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DARK DAYS

BY HUGH CONWAY.

Author of ““Calied Back.”

CHAPTER 1L
"TEE waees or sin”

-
till you see the wages of
sin "
No books: no idle, listiess hours
uty to do, pleniy to think
armangements to make
| Fare

5o on, go on !

Morning!
forr me to-day. P
about; all sores ¢

Farewel! t v mondy, sullen life

we my as, selfish existence. Hence
1 ull have something worth liv
ing for—worth dving for, if needs be! Phil
ippa was o ng to me to-day: coming in
gref, it is tru oming as a sisler comes to
a brother Ah! after all the weary, weAry
waiting. | shall see ber to-dayv—to-morrow,
every day' If a man's devotion, homage,
worship and respect can in ber own eves
reinstate my qu-en, | shall some day see the
bicom come lack to her cheek ths bright
suile play once more round her mouth, the
dark gain eloguent with happy
thoughts And then—and then
should 1 care for the world or its sncers? T
whom, s f, should I be answerable!
Then 1 might whisper in her ear: “Sweet,
let the past vanish from our livs as a
dreara Let happiness date from to-lay.™

Although Puilippa would grace my poor
cottage for ome night only, | had a thousand
preparations to make for her comfort For
tunately | had a spare room, and, moreover,
s furnished ome. Not that I should have
troubled, when | went into my seclusion,
about such a superfigity as a guest-chamber;
but asit haypened 1 had bought the house
an! furniture complete, so could offer my
welcome guest fair sccommaodation for the
night

| summonal my solid man [ told bim
that my sister was coming on & visit to me,
that she would sieep Lare to-night, but thas
most likely we should go awar to-morrow.
Be could stay and look after the house until
I returned or s=nt him instractions what to
do with it  William manifested no surprise
Had 1 told hin make preparations for
the coming of mv wife and five children he
woukd bave consilered it all a part of the
day's work would have done his best te
Bb;'Y my requirements

He se* to work in his imperturbabls, me
thodical, but handy way to get Philippa'’s
room in trim A~ soom as= this was done,
and the ne t~d chamber made cosy and
warm-looking, | told him to borrow a horse
and cart somewhera, and feteh the lugreage
from Mrs Wilkon's He was %o mention ne
pames: simply to say that be had come for
the luggagze, and to ask if the lady had any
message o send

Then | sat down in the room which my
love would occupy and mused upon the
strange but umhappy chance which was
bringing her bemecath my roof 1 wished
that | had an enchanter’s wand to turn the
bumbie garniture of the chamber into sur
roundings meet ‘or my queenly Philippa
1 wished that | had, at least flowers with
which | conld deck her resting place; for |
rememberai how peassionately she loved
fowers Alas! | bal not seen & flower for

forwar

aves

e mvs

cut Sir Mervyn Ferrand's
1 1t again and again, and cursed
the writer in my heart
William was away about two hours; then
bhe made his appearance with some bhoxes
I was deligttad to sse these tangible signs
that P meant to keep her promise
Till that moment I hal been troablsd by
something i the doubt that after all she
might, uspon calm reflection, resciad the
t in her excitemsnt. Now
her coming scemed %o a certainty
Nevertheles William brought no mes
sage; & there was nothing for me to do bat
wait patiently untii she chose to cross my
thresh old

resdut miad

Although my pleasing labors of love were
ended. 1 was not left idie There was
another task t lone to-day. 1 set my
tecth and sat thinking quistly as to
the way in wh might be best per-
formed. To-night ant to stand (ace to
face with hiack-h-arted scoundrel
known as Sir Mervyn Ferrand!

I consulted th ime table His letter
named n rticalar hour; but | saw that if
be cmrre ut his expressed imtention of
beinyg bere t-night, there was but one train
by which iw could come; there was bul one
way frum Roding %o the bouse at which
Fhilipga bad been staying. He weant te
walk, his letter said; this might be in order
0 escape wervation The ain was dus
ot Roding et 7 lock. The weather waa
codd: & man natarally walk fast
Mrs Wilson"s house must be four miles mn
the station. Lot me start from there jas
before the traia arr.ves, and I should
ably meet him about hali way on his
ne It wonld be dark, but [ shonld kaow
him. | shoul know him among a thousand
There on the open lonely road Sir Mervyn

, coming garly, and in his woridly

eriain of cajoling, buying off, or

in ther way silencing the woman who

Bad in an ovil day tested o his honor and

meet, not ber, but the man whe

fr the first had swora that a wrong &

Fhilippa should be more than a wronz t

bimself ! He would meet this man and be
calied to account.

Stern and sinister as ware wmy thoughts—
frecly and unresesvediy as I record them,
as indeed | endsavor in this tale t» record
everyihing—I do not wish to be misjudged.
It s troe that in my present mood | was
bent upon aveaging Philippa with my own
band | true that | meant, if possible, to take
at sune time or another this man's life; but
4t lesst no thought of taking any advantage
of an unarmed or unsuspecting man entered
into my scheme of venssance, | designed
no marderous sttack  Bat it was my inten-
tion 1o stop the man on his path: to confrent
bim: and tell him thet
knowmn to me; that Philippa bad flel to me
for aid; that she was pow in my custody;
and that I who stood in the position of her
trether. demandad the so-calied satisfaction
which, by the old-fashioned code of bomor,
was due from the man who had
betrayed a woman Well I knew that it
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Mr. Wison's on my way to Roding Yet
now | dared not leave my own house. Any
momeut wight bring Philippa.  What would
she think if | was not there to receive acd
welcome bert

Five more precious momenty gone! I
stamped in my rage After all, I can only
do one-Ball of my tesk: the sweet, bu
the stern half. Shall indeed, do
The train must now be close to Roding.
an bour everything may be lost
will see hor before she leaves the
will persunde hear. She will
words: for did be not once lo
must have loved her! After all,
the laws for the sake of possessing
—cursed thought!—she loved him then;
she is but & woman!

