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Capyright 1508, by Bernard Capes,
Ghap. Xl.--Convict, but Not Yet
; Sentenced.
. 80 the blow had fallen! Yeta single de-
Sspalring effort I mide to bent off or at least

S pastpone the inevitable.
T sat op In bed aud apswered my brother
back with, I could feel, ashen and quiver
¢ ing Bps.

“Whut do you mean?' I spid. “‘How dare

. you say euch n thing ¥
“T dure nnything' he ssid, *‘where 1
Have o partieulnr object in view,” He

' _siever took his eyes off me, and the coid
‘devil In them froxe my bLlood that had only
aow run, 8o hotly.

- #For yoursslf,”" he went on, "I don't care
iiel whether yon hang or live., You cun
rome to terms with your own dopscience 1
diive say, #nd u fat brother more or less
ay be a pure guestlon of At survival,
That's a8 It muy be—bnot the girl here 1s

soother matter.”
o didn’t B Wim' I

duily.

Blﬁl- keeplng his eyes on me he sought for
v nd drew from his jucker pockel n twist of
and shrunken water wee. A horrible

der selzged me ns [ looked upon It
“you didn’t think to 2oe that again? he
d: "Dwo yoo recagnize 11? Of cours¢ yon
.t was the rope yon twisted aronnd his
and that 1 found round hls foot still,
pr dud bad carcied him upsteirs, bon-
round with those sacks. and 1 was Jeft

lone In the room with him a minute.
My heart dfed within nie, 1 r!rn]]}rpd my
k. strulned eyes and could only listen In
nlged sllence. Apd he went on - quite

“You shouldn't hnve left such evidence,
on  knoty—lanst of all for me fto see,
ad mot forgotion the—whit shall T say =

# In yonr oyes when 1 spoke to you
t miorning and the svening before™
He strack the weed lightly with his right
hand.

“Mls stufl,’” heo sald, “I know It, of
coutse—grows np stralght enough of ifself
It wanted sowmething huiman—or Inhuman

W oewplst it round o log in that fashion.

Y et w=1th # cholting any.
g it wasn't nifir-
o't murder, nps you

coulid only say,

2

B

22

!
g

E

o whiad
er—uh,
wan 1"
He giive a lltle, cold Inngh,

“#No doubt wi have different standards of
Q.?” tr.' he sald. “We wout splif hales,

A g
wanld slew 1"

“ME wasn't! Wil you bellsva me I I
tetl you the truth?’
L rhat depends upon fhe form It takes."
FONTN) el wou. It 14 the truth—before
“Bod It {8 the truth. T wont favor myself.
I had been mad witb{ him, I -u\\'ul.:l b]ut had
nsarly got over it was out aldl day on
;_;ﬂl’glh. and thobght I ghould Jike & bathe
on iy way home. I went through the
fran® Dmd sav. he wnr there. At first 1
C Ahoueht I would jenve him to himself, bat
Jusz us I was going he saw me and a grin
dame over g ace, und—Jason, you Know
‘that If T had goune away rhen| e would
thomght me afruld to mect him.*
on enn leave me, Redault, 'out of the
stion, i youn plense.'”
S medn: “no bharm—indeed I dlin't—but
Ben I got there he taunted and mocked
-m;“m dg&n'_: knnlwrwhng I wis ﬂlnmg

v e Jumsed for the woatér I fol-

Jowed BWm oand twisted that roond. Then
10 p sltigle moment I saw what T had done
Cemtd was mod to unfasten it. It would

hie P
mson, It was

i

*
i

R

I

“f“ eome away nt fiest, nmd when at last |

gob him free and to shore e wis insensi-
| ble., If you could only know what 1 suf-
Lty me, Jnson—you
wlp 1

1 stole & despalring look at his face and
b “awas b atom of softness in It
 great sob rent my throat and I ¢ouid not
" go on for a wmoment.

