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[Copyripht beAmeriay Pnum.]
CHANTER L.

How charmsing you howe grown
Meln, 1

unme—Cagen
wos born st Westoray, Bwaden, pot far
Trouser Sicokhelm, in 188—. My father,
Gral%e Cerl uolin, wosnn officer of high
wank in tho kong's army. My mother,
Cmefiara Cuslotls di-arended

Cesca i my

Bertha,

» L

T - = -
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“What nowf? In ciasily Wdhired,

she ax:Si. turzifig to ma. “And
you, Coson—1I do 5o much dread to leavs
you. But Bara is sodear ta ma.
| her us » sister, and duty calls me to her.
| But Ist us hope that she will brave it,
|1.hnt I may soon hastsn home. Your
Unelo Iven wiiide all in the world for
vou yeiils I am away.”

Before nightfall wa had been to the |

| railway stabion and sesn Aunt Vers

| safely staried mnpon ber journey. The

| train sped out, the tears mshed into my
eyes, and I folt myssl! buoyed homs-

| ward apon the wave of dessrtion. And
once alons I felt & reluctance in acespt-
ing oven the iond ofiices of Uncle Iven,
wishing, all the tims, from the bottom
of my erying beart that I might bat cast
ons giance into Olef's fond eyes. Then,
thonght I, wounld the world have little
of har own to claim, for my dear Olef
was all the world to me!

CHAPTER IL
A week had gons by before Ivan re-
ceived a lottar from Vern, In thia she

from ons of the oldest familica about | 014 him that her Cousin Sara was im-

Waxholm
Before 1 bed arrived atvthe importance
of 16 yeas: my par i

An? (Bann N
Olot? (Reoq, the onld

5. R rEiic

son o a barrister,

Wan nanas (Do,
dougrr 5& Westerns; bt [ had come into
Possession of ghe 1060 000 kronor left to
i ¢ Tather in Iisa will, and being
by sifidan desim to mes the |

world and nll thazisin it Iatt

il 3 OrY

proving.

Bat fancy our mutual discomfitura
wheu, within the next three days, an-
other lotter came to Ivan, signed by

4 . T -th A - ..
s begmd me to stop | Sera’s mothar, Esther, saying that Vera

had puddenly been taken seriously ill
| with the same malsdy that had pros-
trated Sara—a type of fever which the
aitending physician  pronounced very
malignant; and so reduced in strength
had Vera already become that fatal re-

of delizht upon themoar oft
Jume 15 when'd tooeive Tetter from | Sulis were fourad.
BnEriod poctnarked Neow i which An inmediate consultation followad
wpon openog | deand bud bean jointly | and it wns g e | that Ivan's duty lay
TS e in aquick viet to his wife, an obliga-
4 i ' rion that | insiated was his first sacred
( st In debt. Ha quite readily agreed with me
x 2 and by the next train he was bound for
’ semtlv bsaety & Vicitor nt their | j'h?-hqr,'_
ta my uicle and aont The weary hours dragged on. By the
f . ¢ holin, Apd | =econd morning’s post 1 received a brief
o o " wwspa- | Bote from L + Ivan telling me that
i3 : , the | Poor Vern waa rapidly sinkang; in fact,
’ d the family physiman bad given her un.
% . Eminent wodical counsel had been called
i = rratu- | 15 bt their delibemtion only went to
1 i i Siini s o onlirsi the opinion of the family’s meid-
3 | B ps oy | ¥ ul adwiser
v " What was my surprise and joy, how-
that Iyeon Anhkh vately | #ver, upon the thind day after Ivan's de-
parturs whan 1 received o letter post- I
[ 1 this letter to Oleg, | Marked Stockholm! I tore open the en-
t my pa ts were gons, \:'l.-.v;k‘ as if expocting w disclose & gem
found no ram snfficiently interestad | ™ SHD TRIOEl WOT L And, believe me, 1
. » 00 § cugs oliactions toonr | 434 for I rul there the name of my

to possess

3 w i ¥ A s
i vy % protests my spirit
1 mind's se-ifishiness, an
. ¥ 1 { mi 1 scandi
Tuvia Dy w oof the Swedish line of
= -
14
wede ool Ivan and Vora
How ohih . T
LN 1 L] ¥ i
1 {
ns  her
“ I
=l will sy
1 | ! auiily il U
Triky ! continasd anew, saddeuly
tarning 1 1# i W riand Ivan's
sinztl ¥y it 1 AL v sl then,
>t LIV lnter
«=tudin = wadirere, von kpow, that
TR {
i | 4 ' Al -
1 ! n e nad
{ - 1 (Gl
& ' r with s r
i
i iri 1 1n
| t it g i Mebest
' X I ol Ticed
| v nsd 1 tho reanuri
wrtlior & on oIt ut the
| 1k Bogaing my a1 o show me
Yo tanent [ bade Isan good nicht
szt wio ) 1R]
Avmvr ny reom 1 Tnsssd Vern,
ul - Iy 1 belowd wuy dioos
rew ryeelf humatad, fn oy 1
ing =xovra aponthe bod, bored my
in n nitlow, arnl I smie af mryvsell
v | eclisones and my
Loy Thal toe
yittmulatyng my
4 wiinien 5, wWiie Le
ween . g rowmng  heart
METTHE y Tepeated Ivan's strange
vwornds, “Not ball as charmiing as her
Was 1 1 bezan

positiwely ughk:, then?
ramnnsge e gast. Whatifmydowr)y
i been Olefs sola metive for winmng

my lnred o ally Was 1t his maam ses

[ ol @ e 10 stop in Swedsn?
Am | ngiv®l repeated lowwincly Truth
BAVA we buY ano answarn.

wtrnthed, |

dl New Warld nite 3

wir (lef! A name swester to me than
1 the wealth of ungions. How I prized
tletter! And to this day I cling toit

s one of the choicest jewels in my dia-
vdem of maiden love!

