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Belle,” he added a moment later.
tell you I will cure Clarles. 1 can do
it, .md I will do it. 1If not for his
I will do it for yours.”

A faint smile was visible thy
her tears as she looked ot him :
swered slowly:

“t

sake,

For Sale

you | sy

“You are ood, doctor, to ‘rifice sn
much for either or both of us. Cure
him by all weans for Lis sgake, not for |
mine. 1 10, 1 could never mar-
ry him; I would be afraid.”

3 e covered her face and sob-

I cured bim entively?' he

asked io a yolee that had curfous
tension to it, *“*XNot ir 1 ired

positively that the disease would never |

show itself while either of you lived?”

“No, no; 1 could not. It would be a
sin, o cerime. And yet 1 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.
The confession, I knew, pleased him.
These words from her lips would give
him the clear field. e could honora-
bly try to win her love. With Charles
no longer a possible rival, what was
there to prevent him 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.

CHHAPTER XI.

T is not often that con-
flicting emotions tron-
ble me. DBut on that
afternoon as 1 wilked
back to Mr. Goddard's
houselI experienced the
strangest contradietion

One moment I thought 1

pursue the tragedy farther,

but decamp immediately let
master work out After

of feelings.

would 1o
and

his own fate,

But the nest mor it I would
revulsion ot feelings. I would fall to
pitying and sympathizing with
my master and Miss Stetson., [Iler
love for him was genuine, and it must
be a terrific blow to receive such intel-
ligence.
than Mr. Goddard? On the other hand
hc was consclous of the terrible doom
that awaited him and was buoyed up
ouly by the thought that pessibly Dr.
Squires could cure him. But now he
could never gain his prize. Would

“she marry bim even though pronounced

cured?
What would be the result?
dard would go away to some foreign
country, and ofter grieving him
for a time Miss Stetson would yield
to the iwmportunities of Dy, Squires
anpd marry him. 1 saw the elimax of
the tragedv, which, after all, wonld
prove otoirasedy only 1w
and it muade me wmore
votion to the unfortunate man. 7This
led me to stay by bhim until the
should come when my
1 would be tuliilled,

Mr. God-

over

i

SLer,
ithful in wy de-

Then [ would

return 1oy old ways,

my |

oexpecta- |

Meanwhile 1]

have a |

both |

Was she not to be pitied more |

was an hopest e and making |
the money which 1 spent.

I had become quite eflicient in my
duties, and was trusted in many ways

that never fell to the lot of my pred-
ecessor, [ was more than butler—I
was myv master's contidential secretary
in gniny respects. But there were some
secrets that be would not reveal to me,
and oue was the dread disease which
brought Lhim so much care and sorrow.
After hearing the truth from Dr.
quires' own lips my attention was
draswvn more closely to Mr. Goddard’s
appearance. 1 watebed his languid
manners, his pale face and all the
symptloms ol disease that he showed
during his periodical iits of sickness.
Morve than this, I read up all the med-
ical books about leprosy and then
\\.luhcd for the signs. To an excited
ima o aation veadily  visi-
ble,

About this timme Miss Stetson
the doctor took lunch at the house
again, and my attention was called to
thetmatter by an incident that greatly
affégted all of us. I had not seen Miss
Stefison since that afternoon when I
svat¢hed her from my hiding place at
the ﬁwayside brook. She was paler
tllax\usuul, and ber manner was nery-:

o
(¥

ous | and excited, especially when
Charlles was near her.

and
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the progress of the lunch 1
r ostudying the hands and
on every oceasion
n bis eyes were turned away from
I could not at first
1son for this secret serutiny, but
©dawned upon me that she,
reading the subject
lGoking svinptoms of the

off her host

'
ueen on

tor

as usual, v

kept the

as the life of

and

Iy from one to the oflier,
10 at o loss for words. Nev- |,
(4]} 1 \ 1 uneasiness in |

seetned very
ppeared to be
A w0 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, | think I must have run up
souie poison ivy or sumae in
the woods, for I'm sure that my hands
and race are poisoned.”

“Very likely, very likely,” the doec-
tor replied quickly, but with a Jlittle
wemer in his voice. “There is a great
deal of it around, and one of your na-
ture would be very suseeptible to it.”