So | tortored myself until my state of
mind grew ubbearable. At all hasards 1
must preveat Ferrand from meeting Philip-

Ob, why had she not come as she prom-
ised? Could it be she was detained agninst
ber will? In spite of her uninterested man-
per | distrusted the woman | had seen last
pight It is now past seven o'clock. Phil-
ippa's house, from which I had reckoned my
time, was nearly three miles away. 1 must
give up my scheme of veugeance. | must
go in search of Philippa. If 1 do not meet
ber I must call at Mrs Wilson's, find out
what detains her, and if needful bear her
away by force,

By this ttme my steps had brought me
back to my own bouse [ called William,
sand told him I was going to walk up the
road and meet my axpected guest. If by any
chance | should miss ber he was to welcome
ber on my behalf, and tell her the reason for
my absence

“Best take a lantern, sir,” ssid William;
“moon’ll be hidden, and them roads is pre-
cleus rough.”

“] can't be bothered with that great horn
affair.” I said, rather testily.

“Take the little one—the bull's eye—that's
better than nothing. ™ said Willism. To he-
meor bhim I put it into my pocket.

I ran at the top of my speed to the house
st which | had last night left Philippa. It
took me nearly half an hour getting there
Irang the bell impetuously. The door was
opened by a maid servant. I inquired for
Mrs Farmer, knowing that Philippa bad
passed under this name to all excoept her
hostess. To my surprise 1 was toll thas she
had left the house, on foot and alone, some
little while ago. The maid believed she was
not going to return, as ber luggage had that
morning been sent for

The first effect of this intelligence was to
cause m-+ to blame my haste. ! must have
missed bher* no doubt passed her on the road,
No; such a thing was impossible, The way
was & narrow one. The moon sti]l gave
some light If Ibad wme: Philippa I must
bave s he She mast have seen me, and
would then have stopped me. She could not
bave gone the way I came.

But where was she! In what direction
was [ to seek her! Argue the matter sxl
would—loath as [ was to allow myself to be
convinced, I was bound to decide that she
must have taken the psth to Roding. There
was no other. She had gone, even as | was
going, to meet Ferrand. She may bave
started, intending to come to me: but at the
last moment a desire to see the man once
more—I fondly boped for the purpose of
heaping reproaches on his head—bad mas-
tered her. Yes, whatever her object might
be, she had gone tomeet him. And my
heart sank as conviction was carried to it
by the remembirance that coupled with ber
refusal to permit me to fetch her was an as-
sertion that she had somathing to do before
she came to me. That, as | now read it
could be but one thing —to meet this man!

Never again, if I can help it, shall his
voioe strike ou her ear! Never again shall
their eyes mwet! Never again shall the
touch of even his finger comtaminate her!
Let me follow, and stand betweem bher and
the scoun lrel.  If ther meet be will wound
ber to the beart. Her pride will rise; she
will threaten. Then the coward will try
another line. He will plead for mercy; be
will swear he still loves her; he will bait his
book with promises. She will listen; hesi-
tate; perbaps yield, and find herself once
more deceived. Then she will be lost to me
forever. Now she is in my ayes, pure a8
when first we met Lot me haste on, over-
take, pass her; meet her betrayer, and, if
weedful, strike him to the ground.

As 1 turned from the house I became
aware that a great and sadden change had
come over the night. It ssemed to me that,
even in the few minutes which I bad spent
in considering what to do, the heavy clouds
had banked and massed together. It was
all but pitch-dark: so dark that 1 paused,
and drawing ‘rom my pocket the lantern
with which William's foresight had provid-
od me, managed after several trials to light
it Then, impatient at the delay, I sped up
the rvad.

I was now almost facing the wind. All at
omoe, sharp and quick, I feit the blinding
saow on my face. The wind moaned through
the leafloss bLranches on sither side of the
road The snow flakes whirled madly here
and therea Even in my excitement I was
able to réaliss the fact that nover before
had I seen in Engleand so flerce a snow
storm, or one which came on so suddenly

And. like myself, Philippa was abroad, and
exposed to its full fary. Heavens! she
might Lse ber way, and wander about all
nig ht

This fear quickened my steps [ forced
my way on through the mad storm. Forthe
time all thouzht of Sir Mervyn Ferrand and
vengeance left my beart All I now wanted
was to find Philippa: to lead her home, and
see her safe beneath my roof. “Surely,” I
said, as I battiad alemg, “she cannot have
gone much further.”

I kept & sharp lookout—if, indeed, it can
be called a lookout; for the whirling snow
made evervthing, save what was within a
fow feet of me, invisible [ strained my
ears to catch the faintest ory or other sound.
I went on, flashing my lantern first on one
and then on the other side of the road My
dread was that Philippa, utterly unable to
fight against the white tempest, might be
crouching ander one of the banks, and if so
I might pass without meing her or even at-
tracting her attention My doing so oa
such & night as this might mean her death
Ob, why bad she not come as promised ?
Why bad she gone to meet the man who had
so foully wronged her! After what bhad
happened, she could not, dared not love him.
And for a dreary comfort [ recalled the
utter bitterness of her accent last night
when she tarned to me and said, * Basil, did
you ever hate a manl® No, she could not
love him!

