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yno WAS GUILTCJ

A VICTIM OP CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE

wmmmmffmmiiffimmm
CHAPTER XVII.

Stunned nnd bewildered, I ant gnt.ne
at the death warrant In my tremlilliiK
hnnd. It wnn no lew. Till letter, made
public, would nenl my doom.

I wan. then, n murderer. In my ideep
I hod killed my uncle, nnd had afterward
drawn the rope from his neck and the
ring from his nnger. In this way It was
that those article came Into my powes-Inn- .

Mechanically my hnnd itolc to the
pocket In which they were concenled.
Mile. Itoaalle mllcd, nnd In that Binlle I

nw that he knew the meaning of th

motion. I could not npeak: 1 could not
life my head. How much hinder thnti I

wan thin bane woman. Full of venom,
tnallclounei! and plte, nn he wa, her
oul wn free from blood gnlltinvas.

"You are guilt)'," alio unld.

"I iniiHt be guilty," I ald mechanical.
Jy. "What do you propose to do?"

"I propose," ahe replied, In n voice of
much sweetness, "to save you. You have
'a wife and dntightenr. What would your
'disgraceful death mean to them 7"

This reference to thoae dear Innocent
ones whose honor wns my honor, whose

name wns my shame, nnd who, were I

brought to the bar of justice, would share
Biy Infamy, completely unmnnned me. A

ob of agony escaped from my lips.
"la It not worth while," said Mile. Ho-.all-

"to save yourself, so that they limy
be nvedV" .

"Yea, yes," I gasped, elxlng her hnnd
and looking Imploringly Into her face.
"To save them from Ignominy nnd from
lifelong sorrow. Is It possible that you
will do this for me nnd themV

"I will. Hush! There is a knork nt
the dour. Ask uho'it there."

Her voire, as she spoke, did not rise
nbovu a whisper. I strove to utter the
words she dictated, but my tongue clnre
to the roof of my mouth.

"Richard! lllchardt"
It was my wife calling softly to me

from without.
"Open the door," whispered Mile. Ro-

salie. "I will hide behind there," point-
ing to a screen. "She will not see me.
Do not let her keep yuu long. When she
Is gone I will show )ou that you have
nothing to fenr."

Hhe gilded with noiseless footsteps be-

hind the screen, and moved to the dour.
I forgot for n moment thnt It wns locked,
nnd my wife culled to me thnt the kev
wns turned. I uulorked the door and

her: but I did not nllow her to
tep into the middle of the room. She

wns In her nightdress, nnd I well re-

member thnt there wns n piece of nnrrnw
red rihbuit at her neck, which looked to
me like blood. She told me tliut. waking
nnd lludlng me absent from the bedroom,
she grow anxious and en mo to seek me.
I responded with wnnderlng words nnd
looks, nnd this nppenred to render her
more nnxlous. She tenderly nsked wheth-
er I wns not well. I nniwcrcd I wni
well, but I was engaged upon it most Im-

portant task. I must be nlone. Ami
still she lingered, and continued to speak
in mwt't nnd loving tiini'x; nnd clnsped
mc round the neck nnd kissed me; but I
pushed her from me, and bade her go to
her' room nod sleep.

"You will come soonV" she nsked, so-
licitously,

"I do not know, I do not know," I

muttered. "I hnve much to do. Do you
not see how you lire dlstreiMing meV'

Shortly afterwnrd she left me, but
not before she made another effort to
soothe me. She smoothed my forehead'
with n cambric handkerchief nnd put It
Into my hnnd, saying It wan clenu nnd
cool and would refresh me. As she cross-
ed the threshold I quickly locked the
door upon her, and the handkerchief fell
from my hand. Mile. Kosalle, gliding
forward from her hiding place liehlnd
the screen, picked it up und toyed with
It, nnd I made no attempt to take It
from her. The vital Issue at stake coin-pletel- y

engro'ed inc.
"We are free now from intrusion," she

said, "nnd our business will not take
long. 1 hnvo t,Knn to propose. First,
nnd now her J'A'u assumed n new plume
of malignity, tell me what you think I
was doing while I wuh hiding behind the
screen."

