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‘s0 siek, every-

o tnr the mumﬂnt she
clearly, but she

L
by

g "ﬁm shall 1 qﬂr‘ she a:-.ﬂm! “what
. shall I do? If he should die—if he
- should dle before [ have asked him to
" forgivé me I cannct live—I could not
live, | tell you, and let him dle bellev-
t g
m“w- will be in time, dear,” he said,
. quletly, and she did not question it,
« . wgarcely heard the more kindly name,
6 the horror somehow fell away
" from her heart and a silence and full
. despalr mingled with an tndefinite
Jhopé rested upon her.
A Not another word was uttered until
they were standing at the door of the
e hospital. Dolores asked brokenly as
& . '#he clung to hid arm, unable to stand
¥% ' gslone for the moment:

“You are sure—sure we are—in
time "
“Yes,” sald the young man gravely, |

8 47 mnd with steady assurance in his voice.
iR “Yes, Dolores. Be brave as you al-
“ ways are, and all will be well.”
" And as Dr. Dunwiddie held her
hand for a moment, pulting new
strength into her fAngers from his
sleady clasp, he sald, cheerily:
“l am glad you are here, Miss John-
sofh. We will need you in the morn-
img, but you can do mnothing row and
would only tire yourself to no use.
oy We will call you when Il Is neces
SN “But | cansot sleep—1 cannol rest
iy uatl] 1 have seen my Pather, Dr. Dun-
widdle. May | not at least speak to
him ™

“No. | must say no, Miss Johnson.
Your father Is qulet and In a half
doge. should you see him pow he
would be too weak to talk to youn, and
#i would be worse than useless.”

Dolores d1d mot think of resting or
sleeping with the great welght of her
tajustios to her fatber upon her mind,
bat the woman who entered with
them at the orders of tne doctor to
Ri ™ so¢ that the girl should rest quietly,
1 removed hor things and Induced her

o4 to lis down for a moment any way,
and she slopt unul a light tapping on
bor door awoke her.

Bhe answered the rap, & tremor In
voloe, her thoughts confused and
e at el to comprehend where
why she was there until
the other side of the door
g0 to room 37 as soom as
roady, and she realized Illl

it

gee
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or
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she enlered No. 37. Dr Ihrn
turaed to her, aa she approach-
with a gulet greeting.

e think he wishes to mee you,
‘' he sald “Bpeak to

aover Lhe bed with won-
the bhollow [ace
the pillows was palild with the
of death wpom It; the u:-.ru
halr, strayed omn Lhe pillow.
*I.h'll'r abhe touched It balfl u-mr
“with ber fagers, speaking falntly to

*Tather ™ she mald. “Father!”™
He mutiered “ﬂlh‘* unirds Nig-

Fi}
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il r—‘?'lll-rl Father!”

k i _opening his eyes, hei
g tb rédach him even .in
oF, suddenly he started
"bpened wide his eyes—brilliant
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of the past, that was inlense suffering

woaring away her very life.
widdie sald that ahe must be aroused ;
ahe must be brought out of thia state ;
she must be moved
some uiterance of bher grief. Hhe
oconld not po on like this. For a year
now she had been In
state of fecllng. He turned lo Dora
in this time of need. Bhe wan
pale girl who arrived s the mountain
A pear before; her face had flled ot ;
apr cheeks no longer bore the hectie
fush, but held the poft color of ad
vancing health, while her eyem had
loat their strained look of saffering.

kim by the window that morning and
she went to him obediently. '

cousin,” bhe saild, gravely.
such a state of half conselousneas, her
renses dulled by too much strain wpon

her mind. Go to her.
an, and will know what to do.”

gald as gravely as he had spoken. “Dr
Dunwiddie, Lorie is so diferent trom
other girls, | don't know what to say
when she s like that™

Dora, but it is the only thing that can
be dome, and Is true kindneaa.

softly, and the soft eyes lifted to his
were womanly eyes,
drooping face was a sweet face to him.
“Wa will take her away from here as
soon—as—all is over.
New York next week, Dr. Dunwiddie.
There s so muéh there to take her
mind from these thinga; the change
will be good—better than anything
else, will it not?’

and the grave voiee proved the inward |

cotitrol of thé tumnlt
“Dora—Dora, will you leave me with
no promise, po word of kindneas, no

hope that | may see you again, have

the girl in the other room. Dora’s
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luek thet—she—wa'n't a boy—"
The muttering ceased;

and pressed it to her lips.