‘wiiid with jor, and at night, Jason, when
!‘m et I Dad and asieep, I crept”lato
g poom - and begzed for his forglveneas

Al ¢ forgnve my."
‘n'“ hontnum' condition? That wasn't
. Modrad.  What did he ask for in re-

Y Giuesses must discloke the mystar
ient of the sfory as mey bo decmad oacesstry by the Judzes to & clesr and fol

the winagrs D:‘klhl'l' £3.000 in cash prizes will be published in THE JOUI
the awh 5

criptivn o THE JOURNAL g imposed. Gas

£ wis murder as a Judge and _11]1'_"|

*rffe came to on the way home and 1 was|

warled nnder the conditiors ind rules hera set forth. and scrording to the best ndgment of the jndges appointed
Judges will have camplete control nud final decision beyond all appenl in all marters selutbog ¢o this conrest, sad
od and judged umabject to this provision.

The ghesses way be made W the resdec’s own words, in the Engliéh language, dnd withott pny attempt' at “'ine writing,” and swith-
attempting to give as many facts and detalls s will make up “‘the most qomplete and surrect

d the story In THE JOURNAL 0 by noy

¥e

tarn?"”

I was sllent,

MOgme,” he persisted, “what dld he want?
You nsy ag well tell me all. You don't
fancy that I believe he forgave you with-
ot getting dometliing substantlal In ex-
chunge

“1 was to give up all ¢lnlm to Zyp,*” I
sald In 4 low, sulfering volce.

Jagou laughad alond,
YOb, Modred,'” he
prett bantiing, u{mu
wonld huve thought the

cupning in Mmi"’

His ecallous merriment strock me with a
dumb horrr as of sacrilege. But he sub
dued it directly and returned to me and
my misery in the same repressed tone as
betfore,

“Wall," he eaid, "I have heard it al, I
suppose, It makes little difference, Yon
kiow, of course, you are morally responsi-
bl for his deaih, just the samie az If you
hud stpck a kodfe loto hils heart.'

I conld only hide my face In the bed-
elothes, writhed all through with agony.
There was i little spell of sllence; then my
hm?lhur bespoke my attentlon with o gentle
push.

“Renay, do you want all this known to
the others®” \

A shuddering slgh was my answer.

“HBpenk up,'" he continued. Do you Want
the others to know, and get done with it

II rafsed my head [0 a sudden gust of pas-
S0,

“Do_ what you like!” I eried. T know
you now, amd von can't make It much
wairge "

“Oh, ves,” he sald, coolly: I can make
It & good deal worse. Nobody but I knows
at present, don’t you see?’

I looked at him with a sudden gleam of

“vou were a
my  word! Who
denr fatty had such

Ope,
“Pon't i‘m intend 1o tell, Jneon?®"
He langhed ogaln, lightly.

“That depends, T must bortow my cue
fromy Modred and moke conditions.’

1 had no need to ask what they were.
In whotever divection T looked now, I saw

that of my dellrlum, and the lonely figure

It.

“I want the girl—you understand? I need
not go nto particulars, She Intercsts me
anid thit's enongh.™

“Yes,' T sald, quietly.

“Thore must be no more of that sentl.
‘mental foolery between you and her, I
bore it as long a8 you were {11: bul, now
you're strong sgain, i must stop.  IE g
doesn't, you know what'll happen. &et out
of my way aud 1 shant bother about yon.*

With thnt he turnied abruptly on his heel
nnd began to uodreszs, T llstened for the
desp breathlng that sonounnewd him to Dbe
nslesp with a streined fever of impatience,
I felt thet 1T could not think elearly nor
collévtedly with achat TOus i
nes of his nwake in the room.

Perhap4a, In nll wy wretehedness, the full
iiscovery of hls haseness of sonl was as
bitter & wound as eny I had recelved, 1
hind thounght ofice that we were such friends
—that there was a confldence berwesn us
nothing could bresk or mar, I had so
looked up to him as n superior being, so
sunned myself in the pride of relationship
to him: so lovingly subunitted to his boylsh
patronnge - and condescenslon. The grief
of my discovery wus very real and terrible
and would in Itself, 1 'think, Intve gone far
to blight my exlstence bd no fenrfullec
blast descended to wither 1.

