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of the dead; then h
- 1 could sit still no loxger. —_ ..
~«Do yon mean to say, sir, the girl who
could—De guilty of such a base crime
would act in that manner?”

“Wait! T neither condemn nor dcquit
until tho returns sre all in. I simply

Tang 2 Dark Crime.

e T

4 MECANDER RUBINSO, M. D.-

say that, diog to the evidence, it
Tooks black Tor Leonore. :
#Remember, Doctor, the peculiar cir-
cumstances under which the girl com-
mitted the crime, if she did-doyit
“Thev would secount far the weords

Howol-h £, b,

tho Gelfi; whilo T-went out % start
_Bpon my hopolessiasic. . .

It thts_kept on; I wourt

N soon be com-
pelled:to grope my way. N

CHARTERIX. _ .

* LTHOUGH eonsidera-
p - bly cast down bf the
condition of affalrs, 1

as- n

-y thgw’ up thecase.
e 1A r. Ketcham' had
\’;1- i‘a)& ¢ not proved his theory,.
)\ G‘g One false move would

1 O\ Enock the bottom out
d of it, and this was what
1 “inténded” find if
such a thing were pos-
fole—— = ——

i

0y e —inrdd
#h& SpoKe; and sHow-ol her Sher

CHAPEER VIIL
) -as i T HbTarys- o
ot B8 re the window looking .

] 1
Leot !

4 befol
she sto0 a

dreaty 485y.

znp‘.’g t&,“mm’ﬁcefw rain, and tho
” hf ‘he water from the trees-in the
pip o 16 7, dismal picture, In keop-
":h‘ \he afBictlon vhat had visited
- h?uz[:terrd she turned quickly, and
b 1 newhat relieved whon she
it was myself. L
\octor, are those people gone?” she
Miss Leonore. That was . the |
his jury—a Very necessary
-ases of this kind. -7~ ~
What was the verdiet,

od.
fes-
proner and
b ﬂcﬂnﬂ in¢
wes, 1 know.
1l
S

M@ﬁm‘ﬁeﬂ-
I could~ but notice this
k- decided that Dr.” Seabury camio
o his death DY poison, administered
yith hix owD hand.” E -
Watching her face closely I could not

e that She experienced any emotion.
K atures were caim a8 the summer
jiics

he WaY
ssed.

-| could be regulated.
First. The photograph on the back T 4read? Was it discovary? -

5 to know that in a tiime of mental |
irresponsibility she had committed this
awlul deed, and bewailed the fact. At
least,~that— struetion-
upon the words s

I was stient. ~

Although he had not-broken down the
barriers of my conviction, still his argu-
.ment was unanswersble. :

Before my mind was array
denco agalnst the girl. -

In one way it wagoverwhelming. I put
it down under different heads, so that jt

he uttered.”

ed-the cvi-n

of which the old doctor had written
“Leonore—the cause of my sleepless
nights and watchful days.” It would
-indicate; as Mr. Ketcham said, that

- woman's appeali

S

Allm: were now i
ed to-finding the party who had climbed
the—vines on that night. y . -
1 had but one clew to his identity, . |
7A portion ol his forefinger was miss-

ing. X

Where sbould I look for him?
_The tool he had dropped seemed to §
dicate that _he was a burglar, and cowl
be found in dens frequented by such.
Being possessed of an adventuroud
turn, I had seen much of ‘the great city.
Still, I would have hesitated about en-
gaging in-any such undertaking, had tha
[ e

fwas arrayed against
the keenést man in the
detective line in-New

bt erk. . _— ———--~—tstorm-cloud hering around her. -~
My only hope lay in the fact that his A feverish desire to do sometlling was
heart was not inHiswork, while I could | u

go at mine with the greatest of zeal,
having before my ¢yes the vision of a
[ face, as Leonore’s’
appeared to me when she declared that
if ever she had need of friends it was
now. .
Yes; I would beher friend, peor girll
What was the danger she d

r-
mination to leave no stone unturned in
the endeavor to save Leonore from-thd

> wanld:be: burglar and possible urderey
and tho origival of the picture that w

[ moré Iin

been bead ¢
bright and keen, but Tt had
ed the same peculiarity of yellow™
3kop/of by the night patrol.
¥ there flashed across'’ my
nviction that T might dis- "~
-conpection between the

—
)

tarnedio the wall.
More plainly, then; & new vista scemed

opening before me."" ~ -

I was delightéd with my success thus
far, and would-nut-feel
Mr.

progress in the game. ..
Perhaps the man could establish one
n the chsln for me. B

«Tell- me, my friend, have you -éver
been close enough to see -thls man’s

St

en I wen _to report my

pen ma-, -

Obeying my first impulse, I sought
again the strange house of Dr. Seabury.
Standing beside the wall at
whef® the party had climbed the wall in
leaving the grounds, I looked about me.
Possibly there was some clew hero
which had escaped my first hasty search:
1 tned the ground.

