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CHAPTER VIII.
A OKl'EL AWAKENIN'O.

What did lt raeau?
This was the question Slm Banks'

asked himself as he sat there holding '

that note ln his bands. reading over
and over thr few lines it contalned.
What could It mean. and who could
have written lt?
Though Siiu pondcrcd these ques¬

tions long. BS wns able to flud no an- t
swer to them. The atMlki affair was
wrapped in a thlok nnd iniponetrable
mystery which _s oould BOt solve. Iie
felt. however. that there must bB some¬
thing dark nnd BnplrasBBt back of lt
all. aml n sensntion of nmfBnlnCBS took
possesslon of bim. After his experi¬
ences of that day. which had been a
day of evonts in his unevontful life. he
was in a state of mind to cxpoct all
manner of curious and unaccountatile
happenings.
Could it be pOBBable tliat I.ouisa had

on important secret that she was keep-
ing hidden fiom him? Could it be i>os-
idble tliat she and some nmn had form¬
ed a friendsbip, or at leasl an ncojualnt-
BaV ship. tlie existtn. e of wliich they
bad guardod s<. well thnt be had never
even so nnieh n- SBS|H)Lled it?
Thnt the Bttthaf <>f the not.- was a

man he was assured from tlie first.
The stronur. bald ohirogi aphy and the
languaee of the aota eoBv_sced him of
that. This niiieli. and this mueli only,
WBS d.-ar to him.
Tho thouirht that his wife and some

man should he linked together by | se¬
cret whieh no one S3BS must share
made his heart sick. To liis mind lt
smacked of a dangoroiis and unwar-
rante.l IntllBBCJ. and it CBOBCd him to
surmise the possihility of uripleasant
things. l'or tho tirst time in his life
ho felt tlie btlter psaga <>f JsaJaajBy.

It did occur to him for n moment
that the note iniuht have been written
hy Melvin. whieh was very natural
considoring all that had hnpponod that [day and in view of the fuct that Mel¬
vln was the only strange man who hud
been at Hcckott's Mill for weei.
little retlertion. however. decided him
that he wouhl have to look further for
the nuthor. Melvin was a total stran- !
ger there. so what could I.oulsa know
of him OC his BBIBT?
Bim said nothing to his wife that i

night about the note, but the next
morning when they were soated at the
brenkfast talde he took the acrap of
paper from his pocket and hnnded It to
her, remarklng quieth
"Thar's soinethin I found last night. |

Loueesy. nn from what I ean make out
lt must be your'n."
Loutsa rSBChed out and took the note.

nnd ns she glaneod over it Sini was

watehing her. He snw the color mount
to her face. while her head HtOO|)Sd nn
til her eyes were lixed on her plate.
Sho remained sih-nt, nnd after a ou>
ment's wait he said:
"Loue< sy. is that your'nV"
There was n short pauso. Then she

toeltsd up. and instead of answeriug
his qaestha. abm asked:
"Where did you get1 jt'.-"
"I found lt 00 tne Beor, where you'd

likely dropped lt. Is It your'n V"

'.Yes, lt ls." she ndmlttcd hesitating-
iy.

* j
"Then what does it mean, an who is

lt from?" he demanded almost sternly. I
"That I cannot tell you," she answer¬

ed ln low toncs.
"Why can't you?"
"Because I have no right to tell."
"No right to tell anything to your

man. your own hushandV"
"Not that You had as well say no

more about lt." I
Slm looked at his wife very hard for

almost a minute. his face rapldly chang-
Ing color and a variety of thoughts
fiashing through his mind.
"Loueesy," he said at last, "that note

was wrote by a man, an I want to
know what lt means. I have a right to
know." ,

She flashed him a look full of resent-
ment.
"Whether you have a right to know

or not." she replied, "you wlll never
know from me." :

"Why?" I
"Because, as I have already said, I

cannot tell you."
"Can't tell me? Loueesy, what am I

to think of such talk as that?"
"You are to think what you please, I

presume."
"But what can I think when you and

aome man have a secret between you
that I ain't nllowed to share?"
She fixed bim with her eyes and with

a scornful curl of her lips retorted:
"And what am I to think when you

and some womaa have not only one se¬
cret, but many secrete, between you
that 1 am not allowed to share."
He looked at her iu astonishment.
"Me an some woman have aecrets!" |

he repeated. ""What do you mean by i
that?'

