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Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.
Just afI. r a hall at the Sutherland man-

al In Ai-,tha Webh and her servant are

fiund,iend, and ihi-on Webh. Agatha'sbustand. who for years has been growing
demented, Is dis ,veral asleep at the din-
ner table. A trace of blood on his sleeve
indicates him as the murderer. Miss
Pag. the niece of the Sutherlands house-
keepe:. persists In remaining about the
Webb premise, and discovers blood on
the grass. The money driwer is found
emptr. and robbery is added to the mys-
tery. Fr-ederck Sutherland. a wayward
youth. calls his father to witness his deter-
minatloit to be a better man. and promises
cot to marry Miss P-age. by whom he has
been fascinated. Miss Page tells Frederick
that she followed him the night of the mur-
der. and knew where he had secreted a
thousand dollars. She give. him a week to
decide whether to marry her or be pro-
claimed am the murderer of Agatha Webb.
It Is learned that the mroney was In new
bilLs. and the keeper of a small store pro-
duces, one that a strange man gave him
late the night of :he murder for a loaf of
bread. A de'tectir. arrives from Bhisten and
reports. "Silnple case. Murdered for mon-

ey. Find the man with the flownlg beard."
Suspici it falls upin one of the Zabel broth-
e. Frederick visits the bollow tree. The
MUney is gone. Wattles, a Bosten gambler,
arrives and demands $iu of Frederick in
Iayment of a gambling debt. Frederick se-
cares a check for the amount from his
fatbr. The Zabel brithers are f& ad dead
of starvation,. one of them clutchinge loaf
of bread. the other a blood-stained knife.
The Boston detective declares the mystery
OIved. b'ut young Sweetwater astoInishe-s the
company by a new chain of evidence point-
Ing to another perpetrator of the terrible
crime. This time Amstsel Page in sus-

pected. Sweetw ter finds the money where
he has si-e Miss Page hide it. Miss Page
is c-ofr--ited by the detectives and o1!1cers,
aLd tIllS wiat she saw the r.ight of the
nourdr. Frederick iverhiars the talking
and 'iils the group, and Miss Page tells
just en,,ugh -- that a later ctnfission will
iml~ltete iF!-erick If he refusee to marry
her. 411, th- fo.lIowing day eeurs the
fuinerr If .%g:.tia vebb. and late that night
Sr.': -:e:ra discverins Freirh-k weet,-

Ing ver I. g,n.On, i nay h-rue he
1-airns of i-dea'h of P.ib-inn. Agatha's
btuthan- t-.M'trier sus;-<. arnl fllows
Fr- rik and, I thlis d3i1-vred by Mr.
Su':loI Ed.rick pla.s i.- packag- of
Ill 1. Ars int" Agnes llallblys hLands and
his faler seks an exliartion. Ag:,tha
W>tt, s WAl is pened,atby Its terms Mr.
SuthOLaw211- is n xr a an Fre-derick
mole hi-r If a $1i.05 esfatc. 'weetwater
r-.it that F;,.J,'ri-k is the mur-d.-rer, but
le-t i Mr. ttIewrHanl 1n-e sa%*ed his lifeSw.a..tw"a: lnwiilog t., givc eilence. In
ord- To k, ii his s,--ret he tlans to lieave
L..me. and. in itslli us hamt.. pretending
t-,'e ln s-artb of an i:L;iortant witness,
toans an --ut,_i,4n!: steamr.-r tound for BraziL
He is thr wa thrarilthat night and
Pickee upl at dawn by a fishing crew. which
takes him to New Bedford. Food and cloth-
Ing are given hint and Ie earns $5 by de-
livering a .sple box. An accidental
chance take lim on a mission to Boston.
The on]:] he linLds Is Wattles. the gambler,
whI wis-e twe-twater to -arry a n.smage
t* none other than Frederick Sutherland, at
Sutherlandt.n. Sweetwater learns the mes-
sag. refumes to take it and then makes his
way hone. arrh'ing on the last day of the
inluest. To the surprise of all, Fredericktakes the statnd. declares that he is the sonof Agatha webb-M andi that she died by herowl- haii. iand Iffers t produ-,- the proofof his remarkali.. statement. The lettersIn Agnes llaiiday'spi.iessiin are broughtto Tite iti ro n and read They disclosethe -'urtshiji of Agatha Webb.

The le-zer that followed this was veryShort.
Dear James-The package of letters hasbeen received. God hAlp me to bear thisshock to all my hipes and the death of all

my girlish heliefs. I am not angry. Onlythose who have something left to hold to inlifo car. hI- ar;ry.
My father 'olls me he has r'ceived a pack-et, too. It cnnaind $5,.'i in ten $AX notes.James! James' was rt my love enoughthat yiou should want my fathor's money,t.o:
I have b'gged my father and he has

lromi.e-d ms to kee-p the cause of this rup-t are s-eiret. No one shall knovw from either(,f us that James Zabel has any flaw in his
riatuare.
The n+ixt letter was dated soime monthsL4nr. It was ti, Phile-min:~l"ar Phil.-mn~m--The- gioves are too small:1.e-imi-. I tr ; r wear glov's. I hate their

