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Synopxis of Preceding hapters.

Just after a ball st the Sutheriand man-
Agathin Webh and her servant are
found dead, and Fhilsmmon Webh, Agatha's
busband, who for yeurs has been growlng
demented, is dissoversd saslesp at the Jdin-
per tuble., A trace of hlowl on his sleeve
indirates him ss  the mwurderer. Miss
Pagw, the nplece of the Suiherlands house-
keepe:, persists i  remalning about the
Webb premises, and discovers blood on
the grasa. The money drawer is found
empty, and robbery 1s added to the mys-
tery Fraderick Sutherland, a waywand
south, cails his father to witnesa hla deter-
mination to b a better man, aml promises
pot to masty Misa I'sge, by whom ke has
been fascinated. Miss Puge tells Frederick
that she fullowed hlm the night of the mur-
der, and koew where he had secreled a
thousand dollars. She gives him a week to
decide whetber to marry her or be pro-
claimed as the murderer of Agatha Webb,
It is learned that the money was In new
biils, and the keeper of a small store pro-
duees one that a strauge man gave him
late the nigkt of :he morder for a loaf of
bread. A detectly: arrives from Boston and
reports. ““Slmple case. Murdered for mon-
#y. Find the man with the flowing beard.”
Buspicion falls upo one of the Zabel broth-
ers. Frederick visits the bollow tree. The
money ia gooe. Watties, a Boston gambler,
arrives and demands $950 of Frederick in
payment of a gambling debt. Frederick se-

cures a check for the amount from his
father. The Zabel brothers are fopnd dead
of starvative, one of them uI:;tr‘hil:&c loaf

of bresd, the other a blood-stalned knife.
The Boston detective declares thie mystery
solved, but young Sweetwater astonishes the
company by a oew chain of evidooes polnt-

ing to sunother perpetrator of the terrible
crime. This time Amalel Page Is sas-
pected. Sweetwaler finds the money where

be las secn Miss Page hide ft. Miss Page
i= confronted by the detectives and officers,

aud tells what she saw the nizht of the
murder Frederiek overhears the tolking
fns  the and Miss Puge tells

: group,
1 a later coufession will

tmplicate Fred k if be refuses to marry 1
ber Lh owing «day ocecurs  the
t b, and late th pight
Weeh-

wine he
Aguatha’s

E g Mr.
Lt nge of
old 1 ra it Agnes Flull nds and
Lin Lo %5 an explanati Agntha

pened,

fand by [1a téerms Mr.
execntor aml Frederiek
LR Sweetwater
derer, but
his [ife
dence, In
1w plans to leave
pretending
int witnesa,
'r touind for Brazil

Is &} that oigzht and
picked up at dawn by a fishing crew. which
tekes bim 10 New Badford. Fowd and eloth-
ing are im and le earns $5 by de-
livering a lebous box.  An accidental
chance take. hlm on a misston to Boston.
* mon he fds B Wattles, the gambler,
who wishes Swestwater to CHITY A Inessage
to mone « than Frederfek Sutherland, at
Sutherlandtown Swestwater learns the mes-
sege, refuses to take It and then makes Lis
way lbime, arciving on the last day of the
inquest. To + surprise of all, Frederick
takes the stamd, declares that he is the son
of Agatha Webh and that she died by her
own hand, and «fers to produce the proof
of Lis remarkable sratement The letrers
In Agues Halllday's [vossession mre brought
to the T room and read.  They dlsclose
ship of Agatha Webb.
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wn overboanl
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Tha letter that followed this was very
short

Dedr James—The package of letters has
been received. God h:lp me to hear this

shock to all my hopes and the death of all
my girlish beliefs. 1 am not angry. Only
those who have something left to hold to in
lifs can be angry.

My father t¢

e he has rzceived a pack-

|

el toa. It contained £5,000 in ten £a0 notes, l
James! Jamea' was not my love enough

that you should want my father's money, ]

teo!

1 my father and he has !

to keep the cause of this rup- |

w1, _\'.. q 1

¢ shall know from either
at James Zabe! has any flaw in his
Ietter was dated some months
5 1o Phllemon
n—The gioves are too small:
I hate their
s uny ol

reatr

reason in rthis little
country t wily Knows me.
Why ie Weller? S8he
Wi

l1IRes

I have had my
¢ one duty iz to
= not heart for

i

care for
vanitles

Dear Phii*man—You will
though I have
1 go with it

3

have my hand,
4 ¥ou that my heart does
It is hard to understand
persistence, but if you are satisfied to
an of my strength against her
will, the w! have mercy upon you, for
I will be your wife

But do not ask me to go to Sutherland-
town. 1 shall iiva herse. And do not ex-
keep up your intimacy with the
Zabels. There is no tie of affection remain -
ing between James and myself, but if I am
1o shed that half light over your home,
which is all I can promise and all that you
can hope to racelve, then keep me from all
influence but your own. That this in tims
may grow sweet and dear to me is my earn-
€st prayer today, for you are worthy of a
true wife, AGATHA.

