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Trade journals are noting the fuct
that the priee of wool is the lowest in
its history.

From rccent revelations made afier
the disaster to H. M. B. Victorie, 7t
would secem to tho Chicago Record taet
the British navy is considerably moze
powerful in picture books than ou the
briny sea.

There 18 one place where a weman
get's & man's pay for doing a ran’s
work. Tt is the Township of Marsh-
field, Maine, and any woman who
wishes to work out her road tax can do
so aind have her day’s work count for
a3 much as & man’s.

As an jnstance of the wonderful
growth of the English language, it
may be noted, observes the Detroit
Free Press, that, wheress Nosh Web-
ster could not find 80,000 words to put
in his compilation, the recent Century
Dictionary comprises more than 200,-

7000,

At the beginning of this year there
were 1168 submarine cables in exist-
ence, of which 880 belongedtodifferent
dominions, and 288 to private com-
panies. The former possessed a length
of 16,652 miles and thfs latter had n
length of 144,743 miles, thus thetotal
length was 161,395 miles.

The Terra Haute {(Ind.) Gazette ex-
‘“Take all the noted cathedrals
and public buildings and monuments
and colossal statnary of the anciect
and modern world and group them in
the Elyeirn fields and one might see
the eqgnal in and
splendor of the magical White City as
viewed from the top of the Mann-
factuces and Tiheral Arts Building.
But until that is done the White /!ty
will stand alone a peerlese gens in the
digdem of the centuries.”
—
Viee-Admiral Colamb. of the Rritirh
Navy, who i regarded o ona of the
leading naval antharities of tha world,
has expressed an opinion regardimg
the most available types of war ships,
particularly for the United States.
He says that we shounld build battle
ships, armored cruisers and torpedo
‘boats, because they will be what we

heanty tadisnt

__ shall need in case of any war we are

likely to have. He saysthat if he had
control of the Navy Department of the
United States he would look at the
Nations with whom this country might
go to war, and would then provide
enough battle ships to be superior to
the battle ships of any one of these
possible enemies, and continusally keep
up this superiority. He would also
build fast cruisers, many of which
should be armored=vessels like the
New York for example—and then, in
addition, fast torpedo boats as & means
of coast defense.

. The President of a life insurance
company has recently made public
some interesting facts concerning sui-
cide. It said that in 1877, of the peo-
ple whose lives were insured, 1.28 per
cent. died by their own hands. Since
then the life insurance companieshave
practically discontinued the policy of
refusing to pay in case of suicide, and
the result is that the retio of suicides
i population has increased
alermingly. e President whose
statements we have quoted says: “It
is passing strange that men will delib-
‘erately contrive the means of their
:own destruction in order.to get the
best of a life insurance company and
Jeave money to those who come after
ithem. Perhaps there is not ing very
strange in it, comments the Atlanta
Constitution, 1n this country there
are plenty of men who are afraid of
nothing in this world or ‘in the next.
The only good thing about them is the
natural affection they feel for their
families. They belong to the utterly
hopeless and desperate class, They
#ee no chance of providing for the im-
mediate wants of their loved ones un-
less they insure their lives and step’
ont of the world. Free-thinking in
religidn and our social conditions are
iargely responsible for this state of
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CHAPTER XXXI11..(Continued.)

He did not imagine for a moment that
Cora would charge herself personally with
the infliction of her vengeance; but she
hsad snid, he then remembered, that the
hsnd would be found. $he was rich
enouyh to find it, and this hand might
now be here.

“Flo,” he said, “let us walk a little
faster, I beg of you! I am cold.” .

He quickened his steps, and resolved
to return to the house by the public road.

When he reached the edge of the woods,
slthough he still thought he heard at in-
tervals the sound which had alarmed
him, he reassured himself snd assumed
his flow of spirits as if a little ashamed
even of his panie.

He.detained Flora to look at the pre-
toxt of their walk, This was a small wall
of rock over a high exzcavation. Two
trunks of trees had been thrown across
the narrowest part of the excavation,
forming a sﬁeciea of bridge—always giva
ing those who ventured upon it the most
complete and picturesque view of a most
wonderfel and romantic spectacle,

Flo had never before seen this species
of bridge, which her brother had recently
placed there. .After some minutes 9(/
contemplation, as be was showing ¥er
With his hands the two trupks of the
trees: P

“Must we pass thege?” s
broken veice.

