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•'1' Belle," lie added a moment later. "X 
i tell you I will cure Charles. I can do 

,„.. i it, and I will do it. If not l'or his sake, 
5?A I will do it for yours.- ' 

A faint smile was visible through 
•\ lier Tears as she looked at him and au-
i severed slowly: 
yK -You are goo<l, doctor, to sacrifice so 

i much for either or boih of us. Cure 
hiin by all moans for his sake, not for 

i!V i' mine. I could—110. I could never mar­
ry him; I would bo afraid." 

Again she covered her face and sob­
bed. 

"Not if I cured him entirelyV" he 
asked in a voice that had a curious 
tension to it. "Not if 1 assured you 
positively that (he disease would never 
show itself while either of you lived?" 

, l  "No, 110; 1 could not. It would be a 
sin, a crime. And yet I loved him so— 

'• I loved him. loved him!" 
There was an awkward silence. The 

*•" tears stood in my own eyes, .but those 
of the doctor were dry and exultant, 

ft The confession, I knew, pleased him. 
'iv These words from her lips would give 
.,•'•• him the clear field. He could lionora-
| bly try to win her love. With Charles 

'' \ no longer a possible rival, what was 
, j^there to prevent hiin from winning a 
, beautiful bride and a princely fortune? 

A few moments later they gathered 
up their reins and rode away. She was 
pale and beautiful; he was strong and 
robust—and exultant. 

!• 

! 

CHAPTER XI. 
T is not often that con-

liieting emotions trou­
ble me. But on that 
afternoon as 1 walked 
back to Mr. Goddard's 
house I experienced the 
strangest contradiction 

of feelings. One moment I thought I 
'•• would pursue the tragedy 110 further, i 

but decamp immediately and let my 
master work out his own fate. After 

I all, he was nothing to ine, and lie prob­
ably cared loss for rue tl'.an'.l did for 
him. 

•But the next moment I would have a 
revulsion of feelings. I would fall to 
pitying and sympathizing with both 
my master and Miss Stetson. IIer 
love for him was genuine, and it must 

i, be a terrific blow to receive such intel-
\ ligence. Was she not to be pitied more 

than Mr. Goddard? On the other hand 
he was conscious of the terrible doom 
that awaited him and was buoyed up 
only by the thought that possibly Dr. 
Squires could cure him. But now ho 
could never gain his prize. Would 
flie marry him even though pronounced 
cured ? 

What would be the result? Mr. God­
dard would go away to some foreign 
country, and after grieving over him 
for a time Miss Stetson would yield 
to the importunities of Dr. Squires 
and marry him. 1 saw the climax of 
the tragedv. which, after all. would 
prove a tragedy only to my master, 
and it made uie more fn it lift;! in my de­
votion to the unfortunate man. This 
decided me to stay by him until the 
time should come when my expecta­
tions! would be fulfilled. Then I would 
return to my old ways. Meanwhile I 
was: leading an honest life and making 
the money which 1 spent. 

.1 had become quite efficient in my 
duties, and was trusted iu many ways 
that never fell to the lot of my pred­
ecessor. I was more than butler—I 
was my master's confidential secretary 
in.many respects. But there were some 
secrets that lie would not reveal to me, 
and one was the dread disease which 
brought him so much care and sorrow. 

After hearing the truth from Dr. 
Squires' own lips my attention was 
drawn more closely to Mr. Goddard's 
appearance. I watched his languid 
manners, his pale face and all the 
symptoms of disease that he showed 
during his periodical lits of sickness. 
More than this, I read up all the med­
ical books about leprosy and then 
watched for the signs. To an excited 
imn^luatipn Uwa..- v.-.to readily visi­
ble. 

About this time Miss Stetson and, 
the doctor took lunch at the house 
again, and my attention was called to 
thehnatter by an incident that greatly 
afrdgted all of us. I had not seen Miss 
Stetson since that afternoon when I 
iwatfched her from my hiding place at 
the Wayside brook. She was paler 

f)k ^ than usual, and her manner was nerv­
ous \ and excited, especially; when 
Charlies was near her. _ 

During the progress of the lunch 1 
caught her studying Die hands and 
face of hey host on every occasion 
when his eyes were turned away from 
her. 1 could not at lirst understand 
the reason for this secret scrutiny, but 
it suddenly dawned upon mo that she, 
too. had been reading 011 the subject 
and was looking for symptoms of the 
disease. 

