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CHARPTER XVIL
The Face in the Locket.

Lefl nlong in the voom gie st down
agaln before the fre and dvew frowl
her poclot the pooket of lotters, She
Enew then by heart, she hod rond nud
roroad themw often v hen slie had |

dlone: They load fascinttted: 6<%,
Ther were letters from sOme other
wmas 10 (e mun's wife, They wee

an anl only and the ldep-
witter was quite unknown

signad by
thiy ol

i0 her, The wowuu'p replios weare
not with the othiors, bnt iU was gusy
enovgh (o see wWhat those roplies liad
been. Al the pasdion of which the
woman bad been oupable had  ovie

dently been bestowed upon tlhe writer
of the letters she had treasuredl.

Fer soloyy wis quite plaln,  Eha
find moriled Newbold in a0t ol
pique. He was on eastern man, tla
Tiest edyeated, the most fascipatling
and Interedling of (he men who [pe-
quented the camp. There had bess &
quarrel between Ahe latter writes and
the woman; there wore nlwaye qler-
rel#, apparently, bul fhis Hhad been o
serious one nnd the man had savigets
fung wway aud defr her. o hodiniot
eanie balk as he nefally G0, She hnd
witited for him and then, b had come
buek—too late!

e hnd wanted to kU heotlier, Tt
ghe hnd prevented, snd while Newhol
was awny he bid mode despeznle
to her. Ho hoad besought
lenve her busbnnud (0 go Ay
him. Heo had used every arguin
that he could to that emd sl the wo-
man had Begltated and wuvered, but
she ‘had not consented; she Had not
denied her love for him atny more (hin

shie had denled her respect andl &
certdin pdmiratlon for bher gallant,
trusting hushand. She had refuged

ngain and asiin the reauests of her
lover, She could not cantrol et
heart, neventheless sho hnd kept 1o
her marfinge vows, But the forfee of
her vesistance had grown wenker and
ghe lod reslized thar alone she would
peflings Ineviinbly succumb,

ier lover hiad heen away when her
Bualinnd returned prioe too the  last
fateiul Journey. Egll Maltland spw
now why she hnd besought him to
tnio her with him,; she wrs afruid to
be left dlone! She did not dore de
pend upol Hor own pOwers any mores
her only galvivilon was to go with thls
man whom whe did not love, Whom st
{liniea she almost hated, to keep ffum
falllng into the arms of the mup she
ald love. Sha had Leen mote or lems
afraid of Newt had  eotn
renllzed, beeause ghe was not Winded
by any passion ag he, that they had
been utlerly mismnied, She had coine
to understand that when the agme
knowledze of the truth eome to him,
as i fnevitally must some day, votle
ing but unhappiness would be thelr
portion.

Every Kind of an argument In. -
dition. to these g0  passlonately -
duced in these lotlers utging bor lo
brenk gwey from her husband and to
geck happiness Jor hersoll while yet
there was time, husiesed her heart,
geconded her Jover's plen and uksalled
her will, and yet ehe had wot xiven
wWay.

Now Fnid Maltland hated (e wo-
miun who hod enjoyed the first joung
jove of (e mun ehe hersell loved.
She hatedl ber hecause of her prlovity
of possassion, bocause Ler memnry
yot eame between her and that mai,
She hated her Lecnuse Nowbold was
still trua to her memory, hechuse
Newbold, boileving in the greatness of
her pausion for Bim, thought it shnme
and dlshopoer o his munbopd to ba
falge to her, no mitier what love and
longing drew Ll on

Yot (lieye wite & stern nenzs of Jus-
elee In the hosma of thia young wo.
man. She sxulted in the succgsslul
hattle the poor woman hd mide far
the preservation of her honor and ber
good name, Auiinut auch odd It wns
n-eox triumph far shich she a8 glad,
Sl shari
hich dhe bHad refused to |
s e disy ur.l

| Sha

win peoud of = far ths
yigor witl
take he cpbdost wuy
atlun K kb Mibd chang Lo |
im she did wot love, but (o whom
ghe-way bound by tho laws of God and
man, In eder thiae ghe might ot fall
into the arms of the wan dhe did Jove,

it whi

in dafinnce of Tight.

