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that! You used to be a pretty girl, but
you've cried so much lately that your
tears have ywashed away your good
looks and my love with it. So, now
that you understand that, perhaps
you'll think different about the baby.
What do you say? My friend, she was
just struck dumb, she was so stunned
at what he said. But after a minute
she made out to say: ‘What do you
mean? What about baby? ‘Well, to
make if short’ he says, ‘this baby is as
much mine as yours, worse luck, and I
don’t mean to have it botherin me in
the future. So I'm goin to take it
away.” Then she cried, and she beg-
ged, and she got out of bed and went
down on her knees and prayed to him.
But he was stone deaf and stony heart-
ed. He just wram)ed the baby up, and,
pushin her: away from him, he went
out with it in his arms. She fell back
in a faint on the floor, and when they
found her of course she was worse.
And, what's more, she never got better
agajn. She died two days later.”

“But she had seen her baby again,
thanks to you, Mrs. Cooper.”

“Thanks to the Almighty Father,
you mean. Thanks, indeed! I never
comes to a Thanksgivin now but I of-
fer up my praise, rememberin what
happened that day, for who but the
Lord led that Least of a man to my
door to lay his bundle where it was
best for it to lie?”

“No doubt vou are right,” said Mr.
Mitchel. “You know what the Bible
says, ‘Not a sparrow shall fall.’ ”

“Indeed I do, and many’s the time
I've thought of the selfsame ywords.
But that's the way the child got the

some place where I couldn™ keep my |
eye on him, the'schemin villain that |
he is! But I never trusted him, and I |
often warned Lily that he was no |
good.” t

“Ah! Then you and he were not
fond of each other?”

“TFond of each other? Well, I should

say not. Why, I despised him; that's
what I did. I never took to him from |
the first. He never seemed to be what

he pretended. So he's the man? Well,
then, I’ll tell you one thing, and you'll

“What is that?”

“I've done my girl a wrong. I said |
just now that she’s inherited the bad
in her from her parents. Maybe she
has inherited her mother's weakness,
but I've never seen nothin in her that
made me think she had any of her fa-
ther's wickedness. So, if her baby
was abandoned, be sure it’s no doin of
hers. It's the man as done it, and
yvou'll find I'm right.”

“Lily denies that she knew anything,

had no hand in the crime.”

“Ain’t that like her mother? What
did I tell you? She makes excuses
for the man, but you'll find he's the
villain, after all.”

“Did you ever meet a man known as
Slippery Sam?”

i seen her before.”

AT r
bt | and then grew quite angry.

imlonel. “by vour insinuations?

but she also declares that the father

““No; T only know he had a room off

where Lily lived.
think.” o
you know Preacher Jim?”

“Why, everybody knows him. He's
a crank—touched in his head, you

name of Lily, or Lilian, which is the
proper way of puttin it. Her own
mother gave it to her.”

last,” said Mr. Mitchel.

he didn't give her his own name nel-
ther, which would have been more to
his credit.”

“You mean that his name was not |

Vale?”’
“Indeed it wasn’t, though I didn’t

“Yes. But that wasn’t his fault. And ‘ certain.

| around about, and he is awful fond of

know—but he's a good man for all
that.”

“A good man? Why, is he not a

| eriminal?”
“Strange! Her mother gave her herj :

first name, and her father gave her her | knows any wrong he ev

“Oh, he says he is, but nobody
ey done. He's
done lots of good. That I know for

He's helped the sick and poor

children. He's been good to Lily, giv-
in her apples and candy and sich like,
since she was a little girl. Oh, there's
no wrong ia Preacher Jim, ’'¢ept in

and on in the .house in Essex street | don't you speak? Why are you beat-
He was a crook, I |

“Yes; you are right. Then perhaps | P

know that myself for yvears afterward. | EIs mind, and that's the crookedest
You see, in the excitement of findin | part of him, I guess. But see if you
my friend so low and hearin that the ! can find the name in the letters.”