“¥om have but just set out on your
voyae,” Ulef ran on, “as [ begin to
write you No doubt this will reach the
soon 83 you ao, for I
direct it *vin England.” But do not maka
lizrht of my husté, my anxiety to tom-

Naw \'.I-.'L' upon | TAUDS with you, I beg.  When you went
il and wask mose | AWaY ¥o1n tock my heart with you. Oh,

Cescn, why did wp part? God grant |
that it may ot bo for long. Had 1T Tt
the wings ol a dove 1 would follow you. |

My soul mowns. Do not stop long
NWEY. Do not lot e minmoar of life's
new prsss lepd v o forger me.  Sleep
in my bears as 1| sloepin vour's. Let
vorr fsith waka with mine in the love
Jewricd mormiag of var meeting. ¥ * *|

Ever yunr betrotned. tief.” |

He bad writi-n ofwr words, | p.—.-l

serve thowm,  They am too sacred for

public rending |
| lato BT or, telling
| Olef all ad and woent

Mw urdrror | came gnd mine wept

Led nevertnrued fromm mne -with disdain. |

TWhet, fagn, il Wan anen?
Surfalied by them, Jogr in onrienssus
picions, b fall-dnto aalbaredslen Nor
did 1 repnwer.consdonsuass wgain ki
wormng  Jdasened, when pry eyes weers
jurred open by asopnil vapoing at my
o oo martl wovaes thus sofily saled:
“Ars-yon awnke, Uesos dessct™
Veu, Aonit Veral™
Bregitast s =miting foy you, my
car,” she genned Jn ipsRiing tones
“Will vou be-down spen™'
I awvay, soni™ and 1

Tiie ELAIICIMNO.

How freshvouliodk! Yoo must have
enjoved a ! gmstaight of sleep’
was Ivan's greeting, a8 I gmiped my
Place ut the tahd

I wns ash

them

i to expluin t
that 1 had tnken my ol
during all of hoars; that my
dream s had comed themselveadnto pages
GO s horrors, &uod  that,

though I bl horiedly cosvinced my
solf by Lol ghpce many gleas that |
did ione gemppuuntvely freeh, ] ceally
conld xobouite make ontarhiy, afier my
whole migat of misery, 1 shomi not
i dlee sppearance of @ fo
was prugressing -when a

il

tno-(rrmand o T'Ji.‘-i:!'.\)- :

Teg Camy 4
esmrugerovas alunited beading a i

idrescd tomry sumt.  Nesvousl:
il, rasmod]vuesrie | § ot

“rilof T

ol vex

hewrd the tald him thst gpon reosipt of that let-
echo of her fopssieps sssbe descended | ter Igbhould mtarn to Stockholm, hav-

ws off | sk yom soeriie Ol to

|
1
|

out to post it in tims to catch the first

sleaTer,

Buat I hatl ne soom=r retarned to the
house than a messaeer bronght me a
B 1 opeusd iU and read three |

Wit tis
“Vern lsdead!™ (Signed), “Ivas" |

CHAPTER 1IL
“What must happen to me now? |
105 “Here in this strange citv
My

7 £ O
1o .slop

L,

am L unsttended,
vonscience will not permit me
hiero 2lone.™

- wvelk went on,

ingst from my uncle swe one

unprotectsd!

with no further ti
1

lotte

1

which besid that it had been decidad
to luy poor Vera at st in Esther’s family
pio '

Withinten dayvs Ivan came home, He

voyuge | Whs atizved out of sevemest respect for

Lis departed wifo, and as 1 tried 1o oon-
sala him daring enr conversation the
tesars rizhed into his eyesand he cried as
if his heart would bresk, Endeavor as
I might my words seemucd to afferd him
no seothing. Upou the following day |
and for a woak longer e steadly refused |
to wo to his busness e, dxclarning that ’
|
|
|
|
]
|
|

lite bad lost all kttractien for him now
that poor Vera had gone.

The wason flow by, (Mafls letters
I bad enterad a
3l college ad wreaggod for u term
2] instrootion: and before I real-
ized it Mayr month was mpon us.  Nut-
ure had put om her warm, green robes,
The lowers mever smailed sweeter, the
leaves nover loohsd Tmghtor—and but |
for the absemosof the mnosis of Olafs |
dear vedee the war¥ie of tha bird notes |
wonld pever bave rung out in more ds- |
lightfal armony.

I had alzeady begnn to lock for an-
other leiter fmun Olef. | remarked to
Ivan that 3¢t wae quite tima.  And I aiso |

vt

1oz infermed Gief to that end

Vit was awy surprise when Jvan at
once begun te wean me frem the notion
of gomg boma!

