T AT —

!

.‘
/
L]

—q

T

HO WAS GUILTY

ol

A VICTIM OF CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE

P I )

CHAPTER XVII. *

Rtunned and bewildered, 1 snt gazing
at the death warrant In my trembling
hand. It was no leas. This letter, made
publie, wonld weal my doom,

1 war, then, a murderer. In my sleep
1 had killed my unele, and had afterward
drawn the rope from his neck and the
ping from his finger, In this way it was
that those articles came Into my posses-
sion, Mechanically my hand stole to the

ket In which they were concenled,
hllo. Moaalle smiled, and in that smile |
saw that she knew the menning of thy
motlon, 1 could not apeak: 1 could not
fife my: head. How much higher than 1
wan this base woman, Full of venom,
maliciousness and apite, an she was, her
poil wan free from blood goiltiness.

“You are guilty.,” she waid,

1 must be gallty,” 1 snld mechanical
dy. “What do you propose to du?"

"] propose,” mhe replied, In a volee of
much sweetness, “to save yon. You have
‘a wife and daughtear, What would your
disgraceful death mean to them "

This reference to those dear innocent
ones whose honor was my honor, whose
shame was my shame, and who, were |
brought to the bar of justice, wonld share
-{, Infamy, completely unmanned me. A
sob of agony escaped from my lips.

“In it not worth while,” sald Mile. RRo-
salle, “to mave yourself, so that they mny
be saved T’

“Yen, yen," 1 gunped, selzing her hand
and looking Imploringly Into her face,
*T'o save them from ignominy and from
lifelong sorrow. In It possible that you
will do this for me and them?¥"

“I witl, Hush! There Is a knock at
the door. Ask who's there"

Her voice, ns she spoke, did not rize
above n whisper. 1 strove to utter the
worde she dietated, but my tongue clave
to the roof of my mouth.

“Richard! Richard!"

It wan my wife calling softly to me
from without,

“"Open the door,” whinpered Mlle. Ro-
ealle, 1 will hide behind there,” polnt-
ing to u wereen, “Bhe will not see me.
Do not let her keep you long, When she
Is gone 1 will show you that you have
nothing to fear.”

Bhe gllded with nolseless footstepn be-
Lind the wereen, and moved to the door,
1 forgot for a moment that It was locked,
aud my wife enlled to me that the Iu-r'
was turned, 1 unlocked the door amld wl-
mitted her: but 1T did not allow her 1o
step luto the middle of the room, Nhe
was In her nightdross, and 1 well re-
member that there was a plece of narrow
red ribbon at her neck, which looked 1o
me like blood. Bhe told me that, waking
and finding me absent from the bedroom,
slie grew anxious and eame to seck me,
I responded with wandering words il
looks, and thin appeared to render lier
more anxlous, Bhe tenderly asked wheth-
er I wan not well, I answersd 1 was
well, but 1 was engaged upon s most -
portant task, I must be alone. And
still she lngered, and eontinned (o spenk
in sweet and loving tones; and clasped
me rouml the neck and kissed me; bur 1
Eunlu»d her from me, and bade her go 1o

er room and sleep,

*“You will come soon?" she asked, so-
licltously,

“I do not know, 1 do not know." 1
muttered, “I have much to do. Do you
not see how you are distressing me "

Bhortly afterward she left me, but
not before she made another effort to
soothe me.
with a cambrie handkerchief and put it
Into my hand, saying It wan clean nnd
cool and would refresl me. As she eross-
ed the threshold | quickly locked the
door upon her, and the handkerchief fell
from my hand, Mlile, Rosalie, gliding
forward from her hiding place behind
the sereen, picked it up and toyed with
It, and 1 mnde no attempt to take it
from her, The vital Issue at stake com-
pletely engrossed me,

“We nre free now from Intruvion,” she
sald, “and our business will not take
long. 1 have t'ymn to propose, First,
und now her ¥ oace avsumed o new phawe
of mulignity, ‘tell me what you think I
wans doing while I wan hiding behind the
screen,”

“Doing? Nothing!"

“Not even listeniog 1"

“Ah, yen; you could not help dolng
that."