I shut my eyes to the terrible a';r;ay of
evidence against her. as set forth in the
srraignment of Abmer Ketcham, and

tp]rﬂe& my attention toward the other

there was—-something wrong with the
girl’s mi er loving guardian
was _constantly expecting a periodical
outbreak,—during whieh she~seemed to
seek his life. -~ -

His assertion to the-detective relative
to an ¢nemy who had foillowed him from
India might beonly a-blind to hide the
truth, as he was apt to be sensitive upon
this point.

I dismissed this from my mind, and

Certain tliings haunted me.”
1f the party who had climbed that

treliis of vines on the night of the mur-

der could be found I believed I could

learn something that would be of value.

I purposed devoting my first enecrgies

toward finding that person.

Of whom could I get pacticuldrs con-

cerning the dead man?

Aname I had seen upon a

n-’i\"hcn can 1 look upon.my poor old
’d Dayy jend?”

! mﬁz,woms relieved me from 8 duty I
&d pot like- T .
syow if your
anding the shock?”

>resident

‘day apy desire. Are you capable

*ls. He of st . -
‘he ety upo not Irar for me;-I am stronger
aking of {hap you Imazine. Wiil you go up with

e, Dactor?”

:ﬁ-ﬁn s have' ™ it doconnected
west gf ith the case. So with your permission
}o'clock. I will cemain here until you come down.”

So saying, 1 seated myself at a desk
qud began o examine the phial I had
taken from the dead man's hand, at the
ape time drawing writing paper to me.-
Fhiz phial wasan add little thing, made
ol erystal, to all appearances.
It had been buried in the tombs of the
nids for thousands of years, and no
ubt might have aroused a fever of in-
ferest iu the breast of a man like Doctor

10ds, 30
‘Ssenger,
his ¢om.
rip, and
ST thres,
2 coupe,

isp, the
ent ep-

v woo
ith t:ﬂ Sehliemann.

Is were Leonore had left the room.

ards or Ireslized what a shrewd trick thiswas

@ the part of the old detective, and dis-
pleasing as the idoa was to me, I could

several »ot forget that his aims were justice it~
wel.

timid,
sel .
st as The innocent would never suffer at the

hs;n::: rdsof Abner Ketcham, and if guilty
‘s style # was only the right thing that they
“'r;\;dg\ thould be brought to the bar.

1comnenced my writing.
Some time passed by. So nervous had
Iberume that it-was with-difficulty that |
Tkept at my work.

Atlast 1 heard the rustle of skirts on
the stairs.  When Leonore entered the
library I was folding up what I had
wiftten, around theanck 2

Tlooked up into her face. Unless my
oyes deceived me there weve traces of

pofa

to ae

}524Y o the-mext-p 0

Second. The discovery ot the lock of
black hair in the hand of the dead, un-
doubtedly torn from the head of the as-
sassin, and that, & woman. It matched

itself this f4¢T was s simple thing, taKen |
in the light of corroborative evidence it
would amount to 8 good deal, since she
Lad been in his Foom that night.

~ . Third.
the old store-room. We had fitted Leo-
nore's small slippor to some of them, and
found that they tallied exactly.

Fourth. The discovery of the Mala,
creese in her room. It was ostensibly a
paper cutter, but was just the weapon to
be caught up and be put to deadly use
by a person whose mind was unbalanced,
and who in tho delirfum of sudden in-
sanlty was bent upon taking human life.

Fifth, Leonore's own words and ac-
tions, as witnessed and heard by the old
detective, were strongly savored with
the view of the case as he put it. “She
seemed to avow that she was the cause
of the Doctor’s death, and bewail the
cruel fate that made it so. Of course
& different construction might be put
upon her words under new light, but
just then they seemed to imply the
WoOrst.

When all these facts were arranged in
s line before-me, they presented a terrie
ble indictment against Leonore.

No wonder 1 was silent.

3 ther
side, but as yet they were overshadowed
by the colossal proportions of ‘the oppo-
site evidence.

—her innocence,-but_for
me Just then I did not know how to
begin.