=Why, do yeu know,” he exclmimed,
“that I had fully meds up my mind to
ny @ viar
that he wmighs e 10 go back
with you! 1hicOlf very mneh He
seema such scapital good &llow, and |
no heartily glad that vouo bave set your
hearts one-upon the ether ~

1 thankef fdm for tis Yind regard, al-
thoughh not without blushing a bit, {
muet-confess.

“And now,” he resnmed, *lot me offer
sou-a Bt of udviea @lef is getting
ready i cater fie professien of law, is
ke nott”™

“He has sraduated and been-adom

to the bac” 1 pephed

3

noticing Bie wifs's dangérons whiteness. |

**3ura is sick anto death™
Vera nsrvonaly tinssd. *'Poor cousin!
! must go %o ber at ence. How sad!” |

Ilove i

vioe,

your fether, Grefve Melin, amounted to
ons Bundred thousand kromor—abont
twentp-cight thousand dollars in Amer-
ican money. "

“Yes,” wha my answer, as his words,
“Not half & eharming as her dot,” ut-
tered upom the Bight of my amival. flew
back memaryand still I counld
not connect Weir meaning with the pres-
ent, because Ivan esamed sointerestad in
Olef's and my future.

“Could your fortans be converted into
ready mpnay?™ he bluhtly sdled.

“ft 1o inblited in csoufitles which
might be negotiatad.” I rvtirned.

“Very good. Of courss you waut to
double yotir fortans [t yvrould be but
quits nataral thet you shonld. Olsf, be-

| ing a barrister, can quits readily socom-

plish the preliminaries for you. If yon
will write to bim and instruct bim to
fatoh over—well, say, twenty thousand
dollars of that money, [, threngh my
brokarnge office, can invest it for you in
New York Stock Exchange listed se-

| curitiea that will yield yon 100 per cant.

profit. In fuct, I know of such an op-
portanity today. Do as | adviee von and
I will make your fortune double itself
and give Olef a perusnent place a4 man-
ager in my office, His lagal learuing will
stand him in to great advantage and he
will find twice theamount of profit in
stocks that he would in the luw.”

Being only a woman of inexperience,
I, of conrse, gave harbor to Ivan's ad-
Twenty thousand invested wonld
yield we an sdditionsl twenty thonsand
—begides giving Olef a start in life!
How bhappy we could be upon our little
fartuna.

And so by the outgoing steamer I sent
Olef s lstter, instructing him to carry
out Ivan's sugwestion.

I must mention bere that for a fort-
nigot pust [ bhad expsrienced the stran-
gest sensations—a Peeling of langor steal-
ing upon me uand spells of morning
dredriness, At times my lmbs would
soem stiff, almost dead. My back ached
and I felt giddy. Twice 1 recall having
stumbled over the floor when those dizey
waves swaved my head. @looked at my
skin, It was growing parched, color-
Inss, lifelesst [ could not maks it out.

My exercise and habits woere reguiar,
My gode of living was perfeet, 1 took
plenty of baths, fresh & and  good,

wholesumne food; nod yet 1 grew wesker
day by day, almost tottering at times.
It serionsly affected my vooul powers;
four or five notes dropped out of my reg-
ister, top and bottows. | consolted the
old housekesper about 1t. We called in
Ivan. At first he suggested the advice
of a doctor, but finially concluded that
the cause might lie in the tin poisoning
fratn inn il friivs thee 1 had
besn using—a Swidlish brand of pre.
serves of which no member of the family,
except myself, had ever partaken.

It happensd that his surmises tallied
with the canse, for 1 did put aside the
fruits, took certain remedies, including
a powerful tonice, and within o few days
my physical strength began to mend, my
voice camne back wnd the roses rushoed to
my cheels once more, us i glad to meet

CATTAIN

olil acquaintances, and 1 got on without |

the leist kint of my former failing.

CHAPTER 1V.

One night aswe walkod o shadow fell in
front «

The Thingvalla, whirh wis expectad

to arrive at the end of the following
monti, wonld heve given Olef s to
| convert my sseu and reach New
York.
Just eighteen davs after posting my

letter I received w cablegram dated at
Sthokholm which told wme thut Olef's
father luul died, and that o visit to the
States wonld be im wasible.  This cable
gram bore Olef’s signature, and as 1 read

| eda
followed me,

| from a journsy

it my spirits fell beneath their load of |
sorrow, 1 refiised all offers of consola
tion, and in spite of the fact that my
muskcal exnmination wis to ocour the

foliowsnz Monday I resolved to return

horme at

1 hanliy think fant T wonld lose your
oppertainiity to cacoy off firsr prize if )
were §n vour plaes,” urged dvan. “Be
suio, Olefs detention can be but mo-

mentary.”
I remurkad that i was atrangs tha.

| had pot receivend miy mgular weekly lot-

tor from him. Bao: Ivan eoon torned my
conrse of thonghts by saving that no

| doubt Olofs duties at hotse had crowded

upon him so fast tiar he could find no
tame to wrnte, aud especially while
watch:: §nue beasuliy of a dring o
ther i thisarzmment, together with
the stimulating hope of winning the
[TiEe, WOT Wit OVer.