"Doing? Nothing!"
"Not even listening'"
"Ah, yes; you could not help doing

thnt."
"Of course not, It wns not to be aup-pose- d

that I would play the part of
eavesdropper uiiIcn I wns compelled.
Such im lufumoiiH woman as I inn! That
Is what you called mo u few minutes ago.
I was a liar nnd u thief ns well, was 1

not? I like to be correct. And but n
few short hour beforo thnt you dis-
charged mc In n manner that would ruin
the fair fuino of nny lady, and informed
me that I wns not u tit nsrocluto for your
wife nnd daughter. And yet I am going
to snvo them; yes, Indeed I am, and to
save you, too! Hut I must tell you first
whnt I wns doing while your wife was
here. I wns taking down in short hnnd
every word thnt was spoken between you.
You had no Idea of tho extent of my ac-
complishment, had you? I am really
accomplished. Years ago I learned short-
hand, and It used to bring me In a few
hillings. Oh, what a hard life I have

hnd! what n bitter, cruel life! Hut 1 am
going to enjoy myself now that I have
the chance. You sc, with this handker-
chief and this little piece of paper in
my hnnd I can go to your wife and say,
'Not only Is your huHbiiua n murderer,
but lie loves me;' when I prove to her,
by relating what you wild to ench other
Just now, that I was in jour room con-cenl-

whllo you were so anxiously try-lu- g

to get rid of her."
She did not speak rapidly; now nnd

ngnln sho paused, to give mo mi oppor-
tunity of replying; but I could find no
words, so confounded wns I by her al-

tered manner. That I was more com-
pletely thnn ever In her power was evi-
dent to mo In spite of my agony of be-

wilderment, liut the woman who helil
mc In her tolls hud said tho would save
mo! In'what way? Not out of tender-HO-

nnd pity, but out of hate nnd scorn.
Whnt course wns to bo dictated by these
K'HtiUU-llU-

"You understand me?" she nsked. "It
Is necessary that you should tell me that
you understand mc."

"So fat?" I aald, "I understand you."
"I am about to dictate terms. My si-

lence, my mercy, must be purchased. I
have set a price and terms upon them.
In the murdered man's dispatch box
there were five thousand pounds. I must
hnvo that money,"

"I ha?e not got It."
Hiie laughed mockingly. "But, my

dear Ir, my Innocent, virtuous gentle-
man, money I must, have. You drew
from the bank y 1,000, I must
have (hat. It la In this room. Ab,
there Is a iafe In the cornerl you keep
your precions things in It Your eyes are
wandering toward It now, And these
two keys upon the table why, aa I am

n honest woman, they mutt be the keys

of the snfe! 1 wonder, now, If 1 could
unlock It!"

I allowed her to do as she would. She
unlocked the snfe and drew therefrom
two bag of gold, Hew) sovereigns in ench.

"1 sell you your life for the gold In
these bngs," she said. "Is It ngreedV"

I nodded vacantly. My senses were
numbed. If 1 could hnve poured out my
henrt'a blood to save from sorrow nnd
shame my darling wife and dnughter,
gladly would I have shed It. Whnt, then,
in comparison, were thee bngs of gold?

"It In fortunate," she said, "thnt .ion
were paid In gold. I should hnve re-

fused bnnk notes, and then you would
hnve U'eii on the straight road to the
gallows. Hut there Is another condition;
your life Is not worth s moment' pur-
chase If you decline It. Yon will go from
this house within the hour, and
you will never set foot In It again. Where
you go to I do not cure; disappear, drown
joum-lf- , linnic jumrelf; It will not matter
to me. If you refuse to obey me. If
ever you seek ngnln the society of your
wife and daughter, they and all the
world shall be made acquainted with
your crime. Thnt Is my revenge; ns
sweet to me nh. sweeter thnn money.
You would have driven me forth. I drive
you forth. So lung as you nre In hiding
In nny part of the world you like you nre
snfe. Do you ngree?"

"I must agree."
"Then there l nothing more to be

snid." She moved toward the door,
opened it, mid spoke to me from thnt
spot. Kvery word of her hissing voice
fell clear upon my senses, although she
spoke lu n tone so low that It could not
travel to nny other part of the how.
"I shall watch that you keep your word.
I hnte you and yours!i Violate the condi-
tions I have Imposed, and I will bring
your lady wife und dnughter to the gut-ter-

I will hunt nnd pursue nnd expose
them, so thnt they shall never know a
moment's, pence. You know whnt you
hnve to expect. Hood-night.- "