These thoughts brought my craving for
vengeance back % iy mind Where was
Perrand? By all my ealculations, taking
into account the time wasted at starting, I

bad decided to stoy at Roding or the night.
I raged st the thought! If only I knew that
Philipps was safely housed, nothing, in my
present frame of mind, would have sumited
me better than to liave met him on this
lonely road, in the midst of this wild storm.

bis villainy was | ™F

cluded the possibility of mYy overtaking her.

Moreover, & strange, uncomtrollable im-
pulse swayed me. The touch of that deadly

still burped my hand Philippa's

words still rang in my sars  “On, on, on,
up the road yet awhile!™ she bad cried
What did she mean! What had been done
to-nightt

1 must retrace my steys. [ must seel 1
must know! Philippa is Siying through the
cold, dark, deadly night; but her frame is
but the frame of a woman. She must scon
grow exhaustsd, perbaps sink senseless on
the road. Nevertheless, the dreadful fears
which are growing in my mind must b et
at rest; then Iocan resuine the pursuit. At
all cost I must know what has happened!

Once more I turned and faced toe storm.
Heavens! anything might happen on such a
pight as this! 1 went on and on, fashing
my lantern as I went on the centre and each
side of the road. | went some distance past
that spot where [ judgel that Philippa had
swept by me. Then suddenly with a cry of
borror | stopped short. At my very feet, in
the middie of the highway, illumined by the
disk of light cast by my lantern, lay a
whitened mass, and as my eve fell upon it
1 knew only too well the meaning of Phil-
ippa’s wild exclamation, “The wages of sin!
The wages of sinf®

CHAPTER IV.
AT ALL cost, SLEEP|

e -
Sir Mervyn Ferrand had paid for his sin
with his life!

Dead! Before I knenled beside! him and,
after uabuttoning his ¢oat, laid my hand on
his breast, [ knew the man was dead Be-
fore I turned the lanten on his white face I
knew who the man was. Sir Mervyn Fer-
rand had paid for his sin with his life! It
neadad little professivnal skill to determine
the cause of his death. A bullet fired, it
seemed to me, st close quarters had passed
absolutely through tie heart He must
bave fallen without a moan Killed, 1
knew, by the hand of the woman he had
wronged.

A sneering smile yet lingered on his set
features. 1 could even imagine the words
which had accompaniel it, when swift and
sudden. without ome moment’s grace for
repentence or confesdon, death had been
meted out to him. Al one moment he stood
erect and fnll of life, mocking, it may be,
bher who haa trustod him and had been be-
trayed: at the next, belfore the sentence he
was speaking was completed, be lay lifeless
at her feet, with the mow-flakes beginning
to form his winding-siwet!

Oh, it was vengeance! swift, deadly ven-
geance! But why, ob, why had she wreaked
it? Philippa, my periess Philiopa, a mur-
deress! Oh, it was too fearful, too horrible!
| must be dreaming. All my own thoughts
of revenge leit me. It was for the time pity,
sheer pitr, I felt for the man, cat off in the
prime of his life. While I knew he was alive
I could lock forward to and picturs the min-
ute when we should stand coolly seeking to
kill one another. but wow that he was dead
1 hated him no longer. Ah! death is asacred
thing. Dead! Sir Mervyn Ferrand dead,
and slain by Philippa!

It coulkd not be true! It should not be true!
Yet I shuddered ns I remembered the passion
she hal thrown into those words, “ Basil, did
you ever bate a mani” [ gave a low ery of
anguish as I remembered h ow [ had hurled
from me the pistol she had let fall—the
ver: weapon which had done the dreadful
deed.

Killed by Philippa! Not in a sndden burss
of uncontrollable passion, bat with deliber-
=@ intent. She must have gone armed to
me=t him. She must have shot him through
the heart; must have seen him fall Then,
only then, the borribile deed which she had
wrought mnst have been fully realized!
Then she had turned and fled from the spot
in a frenzy.
girl!

Utterly bewiliered by my anguish I ros
from my knees and stood for a while beside
the corpss. It was in that moment I learned
how much | really loved the woman who
had done this thing. Over all my grief and
horror this love rode pammount. At all

elements which her tender frame was even
at this moment braving. And as [ recalled
bow she had sought e yesterday with the
tale of ber wrong—how she had wildly fled
from me a few minuies age, madly, blindly
into the night: as I thought of

shed this man's blocd; as | contrasted her
in ber present positicm with what she was
when first | knew heir and loved her, the pity
began to fade from iny heart; my thoughts
toward the lifeless form at my feot grew
stern and sombre, sad 1 found myself be-
ginning, by the old code of an eye for an
eye, to justify. although | regretted P

pa's fearful act Right or wrong, she was
the woman 1 loved; and I swore I would
save her from the comsequences of her
crime, even—Heavan help me!—if the accu-
sation, when made, must fall upon my
shoalders.

Yet it was not the beginmning of any
scheme to evade justice which induced ms
to raise the dead body and bear it to the
side of the road, whare I placed it under the
low bank on which the hedge grew. It was
the reverence which one pays t) death made
me do this. 1 cosdd not ieave the poor
wretch Iving in the very middie of the high-
way for the first passasby to stumble
against. To-morrow be would, of course,
be found Towmoirow the hue and ory
would be out! To.morrow Philippa, my
Philippa, would ——. Oh, heavens! never,
never, never!