Dear John—1 am going to be married.
My father exacts it, and thers is no good
reason why I should not glve him this final
satisfae At least I do not think there
1s, but v Your brother differ from
me—
Say zood-bye to James from me. I pray

fe may be peaceful. I know that

if

you

= AGATHA.
n—My fu r ia worse. He
= wult Tuesday he will
v 32 us married. Decide,
ir duty Is; I am ready to

plessure AGATHA.
Is from John Za'wl to his
. &nd Is iied one day after

-

 —

sight of Agatha trembling under the shock
of my uvnexpected presence restored me to
myself and gave me firmness to proceed.
Advanecing with a bow, I apoke quickly the
one woard I had come there to say.
“Agnatha, 1 have done you a great wrong,
amnd I am here to undo it. For months 1
ave felt driven to confession, but not titl
today have I possessed the necessary cour-
age. Now nothing shall hinder me.” 1
sald this, because I saw in both Mr. Gll-
christ and Philemon a disposition to stop
me where I was. Indeed, Mr., Gllehrist had
risen on his elbow, and Philemon was mak-
ing that pleading gesture of his, which we
know so well. Agatha alone looked eager.
“What is it?" she criedd. “I have a right to
know." I went to the door, shut it and
stood with my back agalnst it, a figure of
shame and despalr. Suddenly the confes-

sion burst from me. “Agatha,"” =aid 1,
“why did you break with my brother
James? Because you thought him guiity

of theft; because you helieved he took the
5,000 out of the sum intrusted to him by
Mr. Orr for your father? Agatha, it was
not James who did this, it was I, and
James knew it and bore the blame of my
misdoings hecause he was always a loyal
soul and took aceount of my weakness and
knew, alus, too well, that open shame
would kill me.'

It was a weak plea and merited no reply,
but the sllence was so dreadful and lasted
50 long that felt first crushed and then
terrified. tiising my aead, for T had not
dared to look any of them in the face, I
cast one glance at the group before me and
dropped my head again, startled. Only
one of the three was looking at me, and
that was Agatha. The others had thelr
heads turned aslde, and T thought, or rather
the passing faney took me, that they
shrank from meeting her gaze with some-
thing of the same shame and dread T was
myself suffering from. But she! Can I
ever hope to make you realize her lonk or
comprehend the pang of ulter self-abase-
ment with which T sueccumbed it.
It was so terrible that [ seemed to hear
her uttar words, though [ am sure she did

B sares

ot speak; and w some wild idea of
stemming the torr of her reproaches, [
masde an efforl ar explanation and impetu-

15ty cried: was not for my own goud,

Agatha, not altogether for seif I did this,
I loved you also madlyv, despairingly, and
gond brother as ad, I was J Ly

calous p

Ce i

beauty, ease; I rould see that by vour
ters, apgd If James could not give them o
you and 1 éoulill— 'Oh, do not luok at me
like that! 1 now that mitlions could
not have ho vou.'"

“Despreable!” was all that came from her

lips: at w h 1 shudilered and groped about
for the hamlle of the door. But she woutd

i Subdulng with grand -
* emaotlons which had
i high In her breast
0 or actlon, she thrust out arm to
me and said in short, commanding

“How was this thing done? You
SA¥ you took the money, yot it was James
Wia was sent to coliect it; or so my father
=ays." Here she tore her lnoks from me
and cast one glance at her father. What
she saw I cannot say, but her manner
changed and henceforth she glanced his
way as much as mine and with nearly as
much emotion. *I am walting to haar what
You have to say,'” she exclaimed, layilng her
hand on the door so as to leave me no op-
portunity for escape. I bowed and altempt-
ed an explanation. *“*Agatha.” sald I, **the
commission was given to James and he
rode to Sutherland:iown to perform It, but
it was on the day when he was accustomed
to write to you and he was not easy In his
mind, for he feared he would miss sending
You his usual letter.”

And then I told the story you know =mo
well, how I took the money and how after
Mr. Gilchrist had accused you of the theft
you found out my gullty secret and told
me that yeu had taken my crime on your-
self, and how afterward my virtue was not
e::_un.l to assuming the responsibility for my
crime.

“John,” she said—she was under violent
restralut—"why do you come now?*

1 cast my eyes at Philemon. He was
standing just as before, with his eyes turn-
e away. There was diseouragement
In his attitude, mingled with g certain grand
patlence. Seeing that he was better able
te bzar her loss than either James or my-
self, T sald to her very low: *I thought you
ought 1o know the truth before you gave
your final word. T am late, but [ would
have beer too late a week from now."

Her hand fell from the door, but her
eves remained fixed on my face,

"It is too late now,” she murmured, *“the
clergyman has just Eone who unlied me to
FPhilemon."

The next minute she had faced her fath-
er and her new-made husband.

“Father

/7]

hitherta
tor either

Livin
S
Slay

tones:

me

you knew this thing!" Keen
sharp, In.Yve the waords rang out. *I saw
It In your face when he hegan to speak.”

Mr. Gilchrist drooped slightly: he was a1
very sick man, and the scene had been a
trying one

“If 1 did,” was hls low response, it was
but lately. You were engaged then to Phile-
mon. Why break up this second match?!

She eyed him as if she found it difficult
to cradit her ears. Such indifference to the
ciaims of innocence was incredible to her.
I saw her grand profile quiver, then the
slow ebhing from her cheek of every drop
of blood indignatlon had summoned there,

“And you, Philemon?" she suggested, with
a somewhat softened aspect, “you commit-
ted this wrong ignorantly, never having
heard of this crime; you could not know on
what false grounds I had been saparated
fr;‘:m Jamea."

had started to escape, but stop ust
beyond the threshold of the duurp‘:.‘; jshe
uttered these words: Philemon was not as
lgnorant as ‘she supposed. This was evi-
dent from his attitude and expression.

“Agatha,” he began, but at his first woard,
and before he could clasp the hands held
helplessly out before her, she Fave a great
cry, and, staggering back, eyed both her
father and himself in a frenzy of Indigna-
tlon that was all the more uncontrollable
from the superhuman effort which she hith-
frio made to suppress It. “You, tno!" she
shrieked. “You, too! and I have just
sworn to love, honor and obey you! Love
you! Honor you! the unconsclonable
wreteh who—*

Rut here Mr. Gllchrist rose, weak, totter-
ing. quiverlng with something more than
arger, he approached his daughter and laid
his finger en her lips.