"I mean Just what I say. Last night
was not so long ago that you should
forget what toek place then."
"I don't understand you. l've never

had a secret from you in all my life,
much less a secret between me an any
woman."
"Are you so aure of that?"
"I am."
"Then you must have forgotten Mary

Mann."
Stm's face fluahed inatantly, and bla

head drooped. He had forgotten Mary
Mann, but now he remembered her, as
well as bla meeting wltb her the night
before. It was the memory of that
meeting that made him Dluah, and be
blnabeq, not for himself, but for her.
"And your meeting with her laat

night," Loulsa added after a psuse.
"Who told you about that?" Slm ask¬

ed inconaiderately, thus admlttlng the
truth of the charge.
"Then yoa did meet her?" Loulsa

aaid

"-"-.u intl gktmv ';iw:/,om me.rr
"Te*, but It was not my fault. Who

told you?"
¦ "It doesn't matter .who told mr. Al-
thcugh you say you havo never had a
secret from iae. 1 ani certain you
would never have Im*o:i tlie one to tell
me that."
"You're mistaken thar. LoMMf. Thar

ain't uo reason on earth why I should
not *a* told you. an I'd 'a' datM it. Notb¬
in l__ppe_ed at that meetln. so far as
I'm coneorned. tliat I'd bo ashamed to
tell |o tlie Whole world."
"Not oven your hS-Ogtag over tho

fence and makinjr love to Mary Mann?"
"I never done lt. I.ouoosy. an any-

bodj tliat went an told you any slch a

thinjr told you u p'int blank lie. I nev¬
er made love to nobody ln all my life
but you."
"That Wfll do for you to tell. but you

can't fool me. If you were not making
love to Mary Mann last night, why
were you with her'r"

"I was jest jiassin altag the street,
nn she called to me."
"And you stopped?"
"Of eourse. What else coubl I do?"
"Nothing but stop nnd make love to

her."
"I tell you I never done any slch a

thing as make love to her. You ask
her if I dld."
Mrs. Banks tossod her head dtsdaln

fully.
"1*11 bo npt to ask any woman sueh a

thing as that, nnd that woman tn par-
ticular."
"Waal, you need n't, then. Hut It was

Jest like I sny. I never dreamed of
m.ikln love to her."
"Hut you stopped there with her and

hung over the fence and talked to
her'.'"
"Waal. s'pos«i I did. I eouldn't help

myself. I eouldn't jest walk oa an leave
her while sho was talkin. eouhl IV"
"Certainly not when her talk was so

.weet nnd interestInjr. You must have
fi.und lt real pleasanf to bave her as-
Bure you that I didn't love you. but
that she knew some woman who did."

"1 didn't find it pleasnnt. an if 1 had
I wouldn't 'a' done the way I did."
"Wouldn't have staid to liston to

her':"
"I wouldn't have let on that I didn't

understand what she mennt an dlseour-
ftgei heff ever' way I could."
"Hy hanging over the fence and talk¬

ing back to her'."
"lf I dld hang over the fence an talk

boek to her, I never aold nothin out of
tho way aa nothin to be ashamed of,
nary a word."
"Sonio leople haven't a very keen

aense of shame."
Sim pausod for a moment. Then he

sald very soocrly:
"Loueesy, you don't love me. If you

dld. j-ou wouldn't never believe the lies
¦omebody*a gone an told you wbea I
tell you they are Ifc s. A woman that
lOVea ber man gln't never B-goIn to be¬
lieve some old long toegned tattler as
ag'in him. It's a goepd trnth. lf ever I
spoke one in my life. wh.n I say I nev¬
er made love to Mary .Mann. an I'd
ewear to lt on a atnek ef EUMoa a hun¬
dred feet blgh. Yon ain't jrot no ri«ht
to aceuse me of any sieli a thinff."
"But you bave a right to aceuse me