The doctor, as usual, was the life of 
•he party and kept the conversation 
:io\ving freely from one to the oilier, 
never being at a loss for words. Nev­
ertheless there was an uneasiness in 
his manner which seemed very unnat­
ural. My master alone appeared to be 
perfectly at his ease and normal. 

When the conversation lagged a mo­
ment. he suddenly rubbed the back of 
one of his hands with the palm of the 
other and said: 

"Doctor. 1 think I must have run up 
against some poison ivy or sumac in 
the woods, for I'm sure that my hands 
and face are poisoned." 

"Very likely, very likely," the doe-
tor replied quickly, but with a little 
tremor in his voice. "There is a great 
deal of it around, and one of your na­
ture would be very susceptible to it." 

"My hands and face itch terribly, 
and blotches are breaking out 011 my 
face and forehead," Mr. Goddard con­
tinued. 

I looked at Miss Stetson. She was 
staring at my master with horror writ­
ten all over her face. The hand that 
held her fork trembled so that she had 
to put it down. 

My master displayed his hands and 
Sddcd: 
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"See these red spots on the back of 
my hand. Are they not the result of 

| poison? And over my eyes and fore­
head. •They seem to be breaking out 
all over." 

"I'rohably, Charles. I will investi-
aie ni'iw b.iK'U.'' t!:•-» doctor suUl hur­
riedly. glancing toward Miss Stetson. 

I"or the lirst time Mr.Goddard turned 
his eyes toward her. Keeling that she 
was attracting attention, her over­
wrought nerves could stand the strain 
110 longer. She had been thinking as 
I had—that the brown spots were the 
llrst and earliest symptoms of leprosy. 
We both knew just enough to be car­
ried away by any symptoms that re­
sembled those which indicate the be­
ginning of the dread disease. 

"Belle, what is the matter? Are you 
ill?" 

Mr. Goddard had hardly spoken these 
words before she dropped her hands 
and fainted. She would have fallen 
to the floor had I not caught her in 
time. 

They deposited her on u couch and 
rubbed her hands and moistened her 
brow with water. She slowly recov­
ered consciousness. 

" ion isuouiu iiv'c uU «'0 iUi:*4tiUlicu oe'-
ing poisoned to her," the. doctor said 
adinonishingly to my master. "To one 
of her sensitive disposition the mere 
mention of a thing like that might 
cause her to faint." 

"How* careless and brutal of me," 
my master said In tones of repentance. 

Then as she opened her eyes lie knelt 
down by her side and, drawing one of 
her hands into his, said: 

"Did I frighten you? I was a brute 
to do it. Look at me. Belle, and tell 
me that you forgive me." 

For reply she turned her head away 
from him with a shudder and with­
drew her hand from his clasp. 

"What is it. dear?" he continued. 
"Do not draw away so. Tell ine whnt 
it is that 1 have done. 1 will do any­
thing to repair it. Speak, Belle." 

"Leave me, please: leave me." she 
gasped. "I'm nervous and excited. 
Let me alone for a few minutes, and 
then I'll bo better. But I unist go 
home. Doctor, will you help me to got 
on my things?" 

"Belle, you're not going to leave mo 
''l*" -hi" -" nle.'u'ei! my master, Ap­

proaching her again. 
But she move'! aside and said'in a 

wavering voice: 
"Let me go now. Charles. Maybe I 

can explain some day. I'm not myself 
now. Goodby!" 

She did not extend her hand or offer 
to take his, but walked quickly out of 
the room. 

Mr. Goddard stood quite still for 
some time, puzzled, perplexed, discour­
aged. 

c-iiArTsa A tJ.. . 
WAS probably as much 

troubled- as my master 
;. over this sad state of 

affairs. Miss Stetson's 
treatment hurt him 
more than he cared to 
confess. He seemed so 

perplexed and worried over the matter 
that I was several limes 011 the point 
of telling him the reason for her sud­
den aversion for him. 

There was but little doubt that he 
had noticed her dislike for him, but he 
was too proud and sensitive to men­
tion the matter to any one. He was 
not a kind to speak of such personal 
questions even to Dr. Squires. For 
several days he remained away from 
the Stetson mansion, sending me over 
twice a day to inquire after Miss Stet­
son's health. 1 never saw her myself 
in any of these visits except the last. 
Tin lis instead of sending the message 
down to me by one of the servants, she 
called me up to her library. 