“'Be quiet!” he said. "Philemon 18 not to
blame. A month ago he came to see me
and prayed that, as a rellef to his mind, I
would tell him why you had separated

this 1

your

read
'n

to blast vour

w I realized to

+ she might

the sprected
hushansd o b
found In P t T hud loved
her so flerce came back to me In
repraach, ar wrht that she per-
haps suspec: t the blame had fallen
where it ws deserved arousel me to
=uch a phk I ook the suiden and
desperate lution of teiling her the
truth before she gave her hand to Phile-
mon. and never paused till 1 reached Mr

Gilchrist's house sl was ushered into his
Prese noe,

He was lying on the siiting room lounge,
looking very weak and exhausted, while
on one side of him stood Agmtha and on
the other FPhilemon, both contemplating
him with {ll-concealed anxiety. I had not
expecied to find Philemon there, and for a
mmoment [ suffered the extreme agony of a
man who has not measured the depth of
ihe plunge he is about tv take, but the

} thought
| account of some foollsh quarrel or incom-
hrother, |
wa= not |

Yourself from James. He had always
the match had fallen through on

patibility, but lately he had feared thers
wis something more than he suspected In
this break, something that he should know.
So 1 told him why yvou had dismissed James,
and whether he knew James hetter than
we did, or whether he had seen something
In his long aequaintance with these broth-
| €rs which influenced his judgment, he sajd
it once, “This cannot be true of James. It
Is not in his nature to defraud any man,
but John—I might bellove it of John. Isn't
there some complication here? I had never
thought of John, and did not see how John
could be mixed up with an affair I had sup-
posed to be a secret between James and
myself, but when Philemon lald the matter
| before James he did not deny that John was
| guiity, but asked that you be not told be-
! fire your marriage. He knew that you
In-vm engaged to a good man, a man that
your father approved, & man that could and
would make you happy. He did not want
to be the means of a second break, and be-
sides, and this, T think, was at the bottom
of the stand he took, for James Zabel was
always the proudest man I ever knew, he
never cculd bear, he sald, to give to one
like Agatha a name which was not entirely
free from reproach. It would stand in the
way of his happiness and ultimately of
hers. his brother's dishonor was his. Bo
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was that after you were safely married and
Philemon was sure of your affection, he
should tell you that the man you once re-
garded so favorably was not unworthy of
that regard. To obey him Philemon has
kept silent, while T—Agatha, what are you
doing? Are you mad, my child?”

She looked so for the moment. Tearing
off the ring she had worn but an hour, she
flung it on the floor. Then she threw her
arms high up over her head and burst out
in an awful velce:

“Curses on the father! curses on the
husband who have combined to make me
rue the day I was born. The father I can-
not disown, but the husband—"'

“Hush!""

It was Mr. Gilchrist who dared her flery
anger, Philemon sald nothing.

‘"Hush! He may be the father of your
children. Don't curse—""

Hut she only towered the higher, and her
beauty from being simply majestic became
appalling. *Children!” she cried: *If ever
I bear children to this man, may the blight
of heaven strike them as It has struck me
this day. May they dle as my hopes have
died, or If they live, may they bruise his
heart as mine Is bruised and curse thelr
father as—"'

Hera T fled the house. I was shaking as
if this awful denunciation had fallen on my
own head. But before the door closed be-
hind me, a different cry called me back.
Mr. Gilehrist was lying lifeless on the floor,
anid Philemon, the patient, tender Philemon,
had taken Agatha to hls breast and was
soothing her there as if the words she had
showered upon him, had been blessings in-
stead of the most fearful curses which had
ever left the lips of mortal woman.

The next letter was in Agatha's hand-
writing. It was dated some months later
and was stalned and crumpied more than
any others in the whole packet. Could
Philemon once have told why? Were these
blotted lines the result of his tears falling
fest upon them, tears of forty vears ago,
when he and she were young and love had
been doubtfzl? Was the sheet so vellowed
and so seamed because it had been worn on
his hreast and folded and unfolded so often?
Philemnon, thou art In thy grave, sleeping
sweetly at last by the side of the one

ideiized, but these marks of feeiing still re-
main indissolubly connected with the words
that

gave them birth.

© Phtlemon—You are gone for a day
! a night only, but it seems a lengthened
ahsence to me, meriting a little letter. You
have been so geed to me., Philemon, ever
since  that dreadful hour following our
marriage. 1 feel that I am beginning to
love you and that God did not deal with
me &0 harshly when he cast me Into vour
arma. Yestenday I tried to tell you thia
when you almest kissed me at parting, but
I was afraid it was a momentary sentimen-
tallty and so kept still. But today such a
warm well-spring of joy rises in my heart
when T think that tomorrow the house will
be bright again, and that in place of the
empty wall opposite me at tubla T sghall
see your kindly and forbearing face. I
know that the heart I had thought lmpreg-
nable has begun to yield, and that dally
gentleness and a boundless consideration
from one who had excuse for bitter
thoughts and reerimination, is doing what
ail of us thought Impossible a few short
months ago.

O, T am so happy, Philemon, =0 happy to
love where It Is now my duty to love, and
if it were not for that dreadful memory of
& father dying with harsh words in his
ears, and the knowledge that you, my hus-
band, yet not my husband, are bearing
ever about with you echoes of words that
in another nature would have turned ten-
derness into gall. I could be merry also.
and sing as T go about the house making
it pleasant and comfortable agalnat your
Epeedy return. As It s, 1 can but lay my
hand softly on my heart as its beatings
ETrow too lmpetuous and say, (God bless my
absent Philemon, and help him to forglve
me! I forgive him and love him as 1 never
thought I ecould.