haby was ters I never thought to men- | Mr. Mitchel looked them over and
tion about the bit of paper with Vale | very soon came to one, at the bottom
<on it nor to ask her the name of the | of which was a full signature. He
“father, though I doubt if she would | stirted upon reading it and uttered
have told me. Women are strange that | an exclamation. ; ‘
way. They let men deceive them and | “Do you know who it is?” askad Mrs.
trample them in the dust, and then Cooper.

fense, But _\'(m teil me that the girl is
a stranger to you. Somehow I had en-
tortained the idea that perhaps you had

“Never, sir; never! That is another
preposterous suggestion on your part.
I would have you remember that I do
not seleet my associates from that
class.”

“IWell, then, perhaps the girl's face
seemed familiar to you; perhaps she
reminded you of some one?"”

At chese words the colonel started
Rising
from his chair, he towered over Mr.
Mitchel, who remained seated and
looked up at him calmly.

“What do you mean, sir,”” cried the
How
dare you come to my own office and
presume to catechise me in this way?
If you hope to help your pretty little
friend by your impertinence, you cal-
culate wrongly, sir. I am not the man
who puts up with that sort of thing.
I have half a mind to kick you out,
sir.”

“] ‘am glad you have only half a
mind, for that makes it possible for
the other half of your mind to dis-
suade vou from such a foolish project.
It would be very unwise for you to
dismiss me unheard.”

“Unheard, sir? Then why the devil

ing around the bush in this way?
Come to the point, sir; come to the
oint!"” ! A

“I will do so,” said Mr. Mitchel, ris-
ing and facing his companion. “It
will, after all, be the best way per-
haps. Well, then, colonel, to make it
short, I will ask you to recall the day
when I first came here angd saw the in-
fant.*

“1 do, quite distinctly.”

“Two things I ,will mention. You
may remember that we had a little dis-
cussion regarding the proper treatment
of those who abandon their children.
I advocated the plan of compelling the
parcents to care for their offspring.”

“And I told you you were a fool.
have not ckanged my mind.”

“I afterward told you that I would
knowledge rather than from mere pre
sumption. Therefore the colonel ask-
ed in a low tone:

“What do you mean?”

“I mean, Colonel Payton, that Lilian
Valo, ‘The Lily of the Valley,” as she
is called; this girl for whom you think
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the man, and we must hope that she
will.win him after marriage, for mar-
ried they must be. But now, colonel,
if T am to accomplish this, you must
frankly answer a question that I am
compelled to put, however painful it
may be. \Will you do so?

“I am catirely at your command.
will not fiineh.”

“Well, then, tell me this—did you
not have another child?”

“Yes,” said the colonel in low tones
and with a bowed head.

“Also a girl?”

“Yes.,”

“The same mother?”

“Yes.”

“By heavens, I knew it! The next
thing to be done is to trace that child,
and we have but 24 hours. It sebms
hopeless.”

“It may not be. That baby was born
in a maternity hospital. - We could go
there. Ierhaps their records might
tell us what you wish to know.”

“This is fortunate. I feared that she
was another foundling. Come. We
must visit that institution at once.”

They had not far to go and were
ushered into the presence of the house
physician, a young woman whose face
was made lovely by her sweet sympa-
thy for her sorrow laden patients. It
was quickly explained to her that a
father sought his child, wishing to of-
fer her his love and protection., On
this statement access to the records
was at once granted, and without diffi-
culty they found the name under
which the mother had been recelved.
There also was a record of the birth
and sex of the child, while in the last
column, written in red ink, appeared
the significant word, “Adopted,” fol-
loyved by the date.