“Lide vomr time Ivan went
on.  **ihe nest sisnmer may feich good
news

I waited & weck, and

Cesca,”

iz the maantime

my sorrow bod been samewhat gasnaged |

by my reesing of
honors &g tlu

One morad
nostmacked L = h
MNefls Bandewsiting 1al yot 1t

was In
dd mnot

s Yl s 1 #u22d [t over and
OVCT agaiy, gpeds fovm and thon held
it betwe=s 1 : Lgh; of thomun

“Heao b 3 S0:05e coser mado with a
peu o . ; 1

s Faveal

] b= madet

.-

: 0
T 82 a5 1 B
ny faode. J 8% Pp any fkai oy |
ters vl opensl pline ks death, L

moversed 1y 1ife, Tevy vlrh naw shu
e e of & now lown

1 o313 % e thed o citer of 1
Bolins to-mwaTen Ones th

Mr beart, torn with the xngm
own sad Hie, I ggudd wnli- <o

—my desr Swedish people—are

AVED I ADG tOen, as ormamimﬂthg'

will da, I tried to lull my serrow to
sleep by #he sirains of melody: Andas]
played saftly I followed the lines of that
plaintive seng. “‘Drifdng Apart,” that [
remembered having read in “Broken
Barriers™:

Drifdl ! a8 erial shadss

of tht:?:?::“mn t::-.'.hsx: you aod me;

Drifiing apar | —$wo L thdes
Carry us adb o'y thmmﬂ?; seal

Do H ‘s love

Hath m-ﬂ ym%ﬁb Toee 1 plndtisd,
Drifting apart | (of Wat niem love

Hath froses pour Bear! and chilisd your band
Dieifting: Deiftiog seel forshe'r astray;

My ! will wa fver acndn vee duy

Moat b the pustien of We s hotlest fray,

And lowe, as we did, i the good 014 way?

For the first thae since my arrival in |

America—nearv one year now—imy Un-
cle Ivan begau to show me WAID atten-
tion. And emliftered, woldhed down,
galled by Olaf's cruel letter, I had-let
myseif drift into closer comuiumion with
Ivan, and—yes, I confess 1t—t0 avenge
the past I had given him to onderstand
that his mizistry was pot Wholly re-
jeotsd. He waenot too old—thirty-seven,
I seventesn.

From the moment of Vera's sad death
Ivan had taken every precaution to
throw about m= the barsiers of protec-
tion, in order that any possible attempts
to criticise my abode at his house might
be sat at rest. He had engaged an elder
Iy housekeeper. in addition to whom I
bad indoced one of the young women
from the Copservatoire to make her
home with me,

We walked a good bit, Ivan and L
And by this time his affection had
grown to fire. It was no mere assump-
tion, that love of Ivan's. He was deeply
in earnest. 1 am not the woman to read
a man's beart amisa. The pame of his

wife, Vera, had fuded into & mers mem- |

ory now, and | received certadn proofs | limbe formed the omtlines of a double

that Ivan would have siripped his heart
of all else in the world for me. “What
wers those proafs?” you ask. Oh, that
is but for a woman to understand,

I must say that I returned the passion
menenre for messure. | had come to
honor, respect and love Ivun.  His image
grew duily brighter and holier in my
heart. And as we walked togsther,
wrapped in one another's confidence, the
very soul of joy lighted our pathway.
Of course! Irene, my companion, had no-
ticed it. She seemed wstonished at oor
mutnal afection.

*Why, von ars uncle and niece—blood
relatives!” she exclaimed one duy-

“Bless you. no: wot blood relatives,
Ivan is 1y nncle by marringe, and only

great-gr  t uncle at that, his wife hav-
ing been great aunt to my mother.”
Ome night and oncs Again, 4s we

walked benenth the heavy screen of the
park trees, a shadow fell in front pf ns—
the figare of s wowun, it apposred to
me—and as quickly did it flit away
again. 1 remember having twice re-
marked it to Ivan. On the second occa-
sion the thadow came just as we were

plighting our troth and naming the
day. I started, considerably frightened.
Ivan calmed me.

oIt was nothing,” he remurked; “only
& branch of that tall tree swinging
across our path.”

“But if it had been—if it eonld have
nnderstood—if it counld have spokem—
that shadow would have heard our
p]lﬂ.i;_'.t‘-'.h

“And you are ashamed of them, my
darling?"

“No! oh, no, Ivan. Only I am a crea-
ture of such silly sugpicions. My nation
some-
how imbued more or less with s belief
i It

in ‘eerie things,” as the Scols any.
14 e & fanit, bnt it wa2 born in me.
E when I was aelidld my old: nurse

nsed to tell me tules of strange gnomes
and hobgoUlius, saying thut theyewarm-
1t ns, and the lesson seems o have
S do not chide mel”

|
|

i

l

His nnswer was that which hasdways |

gava when I pleadad for grace.
He ki=sed me,
shadowy figure had faded into

The
SPRCe

As it was his custom to confide all of
his Little adveurures to me, he found it
quitein his tarm of fencies one evening
to relate u little incident that had that
worning lesped into lus lifs. It hap
pened fully a fortnight after my receipt
of Olef's letter.  Tvan had retirned home
long after his usaal hour

“What kept vou solone, Ivan” [saked
a8 he came down to dinnoer.