Well, It was nll one now. Whatever Im-
munlty from disgster 1 was to enjoy henoe-
forth must be on sufferance only, {
Had I been older and sinfuller I might
Have grospedl In wmy despalr at the cowarnd's
resourte of delf-destraotlon: as It was, I
thought of flight. Not yet; for despite Ja-
son's heartlesy alluglon 10 my recovered
strength, T was dtill too weak to o mord
than creep about with a stiek to ald me.
By and by. perhaps, when vigor should re-
tirn to me, and with It resolution, 1 shounld
be able to face firmly the prablem of my
fotire and toke my own destinles In hand.
Little sleep came to me that night, and
thnt only of a haumted kimd. I Telt haggnrd
and old as I struggled Into my clothes the
next morning, and all nnufit to cope with the
glgantle pozzibllitles of the day. Jnson hid
gone early to the fatal pool for a bathe.
No uneasy seroples were llkely to dog his
constitutlonnl serénity.

3. on which date all but the final chapter will have
Priday, June T Inelusive, will bé allowed for the formurling of guesses

and wteh materinl -fnete of the plot revonle
explanation of the mystery In its detalls,

8 must be women and girls,
member of the famlly avd peed pot be regolar
While only women and glris may guess and win

nothing but n blank aund deadly waste, like |
of one forsaken soul tolling endlessly across)| 5
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5, ‘Phe foal instnlment of (he storry, dis-

in the develop-
TNAL ot the earliest possible
and necessarily they must

the prloey, they muey recelve help

manner to me was prettily spmpathetic and
n litle ahy. Tt was the firsi of my great
misery that I must repel Der on ibe
threshold of pur better understanding, and
see her fall awny from meé for ek of the
least exprossion of that passiomate de-
vatlon and geatitode that filled my heart
fo burstlis. ) New to_my task T sftombled
dand shambled In the affort, which gave to
It #f least the appearnnee of a4 mbst uh-
eouth reptl=e.

I ohoked ovér my bread and bacon; 1
eonld not swallow more than a mouthiyl of
the coffee In my cup, and Zyp st bock fo
her chalr, never addressing me after thoat
first. rebull, Bur ponderiog on me angrily,
and also a Jttle sorrawfully, 1 thinl, wit
her eyes rull of a sort of wonder.

She .-itnpred. me perapptorlly as, break-
fast over, 1 was hastening out with all the

ed 1 coull wnster, and asked me if 1
dn't wanlt her company that morning.

“No,"” I answered; "1 am well enough- to
get about by myself now.'”

“Very well,” she sald: “Then gfnu must
do, without me altogéther for the Tuture.”

She turned on her heel, and 1 could onl{
look after leér In dumb. agony. Then
erept down into the yard,

I‘rusemlf'. ralsing my head, I saw hber
etandin efore me, her han under her
apron, her faee grave with an expresslon
half ‘of c¢oncelt, halt of defiznce,

“Now, If you pleags,” she sajd, “I want
to know the meaning of thls."

“Of what?' I asked, wlth wretched
evaslveness,

“You know—your manner toward me this
morning."

“1 have done nothing,” T murtiered

“You have Insulted me, eir. Is it II.EL‘R'LIS_G
I kissed you last nlght?"
“0n, Zypl” 1 oried alond In great paln.

“You know 1t lan’t—you know It lsn't!’

couldn't help {this one cry. It was
forced from me.
“Tlhen what's the reason?”
“1 ean't give it—I tave nope, T want to

be glone, thut's all.””
Bhe stood looking at me 'na moment In
silence, and the llne of her mofth hard-

nedd.

