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m XIX.—(CoxTIXUvED.)

ﬂlll protected her? You gave
‘h “&r and took her to a place of
. ;mafety?” sald Trevlyn, anzlously.

“Of courge. As | should have done
i;r any other lady—but more especlally
. far hér. I took her to n hotel, and on
th morrow saw her start on her jour-
#ey, 1 would have gone with her, but
she declined my escort.”

“0, I thank you—I thank you so
mueh! I shall be your friend alwaysa

for that. You will tell me where she
im™

“No. I cannot.”

“Cannot! - Does
will pot *”

" “It does ™
" “Then you know her present place of
sojourn *

“I do. But she does not desire the
kuowledge to become general, I have
pledged my word to her not to reveal
ft. Neither iz it best for you to know.”
. “You are right. It is not. I might
be unable to hinder mysell from seeing
her. And that could do no good. I
kmow ghat she Is innocent. That shall
sufice me Only tell me she js well,

and sgreeably sltuated.”
“She is both. More, I think she Is

st peace. Hhe is with those who love

bes.”
“] thank you for bearing with me.

.1 shall be happler for knowing she was
pot false to me. Whatever might have
eaused Ber to break the engagement,
it was hecause she loved another.
Good {, M¥r. Castranl.”

He wraag ‘the hand of the Cuban

warmly and departed.
CHAFTER XX.
T WAS an after-
noon in May. Kv-
erything  without
was smiling and at
rest, but Mrs. Trev-
lyn was cross and
out of humor, Per-
haps any lady will
say that she had
sufficlent reason.
Everything had
gone wrong. The
ook waa sick and the dinner a fallure;
ber dressmaker had disappointed her In
a0t her dress for the great ball
" ok M, Fits Noodle's, that evening, and
har mald, was down with one
ot naryous headaches, and she
be-obliged to send for a halr-

“lamis Castran! was a guest In the
house, by Archer's Invitation—for the
twe peatiemen had become [(riends,
warmly attached te each other, and
Mra. Treviyn couid not help fretting
ovar the uafortunate conditlon of her
subaine
Bhe was looking very cross, as she
sl in the back pariaor, adjoining the
"tastaful little morning room, where
' spent most of her timd, and where
gentlemen’ wote 1n the habit of tak-
‘img Wheir books and newspaphra when
‘thay desived it quist. It dhe bad known
’# My. Castrani was st that moment
h the lounge In the moming
: which was slightly
%ﬂll’l‘l _that un-
put her troubles
lrl enterad, Jnst as ahe
h' ihe tweatieth (ime that day
‘srrived at eppciugion that she was
.. e ifllioted woman in the
"R Hrat words did sot tend
--J "p“ her any consolatiom.
™} am very sorry, Mrs. Treviyn, that
“ o be of the privilege of
the ball to-nfghl. Tt fs par-
anmoymg.”
do you mean, Mr. Treviya 7
"I‘.Hi-i ta. go to Philadelphla
important husiness, and most Jeave
i this evening’s train. T 414 not know
the nettanity antil a fow hours ago.”
Treviys whe just In the state to
up by trifles.
mre: businesa,” she exclaimed
» .'"In-ﬂetuthamr'
.. “ before pleasure, Mra.
2, Bt really, this Ia an Impor-
'H It 1a comnected with the
of w & Selwyn, which
.ﬂ week. The firm were
A ﬂ-‘
..-‘?‘ :

e to ma, Mr. Trev-

smeh things -
-lj' I-rl it Is business?” he

that imply that you

T only hépe 1t
'_mmr*

at her in some
. "1 do ngt compre-
that 1 hoped it

"Yuu defy any man! Do you aisa defy
any woman? Tell me, If you can,
whose glove this 18?” and she pulled
from her bosom the blood-stained glove
and held it up before him,

He looked at it, flushed crimson and
trembled perceptibly. She laughed
scornfully.

