts he added: “Of course, [ am
only interested in seeing that you are
properly protected, Miss Castleton.
I've no doubt you bold an Interest in
the ostates ™

“1 enn't very well discuss o thing |
know absolutely nothing about,” she
sald sucoinetly.

Most of it I in building lots and
taclories in Dellast, of course. It was
more (o the nature of a question than
# declaration. “The old family castle
140t yary much of an asset, | take It.”

‘I fancy you can trust Colonel Cas- |
tioton to make the best possible deal
in the premives,” eald Booth drily,

“1 puppose 0, sald the other re-
plgnedly, “He ls a shrewd boggar, I'm |
convinced of that., Strange, however,
that | haven't heard a word from him
ginee ho left us in London, ['ve been
expeoting o enblegram from him every
day for nearly n fortnight, letting me
know when to expect him.”

Are you golng to Califorpia this |
winter for the fiying M nsked Hetty |

Sarn entered at that juncture, snd
they all sat down to listen for half an
heur to Leslie's harangue on the way

my part,”

the Califoruia meet was being mis
mannged, at the end of which he de \
|\.'l:"1-|l.

He took Booth away with im, much
hut young man's disgust.
o you know, Hrandy, old fellow,™

to

gutd he o they walked down Fifth ave
une In the gathering dusk of the early
winter evenlng, “ever slnee I've begun
to suspect that damped old humbug of
i fother of hers, 've been congratu
ting mysell that thers ko't the re- |
motest chance of Llg ever becoming
my  lathkerdslaw And, by George,
yvou'll nover ktiow how near 1 wng to
leaping blindly the brambles.
What u close call T had!™ |

Dooth's earcastic smile was hidden
by the dusk., He made no pretense of
openly resenting the meanness of
gpirit that moved Leslle to thess cad-
dish remoarks, He merely anoounced
in a dry, cutting volce |

1 think Migs Castleton [s lo be eon
griutulnted that her {njury is no groater
thun nature made it {o the beginning."

‘What do you mean by ‘nature? ™

“Nature gave hor u father, didn’t
o |

Ohviously.” |

“Wall, why add Insult to Injury?*

“By Jove! Oh, 1 say,

They parted at the next corner. ‘\u
Booth started to cross over to the
PMasn, Leslle ealled out after him:

“I any, Brandy, just a second, please.
Are you golng to marry Miss Castle-
ton ™"

“I am.”

“Then, [ retract the seurvy things |
sald bauck there. [ paked her to marry
me three times and ghe refused me
three times, What 1 sald about  the
brambles was rotten. I'd ask her again
{1 thought ehe's have me. There you
are, old fellow. I'm & rotten ead, but
I apologize to you just the same."

“You're lenrning, Leslie,” sald Dooth,
taking the hand the other held out to
him.

Whrie the palnter was diolng at his
elub later on in the evening, he was
called to the telephone. Watson was
oi the wire. He sald that Mrs, Wran-
dall would llke to know If Mr, Booth
¢ould drop In on her for a few min:
utes after dinner, “to discuss a vnn’
fmportant mattar, If you please, eir”
At nine o'clock, Booth was in Sara’s
lbrary, trylng to grast a new and re-
markable phase In the churacler of
that amazing woman,

“He found Hetty walting for him

it

old man!"™ v

“I don't know what It nil
Brandon," she sald hurriedly, looking
over her shoulder as she spoke, "Sara
says that she has come to a doclsion
of some sort. She
her plan before making it final, 1—I
don't understand her at all tonight.™

“It can't be anyihing gerlous, dear-
est,” he sald, but something cold and
numelegn oppressed him just the snme,

“She naked me A 1 had finally de-
vlded to—to bo }'-v{ll’ wife, Bramion, 1
sald 1 had asked you for two or three
in which to declde. It
senmed (o depress her, She sald she
didn't gee how she could glve me up,
even to you., She wants to be near
me always, It Is—it s reually tragie,
Brandon,” :