While my mind had been dwelling upon
these things, Mr. Ketcham was regarding
me with interest.

1 could detect & faint smile lurking In
the corners of his mouth, as though he
could guess what was passing in my
_mind— -~
" Then for théTirst time I noticed-he-held
a paper In his hand.

he had found semething in the ebony
desk bearing upon the case.

Leonore’s hair exactly, and although in | might no Jlonger be there.

The footprints in.the dust of |

T was ready to work hard in order to

The thought flashed upon my.mind that’ "

, CO! 2
friend,” decided me to
l‘:}"t House with the intention of visiting

im.
- There was a strong po:

ssibility that he

T consulted the register.

“Major Beebe, late of her Majesty's
Royal Highlanders, Bombay.”

That was the important entry I fonnd
in---the- registor,
sprawling hand.
“J$ Major Beebe still here?” I asked
the genttemmanat the desk.

The clerk smiled, and replird to my
question with a nod toward a rather
pompous, red-faced gentleman, who was
twirling his blonde side-whiskers near by.

This gentleman having surveyed me as
I approached, assumed s stoical, freczing
air that told me, without lurther inves-
tigation, that he had had some bitter
experiences with New York confidence
men.

“Major Beebe, I believe.” .

“The same, slr. What can I do for
ou?”

] wish to talk a little with you, Ma-
jor, on & subject of interest. Will you
be. so kind as to sit with me over yon-
der?”

He kept up his freezing manner, but
sccompanied me to the chairs.

«Now, sir, state your business,” and
ho glanced at me through his spy glass,
88 though he would annihilste me. .

his fierce

club, but I paid no attention to h

written- in a..great |

Peoplo had passed to and fro, and all
traces of the footprints left by the man
tracked had long since disappeared.
Here and-there a little knot of women
were to be seen talking together in low
tones, and casting mysterious glances at
theoid- house seen—over the wall sod
among the trecs. - -
Already nows of
broad.
A policeman stood at the gate.
Another walked the grounds, alread~
nearly dry from the warm sun,
As I clambered over the wall he cama

toward me, motioning angrily with his
im.

f the suicide had gone

@

mention shat T was working with Mr.
Ketcham on this case, and he instautly
collapsed. -

He had great respect for that name.

1. found that the rain of the early
morning had almost washed 0t the foot
priats left by the man. N
1t was not to cxamine thess-I had
come back. .

‘s there nothing else? e
Again Ieclimbed up as the man had
done, through the brambles that had
grown in the breach of the half fallen
wall.

One of the obtrusive twigs ranght in
my pock-t, and aetually Lslodged my
handkerchief. A ;

I bent down to pick it up. -

Al! there was one of my ictters also
that had bren deftly snatched ont of a
poeket by this  self-same inquisitiver
bramble bush.

The deuce!

1 started as if shot, for, as I picked the
envelope up, it felt cold and damp.

1t had come from my porket, but had
lain there through the rain.

Quick as thought, I turned it over to
look upou the address.. This was what
‘what greeted my ey
“TIEODO

‘That was all.

Stay. there was the postmark up in
the right-hand corner. That might be
a very important clew to me.

the poin't B

orely to |

hands?

“Oh, yes, sir.”
.“Was there anything peculiar about
thep?”

“Well, no, sir, except I noticed’
his Tingers was gone.™

“Indeed! .From whick'hsud?*
He reflected 8 moment.

oné of

-

“The laft, sir.” {
“Youn are suro of that?” = .
“I can swear to it. I romember he

was leaning against the wall ‘one pight
when we passed him, and his left hand
was ap against the stones. The light
from a sireet lamp showed 4§ hiEhand—
plain as day;-snd-Bit; he’s my
know, he spoke of ' afterward.”
I had no more to say. :
The case was assuming such propor~
tions that I really wished for the assist-
ance of Mr. Ketcham, but the ttme had
not yet arrived for me to seek him.

I would try and find a clew to the
whercabouts of Theodore Parker. -
__Porhaps the letter I _had found would .
aid me;—

{TO 3E CONTINUED.]