of nmniilhlng just as badf
"I ain't never aeeused you of nothin,

Loueesy, an you know it."
"Not exaetly in so many words. per¬

haps, but you have lntiinated it pretty
plainly."
""Me intimated that you made love to

some other man besldes me?"
"Something like that. You remem¬

ber, 1 suppose, what you sald about
that note?"
"I never said an I never meant that

you loved somebody else."
"I know what you think."
"If I thought slch a thing as that,

would I 'a' told Mary Mann yisteddy
thdt she was a-lyln when she sald what
she dld? An last night, when Jlm
Thorn hlnted at the some thing, do
you know what I done to him? I jist
knocked him down plumb flat on his
back, an if they hadn't 'a' held me I'd
'a' stamped the very dayllghta outen
him."
Louisa looked up, a surprlsed and

palned expression on her face.
"Did Jim Thorn dare to say such a

thing as that of me?" she cried.
"He dld," Sim replied, and, feellng

sure of her gratltude at least, he added:
"But he ain't never goin to say lt no
more, I In-t. I done settled hlm for
that."
"Yes," she sald; "but you've gone and

aet everybody else to talking. I wish
you had let Jim Thorn alone."
Slm was araazed, and the look on his

face showed lt.
"Why, my land, Loueesy," be ex-

clain_ed, "you ain't aJxnln to aay I done
wrong lu k ockin Jlm Thorn do~m,
are you?"
"Tou had better not have done lt,"

ahe -replied. ' and I wiah joa hgdn't."

"Waal. III be blamed! Why, Tap
Sampson au Hlcks an Jason an aU the
reet, they all 'lowed 1 done jest right.
an ever* one of 'em sald he'd V done
Jeat like I dld lf he'd 'a' t**eu lu my
place. Lord, I was countin shore on
you beln pleasad 'cause l tuck up for
you that away. an now you dou't
thiuk I ort a' done It! 'Pears llke can't
nothin I do please you. Loueesy, an
ever* tlme I try to do somethiu for you
I seem to make a meas of It."
Siin's voice was so pathetlc and his

disappolntmeiit so evldent that. ln splte
of her IU huiiior. I^ouisa was touched.
She looked at hlm, and there was an
expresslon of plty and something llke
sytnpathy iu her eyes. Slowly and
sadly she sald:
"Slm, lt Is a sad thing to say, and

you may think It cruel. but Qod know.*
lt ls true. It would have been better
for us both if we had never met."
"Louoesy!" Slm exclaimed fearfully.

starting to hls Uset, all in a tremble.
"What is that yon say? Surely you
don't mean them words."

"I do, nnd what I say ls true. It
would hava been far better for us both
lf we had never, never niol."
He stared at her a long time In sl-

lence. and he noticed that her fnee was
palnfully white and dinwn. His, too.
he knew, bore the marks of a great
dread and fear.
"Loueesy." he said. liis voice husky

and scareely andiblo. "for thd's sake.
don't say that! Iicinembor, you are
my wife. Please take back them
words. Say they're not so."

"J cannot. Slm. I oanuot. for I would
only he lying if i did."
She folded her arma on tbe table and

dropped her head on theas and began to
sob. Sim stood aratchlng her, a slek-
ening dread Btwallllg over hlm. t'n-
certainly be hositnted for n moment,
then went to her and put out hls band
and began to stroke her halr. She drew
away from him, and a cold shudder ran
over her. llo stood aloof nnd looked
on ber, hls face pninfully white and
drawn and a hard, tense sensation
clutchlng at hls heart.
"Loueesy," he sald presently. "what

does this mean? Why do you treat mo
llke that?"
She made no reply, but eontinued to

sob. He ronchtnl out hls hand again
and plaeed it gently on her head, and
agntn she shrank from hlm as though
hls touch wero poison. Her action cut
him deep. nnd a pain. sharp and poign-
ant. passed through hls soul. When
he spoke again, hls voice was low aud
husky.
"Lou*i*sy." he sald, "ls lt true, as