He took her hands In his,
“Wea can fix that,” sald he confldent-

“Sara can live with us If she feals
Our home shall be

days more

Iy.
that way about it

means, |

wants us to hear

| Nghting

The Hollow -
- Of Her Hand!
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extraordinary words of gell-indletment.
A puzzled frown appeared on Hetty's
brow

Porfidy T interposed Mr, Wrandall,
His wife's expression changed from
une of bored Indifference to sharp in-
quiry., Lesile poused in the act of
B clgnretie

“It is the mildest term 1 can com-
mand,” sald Sara. "I shall be xs brief
us possible in stating the case, Mr,
Wrandall, You will be surprised to
hear that 1 have taken It upon myself,
nd the wife of Challls Wrandall and,
uu 1 regard It, the one most vitally
poncerned if not (nterested In the dis-
covery and punishment of the person
who took his life—I gay | have taken

[ 1t upon myself to shield, protect and

defond the unhappy young woman who
accompanied him to Burton's Inn on
that night In March. She has had my
constant, my personal protection for

hers when she lkes, and as long as | mors than twenty months.”

she chooses.
the time,
just as she elects,
to put 17"

“1 suggested something of the sort,
but she wasn't very much fmpressed.
ludeed, she appearsd 10 be somewhat

ven, 1 could not have been mistaken

somewhat hursh and terrified when
1 spoke of 1. Afterwards she . was

It will be open to her all
to come asnd go or to sy,
lun't that the way

| more reasonable, She thanked me and

there woere tears In her eyes at the
time—and sald she would think it
over. All she asks s that 1 may be
happy and free and untroubled all the
rest of my life. This wus before din-
ner., At dipner she appeared to be
brooding over somethfmg. When we
left the table she took me to her room
and seld that ghe had come to an im-
portant declslon.
Watson to find you If possible.”

*(jad, it'e all very upsetting,”
gald, shaking his head.

“] think her consclence is troubling
her, She hates the Wrandalls, but 1—
1 don't know why 1 should feel as 1|
do about {t—but I belleve elie wants
them to know:”™

He stared for o moment, and then
his face brightened. “And so do I, Het
ty, 8o do 1! They ought to know!™

*] should feel so much easier If the
whole world knew," sald she earnestly,

Surn heard the girl's words as she
etood In the door. She came forward
with a strange—-even abashed—smlile,
after cloging the door behind her.

“l don't agree with you, dearest,
when vou gay that the world should
know, but I have come to the conclu-
slon that you should be tried and ae-
quitted by a jary made up of Challis
Wrandall's own flesh and blood, The
Wrandalls must know the truth.,™

CHAPTER XXI,
The Jury of Four.

#'he Wrandalle sat walting and won-
dering. They had been sent for and
they had delgned to respond, much to
thelr own surprise. Hedmond Wran-
dall occupled & pluce at the head of
the library table, At his right sat his
wife. Vivian and Leslie, by direction,
took sents at the side of the long table,
which bhad been cleared of fts muss of
books and magagines. Lawyer Car-
roll was nt the oflior end of the table,
percoptibly nervous and anxious. Het
ty sat a lttle apart from the others, a
rather forlorn, detached member of the
conclave.  Brandon Booth, pale-faced
and alert, drow up n chair nlongside
Carroll, faclng Sara who alone re
mulned standing, directly opposite the
four Wrandalls.

Not one of the Wrandalls knew why
they, as a family, were there. They
htd not the slightest premonition of
whnt was to come

he

Then sho hmlruc!c-ill

|

| things you know.