She wns gone, nnd I wns nlone. Well
did I know thnt she would put her
threats Into execution If 1 did not keep
faith with her. And wns It not better
thnt 1 should dlsnppenr from the sight
of those I loved mid never ic them
ngnln? Wns It possible, knowing whnt
1 knew, thnt I could ever allow them to
place their Innocent lips to my guilty
ones, that I could ever gaze Into their
dear. Innocent eyes without shuddering?
True, I felt thnt I hnd sinned uncon-
sciously, but the guilt wnt no less mine
thiili If 1 hnd done the deed In the broad
light of day, with all my siues about
me. I must go, and live henceforth a
dead life. No tear welled from my eyes;
but. nevertheless, I was ns one who wns
blind. I left everything In the room in
confusion, the wife unlocked, papers on
the table, I took nothing with me. Keel-
ing my way along the dark passages, mid
creeping so softly that I could not hear
the sound of my footstep', I came to the
door of my dear Kunlce's bedroom. I
slid down, nnd pretscd my lips to the
door, then rose, mid felt my way onward
again. I paused nt the door of my bed-
room, In which my darling wife lay.
Softly, softly to my knees I slid, mid
wllli folded hands rested my hend ngnlust
the panel. I did not pray I could not;
but the mute voice within mc was bid-
ding adieu to life, to love.

Softly I rose tn my feet and went 91a
Into the night nlone.

OIIAl'TKIt .Will,
I doubt whether, If 1 tried, I could

describe at length the Weeks and mouths
that followed. I.Ike one who was dead,
but possessing r t 111 the power of motion,
I pursued my lonely way. All through
the llrst night of my departure I walked
till the tirst faint streak of light herald-
ed the coming day. I must have walked
fast and mechanically In 11 direction In
which I should not Im recognized. It
suited mi) that I had reached a place I

did not know. An humble wayside lun
wns near; 1 entered it mid asked for a
room. There I remained during the day.
and when night fell 1 went out again, mid
walked on and on, through tields and vil-
lages, inking nny truck thnt promised to'
lend me farther und further away from
familiar scenes. I must have adopted
some method of cunning concealment that
no one accosted me mid Inquired whither
I was going. When day dawned I was
In n wood, nnd there 1 Iny unobserved.
At night again I continued my tlight, and
so, day after day, night after night pass-
ed, until I felt that 1 was lost and safe.
I kept 110 count of the days, mid only
knew when It wns Sunday by the ringing
of the church bells. I entered no church;
1 did not pray; I strove not to think; nil
thnt I wished wuh that time would puss
swiftly. I spoke to 110 man unless 1

wiih spoken to; I never laid my hand
with tenderness upon the form of child
or animal. My heart was turning into
stone, and I set myself Hteudfasfly to the
task of banishing from my mind every
gentle fcutliucnt that strove to tiud lodg-
ment there. Of my wife und daughter I
would not think. There wns between
them and mo 11 barrier which believed
to be eternal. I never looked nt news-pape- r

or printed page; the world's do-lu-

interested me no longer.
One Sabbnth I wiih sitting In a church-yard- ;

1 wus tired mid faint, nnd my feet
were blistered with walking over rough
roads. It belonged to my mood to choose
ever tho stony paths.

They were singing' lu the church 11

quaint old church covered with ivy. Worn
wiiu iiiiigue, my eyelUlH closed, and n
light slumber overtook me. It could
hnve lasted but u short time, for when
1 opened my eyes I heard tho singing
still within the church. What specially
aroused me wiih the volve of one of the
singers. My wife hnd Just such a voice;
Its note of familiar sweetuesH startled
me. I listened in wonder. The singing
(eused, und soon afterward the congrega
tion Issued from the church. 1 mtnncd
them eagerly iih they enmo' forth; for n
brief space my sterner snlrlt did not us- -

sert Itself,
I hud no fenr Hint I should be recog-

nized, supposing that the voice which had
Impressed me wiih that of my wife, I
had seen my face mid form occasionally
in clear water uhcii I stuoped to drink,
nnd I knew that I had grown out of nil
likeness to myself. From the night I
left my home I hnd not shaved; my mat-
ted hair, my wild eyes, my ragged gar-
ments, placed me beyond the pale of rec-
ognition. 80, without fear, I gnzed nt
the faces of the worshipers. My wife
was not among them. Tho church wns
emptied of the throng, nnd 1 was, I
thought, alone ngnln In tho churchyard.
But I wus mistaken, A mnu stood by
my side, He wns of middle age; his face
was benignant, his voleo waa gentle. Ai
he moved and spoke be teemed to be at-
tended by the spirit of charity.

"You seem In trouble," he said. "Can
I help you in any way?"

I rose, oast a wrathful stance at him.
and walked away from him, I did notj
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I turn to see, but I knew thnt he waa

looking niter me.
Near the churchyard va a lightly tim-

bered wood, Thither I wandered, encom-paise-

by illeneo, mid threw myself Upon
the ground at the foot of 11 tree. Taking
some bread from my pocket, I ate It to
keep life within me.

Ordinarily when I was nccotcd by n
stranger my chief anxiety was in fly
from the neighborhood; but something
chained me to this spot. It may hnve
been the voice singing In the church; It
may have been the manifest kindness of
the stranger who had iiecoled me. When
evening came I was still there.