Tl Muitinnd and this woman were
as far retmoved from  edch ‘other
ne the opposite poles of the earth, but
there was yel a common gquality In
enell une of virtuous womanhood, of
lofty morality,  Natural, perhaps in
the one and to be be expected; un-
poatural, perhips, and to be unexpect-
o1 I the other, but there! Now that
ghe knew whnt love was and what
fts power and whnt its foree—for all | ooonoction of her, How much twore
that she hov folt and experienced and impossible it wns sioce the ofher wor
desnmed gbout before were as nothing | o vaa fought o heroloally and so
fo whnt it was since he had spoken—| gyocogsuily for her honor.,

She Had but to Show Him Those
Letters,

Enid could hardly have destroyed his

wle must Tave been in that Womal's . ‘honor, compelled her silence,
heart. She could honor her, rever A dead hond grasped his henrt and
cnco hen, pity her, ! the same dead hand  grasped Lers,
Sone could understand the feeling of  ghe could see to woy out of the dil
the man top; she could think much floulty. 8o for as ghe kosw 1o it
more clearly thu he. He was dig- man goul except old Kirkby and hor-
tracted by (wo pnssions, for s pride  geip kpew (liis woman's story. She
nnd s honor and for her; she hnd a8 oni0 yot tell Newbold and  ehe

yet hut ene, for Him, And ns tnere wapd have to lmpose upon Kirkhy
wits Josa furmoll pnd confuilon In her

Womun- |
whe could understand what the Btrug | ooy gemanded her silence. Loyl |

eind, she was hetter capable of Jopk-
Ing the facls in ithe foce nod making
the tight deduetion fYom them. |

She could understand how fn the
firal fielghtfal ruesh of bis grief and re-
vaorse and loye the very feet that
NWewhold hnad been compelled to kil
hds wite, of whom ke was beginnlng to
grow o little weary dnder such eircum-
stancos, had added fmmensely to his
remoyse pnd quickened his determin-
ation to expiafe his guilt and cherigh
her memory. She could understnnd
why he would do just as he lad done;
o into the wilderness to be nlone in
Liorror of himeelf and In horyor of hils
fellow men to think only, mistakenly,
ol ler,

Now Le was paying the penalty of
that  fsolntion. Mon were made 1o
Hye with ‘one puother, il no ona
conld’ vielate e Inw natural, or by
va lopg an Inheritanco as to have ko
hecome; without paying that pennity
Hlis 1dtas of loyally and Ndelity were
warped, his conceptions of Lis duty
were nattow. Jhere was something
noble in his detormination, It ia
true, but there was something also
vary foollsh. The dividing line be-
tween wirdom and folly s sofme-
tmes as indefinite as that between |
comedy ind tfageldy, betwoen laughter
nnd tears, 1f the woman he ‘had
married and killed had only hated
him and heo hod known [=would have*
Lean different, but since he belleved
#0 in her loye he could do nothing
elsn.

At that period in Der- reflectiong
Fnid Maftland saw n great. light.
The woman hed not loved her hus-
hinnd after all, she had loved nnotle
er. That passlon of which he hind
drewmed iod notsbées for bim. By o
etrango ohisin of ¢lrcumstances Enld
Maitland held in her hand the solu-
tion ol the problem. Shke had bhot
foy glve him these letters to show
idm that his goliden Image had &tood
apon feot of clay, that the love up-
on wlhileh he hod dwell was not his.
Onee convinced of that he wonli
come quick to her arms. She_erled
a praver of blonelog on old wirkur
und gturted o ber fest, the lotters
In hnnd, toocall Newbold hack to hee
and tell hlm, and then she stoppod.

Wonman as she waz she lbad re-
spect fof the binding conditions and
laws of honot s well s he, Chinee,
uny Frovidence, had put the Lonor
of this woeman, her rival, In  ler
hamds. | The world ‘had long since
foreciten this poor unfortunate; in
fio beart was her memory cherished
save in that of her Lushinnd, His
Idon of her wie n Mlage one to be
pure, hul pot even (o proenne lber
own happiness conld Enid Maltland
ovorihrow that ideal, shatter thoat
MULHaTY.

Bhe unl

|

ngaly with the Jeb
tuie fn her band. 1 had been Very
wimpla n moment winos, bhut It was
not ko now, She hind Lot 1o slhow
him those lettersd to remeve the prent
bardler butys 1. She could not

dowu

a1 (he

i It wos clearly Impossible. The
repuintion of "begr dezd wimter who
hod st d 4 hravely to the end

el
was In her hands, she could uot esee
rifica her even for ber own happl-
| (LN N

"Quixotle,” you say? ¥ do not thiuk

g0, Ske lad blundered unwittingly,
unwillingly, upon the heart secret of
the other woman: she could not be-

the =ame sflence ar she lerself
exerclied.
no way in which the mue could
find out. He must cherish his dronm
#8 he would. She would not eallght-
en hin, ehe wonld not disabuse lis
mind, she could not shatter his fdeal,
she could not beiray his wife. They
might Jove ag the angels of heaven
nnd yet be kept forever apart—hy
w seruple, an idea, & prinelple, an ub-
gtraction, honor, a name.