“Archer Trevlyn, your gullt is known
to me! It has been known to me ever
slnce the fatal night on which Paul
Linmere met his death, 1 was there
that night, by the lonely graveyard, |
saw you kiss her hand! I heard the
dreadful blow, listened to the smoth-
ered groan, and saw through the
gloom the gullty murderer as he fled
from the scene of crime! When the
victim was discovered. I went first, be-
cause I feared he might have left be-
hind something that might fix his
ldentity—and so he had. This glove |
found lying upon the ground, by the
side of the wretched victim—maiked
with the name of the murderer, stained
with the blood of the murdered! 1 hid
it away. [ would have died sooner than
it should have been torn from me, be-
cause | wagr foolish enough to love this
man, whose hand was red with mur-
der! Archer Trevlyn, vou took the life
of Paul Linmere, and thus removed the
last obstacle that stood between you
and Margaret Harrison'"”

Treviyn's face had grown white an
death whkile she had been speaking,
but It was more llke the white heat of
passion, than like the pallor of delegt-
cd gullt, His rigld Hips were stern ansi
pale: his dark eyea fairly shot Hgh'-
nings. He looked at his wife as though
he would read her very soul.

“Alexandrine!” he sald, hoarsely,
“you belleved this of me? You deemed
me gulity of the crime of murder, ani
yet married me?"

“Yes, | married vou. [ was not #o
consclentious as your salntly Margarel,
She would not marry n man who had
shed blood —even though he had done It
for love of her!” .

Treviyn caught her arm flercely.

“Madam, do yon mean to say thia
shameful story ever came Lo the ears
of Margie Harrison 7"

“Yeu, nhe knew (t. I told It to her
myself. Kill me If you Hke," she add-
ed, neeing his fearful face; it will not
be your Arat crime!™

He forced himsell to be calm,

“When did yon make this revelation
to Margaret?™’

“The night before nhe left New York

the night she was (0o have gone Lo
the opera with you. [ deemed It m)
duty. [ did not do It to separale yon,
though I am willing to confess | de-
gired you to be separated. | knew
that Margaret would sooner die than
marry you, I the knowledge of your
crima was posacsased by her.”

“"Aad she--Margaret-—belleved
gullty ™™

“Why should she not? Any Jury of
twelve Impartinl men would have com-
mitted you on the evidence | could have
brought. You were In love with Miss
Harriean. She was under a solemn
obligatiod to marry Mr. Linmere—
yot she loved you  Nothing save
hias death could release her. You
were then, alL night, o a lonely
graveyard where none of your kin
were slumbering. There, at that howr,
the murder was déne, and after Ita
commissiom, you stole forth silently.
guilltily. By the slde of the murdered
man was found your glove, stained with
his blood; and a little way from his

me

‘dead body a handkerchlef hearing the

single Initial 'A." Whose name com-
mences with that letter? Counld any-
thing be clearer or more conclusive?”’

“And you belleve me guilty 7

“ 1 do."

He took a step toward her. She
never forgot the dreadful look apon his
face,

“1 seorn to make any explanation. I
might, perhaps, clear myaself of this
foul accusation, but I will make no of-
fort to do so. But not another day will
I ive beneath the same roof with the
woman who belleved me gullty of mur-
der, and yet sunk herself so low as to
become my wife.”

“Ad you please” she sald, deflantly.
“1 should be quite as happy were it po.”

He' bowed ooldly, courteously—wen:
out, and closed the door behind him.
The sound struck to the heart of his
wife like a knell. She staggered back,
and fell npon A chalr,

Had she beém mad? Bhe had wound-
ed and maddened him beyond all hope
of parden—him, whom in spite of ev-
erything, she held more prectous than
the whole world! BShe had lost his re-
mpect-—lost forever all chamce of win-
ning his love. And she had eagerly
cheriahed the sweet hope that sometime
he might forget the old dAream, and
tarn to the new reality. But It was
past!

She wemt up to her chamber, and
locking the door, thréw herself,
dressed ak she wasa, on the bed. How
long must this continwe? How long
would he remain away? His business
would not, probably, keep him more

a few days, and then, surely, he
And she wounld throw

n do t m,.ﬂi-. *mm-r'm réifled |
. . M tipit
L.- i:h'lff"'# "'f".".l"'!-- 'h-r.:r i -:.
* T 1? %H B g

N - (‘TL .-.:

A week passed—ten d:anﬂ lﬂ"
ha did not return, and no tidings of :
him had reached his agonized wife.