“By whom was she adopted?”’ asked

I

Mr. MiteLel, . a5 -
“Ah! Of that we keep no record,”

said the doctor. :
“Do you mean that a child intrusted
to your care is allowed to pass thus
completely from your supervision?”
¢“No; it is not so bad as that. But
we deem it best that the nzme of a
person who adopts a child should be

even occurred to me. But 1 w/il tell
you what I did think. The fact that
you, an aristocrat, could have such a
deformity proved conclusively that it
was not impossible that this waif, with
her crooked finger, might have blue

gested.” ,

“Oh!, That was your deduction, was
it? Well, go on; go on, sir! Come to
an end! I am tired of this affair.”” The
colonel mopped his forehead and seem-
ed mightily relieved.

‘“You will know all in a few mo-
ments. I shall not weary you with the
details of my inviestigation. Sutlice to
say that I traced the infant to its
mother, thouzh, as you are aware, I
was fereed to bring the two together
before I could obtain the latter's con-
fession. In the mother, however, I
found that which greatly emphasized
the value of the crooked finger as evi-
dence. Her little fingers are similar
to her child’'s and to yours, colonel
That is the point. Do you see it?”
This time the colonel did not bluster.

kept frem possible ill wishers. We
receiire patients here without demand-
ing their recal names, purposely, that
the childvren may not’ be too easily
traced., This is our idea of the truest
charity., So also we make no registry
of those who take children away. The
adoption may be as secret as the new
parents may desire, all this for the
child’s sake.”

“But how do you know thsc these
children may not be ill treated 7

“Oh, we do not lose sight of them,
but their whereabouts is known to but
two persons, our matron and one other
lady, a pation, one of our board of di-
reetors,  We have two persons.in the
secret, fearing that were there but one
her death would break our connection
with our charges.”

“Oh! Then I am to understand that
your matron may know where this
child is?"

“Yes. Perhaps sh'e will see you.
will explain your desire to her.”

Five minutes later a woman entered,
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blood in her veins, as the matron sug-

There was that in Mr. Mitchel's voice |
which indicated thet he spoke from'

sense.

a prison is a fitting home; this girl |
whose heritage dnd environment are |

prove the feasibility 6f my theories by
discovering the father of this infant
and compelling him to support his
child.”

“Yes; you did talk some such non-
Well, what of it?”

“I have partly kept my word.
know who the father is.”

“Yes; I heard Yer tell you his name.

one of those whose faces geach us that
even the very old may fe beautiful.
Perhaps long years of kindliness to
others had in some way created in her
face a moral beauty whose purity was
reflected in her countenance.

“Here is a mother to all the mother-
less!"” thought Mr. Mitchel.

“You wish to speak to me, gentle-

men?”’ said she in a voice as gentle as

I

they goes down to their grayves keepin |
“their secrets. It ain’t just. The men |
» should suffer, too, I say.” CHRA
“Did she tell you nothing about the
ifather?”’
+ *“Oh, yes, almost everything ’cept his |
‘name. That she never breathed by no i
chance. But she told me he was rich

and of good family and all that, and |
she sald he must have been crazy that |

night, ’cause he never treated her bad l 1ot gone.

| within a few minutes the two men

before, and she made all sorts of ex-
cuses for him till you ywould have
thought he was an angel. But, you see,
with her baby back to comfort her and
gnowin she was goin to die, I suppose
she found it easy like to forgive him.
And near the last she give me a pack-
age of ‘letters and her ring—not*a
pand ring, but a lovely diamond that
he'd given her—and she told me to
keep the letters and the ring for her
«<hild when she was old enough to un-
wderstand.”
“Ah! This is fortunate.
kept the letters?”
4Sacred! I've kept both the letters
and the ring. That was a trust from
a dyin woman, and I couldn’'t break
that. Why, I’ve seen the day many a
time when I've wanted bread and
could have had it by puttin up the ring
for a little money, but I never did. I
was that fearful I mightn't find the
money to get it out again. Why, sir,
mot even the love of the drink has
anade me part with that diamond.”
“You are an honesgt, good woman,
‘Mrs. Cooper. Have you ever read
*the letters? Do they reveal the man’s
‘name?”
¥ *“‘As I told you before, I didn’t find
“out about the right name for several
- years, and by then the girl was known
as Vale, so I never changed it. But
the letters was from him, and while
80 was only signed with one name
and some only with initials there was
swone or two had the full name.”
““And what was that?”’
" 4T can’t rightly tell you, because it's
#80 long since I read the letters, and my
‘'memory ain't what it used to be. But
71'[1 give you the letters and the ring,
“and you can do what you think is best
+fLor my Lily.”
She went to a trunk, using a key on
“a ring®that must have confained the
“keys of ‘every articl: of furniture that
‘she had ever possessed, and handed to
Mr. Mitchél:n packet containing a few
fetters ‘in'faded envelopes, and also a'
small ring box, within which glittered
-8 diamond of first water, as Mr. Mitch-
~el saw at'a-glance.
“Before I ‘open these,”’ said Mr.