“If you are not_offaid,” said Eugene;
“and, after all, $ball be with j;‘ou."ge

He saw sie hesitated, and her face,
under the-moonlight, seemed to him to
become so strangely pale that he could
not refrain from saying:

“1 thonght you were braver.”

She hesitated no Jonger, but put ber
foot on the perilous bridge against her
wish, alwass cautiously advancing.

She half turned her head, and her
wtep3 hecame unsteady.

All at once she staggered.

Eugene rushed to catch her, and in the
trouble of the moment his hand struck
her with rome force. .

The unfortunate woman uttered »
sbrick, made a gestvre as if to push him
off, and, vepulsing him, rnshed wildly
orer the bridge and ran into the woods,

Engene, repulged anAd frightenad, not
knowing her thonghts, foilowed her in
great haste

He fonnd her near the bridge, with har
beck againet a tree, her faca tuymed
teward hip, terrifed yet menacing

"Coward!” she exclaimed.

He looked at her with real hewilder-
ment, when he heard the sound of rapidly
approaching footsteps, snd s shadow
passed out of the depths of the woods,

He recognized Mrs, Leland.

She ran towarl them, palpitating, ex-
oited, seized the hand of her child, and
turned to him,

“Both hers!” she cried.

Now he nnderstood all.

A stzangled cryrattled in his throat;
be pressed his forehead eonvnlsively be-
tween histwo hands,_ and let fall his
arms despoiringly; then he said in a
hoarse voice:

“You take me for a murderer?” and
stamped in the wild agony of his rage.

“Well, what are you doing here? Save
yourselves then!”

Terrified, they obeyed him—they fled—
the mother dragging her daughter with
long strides; and he saw them disappear
in the night.

He remained there, in this wild place.
The hours passed on without-his number-
ing them. Sometimes he went up and
down in the narrow space which gepa-
rated the bridge from the abyss; some-
times stogping suddenly, his eyes lowered
snd fixed, he seemed as immovable and
ssndeless as the trunk of the tres against
which he leaned.
© It thereis, as we hope, a divine hand
which weighs in a just balance our griefs
against our fauite, these momants ought
to have been counted for this man, -

asked, in a

CHAPTER XXXIV,
RESTORED MEMORY, AND SORROW,

Warren Leland's journey to Roxbury re.
#ilted in a disappointment,

An interview with Clara’s father re-
vealed—what he had half expected to
hear—that the remittances for the sup-
port of Mildred had all besn mude
anonymously,

DThis knowledge filled him with a strange
and undefined fesr.

The libersl amounts supplied, and the
regularity with which théy were remitted,
indicated that Mildred’s brother must be
& wealthy manp, yet the fact that his ag-
dress was not known, nor even that of
his banker or agent in New York, lentjan
eir of decided mystery to the whole trans-

action.. .
Without waiting even to ges his
mother, the perplexed and anxious

young man hastened to catch a New York
train,
Once seated in the rapidly moving
coach, he gave way to serions refection,
.“There's something back of all this,”
he decided, after he had run over in his
ming all that was known to him of the
history of his affianced bride. “I should
have thought of this before. I'll be sur-
prised if I don't run against something
in the way of villainy before I fathom it,
[ a8 I surely shall.”
" The love which Warren Leland bad en-
tertained for Clara Destor had been pure
and wincere, but it had been but a pre-
lude to that which he now felt for her
beautifal proteges, Mildred Laster,
Clara had ‘done much to remove that
which was gross from his nature, but. hig
love for Mildred wed purified him es with

—_

“T3.The hodie of hle frisids, whom
ﬂiﬂ.ﬂ_nsgﬁ ‘heu‘;i ;% parting with then
the preceding evening.

Clara and Mildred were there to receive
i

m.

b *Where's Edith?* he nsked, when he
bad briefly informed Mrs. Denton of the
ueslessness of his journey.