“A most peculisr circumstancs, my
darling Uesca,” hie aiswered. ] was
passing ‘elomg Broadwxy, near Canal
ftyeet, to my offlce wheti & young man
met me. He carried a traveler’s bag in
his hund and had evidently just arnved
As onr fres olached lic
gheclond . 1t ssened, by

V-

STOpped

& momentary pang in bis head—vertigo
it looked like to me--threw up his hand,
qmickly passed his fingers over bis hrow,
clutehed at Lis throat ss if he waonuld tear
his cullar to relisve a straugling
sensavion, aod losing consciousness he
recled and fell. As he came to the
ground | sapported bim, and whh the
aid of @ passerby we carrfed him to a
little shop in Cana] strest.  But ss he did
pot survive I had him convey=d 1o the
hospital.”

“But that did not keep you &ll day.
Come, Ivan, confess now.”

“Ah" ho auswered, it took np thre:
or four hours of my time, und as my
offion dutdes require & massared amount
of attention cach day I waa oblized to
gtop thers untl [ got throngh with my
«oTTespondence,”

I nccopted bis explanation.

*Bat the man’s name™ Iadded.
did lsarn thas”

“How could I’ He bad not come to
Lis senses when [ left Rim"

“Buat ha must bave carried papers™

*'If b d:d they wwere lociked in his beg.”

“How old was he™"

“Perhaps tive-and-twensy.”

** AINeTICRnT

“A forvigper, I fanoy.”

“A forsigner? I crisl My head
reelad.  “WEzt {f {2 had been—but such
unonsense! It conld got have been Olef!
You knnw Ol of erumss! You wers
bormn next door ¢ kim, or be o yom,
rather.”

“What pu! that thanght Into your lit.
tle bead” he lgmated, "Basides. thus
will dispe! vone peesmiment” and he
handed ma o jofiey gdirseed ta him, re
cived thas l'-'!'-crnig;, pv):-ﬂl-'l-"iri Stock-
wim. [ read ji;

3n Trolegy

S8 A3 i.ror: Tl im

tter 19 Mlls Cuga Mella.
wow Emignt Gal have feotird &
il resales = dmesten. [ vou shogid see her
kindly gav that | made oo &7 <t L6 =Trenre her

st &ffaire, and ta=t Bt A uTies @i ™

open

"\"’ﬂ

® & AnFWeEr Lo mY
[ = s are 1hat
| RPN as sbe

w2 ter » Mrbrade 204 | 2

& Towr of e errew Feases Stve roy

=t Traee te M3 o1, e w8 I bope Lbe
wtst of Sle's Diesmings Mot atorsely

Unar Meoas

And =0 1 éned my eves and st another

| senited to go.

imags of him who in Il,_
girl dave I had learned to love!

“QOlef 1

The sun upon the third Sunday i
June had gold tinged nature’s swestest
garb. I have neder witnessed & more
parfect dawn. And it was the beanty
of that morning that cansed Ivan to in-
vite Irene sad tue to take a rug over the
Palissdes. lvan kad been making o day
offit evary Sabbath for & month past,
nnd his descriptions of the scenes had so
awakenaed ns to the anticipstion of a
jolly outing that Ireme and I gladly con-

Ten o'clock found us high upon the
cliffs overlocking the grand old Hudson

It must have been an hour past mid-
dsy when & cloud, a mere dot, appeared
lilte a freckls upon the face of the sun.
A pervous breezs sprang up, more &c-
tive than the calm, fanning wind of
the morning. The clond cast & shadow
upon the trestop, snd for a moment its

oross npon the whive cloth beneath our
littls banguet. I started ws oneoutof a
dream and Jooked at Ivan. My face
must have been ae calorless as the spread,
for he asked if I were ill.

*“Look! I exclaimed.
croas!”

He seemed not to understand.

“It iz only a shadow,” he said.

“Bat vnce befors [ saw it.  Don't you |
remember—upon the back of my let-
ter?”

He laughed ontright, called me a fool-
ish woman end told me that 1 must not
cling to superstitions

“A ptrange trait, that, with the Swe-
dish people,” he added. “Theyr swear
by signs.  Why, upon my word, Ceseca,
if you go on like this you will be telling
ns that von see soms of those funny lit-
tle men popping out of the rocks yonder,
akin to those that your Swedieh peasants |
declars dwell in the forest. And while
1 think about it, Rip Van Winkle's little
guomes did nse to play at tenpins not
far up the nver—over in Sleepy Hollow, [
you know,” hie jestad

He had no sooner spoken tham a huge,
thick cloud fHung its black mantel over
e face of the sun. The wind aroes,
higher, madder, faster. The waters of the
Hudson rose and pranced aud stood up-
right. A great, roaring noise of threat
aod chaos filled the atr, deafening in its
force. The waters below dashed and
foamed. Small sails were picked up,
tossi] and harled shoreward.