Mary Mnnn snys, that you don't love
me none?"
She dld not answer, and when he had

walted n moment be repeated his ques¬
tlon. This time she looked slowly up
until her eyes met his. From that mo¬
ment there was no need for her to
speak. In her eyes he only too plalnly
read her answer to hls questlon. Slow¬
ly, as one in a dream, he turned to
leave the room. There was a queer
sensation of emptlness about his bead.
and everything around him bore n
strange air of unrealiiy. At the door
he stopi>ed nnd put his hand np to his
forehead and for a full mlnnte stood
llke one da/.ed. Tben. turning his eyos
ouce more ou his wife, he said:
"My (.'od, Loueesy, you are killlu me!

You have broken iny heart. Oh, plense.
please tell me lt ls not true, that look I
saw ln your eyes, nnd that you do love
me!"
She did not rnlse her head. but be>

twecn her sobs ho heard her murmur:
"I can't, I can't, for I don't love yo-a!"
Without another word ho passed

from the room and went staggering un-
certainly down the walk to tho street
Ile felt that he had recelved a death-
blow,» and iu reality he had recelved
that which was far worse, for death
would have brought an end to pain and
suffering. and this brought pain and
suffering only.
At the yntd gate he stopped, and,

leanlng heavily against a post, he look-

"For Qod's sake, don't say thatl"
ed back at the house. Through thel
window he saw hls wlfe slttlng as he
had left her, and a great yearnlng came
over hlm to take her in hia arms and
hold her to his bosom and kiss her. But
the next moment he remembered the'
words she had spoken and the look she
had given hlm, and, laylng hls head
against hls arm, he said sadly: .

"But she ta not mine! She ls not
mine!" I

CHAPTER IX.
A DANOEROU3 MEETTTTO.

Although a couple of weeks had pasa-
ed since James Melvin arrived on Pos-'
sum Rldge, the public had by no means
lost Interest ln bim. aml neither had its
curiosity regarding hlm been in any de-
gree satlsfled. He was still an object
of wonder, and speculation concernlng
him.his past life and character and
hls purpose ln comlng to the Rldge.
was as rife as lt had ever been.
Of eourse hls statement to old man

Turner that he had come there to pros-
pect for mineral had spread abroad
among the people, but tbere were very
few who believed for a moment that
there was a word of truth In it. Thert*
were no mineral developments In that
eectlon and. so far ns any one knew, no
ind'uations of mineral dcjMisits. In
v!ew of these things. what likelihood
was tbere of a company of capltaltsta
aending a man there on any such mls-
aion?
Pap Sampson, ao bcas'ful of hls abll-

Ity to Judge people at t'.rst »'-.-'it. had
been cou'p ;i.*d to adardf,, <,*... . ,
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Tt reluetantly "enough, that for once he
bad mado a mistake when he so confl-
dently asscrted that Melvin was n

pcnecher and thnt his object ln comlng
to iv>ssum Itidga was to hold some
"mietln's" at the Coon Run "meetln
house." Jaaoa Roborts, still having an
excuse for hohling to his flrst formed
oplnion, eontinued to nrgue tbat he was
then* for the purpose of buylng some¬
thing. Hut Jason was alone, or'vcry
nearly so, ln hls opinlon, and both he
nnd I'ap had the satlsfaction of seeing
Jim Thorn, a mere upstart, holding the
lead iu public opinlon for once.
Melvin soon observed that wherever

he went the people watehed hlm curl-
ously and that tho great majorlty of
them showed nn unmlstakable disposi¬
tion to avoid hlm. He could engage
but few of them in conversatlon, and lf
he approached a group of them and un-
dertook to show them the soeial side of
hls nature they immediately began to
exchange furtlve glances and present-
ly, one by one, dropped away until he
was left alone.
Of eourse this conduct on the part of

the people was unpleasant to a stran-
ger, for lt made hlm feel that he was
not welcome and that hls company
was less preferable than hls absence.
To Melvin lt was more. It not only
annoyed but it dlsturbed hlm. A
man who ts carrylng in his t»osom a
dread secret ls always under au appre-
hension that he is going to be found
out, and any little pecullarity ln the
conduct of those about him is sure to
excite his suspieions and awaken in
hlm a feeling of uneaslness.
Several times during the two weeks