The Wrandalls leaned forward in
their cholrs. The mateh burmed Les-
lle's fingers, and he dropped it without
nppearing to potlece the paln,

“What 18 this you are saylng?' de-
manded 1 edmond Wrandall,

“SWhen 1 left the Inn that night, after
seelpg my husbanld’s body In the little
upktairs room, | suld to myself that
the one who took hls life had unwit-
tingly done moe a service. He was my
husband: | loved him, | edored Lim,
To the end of my days I ecould have
gone on loving him In spite of the
eruel return be gave for my love and
foyalty. 1 shall not attempt to tell
vou of the countleas lapses of fidelity
on his part. You would not believe me
But be always came back to me with
the pitiful love he had for me, and 1
forgave bim hig trunsgressions, These
He confessed mnny
things to you, Mr. Wrandall. He
humbled blmself to me, Perhaps you
will reendl that 1 never complained to
you of him, What rancor I had was
always directed toward you, hls fam-
{ly, who would see no wrong in your
king but looked upon me as dirt be-
nenth his feet, Thers were moments
when 1 could have slaln him with my
own hands, but my heart rebelled,
There were times when he sald to ma
that 1 ought to kill him for the things
he had done. You may now understand
what I mean when | say that the girl
who went to Burton's Inn with him
did me a service. | will not say that
| consldered her guiltlese nt the time.
On the contrary, ! looked upon her in
quite a different way. 1 had no means
of knowing then that she wns as pure
as snow and that he would have de-
spofled her of everything that was
sweel and sacred to her, She took hia
life In order to suve that which was
dearer to her than her own life, and
she was on her way to pay for her
deed with her life If necessary when
1 eame upan her and Intervened”

“Yot—you know who she 182" sald
Mr. Wrandall, in a low, incredulous
voloe

“1 have known almost from the be-
ginning. Presently vou will hear her
story, from her own lips."

Involuntarily four pairs of syos shift-
ed. They looked blankly at Hetty Cas-
tleton

Spenking swiftly, Bara dopicted the
gecnes and sensations experionced dur
ing that memorable motor journey to
New York eity

“t eould not bellevs that she was a
vicious creature, even then. Bome-
thing told me that she was a tender,
gentle thing who had fallen Into evil
hands and had struck because she
was unevil. 1 did not doubt that she
had been my bugband’s mistress, but
I could not destroy the conviction that

. p wmehow she had been Justified In
The \\.r:n'.rlnllrs had  been ’"”'I"” doing the thing she had done. My
trom their comfortable fireslde—tor gravest mistake was in refusing to
what? They were asking the question |y yar gtory in all of 1ts detafls
1 only permitted her to ncknowledge

H LRt
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The Wrandalls lLeaned Forward In
Their Chalrs,
of themeclyes and they were waitlng

stonlly far the answer,

“It Is very stuffy in hers,” Vivian
had snid with a glance at the closed
doors after Sarn  had  successfully
plueed her jury in the box.

"Keap stlll, Viv," whispered Lesllo,
with n fine assumption of awe, "It a
gpititunlistle meoting.  You'll scare
the wpooks wway."

Jt wps ot this juncture that Sara
roge {rom ber chalr and faced thom,
as enlmly, as eomplacently as if she
were about to ask them to proceed to
the dining-toom Instead of to throw a
bomb Into their midst that would shat-
ter thelr smug serenity for all time to
come. With o glance at Mr, Carroll
she began, clearly, flgnly and without
a prefatory apology for what was to
follow.

“l kave asked you to come here to-
night to be my judges, 1 am on trial
You aré about to hear ®ie story of my
unsponkable perfidy. 1 only require of
you that you hear me to the eud be-
fore passing Judgment.”

At her words, Hetty and Booth start-
ad perceptibly; s gulck glunce passed
betweon them, ns It ench wan Inquir

whaa be arrived.

- “

lng whether the other bad caught the

I |
|

| other days toward you.

that she had Killed hlm, no more, 1
did not want to hear the thing which
| nsumed to be true. Thereln MHes
my deepest fault, For months and
months | migjudged her In my heart,
yel gecrelly loved hee. Now 1 under
gtand why I loved her. It was because
slie wns nnocent of the only crime 1
could lay at her feet, Now 1 coma
to the crime of which 1 stand self-
accused. 1 must bhave been mad all
these months, 1 have no other defense
to offer. You may take It aa you see
it for yourselves, 1 do not ask for
pardon. After | dellberately had sot
nbout to shield this unhappy girl—to
cheat the law, If you please—Lio cheat
you, perhaps—1 concelved the horrible
thought to nvenge myeelf for all the
Indignitles 1 hed sustaloed at the
hands of you Wrandalls, and at the
same time to even my account with
the one woman whom 1 could put my
linger upon a& having robbed me of
my husband's love. You see 1 put it
mildly, I have hated all of you, Mra.
Wrandall, even as you have hated me,
Today—now—I do not feel as 1 did In
1 do not lova
you, stil 1 do not hate you, I do not
forgive you, and yet | think 1 have
come to Bee (hings from your point
of view. 1 can only repeat that 1
do not hate you as | once did.”