r'strint an-I l. no t fit-l he-re is any goiodreason fir laing my hamds in rhis littleciuntry :i-wn, whi-r. ev-eyb,,dy knows me.
Vhy tiot give the'm to Hlattie Weiier? Shelikers s-.ih things, while I have had my1i2 of hneory. A gIrl w-h's- one duty is toc-are for a dlying father has not heart for
vani: i-s.
Dear Phillm.,n-You will havei my hand,

though I have toild you that my heart does
not go with it. It is hardl to understand
such pirsisence.- but if you are satistled to
tarke a w man if my strength against her
will. thent Gil have mercy upon you, for
I will be your wife.
But do not ask me to go to Sutherland-

town. I shall livi here. Andl do not ex-
1.-et to keep up your intimacy with theZabels. There is no tie of affection remain .
lng bitween James and myself, hut if I amtto shed that half light over your home.whieh ia all I can promise anti all that youican hope to rceive, then keep me from all
influence but your own. That this in time
may grow sweet and dear to me is my earn-
est prayer today, for you are worthy of a
true w~fe. AGATHA.
Dear John-I am going to be married.

Myf~ father "xact:s it. and thero is no good
reason why I should not give him this finalsatisfai tion. At least I do not think there
Is. but if you or your brother differ fromin-
Say cii- l-by,' to James from me. I pray

th'at hie !!fe- may be petacefdl. I ktnow that
it will he hni-st. A4 ;ATHA.

fIear Pi,motn-My father is wor-se. Hiefi-ars that if w.' wait t i Tutesda~y he will
nt 'ie ah.e. t- s.-e us ma~rried,. Leid~e.
th[Ot. a. cur iuty Is; I am riadyv tof
&b; by y)''ir p. 2sure AtATlHA.
The folloingi ! s fr. m John Zahiel to his

brnthe.r Jtaes, andI Is dttl one day after

De1 .i Wh.-n you readI this I will
he far .awa, neiv.r ti loo k in your fa-ce

run t -. y u biinme. I :r-ither. hrothe-r.I mtec;nt it -.r the l--t. but G;.d was tnot
with mt.-.,-,,l I hav-e mao.h: four heartsmis.-rabl. with-ut giving hellp to any one.
Win I r.-wl Agatha's jetter -the last.

for mor. ri- ns hthan ine. that I shall
ever red-cv- fr om her -t iiomedr ti feei as
its o b,-f-ra hit I hadIidone ti liast your
two Liv.-s F-or thre lirst timte- I realized- to
the futl that b-ut f. r me she might
have be.en happ.y an yout the- r-spectoihushands if then-i, gran-i woman toi befoiund In P'otehe-ster. That I had loiveii
her sto f1eri-ily myself iamett back tii me Inreproac'h, and the thoutght that she per-
hahis suspe.cted that the lame had falien
where it was ntit dlesertved arouseI me to
suc'h a pikeh thatt I toiik the s'udden and
deisperatte resolution of telling her the
truth before sthe gave her hand to Phile-
man. ani mever paused till I reached Mr.
Giletirist-s house andi was ushered into his
presence.
He was lying on tShe sitting room lounge.

looking very weak and exhaustedi, while
oin one side of him stood Agatha and on
th, other Philemon, both cvontemplating
him wieh ill-concealed anxiety. I had not
expected to find Phillemon there, and for at
aan~nt I suffered the extreme agony of a
m 1wko has not measured the depth of
Lhe - ha in sa. to take. but tihe

of

my unxetdpee-ersoeet
sight of

Agatha trembling under the shock
ofmy unerpeeted presence restored me t<

myself and gave me firmness to proceed
Advancing with a bow, I spoke quickly the
one word I had come there to say
"Agatha, I have done you a great wrong
and I am here to undo it. For months ]
have felt driven to confession, but not till
today have I possessed the necessary cour-
age. Now nothing shall hinder me." I
said this, because I saw In both Mr. Gil-
christ and Philemon a disposition to stop
me where I was. Indeed. Mr. Gilchrist 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 cried. "I have a right to
know." I went to the door, shut it and
stood with my back against it, a figure of
Fhame and despair. Suddenly the confes-
sion hurst from me. "Agatha." said 1,
"why did you break with my brother
James? Because you thought him guilty
of theft; because you believed he took the
$5.,100 out of the sum intrusted to him by
Mr. Orr for your father? Agatha, it was
ot .larnes who did this, it was I. and
James knew it and bore the bla-me of my
misdoings because he was always a loyal
soul and took account of my weakness and
knew,. alas, too well, that open shamewould kill me."

It was a weak plea and merited no reply,but the silence was so dreadful and lasted
so long that I felt first crushed and then
terrified. Raising my head, for I 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 their
heads turned aside. and I thought, or rather
the passing fancy took me, that theyshrank from mei-ting her gaze with some-
,hang of the same shame and dread I was
myself suffering from. But she! Can I
ever hope to make you realize her look or
comprehend the pang of utter self-abase-menit with whi.-h I succumbed hiesre it.It was so terrible that I seemed to hearher utter words, though I am sure she did
not speak; and with some wild idea of
stemming the torrent c-f her reproaches, I
mad aI effort at expianation and impetu-',usly cried: 'It was not for my own good.Agatha. ot al:gethe.r for sif I did this.I love.d, y'u also madly, despairingly, and
good brother as I seemed, I was jealous of
Jam-s and hied to take his place :r. y'i.regairdn if I cull sh.>w a great-r pr Juierit,and ob-ain for you this, things his limltcd
r.4p,:s ileI him. Y-i enjoy money.beauty, ea' I could see that by Y.tr let-ters. anid if Jam-s could n1,t give the-n toy'u atr I ein: I Oh. d-> nit -ok at tnelike : hat! I 4e now that millions oyull