“My hands and face itch terribly,
and blotelies are breaking out on my
face and forehead,” Mr. Goddard con-
tinued.

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

My master displayed his bands and
gdded:

alone a

against

¥See these red spots on the back of
my band. Are they not the result of
poison? And over my cyes and fore-
head. They scem to be breaking out
all over.”

)it L1Ie BI'ST il Laodanra {
s eyes tow IPecling that she
wias  attra attention, her over-
wrought nerves could stand the strain
no longer. She had been thinking as
I had—that the brown spots were the
first and earliest symptoms of leprosy.
We both knew just enough to be car-
ried away by any symptoms that re-
sembied those which indicate the be-

1 Lo
L ACey,

it 15

ginning of thé dread disease.

“Delle, what is the matter?
i

Mr. Goddard had hardly spoken these
words before she dropped her hands

Are you

and fainted. She would have fallen
to the fioor had I not caught her in
time.

They deposited her on n couch and
rubbed her hands and moistened her
brow with water., She slowly recov-
ered (‘uner-i'.l‘sm-«.

LUl i ‘o LV

ing pummul to !u-' " the doctor said
admonishingly to my master. “To one
of her sensitive disposition the mere
mention of a thing like that might
cause her to faint.”

“Tlow ecarcless and bruatal of me,”
my nastep said in tones of repentance.

Tl he ied her eyes e Knelt
down by her side and, drawing one ot
her hands into hils, said:

I was a brute
Belle, and tell

"

“Did I frighten you?
to do it. TLook at me,
me that youn forgive me.

IFor reply she turned her head away

from him with a shudder and with-
drew her hand from his elasp.
“What is it, dear?’ he continued.

“Do not draw away so. Tell me what
it is that I have done. 1 will do any-
thing to repair it.  Speak, Belle)”
“Leave me, please: leave me,” she
gasped. *I'm nervons and  exeited.
Let wme alone for a few minutes, and
then I'l hetier But I must
home,  Docror, will you help me to get
ou oy thing

"

he 20

“*Belle, you're not going to leave me
Yike chi=" pleaded my mastor. ap-
proaching her 2gain,

But she moved aside and sald”in a
wavering voice:

“Let me go now, Charles, Maybe I

can explain some day.
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.

I'm not myself

conversation |

unnat- t
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den aversien for him.

There was but little doubt that he
| had noticed her dislike for him, but he
L was teo proud and sensitive to men-
| tion the matter to any one. IHe was

not a Rind to speak of such personal
questions even to Dr. Squires. IFor
ral days he remained away from

understand | .,

‘hl' sletson mansion, sending me over

twice a day to inquire after Miss Stet-
son's health. 1 pever saw her myself
in any of these visits except the last,

Phory instead of sending the message
(‘!l'\'\'“ to we by one of the servants, she
.Il' I me up to her library.

e first thing [

Wis a4 peculiay
pression on her face. Under the dark
and avound the lips there were
delicate lines and tints which revealed

noticed about

CATEWOITL,

her
suffering ex-

aNes

more than words, She had suffered
i s doomed to sufler more. Pa-
thetie acceptance of her lot was ap-

parent lincament of her face,
she had evidently battled successfully
with berself and had become resigned
to her fate.

The room in which she ushered me

on every

was an old fashioned library where
ber fatber, the doctor, had gathered

together wany 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
syurroundings she was still beautiful—
riore beautiful it seemed to me than
when fully exposed to broad daylight.
Hers was a beauty that did not fade
i light or shade.

“You come 1rom Mr. Goddard with
& message for me?” she said interroga-
tively as I entered the room.

“Yes, maam. He sent to
£ fter vour health,” I replied,
respeettully.

“And he trusts '‘von without
ten message?” she continued.

*1p this matter he does, for he con-
sidered you too ill to write, and he did

inquire
bowing

a writ-

not wish to put you to any unneces-
sary trouble.”’
*“That is the true reasoun,” she said

“He is alw

"

quietly.

are to me.

'S very cousider-

wdded,

wish-

good man”
*1 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. e is always thinking of other

people, and if he does wrong 1 believe
he has some good reason for it.”

She looked at me as if sbhe liked to
bear me praise bim, and whea I stop-
pwd her expression seemed to say, “Go
on, go on; it's music to me.” But 1
knew 1y position and would say no
more.