She paused. The Wrandalls were
too deeply submerged In horror to
speank. They merely atared at her as
it atupefled; as breathless, as motion-
loss us slones,

“There enme a day when 1 observed
that Leslle was attraoted by the guest
in my house. On that day the plan
topk root in my brain. ="

“Good God!" fell from Leslie’s lips.
“You-—you bad that In mind?"

“It beenme a fNxed, Inflexible pur-
pose, Leslie. Not that I hated you
f# | bated the rest, for you tried to
he conslderate, The one grudge 1 held
apnlnst you was that in seeking to gus-
tain me you defapmed yourown brother
You came !¢ me with stories of his
misdends; you #ald that he was a
geoundrel and that you would not
blame me for ‘showing nlm up” Do
you pot remember? And so my plot
involved you; you ware the only one
through whom : could strike, There

| her feet.

were times when 1 fultered. 1 could
not bear the thought of sacrificing
Hetty Castletom, nor was It easy to
thoroughly appease my congclence In
respect to you. Still, if 1 could have
hnd my way a few months ago, If
coerclon had been of any avall, you
would now be the husband of Your
brother's slayer, Then | came to
know thiat she was not what | had
thought she was, S8She was hopest,
My bubble burst, 1 came out of the
muze in which I had been lving and
saw clearly that what 1 had contem-
pluted was the most atroclous-

“Atroclous?” eried Mme, Hedmond
Wrandall between her sot teeth, “Dia-
bolleal! DMabollenl! My Cod, Sara,
what a devil you—" She did not com-
plete the sentence, but sank back in
her chair and stured with wide, horror-
struck eyes at her rigld daughterdn-
law,

Her husband,
it with palsy,

his hand shaking as
pointed a fonger at Mot

“And 8o You Are'the One We Have
Been Hunting for All These Monthae.”

ty. “And so you are the one we hiave
been hunting for all these months,
Miss Castleton! You are the one we
want! You who have eat at our table,
yon who have smiled in our fuces—"

“Stop, Mr. Wrandall!” commanded
Sara, noting the ashen face of the girl
“Don't let the fact escape you that |
am the gullty person. Don't forget
that she owed her freedom, If not her
life to me. 1 alone kept hor from
glving herself up to the law. All that
has transpired since that nlght In
March must be placed to my sccount.
Hetty Castloton hns bheen my prisoner,
She has rebelled a thousand times and
1 have conquered—not by threats but
by love! Do you understand? De-
cause of her love for me, and becanse
shia belleved that 1 loved her, she sub-
mitted., You are not to accuse her,
Mr, Wrandall. Accuse me! 1 am on
trial here. Hetty Castleton Is a wit-
nesa agdingt me, It you choosa to call
upon her as such, If not, I shall ask
her to speak in my defenee, if she can
do so*

“This Is lunacy!" eried Mr, Wran:
dall, coming to his feet. “I don’t care
what your motives may have been
They do not make her any less a wurs
deress, She—"'

"“We muat give her over te the po
lee—" began hie wife, struggling to
Bhe staggered, It wos
Booth who stepped quickly to her side
to support her. Lesile was staring at
Hetty.