I wns not nt so great a dltnnce from
the church ,tliat I could not hear the
ringing nt the evening service; true. It
came faintly to my ears, but my senses
were abnormally shnrpetird. Amid nil
the voices I detected that which had Mir-re- d

me In the morning, und was glad
when 1 heard It and wirry when It cens-
ed. They were the tlrt humanizing

I had experienced fur many
months. The service ended, nnd nil wns
ngnln silent, It wns n line evening, nnd
1 resolved to pass the night In the wood,
nnd recommence my wanderings In the
early morning. I reckoned upon com-
plete solitude, but It wns not to be mine,

Three persons strolled in the direction
of the spot upon which I wns lytug, nnd
stopped within n short distance of me.
A clump of trees and the gathering dark-
ness concealed me from their observation.
One of the persons began to speak, and 1

recognlred his voice. It wns thnt of the
mnn who had spoken to me so kindly In
the churchyard, 1 11 his company were n
woman nnd a young girl, whose face 1

could not distinguish, but whose form
reminded me of Kunlee. The father was
telling them of his meeting with me, and
of the maimer In which 1 had met his
kind words.

"He Is n strnnger here." the mnn snld;
"I have never seen his face before. In-

deed. I saw but little of It now. It wns
ro covered with tangled hair. 1'oor fel-

low! Some deep trouble is weighing up-
on him."

"Perhaps, father," snld the young girl,
"he wns hungry."

"I think not," wns the father's answer,
"or he would hnve behaved differently.
Hunger is n shnrp monitor, my dear, lis
wns not hungry; he was defiant. He
looked to me more like it hunted animal
than a human being."

"A man escaped from prison, perhaps,"
suggested the mother.

"It may be; if so, n long time must
hnve elapsed rlnce he made his escnpe;
otherwise his hnlr would not hnve been
so abundant. Itefore I spoke to him I
noticed in his eyes n look of singular re-
finement, nnd 1 am sure thnt nt some pe-
riod of his life he hns moved In n good
position. IVrhups he hnd n happy home,
like ours: perhaps he hnd n wife nnd
child whom he loved ns I love you. To
liac enjoyed such happiness nnd to hnve
lost It nh, my denrs. It is n snd thought!
If thnt poor man's heart were laid bare
before us we should see It throbbing with
suffering unmerited, mayhap, but likely,
too, to have been created by error or
sin. Should I meet him again I will
strive to learn his story, nnd will help
him If lie will let me."

They passed on, with further words of
pity for me. I wnlted till the enrth wns
rhrouded In darkness, und then I lied
from the wood. There was n terror In
the Iden of meeting thnt kind heart again.

From the gloomy months I could pluck
other records, but they would not help
my story. More and more Insensible did
I become to inlluciices of n humanizing
nature; harder mid harder grew my
heart: nnd there came periods of savage
delirium, when, in my desolation, I rais-
ed my clenched hand heavenward, ' nnd
cried, "There Is no Und!" For the bitter
quest ion forced Itself upon inc. why
should I be thus puuMicd? The evil
within me was not of my creating; the
sleeping Instinct of savagery which had
led me to the unconscious committal of 11

deed of blood was not of my planting. In
my waking hours I had lived 11 good life,
nnd hnd held deservedly mi honored nnd
beloved position lu my home. I wus kind
to the poor, nnd my heart wns always
open to the call of charity. Why, then,
should I be compelled to wander through
the world "more like a hunted animal
than 11 human being?" If there was a
(Sod, mid he was good, would he hnve
permitted It? lu the peril of these
thoughts lay 11 deeper ilnuger thnn that
which sprang from the sin which weigh-
ed upon my soul.

(To lie continued.!

No Have Huloltlo There
South Dakota Is iralntluK to Itself

with Home little pride while the
of "nice suicide" goes on In the

nlder hocIIoum of the country. Thnt
Statu Ih nut worrying about ik'jiopula-tlo- n.

snya tho New York Post. Its
population, without counting Immigra-
tion, Is Increasing faster tlmn almost
nnywlicio m lu the country, nnd un
iiliumlaiit tlil of Immigration, both
from other State und from Europe,
Im coming lu at tho same time. In-

deed, the chief illtlkiilty Is mild to be
In keeping enough schools open for tin
I'dikiitlon. Tint imi'iigriipuerH say Hint
oven If then were enough Kchoolhousea
to go iii'ouiul, the teachers nre utmost
certain to get inn rr led very promptly,
und the Instruction conies to uu end.
South Dakota Ih undeniably a laud
where iiiniiy are born ami tew die.
The blrtli into Is computed nt 111.8 to
the tliouKiiud population, while of that
number of people only 7.0 shultle oft
tlilH mortal coll every year. The com-
munity lives up closely, In fact, to
tills 0110 of President Roosevelt's
Ideas.