not have bo"iuht you."
-'tspleai) - was all that cam? from her.tps: at whih I sh tidered and grop.-d aboutf'>r the han'ile if the door. But she would

not let ine 9f. Subduing with grand seif-
re-traint the emotions which had hithertoSwell- to, high in her breast 1or eithersaech or action. she thrust out me arm tostay me and said in short, commandingtones: "How was this thing done? You
say You took the money, yet it was Jameswno was sent to collect it; or so my fathersays" Here she tore her looks from meand east one glance at her father. Whatshe saw I cannot say, but her mannerchanged and henceforth she glanced his
way as much as mine and with nearly asmuch emotion. "I am waiting to hear what
you have to say," she exclaimed, laying herhand on the door so as to leave me no op-portunity for escape. I bowed and attempt-ed an explanation. "Agatha." said I, "thecommission was given to James and herode to Sutherlandtown to perform it, butit was on the day when he was accustomedto write to you and he was not easy in hismind, for he feared he would miss sendingyou his usual letter."
And then I told the story you know sowell, how I took the money and how afterMr. Gilchrist had accused you of the theftyou founi out my guilty secret and toldme that ymu had taken my crime on your-self, and how afterward my virtue was notequal to assuming the responsibility for mycrime.
"John," she said-she was under violentrestraint-"why do you come now?"I cast my eyes at Philemon. He wasstanding Just as before, with his eyes turn-ed away. There was discouragementIn his attitude, mingled with a certain grandpatience. Seeing that he was better ableto b'ar her loss than either James or my-self. I said to her very low: "I thought youought to know the truth before you gaveyour final word. I am late, but I woulthave b-'en too late a week from now."Her hand fell from the door, but hereyes remained fixed on my face.It is too late now," she murmured, "theclegynman has just gone who united me tol~hilemon."
The next minute she had faced her fath-er rand her new-made husband.
"Father you knew this thing!" Keensharp, ir..,3ve the words rang out. "I'sawit in your face when he began to speak."Mr. Gilchrist drooped slightly: he was avery sick man, and the scene had been atrytng one.
"If I did," was his low resnonse. "it wasbut lately. You were engaged then to Phile-mon. Why break up this ser'ond match?''She eyed him as if she found it difficultto crsdit hrr ears. Such Indifference to theclaims of innocence was incredible to her.I saw her grand profile quiver, then theslow ebbing from her cheek of every dropof blood indignation had summoned there."And you, Philemon?" she suggested. witha somewhat softened aspect. "you commit-ted this wrong ignorantly, never havingheard of this crime; you could not know onwhat false grounds I had been separatedfrom James."
I had started to escape, but stopped justbeyond the threshold of the door as sheuttered these, words~: Philemon was not asignorant as she supposed, This was evi-dent from his attitude and expression."Agatha," he began, but at his first word.and before he could clasp th'e hands heldhelplessly out before her, she gave a greatcry, and. staggering back, eyed both herfather and himself in a frenzy of indigna-tion that was all the more uncontrollablefrom the superhuman effort which she hith-erto made to suppress It. "You, too!" sheshrieked. "You, tool and I have justsworn to love, honor and obey you! Loveyou! Honor you! the unconscionablewretch who-"
But here Mr. Gilchrist rose, weak, totter-ing. quivering with something more than

arger, he approached his daughter and laid

hils finger on her lips.

"lie quiet!" he said, "Philemon is not toblame. A month ago he came to see meand prayedi that, as a relief to his mind. Iwould tell him why you had separated
yourself from James, He had alwaysthought the match had fallen through onaccournt of some foolish quarrel or incom-
patibility, but lately he had feared therewas something more than he suspected in
tis break, something that he should know.

So I told him why you had dismissed James,

nnd wvhether he knew James better than
we did, of whether he had seen somethingin his long acquaintance with these broth-
ers which influenced his judgment, he said
at once, 'This cannot be true of James, Itis not in his nature to defraud any man,but John-I might believe It of John, Isn'tthere 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 laid the matterbefore James he did not deny that John was
guilty, but asked that you be not told be-fore your marriage. He knew that you
were engaged to a good man, a man that
your father approved, a 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, I think, was at the bottom
of the stand he took, for James Zabel was
always the proudest man I ever knew, he
never eculd bear, he maid, to give to onelike Agatha a name which was not entirelyfree from repr'oach. It would stand in the
way of his happiness and ultimately ofhers; his brother's dishonor was his. Sowhile ho loved won sUtat hs ema.' ......
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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 I-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 voice:
"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 wad Mr. Gilchrist who dared her fiery

anger, Philemon said nothing.
"Hush! He may be the father of your

children. Don't curse-"
But she only towered the higher, and her

beauty from being simply majestic became
appal.ling. "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 die as my hopes have
died. or if they live, may they bruise his
heart as mine Is bruised and curse their
father as-"
Here I 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. Gilchrist was lying lifeless on the floor,
and Philemon, the patient, tender Philemon,
had taken Agatha to his breast and was
soothing her there as if the words she had
showered upon him, had been blessings in- I
stead of the most fearful curses which had I
ever left the lips of mortal woman. j

The next letter was in Agatha's hand- I
writing. It was dated some months later I
and was stained and crumpled more than I
any others in the whole packet. Could I
Philemon once have told why? Were these
blotted lines the result of his tears falling a
fast upon them, tears of forty years ago, I
when he and she were young and love had c
been doubtful? Was the sheet so yellowed I
and so seamed bcause It had been worn on ]
his breast and foliled and unfolded so often? t
Philemon. thou art in thy grave. sleeping f
sw""tly at last by the side of the one F
lIlo~ized, but these marks of feeling still re- I
mai indissolubly ennnected with the words a
that gave them birth.