That you may see that these are not tha
weik outpourings of a lonely woman, I
will hers write that I heard today that John
and James Zab:l have gons Into partner-
shkip in the shipbullding business, John's
uvncle having left him a legacy of several
thousand dollars. I hope they will do wall,
James, they say, is to all appearance, per-
fectly cheerful, and full of busin »55, and
this relieves me from too much worry in his
tepard., God ceptainly knew what kind of &
husband [ needed. May you find yourself
equally blessed in your wife,

Another l:tter to Philzmon a vear later:

Liewr Philemon—Hasien home, Philemon;
1 do not like these absences. 1 am just
now toc weak and fearful. Since we knew
the great hope bafore us 1 have looked
often in your face for a sign that you re-
inemhered what this hepe cannot but recall
to  my shuddering memory. Philemaon,
FPhilemon, waa I mad? ‘“When I think what
I said In my rage and then feel the little
life stirring about my heari, I wonder that
Gond did not strike me dend rather than be-
81OW upon me the greatest Llessing that can
come to woman. Phil mon, Philemon, if
anything should hapy:n the child! T think
of it by day: I think of it hy night. I know
you think of i, too, though you show me
guch a eheerful counterance and make such
great plans for the future. Will God re-
member my words, or will he forget? It
scems as if my resason hung upon this QuUEs-
tion.

A note this tim: in answer to one from
John Zabel.

Dear John—Thank you for words which
could have come from nobody else. My
child is dead. Could I expect anything dif-
ferent? If I did, God has rebuked mo.

Philemon thinks only of me. We under-
stand 2ach other perfectly, now that our
greatest suffering comes in seeing each
other's paln. My load T can bear, but his—
Come and see me, John; and tell James our
house Is open to him. We have all done
wrong, and ar> caught in one web of mis-
fortune. Let it make us friends again.

Below this, in Phllemon’s hand:

“My wife ls superstitious, strong and
capable as she is. She has felt that this
sudden taking off of our first-horn is a slgn
that certain words uttered by her on her
marriage day, unhappily known to you,
and, as I taks {t, to James also, have heen
rememberad by the righteous God above us.
This is a weakness which I cannot combat.
Can you, who alone of all the world hegide
know both #t and its cause, help me by a
renewed frizndship, whose cheerful and
natural character may gradually make he
forget? If so, come, like old neighbors, ant
dine with us on our wedding day. If Qod
gees that we have burled the past, and are
rzady to forgive each other the faults of
our youth, perhaps ha will further spare
this good woeman, I think she will be able
to bear it. She has great strength, execeapt
where a little child s concerned. That
alone can hanceforth stir the deepest re-
cesses of her heart,

After this 1 gap of years. One, twao,
three, four, five children were laid away
to rest in Porchester churchyard, then
Philemon and she came to Sutherlandtown,
but not till after a ecertain event had oe-
curred, best made known by this last 18tter
to Philemon. .

Dearest Husband—Our babe is born, our
sixth and our dearest, and the reproach of
ita firat look had to be met by me alone.
Oh, why did I leave you and come to this
great Boston, where I have no friends but
Mrs. SButherland. Did 1 think I could break
the spell of fate or Providence by giving
birth to my last darling among strangers?

1 shall have to do something more than
that, if 1T would save this child to our old
age. It Is borne In upon me like fate that
never will a child prosper at my breast
or survive the clasp of my arms, If it is to
Hive it must be reared by others. Some wo-
man who has not brought down the curse
of heaven upon her by her own blasphemies
must nourish the tender frame and receive
the blessing of its growing love. Neither I
nor you can l‘ﬁ:}:& to laee recognition in our
babe's eys. ore it can turn upon
with love, it will close in its last sleep and

we will be left desqlate. What shall we do,
then, with t Httle son? 'l‘owhosaﬁnr-
dianship can we entrust it? Do you know
a man good enough or a woman sufficiently
tender? I do not, but if God wills that our
little Frederick should live, he will raise
up some one by the!pang of possible separa-
ticn already tear my heart; I belleve
that he will rafse some one.

Meanwhile T do not dare to kiss the child
lest 1 should blight it. He iz so sturdy,
ghﬂemon. g0 different from all the other

ve, | ¥

I open thisito add that Mrs. Sutherland
has just been in with her five weeks' old
infant. His father is away too, and has
not yet seen his boy; and this is their first
after ten years of marriage.

The next letier opens with a cry:

Philemon! Come, to me, Philemon! I
have done what 1 threatened; I have made
the sacrifice. Our child is no longer ours
and now perhaps he may live. But, oh, my
breaking heart, my empty arms. Help me
to bear my desolation, for it is for life. We
will never have another child. And whera
Is it? Ah, that is the wonder of it. Near
you Philemon, yet not too near. Mrs, Suth-
ertand has it and you may have seen its
little face through the car window if yon
were In the station last night when the ex-
press passed through to Sutherlandtown.
Ah! but she has her burden to bear, too.
An awful, secret burden like my own, only
she will have the child—for Philemon, she
has taken it In Ilen of her own, which died
last night in my sight. And Mr. Suther-
land does not know what she has done and
never will, if you keep the secret as I shall,
for the sake of the life our little innocént
has thus won.