"Of course not. It was not to be wup-
posed that I would play the part of
cavesdropper unless 1 was compelied,
Buch an lnfamous woman ue I am! That
Ix what you called we u few minutes ngo,
I was a lnr and o thief ns well, wus 1
not? 1 like to be correet., And but a
few short hours before that you dis-
charged me in n manner that would ruln
the fair fame of any lady, and Informed
me that 1 was not a fir asvoclate for your
wife and daughter. And yet I am golng
to wave them; yes, Indeed I am, and to
save you, too! Hut 1 must tell you first
what 1| was doing while your wife waws
here, 1 was tuking down in shorthand
every word that was spoken between you,
You hnd no ldea of the extent of my no-
complishments, had you? 1 am really
accomplished. Years ago 1 learned short-
hand, and it used to bring me In a few
rhilllngs. Oh, what & hard life 1 have
Lind! what a bitter, eruel life! But I am
going to enjoy mysell now that I have
the chance. You see, with this handker-
chief and this little plece of paper Iu
my hand I can go to your wife and say,
‘Not only Is your husbanga a munlerer,
but he loves me;’ when 1 prove to her,
by relating what you sald to each other
Just mow, that I was lu your room con-
cealed while you were so auxiously try-
ing to get rid of her."

Bhe did not speak rapldiy; now and
aguin whe pa v 10 give me an opper-
tunity of replying; but I ecould find no
words, so confounded was I by her al-
tered manner. That I was more com-
pletely than ever in her power was evi-
dent to me In spite of my agony of be-
wilderment, Bot the woman who Leld
e in her tolls hnd said she would save
uwe!  In‘What way? Not out of tender-
ness and pity, but out of hate and scorn,
Whnt course was to be dictated by these
potitiments

“You understand me?" she anked, "It
i» necessary that you should tell me that
you understand me.”

“So far" I sald, “I understand you.”

“l am about to dictate urm.“l:l sl
lence, my merey, must be purch 1
have wet a price and terms upon them,
In the m man's dispatch box
there were five thousand pounds, 1 must
have that money,"

*1 have not i."

Bhe Jaug mockingly. “But, my
dear slr, my Innocent, virtuous gentle-
man, money I must, have, You drew
from the bank to-day £1,000, I must
bave that. It is In this room. Ab,
there Is & safe In the corper! you Keep
gour precions things in it. Your eyes are
wandering tow It mow, And these
two keys upon the table—why, as I am

um-mnunmhmun‘

Bhe smoothed my forehesd |

of the safe! 1 wonder, now, If 1 conld
unlock 1!

I allowed her to do ne she wonld, Rhe
unlocked the anfe and drew therefrom
two bags of gold, 500 sovercigns in ench.

“1 sell you yonr life for the gold in
thexe bags," slie wald, “Is it agreed ¥

I nodded vacantly. My senses wers
numbed. I 1 conld have ponred out my
heart's blood to save from sorrow snd
shame my darling wife and daughter,
gladly would I have shed it,  What, then,
in comparison, were these hags of gold¥

It s fortunare” she sald, “that you
were pald in gold, 1 should have re
fused bunk notes, and then you would
have been on the straight road to the
gallows, Rut there in another condition;
your life is not worth @ moment's pur-
chuse if you decline it, Yon will go from
thix house to-nlght within the hour, and
you will never set foot in It again. Where
you go to | do not eare; disnppear, drown
yourself, hang yourself: it will not matter
to me. If yon refuse to obey me, if
ever you seck again the soclety of yonr
wife and doaughter, they and all the
world shall be made  aeqnainted with
vour crimer. That s my revenge: an
sweet to me—ah, sweeter—than money,
You would have driven me forth, 1 drive
you forth, Mo long an yon are in hiding
In nny part of the world yon like you are
rafe. Do you ngree?”’

“1I munt agree,"

“Then there s nothing more to be
snld.” Bhie moved toward the door,
opened it, and spoke to me from that
spot.  Every word of her hissing voice
fell elear upon my senses, although she
spoke I & tone wo low that it could not
travel to any other part of the house,
I whall wateh that you keep your wonl,
I hate you and yours! Vielate the condi-
tlons 1 have lmposed, and 1 will bring
your lady wife and daughter to the gut-
tern, 1 will hunt and pursoe and expose
them, an that they shall never know n
moment's peace,  You know what you
have to expect. Good-night,"