“Is Mr. Goddard well himself?’ she

“wl when she found that I was
mate,

*Yes, Except for an attaek of poison,
whiclhh has now goune away catirely,

he has been very well”
She turned a shade paler and then

fhished o Hidle as she remembered that
1 1 VIR Ay & S t3

v Fowr sl

she fainted

“Oh, yes; § remember he spoke of the
poison the lust time I saw him,” she
said in a woment, recovering her meon-
tal poise. “Iave the spots or eruption
entirely disappeared?”

“Entirely, ma'am. There are no
] !
L supp i SAUIres  gay him

soniething to cure them,’
I knew that she was thinking of the
doctor’'s cure for leprosy and that she

imagined he bad given my master
something whieh would drive away

the first symptoms of the disease, at
least temporarily. But I Kuew differ-
ently, and 1 courted the opportunity to
disabuse her mind of the mistake.

“No, ma'am; the doctor did nothing
for my master,” 1 answered. “1 gave
him something which cured the erup-
tion.”

“You? What did you know about the

matrer:”

“Not very much, ma'am, except that
I had been peisoned once, and I re-
membered what helped me. 1 asked

my master to let me --ol him a bottle.”

Yo P Vo

“Witeh hazel, It was one ol
wodher’s cures for polson from ivy or
sumac.”

“And that cured him?”

Her face brightened wonderfully,
She began to realize that she had been
a vietim of her imagination.

/‘Completely,” 1 answered.

“Then it was not—nothing more seri-
ous than ordinary poison,” she added,
with a sigh of relief,

“Nothing, ma'am.”

my

ey ey e e e Y, o g e
T ) R e
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H
him
, — { wmore i v cared to
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and worried over the matter
s several tlmes on the point |
bim the reason for her sud-

T T T G [ ey ey e

w come from Mr, Goddard?”

ness made me turn my head to
look e, The beautiful face had
suddenly li
108t divine
I thought, wa
ly adored her

*Pardon

ment

aln in its expression. Here,
true love, and I willing-
for it

me,”

Siel

said
“I was
eise  which

' 2 mo-
hinking of
amused me,
Ke a wessage (o your mas-

of

e,
something
You must ta
ter.”

She svalked toward the library
and drew pen and paper from a draw-
or. She
added:

*No; I won't write.
verbal message by you.
trusted you to bring one,
return it in the same way."”

“Thank you, ma’am. I shall endeay-
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. IIe must give up every other
engagement to come to me. Now, do
vou uaderstend? Can you 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
moraing, for I had, apparently uncon-
sceiously, been thie means of lifting a
burden temporarily from one heavy
heart. I knew also that I carried a
message that would bring a ray of
suniight into the life of another.

1 might bave stretched the impor

v of this Interview

table

I will send a
Charles has
and I will

ane o my

! i Lodaivared 18 1IESSASe,
sutiicient to make him obey it.

‘Tie result of their meeting was man-
ifest at once. Both of them appeared
happy and nermal again, and the old
relationship seemed to re-estab-
lished. How mueh 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

a,l (3]

knowledge that he was a doomed
leper. Or perhaps—like another self
sacriicing  virgin that [ have read

about—she had decided to cousecrate
her life to him, to Mve by him and
nurse him through the coming years of
pain and suffering and mental agony
which must ever be the lot of a leper.

CHAPTER XI1I1

about
The intereat-

position
months,

ing events which 1
have recorded had
kept me f{from any
jonging to ret to
the exeiting experiences ot my profe
1 : I ,
( 11 1 m onnte
vance had begun M assume a kindly,
benevoient, w vll fed appearance. Nec-

essarily 1 had grown a trifle lazier.
Several times I had almost deelded to
return to my old wmethods of life,
a ceriain inertia, undoubtedly Lred and

| zusted

ichted up so that it seemed |

Lesitated a moment and then |

but |

nourished by my new existence of eiase, _‘

whvays prevented. I would keep de-

ferring the time until a more conven-

fent period.
A genuine fear that T would lose my
skill through lick of practice oceasion

ally tormented me, but oach time I
put it .t\uh‘ with lln- thought that my
profession was no longer on nhsol

necessity. 1t did not mean broad and

butter to me as it did at one li: w1

was a t‘u!l H..I.ul butler, and ! d
my iaster any me I chiose to leave,
Waned Ly my own experiences, 1

never let an oppmmml\ pass to help
a young man just starting on the
downward road to get back to the
main highway. I never
any
there myself, but I hate to see others
straying from it.