What do I mean and how was it all?
Fhilemon, it was God's work, all but the
deception, and that Is for the good of all,
and to save four broken hearts. Listen:
Yesterday, only yesterday—It seems a
month ago—Mrs, Sutherland came agaln to
see me with her baby In her arms. The
baby was looking well, and she was the
happlest of women, for the one wish of
here heart had heen fulfilled, and she was
S0on going to have the bliss of showing the
child to his father. My own babe was on
the bed asleep, and I, who am feeling won-
derfully strong, was sitting up in a lttle
chalr as far away from him as possible,
not out of hatred or indifference: oh no, but
because he seemed to rest better when left
entirely by himself and not under the hun-
gry look of my eyes. Mrs, Sutherland went
over to look at {t. “‘Oh, he is fair, like my

baby,"” she said, “and almost as sturdy,
though mine is a month older.' And she
stooped down and kissed him. Philemon,

he smiled for her, though he never had for
me. I saw it with a greedy longing that
almost made me ery out. Then I turned
to her, and we talked. Of what? T cannot
remember now. At home we had never
been Intimate friends. She is from Suther-
landtown, and 1 am from Portchester, and
the distance of nine miles Is enough to
estrange people. But hers, each with a
husband absent and a darling infant sleep-
ing under eves, Interests we have nevor
thought Identical drew us to each othar,
and we chatted with ever Increasing pleas-
ure. Suddenly Mrs. Sutherland jumped up
in terrible fright. The infant she had been
rocking on her breast was blue, the next
minute it shuddered, the next it lay in her
arma dead.

I hear the shriek vet with which she fall
with it still in her arms to the floor. Por-
tunately, no other ears were open to her
cry. I alone saw her misery. T alone heard
her talse. The child had been poisoned.
Phllemon, poisoned by her. She had m's-
taken a cup of medicine for a cup of walter
and had given the child a few drops in a
spoon just hefore setting out from her
hotel. She had not known at the time
what she had done, but now she remem-
bered that tha fatal eup was Just like the
othér and that the two stood very near to-
gether. Oh, 'her innocent child, and, oh,
her husband! Tt seemed as if the latter
thought would drive her wild. “He has so
wished for a child,” she moaned. “We have
been married ten years and this baby seem-
ed to have been sent from heaven. He
will curse me, he will hate me, he will
never ba able after this to hear me In his
Blght.” This was not true of Mr. Suther-
land, but it was useless to argue with her.
Instead of attempting it. 1 took another
way to stop her ravings. Lifting the child
out of her hands, 1 firat listened at its
heart, and then, finding it was really dead
—I have sgeen too many lifeless children
not to know, T began slowly to undress it.
“What are you delng?' she cred, “Mrs,
Welh! Mra. Webh! What are you doing?"'
For reply 1 pointed to the bed, where two
little arms eould be seen feebly fluttering.

“You shall have my child,” I whispered.
“I have carried too many bhables to the
tomb to dare risk bringing up another.”
And ecatching her poor wandering spirit
with my eye, T held her while 1 told her
my story. Philemon, T saved that woman.
Before T had finished speaking T saw the
reason return to her eve, and the dawning
of a pitiful hope In her passion-drawn face.
She looked at the child in my arms, and
then she looked at the one in the bed, and
the long-drawn sigh with which she finally
bent down aml wept over our darling told
me that my cause was won. The rest was
easy. When the clothes of the two children
had been exchanged she took our haby in
her arms and prepared to leave. Then I
stopped her, "“Swear,” I cried, holding her
by the arm and lifting my other hand to
heaven, "swear you wlll be a mother to this
child! Swear you will love It as your own
and rear ¥t In the path of truth and right-
enusneas!” The convulsive clasp with
which she drew the baby to her breast told
me more planly than her shuddering “I
gwear!” that her heart had already opened
to it. I dropped her arm and covered my
face with my hands. I could not see my
darling go. It was worse than death., *“Oh,
God, save him,” 1 groaned. *“Gud make
him an honor—'"" But here she caught me
by the arm:; her clutch was frenzied, her
teeth were chattering. *“Swear In wvour
turn,” she gasped, “swear that if T do a
mother's duty by this boy, yon will keep
my secret, and never, never, reveal to
my husband, to the boy or to the woarld
that you have any eclalms upon him."” It
was like tearing the heart from my hireast
with my own hand, but 1 swore, Philemon,
and she in turn drew back. Hut suddenly
she faced me again, terror and doubdt in all
her looks. *“Your husband!™ she whispared,
“Can you kesap such a seeret from him?
You will breathe it in your dreams" “I
shall tell him. ' I answered. “Tell him!'
The ha!r seemed to rise on her head, and
she shook so that I feared she would drop
the babe. “Be careful!” [ cried. *'See, you
frighten the babe. My hushand has but one
heart with me. What I do he will subscribe
to. Do not fear, Philemon. 8o I promised
in your name. Gradually she grew calmer.

When I saw she was steady again I mo-
tioned her to go: even my more than mor-
tal strength was falling, and the baby—
Philemon—I have never kissed it and 1 did
not kiss It then. I heard her feet draw
slowly toward the door, I heard her hand
fall on the knob, heard it turn—uttered one
cry—and then— They found me an hour
after lying along the floor clasping the
dead Infant in my arms. I was In a swoon,
and they all think I fell with the child, as
perhaps 1 did, and that its little life went
out durlng my Insensibility. Of its Iittle
features, llke and yet unllke our boy's, no
cne seems to teke heed. The nurse who
cared for It Is gone, and who else would
know that little face but me? They are
very good to me, and are full of self-re-
proaches for leaving me so long in my part
of the building alone. But though they
watch me now, I have contrived to write
this letter, which you will get with the one
telling of the baby’s ceath and my own
dangerous condition.

Under it these words: “Though bidden to
destroy this, I have never dared to do so.
Some day it may be of inestimable value
to us or to our boy, PHILEMON WERBB."