Dear Philemon-You are gone for a day
ani a night only, but it seems a lencthened
absence to me, meriting a little letter. You t
have been so good to me. Philemon. ever
since that dreadful hour following our
marriage. I feel that I am beginning to Elove you and that God dlid not deal with
me so harshly when he cast me Into your
arms. Yesterday I tried to tell you this
when you almost kissed me at parting, but
I was afraid it was a momentary sentimen- I
tality and so kept still. But today such a
warm well-spring of joy rises in my heart rwhen I think that tomorrow the house will ibe bright again, and that in place of the
empty wall opposite me at table I shall

rsee your kindly and forbearing face. I
know that the heart I had thought impreg- Inalle has begun to yield, and that daily
gentleness and a boundless consideration I
from one who had excuse for bitter
thoughts and recrimination, is doing what
all of us thought impossible a few short tmonths ago.
0. I am so happy, Philemon, so happy to Nlove where it Is now my duty to love, and TIf it were not for that dreadful memory of I

a father dying with harsh words in his r
ears, and the knowledge that you, my hus- c
band, yet not my husband, are bearing E
ever about with you echoes of words that tin another nature would have turned ten- tderness into gall. I could be merry also. tand sing as I go about the house making rit pleasant and comfortable against your e
speedy return. As it is, I can but lay my thand softly on my heart as its beatings t
grow too impetuous and say, God bless my sabsent Philemon, and help him to forgiveme! I forgive him and love him as I never hthought I could. cThat you may see tha't these are not the
weak outpourings of a lonely woman, I
will herd write that I heard today that John vand James Zab3l have gone into partner- vship in the shipbuilding business, John's 9uncle having left him a legacy of several tthousand dollars. I hope they will do well. f
James, tLey say. is to all appearance, per- d
fetly cheerful, and full of businass, and C
this relieves me from too much worry in his h
rigard. God certainly knew what kind of a b
hisband I needed. May you find yourself t
equally ble-ssed in your wife. t
Another I tter to Phllemon a year later: in
"-iar Philemon-Hasten home, Philemon; n

I do not like these absences. I am just -

now too weak and fearftul. Since we knewthe great hope bsfore us I have looked
oftetn in your face for a sign that you re-vmn-inhered what this hope cannot bu't rc'all a
to my shuddering memory. Philemon, s
lilemon, was I mad? When I think what h
I said in my rage and :hen feel the little
life stirring abou-t my heart, I wonder that 3
Godi did not strike me dead rather -than he- S
stow upon me the greatest blessing that can '

come to woman. Philemon, Philemon, if 5
anything should happsn the child! I think t
of it by day; I think of it by night. I know f:
you think of i't, too, though you show meh
such a cheerful counterance and make such ti
great plans for the future. Will God re-hn'emher my words, or will he forget? It
seems as if my reason hung upon this ques- ti
tion. ti
A note this tim3 In answer to one from P

.tohn Zabel. ni
Dear John-Thank you for words which sl

could have come from nobody else. My fi
child is dead. Could I expect anything dif- c:feren't? If I did, Gad has rebuked ms. a:
Philernon thinks only of me. We under- de

stand each other perfectly, now that our al
greatest suffering comes In seeing each P)other's pain. My load I can bear, but his- 01
Come and see me, John; and tell James our i
house Is open 'to him. We have all done 0i
wrong, and ars caught in one web of mis- ca
fortune, Let i.t make us friends again. kt
Below this, in Philemon's hand: vt
"My wife is superstitious, strong and Pl

capable as she Is. She has felt that this o0
sudden taking off of our first-born is a sign w
thart certain words uttered by her on her tI
marriage day, unhappily known to you. te
and, as I taks it, to James also, have been di
remembered by the righteous God above us.
This is a weakness which I cannot combat. di
Can you, who s~lone of all the worl beside S
know both it and its cause, help me by a t
renewed friendship, whose cheerful and
natural character may gradually make he~ p
forget? If so, come, liko old neighbors, ann h<
dine with us on our wedding day. If God W
sees that we have hurled the past, and areready to forgive each other the faults of Io
our youth, perhaps he will further spare
this good wcman. I think she will be ablek
to bear it. She has greast strength, except a
where a little child Is concerned. That "
alone can henceforth stlr the deepest re- G
cesses of her heart,
After this a gap of years. One, two. h

three, four, five children were laid away tl
to rest In Porchester churchyard, then ty
Philemon and she came to Sutherlandtown, h
but not till after a certain event had oc-I
curred, best made known by this last letter "
to Philemon. a
Dearest Husband-Our lbabe Is born, our