So I laid what was left of Sir Mervyn
Ferrand reventially by the side of the lonely
road [ evon tried to close his glassy eyes,
and | covered his ftice with his own bhand.
kerchief. Then, with bheart bolding fear
and anguish encugh for a Lifetime, I turned
and went in searc: of the poor unbeppy

Where shouid [ sesk her? Who knew whai
bher remorse may have urged her to dot
Who knew whithet her horror may have
driven ber! It nesds but to find Philippa
‘aless m the road to complete the heavic

BV, in omeshort night]
2ad rushed on e
[ had the road alll the road to mysell. No
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Ob, may poor girll -yp«ri

| have seen what was wrong.

But she kept a stony silenco—kept her
eyes still turn. 1 from mine. At last 1 called
ber by her name, and, bonding down, looked
into her face.

Its expression was one of sullen anger,
and moreover, anger wkich seemed to deepen
aa she beard my voice. She made a kind of
contemptuous gesture as if waving me
aside.

“Philippa,”™ 1said, as sternly as 1 could,

o k to mel”
laid my hand upon ber arm. She shook
it oT flercely, and then star ted to her feet.

“You ask me to speak to you,™ sho> said;
“you who have treated me like this! Oh,
it is shar~""! shameful! I come through
storm av | su. w—coms to you, who were to
welcome me as & brother! Where are you!
Away, your wrotched servant tells me. Why
are you away? I trusted you! Oh, you are
a pretty brother! If you had cared for me
or respected me, you would have been here
to greet ma. No! youn are all in a league—
all in a league to ruin me! Now I am here,
what will you dot Poison me, of course!
kill me, and make away with me, even as
that other doctor killed and made away
with my poor child! Ho did! 1say he did!
I saw him do it! ‘A child of shame,” hesaid;
s0 he killed it! AllL all, all—-even you—
you, whom I trustel—leagued against me!™

She was trembling with excitement. Her
words ran one into the other. It was as
much as I could do to follow them; yet the
above is but a brief condensation of what
she said. With unchecked volubility she
continued to heap reproaches and acousa-
tions, many of which were of the most ex-
travagant and frivolons nature, on my
bead. At last she was silent, and reseated
herself in her former attitude; and the sul-
len, discontented, ill-used look again settled
on her face.

And yet, although I, who loved her above
all the world, was the object of her flerce
reproaches, no words I had yet listened to
came more sweetly to my ear than these,
A great joy swept through me; a tide of
relief bore me to comparative happi
Whatever dreadful deed the poor girl had
that night accomplished she wss morally
icnocent. Philippa was not accountable
for her actious!

As a doctor 1 read the truth at omce
The rapid flow of words the changing
moods, the vehement excitemont, the sullen
air, the groundless suspicions—one and all
carried coanviction, and told me what was
wrong. Mrs Wilson's words of vesterday,
which warnod me that Philippa’s health
should be inquired into, added absolute cer
tainty

My professional brethren who may happen
to read this will understand me when I say
that, although it is long since I have prac-
ticed as a doctor, T am sorely tempted, as 1
reach this stage of my story, to give in de-
tail the particulars which induced me to ar-
rive at such a belief. No physician, no sur+
geon, lives who does not feel it his duty as
well as his pleasure to give an accurate ac-
count of any out-of-the-common case which
bhas come under his notice But I am net
writing these peges for the benefit of science;
and having no wish to make my tale assume
the autlLority of a hospital report, shall re-
strain myself, ani on technical points be as
brief as possibic.

In short, then, Philippa had fallen a vie-
tim to that mania which not uncommonly
shows itself after the birth of a child—that
dread, mysterious disease which may, at the
moment when everything seems going well,
turn a house of joy into a house of mourn-
ing; a disease the source of which I have no
hesitation in saying has not yet been prop-
erly traced and investigated. So far asl
know, there is no monograph on the subject,
or certainly there was none at that time.

Still, it is admitted by all the authorities
that this sp-ciea of insanity is not unfre
guently produced by a severe mental shock,
especially when that sh ok is accompanied
by an overwhelming sense of shame. Sta-
tistics show us that wnarried women whe
are mothers, and feel the degradation of
such a position acutely, are peculiarly
liable to be a‘tacked by the mysterious
malady. Esquirol was, 1 belleve, the. first
to notice this fact, and the correctness of
his view has subsequently been confirmed
by many others.

Such heing the case, it is small wonder
that Philippa, waking yesterday morning
to receive the intelligence that her marriage
with Sir Mervyn Ferrand had been a farce,
should bave been thrown into a state ex-
tremely susceptible to the attack of the dis-
ease. Her careless exposure of herselfl to
the wintry air, when last night she sought
me and claimed my aid, most probably
hastened the attack of the foe. Mrs. Wilson
had noticed ber strange manuner. 1 myself
have remarked upon her rapid changes from
calmness to excitabilicy. It was clear to
me that even when she visited me last night
the mischief had begun to develop itsslf. I
blamed my blindness bitterly. I ought to
Considering
her agitated state, 1 ought to have been

! warned, and have taken precautions; but I
| had attributed those ftful changes, the
| meaning of which was now only toc plain
cost 1 must save hur—save her from the | 4o me, to the natural agitation experienced
hands of justice; save bher from the fierce | by a passionate yet pure-minded woman,
| who found herself betrayed and brought to

shame. Oh, had I but guessed she real
cause, or rather the way in which her grief

! had affected her, all the dark work of that
| might might bave been left undone!

the injuries |
she bad suffered, anél which had led herto !