Have you

|
\
|
]
|

l my mind?"” asked Mr. Mitchel.

“Yes! I do know, the man. What
is more, I know where to find him, and
I will find him within the hour!”

CHAPTER XVIL
AFTER AMANY DAYS.

Leaving Mrs. Cooper’s, Mr. Mitchel
hurried back to the rooms of the Met-
ropolitan Foundling society and was
glad to learn that Colonel Payton had
He sent in his card, and

were alone in the colonel's private of-
fice. 3

“Well, Mr. Mitchel,” began the colo-
nel, “back again so soon? Changed

i your mind about that girl up stairs?”

“In what way should L have changed

“Oh, well, you were rather ilﬁpul-
fsive this morning and espoused her
! case pretty warmly, I thought., You
said you would take the responsibility

|
l of keeping the matter from the knowl-

edge of the authorities, and that’s a se-
rious businegs. I did not know but
| that after maturer consideration you
| had altered your views—come to your
; senses, I should call it.”
| “You mean that, in your opinion, it
| would be the proper course to give this
' girl into custody, to abandon her to
her fate?”
| “There you go again with your
| stupid sentimentality. Abandon her to
1 her fate, indeed! And why not, pray?
| What fate awaits her but what she
richly deserves?”
| *“Colonel, your society is in exist-
,ence for the protection of children.
| Would it mot be cruel to have this
| young girl arrested?”
| “That is not %our affalr, Women
cease to be children when they become
 mothers. In this case it is the cruelty
to the infant that we must consider.”

| “Ah! The abandonment of the baby
;1s the paramount thought in your
mind?”

I “It I8, most decidedly. We are the
guardlans of those who areé defense-
less because of their {mmature yems.”

“Then you believe that a person whao
abandons a baby should be punished ?”

| “T do. It is the law, and 1 am a
stickler for the letter of the law. With-
out laws ard their strict enforcement
society must suffer. Therefore the
guilty must be punished.”

“Regardless of sex?”

“Assuredly. Men and women must
fare alike. Io the eyes of justice the
evildoer is sexless.”

“I have heard that justice is blind,
but I have never been told before
that she is also heartless. I think, too,

in your mind no palliation to her of- | That in itself proved to me tkat the
fense; this girl whose infant vras cast ' girl is thoroughly bad. WLy, even
away among the tombs of the dead,'the worst woman will keep the name
is"'— of her lover a secret.” '
“Is whuat?” cried Colonel Payton. “I discovered more than that, colo-
“Is your own daughter!” declared mel. I know who the grandfather is.”
Mr. Mitchel. “Why, naturally. The father being
“It is false!” cried the old man in & known to you, you easily go back an-
voice tremulous with excitement. other generation.”