Her mind told her these things
were Idle and foollsh, but her soul
would not hear of 1t. And in spite of
bher resolutions she felt that even-
tually there would be some way. &hr
would not have Heen' n Lumian wo-
man i ghe hnd nob bopsd. dnd priyed
that. She belleved thut God had cre-
aled them for esch
lind thrown them together. She was
enough of a fatallst in this Instance
at least«to accept thelr Intimuey an
the result of His ordination. There
must Le some way out of the dilem-
T8,

Yet she knew that he would he
tridje to his bellel and she [elt thal
sho wonlidl not he fulse to her obll-
gation. What of that? There would
be some way. _ I:vrh:u]s romebuty
elae knew, and then Mers faghell
fnto her mind the writer of the let-
Lers. Who was he? Was he yet
allve? Had he any part to play in
thls strange tragedy aside from that
he had already nssayed?

Somelimes an answer to 4 Heeret
guery Iy mode openly, At this junc-
ture Newhbold ctmé haek, He

stapped before her unsteadily, hls face
now mirked not only by .the fléree-
ness of the storm outside, but by
the flercer grapple of the storm in
lifs heart.

“You have o right,” he begun, “to
know everything now. T ean with-
hold mnothing from you"

We had in his hand a pleture nod
gsomething vellow that gleamed in
the light., "There," he contlnned ex:
teniding them toward her, “is tho ple-
tura of the poor woman who foved
me and whom I killed, you saw il
once before.”

"Yeos," she nodded, taking it from
liim carefully and looking agoln in
n strange commixture of pride, re
gentment and pity ot the bold, sowes.
whit coprge, entirely oncnltured, yet
handsome face which gave no  €vi-
denee of the moral purpose which
she hnd dlsplayed.

YAnd here” sald the man offering
the other artlele, “Is something thr!

no human oye bul mine han aver
geen ¢lnea that day, It Is a Jockat
I took from her neck. Until you

came | wore it next to my henrt"

“And ginee then®

“Slice then | hnve heen wuworths
ber us 1 nm upworthy you, and I
lLave put It aside

“Does it contain unother plcture?”

l.\lcn.ﬂ

“Of hee?

“A man's faco.”

“Yours?"

He shook bis head.

“Look and ges”
“Fresa the gpriug”

Salting actiom to word, he next
second Enid Maliinnd found herself
guzing upon the pletured semblince
of Mr. James Anucirong! She wan
utterly unuble to suvoress am excla-

he answered

There was absolutely

onther, thut he

mation and & grart of surprise at the
astonishing ‘r&hm ‘The’ man
looked al. her curlously; he opened
lls mouth to guestion her But she
recovered herself in part at Jeast and
swiftly Interrupted lim .in a panie
of terror lest sbhe ehould botray her
knowledge, :

“And what is the pleture of anoth-
er man doing in your wiie's locket?"
ghe asked to gain time, for she very
well Knew the reply; knew it, in
deed, better than Newbold himself!
Who as it happened, was equally in
the dark both as to the man and the
reason.

“I don’t know;” answered the oth’
er, .

“Do you know this man?”
“I never saw him In my life that
can rocall” - v

“And haye you—did you—" . |

"I T sugpect my. wife?" he asked,
“Never, T had too many evidences

v

that she loved we and me aloie 'for 8

ghost of suspicion to enter m¥ mind
It may have been a brother, or her
father In his youth'”

« “And why did you wear it?" :

“Docanse I took It from: her dead
heart. Some day I shall find out’ whe
the man {5 and when I shall 1 know
there will be nothing to her diseredit
In the kupwledge”

Enid Maltland nodded her Thead.
She cloged the locket, lald it on the
table and pushed it away from her.
So thig war the man the woman had
loved, who had begeed her to go
away with him, this handsome Arin-
strong who had come within an ace

of winning her own affection, to
whom glie was in some measure
pledged! ’

How strangely does fate work out
fts purpeses. Enid lad come from
the Atlantic sesboard to be the seo-
ond woman that both these two men
loved!