Although in many ways it added to the
difficulties and dangers which surrounded

| us, the discovery of the truth was an un-

| speakabl

reliel to me. No right-minded
man could now call the poor girl guilty of
crime. The man’s blood was indead on her
hands; vet she had shed it, not knowing
what she did. Her frenzy must them have

| been at its height. The idea of his coming

that night must in some way have occurred

| to her. The desire to see him must have

driven her to go and meet him. Her wrongs
~perhaps the dread she now felt of him—may
have induced her to arm herself; per aps
she carried the weapon for self-protection.
Any way, she wos mad when she started:

'she was mad when she drew the trigger;
| she was mad when she broke from my grasp;
| she was mad now as she sat by my fire,eyeing

me with morose, suspicious giances. She
was mad —and innocent!

Her manner toward me troubled me but
little. It is a well-known peculiarity of the
disease that the patient turns with hatred
from those who were the nearest and dearest
to her. Fits of sullen, stubborn silemee, al-
fSernating with flerce outbursts of vitupera-
tion, are the most common characteristics
of the mania. Hideous, startling as it is to
mee the change wrought in the sufferer, the
malady is by no means of such an alarming
nature as it seems. In fact the majority of
cases are treated with perfect success

But all this is professional talk. Again j
say that the discovery o!f Philippa’s state of
mind was an immense relief to me. My

tade of griof which can be exacted from one !
1 clinched my testh |

it ap nearly to ome hundred and twenty.
This did not alarm me much, as in the course
practice I had seen several of these

present | knew that no driblets would avail;
so I measured out no iess than sixty
laudanom.  Slecp the girl must have.

poor seething, boiling Lrain must by artificia

MeTVYR foiTand Wh DN BOSTRGG, Sae
bad ill-used ber. She would most

know to whom Philippa bad fled It

not follow that because 1 was ignorant as
who were my peighbors they knew

about me. At any rate, William,

would know the truth. So iar

sog, to-morrow, or by the latest,

day Philippa would be arrested for
erime. Most probably Ishould also be
cluded in the arrest. For t at 1 seemed to
care nothing:; sxcept that it might hinder
me from belping my

Any bope of removing Philippa—there,
put it in plain words—any hppe of Right,
for days, even woeks, was vaizc  Let every-
thing go as well as can be in such cases, the
girl must be kept in seclasion and guiet fer
at least a fo tnight or three weeks. 1groaned
as I thought of what would happen if Phil
ippa was arrested and carried before the
magistrates, accused of the awfal crime
From that moment until the day of her
deati she would be insaue

Yet, what help was there for it? The mo-
ment the deed is known—the moment Mrs
Wilson learns that Sir Mervyn Ferrand has
been found shot through the heart, she will
letit bo known that Lady Ferrand is at
band; anl! Lady PFerrand, who has been
z-n‘og under the namo of Mrs. Farmer, will

sought and found. And then—and then!

Even if she did no® die at once—even if
she recovered—oh, the shame of the triall
No jury could or would convict her; but for
Philippa, my queen, to stand in the dock,
to plead for her life To know that
whether convicted or acquitted, the deed
was done by her. To know that all Eng-
and is talkingof her wrongs and her venge-
ance. Horrible! Horrible! It shall never
be. Rather will I give her a draught of
opium heavy enough to close her eyes for-
ever. There will be plenty more of the
drug left for me!

Fool that | was! Why did Ido things
by bhalves? Why, for her sake, did I
not hide the dead man where none would
find him! Why did I not rifle his pockets,
so that suspicion should have pointed toa
vulgar murderer—some one who had killed
him for mere plunder! Why did I not, at
least, destroy any letters or papers whick
were about him? Identification might then
have been rendered difficult, and perbaps
been delayed for weeks. In that time 1
might have saved her.

Why do I notdo this now? [ started to
my feet; then sank back into my chair.
No; not even for Phillipa's sake could Igo
go again to that spot. If I did so, I should
return as mad as she is now.

Not being able to bring myself to adopt
the grewsomo alternative, I could do noth-
ing save wait events—nothing, at least, to
avert the consequences of her delirious act.

But for her something must be done. How
could she, in her frenzied state, be left here
—her only companions two men?! Nurses
must at once be procured [ summoned
William and told him he must go to London
by the first train in the morning.

William would have received my instruc-
tions to go to the Antip des with impertur-
bability. He merely exprewsed a doubt as
to whether any one would be able tu et to
London to-morrow on ascount of the snow.
1 walked to the window and looked out.

The nigi:t was still one mad whirl of snow
flakes. The window-panes were balf covered
by such as managed to find a resting place
ther.. AsI watched what I could see of
the wild white dance, I found myself think-
ing that by now that dead man on the road
must be covered inci—must have lost
shape and outlina. Tshivered as [ turned
away

“They are sure to keep the line to town
open,” I said. *“If you can get te Roding,
you can get to London.”

“Oh, 1 can get to Roding right enough!”
said William.

Then I told him what he was todo. He was
to take a letter to ome of the Nursing Institu-
tions, and bring back two nurses with him.
No matter what the weather was when they
reached Roding, they were to come to my
houss at onece, even if they bad to hire twenty
horses to drag them there. He was also to
get me a few drugs that I might want

William said no more, He nodded, to
show that he understood me; and I knew if
it were possible to do my bidding it would
be done.

Of his own accorl he them brought wme
fool. 1 ate, for I knew that I should want
all my strength to support the anxiety of the
next day or two.