“Very well,” she sald at last, In a low,
determined volce. Then, understand, I've
done with you. 1 thought ut first it was
n mistake or that you were 0] again. I've
been kind to you: you can’t say I haven't
glven you a chunce. And T pitled you be-
canse you were alons and u ntg.llly" Jason,
1 will tell you, hinted an evll thing ufugon
0 -me bt even if ftwas frpe. which I
didn!t helleve, I forgavesyou, thinking, per-
hape, 1L was done for my sake. Well, If 1t
was, 1 tell you now It was nseless; for you
will e nothing to me ever agaln'

And wii,h these eruel words she left me.

Onee pledged with antagonism, Zyp, 16
will be no malter for wonder, ndopted any-
thing but half-measures, At fivst she con- |
tented Liersel! with mere verbal pleasantries
and disdainful snubbings. As, however, the
dnyes went on nnd my old strength acd
henlth obstinately returoed fo me, desplte
the Irony of the shattered sounl within, her
anlmosity grew to be an netive agent &o
{n-rs!ment n its methods that verily
lﬁﬂughtl my brain would give way under
the loid.

She wade n moek of my pretended mis-
ogyny, which she hinted was a vell only
10 coyer my vuifnr nttachments to Joan
or Jnel of the miliking stool, or other myth-
leal Audreya. Sometimes at menls, entoh-
fng my eyes fixed upon her In fathomless
yearning, she would Inslst that I was
wick—biHlous—and wonld pever gest il
she had driven my father to dusdmf me,
ptanding by while T foreed down the loath-
some drugs thit I might dare pot protest.

1 ecannot, Indead, recall @ tithe of the
Puck-lke devices she resorted to for m
moral fndoing, and whieh, afrer all,
might have endured to the end had it not
been for one threading torment thuat ne-
companied all her whimsles ke a strain
of diabolleal music. Thls was nn ostentn-
tious show of affectlon for Juson, whickh,
1 truly belleve, from belng more or less
put on In_exaggerated style for my edifies-
tlon, became ot len such a hablt with
her ns may be considercd, In certiln dis-
positions, one form of love,

And the worst of 1§ wus that I knew that
my punishment was not more than com-
mensurate with my offence; that my sin lind
beén grievons and its reiribution not gut of
proportlon. How counld full stonement aund
Zyp hove been mine together? Yet here I

53000
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HE WOMEN WHO SOLVE 1T,
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“ 1 Struck Him Full Between.the Eyes and He Went Down Like a Polled Ox.”

|

)

for my deed and Inecllned 1
tice becanse T was denie

Still, eapable of acknowlediing the fiiness
of things in ny sadder bours of lonsliness.
My e, —anre restoped- to-stropgt h eould )
not but strive ocoasiongHy 1o thraw off the
incubus that It feély 1t could not bear mnch
longer without breaking down for good and
all. hurd done wrong on the spur of a
single widked lmpulse, but 1 wae 5o flend
to have earned such DLitter reprisal. By
slow degrees rebellions awoke In my heart
agalnst the persisrefnit erueliy of my two
tortures. Had I fled at this Juncturs, the
wild seene that came abouf might have
been averted, and the exile, whivh became
mine neverthelpss, have buruet ;;tn'hnm.

L}

less evll fruit than In the result [t did.

‘}nicr}' olit on Jus-
:

Chap. Xll.--The Denunciation.

One November morping—uy guffaring lod

endured all these months—ny father and
Dr. Crickenthiorpe &tood befors the sltting
room fire, thlking, while T sat with a' book
ut the table, valuly tryiag to conventrate
my attention on the printed lnes.
Bhiee my redovery 'l had seen the Doctor |
frequently, bat he had taken lttle appareiit
notice of ibe. t Now, 1 had racked my pus-
sledd mlnfdl many o tlne for recollection of
the conversatiop I had been wirness of on
the wlght preceding my selzure, but gtill the
detnlls of It Bud eluded me, though lre gist
remained ind certnin impregsion of uneansl-
ness that troulilod e when T thought of it
Suddenly. on this morniug, o few words of
thé DPoctors  bronght the whole matter
vividly bheforp me again.