This was the last letter found in the
packet. As it was lald down sobs were
heard all over & room, and Frederick,
who for some time now had heen sitting
with his head in "his hands, ventured to
look up and say: |

“Do you wonder that I endeavored to
keep this secret, bought at such a price
and sealed by the deuth of her I thought
my mother and of her who really was?
Gentlemen, Mr. Sutherland really loved his
wife and honored her memory. To tell
him, as 1 shall have to within the hour,
that the child she placed in his arms twen-
ty-five years ago was an alien, and that all
his love, his care, his disappointment and
his sufferlngs have been lavished on the
son of a neighbor, requires greafer cour-
age than to face doubt on the faces of
my fellow-townsmen, or anything, in short,
but absolute arralgnment on the charge of
murder. Hence my silence, hence my in-
declslon, till this woman here"—he pointed
a scornful finger at Amabel, now shrinking
in her chair—"drove me to it by secretly
threatening me Wwith a testimony which
would have made me the murderer of my
mother and the lasting disgrace of a good
man who alone has been without blame
from the beginning to the end of this des-
perate air. She was about to speak
when I Torestalled her.”

That afternoon before the inquest broke
up the jury brought in their verdict. It
was:

“Death by means of a wound inflicted
upon herself in & moment of terror and
misapprehension.”

It was all hfs fellow-townsmen could do

Frederick.
s (To be continued.)

A MODERN CHINESE ARTILLERY DETACHMENT,

CHINA'S NEW ARMY

Empire of the East Awakening to
Its Military Needs,

DESCRIPTION OF A GREAT REVIEW

Already the Soldiers Excel in Drill

and Discipline.

GOOD WORK OF GEN. YUAN

Special Corespondence of The Evenlng Star.
TIENTSIN, China, April 20, 1599,

Prime Mini: er Jung Lu has recently re-
viewed the Chinese imperial army at Hsiao
Chan—a fact of the most profound signifi-
rance In the affairs of China. It marks the
awakening of the empire to the need of a
great modern army with which to repel the
crowding of the nations of Europe. The re-
view of Jung Lu was the first attention that
the government at Peking has given this
new army.

Could the paople of the great forelgn na-

tions have seen the splendid showing of |
)
troops on this grand review |

these Chinese

it must have transformed their general idea |

that the Chinese are unable to do orderly
and thoroughly the things that belong to
maodern civilization. Could they have viewed
for a single hour 5000 men moving so ex-
actly in unison to the calls of the trumpet
or to the rapldly given orders of a single
voice, and that the volce of a Chinese, that
thelr every step on the hard, smooth
was like a single mighty drum beat and
every noise of arms like a single mighty
crash, it alone would have been object les-
son enough to give the world a new ldea of
the possibilities of the Chinese ruce.
Where the Army Was Horn,

This army, officlally named '‘the new im-
perial army,” has its camp at Hsiao Chan,
about twenty miles east of Tientsin, mid-
way between it and the sea, and a few
miles south of the Pei Ho. This point has
been for many years a military post, and
for miles about are the ruins of the mud
walls of barracks of long ago, looking like
80 many prehistorie rulns,

The plain trom the sea to Tientsin is al-
most a perfect level, and the grand parade
ground at Hsiac Chan, about a mile long
and a half mile wide, I8 most of the year as
emooth and hard as a table.

Three years ago, in December, 1805, about
a year after the war with Japan, a few
thousand raw recrults quartered at Hsiao
Chan were put under command of Yuan
Shih Kai, commonly called Gen. Yuan,
whose rank is, however, civil and not mili-
tary. Previous to the war with Japan Yuan
was for nine years minister to Corea, hay-
ing been promoted te that position on ae-
count of exceptional bravery and ability
shown in 15884, when at the head of a com-
pany of Chinese soldlers he entered the
Corean capital, drove out the Japanese, and
saved the Corean king's life. At that time
he had been for three years a civil ofticer
connected with a Chinese milltary guard
stationed at the Corean capital. At pres-
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A Modern Chinese Soldier.

ent he holds the same high rank that must
be held by the viceroy of a provinece, and he
was, in fact, acting viceroy of this province
of Chilll for ten days at the time of the late
change of grvernment at Peking. To this
man is directly due the high charncter of
this army and the fine showing that it is
able to make. Among all her otficials China
has no beiter man.
The Best Man in China.

Timothy Richard, one of the best known
men in China, said to the writer a few
months &go: ""Yuan s the best man in
China; he 18 2 man who {s bound to rise.”
Lord Charles Beresford, one of England's
military authorities, who has lately made
an extended tour of observation in China,
and before whom there was given just such
a review and sham battle as has since been
seen by Jung Lau, said in private conversa-
tion:

1 have met one man in China, and-that
man Is Yuan.”

Two things mark this man—great execu
tive ability and strict integrity. The former
{8 probably as common in China as else-
whers, but nothing has been more rare in
high places than the latter.
knows that from the viceroy of a province
down to the cook In your kitchen every

Iny

man Is expected to make hls “squeegs”
The custom is so recognized as to be al-
most lifted out of its legally dishonorabie
place and to be a part of the unwritten law
of the country. Miiltary commanders who
receive from the central government ajp-
propriztions according 1o the number of
soldiers supposed to be In thelr commanids
and the amount supposed to be paid them
have had exceptional opportunities for
“squeeze,” and the past general condition
of the forces of China would indicate that
this has too often been their chlef care.
But Yuvan stands out a noble excentlion, a

fit representative of the fast coming new |

China, and of that company, who are not a
few, of like character who are beginning
to rise throughout the empire, For all of
the great opportunities of his position com-

bined with a large salary, Yuan is yet a |

WITH PORTRAIT OF GEN.

poor maa, and It Is beeause the money ap- |
propriated for the uses of this army has | :
| few events of wide Importance oocur there,

all been used, and wisely used, upon it, that
there 1s here an army of 9% men, well

| Tew  womls

equipped with modern guns, well housed, |

well fed and always promptly and fully
pald; and more than this, except 200 late
recruits, so we'l drilled as to
drawn forth the highest praise from Lord
Charles Beresfond, who, both in private
conversation with his own countrymen and
In a personal letter to Yuan, spoke with
unstinted admiration of the army and of
the fine showing It had made on review,
How the Army ix Armed.