sixth and our dearest, and the reproach of bt
its first look had to be met by me alone.Oh, why did I leave you and come to this a
great Boston, where I have no friends but ia
Mrs. Sutherland, Did I think I could break tithe spelt of fate or Providence by giving
birth to my last darling among strangers?
I shall have to do something more than~that; If I would save this child to our old frage. It is borne In upon me like fate that panever will a child prosper at my breast w

or survive the clasp of my arms. If it Is to
live it must be reared by others. Some wo- u;
man who has not brought down the curse w;
of heaven upon her by her own blasphemies
must nourish the tende' r me and reoeive u'
the blessing of its growing love. Neither I *
nor you can hope to see recognition- in our
babes eye. Before it can turn upon us jnwith loen it wfll elm In SW lasemm m

we will be I ate, What shall we do,then, with sie Ion? To whose
dianship can we entrust It? Do you w
a man good enough or a woman sufficientlytender? I do not, but if God wills that our
little Frederijk should live, he will raise
up some one ey thelpang of possible separa-tion already tear my heart; I believethat he will wi1se some one.
Meanwhile I do not dare to kiss the childlest I should blight It. He is so sturdy,Philemon, so different from all the otherfive. I
I open thisi to add that Mrs. Sutherlandhas just been in with her five weeks' oldinfant. His father Is away too, and hasnot yet seen his boy; and this is their first

after ten years of sparriage.The next letter opens with a cry:Philemon! Come, to me. Philemon! I
have done what I threatened; I have madethe sacrifice. Our child is no longer oursand now perhaps he may live. But, oh, mybrsaking heart, my empty arms. Help me
to bear my desolation, for it is for life. Wewill never have another child. And whereis it? Ah, that is the wonder of it. Nearyou Philemon, yet not too near. Mrs. Suth-erland has it and you may have seen itslittle face through the car window if youwere 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, onlyshe will have the child-for Philemon, shehas taken it In lieu of her own, which diedlast 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 innoctnthas thus won.
What do I mean and how was it all?Philemon, it was God's work, all but thedeception, and that is for the good of all,and to save four broken hearts. Listen:Yesterday, only yesterday-it seems amonth ago-Mrs. Sutherland came again to

see me with her baby in her arms. Thebaby was looking well, and she was thehappiest of women, for the one wish ofhere heart had been fulfilled, and she wassoon going to have the bliss of showing therhild to his father. My own babe was onthe bed asleep. and I, who am feeling won-:erfully strong, was sitting up in a little::hair as far away from him as possible,2tot out of hatred or indifference; oh no, butbecause he seemed to rest better when leftntirely by himself and not under the hun-rry look of my eyes. Mrs. Sutherland went
nver to look at it. "Oh, he is fair, like mybaby," she said. "and almost as sturdy,though mine is a month older." And shestooped down and kissed him. Philemon,
ie smiled for her, though he never had for
Te. I saw it with a greedy longing thatilmost made me cry out. Then I turned:o her, and we talked. Of what? I cannot-emember now. At home we had never
)een intimate friends. She is from Sutlier-andtown. and I am from Portchester, andhe distance of nine miles Is enough to
,strange people. But here, each with aiusband absent and a darling infant sleep-ng under eyes, interests we have neverhought identical drew us to each other,tnd we chatted with ever increasing pleas-
tre. Suddenly Mrs. Sutherland jumped upn terrible fright. The Infant she had been'ocking on her breast was blue, the nextninute it shuddered, the next it lay in her
Lrms dead.
I hear the shriek yet with which she fell

Vith it still In her arms to the floor. For-
unately, no other ears were open to her
ry. I alone saw her misery. I alone heard
ier tale. The child had been poisoned.'hilemon, poisoned by her. She had m's-
aken a cup of medicine for a cup of watermd had given the child a few drops in a
poon just before setting out from her
otel. She had not known at the time
rhat she had done, but now she remen-
q-red that the fatal cup was just like the
the-r and tha$ the two stood very near to-
ether. Oh. her innocent child, and. oh,
er husband! It se.,med as if the !atter
hought would drive h-r wild. "He has sorished for a dild," she moaned. "We have
cen married, ten years 9n-1 this baby seem-
d to have been sent from heaven. He

illcurse me, ho will hate me, he willrver be able aften this to hear me in his
ight." This was not true of Mr. Suther-
and, but it was useless to argue with her.
nstead of attempting it. I took another
,ay to stop her r.vings. Lifting the child
ut of her hands, I first listened at its
eart, and then, finding it was really dead
-I have seen too many lifeless children
at to know, I began slowly to undress it.
What are you doing?" she cried, "Mrs.
Vebb! Mrs. Webhl What are you doing?"
'or reply I pointeA to the bed, where two
ttle arms enuld be seen feebly fluttering.
"You shall have my child," I whispered.