“Bhe went this afternoon to cull on her
new-made friend, Misg Fielding, and ke
not yet returnnd,‘: wu;’:ho reaponse,

“Hesn't she, though?” i

Thie query was attended by the closing
ofa dogﬂsg followed by the tinkling of
little feet, ahd a moment later the little
maiden in question danced iuto the
Wawing-room. .

“I'm always st the very place I'm ex-
pected to be,” laughed Edith, merrilv.2

“That you are, danghter,” replied Clara,
groetlng{ner with a kiss. -

“And what did you find out?” asked
‘Warren, eagerly.

“I found Miss Fielding out.”

“How did that happen?”

“A misunderstanding as to the bour.
They said she would be home at-five
o'clock.”

*And you didn't wait?” interrupted her
mother. .

“How could I? Why, the wedding day
is almost hers, and I've lots and lots of
things to buy for Mildred, yet.”

The sprightly girl here opened her reti-
cule, and disclossd & number of small

ackages.

r “Bu‘é I didn't forget my errand,” she
added, checking Warren, who was u}mut
to speak. “I left a note for Miss Field-
ing, inviting her to tes, end promising
that vou shonld escort her home.”

“But 1 wasqut of the city. You knew
that I was to leave for the Kast on a
morning train,”

“Trae, but trrins run West, as well as’
East, and there was an attraction here.”

She laughed and pointed to the aow

blushing Mildred.
“By the way,” she rattled on, “I raw tl;e
doctor. and told him aboutit. He said
it might turn out to be the cnure of Mil-
dred. .

At that instant there was a tingling of
the door-bell.

“Miss Fielding,”
vant.

All rore, and an instant later Meta pre-
Repted herself. )

“Mr. Leland——"said F.dith, haginning
the introduction of Warren.

She was interrupted by.a sharp cry of
eeemingly mingled surprige and pain.

All eyes were upon Mildred, who, with
nplifted hands, was swaying to snd fro.

Warren TLeland presented his strong
arms nons too quickly to prevent her
from falling to the floor.

In an instaot Clera wes nring rentora-
tives to recall ber from the swoon into
which she had fallen,

“Stand n little back, please, Mike
Fielding,” said the youpg man as he saw
&igns of returning ronscionsnasg in the
fair, young face, "It will ha hatter for

annonnced the ser-

har not tn gee you At first

“Matal Mata!™ ~ried Mildred. npen
opening ber eyar  "Tm ecartain T aaw
ar.”

An instant later and the two old-time
frirnds were claspad in each other s arme.

“You are hetter, darling?" gneried War-
ren, A8 he half-jerlously withd~rw hia
affianced wife from the embrace of Mota,
“You remember the past now?”

“"Remember the nast?” ghe repeatad, as
if not nnderstanding the question.

“Yes. You knew Miss Fielding long
ago?”

“And my brother Rav?" added Meta,

"Yes, yeal” shrieked Mildred. “Qh, God!
Better death than this!”

“Her mind wanders,” gaid Warren,
anxiously, “Come, rouse yourself, dar-
Iingi; my little wife that is Boon to be.”

“Your wife? Oh, (God! What do you
say?-. I am a wife already.”

She gently disengaged hersalf from
tte yielding arms of ﬁar bewildered lover,
and rtepped toward Meta.

“She raves,” said Cla-a. “This shock,
instead of restoring, has overthrown her
mind.” N

But Meta shook her head sadly, X

“Mildred is right,” said she, “She was
married some years ego.”

“To whom?” demanded Leland, fran-
tically.

“To Eugene Cleveland!” cried Mildred,
answering for her«elf,

“My eister's hnsband*" shouted
ren Leland. “The scoundrel!”

“My husband married agiin?” -

With a moan of snguish the deeply
wronged and suffering woman fell genge.
less to the floow.

CHAPTER XXXV,
A HOUSE OF SORROWS,

TUnbappy, distracted, Eugene Cleveland
had no doubt that he knew who had
dogged the footsteps of himself and wite
intoeirstrange ramble through the woods,

The appearanceef Mrs. Leland and the
vague expression of suspicion on her
Bart bad convinced him that she had

een the spy.