Vivian touched her father's
She wans very pale but vastly
compoted than the others,

“Father, listen to me,"” she gnld. Her
voloe trembled in spite of ner effort
1o control It. “We are condemning
Mise Cnpsileton unbeard. Let us hear
everything before we—"

“Gopd God, Vivian!
to—"

“How can we place any reliance on
what she may say?" cried Mrs. Wran-
dall,

“Nevertheless,” sald Vivian firmly
"I for one shall not condemn her un
heard. 1 mean to be as falr to her as
Sura has been. It ghall not be sald
that all the Wrandalls are smaller
than Sara Goooh!"™

“My chlld—" began her fatber In-
eredulousgly, Hig jaw dropped suad-
denly. His danghter's shot had landed
gquarely in the heart of the Wrandall
pride,

arm
mora

Do you mean

“If she has anything to say"--said
Mrs., Wrandall, waving Boeoth aside
and sinking stifly into her chair, Her

husband down.
hard.

“Thank you, Yivian,'
priged in gpite of herselfl
nobler than I—"

“Please don't thank me, Sara,” sald
Vivian lelly, *I was speaking for Misa
Uastleton.”

Sara flushed, “1 suppose [L 18 nse-
less to ask you to be falr Lo Bara
Gooch, ns you choose to enll me."”

“Do you feel in your Heart that we
gt} owe you anything?"

“Enough of this, Vivian," spoke up
her father harehly. *“If Miss Castle-
ton desires to apeak we will listen to
her, 1 must advise you, Mins Castle
ton, that the extraordinary digclosures
made by my deughterin-law do not
logsen your culpablility. We do not in-
slst on this confesslon from you. You
deliver It at your own risk. 1 want
to be falr with you. If Mr. Carroll
ls your counsel, he may advise you
now to refuse to make a statement”

Mr, Carroll bowed slightly In the
general direction of the Wrandalla. "1
have already advised Miss Castleton
to gtate the case fully and completely
to you, Mr, Wrandall. It was I who
originally suggested this—well, what
you might call n private trial for her,
| pm firmly convinced that when you
have heard her story, you, us her
Judges, will acquit her of the charge
of murder. Moreover, you will be con-
tent to let your own verdiet end the
matter, sparing yourselves the shame

pat Thelr jaws set

' snid Sara, sur
“You are

and lgnominy of having her story told

|

&
S

In o eriminal court for the delectation
of an eager but somewhat Implacable
world."

“Your language {8 extramely un-
pleasant, Mr. Carroll,” sald Mr. Wran-
dall coldly.

“I meant to speak kindly, sie”

“Do you menn, sir, that we will lat
the matter rest after hearing the

“That |8 precisely what 1 mean, Mr.
Wrandall, You will not consider her
guilty of a erime. Ploase bear In
mind this fact: but Yor Sara and Miss
Castleton you would not have known
the truth. Miss Castleton could not
be convicted In o court of justice, Nor
will sho be convicted hero this eve-
ning, In this Httle court of ours."

“Misg Castleton is not on trial” In-
terposed Sara ealmly. “1 am the of-
fender. Bhe has already been tried
and proved Innocent.”

Leslle, in his Impatlence, tapped
sharply on the table with his seal ring.

“Pleage let her tell the story., Per-
mit me to say, Miss Castleton,
you will not find thoe Wrandalls a8
harsh and vindigtive as you may huave
been lod to believe.”

Mra. Wrandall pussed her hand over
her eyes, "“To think that we have
been friendly to thig girl all these—"

"Calm yourself, my dear,” said her
husband, after a glance at his son
and deughter, a glance of unspeak-
able helplessness. He ecould not une
derstand them

Ad Hetly arose, Mre, Wrandall sen-
lor lowered her eyes and not once did
ghe look up during the recltal that
followeq, Her hands were lying limply
fn her lap, and she breathed heavily,
almost wstertorlously, The younger
Wrandalls leaned forward with thelr
clear, utiwavering gage fixed on the
earneetl foee of the young English-
woman who had alain thelr brother,

“You have heard Sara accuge her
solf,” sald the girl slowly, dispassion.
ately. "The shock was no greater to
you than It was to me, All that she
has sald is true, and yet I—I1 would
g0 much riather she had left herself

unarralgned. We were agroed thut |
should throw myself on Your mercy.
Mr. Carroll sald that you were fair

and just people, that you would not
condemn me under the clreumstances,
PBut that Sara should seek to take the
blame 1s—"

“Alas, my dear, I am to blame,” sald
Sarn, shaking her head. “But for me
your story would have been told
months ago, the courts would have
clearsd you, and all the world would
have execrated my husband for the
thing he did—my husband and your
gon, Mrs, Wrandall—whom we both
loved., God belleve me, I think 1 loved
him more than ull of you put to
gether!”