SHy the wiy, Trender,’” "he pald, drawl-
ingly, end sat down and began o polke the
Hre—"by the by, have you ever found thnt
thing yon accased me of losing for you on a
certain nlght—yon know when ™
SN0 rald iy father, ourtly.

“Wag it of any value, now 7’

:'Mu_vhe-—ma e pot,” sald my father,
“That don't seesn much of an answern
Perlinps, now, It pame from the sume place

At breakfast, In the beglnning, Zyp's

was actually coveting the highest reward

those others ald.”
Uradken-

‘“Fimt’'s nothlng to you, D

thorpe."” s 1 4
“Well, you say it's lost, anyhow. SBup-
walng T foand 4t, would you sgrée to my
ceping it¥ Trenaurc-frove, you kngw''—

anid_he logkell .un et @ gein. balancin

the poker perpendleuiarly in hiz Hand.

“Preasure-trove, my friend,'” he repeated,

r"ﬂl emphasls, and gave the other a keen
ok,

Something ta the tone of his speech woke
ke &« fiash. 1 stole an anxlons giance at
my father. His face was pale and set with
aniger, but tlierse was an expiesslon in his
oyes  thiut looked, I thought and was
tronifed, like fear,

“You don't mean to tell me yon have
found 1t?" he said In o foreed voice.

“0Oh, by mo means,” answered the Dootor,
“We haven't ull your good luek. Only you
are 80 full of the unexpected in producing
valunlles from secret places, like a econ-
Jueer, that 1 thoughl pevhaps you wonlin't
mind my keeplng this pirticulnr one If 1
should chanee to plek It up.”

“Keep i, certainly, It yon find It,"" sald

mly facher. I codld have thonght almost
with o faint groan. “You have n prying
Jjackdaw benk that glves you a better

Ehanm- of dlscovering lost thlugs than I
ave,"" .

“Phanks for the permission, 1'll make a
point of Keeplng wy eyes opon,' 5

When (i he not? They were pretty ob-
gervant now on Zyp Aud Jazon, whb, as he
apolke, walkod into the room )

Sywhy don't you go out, Renuy, Instead of
moplng at home all day?" er Jison bols.
terousiy, ol ! ey

Hiz manner wae aggressive, hls tone cfl-
eulated to exnsperatle.

Moved by discretion I roee from my chnlr
nnd miide for the door; but he barred my
way.

“Cgn't yon nnswer me?” he sald, with an
ugly scowl.

“No—I don’t want to. Let me

My father Had turned his brek i
wns sta gloomily down at the fire.

I heard .y]i)l glve a lttle seornful laugh
and she breatlied the word 'coward” at me.

T stopped s i I had struck against o wall.

pass.

I Tagoi fittered.

nous ang

All my blond surged back on my heart and

gepnied to lenve ny veins fllell with u
tingling lohor In 1ts place.
“Perhaps I have been,” I sali, in a low

voloe, “'but here's an end of ft."

“We're mighty stlitlell this msrning,” he
sald, with a speer. “What a pitg It's Ne-
.rember. o that we can't have o Punge for
the enké of coolness—except that they say
the PDO]'S haunted now,"”

T {ooked at him with blaging eyes, then
made enother effort to get past blm, but he
repelled me vielently.

“You don't know your piace,'” he sait, and
gave an insolent laugh, “Btand buck till 1
ohoose to let you go.”

I heard the doctor snigger and Zyp gnve
# second Ifttle eluck. My father was stlll
alsorbed—lost In hig own dark reflections.

The loaded reel of endurance was spinning
to lts end,

“You might have given all your morning
to one of your Susans yonder,” sold my
brother, moekingly. “Now she's go:re."{
expeet, with her apron to her oyes. She'll
enjoy ber pease pndding pone the less; 1
dite sny, and perlaps look out for a moreg
secommodating elewn, 1t wont be t‘he’pl‘nt
time you've had to take gesond pluow.