In this he was mistaken, Becoming
alarmed at the long absence of her daugh-
ter, and filled with s vague fear that the
warning of Phebe Craven might contain
én element of truth, the mother had hag.
tened to tind Flora, that she might ieo-
tect her, it necessary, from the murder.
ous hand of her husbund, / -

She had arrived upon the scené at the
moment calculated to confirm her sug-
picious fears.

But it was n man who had followed the
Ppair before the urfortunate, almost £ ital,
episode at the rustic _bridge, which had
-vonvinced Flora that at hear. her be--
loved, idolized—husband, the father of
her}ﬁhild, WR3 & murderer.

is man was the degraded
Oscir Slyme. & + Tovengetul

Rendered desperate
his diabolical schemes, and bornine with’
& desire for vengeance, he had peraci'atent_
}y dogged the movemants of Young Cleve.

Wazr..

by the failure of

Ho haq seen Eugene emerge f;
Elliston mansion and had togllo;:cllnl:ilg
to the Grand Central De ot, and taken

assage on the train whicg tm to

oxbury, .

After the flight "of the two terrified la-

dies, the wretch whpse
truthfal an index t hoso mame was so

I 0 his charaate, Y N
:}i the distracted young man ;0:':;2‘3
108,

He had come to Roxbury be, t
ing 11" lauamy’a life, a{\d :nwo:la;.:;x
¥ to accomplish h-s. end ‘with. |

T, WiErs Thé Tife insurance eompanies
i willhave to change their regulations

when they find that s very large pér-

fire,

" Hergentls influence had operated upos

him jn & manner exactly opposite tothe

‘way - Engens hud besn™atte. y the |

beauntiful siren whose baneful love had
wrecked his life, . -

[~ It ‘was noarly évening when he reached

life worth living,

the Grand Central Daiot.
Oslling & serriaco: ha 'll\dmﬂr.!!n-

oat dv,nzei" of bein, i
dsstardl_)i’:rime. g suspected of
* “reckonsd s ¢ass of sulside,™
mauttered ke at length, as heo;rgt‘gg'.'
Eovnlur and startad forward, o

“But ‘aluiost inetantly h K.~
seif, and a rmile of Tinenpt xed Bita-

rlno-,d.ilygrted_ featuies.

Teturning the weapdn 1o his pocket, be
glided swiftly from the spot.
- With the-

times to favor the evil-mind
::?ehtn; train, and was, not long after.

t, New York,
“'A.; 'htlen aftera short drive, he boldly
asoended 1he marble gteps leading to the
EiHaton mansion

lady, yet Slyme lost no time in ringing
lheyhell. audyin notifging the uleop{ g)ot.
man who answered it that he desired to
seo hie mistress upon business of urgent
importance.
cora Elliston,
widow's weeds, receive
br:rlyh"' ahe had resolved not to see the
ex-gecrotary, but upon reflection had
changed ber mind, deciding that he must
know something of a startling nature to
unicate.
m‘{l{vn;mt brings you here?” she asked ab-
ruPtly, without taking a geat.
‘onr interests —
“Lah!" interrupted tbe' si‘ren. looking
ro beautiful thun ever, in scorn.
mEAnd my own,” added the man, diplo-
matically, .

*That's more to the point,
errand, and that briefly, .

“You despise me, and, smrhapl, ngl:t]y;
yot we have oue interest in common.

*1 can't imagine what,™

“You love nmt would possess tor your
very own Eugene (‘levelund.” .

Flora smiled bitterly, but made no
renly.

'\{’h'\le I have but one object left in
life.”

“Revenge on him?” X

“No. Ilove Fiora Cleveland, his wife.
‘She must be wine.”

“I still fail to understand what intereat
we have in common.”

To accompligh our several ends, we
must reparate the two, and that in & way
that will leave no lingering trace of affec-
tion between them.”

“I'm becoming interested,” smiled the
siren, as she threw herself languidly
upon a sofa, and waved her caller to a
char.

Then, in hurried tones, Slyme related
bow Fiora believed her husband gnilty-of
her intended murder.

“A bold move now,” said he, in con-
clusion, “and the thing will be acoom-
plirhed.”

leo“klnf iearleu in her
im in the li-

State your

Oscar 8lyme noted the chsn sed expres-
sion upon the beautiful womnan's face,
andinacribed it to the inward promptings
of her insane and guilty love.