“Drink it," he said sternly, and she

obeyed him mechanically,

Young Green came and stood at the
back of her chalr, as though to shield
her from any more of life’s strain, any
more of the sadnessa that had followed
His friend,
seelng the expression of his face, Iald
his hand gently on his arm in sndden
comforting. Eut Dolores' hands lay
She
herself seemed turning into e with
no power of feeling or thought or
Bhe seemed to herself in a
strange half sense to have died when

her, nay, even to death.

in her lap like two hands of lce.

wish.

her father died.

e

CHAPTER XXII.

-

But Life Went On.

Her father was dead; she knew |t
she accepted It In silence after the
first wild return to the realization of
what bhad come upon her. Oanly onoce,
when she was alone with young Green,
while they were making preparations
to convey the body bome, did sbe
show any sign of emotion, She was
standing at the little window In thelr
parior looking out upon the buay
street. Dora, who had come to her
upon recelving the telegram of her

with Mra. Allen and the doctors and
aone or two of the attendants,

Her father was dead—dead. Never
before had she séen death. She knew
absolutely nothing about any other
life, about anything beyond the dayw
that pasadd much allke to her—or had
passed much allke to bher untll these
friends cameo Into her life. Heaven
was where Lha stars wero: her astro-
nomy told her of God, an Infinile De-
Iing. all powerful, all mereiful: the
Croalor of all thing», bul farther Lthan
that she know nothing

Thought crowded upoa thought, yet
with a distinciness mingled with
those strange hall intelligible words

Hhe was in a half slupor, with
that It' was
Dr. Dun-

to her.
her bralm so acllve

to thars, or to

this strained

not the

Dr. Dunwiddie called her over to

“S8omething must be done for your
“Bhe is In

hem that she ia Iin daager of losing
Yom are a wom-

“But [ don't know what to do.” she

“It sounda crnel.” he maid. “Miss

“Yom are always kind,” she saild

and the tender,

We retara to

“Yon are going—so soon?" he said

in his heart

Yon are very kind to

ru:m: !ullar lenui lmund hyar a-puat-
4in' notions Inter her hu&-—-—ru. she's

purty 'moungh, Mary, an’ [ don't blame
ye, so don't ery; only et's my cursed

the weak
voice sapk Into sllence; a faint gasp
stirred the white Ips, imd the hollow
eyes opened for an instant, all the
light gone from them, and rested on
the face above him: then a strange,
half-livid pallor spread over his face
and Dr. Dunwiddie drew the girl
gently from the bedside over to the
open window. He poured out some
wine from & glass on a staad near,

uncle's death, was In the lnner runmr
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at thought of the sadness of the
| nobler girl ln that still, empty room
But in the doorway she

every thought cave of the girl she had
come to comfort, the brave, noble,
true girl who had suffered so much
and 50 long alone.

Young Green had just entered the
room from the hall, There had been
something in his manner lately that
won Dora's deepest respect. The
lightness that had made him such a

M “How can he knmowT”

jolly comrade had givea piace to a
quiet humor that made him a charm-
lng companion. She had guessed,
watching him, Interested In him, lov-
Iing Dolores as she loved her—she
gueased of the thought he had for her,
and she honored him loving such a
girl as this grave cousin of hers, this
girl so slightingly spoken of among
her own nelghbors because of ber
ulter helght above them, this girl
whom her father had hated with hin
pnarrow hatred, this girl the personif-
cation of womanliposs and truth and
purity.

Dolores turned from the window
at his approach, and & wadden sharp
senne of evorytoung that had gone,
everything that must come In the
future, atruck her llke a knife. She
turned (o him with a bitter ery, hold-
lug out her hands an though for help:
“Ho s dead!”™ nhe eried, and the
watehing girl In the doorway felt the
hot tears rush to her cyes at sound
of Lthe agmalzing voleo and the agaony
on the lifted pallld face. “"He ia dead,
and he doea not know | am sorry—
he camn noever know mnow.™

He took her handa In his, and bald
them close and warm In his strong
elaap; his eyes were omly fall of a
groa. tenderness and lovo and loanging
to comfort her, nilas volce was lender
as & woman's when he spoke,

“1 think he doea know, Dolorea. |
believe he doen know, *To whom
much la given much shall be required.’
Therefore, to whom leas |a given lean
shall be required. 1 belleve he does
know and has forglivem youn—and me. ™
“How cAan he know 7" ahe eried, and
Dora's hand went out to the stromg
hand near her for strength, watehing
the lifted icy face before her, never
thinking of her eaveadropping, forget-
ting everything but the agomny of the
girlk “"How eam he know when he ls
dead? When he dled before | counid
tell him—before he could forzive me?
Don't you know that my father s

dead T
(To be continned.)