The lirst tiling I noticed about her 
was a peculiar careworn, suffering ex­
pression 011 her face. Under the dark 
eyes and around the lips there were 
delicate lines and tints which revealed 
more than words. She had suffered 
and was doomed to suffer more. Pa­
thetic acceptance of her lot was ap­
parent 011 every lineament of her face. 
She had evidently battled successfully 
with herself and had become resigned 
to her fate. 

The room in which she ushered me 
was an old fashioned library where 
her father, the doctor, had gathered 
together many rare books and curios. 
The heavy woodwork, the dark paper 
and furnishings of the library cast a 
gloomy aspect over the sole occupant, 
and her white face gleamed out of the 
darkness like an old fashioned picture 
in a somber setting. In spite of her 
surroundings she was still beautiful— 
yiore beautiful it seemed to me than 
when fully exposed to broad daylight. 
Hers was a beauty that did not fade 
in light or shade. 

•"•iou come from Mr. Goddard with 
message for me?" she said interroga­

tively as I entered the room. 
"Yes, ma'am. He sent to inquire 

tfter your health." I replied, bowing 
respectfully. 

"And he I rusts 'you without a writ­
ten message?" she continued. 

"in this matter he does, for he con­
sidered you too ill to write, and he did 
not wish to put you to any unneces­
sary trouble." 

"That is the true reason," she said 
quietly. "He is always very consider­
ate to me." 

"Be is to every one." I- added, wish-
.is'g'to show my devotion to him. 

"Yes. yes; lie is kind to all. He is a 
good man." 

"I have never met a better, ma'am, 
If you will permit me to say it, and 
I've seen many kinds of men in the 
world. He is always thinking of other 
people, and if lie does wrong I believe 
lie has some good reason for it." 

She looked at me as if she liked to 
hear me praise him. and when I stop­
ped her expression seemed to say, "Go 
on. go on: it's music to me." But 1 
knew my position and would say no 
more. 

"Is Mr. GodSard well himself?" she 
n-.',:i.tl when she found that I was 
LH'iie.  

"Yes. Kxcept for an attack of poison, 
which has now gone away entirely, 
he lias been very well." 

She turned a shade paler and then 
Hushed :t Utile as she remembered that 

she fainted. 
"Oh, yes; I remember he spoke of the 

poison the last timo I saw hiin," she 
said in a moment, recovering her men­
tal poise. "Have the spots or eruption 
entirely disappeared?" 

"Entirely, ma'am. There are 110 
signs of any left." 

"1 suppose Dr. Squires gave him 
something 10 cure them." 

I knew that she was thinking of the 
doctor's cure for leprosy and that she 
imagined he had given my master 
something which would drive away 
the first symptoms of the disease, at 
least temporarily. But 1 knew differ­
ently, and I courted the opportunity to 
disabuse her mind of the mistake. 

"No, ma'am; the doctor did nothing 
for my master," I answered. "I gave 
him something which cured the erup­
tion." 

"1'ou? What did you know about the 
matter?" 

"Not very much, ma'am, except that 
1 had been poisoned once, and I re­
membered what helped me. I asked 
my master to let me get liini a bottle." 

1 W. 'f v. '..r. ?" 
"Witch hazel. It was one of my 

mother's cures for poison from ivy or 
sumac." 

"And that cured him?" 
Her face brightened wonderfully. 

She began to realize that she had been 
a victim of her imagination. 

y"Coinpletely," I answered. 
"Then it was not—nothing more seri­

ous than ordinary poison," she added, 
with a sigh of relief. 

'^Nothing, ma'am." 

fciie 'pm« expression • to..her. relieved, 
feelings in a short laugh... The sweet-

"Foil conic Jrom Mr. Qocldcird?" 
neEiS of it made me turn my head to 
look at her. The beautiful face had 
suddenly lighted up so that it seemed 
almost diviae in its expression. Here, 
I thought, was true love, and I willing­
ly adored her for it. 

"Pan!011 me," she said after a mo­
ment of silence. "I was thinking of 
something else which amused me. 
1'ou must take a message to your mas­
ter." 

She walked toward the library table 
and drew pen and paper from a draw­
er. She hesitated a moment and then 
added: 

"No; I won't write. I will send a 
verbal message by you. Charles has 
trusted you to bring one, and I will 
return it in the same way." 