What Ailed tho Cloolc.
Mrs. Uensou's clock, after having

kept excellent time for several years,
Middciily stopped. After trying for
some time to mnko It go, sho removed
It from Its shelf ami sent It to a clock-repaire- r.

"Madam," he said, after Inspecting,
"la this clock kept lu a damp room?"

"No," ahu replied, "we keep It In the
driest room In the house."

"linn It ever had a fall Into n tub
of water, or anything; of thnt sort?"

"Never."
"Well, I can't understand It. Its

works nre us rusty us If It had been
left unused in a cellar for a year."

"I can't see how thnt can be," Mild
Mrs. Benson. "We nre so careful of
that clock that wo always keep our
vials of muriatic and sulphuric acid
ItiHldo of It, where wo kuow they will
never bo touched."

Then tho Jeweler understood.

Fortune's Faynrito.
Short That fellow Blauk is a lucky

cuss. lie makes money at everything
ho goes into.

Long What did lie do that stalled
your wheels to revolving?

Short Why, he fell Into an open
sewerlast week and recovered tannn
damages from the city. Chicago News.

is the happiest day la the
life of the average man.

Z. R. CARTER.

Z. R. CARTER & BRO.,
Wholesale Dealers in

Grain and Hay
Halsted and 16th Sis.,

Telephone Canal 27.

IN

IN

c:hic:aoo

M. P. Byrne Construction Co.

CMePAl
CONTRACTORS

liwtri, Water Workf, Conduits, and
Electric Plants Specialty.

ROOM 30,

88 East Washington Street.

J. J. VANDERBILT
DEALER

Hay, Grain
and Feed

Baled Shavings and Salt.

Washburn-Crosb- y Co's Gold Medal Flour
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Corner Michigan Avenue and 112th Place.

J. P. SMUL5KI & CO,
565 NOBLE STREET.

PRINTERS,
QMMAM AN POUSM.

"OAZITA KATOLIOKA," the Best AdTertWnf MWI
tun among the Polish residents of Chicago aad America.

AjKrpn
VfoAJl!Zm

VIENNA.
NEW
COUN1Y FAIR.

DOLLAR.
OREAM OF MALT.

ANY 6ROCERY,
on

Maileea St.

ENOLANa,

DADDY
BREAD.

Mi-l-ti and Hft-lf- tl Lata fit
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TELEPHONE
I has revolutionized trade
I methods broadly and brought
I to the individual opportunU
1 ties of business irrowth never

before possible.
Why not enjoy the advan-

tages and profit of the tele,
phone

Yourself ?
THE BEST SERVICE

AT LOWEST RATES.

Chicago Telephone Co.
CONTRACT DBP'T

303 Washington St.

J. B. CARTER.
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FRAZER I

srX3nRn&&LiBXtaan..? x

ASK FOR THE

VTho Boot .VWVWSUmT-i- s

Axle Grease

WORLD.

REUMlEf

iPiiliil
HTso7iwiiYvwMt7H

TAKE WO OtHtn.W

AXLE GREASE
For Omnibuses, Carriages, Wagons,

Drays and Threshing Machines.

FRAZER LURRIGATOR GO,, MANUFACTURERS

TELEPHONE

WILLIAM EISFELDT

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
AND EMBALMER

FINE LIVERY

86-8-8 RACINE AVENUE
CORNER GARFIELD AVE.

ILLINOIS

' FACTORIES I

York,
Chicago,

St. Louis.

NORTH 270

BRICK CO.

Clybourn Avenue,

CHICAGO.

WILLIAM C. KUESTER,
SUPERINTENDENT.

1994 N. Western Avenue, CHICAGO.

Telephone Lake View 270.

W. A. HINKINS
PROPRIETOR OF THE

Erie Lirerr id Boardi He,
199 TO 201 ERIE STREET,

CHICAGO.
Talaphona 1070.

Strictly High-gra- de Carriages, Broughams and Livery

E. MUELHOEFER & BRO.

UNDERTAKERS.
112 and 114

Tlhn North 411.

"""' '"H"B"1"B"I

OLD

New

North

Light

t"tMf2

PURE h

PUREST
1SK VOIR

flitOCER

FOR

THESE

BRJK

NONE BETTER.

Tie J. C. Grant Chemical Company,

110, 112, 114 Wtat Lake Strut,
CHICAGO;