Rlie was gone, and [ was alone. Well
did I know that she would  put her
threats Into execntion If 1 did not keep
fulth with her. And was It not better
that | should disappear from the sight
of those 1 loved and never see them
nenin?  Wan it possible, knowing what
I knew, that 1 conld ever allow them to
place their fonocent lips to my gollty
unes, that 1 conld ever gaxe into their
denr, lnnocent eyes without shaddering?
Treue, 1 felt that I had sinned uneons
solously, but the gullt was no less mine
thun i T had done the desd o the bhromd
light of doy, with nll my senses abont
me, b omust go, and live heneeforth o
dend life.  No tears welled from my oyes;
but, nevertheless, | was as one who was
blind, 1 left everything in the room in
confusion, the xafe unlocked, papers on
the table, 1 took nothing with me, Feel-
Ing my way wlong the dark passages, nnd
ereeping so softly that | eould not hear
the wound of my footsteps, I came to the
door of my dear Eunlee's bedroom, |
slid down, and pressed my lips to the
oor, then rose, nnd felt my way onward
agnin,  © pansed ot the door of my bed-
room, In which my darling wife lay,
Roftly, softly to my knees | slid, und
with folded hands rested my head ngalust
the panel, T did not pray—1 conbl not;
but the mute volee within we was bid-
ding ndieu to e, to love.

Boftly 1 roxe to my feet and went gut
Into the night alone,
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1 doubt whether, if 1 teied, T could
deseribe at length the weeks and months
that followed,  Like one who was dead,
but possessing #till the power of motion,
I pursned my lonely way, Al through
the first night of my departure 1 walked
till the first fuint strenk of light hernld-
il the coming day. 1 must hnve wilked
fust nnd mechanieally n a direction In
which 1 should not be recognleed, It
suited me that 1 hnd renched o place |
did wot know,  Aun huwwble wayside Inn
was near; 1 entered it wnd usked for o
room, There I remained during the day,
und when night fell I went out ngain, and
walked on und on, through fields and vil-
lages, tuking any track that promised to
lead me farther and farther away from
fumiliar scener. | must have adopred
some method of cunning concealment thut
no one accosted me and inguired whither
I wan going, When day dawned 1 was
In n wood, and there | Iny unobserved,
At night sguin 1 continued my tight, and
wo, day after day, night after night pass-
ed, until 1 felt that 1 was lost—nud safe,
I kept no count of the days, aud only
knew when It was Bunday by the vinging
of the church bells, 1 entered uo ehuieh:
1 did not pray: 1 strove not to think; all
that [ wished was that time would paus
swiftly. 1 wpoke o no man unless 1
was spoken to; 1 never laid my hand
with tenderness upon the form of ehild
or animal, My heart wan turuing Into
stone, nnd 1 set mywelf steadfasfly to the
tusk of banishing from my mind every
gentle xentlment that strove to tind lodg-
ment there, OFf my wife and danghter 1
would not think. There was between
them and me o barvier which [ believed
to be etemal. 1 never looked at newss

per or printed page; the worll's do-
ngs Interested me no longer,

One 8abbath 1 was sitting In a church
yard: | was tired and faint, and my feet
were blistered with walking over rough
ronds. It belonged to my mosd to choose
ever the stony pathe,

They were slnging’ In the church—n
quaint old church covervd with Ivy, Worn
with fatigue, my eyelids closed, and a
light slumber overtook me. It conld
linve Insted but a short time, for when
I opened my oyen 1 heard the singiog
still within the church. What specially
uronuved me was the voive of one of the
singers, My wife had just such n voloe;
Its note of famillar sweetness  startled
me. | listened In wonder, The singing
ceused, and soon afterward the congregu-
tlon Issued from the choreh, 1 sennned
them cagerly ns thdy came forth; for a
brief space my stevoer wpicit did pot os-
sert itself,

I hud no fear that 1 shonld be recog-
niged, supposing that the volee which had
hupressed me wan that of my wife, 1
had seen wy face and form ocenslonally
in clear water when 1 stooped to drink,
and I konew that 1 had grown out of all
likeness to myself. From the night 1
left my bome I had not shaved; my mat-
ted halr, my wild eyes, my rogged gur-
ments, placed me beyond the pale of rec-
ognition, Bo, without fear, I gared at
the faces of the worsbipers, My wife
was not among them. The church was
emptied of the throng, and 1 was, 1
thought, alone again in the churchyard,
But I wus mistaken, A man stood by
my side, He was of middle age; his face
was benignant, bis volce was gentle. As
be moved and spoke he seemed to be at-
tended by the spirit of charity.

“¥ou seem In trouble," be sald,
I help you In any wayt"

I rose, cast & wre tulr:nnu him,
and walked away from b I dd not

Ilc“

Jtarn to see, bt 1 knew that he wae
Jooking nfter e,

Near the ehnrchyard was a lightly thn
ered wousl,  Thicher 1 wandersd, eneom
prssed by silomes, and threw myself upon

| the grontid st the foot of o tree, Taking
|!llllll° beead from my pocket, 1 oate It to
|hw'n Iife within me.