CHAPTER XXI. .
- OUIS CASTRANI

recelved one day an
urgent summons to
Boston. It was the
very dey following
that on which he
had been an unwill-
ing lstener to the
dificulty _between
Mr. and Mrs, Trev-
lyn., He knew from
whom the sum-
mong came. Once before he had been
suddenly called in like manner,

A wretched woman she was now—-

but oncve the belle and beauty of the
fair Cubuan town where Castranl's
childhood and youth had been spent.
She had been a beautiful orphan,
adopted by hils parents.,, and brougkt
up almost as his sjster,

She welcomed him brokenly, her eyes
lighting up with the pleasure of see-
ing him—and then the light faded
away, leaving her even more ghastly
than before.

“They tell me | am dying,'” she said,
hoargely. *“Do you think so?

He smoothed back the hair on the
forehead—damp already with the dews
of death. His look assured her better
than the words he could not bring him-
sell to speak.

“My poor Arabel.”
“Arabel'! Who calls me Arabel?" she

asked, dreamily, *I bave not hear:
that name since he spoke it! What a
sweet volee he had! O, so sweet!—but
falser than Satan! O, Louils, Louis! i
we ¢ould go back to the old days
among the orange groves, before |
sinned—when we were innocent little
children?!"’

“It is all over now, Arabel. You were
tempted; but God is good to forgive il
repentance s sincere.”

“0 1 have repented! [ have, indeed!
And | have prayed as well as [ knew
how. BHBut my crimes are sBo fearful!
You are sure that Chrilat is very mer-
cial?"”

“Yery merciful, Arabel.”

She clasped her hands, and her pale
lips moved In prayer, though there
wias mwo andible word.

“let me hold yvour hamd, Louis. Tt
glves me strength. And you were al-
ways a [frlend, so true and steadfast.
How happy we were in those dear ol
days—you, and Inez and [! Ah, Inez--
Inez' She dled in her sweel Innocence,
loving and beloved -died by violence;
but she never lived to suffer from 'he
falsity of those she loved! Well, she
is in paradise God rest her!”

The dark eyes of Castranl grew
molst, There arose before him a piciare
of the fair young girl he had loved -
the gentle-eyed Inez-——-the confiding
yvoung thing he was to have married,
had not the hand of & cruel jealouny cut
short her brief existence. Arabel saw
his emotion. and pressed hils hand in

1
hers, so cold and ley.

“You have suffered also, lLouls, bnt
not ax 1 have suffered-—0, no! O, the
days before he came— he, the destroyer!
What a handsome face he had, and how
he fattered me' Flattered my foollsh
untll, Jdeserting home and
I fled with him nacroms the
sean' To Paris—beantiful, frivilons,
erime-imbr.ed Paria, | am so faint and
tired, lowie'! Give me a drink from the

wineglasa.™
He put it to her lips; she swallowed

greedily, and resumed:

“1 have writteh out my history fully,
Why. | hardly know, for there are none
but yom, Loula, who will feel an Inter-
est In the poor outeast. But something
has impelled me to write it; and when [
am dead you will And it there in that
desk, sealed and directed to yourself,
Maybe you will never apen it, for If my
strength doea not desert me, 1 shall tell
you all that yon will care to know, with
my own lips. [ want to watch your
face aa I go on, and =see If yon condemn
me. Yon are sure God is more merci-

ful than man?’
“In Hia word It la written, Arabel.”

pride,
friemidn,

b i) nl m1t|1crln i
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The “'I'ml'-l Tenching of Life.

The whole teaching of his life, In-
deed, Ia to leave na free and tn make
4 reasonable, and the =wpreme lesson
of hia life la voluntary brotherhood,
fraternity. 1l yom will do something
for another, If yon will help him or
perve him, von will at once begin to
leve him. 1 know there are some casu-
lats who distinguish here, and say that
you may love such an one, and that, In
fact, yon must love every one: but that
yon are not expected to ke every one,
This, however, seems to be a distinction
without a difference. If yon do not
like a person you do not love him,
and if you do not love him you Iutlu
him. The eurious thing in doing kind-
ness is that it makes youn love people
even in this sublimated 1ense of liking.
When yon love another you have made
Him your brother: and by the same
means you can be a brother to all men.