The onting parties maile for the shel-
tar of cafes and the village near by. |
Confusion reigued. The sky grew dark
black. The imps of evil seemed to rise
ont of the very earth beneath our
feet. Agents of fury and warfing dan- |
gled from the sky. A brilliant flash of |
lightning crossed the
followed by o crush of thonder. I clung
to Irent, whe was quaking with fright, |
The flash had told me that Ivan was |
deathly pale |

“Too lats to move now!™ was all that
he could say. |

“But it is hardly npon us.
reach the¢ nearvst cafe
troe is o dungerons conductor,™ I pro-
tested

““That doubls

- - ! } r
“The whole scene is shrouded,” he | fact for Ugugemus takors

whispered. *“We are s safe hers a8 any-
wherel™

Another flish came! In the direction
of the bushes to the west I Doticed »
figare stealing toward us—a woman.

“Look! She has lost ber way. Come
pearer to me—closer, Ivan, closer! [
fear! I tremble!™ I cried, as he claspad
me in lis urms. Bot the woman ouly
quickened ler pace, which we discov-
ered by the frequent flashes of light
Faster and faster she ran towsrd us
Irene, b g inconsoinble, rushed off
to the nejgress cate

The w n wis now upon us! For
an ins righit Rsels illaminated the
spoi. L looked: [ saw a face

Gireat (ihiwl! Vera!

“Ivan!™ 1 cried
smrnit!  Her gpectre!

The man strove to speak. His tongme
was lashed 1o the roof of is mouth. He
mioved—eonfrontad  be phantom
like ficure, as a daredevil might face &
harbinger of death!

‘At lnst!™ the woman cnied

“YVera™ sereamed Ivan, and fell upon
his knes befors her

tant
Ant

A

‘Do you ses!
Vera's chost!™

Sie

“]t is here that 1 find von!’ she con- |
| tinned ‘I have tracked you many

yund weed | oal of sare nasn s hearts 2o deck ool |

| times, thinkmg that yoo were but build

ing onr plans as we agresd

As who agresd® Ivan cned

“Yeou, Ivan Trokky, my hosband, and
L Vers, vour wife!” she aoswerod, sa
her hot temper fined bLer. “Yes, as we
ngreed! 1 have croased your path a score
of times. Under the park tree 1 heard you
plight your troth. Iu the lower's seat |
have heard sour passionate words of
lova, 1 have watched and waited pe
tisntiy, bobeving that you but schemad
as wa kad prognised.  But now you bave
goms tao far.  Your words are no longer
empty somnds. You love that gieil Al
deny it mot! Trnst t4 8 woman's eyes to
resd the perfidy in » mao’s hear:!™

“Veral™ he protestad, aa ] crept further
into the shade to mies the flash of her
temnper,

“Out gpon it shs exclaimsd. “‘The
farce has gone far egough! You would
bave mads it tragedy! On, [ know! The
girl's falling health bot a few weeks
bLack, Doy discovery of her weskness,
your stlemgts fo a her! IR is teo
tne! And whees 1= the stranger yon
found fainting in the sjress? Clef—where
i hsat

vfhod! G¥ef™ | soreamed, as the fright.
fu! truth all darted to my brain. ““Ths
sranger, the accidast, the hespital™ I
bent my tartnred bears to Lsten,

“Where 18 he™ she prpeated “You
bBave told me 1o your Jetters—tha forct
ble datenmon of Olsf st vour fmend's
honsa—mnew cunfess And the s
ruritiss that you stole from his bag and
sent U J would have
liad the girl

it

e

*you wonld

-

scens, quickly |

Onsy dnves me Lo confess {f!  You lovea
ber! 1 am here to avengs the wrong!
You would have wronght a tragedy—till
your mind tamed tgpsy-torvy, and then
you would hsve wod the girl, deceiving
her into the belief that I vas dead!
But now it is my furn! We will end it
here! Aye, apd with a tragedy indeed!
Now pay for your gins/” And with the
stont arms of s maniac Vera bonnd hm
in his tracks: then with gisnt force she
pushed him to the cH&” My heart stood
still! The ground whitled!

At last Ivan fonnd his speech.

“Woman! what would you do”™ and
he stroggled with her as one of his feet
slipped over the rock. He was falling!

“Vera!" he gasped.

“No words, moan! Over, Isay™ And
a5 she gatherod stremeth to fores him
down he cluiched 2 bush. “Your false,
lving tongue shall deceive no more!
Down!"

“Stop!" mng ont a voice, and to Ivan's
pid came » sirong arm, dragging him
back to tho green tarf, where he lay ex-
bausted and specchless.

The druse elouds bhnng heavier. A
tremendons flood of fire swent down. A
deafening crash instantly followed and
a bewn bolt of thunder foll at our feat
The regged cloads parsed. The light
gwung over the scene.

“Oleft”

And 1 Jeaped into the arms of my boy
lover!

“Yourworthloss life is spared you this
time!” criad Vers to Ivan. Butbespoke
not. The stm broke forth from the edge
of & ragged clond, shining over the up-
turned faca of the drfenseless roan.

We logkad., Vera had been talking to
the dead!

TAs forked light had left the seared
mark of a donble eross npon his brow!

*Cesca dear, cin you not speak™ cried
Olef.

“Yes. that is all that Tcan do. Yom
find me bere, the withered bush that yeu
have made me—a beart withoot o green
leaf upon its twges & desd tree, upon
which you bang your cruel lotter, vour
mesenge of adien, your declsration to
bacome the husband of anather!”