Ordinarily when | was aconsted by a
stranger my chlef nnxicty wax to fiy
from the nelghborhomd; but something
chiined me to this spot. 1t may have
bren the volee singing in the church; it
may have been the manifest kKindness of
the sirnnger who hnd gecosted me, When
evening came | was still there,

I was not at so great a distanes from
the church thnt T oeonld not livar the
finging nt the evening serviee; true, it
eame fuintly to my enrs, hut my sonses
were nbnormally sharpened.  Ambd all
the voices | detected that which had stir
red me in the morning, and was glad
when 1 heard 1t and sorry when It eens
e, They were the first hnmanizing sen-
sitions | had experienced  for many
monthe,  The serviee ended, and all was
agnin silent, Tt was n fine evening, and
1 resolved to pase the night In the wood,
and recommence my wonderings in the
early morning, | reckonmd upon eom-
plete solitade, but It was not to be mine,

Thees persons steolled in the dircetion
of the =pat wpon which | was Ising, and
stopped within a short distanee of e,
A clump of trees and the gathering dark-
ness coneenled me from their obwervation,
One of the persons bognn to speak, and 1
recagnized his volee, 1t was that of the
man who had spoken to me so kindly in
the churchiyard, In his company were a
woman and a young glel, whose face |
conld not distinguizh, hut whore form
reminded me of Bunlee, The father wan
telllng them of his meating with me, and
of the monner In which 1 lind met his
kind words,

“He in a steanger here,” the man said;
“I have never seen hin face before, In-
deed, 1 spw but little of It now, It was
o covered with tangled hale, Poor fel
low! Rome deep trouble Is welghing up-
on him,"

“Perhaps, father,” sald the young giel,
“he was hungry.”

I think not,” was the father's answer,
“or he wonld have behaved differently.
Munger is o sharp monitor, my dear, He
was not hungry: he wan defiunt, He
Inoked to me more like a hunted animal
than a human belng."

“A man encaped from prison. perhaps,™
suggested the mother.

“It may be: If w0, a long time must
have elapsed rinee he made his encnpe;
otherwise his hale wonld not have been
w0 abundant. Before 1 spoke to him 1
notleed in hin eyes a look of singular re-
finement, and 1 am sure that at some pe-
tiod of his lfe he has moved In a good
position, Perhaps he had a happy home,
like ours: perhaps he had a wife and
child whom he loved ax 1 love you, To
have enjoyed such happiness and to hnve
Towt It—=uh, my dears, it is a snd thought!
If that poor man's heart were Inid bure
before un we shonld see it throbbing with
stulferlng=—=unmerited, mayhap, but likely,
ton, to have been ereated by ereor or
sin,  Rhonld T meet him ngain 1 will
steive to lenrn his story, and will help
lhm 0 Die will let e,

They passed on, with further words of
pity for me. T walted till the sarth woan
rhrowded in darkness, and then | fled
from the woml, There wans a terror in
the ldea of meoting that kind heart again,

From the gloomy monthe I coull pluck
other records, but they would not help
my story. More and more Insensible did
I beecome to fuenees of a hinmanizing
nature;  harder  and hinrder grew my
hearts nwd there eame perlods of savage
dolicinm, when, in my desolution, 1 rais-
ed my elenched hand heavenward, and
b, *“There Is no God?” For the bitter
question  foreed ftsell  upon  me, why
should T be thux punished?  The evil
within me was pot of my creating; the
sleeping instinet of savagery wlileh had
led mie to the unconsclons committal of o
dieed of blood was not of my planting. In
my waking hours T had Hved o good life,
and bl held deservedly an honored and
beloved position In my home, 1 was kind
to the poor, and my heart was alwags
open to the enll of charity., Why, then,
should 1 be compelled to wander thirongh
the world “more like a hanted animal
than o human being®*  If there was
Gaod, ol he was good, would he have
permitted Qt? Iu the peril of these
thoughts lay o deeper danger than that
which sprang from the sin which welgh-
ed upon my woul,

(To be continned.)

No Race Sulclde There.