"Thank you. ma'am. I shall endeav­
or to prove worthy of the trust." 

"Well, tell Mr. Goddard that I am 
quite recovered and that I expect to 
have him call on me today. Be sure 
to tell him that I must see him at 
once. He must give up every other 
engagement to come to me. Now, do 
you understand? Can yon put it so 
he can't say no?" 

"I can, ma'am, and I'll venture to 
give you my word of honor that he 
will be here before the sun sets." 

"Go, then, and prove your words." 
As I left her presence I felt that my 

mission had been one of mercy that 
morning, for I had, apparently uncon­
sciously, been the means of lifting a 
burden temporarily from one heavy 
heart. I knew also that I carried a 
message that would bring a ray of 
sunlight into the life of another. 

1 might have stretched the impor­
tance of this; interview to my masUr 

[ might have given hiiu the literal, 
truth. 1 know not which now. How­
ever. I delivered the message. It was 
sutiieient to make him obey it. 

The result of their meeting was man­
ifest at once. Both of them appeared 
happy and normal again, and the old 
relationship seemed to be re-estab­
lished. How much Miss Stetson ex­
plained to him about her fears and 
knowledge of his case I never knew, 
but for a time at least she was de­
termined to put down all feelings of 
aversion for my master because of her 
knowledge that he was a doomed 
leper. Or perhaps—like another self 
sacrificing virgin that I have rend 
about—she had decided to consecrate 
her life to him. to live by him and 
nurse him through the coming years of 
pain and suffering and mental agony 
which must ever be the lot 01' a leper. 

no o!;oo*Uig oi .oyiown. Circfamsfanees 
| ugfthi were re: pouriWe for thischan*-!*. : 

I I did r.iHl'.e any resolves to rcniai:i : 
I thus tor n!!jr length of time-—in fact, 1 
i rather expected that the time.'would be ! 

brief. ' j 
As I just remarked. I never liked to 

see another, especially .a young man. ! 
taking the downward road, and it was ! 
this strange feeling that gave me a | 
little worry and anxiety in my idle life ! 
as butler for Mr. Goddard. I realized j 
that my master was leading a double ! 
life; that he was pursuing his burglary 
tendencies systematically and that he 
was committing crime even while he 
was milking love to Miss Stetson. This 
circumstance at first puzzled me; then 
it worried and irritated and finally dis­
gusted me. I could uot fathom its 
meaning. I saw my own crime, illus- j 
trated in him, in its true light, and it 
positively made me ashamed of my 
record. I longed to speak of the mat­
ter to him. but our peculiar relation­
ship prevented it. 

While I sympathized with him for 
the incurable disease which had al­
ways cast a blight over his young life, 
I soon learned to condemn him for his 
rash folly. Xo man of his position, in­
telligence and opportunities in the 
world had any business to stoop to 
crime. In some cases necessity may 
drive a man to the commission of a 
theft and habit maj* later deaden his 
conscience, but no such excuse could 
be held out for my master. 

He was cither bad at heart, a crim­
inal by instinct, or he had a weak will 
that had been perverted by others 
when young and unformed. In every­
thing else he seemed a model of 
strength, self command and intelli­
gence. Why should he be so helpless 
in this respect? 

Since that first memorable meeting 
at the dead of night in the Stetson 
mansion no word or sign had ever 
passed between us which indicated 
that we knew anything of the other's 
criminal tendencies. Out of a sense of 
honor 1 kept 'any part Of the agreement, 
and for some reason he remained un-
eommunieatk'i about the subject. Nev­
ertheless I longed to break the ice be­
tween us. If I could once more meet 
him when robbing a house, I would 
have the liberty to speak, and I would 
net again bind myself to silence. 

To be continued. 
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Displaced In Senate by Philip­
pine Tariff Measure, 

NEW SENATORS ARE SWORN IN. 

Delaware Represented in Upper House 

for Fiist Tirna in Two Ysa.-s—Pn.ty 
Psssion Fiares Up in the House. 

Conference Reports Adopted, 

Washington, March •!.—The final 
defeat of the Aid rich financial bill 
was witnessed in the senate yester-
| day, when it was dispiaced by the 

Philippine tariff bill. Aldrich ex-
I plained in detail his measure and said 
that a small number of men in the 
senate had deliberately, with malice 
aforethought, murdered it. 