The army consists of 7,000 Infantry. arm-
ed with one of the best modern rifles; 5
cavalry, armed with light rifles, revolvers
and swords: 1,060 artillery, serving forty
field guns, twelve mountain guns and elght-
een rapid-fire guns, and 3% men connected
the engineering department. Of
:]“" =111 were recruited late In
wlerstood that, after being thoroush
1, they are o be sent to Peking as
guard.
ire also 3000 camp followers, evy
soldiers being allowed a4 cook and
1T servants, oflicers having a sill]
number

It is not the least surprising th

thi

180

this army that so few and unimpy

sitdlons are held in it by foreig

are connected with it a B e
a *tician, a Ger

Ul 3 4 A LGenpan
or for cortain German
wegian cavalry drill master, and o
speaking German, whose

what general. The
the arullery drill is
oflicers, trained elther abs or in Tee
military schools, of which there is at pres-
ent but one in north China, this beiug at
Tientsin. Yuan has, however, at Hsino
Chan, a large class of young men under in-
struction, showing good foresight, for the
school at Tientsin cannot possibiy supply
the demand that must soon be made upon

.
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Hed Cross in China.

Something entirely new In China is that
the Red Cross floats over a fully equipped
hospital, where from fifty to 1% or more
patients are treated dally. The hospital is
in charge of four native physiclans who
would be a credit to any army or country.
The senior, who was tralned under the late
Dr. MacKenzie of the London misslon in
Tientsin, is a rare man, wise, gentle and
genial and of purest character. The three
Juniors are graduates of the imperial med-
feal ecollege at Tientsin, and {t Is interest-
fng to note that they are all young men of
decided Christian belief. All four speak
English fluentiy. )

One of the revelations of the possibllities
of the Chinese race that this camp affords
is the band of musicians, of whom It s not
too muech to say that excepl by bands com-
posed of professional musicians their play-
ing could scarcely be exceiled.

Nothing is more noticealle than the uni-
form good behavior of these soldlers, A
mora quiet, orderly, respeciiul lot of men
could not be found anywhere. Although
they have many holidays, when they ram-
ble about the town and camp at will there
it almost never a brawl or troulble of any
kind, though usually the Chinese soldier
is an out-and-out rowdy and rufian, .

Possibly in the way of discipline forsign
nations may be able to learn something
from Yuan, who in this matter has abso-
lute authority. Firs:, and, of course, of
greatest importance, there is absolute pho-
hibition of ligquor drinking, gambling and
opium smoking. For the first two named
offenses the punishment is severe whip-
ping; for the last, the death penalty
decapitation. These threc regulations alone
make most other rules of discipline need-
less,

Detnils of the Review,

The all-day review of the army by Jung
Lu was marked by the fine appearance of
the soldliers, rapidity and precision of move-
ment on drill and lack of all confusion dur-
ing either the drill or the sham battle. The
observer forgot entirely that he was view-
ing a Chinese army in his constant admira-
tior of the fine tralning shown.

The day of the review was bright and
still, the army was in position early and at
5:30 the review began by the passing of in-
fantry, artlllery and cavalry hefore the re-
viewing stand, the 5,000 Infantry reforming
in ten battallons about 130 yards to the
fromt and the artillery and cavalry taking
up positions seme distance in the rear. Just
a few yards to the right of the stand rode
out a single native horseman, who with
uplifted sword and clear, ringing voice be-
gan giving orders, calling for all manner of
evolutions, to which, though often given
as rapldly as from five to eight a minute,
this great body of men responded for twen-
Lty minutes as one man. Following this
came another similar twenty-minute drill
at the sound of the bugle, and last, most
beautiful and unique, led by the volce of
another horseman, came a fifieen-minute
gymnastle exercise, -rifles being used as
wands. With their bayonets flashing and
thelr bodles swaving in perfect unison and
their feet striking the ground with the
sound as of a single mighty footfall, there
was in this hour presented at least proof
of the capacity of the Chinese soldier for
the finest of drill.

Artillery and cavalry both gave evidence
of the same careful training. The heavy
artlllery especially made a fine appearance,
Handlirg thirty guns, six horses to a gun
and six guns ahreast, dashing across the
parade ground on the dead run, wheeling,
planting batteries at one point and then at
another, they kept almast as perfeet form
as when at attention, and to locate a bat-
tery and be ready to open fire was byt the
work of moments.

A Sham Hattle.