“Denial is useless, colonel. You; “I am not speaking of the man’s fa-
damned your own child with a curse 'ther, but of the girl’s.”
which has come at your bidding. You | “Oh, hers! But I thought you said
prophesied that this babe, whose moth-, she was a foundling?”
er called it Lily. would lose her purity | “Exactly. Her own father abandon-
as soon as she should learn to under- ed her, and I have learned his name.”
stand the meaning of love. Waell, colo-| “Well, who is he? Why make a
nel, your daughter was a mother at mystery about it?”
16. What say you?"” ““All in good time, colonel. You will

“Nothing, nothing! I do not know , Bee my point in a moment. Now, as a
where you have heard this story nor man experienced in these matters, give
why you bring It to me.” | me your opinion. Suppose that it could

“One more fact will convince you. be proved that this girl was truly
You took the child from {ts mother, guilty of abandoning her babe. Then
and, wrapping it in a shawl, you car- suppose that in her behalf I argued
ried it to a convenient doorstep, where that she herself, having been cast
you left it. But you pinned on ifs lit- adrift by her parents, became a dou-
tle dress a scrap of paper, on which , ble victim—first, of her heredity, which
you wrote the letters V-A-L-E. The made her congenltq]l‘v deficient in
Ignorant woman who found the child ! parental {nstincts, and, secondly, of her
interpreted this to mean Vale, the fam- environment, a bad one, into which she
ily name, though she marveled that 4 ‘' had been thrust by her father. Would
parent would abandon a babe, yet dis- not all this lessen her responsibility ?”

the flow of a rippling brook.

“We wish very much to trace a child
who has been adopted from this insti-
tution,” said Mr. Mitchel. “This gen-
tleman is her father.”

“Yes, The doctor has told me of
whom you seek information.
mean to be unkind, but this is a pro-
found secret which you wish me to
divulge. I cannot without good rea-
sons disclose it even to the father who
comes after his child so late. I must
first consider the interests of the girl.”

Mr. Mitchel found himself in a
quandary. It would be impossible to
disclose his purpose, to this old lady.
She would very properly hesitate to
accept his story without investigation,
and that would entail a delay which
would entirely upset his plans. He
deemed it best, therefore, to resort to
circumlocution.

“But suppose that I tell you that
this gentleman is rich; that he can
give his child a very iuxurious home?”

The matron smiled as she answered:

“She has every luxury now that
fhoney can buy. She has more than
that—the love of a mother who wor-
ships her. Her adopted father is dead,
and be has bequeathed $5,000,000 to

I do not |

close its name. But she was ignorant
of Latin. When you wrote those let-
ters, you meant them to stand for the
Latin word vale, farewell, did you not,
colonel? You thought to bid farewell
to your sin, to your past, to blot out
all and begin anew? Am I not right?”

“Yes, yes! I confess alll My God,
my sin has found me out! But I was
young. I was tempted. I was’—

He ceased suddenly and stood up
erect, transfofmed in a moment from
8 coward to a brave soldier. Then he
cont{nued in firter speech:

“No; I have ho excuse to make., I
was a villain. But since thet I have
been a soldier, and If I am ready to

fess my own fault.
sponsibility of my sin. You said you
would find the father of the lit{i¢ ene
and compel him to support his chiild.
You have also discovered its grands
father, the father of another abandon-
ed child, and you shall also compel
him to do his duty. 'Mr. Mitchel, I
will acknowledge my daughter before
the world. T will take her and her
poor little baby to my heart and home

and guard and protect them. Are you
satigfied 7’

Mitchel, grasping the older man by

the hand. “You see, when you are
forced to decide what real jhstice is

condemn others I am a# willing to con-
I accept the re-!

her.”

Both men started in amazement.
What a fortune for an outeast! What
a difference between her fate and her
sister’'s! But Mr. Mitchel was much
pleased and replied:

“You secm to keep a fairly accurate
knowledge of your charges even after
they leave you. Why, it is nearly 18
years, is it not?”

“The girl is quite as old as that, but
we have a regular system. The par-
ents are required to report to us reg-
ularly and ocecasionally to send us a
photograph. In this way we have
some corrof)aratlon of what they write
us. If the children atre not well cared
for, we often detect it by a comparison
of taeir pictures, taken from year to
year.”

“Then you have this girl's photo-
graph also.”