Palpit Just Right. _
In a very handsome little churgh, not

200 milea from Indian -the read
ing platform Is -mrrner: by a I‘Hllllrhl-
bly beautifal pulpit, ﬂqnh‘:ad by egqually
decorative chairs. THe #rtistlc oaken
pulpit, hand ecarved iu pum flow-
era and 1ifles, and bordered with
trefotl, is almost the “graven Image”
in the eyes of the amsociation of
church women who earned and pur-
chased the pulpit furnishings when the
edifice was huflt. Recently a new min-

istéer came Into charge of the congre-
gation. He was a little fellow, and

mmumulrrmutﬂtnmmh
feminine church members: “Mprs.
Badger, that pulpit te mumrmlﬂ
for mte; think it had better be snt daws

‘wise plain gown. They may be made

1IN WO][AN’S GORNER.

SOME CURRENT READING FOR
DAMES AND DAMSELS.

Current Notes of the Modes—Bolere |
Walsts —Ellzabetbhun Ruches—A Viselt-
ing Costume-—Some Gowns for “At
Homes."

HERE never were

and truly never

will be again s0

many little things

for throwing

around one at the

theater or for aft-

ernoon, Small

pleces of bright,

pretty goods are

: made up into these

little wraps and capes, and when done
they are truly marvels of becoming-
ness. Sloce anything that s cut off
above the waist line is called bolero,
this name must be applied to a vest
of pale fawn silk striped with a tiny
black line. The vest buttons over the
bodice with broad black frogs, and is
heavily lined with pink shell china
silk, with an interlining of sheet wad-
ding for substance. The sleeves are a
pretty puff pattern, with small irregu-
lar capes upon the sioulders, each lin-
ed with shell pink silk. This little gar-
ment has some warmth and is decid-

edly becoming to the wearer, whetheér
she be slender or stout. i

Gowns for “At Homes."

B8ilk muslin, although a new material,
has made astonishing progress in popu-
larity of late, and is coming to the
front as the only correct material for
“at home" gowns. The fabric is also
taking the place of mousseline de sole,
as the effect is just the same, only ex-
perts or dress critics can tell the dif-
ference in the dark colors, and the cost
is less than one-half. A pretty morn-
ing costume was exhibited by a fash-
jonable modiste, which was made of
white silk gingham, embroidered in a
dainty blue figure,

The sleeves amd full-shirred yoke
were of pale blue silk muslin and a
wide sailor collar of white taffeta. The

|

sleeves were full and shirred into the !
inside seam, and finlshed at the wrist '

with a full rufile, faced with the silk °
muslin. A white satin ribbon belt, tied

with deep loops In front, finished the !

dainty gown.

Whitening the Hands.

Constant reader asks what will im-
prove the appearance of the hands and
make them white and soft.
To have really soft, white, beautiful
hands reguires a great deal of time and
attention, some judgment and a natur-
ally good hand to start with. The
hands must not be exposed to sun or

wind, and they must be kept scrupu- |

lously clean. It Il not emough that
the hands are washed aaveral times

every day; they should be thoroughly |

sopaked Iin hot water, with some fine
soap, and when perfegtly soft, must

| =—

AT HOME

—— e —

=

= o e -

Ellzahathan Rarhes,
Decorative neck effecta still continue
to be the charm of fashionable gown-
ing. Collars, neck ruchea, hoas and
fchns find a place in every wardrobe.
For every-day wear the white linen

eollar ia the favorite. Tt turne slight-
ly over at top and ls tied about with
a soft, silk ribbon, fastened In a tiny
bow in front. Other gowns have silk
collars with lisse or chiffon roches fall-
ing over the top. These ruches are
about three Inches wide in the back,
but narrow to f ree-quarters of an
inch in front. Ruchea such as the un-
fortunate Queen of Scots wore are per-
haps more fashionable than any other
neck trimming. Luckily they are much
gmaller than thoee of the Elizabethan
era, thereby causing the wearers no dis-
comfort. Some ruches are entirely
made of ribbon, either in black or pome
eolor edged with black. Marie Antoin-
ette fichus are still considerably worn
and are croesed over the breast in sur-
plice fashion, the ends sither hanging
or tncked nnder a broad corselet beit.
Particularly veeful are thess fiches in
adding a touch of frivelity to an other-

of fine mull, mounssline de sole or crepe

e e e o o ' =m

.