“Cesca”™ was all the protest that hs
could muics

“Cenca!” cried Vera. "It was my
wickedness! It was | who wrole my
own desth letter. [ went to Stockholm.
and froau oneof Olefs latvars that he
hed seut toyou, forwarded back to Bwe-
den to me by Ivam Trolsky, 1 forged
Olef's hand; aud that Tvan might recog
nize it | marked the letter with the
“double cross.” s undersitond between
us. [t was I who sent the cable dis
patch and the lnst lettor to Iven, signed
“Mef.' 1 relessed b from his bondage
with Ivan's false friends, and the old
housekeeper told us where you were to-

day. Isaved your securitira. They are
here,” she coucluded, handing me a
jL ket.

The sun beamed brighter. The freeh-
ensd treex and gressss held up their
green heads with pride as they drank
from nature's cnp,. The daisics never
looked mor= beantifnl. 1 saw the fond,

| dead hopes of the past spring iuto new

life. The birds swug sgain thelr sweet
carols as my boy lover's hand crept wto

| mine and our fond lips met.

“You have mot forgotien!” I cried.

*‘Nej, mip lills kara Cesca, I have
never foxgotten! Af allt mitt hjerta Jag;
aleknr dig!”

“And L teo,” 1 repeated, translati
bis fond words, **With all my heart
love you?"

THE END.
GOST GF HREARING A FAMILT.

Hera Are Sorme Frirsots frem the Diary
of n Father Whe speat §40, 0600,
What doss it cost to bring up & famiiy?
A geutlmusn whoss exparience will be
recoguized s Laring polots In eammon
with other o durs his proserved ao

We might | gonount of the Sxpenss to which he bes
Besides, thus | beun b geartngy n family of fonr children.

He entapet tiwe fullowing statement (o his
dinry. It might be a velusbis stalistical

“Today T close ray diary. Twentysix
Foarn agedodey | uuderrtouk o keop an so-
curate stalespent of all ey earostogs sod
expenges, so that | migle koow acrtuslly
how murh 1t oorsts to live m the mearried
state Then all was asthoips I nnd
3 wing wifs counted our resources and
our expectas I roceived $i5 a woek
with n promise of mars. | owned & banse
camfostable enough for frugnl yoang pec
ple to heeia lifoin. We were spared ouss

ton

i

rent, themfore, wod our expesnises have
neveriociuded this tem  Retrospectively
1 see that we have bromgn ap four ohds
devn (n comparatively sany ciroomatances

My bealth haw been goed-and my earn

ings bave bien constantly reseived
receive B0 a week, mno
homestesd withnot any great addi* ons o
s wealth, eXxoept in sn | noresssd ount
of furnitore. 1 have little e 4
thau I bad when first mearried. Perhaps,
all wid, T have §,59 now of nasets: then |
bind pertinpe $2.00) We bave pover waus-
ed Inr bread ~mnolirues wa have fell In

s af the chil

we »iil N the

OO oS

F e

b INOT0  OneY 1
deen are now making their own way
fourth gradustss at the high shoo!, bav
ing reeetved Lhe nume schooling that the
otirers hawe hael, and wiil bexdn to S0k oul
for hmaself

“I sbaii not persssarily be at any mors
expenss on sesouns of my chiktwn, and
tho diary properiy ends pow Would I be
willing » pu througl Lhe pame eXperiencs

sgsin of reaming & famile? | saked oy
companion. whe bad boroe the grestes
part. this questaon, and | koow that sbhe

spoke with a boart foll of love, but wae
cotmpelied tosay, Not fur ng that miomey
could Moy would | go torongh egain whad
bas bersm ueorssary te rewr o famlily
Eoxpresasd | neoline he totals sew these:
In twemty sex yewrs we bhasn recsved from
oy wagrs aud nori=gial moneye that
catns throogh mT =is oud the chilidewn
B0 S0 mny B0 00  wesiurs Lhe saount
of incTease (9 Lhe permanen umeta biveg
s plast of abaut RO 04 vo employes,
s man uod wile it bae wmaen, thesolore,
sbout §10.00 o cveh man prodoesd.  This
of course Lududis sl smpioye’ expenges.
The plant is siightly enboneed in valne
but the ampioyrs Zave wrn Lhwdr beat dayn
The quuality of the grous s yet Lo be dem
costraied  Prowpeens  hapnily patit o
eesaation of wowr wul A increase of »»

emipta, hol thers ts po cmrtaanty aboat thie
The expinyes £oe prod of thewr work, bat
GoL’'s Wl soe ber 4

“Sase of 1he iz of axpense bave been
thess. Dorters bt's (“weotywswon poars ),

B and all pald. probably the anly i
flas Tt of Iowsl, I TETiSS SveTage [er
werg fire fiva yearn, §7, sexl theee, - e
mamder of the tweciyaly yenps, E3 2
week  Far ten vours 1t Las talken op an
average of anr palr of abaew prr week for
he inxmlly locinding sipsll and wife

The most aznoring thing | bewve evar
knowsn i the futy wilth wishoh ebOdeen
waur ot rhem Ozl ose thisg e
praaches 1 —the hign pries of ehildmn’s

shom | never eonk nnderstand bow
with ail the aviluatten of she age, sod
the desmatd for cheaper resulta, ciiidres’s
stoee Lave Dot been reduoed in prtes  The
LUMAL shoe s & fullir ho &z et Tich

rl for ber [orione. as we S - 2 o
=0 T " can alnurd ta byy abhoes [Ur 8 T 007, 882 O
agre~d’ But voor bearisven blacker thae | a o - = *
= [ 5ad i do 1 ) et 0
mine. 1 falss to your wifs O | whews meither hores. t - AIr LOT
by Supr il JImh e kv a0l — iekanapclis sau.
T —

" SLANG OF THE STAGE.