One of the features of the session 
was the fact that fcr the first time .In 
two years Delaware was represented 
in the senate, J. Frank Allee and L. 
Hoisler Ball, elected for the long and 
short terms respectively, appeared in 
the senate and were sworn in by 
President Pro Tem Frye. Besides the 
two years that Delaware had been to­
tally unrepresented in the senate 
there were two years previous to 
that time when there was a vacancy 
in one of the seats. The senate for 
the first time in four years has its 
full membership of ninety. 

In the course of the night session, 
Quay sprung a surprise by offering a3 
en amendment to the Philippine tariff 
bill the statehood bill, which he later 
withdrew, remarking "that the cir­
cumstance requiring the offering of 
the amendment had collapsed." The 
conference report on the naval and 
general deficiency bills were agreed 
to. 

X. 

i 
•; m 
i • f. 

»Ar' Aibia Has Expensivagpaze? 
Oskaloosa, la., March 4®The tow^i 

of Albia had one of the worst fires 
in its history yesterday morning, en­
tailing a loss of $30,000. Pills' res­
taurant, Reel's drug store, McAllis­
ter's grocery and company A are the 
principal losers. Insurance on the 
several buildings is less than $10,000. 
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CHAPTEU XIII. 
iiOu occ:i - *il iikj 

position about six 
months. The interest­
ing events which 1 
h a v e recorded had 
kept me from any 
longing to return to 

the exciting experiences of my profes­
sion. During 1 his time I had grown 
simifwhat stouter, and my counte­
nance had bcg.un to assume a kindly, 
benevolent, well fed appearance. Nec­
essarily I had grown a trifle lazier. 
Several times I had almost decided to 
return to my old methods of life, but 
a certain inertia, undoubtedly bred and 
nourished by my new existence of ease, 
uitvays prevented. I would keep de­
ferring the time until a more conven­
ient period. 

A genuine fear that I would lose my 
skill through lack of practice occasion­
ally tormented me, hut each time I 
put it aside -with the thought that my 
profession was no longer an absolute 
necessity. It did not mean bread ami 
butter 1o ine us it did at one time. 1 
was a full fledged butler, and 1 could 

a o - '••'! -. -

my master any Lime I ehoe.e to leave. 
Warned by my own uxptfitncej, I 

never let an opportunity pass to help 
a young man just starting 011 the 
downward road to get back to the 
main highway. I never entertained 
any serious thoughts of getting back 
there myself,, but I hate to see others 
straying from it. 

Nevertheless I now found myself 
slowly drifting back to an honest life. 
This had been accomplished through 

DO YGU KNOW that nearly all  the wealthy men of your 
ncquaintance bought;  land while i t  was cheap? 

DO YOU KNOW that the area of chcap lands is becoming 
much less every year? 

DO YOU KNOW that you made a mistake by not buying 
while land was cheap here? 

DO YOU KNOW that you will make another mistake by not 
buying NOW whtre land is cheap? 

DO YOU KNOW that I can sell you good land cheap, and 
on easy terms, in Burleigh, Dickey, Emmons, 
Logan, Kidder, Mcintosh, Stutsman, Cavalier, 
Pierce, McHenry and Bottinean counties, 
North Dakota? Also Canadian lands in 
Manitoba and Assiniboia? 

DO YOU KNOW that I would be glad to have you call and 
investigae these propositions? 

I>. JLJ. BOTrTTuw, 

DENISON, IOWA. 

To California. 
That is the Rock Island's rate from Omaha and Kansas City. In effect 

daily, February 15 to April 30. Correspondingly low rates from points 
in Iowa. Tickets are good iu Rock Island tourist sleeping cars, which go 
through to Los Angeles and San Francisco. These cars make quicke r 
time to Southern California than similar ears over any other line. Choice 
of routes—"Sceni::'1 and ".Southern. ' just as you prefer. Folder giving 
full information mailed on request. 

If von nrp iroin°r to P->bfnr'-ii, GO NOW. After May x it will cost you 
nearly $30.00 more than at present. 

Low rates to Montana, Idaho, Utah and Puget Sound are also offered 
by the Rock Island. Write or call. We'll gladly give you full information. 

J. Q. FARMER, D. P- A., 

Omaha, Nebraska. 
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