'I have carried too many babies to the
ornib to dare risk bringing up another."tnd catching her poor wandering spiritvith my eye, I held her while I told hersy story. Philemon, I saved that woman.
efore I had finished speaking I saw the
eason return to her eye, and the dawning
f a pitiful hope in her passion-drawn face.the looked at the child in my arms, and
hen she looked at the one in the bed, and
he long-drawn sigh with which she finally
ent down and wept over our darling toldme that my cause was won. The rest was
asy. When the clothes of the two children
ad been exchanged she took our baby in
er arms and prepared to leave. Then I
topped her. "Swear," I cried, holding her
y the arm and lifting my other hand to
eaven, "swear you will be a mother to th!s
hild! Swear you will love it as your own
nd rear -t in the path of truth and right-
ousness!" The convulsive clasp with
rhich she drew the baby to her breast told
le more planly than her shuddering "I
wear!" that her heart had already opened

it. I dropped her arm and covered my
ace with my hands. I could not see my
arling go; it was worse than death. "Oh.
od, save him," I groaned. "God make
im an honor-" But here she caught me
y the arm; her clutch was frenzied, her
eth were chattering. "Swear in yoururn," she gasped. "swear that if I do a
iother's duty by this boy, you will keep
iy secret, and never, never. reveal to
,y husband, to the boy or to the world
hat you have any claims upon him." Itras like tearing the heart from my breast
rith my own hand, hut I swore. Philemon,
nd she in turn drew back. But sudde'nly
he faced me again, terror and doubt in all
er looks. "Your husband!"' she whispered,
Can you keep such a secret from him?
ou will breathe it in your dreams." "'i
hail tell him.' I answered. "Tell him!
'he hair seemed to rise on her head, and
he shook so that I feared she would drop
Ie babe. "Be careful!" I cried. "See, you
'ighten the balbe. My husband has but one
eart with me. What I do he will subscribe

a.
Do not fear, Pshilemon. So I promised

iyour name. Gradually she grew calmer.
When I saw she was steady again I mo-
oned her to go; even my more than mor-
dl strength was failing, and the baby-
hilemon-I have never kissed it and I did
t kiss it then. I heard her feet draw
owly toward the door. I heard her hand
.11 on the knob, heard it turn-uttered one
ry--and then-. They found me an hour
ter lying along the floor clasping the
tad infant in mny arms. I was in a swoon,
idthey all think I fell with the child,

rhaps I did, and that its little life wentat during my insensibIlity. Of its little
'atures, like and yet unlike our boy's, no
te seems to tqke heed. The nurse who
tred for it is gone, and who else wouldnow that little face but me? They are
try good to mie. and are full of self-re-

-oaches for leaving me so long in 'my part

the building alone. But though they

atch me noir, I have contrived to write
mis letter, which you will get with the one

llin~g of the baby's death and my ownLngerous condition.

Under it these words: "Though bidden to
tstroy this, I have never dared to do so.

me day it may be of inestimable value
us or to our boy. PHILEMON WEBB."

This was tbe lj.st letter found in the
teket. As ft'fa laid down sobs were

tard all ovgr l~ room, and Frederick,

ho for some tinte now had been sItting
Ith his head in "his hands, ventured to

ok up and qMy:

"Do you wondert that I endeavored to
sep this secret, bought . at such a price
id sealed by the, death of her I thought,

y mother and of her who really was?mtlemen, Mr. Sutherland really loved his

lie anld honored, her memory. To tell

m, as I shgll have to within the hour,

at the chikdrshe placed in his arms twen-

-five years ago was an alien, and that all

a love, his 4:are, his disappointment and
s sufferings have been lavished on the

a of a neighbor, requires greathr cbur-
re than to face doubt on the faces of

y fellow-townsmen, or anything, in short

it absolute arraignment on the charge of

urder. Hence my silence, hence my in-'cision, till this woman here"'-he ponted
scornful finger at Amabel, now shriking
her chair-"drove me to it by secretly

ireatening me with a testimony which

said have made me the murderer of my

other and the laating disagrace of a good
an who alone has been without blamne
om the beginning to the end of this des-

rteJffair. She was about to speak
nItorestalled her,"

r'hat afternoon before the inquest broke

Sthe jury brought in their verdielt. It

is:

"Death by means of a wound inflicted
son herself in a momentoteora-

isapprehenslon." toferra4
'was all h* fellow-townume" could do

r Frederick.,

CTo be .ontineed.)
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A MODERN CHINESE Al

CHINA'S NEW ARMY

Empire of the East Awakening to
Its Military Needs.

DECRIPTION OF A GREAT REYIEW

Already the Soldiers Excel in Drill
and Discipline.

GOOD WORK OF GEN. YUAN

Special Corespondence of The Evening Star.
TIENTSIN, China, April 20. 1"9.

Prime Minh- er Jung Lu has recently re-
viewed the Chinese imperial army at Hsiao
Chan-a fact of the most profound signifi-
cance 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 tne nations of Europe. The re-
view of Jung Lu was the first attention that
the government at Pekirg has given this
new army.
Could the people of the great foreign na-

tions have seen the splendid showing of
these Chinese troops on this grand review
it must have transformed their general idea
that the Chinese are unable to do orderly
and thoroughly the things that belong to
modern civilization. Could they have viewedl
for a single hour 5.uts00 men moving so ex-
aetly in unison to the calls of the trumpet
or to the rapioly given orders of a single
voice, and that the voice of a Chinese, that
their every step on the hard, smooth clay
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 idea of
the possibilities of the Chinese race.