Nevertheless I now found
slowly drifting back to an honest life,

entertained |
serious thoughts of getting back |

myself |

This bad been accomplished through '

- 3
( i
e\
i it
( LV
d an 3 my idle lif
Mr., Goddard., I realized

ter was leading a double
ursuing his burgliary
wtically and that he
crime even while he
This
then
and finally dis-
me. I could not fathom its
wing, I saw my own crime, illus-
«{d in him, in its true light, and it
itively made me ashamed of my
record. 1 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. No man of his position, in-

w

conin
was making love to Miss Stetson.
circumstance at first puzzled me;
it worried and irritated

teng.

telligence and opportunities in the
worid had any business to stoop to
crime. In scme cases necessity may
drive 2 man to the commission of a

heft and habit may later deaden his
conscience, but no such excuse could
be held out for iny master.

e was cither bad at heart, a erim-
inal by instinet, or he had a weak wil!
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 respeet?

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 kuew anything of the other's
criminal tendoneies. Out of a sense of
bonor 1 kept tny part of the agreciueut,
and for some reason he remained un-
communieatise about the subject. Nev-
ertheiess I longed to break the ice be-
tween us. If 1 could once more meet
him when robbing a louse, I would
have 1114- liin-:‘ty to speak, and I would
net aza

T e e ne s
E. C. CHAMBERLIN, Jeweler and Optician.
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o ariff Measure.
NEW SENATORS ARE SWORN IN.

Delaware Fepres

for Flrst Time in Two ty
Pascion Flares Up in the Housc.
Confarence Reports Adopted.
Washington, March —The fingal
defeat of the Aldrich f{inancial bill
was witnessed in the senate yester-
day, when it was displaced by the

\iilippine tariff bill. Aldrich ex-
plained in detail his measure and said
that a small number of men in the
senate had deliberately, with malice

{ aforethought, murdered {t.

{ One of the features of the session

| wag the fact that for the first time.Jdn
two vears Delaware was represented
in the senate, J. Frank Allee and L.
feisler Ball, cted for the long and
hort terms spectively, appeared in
the senate and were sworn in by
President Pro Tem Frye. Besides the

years that Delaware had been to-

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 as
en amendment to the Philippine tariff
bill the statehood bill, which he later
withdrew, remarking “that the cir-
cumsiance requiring the offering of
the amendment had collapsed.” The
conference report on the naval and
ptzenoral deficiency bills were agreed
0.

Albia Has Expensivi 2

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

1 hind myself to silence. principal losers. Insurance on the

Po be continued, several buildings is less than $10,000.
L S w:émm?gﬁ
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Pierce,
North
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that the arca of cheap lands is
much less every j

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

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

YOU KNOW that I can sell you good land cheap, and
on easy terms, in Burleigh, Dickey, Emmons,
Logan, Kidder, McIntosh, Stutsman, Cavalier,

McHenry and Bottinean counties,

Dakota?
Manitoba and Assiniboia?

YOU KNCW that 1 would be glad to have

investigae these propositions?

W

wealthy men of your

ap:o
becoming
year?

Also Canadian lands in

you call and
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That 1s the Rock Island’s
|  daily, February 15 to April 30.
| in Towa.

throvgh to Los Angeles and San Fr

time to Southern California than similar cars over any other line. Choice
i
.' of routas—""Sceni 1 “Southern,’ just a yu prefer, lder giving
| g 4
A fullinformation mailed on request.
g If vou qre anine to California, GO NOW,  Afrer May ¢ it will cost you
;' ;u:)_'!'\‘ $20.00 more than at present

by the Rock Island. \Write or call.

3-30-03

|
| To California.
|

rate from Omaha and Kansas City.
Correspondingly low rates from points
Tickets are good in Rock Island tourist sleeping cars, which go

Low rates to Montana, Idaho, Utah and Puget Sound are also oftered
We'll gladly give you full information.

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

In effect

sisco, These cars make
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Omaha, Nebraska.
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