RBouth Dakota I pointing to liself
with some little pride while the dis-
cussion of “ruee wulehle” goes on in the
older sections of the country, ‘That
Btate Is not worrylng about depopulas
tlon, mays the New York Post, Its
population, without counting lmmigra-
tlon, Is Inereaning faster than almost
anywhere elee ln the country, nud an
nbundant thle of Immigration, both
from other Bintes nmd from Europe,
% voming In at the same time, ln-
deed, the ehief difienlty Is sald 1o be
In keeplug enough xchools open for un
education, The paragraphers say that
even If there were enough schoolhouses
to wo nround, the teachers are alimost
certain o get marrled very promptly,
and the nstruction comes o an end.
Houth Dakotn v undenlably a land
where many are born and few dia
The birth rate I8 computed at 41,8 to
the thousand population, while of that
number of people only 7.5 shutle off
this mortal coll every year, The com-
munlty lves up closely, In fact, to
this one of President Rooseveltl's
Ideas,

What Alled the Clovk,

AMre. Henson's clock, ufter having
kept excellent time for several ycars,
suddenly stopped.  After trylug for
some time to make It go, she removed
It from It shelf and sent It to a clock-
repalrer,

“Madam," he sald, after Inspecting,
“Is this clock kept In a dawp room ¥

“No," she replied, “we keep It In the
driest room In the house,”

“Has It ever had a fall Into n tub
of water, or anything of that sorts"

“Never,"

“Well, I ean't nnderstand It. Tt
works are as rusty as If it had been
left unused In a cellnr for a year,"

“I ean’t see how that con be,” sald
Mrs, Benson, “We are so careful of
that clock that we always keep our
vinls of murlatic and sulphurie acld
Inslde of it, where we know they will
never be touched,"

Then the jeweler understood.

Fortune's Favorite.

Bhort—That fellow Blank Is a lucky
cuss. He makes money at everything
he goes Into,

Long—What dld he do that started
your wheels to revolving?

Bhort—Why, he fell Into an open
sewer-lnst week and recovered 8,000
damages from the clty.—Chicago News.

To-morrow Is the happiest day ln the
life of the avernge wan,
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L. R. CARTER. J. B. CARTER.

Z. R. CARTER & BRO.,

Wholesale Dealers in

(rain and Hay

Halsted and 16th Sts.,

Telephone Canal 27, CHICAGO
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M. P. Byrne Construction Go.

CENERAL o
CONTRACTORS

Sewers, Water Works, Conduits, and
Rlectric Plants a Specialty.

88 East Washington Street.

J. J. VANDERBILT

DEALER IN

Hay, Grain
and Feed

Baled Shavings and Salt.

Washburn-Crosby Co’s Gold Madal Flour

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Corner Michigan Avenue and 112th Place.

J. R. SMULSKI & CO,,

868 NOBLE STREET,

PRINTERS,

“QAZETA KATOLIOKA,"” the Best Advertising Medd
ush amoag the Polish residents of Chicago and America.

AFPLT FOR NATES.

ASK FDR

AT ANY SROCERY,

s () IR, o

Coune’s Bakeries,

164-166 Madison 8¢, and 179181 Lake At

f

has revolutionized trade
methods broadly and brought
to the individual opportuni-
ties of business growth never
before possible,
Why not enjoy the advan-
tages and profit of the tele.

phone
Yourself ?

THE BEST SERVICE
AT LOWEST RATES.

Chicago ';epllone Co.

CONTRACT DEP'T
203 Washington St.

The Best

Axle Grease

N THR

FACTORIED ¢

New York,
Chicago,
8t. Louls.

TAKE NO OTHER.

AXLE GREASE

For Omnibuses, Carriages, Wagons,
Drays and Threshing Machines.

FRALER LUBRICATOR GO, MANUFAGTURERS

TELEPHONE NORTH 270

WILLIAM EISFELDT

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
AND EMBALMER

FINE LIVERY
86-88 RACINE AVENUE

CORNER GARFIELD AVE.

ILLINOIS BRICK CO.

WILLIAM C. KUESTER,
SUPERINTENDENT.

19004 N. Western Avenue, CHICAGO.

Telephone Lake View 270.

W. A. HINKINS

PROPRIETOR OF THE

Erig Livery and Boarding Stable

199 TO 201 ERIE STREET,
CHICAGO.

Telaphone North 1078,

Strictly High-grade Carriages, Broughams and Light Livery

E. MUELHOEFER & BRO,
UNDERTAKERS.

112 and 114 Clybourn Avenue,

Telopheone North 41 1. CHICAQO.

S a2 s o 00 000 do b el s o i

“AJiud M

HICHEST
'N OUALITY.

NONE BETTER.

The J. G. Grant Chomical Company

O, 112, 114 Weat Lake Street,
CHICAQO:
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