If she ever saw Mr, James Arm-
strong agalo, and she Lad no doubt
that she would, slie would have some
strange things to say to him. She
hield in ber hands now all the threads
of the mystery, she was master of
all the solutions, and each thrend
was & chafo that hound her,

“My friend,” she sald at last with
n deep sigh, "you miust forget this
afght dnd go on as before. You love
me, thank God for that, but honor
mui respoct interpose between v,
And I love you, and 1 thank God for
that, too, but for we ns well the
gnme barrler rlees. Whether wo
shnll evor surmount these barriers
God alone knows. He brought' us
together, he put that love In our
hearts, we will have to leave It 10
iim to do as he will with us hoth.
Mennwhile we must go on as be-
fore."

“No,” erled the mun, “vou Impose
apon me tasks beyond my strength:
you don'tknow what love Is, ¥you
don't know the heart hunger, the aw-
ful madness [ feel. Think, I have been
nlone with a recollection for all theza
yeuars, a man in the dark, fo the night;
and the light comes, you . are here
The fivst night I brought you here I
walked thet room cn the other side of

that narrow door like a lion pent up
in barg of steel. 1 had only my own
love, my own passionate adoration to
move me then, hut now that I know
you love me, that T sge it in your eyes|
that I hear it from your lps, that I
wark it in the beat of your heart, can
1 keep silent? Can 1 live on and on?
Can I see you, touch you, brenthe the
same alr with you, be pent up in the
same room with you lour after hour,
day after duy, and go on as before? I
can'l do I, It I8 an impossibility.
What keeps me now from taking you
in my arms and from kissing the color
into your cheeks, from making your
Tips my own, from drinking the light
from your eyes?" He swayed near (o
ber, his voice rose.*“What restrains
me? he demanded,

“Nothing," said the woman, never
shrinking back dn inch, facing him

She Was Utterly Unable to Suppress
an Exclamation.

'!;‘.

with nll the courage and*daripg with
which a Goddess might look upon a
man., “Nothing but my weakness and
your strength."

“Yes, that's {t, but do not count too
much upon the one or the other.
Great God, how can I keep away from
you; life on the old terms is insup-
portable. I must go."

“And where?"”

“Anywhere, go It be away.”

“And when?"

“Now."

“It wauld be death in the snow and
in the mountaing tonight. No, no,
you cannot go,"

“"Well, tomorrow then. It will be
fafr, I can't talke you with me, but I
‘must gh nalone to the settlements, I
must tell your friends you are here,
allve, well. 1 shall find men to come
back and get you. What 1 cannot do
alone numbers together may effect.
They can carry you over the worst of
the ‘trails, you shall be restored to
your people, to your world again, you
can forget me."

To he continued

For Sale

One Dise Harrow.

One Tooth Harrow,

One Johin Deere Caltivator,

One John Deere Lister,

One Mowing Machine,

One Havealee

One 8¢t Wagon Harness,

(e Set Buggy Harness,

Une Buggy (with pole),

One Smuall Team Horses,

One Milk l;:uw (frosh).

Allof aliove will goat a bargain
aind can be seen at my farm 2
miles south of Estancia.

H. C. Wi'liams.

A WELL EQUIPPED
PRINTING OFFIGE

The new machinery is now all
in place and eonneeted with the
gasoline engine in Lhis office, and
with the exeeplion of a few little
repair jubs yet to be done, we
believe that the equipment will
compare very [avorably with
other county seat offices in the

state.  We take some pride in
it, vand believe that Toriance
counly people need not be

ashamedof it The office is now
equipped to doall kinds of work
vxpeditiously.

We are not given to topting
our own horn overmueh, believ:
ing it to be in better taste to let
the office and the work turned
out speak for itself.

Patrons are invited to call and
see the wheels go round.

In this connection it ig but just
to give full er dit for a good j b
o jostalling machipery ard <o

spair work that v quired » high

order of mechar cal skill A L
Montgomery, more familiarly
known as ‘‘Monte,” When it
comes to anything in the ma-
chinery line, from a typewriter
to a railroad locomotive, Monte
isthe bry. He iz there with
goods of the right dimensions
every lime.

TEMPLE

I he € hurch of Loving Ministries
10.A, M. Sunday School. ]
Preaching evéry Sundsy at 11 A. M.

and 746 P M,
Youug People’s Union ot TH0P. M,
Wedrestay nt 7240 P. M., Service for
the Study of the Bille,

ry fourth Qurdov in the mnanth,

w irshipy T 1 ree oy
w b preacai 3y i
*Muply FPoosiobaog,
Manly Gospel
Manly Musio*
Rev. F. Huhns,