Where the Army Was Bo-n.
This army, officially 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
so many prehistoric ruins.
The plain trom the sea to Tientsin is al-

most a perfect level, and the grand parade
ground at Hsiao Chan. about a mile long
and a half mile wide, is most of the year as
smooth and hard as a table.
Three years ago, in December, 515, about

a year after the war with Japan, a few
thousand raw recruits 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. hav-
ing been promoted to that position on ac-
count of exceptional bravery and ability
shown in 1884, when at the head of a com-
pany of Chinese soldiers 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 otilcer
connected with a Chinese military guard
stationed at the Corean capital. At pres-

Aodr ChnsSlir

enhhodsth sam hihrn htms

hangofdernmentneat Pekdig. T hs

man is directly due the high character of

this army and the ftne showing that it is I
ible to make. Among all her officials China I

has no better man.

The Best Man in China.
Thneothy Richard. one of the best knowni

nen in China, said to the writer a few

nonsths asgo: "Yuan is the best man in

Thina; he is a man who is bound tori"

LGord Charles Beresford, one. of Enln'
nilitary authorities, who has lately -made

extended tour of observation in China,

tnd before whom there was given just sm
review and sham battle as has since been
esa by Jung Lu, said in private conversa-

iont

"I have met one man in China, and -that 1

nanisYuan."'

'Iwo things mark this man-great execu-ihve abiliy and strict integrity. The formser Ia probably as nomon in China an else- a
wrhere, but nobnhas been more rare lan

ligh places than tolatter. All the world a

Imows that from the viceroy of a provine t

[tTILLERY DETACIMENT, WITH EPC

ma~n is expected to make his "squeez ."
The custom is so recognized as to be al-
most lifted out of its legally dishonorable
place and to be a part of the unwritten law
of the country. Mlilitary commanders who
receive from the central government ap-
Propriations according to the number of
soldiers supposed to be In their commands
and the amount supposed to be paid themi
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 chief care.
But Yuan stands out a nole excepion, 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 corn-
bined with a large salary, Yuan in yet a
poor man, and It Is because the money ap-
propriated for the uses of this army has
all been used, and wisely usedI upon It, thatI
there is here an army of 9,XNt men, well
equipped with modern guns, well housed.
well fed and always promptly and fully
paid; and more than this, except 2,000 lat-,
recruits, so we:I drilled as to have,1
drawn forth the highest praise from Lornl
Charles BeresfonL who, both in private
conversation with his own countrymen and
in a personal letter to Yuan, spoke with
unstinted admiration of the army ind of
the fine showing It had made on review.

Ho w the Army In Arned.
The army consists of .o101 Infantry, arm-

ed with one of the best modern riles: .-om
cavalry, armed with light rifles, re-volvers
and swords: 1.0io artillery, servig forty
field guns, twelve mountain guns aid etght-

een rapid-fire guns. and 5411 men conn-et-1
with the ergineerng departenrt. ('otilw
infantry, 2,1 wire recruitld late in tIh-

it is uiderstAotd that, afthr eingtr
ly drilledtie are to the fst to Peking as
a royal guard.
There are also, 3.0No camp fo)llowers, er, ry

ton sol;diers l'eing allow, d a cook ara tw*,%%o
othe~r servants, ullicers hav*ing at sti large r
number.

It is nost the least surprising thing about
this army that at few an, Whornt -

sitions are held ir it wo Thirn
are conneted ith it a .un han. -

paster. a lianian taician, t minian pn-
tpon bridge buir, a sesrman armiy.-r% in-
structor for etian wisely guuuns a Ntr-

weregi caalry drill n o 1r. anil a w-e-
setaking Gern , woe duties are some-

what general. The infantry and mstof
the arullery drill is ntirel under Chines
officers, trained either abris fr In Clns
military schools, of which there is at pres-
ent but one in north china, this beng at
Tientsin. Yuan has however, at Hsiao
Chan, a large class of y hung men under in-
struction, showing good foresight, for the
school at Tientsin cannot possibiy supply
the demand that must soon be made upon
It.

Red Crone In Chi ia.

Something entirely new in China is that
the Red Cross floats over a fully equipped
hospital, where from fifty to 100 or more
patients a.e treated daly. The hospital is
in charge of four native physicians who
would be a. credit to any army or country.
The senior. who was trained under the late
Dr. MacKenzie of the lIondon mission In
Tientsin, is a rare man, wise, gentle and
genial and of purest ciairacter. The thre
juniors are graduates of the mperia.l med-
ical college at Tientsin, and It is interest-
Ing to note that they are all young men of
decided Christian belief. All four speak
English fluently.
One of the revelations of the possibilities

of the Chinese race that this camp affords
is the band of Musicians of Whum it Ii ni
too much to say that except by bands com-
posed of professional musicians their play-
Ing could scarcely be excelled.
Nothing us more noticeable than the uni-

form good behavior of these soldiers. A
more quiet. orderly, respectful lot of men
could not be found anywhere. Although
they have many holidays, when they r.m-

bleabout the town and campat tof
it almost never a brawl or troue of in-
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RTRAIT OP GEN. W AN.

toric bravery of the soldiers under ChineiseGordon long ago, the well-known desperate.:nflinching bravery of the Chinese in thenaval battle of Yalu. and the later widelyt'eralded bravery of the Chinese under theAmeriean flag at Manila, ar-- among thethings that go to prove that there are nobraver soldiers than the Chinese may be.Whatever may be the ability of this armyto Ime.*t foreign troops, in 1ia capacity as ahome guard and a" a pattern for all thetnilitary force of China. nothing cold he
more valuable. HEiHBPtitr E. H41'.,

English Secretary to Gen. Yuan.