The poor creature, to whose side I crept
every half-howr—

I stayed up the whole night. Oh, that aw-

ful night! shall I ever forget it The soli-

tude==the raging snow storm outside—the

| poor creature, to whose side I crept noise-

lessly every half an hour. She lay there
with a face like marble, calm and beautiful.
The long, dark lashes swept her pale cheek.
The only movement was the regular rise and
fall of the bosom. Oh, happy oblivion! Oh,
dreaded wakening! As I looked at her, in
spite of the love I bore her, 1believe that, had
1 thought such a prayer would be answered,
I should for her sake have prayed thut those
lashes might never again be lifted.

Morning at last broke on my dreary vigil.
Philippa still sleot. I returned to the sitting
room and drew back the curtains frowa .y
window. Yes; it was morning—such a
morning as leaden, wintry skies can give.
It was still snowing as heavily, if not more
heavily, than it had snowed last night. For
twelve hours the flakes had fallen without
intermission.

There was little wind now; it had
I knew. about an hour ago. The worid, so
far as 1 could see, was clad in white: but the

William now made his appearance. He
prepared some breakfust for himself, and
then, having done justice to it, started for
Roding. It occurred to me that he might
be the first to find the object which lay on

roadside.
Except that so doing might delay him and
cause him to miss the train, this mattered
I was now calmly awaiting the in-
evitable. Soine one must make the dis-
covery. However, as I wanted the nurses, |
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“Eave | been i1l long, Bas® she asked.

“Not very long. You are going to
better spon.” -

“1 came to your house, di.i I notf”

“¥Yes; and lbere 1 mean to keep you. Do
you feel weak(”

“Very weak. Basil, 1 bave dreamed such
horrible things”

“You bave been feverish and delirions
People like |hat always fancy strange
things

She was, indleed, as weak as a child; but
for the time, at least, she v s perfectly
sane. I could have cried for joy as I heard
her faint but collected words. 1 ventured
to hope that I had before me one of those
very rare casts—such as I had seen de-
scribed, but had not as yet met with—where
the patient awakes from a long, artificially-
produced :leop perfoctly free from all
maniscal symptoms. If this were so with
Philippa, if the retarn of reason were to be
permanent, | knew that a few weeks' care-
ful nursing and judicious treatment might
quite restore her to health. Even as this
comforting thought came to me, | remem-
bered the peril in which she stood. To-
morrow—aye, even to-day-—the thing which
I dreaded migit happen, and sweep away
ali the good tis narcotic had done her.

She was nce’ Yully awake, and perfectly
quiet. I gavs her scme refreshment; then
seeing she was lring in peaceful silence, I
thought it betty to leave her. As I quitted
ber room 1dziw dowu the blind, fearing
that the whirling snow might bring recol-
lections which it was my one wish to keep
from invading her mind.

The long, dreary day wore away. The
light faded, and another night began. Phi-
lippa still lay caim, silent, and almost apa-
thetic. 1 did nothing fo rouse her. [ went
to her side as seldown as possiblé. 1 feared
that her seeing me mignt recall the events
of the last night, and that recollections so
awakened might destroy all the good which
I felt sure bad been accomplished by the
long hours of oblivion and gumiet. Could 1
have deputed my task to another, 1 would
not have even shown mys'f to my patient.
Most anxiously, as evening came, | awaited
the appearance of my faithful William and
the nurses.

Would they be able to reach wus in such
weather? Ii was still snowinz fiercely. For
more than twenty-four hours the mad white
revel had continued without inte=mission.
Indeed, that storm which burst upou the
world as | tarned from Philippa’s house on
the preceding nizht is now historical ; it was
the beginning of the beaviest and longest
fall which the record of fifty years can show,
For two nights and a day the smow came
down in what may almost be called drifting
masses, During that dismal day I saw from
the window the heaps against the wall grow
deeper and deeper, and even in my prevccu-
pied state of mind found myself marvelling
at the sustained fury of the storm.

At 11 o’clock at night I sadly gave ap all
hope of the much needed assistance arriving.
After all, it seemed that William had found
it impossible to fight against the weather;
so I made my preparations for another night
of solitary watchfuiness. I was all but worn
out with fatigue; yet I dared not sleep. If
the mania returned, what might happen
were I not at hand to restrain Philippa’s
actions! My hope that the madness had
really left my patient, not, if she were prop-
erly treated, to return, was a growing one,
but net yet strong enough to allow me to
leave her for any length of time,

My delight then may be imagined when,
looking for the hundredth time up the road,
Isaw close at hand two flashing lights, and
knew that William, the faithful, had done
my bidding. In a few minutes two respect-
able women from ome of the best of the
London nursing institutions were within my
walls.

The train had, of course, been late, very
late. At one or two places on the line
it had almost given up the battle, and set
tled down quietly until dug out; but steam
and irou had conquered, and at last it did
get to Roding. There William, knowing
my dire necessity, offered such a magnificent
bribe that he soon found an enterprising
carriage proprictor who was willing to make
the attempt to force two horses and a car-
riage over six milss of road between Roding
and my house. The attempt was successful,
although the rate of progression was slow;
and William triumphantly ushered his
charges into my presence.

After giving them time for rest and re-
freshment, I expiained the nature of the
case, set out the treatment T wished to be
adopted, and then led them to Philippa. 1
left the poor girl in their charge for the
night, then went to take the sleep of which
I stood so much in need.

