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the same house with him.”

“It 8. Providence has robhed me
of my daughter; if this brother of
Yours should prove to be the man 1
am led to expect, I shall ask him to
take that place In my heart and lite
which wag once herg,”

A quick recoll, a smothersd excla
mation on the part of the man he aa-
dressed. A barb had been hidden in
this simple statement which had

“#eached some deeply-hidden but wvul-
nerable sfot in
which had never heen plerced before
It was a sight no man could see un
moved. Mr. Challoner turned sharp-

ly away, in dread of the abyss which |
the next word he uttered might open |

between them.

But Orlando Brotherson possessed

resources of strength of whick, pos- |

sibly, he was not aware himeelf, When
Mr. Challoner, still more affected by
the sllence than by the dread | have
mentioned, turned to confront him
again, it was to find his features com-
posed and his glance clear. He had
conquerad all outward manifestation
of the mysterious emotion which for
an lpstant had lald his proud spirit
low.

“You are considerate of my broth-
er,” were the words with which he re-
opened this painful conversation. “You
will not find your confidence mis-
placed. Oswuld is a straightforward
fellow, of few faults”

“I belleve {t. No man can be so uni-
versally beloved without some very
substantial claims to regard. 1 am
glad to eee that your opinion, though
glven somewhat coldly, coincides with
that of his friends.”

“l1 am not given to exaggeration,”
was the even reply.

Nothing which had yet passed
showed that this man realized the fact
that Oswald had been kept In igno-
rance of Miss Challoner's death. If
these brothers were to meet on the
morrow, It must be with the full un-
derstanding that this especial topiec
wag to be completely avoided. But in
what words could he urge such a re-
quest upou this man? None suggest-
ed themseives, yet he had promised
Miss Scott that he would insure his
sllence 1y this regard, and it was with
this d'ficulty and no other he had
been struggling when Mr. Brotherson
came upon him in the other room.

“You have still something to say,”
_ Buggested the latter, as an oppressive

CHAPTER XXX).
What Is He Making?

Other boxes addresged to O, Broth-
ereon had been recelved at the sta-
tlon, and earried to the mysterious
shed fn the woods; and now, with
locked door and lifted top, the elder
brother contemplated his stores and
prepared himsell for work,

He had been allowed a short inter-
view with Oswald, and he had in-

Brotherson's breast, |

“Dead!” He Shrieked Out.

dulged himeelf In a few words with
Doris. But he had left those mem-
ories behind with other and more seri-
ous matters. Nothing that could un-
nerve his hand or weaken his insight
should enter thig spot sacred tou his
great hope Here genlus reigned
Here he was himself wholly and with-
out fiaw—a Titan with his RTAED on &
mechanical idea by meaus of which
he would soon rule the world,

Not so happy were the other char-
acters in this drama. Oswald’s
thoughts, disturbed for a short time
by his brother, had flown eastward
again, In silent love and longing:
while Doris, with a double dread now
in her heart, went about her daily

traying the anxieties secretly devour
ing her.
And Mr. Challoner? The sight of

stand by his side and then slowly and
with her eyes on his face, sank down
upon her knees, still without speak-
ing, almoat without breathing

“What 18 the matter, child? So
weary, vh? Nothing worse than that,
I hope.”

“Are you qulte strong this morn-
Ing? Strong enough to listen to my
troubles; strong enough to bear your
own If God sees fit to send them?”
| came hesitatingly from her lips as she
watched the effect of each word, in
breathless anxiety.

“Troubles? There ecan be but one
trouble for me,” was his unexpected
reply. “That 1 do not fear—will not
fear In my hour of happy recovery.
S0 long as Edith 18 well—Dorias!
| Doris!  You alarm me. Edith is not

| ill—not 17"

The poor ehild ecould not answer
save with her sympathetic look and
halting, tremulous breath, and these
slgns, he would not, could not read,
his own words had made such an echo
In his ears.