The sham battle in the afternoon over a
broksn fleld three miles in extent, where
half the force made an attack on the posi-
tion held by Yuan with the other half he
belng in entire ignorance of the enemy’s
plans, was full of dash and heavy firing,
and at the close of the same wild cheering
that has so often been heard on the real
battlefleld when the victors, sweeping over
every barrier, have.poured into the enemy’s
vorks. Certainly the Chinese saldier is
fully capable of all that goes to make up a
soldler off of the real battlefield. What
skill commanders would show In meeting
an enemy has yet to be proven, but as to
the conduct of Chinese under fire
when they have a fighting chance, the his-

| ous explolts at =ea ma
| to Portuguese influences

have |

| rumber of “Self Culture,”
zine,

YU AN,
toric bravery of the soldiers under Chinese
Gordon long ago, the we!l-known desperate,
unflinching hravery of the Chinese in the
naval battle of Yalu, and the later widely
heralded bravery of the Chinese under the
American flag at Manlla, are among the
things that go to prove that there are no
traver soldlers than the Chinese may be
Whatever may bs the ablility of this army
Lo meset Torelgn troops, in fia « apacity as a
home guard and as » pattern for all the
military force of China, nothing could he
moere valuable HERBERT E. HOUSE,
English Secretary to Gen. Yuan.

—_—
PORTUGAL'S POSITION,

A Washingtonian Takes 1 P the Cad-
Ecls for the Little Kingdom.
Portugal Is not greatly considered today
by world ohservers. Few tourists go there,

ars uttered In International
hearing concerning the country. Some in-
leresting fact® concerning Port ugal nati
ally and the Portuguese in this country
have developed In a eoniroversy over the
true status of Portural among

the =tals s,

in which Mr. 8. G. W Benjamin of this
city has been participating The afalr
started with an article In the November

i monthly magna-

on “Heolland Place in Europe.™ in
the comirse of which the author ¢ X et sand]
the opinion that the emall states of Europe
should be maintained In the Ir Integrity
with 1he single excoption of
which he urged should be ahss
Spain,

Mr. Benjamin, who has traveled exten-
sively, and a® a formoer member of e
Amertcan diplomatte « rr8 has ha t-
=lon 1o study uropean  condt . Wi
i==ues with this fption, and i B ¢
Cuaiture'” for February Prove s ivne his
Views about Portugal in an (laminastive wnd
Instructive manner He potnte mit how
marked s the antagonism  beiween the

Spanish and the Portuguese. ani how im-
possible 13 an aMlatior betwesn the na-
tione He sketohed the factors of
IMEuess 1 1wl character and press
these peaple in a far more favorable i
than Is usually thrown around them by i
considerate or uninformed writers 3
speakers. Tn pleading for a higher pluce
in the International regard for the Poriu-
euese. Mr. Benfamin polnted to thelr ox-
ceptional achirvements as mariners, aund

noted that some of the world's most fam-
¥ be traced In a way

These he mentions as the vaynges of Co-
lumbus, who, though an Mallan and aided
by Spain, nevertheless imbibed hin early
insplration for his fmmorta) expedlitions
from the Portuguese navigators at Lishon,
among whom he lived for some years: the
“appalling voyage across the Pacific by
Magellan,” who was a P« wtuguese, who left
Lishon because of affronts he had pecelved
there: the discovery of the Cape of Good
Hope by Rartholomew Diaz. and the pus-
sage to India by Vaseo da Gama, these two
being Portuguese caplaing, salling flests of
their own countiry. After thus laying the
foundation of the clatm of the Portuguess
1o a large share of the credit for the hits-
tory-making nautical exploits, Mr. Benja-
min procecds as follows to show the partici-
pation of these people in the world of mari-
time enterprise of today:

“Our fishing and whaling flects are man-
ned largely by Portuguese, and (1 is safe to
gay that they are lttle tnferior to our own
native Yankees, whether in the forecastie
or on the quarter deck. They have all the
gualities of the born sallor, such as L
looks for among the northern races but
rarely finds among the Latin peoples to the
same degree. [ have salled with Portu-
Buese many a time, and must admit that I
have o high respect for their maritine tal-
ents. One of my livellest experlences was

| & cruise in a salling ship engaged In smug-

by |

gling Portuguess out of the Azore Islands

| who were secking to avold the conscrip-

tlon. We had many adventures, and the
daring and skill of the Portuguese sailor
were brilllantly displayed.”

Une result of this article Is as surprising
in lts way as the revelations within {t. Mr.
Benjamin the other day received & formid-
able-appearing document through the mails
from San Franclsco. It bore a red seal
with ribbons, and, upen trunslation, proved
to be a series of resolutions adopted by the
Portuguese Protective and Benevolent As-
sociation of Ban Franclsco expressive of the
thanks of that organization to Mr. I nja-
min for the Impartial and creditable man-
ner in which he had, in the article describ-
ed, upheld the Portuguese national charae-
ter, and commending him to the entire I'or-
tuguese colony in this country as an un-
prefudiced and able writer, familiar with
the history, manners and customs of the
Portuguese people.

Accompanying this token of esteem came
a4 newspaper published in S8an Francisco by
representatives of the Portuguese colony in
the natlve tongue. It contalned an account
of the “Self Culture” article and an ap-
preciation of Mr. Benjamin's services, The
paper, the organization and the article it-
self all attest to the fact that the Portu-
guese are far more worthy of considern-
tion thar has generally heen supposed by
people who only think of that country as a
sirip of land on the sea slde of Spain which
offers few reasons for national existence.

S

“Why do they have those gluss ocases
with the ax, hammer, crowbar, etc., in on
these cars?’ asked a traveler on the rail-
road golng to New York.

“Oh, those are put there to use in case
any one wanis a window open,” replied the
facetious man.—Yonkers Statesman.

“You always patronize young doctors, 1
notice, Mr. Higes.”

“Yes; they are timid about making hig
bills, and they take a genuine interest in
their patients."—Detmait Free Press,

Uncle Tom—"General Storrs 1s one of the
bravest men Lthat ever lved.”

Bobble—"1 don't belleve it, uncle. Why,
IizI;:."g.u hlnh. mllmmmo‘ ;t dinner last
night t WS um pudding '™
—Punch.