But beiore going to bed I saw William. 1
dreaded to bear him say what gruesome
sight he had seen that morning; yvet | was
bound to learn if the deed had yet been
made publie

“Did you manage to get to Roding all
right this morning? I asked with assumed
carelessness

“l managed aki right, «ir,” said William,
cheerfuily

“Smow deep oca the road?

““Not 50 deep as | fancied "twould be. all
drifted and blowa w» to ome side, like. 1
never seen such a thing. Drift must have
been feet deep this morning. What must it
be now, I wonder! Something like the Arctie
regions, I should think, sir?

For the first time for bhours and hours s
ray of hope flashed across me. William had
walked t at lonely road this moraing, and
noticed nothing except the drifted snow! 1
rememberad bow I piaced the dead man in the
little hollow at the bottom of the bank.
Could it be that the kindly, merciful snow,
which I have already described as beginning
to form in a winding-sheet, had hidden and
buried him! That a pure white, shape-
less heap, which told no tales, soncealed for
a while the dark deed from the worli? Oh
that Philippa were well enough to leave this
place to-morrow! We might fly and leave
no trace behind us. She might never know
what she had dome in her madness. The
fearful secret would be mine alone. A bur-
den it would be, but one which I might
easily find strength emough to bear. Bear
it! I could bear it, and be happs ; for some-
thing told me that, could I but save her from
the peril which menaced her, Philippa and I
would part no more in this world until death,
the only conqueror of such love as mine,
swept us asunder.

Once more 1 looked eut into the night
Still the snow-flakes whirled down. Oh,
brave, kind snow! Fall, fall, fall! Pile ths
masses on the dead wretch. Hide him deep
in your bosom. Fal! for weeks, for months,
forever! BSave my love and me!

[To be Conttnued.)

Buckien’s Arnica Saive.
THE BEST SALVE in the world for
Cuts, Bruises, Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum,
Fever Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands,
Chilblains, Corns and all Skin Erup-
tions, and positively cures Piles, or uo
pay required. It is gnaranteed to give
rerfect satisfaction, or money refunded.
rice 25 cents per box. For sale by
Green & Bentley. 36-1y
2 . 3
An asp would render its sting more
venomous by dipping it into the heart
of a coquette.—Poincelot.

-
An Answer Wanted.
Can any one bring us a case of Kid-
ney or Liver Complaint that Electric
Bitters will not speedily cure? We
say they cannot, as thousands of cases
already permanently cured and who

are dail

i Bright's Disease,
complai n.igl R‘elk"ed.“ %"uiy""

nt q y cu purity
the blood, the bowels, and act
directly on parts. Every

bottle guaranteed. For sale at 50 cents
a bottle by Green & Bentley. 36eswly

The Xing of Bavaria has a daily in-
come of ‘m&, the King of Saxony,
$1,500; the

of Wurtemburg, $.1,300;
the Grand e of Hesse-Darmstad

$740; the Grand duke of Sachsen-Wei-
$600.

A Lawyer’s Opinion of In-
terest to All.

J.A. Tawney, Esq.,
of Winona, w

a attorney
rites: «
it for more than

‘L1 ONINNOOIY SISIDDNYA ANV SNYIDISANd

This medicine,
vegetable toniers, iy and
s Malarin,Chillsand Pevern
R} Nm-ﬁ.
It is an an !l{!'rumdybrmdtho
K and 3
d all nb'mdmmu
an who ves.
Itdoes not injure the teeth, cause headache,or
consiipation—olther Jfron medicines do.
Itenriches and purifies the blood,
the appetite, aids the sssimilation of food, re-
lieves Heartburn and Belching, and strength-
ens the muscles and nerves,
For Intermittent Fe Lassitude, Lack of
Energy, &e., it has no
wl:fwnulmh-ahuvembnnmﬂ
crossed lines on wrapper. Take no other.
Made culy by BROWN CHERICAL 08, BAITINGRE WD

HOME BITTERS CO.'S MEDICINES.

Isaac H. Sturgeon, Revenue Collector,
after a careful and thorough examina-
tion of the J.aboratory and methods of
manufacture of their various prepara-
tions writes to the Home Bitters Co.
as follows:

“From my long personal acquaintance
with and knowledge of the high stand-
ing in this community of the gentle-
men composing your Company, and
from my personal acquaintance with
and knowledge of the high character
and professional ability of the physi-
cians who recommmend your medicines,
who are among the oldest and most re-
spected of var physicians, I have no
question of the purely medicinal char-
acter of your compounds, and am sat-
t}ﬂe«l they should be classed as medi-
cines and that those selling them should
not be required to pay a liguor dealer’s
license. You should be careful to in-
struct all persons handling your goods
that they are medicines, and are not to
be sold or handled or used as alcoholic
intoxicants or beverages; as they are
not intended to be used as such, but as
medicinal remedies.”

Very respectfully,
(Signed,) IsAac H. STURGEON.
e g e

Who takes an eel by the tail or a
woman by her word soon finds he has
nothing.—Proverb.

Rascal! That word on the lips of a
woman, addressed to a too daring man,
often means -angel!

SAMPLE FREE OF CHARGE.

Call at Green & Bentley's drug store
and get a sample bottle of Brown's
Expectorant free of charge. It cures
Coughs, Hoarseness, Whooping Cough
and Consumption in its early sm%es.
It is a scientific preparation, admirably
adapted for the cure of all Throat and
Lung Diseases. It is pleasant to take
and entirely harmless. Try it; it costs
you nothing. Regular size bottles 50c.
and $1.00. For sale by Green &
Bentley. n27yl

North Carolina is one of the original
thirteen States, yet the largest city
within its borders has only 20,000 pop-

« ulation.