The Kaiser and Art

The Kalser'a latest role 1a th-t of
champion of the pamters whose ple
turea have been rejected by the man
agement of the annnal German art ex-
hibition. Out of 3.0wv pictures offered
only 600 have been accapted, and it Is
alleged that the selections are dme to
favoritiam and Improper inflnences, It
ia stated that the modern impression
lst school ls favored at the e=pense of
the other styles,

The painters of the 2400 rejected
pietnres laid their grievances hefore
the Emperor, and it appears that their
protest has been succesaful. A high
official in the Ministry of Education,
Frivy Conncilor Mueller, who Is chiefly
responsible for the management of the
art exhibition, has quitted his post. Tt
is understood the change is doe 4}
rectly to the Emperor's initiative., It
ls probable that next year the Em-
peror intends to participate personally
in the selection of pictures, when the
Impressionists, whom he abhors, will
secura less prominence.

She Could Have Her Way.

Jamea Lane Allen tells the story of
an old bachelor living iIn Kentucky,
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LEADS TO DEITH

Murder and Sulclde in Wake
of Operation on Wash-
ington Woman,

GUILTY MAN TELLS OF CRIME

Disgovers That He ls Under Suspi-
cion, Writes Lettera Confessing Hie
Ghare In the Matter, Then Murders
His Wife and Kills Himself.

Washington special: As a seguel
of the doath of Miss Margarei Hale
on Manday last at a sanitarium at
Brentwood, Md., from the resulis of
an operation, and the arrest of Dr.
Joseph V. Ohlendorf, head of the in-
stitution, on a charge of murder, Rob-
ert F. Hale killed his wife and then
committed suicide, Hale left letters
confessing he was responegible for the
girl's death and professing repent-
ance.

Miss Margaret ale and Robert
Hale were both employed in the gov-
ernment printing office. They were
not related, but passed as cousins.

Gives False Certificate.

Whena Miss Hale died at the Breat-
w od' sanitarium Dr. Oblendorf issued
a certificate giving the cause of death
ns heart disease. The local author-
itles, however, considered the clrcum-
stances susplicious and Chief of Po
lice Bylvester of Washington was
asked (o investigate, and as a resuylt
Iy, Ohlendorf’s arrest followed.

About midnight Wednesday the lo
cal authoritlies recelved information
of the arrest of Ohlendorf and two
detectives called on Hale, who was
known to be an Intlmate friend of the
dead girl, for Information about the
case. He was In bed at the time, but
dressed and recelved his visltors. He
denled that they ever had been any-
thing but the best of friends. He was
cool and colleeted, and the detectives
left under the lmpression that Hale
was Innocent. -

Plans Murder and Sulcide.

Thursday morning about € o'clock
Hale put on a bath robe and went to
Ithe front deor for the morming papera
He read Lhe account of Miss Hale's
death, Incluvding a paragraph stating
that ag employe of the government
printing offiee was under susplcion
and moom would be arrestesd. He pat
the paper aslde, went to hin desk, and
wrole several lottern, Then be ook
A drink of whisky, and, getting his
revolver, returned upstiairs,
Two hourn later a peighpor passing
by tho bouse noticed the house dog
sitting on the door stepa howling dis
mally. The neighbor enlered the
house, and in a bedroom on the second
foor found the bodies of Hale and his
wife. There wan & bullet wound In
the woman's left temple and Hale had
the top of his head blown off. He bhad
lain down Ia bed with hin wife, drawn
the covers over both, and thea with
one arm free, killed her and thea him-
soif,
Tella of His Disgrace.

lettera left by Hale It In
when he was downstairs be
One

From
thought
intended to kill himeelf omly.
note reada

“I have diagraced myself; [ have
disgraced my wife, the dearest, beat
and nohlest woman In the world |
write this that all may know ahe s not
o L.ame In any way, shape or manner
for my perfidy. Bhe is too proad; too
poble, and too homorable. If | had
done as she always wanted me to, the
end wonid not be as it Is—death and
disgrace for me."”