She eal down abruptly and buried
her fuee In her nrme on the edge of
the table. d

“If I could only Induce you to for
give her” began Hetty, throwing out
her hands to the Wrandalls, only to be
met by 4 gesture of repugnance from
the grim old man.

“Your slory, Miss
sald hoarsely,

“From the beginning, If you please,”
added the lawyer quictly. “Leave out
nothing."

Clearly, steadily and with the ut-
most sineerity in her voice and man-
ner, the girl began the story of her
life. She passed hastily over the ear
ller periods, [rankly exposing the un
happsy conditions attending her home
life, her subsequent uctivities as o
performer on the London stage, after
Colonel Castleton’s defection: the few
months devoted to posing for Hawk-
right, the painter, and luter on her
engagement n8 governess In the
wenlthy Budlong family, She devoted
some time and deflniteness to her first
encounter with Challis Wrandall on
board the west-bound steamer, an In-

Castleton,” he

that |

cldent that came to pass in a perfectly
natural way. Her deck chalir stood
next to his, and he was not slow In
making himsell agreeable. It did not
pecur to her tlll long afterwards that
he deliberately had traded positions
with an elderly gentleman who occu-
pled the chalr on the first day out

|lh fora the. end of the voyage they

were very good friends,
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Two Boys Rescued

From Witey
Horse Kicks Man To Deathg,
Man Shoots Himsell—gyy,
Hit By Ball Dies
! Diring the helght of 11 ia

| trieal storm at Shenando
| 1ight wires beeame go
that Denjamin

Tonolu

“When we landed in New \ork he )
assisted mo in many ways. After. | YOA™ old, a nterchant wi )
wards, on learning that 1 was nol lo one child, fearing fire, « !
go to Callfornla, | called him up on | chop the electric wir "
the telephone to explain my predica- with a hatchet “"',I :
ment, He urged me to etay In New death. Dominick Kuchnn 1y
York; he guarantead that there would | five years old, single, and ol
be no dileulty In securing & splendid | the victim, ran out In Ui e
position i the east. 1 had no means glve asslstance to Tonof ™
of knowing that he was married. |1 ran Into a live wire and sl

| nccepted him for what 1 thought him ! electrocuted, to the b i1y
to be: u genuine Amerlean gentleman, | #pectators.

They are supposed to be partioularly l =

consldernte with women. His conduct The George Jacobs i \(T5e
toward me was beyvond repronch. 1 | a short distancs west k. wal
hitve never known a man who was so | felected by the Connty 1 o
courtoous, 80 gentle. To mo, ha was | a8 the site for the new gl i
| the most fageinating man in the world. | wag declded to buy the 1
No woman could huve reslsted him, I | glderation of $28.000, ] { et
nm sure of that.” vears ago Jacobs bought :;

Bhe shot a qulek, appealing glunce | $15.000, 'The action of Paot N
at footh's hardset face. Her lp | rectors must be approved | "
trombled for n second. | ty Commlseionesrs and the