NAPOLEON AND JOSEPHINE,

& Novwr
oo Act of Separation,

A great deal of sentiment bas been

wasted over Josephine and her di.

vo :

vate hife of Bonaparte by Simeon and
transiated frow the French by Artbur
Levy shows that Napoleon was fully
justitied, apart from reasons ot state,
in taking tbe steps of separtion. "At
the time of his marriaxe. and for a
Jorg time afterward he worshiped
her, but she was always cold and in.
ditferent, celdom writing to him dur-
Iog his absence, continually and se- -
cretly contracting debts for jewelry
and dress, und floally compromising
her reputation by her relations with
an ofticer, Hippolite Charles, who had
been expelled from the army ot Ttaly
by the Emperor. This scandal oc-
curred while Napoleon way in Fgypt
and was kept from him as long as
possible.  He was at lust told of 1t by
Junot, and determined onlan im-
mediate divorce. Oo his return he
was met by Josephine with such a
show of humiliation and sorrow and
+h panyvows. of future devotion

aspect, I proceeded in Iny OWn way.

«] understand, Major, that you were &
friend of the lato Dr. Seabury.”
He almost jumped from his chair.

“What the dence._da you mesn, sir,
giving me such & shock? I am s friend
of Dr. Seabury, if that is what you
mean,” he replied, with some ssperity.

“When did you see him last?”

“Twenty-four hours ago.”

“He was weli then?”

«Upusually so. We took dinner fa
company in this house. By jove, young
sir, am I to understand anything has
happened to him?”

_ “Dr. Seabury is dcad!”
He scemed stunned for a minute.
.«This is terrible. When did he die?”
“About two o'clock this morning.”

1 could make it ont distinCily.

“New York. June 6.3 p. m.”

When I had read this, I could not help
smiling.

_This very day was June 7th, and the
letter 1 held had been mailed Tn the ¢ity
during the preceding afteruoou. -

What-eould be plainer?

The man who carried it must have
passed over this wall since that time.

There could not be the faintest shadow
of a doubt but that Theodorc Parker,
whoever he might prove to be, had been
In theso grounds during the night that
witnessed the murder.

Undoubtedly he was the burglar who
had-clinibed the vines, bent upon plun-
der, and #ho had been conterned in somo
way with the crime.

that he forgave her and ccotinued ta
live-with-Ler, although, his. love for
her was dead. Later a genuine af-
fection seeins to have grown up be-
tween them. so that at last, when
the divorce was decide.l upon. it was
@ matter of pain to both. Napoleon
pever, even atter his marriage with
Marie Louise, lost 1nterest in Jose-
phine. ‘I'he second marriage wag
even more unhappy than the flrst.
Marie Louise was g weak creature,
with no pr.nciple, and when the Em-
peror was banished to Elba, ehe took
up witha lover with whom she bad
long had relations. Both wives,
whom he had striven by every meang

pard;you——

=5
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—PrivateLife ¥Whick Defends the o fme

author. of A new pri. _ °

sota fears there.

There rushed upon me & mad desire to
console her—to ponr out burning words
of gt at her lonaly situation, and to

Skulls ofer my services in_any manner accopt-
s. able: but wisely T restrained myself.

e of She was yot under the ban of —sus-
under plcion.

t was Much as I believed firmly in her inno-
erday. cence, it had not yet been clearly proven,
at her ::uj l}hl‘rc wero some things that nceded
€ cor- e-closest-investigatl -

1se of- I nuw desired to see Mr. Ketcham.
tholic To do s0, I must go up-stairs again.

In looking around for ty hat, I found
that I had left it in the chamber above,
and leaving Leonore, I ascended. 1

I found . Mr. -Kotcham - stending
thoughtfully by the window. He turned

ied in
gly it
at of
stant

looked eagerly in his face, I was bafiled.
“Ljh he door and sit dewn, Doctor.”
His words, innocent in themselves,
et a chill through--

weaut that he had discovered something
worthrwliile repeating to e <noo
Being deeply interested in the case, 1

gates

inded
Ars.
W

s an

were ::‘#P‘ily{m ¢o otherwise than - Tisten,
rered “When Tiéotore enteréd thie Fooin; she"
Jarty $0od right thero for a ninuts with her
ane ends clasped, her oyes glued upon tho
o res " and that motionless figure.

wily t]mThm she seomed to break the spell
nak t bound her, and gliding forward fell
JeS "ﬂ"her knees besldo the dead. _

| by Doctor, I have in my time looked up-

o1 some strange sights, but never one
it cqual to that, where & girl we be-
tve guilty of murder bends over the

The ¥
ving ’°":'(1L':f her agod victim, and fondles his
deme {f‘mll(_l not restrain a cry.
- wm-\]hn is innocent, sir. A guilty soul

. 'hl~d turn from such a sight in terror.