PORTUGAL's POSITION.
A Washingtoian Takes Illp the Cmd.Kelm for the Little Kingdom.
Portugal Is not greatly considered todayby world observers. Few tourists go there,few events of wide Importane occur there.few words are uttered in Internationalhearing concerning the country. Some in-

teresting facts concerning Portugal nation-
ally and the Portuguese in this countryhave developed in a controversy over the
true status of Portugal among the states.in which Mr. S. G. W. Benjanon of this
city has been participating. The affair
started with an article in the Noven.ler
number of "Self Culture." a monthly maga-
zine, on "Holland I'lace in Europe." in
the course of which the author
the opinion that the small stat,-s of i-:uropeshould be maintaii.ei In their Integrity,
with -the single exeption of Portuagal,
which he urged shoull be absorbt, bySpa:n.
Mr. Bonjamin. who h-s tra%-led ,xtn-

sively. and. as a former mnmle-r -f -en'rkan diplomatie corps has had
Sion to stu.iv turrpean 'pne'i.e.issu. with tits ex-* tion, andAi f,t fCu:tur" for Fi-riiarv proeain, hisvies about Po'rtugail in an uflurmir--. a-iinstructive- manne-r. H,-- p-ilt..i mif h .

rnarked is the antagonism I, :we.n It'Sptanish and the Portuguc e. and how tin-l*-sible is an affiliation h0tan 'h.- ta-tions. He sk-tohid it. fitors of Por-tniguiese national charp.ter and pr. sritedthtie people in a far more favorabl, lizhtthan is usually threwn around th-r hy in-r.nidlrate or unir:form-d wrli.-rs I.
Rleakers. In plondirg for -t higher pl. 'ein the International regard for the Portu-itese. Mr. BInjamit poin-ttd to their ei-ecptional achivem' nts aRN mariners, andnoted that some of the worl's most fam-nus cxpoits at sea may be traced in a wayto Portuguese influences.
These he mentions as the voyages of Co-lumbus. who, though an Italian and aidedby Spain. nevertheless imbibed his earlyInspiration for his immortal expeditionsrrom the Portuguese navigators at Lishon.imong whom he lived for some years: theappalling voyage across the Pacific byWagellan," who was a Portuguese, who leftLisbon because of affronts he had receIvedthere: the disewery of the Cape of GoodElope by alrtholomew iaz. and the pas-iage to India by Vasco da Gema, these two)eing Portuguese captains, sailing fleets ofheir own country. After thus laying theoundation of the claim of the Portimigteseo a large share of the credit for the his-ory-making nautical exploits. Mr. Benja-nin proceeds as follows to show the partict-)ation of these people in the world of marl-:Ime enterprise of today:
"Our fishing and whaling fleets are man-rfed largely by Portuguese. and it is safe to

;ay that they are little inferior to our owniative Yankees. whether in the forecastle
)r on the quarter deck. They have all thelualities of the born sailor, such as onelooks for among the northern races, but-arely finds amnng the Latin peoples to the
5ame degree. I have sailed with Portu-
ruese many a time, and must admit that Inave a high respect for their maritin. tal-
nts. One of my liveliest experirees was
1cruise in a sailing ship engaged In smug-tling Portuguese out of the Azore lslan.1iawho were seeking to avoid the conscr-ip-ion. We had many adventures. and thelaring and skill of the Portuguese sailor

ere brilliantly displayed."
One result of this article is as surprisingn its way as the revelations within it. Mr.3tenjamin the other day received formial-

tble-appearing document through the nnailIs
rom San Franeisco. it bore a red sealtith ribbons, and, upon translation, privedo be a series of resolutions adopted by tihe?ortuguiese Protective and Benevolent As-ociation of San Franeisco expressive of the
hanks of that organization to Mr. IB. nja-nin for the impartial and credItable marn-rer in which he had. in the article describ-tnt. upheld the Portuguese national

charne-er, and commending him to the entire Por-
uguese colony in this country as an un->rejudiced and able writer, familiar awith
he history, manners and customs of thePort uguese people.
Accompanying this token of esteem came,newspaper pub~lished In San Francisco bry
epresentatives of the Porttaguese colony inhe native tongue. It contained an accountf the "Self Culture" article and an ap-'reciation of Mr'. Benjamin's services. The
aper, the organization and the article it-elf all attest to the fact that the Portu-~uese are far more worthy of considera-ion thain has generally been supposed byteople who only think of that country as atrip of land on the sea side of Spain whichifers few reasons for national existence.

"Why do they have those glass csesih the ax, hammer, Crowbar, etc.. in onhese cars?" asked a traveler on the rail-oad going to New York.
"Oh, those are put there to use in caseny one wants a window open." replied the

acetoums enanL-Yonkers Statesman.

"You always patronize young doctors. Iotice. Mr. Higga."
" Yes; they are timid about making bigtils, and they take a genuine interest

beir patients."-DIetroit Free Pres..

Uncle Tom-Geeral Utorr is one o the

ravest mes that ever lived."

Bobbe-"I don't believe it, ue.e Wty,bea him tell ma at diaar inst

ghttat be was saa af m uamg!'mo~