‘“Yes, indeed, many of them.”

Mr. Mitchel now endeavored to gain
Lis point by strategy. Taking a photo-
graph from his pocket, he suddenly

“No, sir; not in the eyes of the law.
Of coutse I know what you are driv-
ing at. You have been reading some
of the newfangled notions of the crim-
inologists of today, men who would
like us to open the prisons and release
all the criminals, to prey upon the
world. ' But I am astonished that a
man of your intelligence should adopt
such fanatical and revolutionary
ideas.” s a5 ~
| “We will not discuss views at pros.
ent, colonel. Let us keep to the case
in hand.  You think, then, that in spite
of the girl's heredity and regardless
of her environment she should be held
responsible and that If guilty she
should be punished?”

“I do. Such people must be made
an example to others if we would less-
en that class of crime.”

“And what of ber father? He s liv-
Ing yet, a man of good heritage and
exceptional environment. Yet he com-
utftted the same crime, What of him,
colotiel 27

i

“I am overjoyed, colonel,” xnid Mn’.'

“Why, of course he ought to be¢ pun-
ished likewise, though evidently this
occurred so long ago that I doubt if
anything could be done at this late
day.”,

“I thank you for your candid opin-
iod. Now we will go back, if you
please, to my first visit here. You may
recall the fact that the matron sug-

held it before the old lady and asked:

“Do you recognize that?”’

“Why, It 1s"—

The matron was taken by surprise,
yét so céareful was she of her secret
that she stopped before mentloning the
name which had risen to her lips. But
Mr. Mitchel was satisfied and complet-
ed the sentettce for her:

.‘PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

R et o e P e S

ATTORINEYS., - N
J. P, CONNER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
DENISON, IOWA.

Ex-District Judge. Office over the Oraw-
‘ord County State Bank.
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guaranteed. )
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I. 0. Orem,

Denison, Iowd,
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Mitchel,” “there :are one or two more
~questions that'I would like to ask., In
the first place, tell me, does Lily re-
“semble her mother?”
“She’s her mother's livin image. I
; was only thinkin of that this mornin
b “when she was here. She's just as old

“It is Perdita!” said he.
(To be Cofifinued.)

LLINOIS CENTRAL

Through Tourist Sleéper
CALIFORNIA.

Beginning, TFriday, August 31 and every
l‘rld:iv Ll.‘e‘r,'caﬂel‘. the Ilinols Central will
huva i throtgh tourist sleeping car to Sun
Wrandisco anad Los Angeles, California, which
will 5:0veé Chicage. on train No. 3, at 11:15 p.

Yyou adopt my theory. y o
;lm; {;«)u are wrong, for justice is typl-! however, thu}t I W(J)'ruldI :;\]v.',izlwwtﬁé. g[‘i?l';;'?" At ZOR iR had Dis e
ie( y a female figure. Assuredly, | course which ¥y8u suggest. We i 7 ”
then, even in the name of justice, I | think it over. “'hng:ii'er is‘:)Zstmlflg: ‘gtc);-:s&l]{ 7?':::3436{[11% i}gy;(;:\ﬂmgi.e
may plead for one of her sisters.” the girl must be ‘our chief considera- also e.;:;}'réssed “the opl(mon thz;t the
Look here, Mitchel. I hope you | tion.” shape of fiie hands is an évidence of
have not come here to repeat all that!| ‘“You are right; you are right! the breeding al:)ld clpimed, a8 she pgt
now as her mother ‘was when I first ;'u'?bislh ;vhl::h y(])u mlk.od this morn- | plggc myself entirely in your hands.”  it, that this perficular Jnfn'nt had ‘Dlue
xoet her, and:I: could almost see my ln‘,.l. ‘tl.mu:,ht that Dclvhans you h’im’ Then there is not a moment to be blood’ in its velns, Now, follow e,
BT flond i aln batora ma een ma \lm? further investigations.” |lost. The man who has wronged your colonel. These words had just beed
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