I afruek him fnll hetween the eyes aud
he went down lke a polled ox. All the
pent-up sgony of months was In my hlow.
As I stepped back In the recoll, madly
straining €ven (hen 1o beat under fhe more
furlons devil that yelled In me for release,
1 whs consclous of a hurrled breath at my
ear—a swift whisper: “Kil him! Stamp
on his mouth! Don't lef him get up agalo!™

and Jkwew that it was Zyp who spoke,
I put her back flercely. Jason had sprong
to his feet—liall blnded, holf stanned, His

free was. inhoman with passion and was
‘working llke @ madman’s, But before he
could gathir himself for a rush, my father
had bim In his powerfol arma. 1t all hap-
pened Inon moment,

“What's all this?" rinml m{r fther.
“Kunoek under, fon whelp, or I'll etrangle
you In your collar!'" 5

“Let me go!™ erled my brother, “Tiook
at him—look what he did!™

sueh evlidence.

Ile was c¢hoking and strugeglHng to that!
degree that he could bardly agticulnte. I

| think fosam was on hlg s, and i his eyes

the ravenpuns thivst for blood.

“He struck el hé panted—"de you,
hear? Let me go—let me kill him ss he
kllled Modped!'

There was a moment's sllence, Dr. Oracks;
enthorpe, who hnn sat passively back I
Bl ¢chalr durInF the fray., whth L5 Nps m'l:|
in an acrid smile, mnde ns if to rise, lenos
Ing forward whh qulek sattentlon. Then
my father shook Jason till he reeled snd1
cliytehed at hilm, .

“Have a mind what iyou say, you mad
curl” he erled in a terrible volee,

CIt'e trugl Leb ine go! He confessed 4|
all to me—to me, T sayl”

I stood up among them alone, stricken,
and T was not afenld. T was a belter muu‘
than my nceuser; a better brother, despie
my sin. Anil hls dagger, plonged In to de-
stroy, had only released the long-secumulats
1hngn ura'nu,\‘ of my poor, Inflamed and swollem
SO

“Father, I said, “let him alone. It i#
true, whit ho saya,'"™
H.. flung Jason from him with violence.
Maove a_sfep," he thundered, dart
hig'r;‘ ‘‘and I‘Tli send yc‘ulu ufter Modredl"

& Cime to me &n Dok me
the shounlder, JPRESERR eSS
“Renalt, my Iad,’” be sald, “Y am wal
|I'.IF to henr.”

il not fnlter or condone my offenc

or make any appeal to them swhatsov
The kind fouch on iy artm moved me so
that I conld haye broken into tears. Bug!
my task was before me, and I conld niford |
ng atom of self-indulgence dld I wish tol
g0t through It bravely.
As I had told my story to Jason, I told
It now; and when I hnd fnlshed T awalted
I a dead silence the verdlet, 1 could
bear my brother breathing thlekly—expects
antly. His fury hid possed, '

Suddenly my father put the hond he
hnd held on my shonlder hefare his face!
and & great sob comiong from him broke |
down the stone wally of my pride.

“Dad! dad!" I erled in agony.

He recovered himself In n moment an
moved awny; then faged around and ade
dressed mie, but his eyes looked down and
would not meet mine,

“Hefore God,"” he said, “I think vou are
forgiven for a single Impulse we all might
suffer and oot all of ns recoll from the
Instawt after, but I think that thls can
be no place for you any longer.'

Then he turned upon Dr, Crackenthorpe, |
Yyou, man, who rgﬁnj

“Yon!™ he erled,
heard It all, thanks to that dirty reptlle
yonder! Tl you Intend to peach?’

Thoe Doetor pluched his wiry chin bee

tween fluger und thumb, with his cheeks
Jitted in a contemplative fashion.
HThe boy.' he sald, “iz safe from any
one's mplice, No {miy would conviet on
Stll, 1 agree with you, it's
best for him to go.'
“You hear, Renalt?" sald my father. *“1'11
not drive you in any way, nor deny yon hire
bur here If you think you cnn face 1t ont.
You shall judge for yourseif.'