- Iy ¥ tho dead. must even arise to con:
g mn her did sho dare do that.” ™
an "L lo that.” -

f calmed mysolf undor - Bis-saegrptio
of #1¢. and waited to hear ore, (8
el The quict assurance of bis manner
r(n F‘Q me warning that fn some way
lo,( uf‘_""."'." had -not improved her case by
ok ¢ Visit sho had made to the death bed.

Tu]::f winained there, apparently con-

8 wi

woung, grief, and ye} uttering no
o

geihen T saw her ralge hor head and

83D her hands convulsively, while she

ek
ng

-8 entered the room, and-although 1} old

Perhaps It was more evidence tending
to fasten the coils around Leonore.

As he held the paperout I mochanically
took it from his hand. . .

It scemed to be a letter. There was
no date on it, and yet something about
tho paper told that it was several years

“It must have becn very sudden.”

“Terribly so.”

“Of what did he die?”

“Tho coroner’s jury has agreed that he
came to his death by his own hand.”

“Suicide?*

“Yes.”

“The

T saw it was addressed to the old Doc-
tor, and scemed to be from some friend
out in Singapore.

Most of it was mere gossip about the

low _must have lost his
mind. He was the last onc¢ In tne
to do such a thing.”

“That may be so, Major. 1ama doc-
tor who was called to his bedside in the

old friends of Dr. Séabury i lndla-

—The
my attention.

“}nd Leonore—T hesitate to approach
that subject, knowing how it concerns

n-eame-a—paragraph that_riveted |

Tops ot dolng somuthing;-but-the-peison-
| was deadly and thero was no hope. L
wish to ask you what you know of the
Doctor.”

. “We have been friends
possibly & dozen years.”

for, let me seo,

“your dayssnd nights—how is she? Has
anything occurred yet? 1 hope not, in
‘Heaven’s name, and that that terrible
‘scburge may never Visit again my old
friend Seabury.”

‘That was all on that subject.

. 8ick at heart, I handed the paper back
to the detective. -
! «Well, Doctor?”

«I am afraid-all roads iéad to Rome,
sir.” .

«Then you admit that at least I have
good reasons for my suspicions?”

«Alas! it is too true:”

«Doctor, you take it too much to heart.
Remember that, even if guilty, the girl
cannot bo punished. She was insane at
tho time.” .

T®What you'say
sting, sir?”

«Sgo here, Doctor, am I to depend upon
you any further in this case?”

T turned upon him indignantly.

“No, sir; not so long as it comes to
hunting down a poor-girl That is busi-
ness with you, but none of mine.”

«Then you wssh your hands.of 1t2”

«Not at all. While you are seeking to
_Highten. tho cofla around Leonore, Mr.

Kotcham, & shall be using mwy utmoston-

does not take away the

br:“'l’hlgi.wag exactly what she said,
; eml’,'fnl&'.,"." tho words in apparent deep

ey
by nhm;;‘:‘:‘;w gusrdy, to think
T

=
%

re Teared so .
% being tho causs of 1 s

¥ ""T UOWT tipon the body. -] g

. mm.,m,fe“ ~from—her--Hpec -ahallg00 whowill win the game.” .
e wory s aad_iwera_treasured | His face brightened. ]
o the L 0ne- a8 having o decided bearing on | *GIVS b
ol Chse, - : y6u for the stand you have taken. If

ever that poor girl needed & triend it 8
now. Strange though It may seem, 1
sincerely hope you will gucceed, but 8t

the same time 1 say frankly I fear the
» .

“«Was there any mystery
with his past Hfe?”

«I have heard such hinted, but ¢
pot say positively.” N

“«Do you know his ward?”

«Loonore? Yes, I havo met her.
{s a charming girl.”

T thanked him mentally for that.

«What 18 her last name, Major?”

«Seabury, of course.”
_«Then she was sn adopted child?”

«] always understood she was tho
child of his cousin, by the same name.”

“Did you know her mother or fathor?”

«J did not.” .

“Tio you know anything about her?”