Melvin had made vlsits to Beekett's
Mlll. ostensibly to make trlfling pur-
chases at the store, but ln reality for a

far different purpose. Kaeh time. how- I
ever, he had come back as be had gone.
his purpose unaeeoniplished. But at I
last forttme favored him.
One evening he had left the village to

return to Turner's, where he was still
atopplng, when ln passing through a

thiok wood he came suddenly face to
face with Mrs. Ranks. Both started
back in surprlse. but Melvin recovered
himself qnlcUy, aml. giasping her
hands ln his. he looked full Into her
face aml erled:
"Thank God. Loulsa. I have met you

atlast!"
Then he caressed her hands. his mind

ln such a tuinult that be < inld Ihld no

further wonls to speak. and w'ie:» after
a moment she wonld bave .'awrt her
hands away he held them fa
"Don't, please d *ft!" s!ic said in

tones of soft rem :ist:-an e. looking
anxiously around. "! Pb-ase let me
go!"
"No, no!" he replied. "Don't ask me

fo do that. It would be civ.el after I
have hun*sered and starved for a sight
of you all thla loug time. Oh. Loulsa,
you don't know how I love you and
how I have mlaaed you and yearned
for VQU! _ Oh. ma (t«rit--t"

He made a uiovcnient to put his arm
about her. but she tore herself from his
grasp and. Itaggcrtag back. stood leau-
lng against a trve. She was trembllng
all over. her face red and white by
turns and nn uneasy, seared expresslon
In her eyes.
After a momentary pause he advanc¬

ed toward her, but she held up her
hand to stop him.
"You forget." she said In low tones.
"Forgot what?" he asked, his eyes

fixed eagerly on ber.
"That that I am married."
Ile hesitated nn Instant, then said

slowly:
'"No; I don't forget that. I wish to

heaven I could and that you could for¬
get it too. B«1 I love you, Loulsa. and
if you were married a thousand times
I'd love you. It may be wrong, but I
don't believe it is; lmt, right or wrong,
I love you, and l'll always love you. I
can't help it."
A light'o. heavenly bliss swept over

her features. then quickly died away.
"Don't say that." she pleaded. "You

have no right."
"But I have." he replied. "I have

more right than any one else, for I love
you more. and you love me. Isn't that
true, Louisa? Dont you love me'.'"
She iiunle no reply, but hid her face

Jn her bands. Fresently he repeated:
"I>on't you love me. Louisa V"
She waited a moment. then looked up

appeal ingly.
"You are cruel. cruel!" she cried. "lf

you were not. you'd spare me. You
have no right to ask me that."
"Then lt is true." he cried Joyfully,

"and you do love me."
She looked up into his face and said

quietly:
"God knows I do! It ls wieked, but

lt is true. and I cannot help lt. I love
you wlth all my heart and all my soul."
"It is not wieked." he replied. "Wa

learned to love when vre had a right.
before you married that mau. It is not
as though we had bogun to love now.
You were mine.your heart and your
aoul.before you became his. We loved
eaeh other then, and it is not wieked ln
us that our love will not die."
"I don't know," she answered

thoughtfully. "It seems llke all happi-
ness ls wrong and that we can't do
right without being miscrable. Oh, 1
don't know why we should ever have
met!"
"Say rather that you don't know why

we should ever have parted," he aaid.
"Oh, Louisa, why did you go away
from me when you knew I loved you
and wanted you to be my wlfe? Why
dld you leave me when you loved me?"
"I didn't know then."
"Didn't know what?"
"That I leved you."
"Didn't you know it then?*'
"No. I knew I liked you, and I

thought of yo*u sometimes ln a different
way from what I ever thought of any
oae elaa, but I was young. aad I didn't

know what love WM
"Why did you marry ihat other."
"My parenta arged me. nnd i liked

hlm. 1 even thought I loved him. Aft
crward there was an awakoniug. and
then I kmw tlie truth. That awaken-
lng was bittei and cruel."
"Aml you suffered." be said softly.