“IN! I ecannot Imagine Edith 1. |
always see her in my thoughts, as 1
saw her on that day of our first meet-
ing; a perfect, animated woman with
the joyous look of a glad, harmonious
nature. Nothilng has ever clouded
that vislon. It she were 11l 1 would
have known it. We are so truly one
that—Dorie, Doris, you do not speak.
You know the depth of my love, the
terror of my thoughts. Is Edith 1?1

Tha eyes gazing wildly Into his,
slowly left his face and raised them-
selves anloft, with a sublime look
Would he understand? Yes, he un-
derstood, and the cry which rang from
his lips stopped for a moment the
beating of more than one heart in that
little cottage.

“"Dead!” he shrieked, and fell back
fatnting .in his chalr, his lipe still
murmuring in eeml-unconsciousness,
“Dead! dead!"

Doris sprang to her feet, thinking
of nothing but his wavering, slipping
life till she saw his breath return, his
eyes refill with light.

But the rest must~ be told: his
brother exacted it and so did the sit.

uation. TFurther walting, further hid-

'ing of the truth would be insupport-

|of ft!
tasks, praying for strength to endure |
the horrors of this week, without be |

able after this. But oh, the bitterness
No wonder that she turned
away from thoee frenzied, wildly-de
manding eyes.

“Doris?"

She trembled and looked behind
her, Bhe had not recognized his

"Edith? never!"

The words were chokingly said; he
was swaying, almost falling, but he
ateadled himself,

“Who says that? he ashked.

“It was the coroner's verdict.”

“And she died that way—died?"

“Immediately.”

“After writing to yon?"

“Yes."

“"What wae In the letter?

“Nothing of threat, they say. Only
just cheer and expressiong of hope
Just like the others, Mr. Brotherson.”

“And they accuse her of taking her

| eountenanee,

own life? Thelr verdiet 18 a lie. They |

did not know her.” Then, after somr
moments of wild and confused feeling.
he declared, with a desperate effort at
self-control: “You sald that some be
Nleve this. Then there must be oth
era who do not. What do they gay?"

“"Nothing. They simply feel as you
do. They see¢ no reason for the nct
and no evidence of her having medi-
tated It. Her father and her friends
inglst besides, that she was Incapable
of such a horror. The mystery of It
is killing us all; me above others, for
I've had to show you a cheerful face,
with my brain reeling and my heart
like lead In my bosom.”

Bhe held out her hands. She tried
to draw his attention to herself; not
from any sentiment of egotlam, but
to brenk, If she could, the strain of
these insupportable horrors where so
short a time before Hope sang and
Life reveled In reawakened joys.

Perhaps some faint realization of
this reached him, for presently he
caught her by the hands and bowed
his head upon her shoulder and finally
let her seat him again, before he said:

“Do they know of—of my interest
in this?"

“Yes; they know about the two
0. B's.”
“The two—" He was on his feet

again, but only for 8 moment; his
weakness was greater than his will
power,

“Orlando and Oswald Brotherson,”
she explained, in answer to his brok-
en appeai. “Your brother wrote let
ters to her ag well as you, and signed
them just as you did, “with his ini-
tials only. Thesgs letters were found
in her desk, and he was supposed, for
a time, to have been the author of
all that were so signed. But they
fousd out the difference after awhile.
Yours were easgily recognized after
they learned there was another O B
who loved her.”

through the room:

"\\'nn‘ Misa Scott! you tell my
story badly. Let him listen to me

From my mouth only shall he hear
the starn and seemingly
part | plaved in this family tragedy.”

~The face of Oswald hardened
Thoee pliant features—beloved for
thelr gracious kindliness—set them

selves in lnes which altered them al
most heyond reeognition; but his
voice was not without gsome of {18 nat
ural sweectness, as, after a long and
hollow look at the other's composed
he abruptly exclalmed:

annatural |

Bot If a weapon chances to be near—

{here it was in hand)—then  death
follows the impulse which, given an
instant of thought, would hive van

fshed in n back sweep of other emo
tions, Chanece was the real accessory
| to this death by suicide. Oswald, Iet
us realize it as such and aceept our
sorrow as A mutual barden and ture
to what remains lfe ¢
labor Waork is grief's only consola
tion., Then b ous work.
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Orders Were Qrde__rs to Him*

German Soldier Had Been Accus- |

Implicitly, and

Case,

tomed to Obey
Did So in Thia
There seem to be some character
tstice which Germans and Chinese
hold in common,

ant who threw the broom down the
back stairs every morning at ten
o'clock because his mistress had done
s0 when she first instructed him in his
dutles.