“1 fell madly in love with him.,” she
went on regolutely, *I dreamed r't| James MeCnflerts ned
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bim, | eould hardly walt for the time
to come when | was to sse him. He
never came to the wratched little lodg-
ing house 1 have told you about,
met him outside. One night he told
me that he loved me,
glonately. 1—1 sald that 1 would be
hiz wife. Somelbow It seemed o me
that he regarded me very curiously
for a moment or two, He sesmed to
be surprised, uncertaln, I remember
that he laughed rather queerly. It
did not occur to me to doubt him. One
day he came for me, saying that he
wanted me to see the lttle apartment
he had taken, where we were to live
after we were married. 1 went with
him. He sald that If 1 liked it, 1 could
move In at onee, but 1 would not con-
gent to such an arrongement,. For the
first time | began to feel that every-
thing was not as it should be. 1=l
remalined In the apartment but a few
minutes. The next day he came
me, greatly excited and more demon-
strative than ever before, to say that
he had arranged for a qulet, jolly
little wedding up In the cauntry,
Strangely  enough, 1 experienced a
queer feeling that all was not as It
ghould be, but his eagerness, his per-
gistence dispolled the small doubt
that had begun even then to shape
iteelf. 1 consented to go with him on
the next night to an inn out in the
country, where a college frilend who
was n minlster of the gospel would

meet us, driving over from his parish |

a few miles away, ! sald that 1 pre-
ferred to be married in a church. He
laughed and said It could be arranged
when we got to the inn and had talked
It over with the minister, St un-
casy, 1 asked why It wng necessary
to employ secrecy, He told me that
his family were in Europe and that he
wanted to surprise them by giving
them a daoghter who was actually re-
Inted to an Englieh nobleman. The
famlly had been urging him to marry
a stupld but rich New York girl and
he
of nonsense about my beauty,
eharn, and all that sort of thing

She paused for & moment, No one
gpoke, Her audlience of judges, with
thie exception of the elder Mrs. Wran.
dall, watehed her as f [asolnated.
Thelr faces were almost expression-
less.  With a perceptible effort, she
resumed her etory, narrating events
that carrled 1t up to the hour when
she walked into the Nttle upstairs
room at Burton's lnon with the map
who was to be hoer husband.

(TO BE CONTINUEI)
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NATURE.g WOHK AT FAULT | down a mountain slopa of an alluvia)

Recent 'Quake That Startled the East
Due to Imperfect Formation
of Rocky Section.

Tao understand the shock which this

part of the country recelved one must |

reallze that "Logan’s fauit"—the line
of weakness In the underlying rocks
that extends from Cannda well down
toward the Gull of Mekico -plays
muchi the same role s do the cuare
tully provided solulions of continuity

plain —New York Times,

l'-hght to Bear Arms,

The words from Article 11, amend-
ments to the Constitution of the Unit
od States, A well.regulated militla
belng necessary to the Eecurity of a
free poople, the right of the peoplo
to Keep nnd bear arms ghall not he
infringed,” ovidently have a commu-
nlty meaning; but they aleo carry

{ along with [them the right of the In-

which every observing person who |
crogses the Brookliyn bridge bhas no-
ticed. These points of overlapping

permit the structure to expand on hot
duys and to contract on cold ones
without breaking any of its parts.

Nature, being a clumsy engineer,
has made for this section of the eool-
ing earth a much less nearly perfect
provision for contractiom in the ernek
which Sir Willilam E, Logan of tha
Canadian geological survey, was the
first to discover and describe. The
earth joint works just as does that in
the bridge, but It wearks stillly and
only at long Intervals, when the straln
had become enormous enough to
break down what a surgeon miglt call
“adhesions.” The result Is that the
rendjustment of thoe earth surfuce to
a smailer clreumference, lhstead of
being rontinyous, 1s by widely spaced
Jumps or Jerks, Upon thelr extent
depends  the severily of the conse-
quent “quake.” That of a few wecks
ngo wax remarkable [or the eastern
seaboard, but it would have passed for
trivinl on the other slde of the con-
Hunent.

The Charleston earthquake nand
those which huve several times
wrecked Kingston, Jamalea, were of
u whelly different sort—the moving

|

dividual to safegunrd himsell and
his house by keeping himsell wrmed
with the necegenry means of defense.
The law against carrying concealed
weapons, now on the statute books ot
most of the &tates, is o malter quite
forelgn to the broad principles of the
right of keeping and bearing arms.