placing bis hand on her bead. "My
poor little girl!"

"Y'es; I suffered." she replied wearily.
"and Qod alone knows how nun h 1 suf-
feryet."
"I know." he said, again taking her

hands in his. "Hut there is the fu¬
ture."
She shook ber head slowly.
"It will be the same as the past and

the present. 1 shall go ou suffering to
the end."
"But you need not."
"I must "

He was thought fully silent for a little
While. Then he sald:
"Louisa, you have no right to sacrl-

flce your life and happiness, and not
only your Ufe aml happiness, but mine.
It would be a sln, a far greater siu than
.the other."
She knew his meanlng, and she drew

away from hlm. When she spoke.
there was resentment ln her voice.

"I don't think I have given you any
excuse for saying that," she said. "If
I have, I didn't mean it. You must let
me go."
"Have you nothing more to say to me

after all our long separatlon?" he asked
iu hurt tones.
"I have sald too much already," she

replied.
"I did not mean to say anythlng to

hurt you, and I humbly and slncerely

".Don't, please don't."'
beg your forglvenesa. Loving you aa I
do, I would not hurt a hair of your
head. Won't you beMeve me, Louisa?'
"I.yes; I believe you. Now let me

go."
"No. no. not yet! Think how long lt

hns been alnee r saw your DoiTt^go
just yet."

"I must "

"You are cruel. Louisa."
"It is yon who art> cruel."
"I? IIOTVV"
"t'an't you umlerstand whnt your

keeplng me here meansV"
"I <an onderatand ti.at lt means a

taaheef himiii to me."
"And more pain and suffering for

me."
"Why should it do that V"
"Do you think I have no consclence?"
"No. but".
"Do you think it costs an honest wo¬

man nothing to keep a thing like this a
aecret from her husband'.'"

"I dont know. Rut, there. I will not
keep you, though it is hard to let you
go. When shall I see you again?"
"Never!"
"No; don't say that! I must see you!"
"It is best that we should never meet

again, best for both of us."
"Never?"
"Never in this world! We should

never have met this time."
"Do you regret our meeting?"
"Nothing good can come of It, noth¬

ing but more pain and more misery.
Why did you come here at all?"
"I eouldn't help it. You were here,'

and I eouldn't stay away." «

"When you knew I was married. You
are weak.weaker than I, and you are
a man." .

"No; I love more. If you loved me
one-half as much as I love you, you
would not be so cold and exactlng." i
She looked at hlm a moment with an

incredulous smlle on her lips. i
."Listen," she sald. "I have told you,

that I love you, and now I may as well
tell you this. I love you so much that]I worshlp your very shadow, while one!
drop of your blood, one atom of yourjflesh, is more precious to me than all
the mlllions of human belngs on this*
earth. Is your love greater than that?"i
"No. But yet you drlve nffe tromtyou." j
"I do, because I know lt ls best and

because I am strong enough to reslst
temptation. You must leave here, and
we must never meet again. Goodby."
"Wait a moment. Dld you receive

my note that flrst day I came?"
"Y-es."
"I am glad of It. I was afraid the

boy I sent it by might lose lt or get it
mtaplaced. You knew who lt waa
from?"
"Of eourse."
"And I presume you wondered what

ftmcant?"
"Naturally. I could not understand

why you should be so anxious to keep
your name a secret."
"Shall 1 tall you?"
"Just as you please."
"I think I would better. I am In hid-
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