In a letter to his wife Hale wrote:
“To Fannle: Yom are the best
woman in the world, Lat aafortunately
yon married a degenerate. Think kind-
Iy of me sometimes, ar there are few
virtunen that are mine. Have my re
maine cremated that there may be
neither name nor remembrance of me.
You will find all your papers in the
tin box. Colleet the insarance from the
National UUnion and Equitable L.ife.”
In view of the notes it la smpposed
tnat when Hale entered the bedroom
his intention simply was to kill him-
gen, but the sieht of hls wife and the
thonght of the revelationa nnnerved

him and made him deaperate. He waa
a Mason, 2 years of age, and had
some property.
Convicts Escape.
Bloomington, 111, dlapateh: Joseph

Smith and Frank Jones were found
guilty of burglary and sentenced to
the penitentiary. When the sheriff
made preparations to take them to
Chestor, he found they had sawed the
bars from thelr cells and escaped.

Eleven Men Are Lost.

San Rafael, Cal., special: A report
comes from Marahalla that the marine
inspectors who visited the wreck of
the Francola Coppee pronounce the
ghip a total Joss. No sign of any of
the bodies of the eleven men still
missing washing ashore,

Baves Woman, hut Loges Life.
Ban Francisen dlspatch: Major J.
W. MeClhung, who wag ghot while try.,
ieg to save the life of Mrs, Lilllan H.
Colt, is dead. Alexapder G. Garnett,
hliuuﬂut,hunmntbﬂ-m
hended &fid it s Belféved B8 s being
Hﬂl hy IIH M#M!- :

It Countess 1s Vindicated.
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aflecting me diffetently from snything
lhaduaedhn{unr. and so 1 kept on tak-
ing it. lhaptl.ltul for six months,
and steadily h and health,
unul teen bottles I
mﬂﬂﬂﬂuﬂrm Iam
grateful, happy woman to-day."'—
llmﬂundm
Pwnnlit:uti': catarrh of Ihu palrlc
Organs w umwntyn
!.uhnhuithahud. Peruna has
R | come renowned as a positive cu
female ailments simply because lhllil
ments are mostly due to catarrh.
tarrh is the cause of the trouble
Peruna cures the catarrh. The symp-
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Female Weakness is Pelm
Catarrll

Always Half Stck are the Women
Whu Have Pelvic Catarrh.

Catarrh of any orvan, Il allowed to pro-
gress, will afiect the ‘whole body. ‘Catarrh
without nervousness is very rare, but pelvic
catarrh and nervousness go hand in hand.

What is 80 distressing a sight as a
hall-sick, pervous woman, suffering
the many almost unbearable :rmpt:um nl

Ivie catarth? Shea does n::run:::ur h:rr
sell ill encdlh to go w0 bexl, but is far
from being able 1o do her work without the

llhm& thas foolish for so many

women to suffer year after year with a dis-
ease Lhat can be pﬂmtﬁmd
Peruna cures catarrth permanently.
cures old chronic cases as well as a
attack, the oaly diflerence being i
length of time lhll it should be taken to

elloct a cure,

iIf you do pot derive and satisise-

resulis from the veo of Peruna, write

at ooce w0 Dr. Haruman, giviog a full state-

ment of your case, and he will be pleased
0 give you his valvable advice gralis,

Address Dr. Hariman, President of The

Harunan Saniterium, Columbas, Ohio.

Gen. Dick Takes a Chance.

In the lottery of seats Gen. Dick of
Ohio has beeu one of the most unfor
tunate members of the house, having
nover yot aecured a dosirable scat. At
the beginning of the Fiftyseventh
Congreass be was one of the very
last Republicans called, and bhad to
take the seat in the extreme southwest
corner, the alterpative being a seal
in the “Cherokeo strip’ on the Demo-
eratie nide. Later In the session heo
discovered that a fairly  desirable
seat on the Republican side was ¥a
cant, and afier walching It for a
weoek or so applied to the sergoant-at-
arma.

“If no one else with a prior clalm
wanta (hat seal.” be sald, "I think 111
lake "

“What! take that seat!™ the mrer
peantl atarme fairly ahouted, “Why,
man. there lan't & member of the
House would have It. Two members
wno have occupled that seat have
died withia the past year.™

“I'l take N, promptly respoaded
the Ohble member, "1 had a blamed
sight rather be dead than sit where
I am.™

He took the scat and survived that
pession and the next.— Washington

Post.
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Reads Like a Miracle.