TOILETTE,

be rubbed wvery gentle to remove all
spots or ronghness and as far as pos-
aible to loosen the shin from around
the nalla al their roots. While atill
wet, put a few drops of glycerine into
one hand and rub theroughly all over
the hands untll ne mores will absorh.
Then pat them with a soft towel until
dry. It In a great mistake to rub the
skin with hard erash., It s ely to
break the surface of the cwuticle and
cause roughness and cracking of the
akin. Wearing glovea at night, with
the use of a little pomade or cold cream
will do very much toward keeping :he

hands in good condition,

A Visiting Costnme.

The costume [lnstratad has a skirt
of beige amazon cloth, the foot of which
is ornamented with embroldery, which
forms ascending pointa. The bodice s
of ruby velvet, alightly gathered at
the waist in front. It has a very short
rippled basque, trimmed with three

banda of violet ribbon. The sleeves are
of beige cloth, embroidered all over,
and there are rippled aleave capes of
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Golden Crops In Trath.

In preparing a tame, duck for dinner
recently a Lead Elt:.r (Black Hills)
woman found a nugget of gold in the
craw that, when welighed, yielded just
$3650. It is safe to assume that the
craws of all ducks and chickens will
hereafter be pretty thoroughly “pros-
pected” by the good housewives of
Lead. It was but recently, by the way,
that a chicken's craw panned out*guite
a quantity of the yellow metal in this
same locality. Not every country can
produce ducks and chickens that have
miniature gold mines in their crops.

Homeseekers' Exeursion,

Very low rates will be made by the
Missouri, Kansas and Texas Railway,
on December 16th, to the South,
For particulars apply to the nearest
local agent, or address, H. A. Cherrler,
N. P. A, 316 Marquette Bldg., Chicago,
IlL.

The Spot of His Cholcee.
She—"1 heard that the Earl and

- Countess had a serious disagreement

|
?
|

| before they were married.”
He—"What was the trouble?”
She—"He wanted to spend the

honeymoon in Monte Carlo.”—Puck.

Heasoons for Fajloymeat.
Mrs. Youngun-—"My husband secms

' to enjoy life thoroughly.”

. of bad habits he must have.’

Mrs. Knowmen" "What a dreadful lot
*—Truth.

When a man does anything wrong,

he would rather the devil heard of It
' than his wife,

| treat the complalot known as

There is a woman at the begloning of
all great things.
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A “01{.&‘1 STGRY

I Sheould He of I-hr-l to Every Thinis-
ing Womaa,
Women wh) rason well know thad

oo male physician eanunderstandingly
“ female

diseases,” for no man ever experienced

them.
This, Lydia E. Pinkham tanght them

| twenty years ago,

when she dis
covered in her

| Vegetable
| Compound
' the only suc-

coanful cure

' for all those

. allments pecu’
. liar to Lhe

- sex. Many

women Iu'r-"'
A fatal faith in
their physician, and not till they can
suffer no longer, will they think and

" mct for themselves

Th= following testimony is straight
to the point, and representa the ex-
perience of hundreds of thousands of
now grateful wormen: " Forsix years
I wasa great sufferer from those In-
ternal weaknesses so prevalent among
our sex. Afler having received treat-
ment from fonr phraicians of our city,
and finding no relief whatever, [ eom-
cluded to try Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound, and it has proved a boon te
me. It can truly be called a ** Saviour
of Women."—Mmss. B. A. PErBAN,

ebste’ B
International;
Di&innarl -‘

Invatluable ln OMice, Schonot

m it m H