«Nothing, except that, while Seabury
loved her fondly, I have seen him look
over his shoulder st mention of the name
Teonore, as though some sudden foar
had come upon him.”
My heart went down to zcro.
One more question. -
«Major, if I affirmed itag'a fact would
you believe it, that ‘Leonore has been
subject to occasfonal spells of inssnity,
during Which, Jlke most mad persons,
sho sought to Injure the one she loved
tho best, and -that it was this- which
dsy and night.”

ould

She

s regard.

sMajor, If you gaia
the body-of your old friend, p
say 8 word of heving met me,
have talked about.” . i
«[ promise you, Doctor.” g
Shaking hands with the soldier, T left

or-wha

Thén sh
bl‘ng. 'gm:]

BREFEEE

gavoway 10 & # 48 sob-
asted but Min,

+-the-door-of-a-nest-dittle house..

connected | and ab ¢

i him about the suicide of Dr. Seabury,

_ Whether Theodore Parker—would
prove a woman in dizguise I could not tell
yet, but I felt suro that when T found
him the identity of the man with the.
marked hand would be fully established.

I put the letter in my pocket, for I had
slready seen there was an inclosure of
some sort in the enveiope.

in his power to make happy,deceived
-him. with this difference; while
-Josephine was unfaithful to him
from the start. Marie Louise oniy
déceived him ufter several years of
marriage. 1o each of these uniong
he tried to found an exemplary and

©n e oiicer (ToH
I learned the address of the policeman
whoso beat took in Dr. Seabury’s place.
In twenty minutes I was rapping on
A tidy wife opened the door and ush-
ered me into the parlor, while she went
to call her husband, who was asleep.
Presently he put in an appearance.
1 saw goud-natured fellow,”

peacelul hom¢ Y
pliest habits. Neither the splendot
of his career nor the pride of Statq
had any influeunce upon his charactet
as husband and father. — .
Several chapters aie-devoted-to-the——
relation of what Napo'eon did fot
his otticers and relatives, and the io-
gratitude shown by them-in retura.

ogized for disturbing
him.
Without much waste of time, I told

and the fact that a burglary had been
attempted the same night.

«What I want to know, Deasley, is
whether you saw any suspicions charae-
ters in the vicinity that night.”

He shook his hrad.

«We sce lots of ’em at all hours, so T
_can't exactly say as how there. was more
6n.last night than any other time.”.

“THink: was there any who seemed to
-hover about the Seabury place?” i

«Now that. you mention it, my pard

a-dodging along. but we didn’t pay any
attention to him.”.

AWhy?”

KWell, we'd scen him mdyg than once
in’ that place. and understood that he
was in love with old Seabury's gal, and
that the Doctor was down on him.”

“Where did you got that impression?”

“Cap’t say, exactly. Might have come
from : my pard, who's a great haand at
reading storias. . Anyhow, he® kinder
sympathized with the feller, who was s

boﬁ;ered him.?

©Thowyou have sconh

“Often, six.”
“What Kind~

_He assumed a reflective air.

“T retkon he had bright eyes, blue, T
think they were, and wore a full yellow
beard. When his cap was off I saw that
his haiFIn~ Irobtstood stiaight ap, and

ig-faead? -
9 faees

.
" i~tioking mean was

and me.did see a_fellow near the wall, |

kin oung chap. We never

We are iaclined t6 thio i}
Levy does not suiticieatly regard both
sides of the question. As a geaeral
thing when Napoleon bestowed -3 .
favor upon anyone of his relatives it
was saddled with conditions whiclh
were often difticult - and irritating;
aud, besides any recipient of his
tavors was never allowed to forqe\
the obligation.
_sne_;‘ib-?'gﬁhﬂa-‘l;ve. .
Don Massimo, Duke of Antikolf,
whose ecngagement to Princess Eu-
genie Bonaparte was- recently an-
pounced, some years ago fell in love
with a beautiful Koman girl of hum-
ble birth, but, in spite of their mu-
tual supplications,. her parents re-
fused in the most- etnpbatic magber
to give their consent to the union.
After a great deal of persuasion,
howaver, the girl appeared to.walve’
her objections to o secret marriage.
The day of the teremwony came at
last, and it was while' 1bey were
standing together -and - takiog theit

sthatthe-Hons
1 denly threw hersejf _injo her lover's
| arms and éohbéﬁ‘”ﬁﬂ%’ﬂmﬁ?ﬁm’""”
see now how great is the love I bear

yow 1 will not consent to this toar-
riage. ‘The world says that 1 want
your title and yout iwoney. 1 don't,
but I couk_iceé;vcr make you happy,"
and in-8p teyof. the_Duke's urgent,
hearthroken entreaties, she obetin-

that hi#forehicad. was.morg square an’

7 Brsb attompt, Instead of bringing
A e aaaeu\wm darke

whits then sny 1 over set eye-on.®

The words of the policeman gave mes

" . . AN ..
.

ately refused to go through L8
mainder of the, ceregnonv. .
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