With all bis sbrowidness, he was wrong;
inderd he canld not huva hean  farthay
from the truth,

Love {or Eugene ('levelnnd had forever
departed from ihe beart of Cora Elliston,
or rather it had tnrnsd to hate, and that
of the kind which the poet placed a de-
gree helow that engendered in ths in-
fernnl regions, when he wrote: “Hall
hath no fury like n woman s~orned.”

This change of sentiment on her part
war favorahle to FEugene Clevel nd, for
the love of such & woman i more blight-
ing end dertroying than her Vittarast most
implacabla hate,

It was g full hou befora Slyme with-
drew, and when ha did so a plan had
hoen agreed upon,

Rat Tet us return to Roxbury, toward
which all indications point as the scene
of a coming trageds.

How Jugene Cleveland passed that
dreadful night, be never fully realized,
The wickedness of his past life rose be.
fore him like a veritable phantom,

He realized now that what he had
thought to be love for Cora had been
Ensmon only. Evenin his despair and

lack remorse, he could not comprehend
how he had been so long enslaved, and
had been led into such guilty courses,

As he thought of his loving, trusting
wife and innocent child, a full sense of
what he had lost, or rather caat npide,
dawned 1} on him, and he_burst into bit-
ter tears, .

“I never loved another,” moaned be.

Then, with & feeling akin to guilt, he
thonght of his lost Miidred.

“She was purs and good, ® said he, “and
had she lived we might have been happy
together, and this frightful nightmare,
from which I have just awakened, been
“Bvoided; but I now know that I never en-
tertained for her the love I do for Flora,

o-trifled “sway my Tife, my earthly
hﬂrl 38, and my hope of heaven.”
rnuse{bﬂﬁm\ﬁy’\b|tter retlections, he
had wandered away from the rocky chasm
and approached the highway, near the
house. -

The night had long since passed, and
the sun was mounting high into the
he{\;egﬂ.

ith a start he raiged hi
realized his position. his eyes and
A second shock ran through his nerves

a8 he saw two pergo)
hoube, p ns vsppronchlng the

One he recogrized ag W,
His companion,
Eugene did not
thought he detecte
in her carringe,

Another moment and they had entered
th%mnnsion. o

ith the privilege of a story-tell
us follow 1h‘;m‘ ® o etory-teller, let

As the reader hrs no doubt surmised,
the veiled lady was Mildred, the wife, the
lnfvlul wife of Eu ene Cleveland,

-The tcene which ensued was too paine

one to deseribo in detail.

arran Leland.
o closety veiled lady
Tecognize, though he
d something famuliar

wards, enterlog a oab at Forty-second

The hour was late for callivg-epon

“¥ will join you in the snterprive:®- - --

r—
o TAnd w 7 reta .
slmom lut’n y”‘g.]mn?&d“':e
scterizad bet, . -

oh had Mwag
“Why not, indesd?
hzn ght:zhlt ?gutlozlg &"iht
who dares an
planl.l"urﬂ"" 1’" hing. Wi,
efore replying ¢ :
,09".34%"‘1) MY ll:m"’.‘:w, .
Tota D Wag \lﬂlek-'“.w
the look was a revelation to b
She bad noverbetore seey iiyy,
she intuitively know that the led,b'
bling girl upon whose fac, (bt :fy:l:"

ko
0ng |j]
" 1.‘&'3-'

- A L}
" where your-affections a
ise me thet you will x

pro{uiu,' was the
The unexpectad ofte
lite, snd why ot in tiot
Eugene Oleveland di

Blyme were fixed long time his lite was

thda e o “Eon sho % o e oRE bim back 15 |
|

D ted from et nowly wogg,g i heskh aud Arength.

i i The existing compli

mi?iﬁz‘;;,’,:?f;dﬁlﬂngicl;umd b and trying one, but it

could be no doabt of jt, « " 0% they § zeaeiilg;ed felt that &

The plan whi:h she ang oot
tociate bad agreed upon wah:rde“ll'o};- ‘ apon the busbaud fron