FREE! FREE! FREE!!

NEW DISCOVERY FOR PILES.
A new remedy for this dreaded
disease has been discovered by Dr. Dem-
ing. A single application will con-
vince of the most wonderful healing
owers, By calling on Green & Bentley
ruggists, you can obtain a sample box
free of charge, which will satisfy you
of its curative qualities. n2iyl
We meet in society many attractive
women whom we would fear to make
our wives.—ID'Harleville.

B
CURE FOR PILES.

The first symptow Hf Files is intense
itching at night after getting warm.
This unpleasant sensation is immediate-
ly relieved by an application of Dr. Bo-
sanko’s Pile Remedy. Piles in all
forms, Iteh, Salt Rheum, and Ringworm
can be permanently cured by the use
of this great remedy.

Green & Bentley.

Consisting of White and Colored Shirts of

Price 50 cents. |
Manufactured by the Dr. Bosanko's |
Medicine Company, Piqua, O. Sold by |

Agent for the Oskaloosa

T8 THE FRONTY

ALWAYS AT THE HEAD

Never can be Undersold.

Mlorris L.. IT.evwvi

Will say to the People of Mahaska County and his old Customers,
that he i1s always prepared to give them the Largest

Stock to select trom’ that there is in the
City of Oskaloosa, consisting of

MEN'S OVERGCOATS,

OF ALL GRADES.

Suits of Every Grade and Style,

In Men’s, Youth’s, Boy’s and Children’s, in Endless Variety; and

will guarantee that if you will call on the

OLD RELIABLRX

You will always find that Goods warranted by him will he as rep-

resented, and those that are not will be made satistac-
tory. I also have a large stock of

Furnishing Goods,

all Grades, Under-
and an elegant
and Caps.

Merchant Tailoring.

Clothing from the Cheapest to the best,
and large stock of all kinds of Hats

I have the Largest and Finest line of Imported and Domestic

Worsteds, Cassimeres, Beavers, Meltons and Chinchillas,
and everytning kept ina first-class Merchant
Tailoring Estublishment, with a good

FIRST-CLASS CUTTER

and hands t¢ manufacture them.

"MORRIS L. LEVI,

Southwest Corner of the Square, Oskaloosa, Towa.
Whang Leather Gloves.

BAN

WHO IS UNACQUAINTED WITH THE CECCRAPHY OF THIS COUNTRY, WILL

SEE BY EXAMINING THIS MAP, THAT THE

BOYER & BARNES

DESIRE TO MAKE A FEW ANNOUNCEMENTS FOR TH

BENEFIT OF CUSTOMERS 1, \ %

o, e
>

.
7 B
\ ST D

And the Public Generally.

Dress Goods Department.

OUR STOCK IN THIS DEPARTMENT IS ENTIRELY NEW
AND WAS SELECTED WITH GREAT CARE.
STOCK IS VERY FULE AND COMPLETE,

Of Elegant Fall Nesigns and Pattei 1s,

THE LADIES ARE CORDIALLY INVITED TO CALL \ND| i
EXAMINE THESE GOODS.

Clothing Department.

A PERSONAL SELECTION OF THE CHOICEST GOODS IN
THIS LINE ENABLES US TO ANNOUNCE TO THE
MEN, YOUTHS AND BOYS THAT

:(War on Glothing Continues

UNTIL ALL OF YOU ARE CLOTHED. THE GOODS
ARE FIRST-OLASS AND PRICES LOW.

Hat and Cap Department.

THIS LINE OF GOODS EMY

ACES A CHOIOE SELEOTION
OF THE LATEST FASHIONABLE STYLES AND
IS COMPLITE IN EVERY PARTIOULAR.

N ESESTESSISSESEST ,~_ .
CHICACO, RocCk IsLAND & PACIFIC RYY,

Being the Great Central Line, affords avelers, by reason of its unrivaled geo-
graphical position, the shortest and bust route butween the East, Northeast and
Southesst, and the West, Northwest and Southwest.

It is literally and strictly true, that its connections are all of the principal lines
of road between the Atlantic and the Pacuic

By its main line and branches it reaches Chicago, Blue 1sland June.,
“une., Joliet, Seneca, Peoria, Otiawa. La Salle, Geneseo, Moline and Rock Island,
ois; Davenport, IMuscatine, Washington, Keokuk, Knuxville,

Des Moines, Wast Liberty, lowa City, Atlantic, Avoca, Aundubon,
Harlan, Guthrie Center o1 uucil Bluffs, in Iowa; Gallatin, Trenton, C:
and Kansas City, in Missouri, and Leavenworth and Atchison in Kansas, and
the hundreds of cities, viliages and towns intermediate. The

“CREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE,”

As it is familiarly called, offers to travelers all the advantages and comforts
incid: woa th track, safe bridges, Union Depots at all connecting points,
Fast Express %m of COMMODIOUS, WELL VENTILATED,
WELL TEATED, UPHOLSTERED and ELEGANT DAY COACHES:
line of the MOST MAGNIFICENT RECLINING CEAIR CARS ever
'S designed and handsomest PALACE SLEEPING and BUF-
CARS, and DINING CARS that are acknowledged hy
RUN UPON ANY ROAD IN THE CO > 4
SEVENTY

THE

Charles Huber,

HARDWARE!]
Stoves and Tinware.

A FULL LINE OF