Recently a young German in Mu
nich, fresh from his eervice in the
army, where he had been taught to
obey orders implicitly, got employ-
ment with a baker who owoed a dog,
tor which neither he nor his wife had
any great love. As the time approach-

ed for the reuewal of the dog license, |

amounting to 9 marks ($2.25), there
was some discuesions In the family
as to whether it would not be bet-
ter to have the dog killed
baker, however, instructed the new

asslatant to take 3 marks to the ex- |

cize office and bring back the dogz Ii-
cense At the same time, the wife,
not knowing what her husband had
cone, told the young man to taks
the dog to the amimals’ home and
have him killed; she gave him a mark
(25 cents) for the fee and 12 cents
for himeelf, because he appeared to
be rather fond of the dog

Many are familiar ;
with the story of the Chinese serv-

The |

marks and dog, tut proglly showed
| that he had executed both commis
| slons faithfully by producing the li
| cense for the uog and a recelpt for
the mouey he had pcid for having
| him killed.

Curate Had Best of It.

A clergman, ealled suddenly away
and unable to officiate at the services
in his own church, intrusted his new
| curate with the duty. On his return

home he asked his wife what ehe

theught of the curate's sermon
“The poorest | ever heard,” she de
| eiared; "nothing in It at all™

Later in the day the clergyman,
meeting his curate, asked him how he
had got along.

“Finely, gir, finely,” repl®d the cu-
rate. "I didn’t have (me to prepars
| anything myself, 80 I preached ona
of your sermons.”—Ladies'’ Home
Journal.

Memory Gems for Children.

Children learn readily of right think
ing and right doing through aunecdote
and memory gem We cannot give
them WO many mMemory gems, pro-
vided they are suiled to their age and
inte'ligence.  Every thought will

affest every child, but every thought |
Robert Louis |

will affect some child
| Stevenson sald he was brought up on
poetry and stories. and these poems

| bearse must be paid for

Paris Examples of the paving of
Philipps Auguste, king of Franee, to
ward the end of the twelfth eentury
have been brought to light Ly « xeava
tions In Rue Saint Jacqgues, close to
the Sorbonns In 5 the king com-
plained of the nupleasant and cnaddy
appreaches to his palace near Notre
Iime, and ordered that all streets
ghould be paved at the expense of
the residents.  In eompliines with his
order heavy slabs of storn I vl
onehall feet quare amd iy brue
thick were laid down

The ones exavated were found at
a depth of goven feot xist
Ine roadbed Thex havi ¥ by
eledd edp inil I 1ttt
LEERLR o (48] S | 1 1
They bear i of of
I-.I ||"ill' y _I.. | it fenir fned " [.I"
The stons b preserved in the
Cluny touseiln angd reh s heing
made In the vicinity for further relieg
of the period

Everyone Must Pay Toll.

Trenton, N, J—Under a2 new Penn

syivania law, toll will be demanded of
everyone who crosses over [Delaware
river bridges. Funerale are no long
er exempt, and even the body in the

Would Ald the Unemployed.
Chicago.—In asking that $1,000,000)
be appropriated by the city to give
work to 100000 men, Dr. Axel Gastal-
won sald that the United States was
losing $325.000 000 a day because 5,000,
000 are idle
Ingiscreet Marriages a Curse,
Metuchen, N. !-—Declaring that in-
discreet marriage among poor persons
Is a curee, the Res. F. Fenton, recent-

Ir appolnted overseer of the poor,
announced he will oppose all such
unlons.

Little Dog Dies of Grief,
Alton, 11— Left Hehind in charge of
caretakers when his mistress, Mrs
Nordahl Colburn, married and moved
away, "Trixie” fox terrier
griet. He was buried
coflin

A . died of

in a sllk-lined

$100 for Soup Staln.
Chlcago.—Mrs. Francis N, Hurley,
wife of a state senator, recovered $100
damages agninst the Copgress hotel

The valiant soldier reported him- |and stories were the gource of his | because a walter spilled a bow!l of

soup on the train of her new gown

j self later in the day minus the nine ! luter lpspiraticam.
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