) fal eiven had " parted he
Bu‘:: e:go“ dw“ 2 Woman of Rreat p,, 3 devotedly attached to ¥
;ob;disc'u:‘m l':g; 1rerise liks thiy conlf rocured & le%al Septga
- Y " g id shortly afterwar
have o pleasure,” roplioq ghq o Imnd of he{' choice:
& calnr dignity. “My businegs ppr MR b‘As for the truly rep
most paintul neture,” 019 {g of ; -

““Have done with Droliminarieg - his feithful Flora, th

’ ¢ constitute a happy
up Warren impatiently, ¢ 8poky and o !
whick brings yon herg © 20 blsingy 3 not-all the sirens on e

) : . der,
“very well, sir. 1 will oin
without reserve. In ek, 3 pisker, who. L

2V com i -picker, who disa

make Bub]iu a fearful and lo,,eg hﬁ;;é“ . Zi‘,’f,,ﬁ,y with his daug}
wrong.” S dren, but he learned

“You might better have lett, that tagy was an uncle of the w1
to others,” said Flora, scornfully gl

‘*Save your reproaches, will e
affect to gxisundezstaud you.llﬁlxé; l
last night that vile slanderers hay l::d :
try ng to sully my fair fape Su: 2
charges are false, infamously t4]gg! ¢

I uught not to have ey ecwd&m
feseion,'d replied Flora, hat hiddey
wrong do von seek to i
then?" E make publie

"When Eugene Clevelg; i6d g
he had a vifegalready." nd Tertiodyoy -

“Iknowit., Thereshe stands,”

Cora looked in the direction indicateq,
uttered sn exclamation of we

(LT]

bert Brownell. .

Mr. Metcalf ig hal
vears, and Clara Den
love and that of her ct
iging danghter, Edith.

Oscar glyme aBcap
the iands of the law,
wards prospered, and, |
. .wiserably in a New Y

Thus after a stor:
wrong-doing hag come

happiness.

’Fgank God that for
ever in this lower wo
pentance and roformat

surprise, -teignet Thank God that vir
hAh it possible?” she crieq, 3 exist tollpoun!e;act_ua:<
She started forward, bat s repellay” 4 the follies and si

goesture, and g look of ai3guston tug pay bridled passions.

of Mildred, repressed Ler. e rHE E:
“Yon knew very well that sbe was alisg B

allthe time,” said Warren, rather warmly, 3
“Was it not your toal, Sivme, thers, xb,
“prétended fo be her brother and pree
sented proof of her death?”

“Yes, bat not with my knowledge, ty 3
less 8t my inst gation.” T
“At whose, then?”

“Oscar Slyme was working undar th
ordeis of Eogens Clevelund. Ten DI
utes nfter he was m ried he receivedg
letter from my husband notifyirg hiu
that ag a bridal prerent hs would make
him & partner in the publishing honge
where be was employed. This chaaged
his ideas at once, He saw that hoconld 3
look higher. Excusing himself, hs |
sought Slyme and wet a plot in notion
which sent Mildied fiy ng from the city
that very night. Te not tbat true, Mr, 3
Slyme?” A

ng,’.‘)eautifnl woman [ansed, 1a'd her
white hang upon her heaving bogom and J
turned her dark eye:, ro full of witchery
and fascination, npon the face of ths ex. 3
secretary. :

Slyme hesitated a moment. That he
had lost all chanece of gaining the loss of
Flora Cleveland he fuliy realized. Hs
wavered forn moment, Theeyes of the
siren seemed burning their ®ay into his
very eoul. An instant later bis resolo-
tion was taken.

“The lady is right,” be faltered. °I
hate to acknowledge it, but I acted for
Cleveland in the matter. He holds whip
over my head, an old folly of which be. -
had gained knowledge, and I was forcsd
to perform the dastardly part.”

“Apd you were the catch he had in hit
mind,” added Mrs. Elliston. speaking to
Flora, and | estowing a glowing look of ;
gratitude npon Slyme. - ol

“It is—false!” cried Flora. *Your wiles
have led Eugene to wrong me, but be wsd 3
never capable of such perfidy, such in- 3
famy.”

“Tbank Goa!”
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