. Poets Put to Hard Labor,

The sixth grade of a certaln sehool
I a foreign settlement ln South Da-
kotn was learning the use of possess:
lves,

The book required the puplls to cor-
rect and expand into n complete sen-
tenge the following expression; “Mil:
ton and Shakespeare's works." Joseph
Nikodym handed in this sentence;
“Milton and Shaketpeare work In a
coal mine."—Youths Companion.

Baker's Dozen.

The custom on the part of bakers
allowing 14 to the dozen dates back to
medieval tlmes, when bakers were
carefully watched. The trade was sur-
rounded by many laws, and the most
severe penaltios were imposed for any
slortage In welght. In order to avold
the possibility of falllng below the
standard mensurs it became cus-
tomary for bakers to allov am extra
loaf with every dozen

loved me pas- |

to |

oh, well he uttered a great deal |

| Thomaa Keating, sevont b
Norristown, alleged o il
tempted suleide by Jumple
water at  MeGinn's  qua
Bridgeport. A puseer
two young men, bul
| Keating out of the water o wos un
| congelons, Keating wa 1 10'14g
hospltal and a pulmotor 1 bin lits

are

The ffty-ifth annusl eonwe 1 of
the Grand Chamber of I frstie
and New Jersey, Order Kol o
Friendship, closed at Hesdl Rl
lar was selected as the neyt o of
meeting, and nominations to he yoiel

| on next vear wore maod I Mt
fellfinger, of South

nominated for grand

shal,

| Announcement wns nad e
ding, Aupust 16, atr Terryvill r
| of Miss Gladys H. Dy v daughe
ter of W. H. Dnvis, of et 1
| Henry K. Mottes, Jr,. o
er nt Bothlehem Prepo
The coremony wis porf 4 byt
bridegraom’s father, He :
of the German Luther

Samuel Hinkle, n

| er, Afty years old, was | | o gl
by a runaway horue
ing the anjmal in a do ni
began kicking nnd da
rnning geveral miles, | LA
shaken from the curt

few minutes from u | "I

AS the result of bid
with & pitehed ball wi
bageball game ot B
vear-old Herman Bubl
| The boy had apparet
il'vri‘l from the bhlow
| band concert and f
ground

E S &

The Bulgarlon Ortl
| Steelton must go with
| gause of the war, T«
congregation are sl
| Bulgaria and word
conditlons limpraoye

to remaln vacant

In three Pen Arg)
[ there was a fatality
| gecldents,  Parnet v Juiey
yenrs old, wos struck ¢ I
gtone and killed, Wil
dentally ecut off hi
| and B Bonney pearly
| In muehinery.

1 Falling on the | Wi Jom
‘ Sharpe, of Contesyil
to recover $10,000 ‘
jurles snstained. 1 Nered that !
needodl

pvenent
the horough was

| ditlon.

mil e
i Mike Ross, a prisohe ; ""'.'
[ county  Jall dlseml L
‘ Plose. o fellow-prisont
[ apoon he had sharpe
orete lloor of the I
‘rr!lhu\! condition 1
| pital,

41N
| In York streel @ ,
[ have bpen suspended T
strike of thirty Inbor ';_' " u
clim  they were promiieis oo oo
when they left New Yorg: ¥

only recelyed §1.60
% i aukand pef
More than five HiOusses
| tended the Northi pmhari
| and Columbia oountle
| nie at South Dunville

0. 1. Relohert, el :’I" shall
toll down a forty:-fool #i .
the Home Brewery Comp

atly 17
Sheniandoah, and was fatal!
— ond potihed
Thicves entercd and 1_.-II\1!I:J
ouses at Macungld "'}‘1
jowelry and some monts
{
ns an
Lightning T’“"“"d o !n:mn
farms of Mrs, Jacob |" 1Ir' i
wWashingtonyile, and W :. plgh
pear Berwlek, Wedno «am
—_— erané it
Falling from an "‘*‘I"" “.mm
mik=

Worth Brothers’
Fred Griest, 1w
sulfered serlous Inlﬂl"*

entyaliht yoat

John M. Miller, 8 =lr.I r;’“ mm
Heved to be dying 8l th
pital. He placed the V
tn his mouth and die®
{nto hig braln, He