SOME TERSE AND EXPRESSIVE, W™
i NOT ELEGANT, WOADS.

De Wolf Hopper Acts as Translsfor—The

sgpel b the eritorigny

s hmoking e campony or & der, and
& & gonecal male, s gaiulag ecpert
cooe and losing s Lilles bard < awb lo the
cmdfhm

sufferiog pubtdie thaf M Cruoomle®™ AL
gregation of Comieal Cormetacnw, and w
fortly, can be sews sl o @w cxtriog O the
Cubliosh opora bocse on snch and soch o
night. ‘To paper a Louse,” on tho comtenry
means to 8l fu with apathetic tudividuais
who are afmaid to aypland becvass theur
seats bove cost than nething. When wha
dosudbeada are ooes maide Um buUding
they are rederred to as wnow.' comperming
the arigin of widich phrase Lheysap—dmit,
us Mr. Rodysed r wookd remaczk,
‘thst & anotheregory.

"Wl s play Odle S ko’ 's when it
ponoe wde 14 5 & it ena by Aoty cimec
rhe chances arv Lhat thw “ghest will walk
or fo other words, that sabg re will be
promplly p=id oo Treaewrw day' an fhs
day of tha weet sacred 10 (lis solenm rito
in termed

“When mn actor does not Know-hiwpars
or bis ‘lineny' e we call ibode A faly '
and s lable Lo quear &t fgllcw pecfor-
era. de may o perfarmotyts feet by
‘dryieg up' o7 forg=tuing & parvlan of his
part, & fremoent,y RiTpene” e efaryone,
o uslter Loor wr Lo ave pigymsd Gl
partcalar cialectr AL expeiarelas
tor, bowever, sver | no ls et periet in
Liln Hpes, will et v s sndiivadveddnan

isener by ‘win o W Tl SRR STt

yag b

} vaovrh o i1, ard fns Ceacs’ (o parQcu
lr, o o prespier, whestedfls 52 (e
wier,” ad the okl faslibgied side scenow
wWure wblied

"GAGCING™ AND “GUTING Y

Every acter, excega, of ceurde. a cumig
coern romnediag. will ecomsiensiy tde b
ertien with the snthor's rext asd [oSarpe
| Inte Does or plhrases ol deown: e be In

imgging’  Wiros be Gnde Che lihes 2o ba
tint hethinks o wonld lowg his o=l re
1t bypegpenk 1o - threne with .
bo burlesgmes thers slightlin-die dliv
ery, acd i be dew £ ceverly the sudienr
ars gioen o uf bis ‘guylnl ss we
termal.  Cleunar g e Pwlabuntans degres
e sefcus s orboe Chen L A
Rt ongngeinnel s o W, L
{ortunabes who can uevws poldearelias
EASUDORD MULOTE A et o e
on ‘snape’ alune  Tlem they men
turkey aotom,” Gor thelr riciees qickiogs
are to be fouod ebout Theaoiegteton der.
whrmevery lLtva towgs or vibeee mil] sop

I now |

POt nme o ow ik el hveeree el
An actar s part » drvited Tute mmgthes
of luriy vwo lroes gons, eml if bfesss L
quridy ba In el tebe o gud sltalye o
not, be is astommiiy ‘s bod = The
sul!sorirm-tn At e un fremy.' ond actors
are alweys antiaas "o haasw Lo ‘e paeo
5 frowd Nery daythey louh for
notioss or orit s’ B fhve pearmsn
| AL wrROT W sbeey T SuletUboEter
I or tree b pes comaoaalls i Vanasdidio o f
the stage canr the foctlghes, o abbare-i
by adi bis feliows « the felow wi
always tries o get oF W0 et and -
| tar o the stape s to compnl bis cumpan
s 1o Lars Meir backs W Lhe endeecs 18
prier Lo poldress bin
The actar whe ‘wakm a L' or s
roods Ao & PEFL amd Eonoesligiesy wants Bl
nnlary raised [rewn B0 10 B30 5 week, s
said to bave ‘s by Leed,’' or su"sirphan-
| Line cngut,’ sn we nowadays [ 06
we apeak ik Scures
Ent f | bowe yva muck bongrs you wildl
| be saking me, ae wa ase wook Le besdery
inquire of cur felleow sctor whe has Loss
sapped off the sags suaxd o whirisood of
| applanse, Tlave you besp om yee? anil
cow | coroe Lo Wi of (L | ehell L Lo
yonks & break,’ for | e my ‘eae " and
Hopper waddied o te pet N odo kis
tzappe andience —New York Tribune
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