Friarspoint, Miss, Nov. 30.—The
Putler case still continnes to be the
talk of the town. Mr. (. lL. Butler, the
father of the little boy, mays:
“The doctor sald my boy had disease
of the spinal cord, and treated him
for two montha, during which he got
worse all the time. Finally the doctor
told me he did not know what was the
trouble. The boy would wake up dur
‘ag the night and =say that he was
dying. He would be nervouns and trem-
bling and would want to run from the
house. saying he saw ugly things
which frightened him. After we had
tried everything else, | read an adver
tisement of Dodd's Kidney Pllia as a
cure for Nervoms Troubles. I por
chased some and nsed them until he
nad taken altogether elght boxes when
he was sound and well with not a sin-
gle aymptom of the old trouble. This
was some monthe ago, and [ feel sure
that he Is permanently cured. We owe
to Dodd's Kidney Pllls all the eredit
for hia restoration to good health.”

——

A Hand in ‘Hin With.,

One of the suppressed storfes of
the recent municipal campaign has
just come out, and it is related as
showing a readiness not generally
eredited to leader Charles F. Murphy,
gays the New York Times.

A diztrict leader whose nationality
inclines him to superstition serfounsly
protested to the Jeader of Tammany
hall against the name of the mayor
alty eandidate being printed “Geo. B.
MeClellan” on campaign bamners.
“There be thoirteen letters in it that

way,' sald he. “Sare, an’ ye'd better
spell out the George.”
“Thirteen!” exclalmed Murphy.

“Why, that’s a full suit and every one
of them trumps!”™

Less Than 12 Hours te Mot Bprings,
Ark., Via Iron Mountain Routs,

The new traln which was inaugw-
rated November 8th, leaving St. Louis
$:20 p. m., and arriving Hot Springs
§ o m., makes the run In less than
twelve hours, which belats all previous
records between thess points. Re
turning train leaves Hot Springs
7:30 p. m., arriving St. Louils 7:38
a. m. Thorovghly up to date equip-
ment. For tickets and further infor
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| test health and can eat

The Alaska Boundary Question

In the December FPearson's, Mr,
Richard V. Oulaban gives aa acocount
of the grounds for the recent disputs
between the United States and Can-
ada, regarding the poundary line of
Alaska, and its final settlomont by the
Aliska Boundary Commission. This
Comminslon, componed of three Ameori
caan, two Canadians, and one Eaglish-
man, eminont Jurists and lawyers all,
met In lLondon jast Beptember Lo
adjnst this dispute. Mr. Oulahan‘s
article presenta both sldea of the
question, showing the grounds  each
country had for (is mntuthn.

When Your Grocer BRays

Aoss pot bave Deflance Hiarch, yom
.. h i afrakd to keep i umtll z
lhlluln-

19 an, pack ares sobd
Hurrh nod on wiler than any other
Cokl Water Mtanh, et contales 18 oa o
fog smne money es 19

the and
on. :‘1
HUMOR OF ELECTION TIMES

Unusually Neat Retort Credited to a
Sp=libindar,

Congresaman Slemp of Virginia told
a story the other day which he sayn Is
an llustration of the retort courtecous
in & Virginla campaign.

According to Mr. Slemp, thers weore
two spellbinders In a backwoods dis-
et named Patrick Casley and “0Ojd
Maa” Adams. They were engaged In
joint debate, and Canley, a hot-headed
irishman, had spokeam pretty plainly
his opinion of his opponent and the
party to which Adams belonged.

When Adams rose to reply, he sald
slowly:

“The honorable gentleman’s spesch
reminds me of a story about a farmer
friend of mine back in the wooda. It
was in the days when there was a
brand of bacom known as “Cincinnatl
bacon,’ becanse It was made in
eity. The makers used to press
the grease out of this bacon and them
soak it in water, so that its appear
ance was not changed.

“This friend of mine bhought a
wazon load of it, and a faw days later
a neighbor asked him how he liked It

“ Well,' said the old man, It looks
all right and it weighs all right, but
when yon come right down and try It
out by frying, there |8 more or less
fuss and sputter and sizzle and lesa
grease than any dogzomed bacom |
ever seen.' "—New York Times
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“JUST RUN ACROSS "

Some People Ares Lucky.

Bome people make an Intelligent
study of food and get on the right
track (pure food) othera are lucky
epough to stumble npon the right
way out of the diffienity just aa a
Phila. yonng woman did.

Eho says:
from mervous indigestion, everything
g.emed to disagree with me and | was

reemit 1 am restored to

want to.

mation write any agént of the Irom

Motntain Ronte, of H. . Townwend,
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“1 had saffered terribly °
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