“I have dlmlged." I answered, T will go.**

I walked past them all, with head eroct
and up to my room, where I sat down for
a4 brief spuce to colleet my thoughts and
fice the future. Hardly had I got hold
of the first end of the Lsnfle when tber3

came a knock at the door, I openéd It an
?.'-yp_ was ontslde,
“Fou fooll” she swhispered; "you shonldl

have doue as I told you. It's to Ilate mow.
Hur:. tule this, Dad told me to glve It
you'"—and she thrnst a canves bag of money
uto my hand, looking up st me with h
unfathomahle eyes.
As T took It, suddenly she flung her nrms|
#bout my neck and kissed me passlonately
once, twice, thrice, on the Tps, and so
pushed me from ber aud was gonoe.
Taklug nothing with me but cap, Eﬂn&"l
and the sliwple sult of clothes I had on,
desconded the stalra with a firm tread and|
passed the open dgor of the sltting room,
There was gllence there, and In silence I

walked by it without a glance In fts di
tlon. It held but bitter memorles for m
now and wos scarce less haunted In Its way
than the other, And so to me wonld it
ways be—haunted by the beautiful wlldl
memory of a changellng, whose coming
had wrought the great evil of my life, to;
whom I, ;ﬂomg. attributed no blame, bug
loved her then as I loved her from the ﬂnr.’
0“%‘110 binotulu of the wlheel thook. ll.lxpu:l n
volee of mockery, at me as nssed
oo of csilence —Its padidies, ? thongh
soenied recling with wicked merriment, an
s creaking thunder to spin monotonously
the burden of one chant, !
“T let you go, but not fo escape—I letl
vou gn, but net te escape.” The fancy
haunted s mind for weeks to come.

In the darkness of the Jnma ge a hand
solzed mine and wrong it flereely.
“Fou don't mean to let the A
on your resolve, then, Renalt?’ sald my)
Enther’s volee, rongh and subidued.
“No, dad; I'ean da no good by delaying.'™
“T'm sore to ler you go, my bhoy, But it's
for the best—Iit's for the best, on't think|
hardly of me; and be n fine lnd and strike
out 8 &’ﬂth for yourself,'*

o bless you, dad,'" T eald, and so lefy

fm.
Axn I stepped Into the frosty alr the eath
deal bells rung ont lke fron on an_ anvil
The -r.'ll'{ roofs und ftowers sparkled wi
white; the sun looked through a shinlng
mist, glving earnest of graclous hours t
come,
It wns a happ.
I turned my
past and set my face toward

Sk on. the old deoay) @
ark on @ 0l n
London.”

Ta be econtlnied th-morrow,
began o the Journal April 27,

A Supplement of the Journal|
containing the first seven ahap—i
lers of ©* TheMill of Silence™
will be mailed to any address|
upon  receipt of a two cenf
stamp. .

This story

YACHTSWOMEN.

Yowns Désigned for Nautically
-~ Inclined Devotees of

: Fashion.
,Q’Qh%lte Broadcloth for Wear on
~ . Delntily Kept Boats and Blue
,up';;'n,_ ‘Sergs for Ordinery Ones.

Fos - ==
“who own a yacht, or have you even the re-

onf? ‘Or will your dquutic experiences be
 Iimtted to. trips to the neighboring benches?

3 garmeuts salling. It Is even prob-
able that you will be more fastidious in

© PP yom belong to the clas swhich snlls on
~agselk Eept In i state of spotless neatness
smiformed minlons, theve ave frocks de
sued for sou diffecing In a marked degree
from those you should wear If your brother
ans a Ccatbhost and expects yoiu to ba mate,
“eoxswnin and o few other things. For in-
‘stanis, o delieate epdet blue I8 perfectiy
aper for the former position In the yacht-
Ang ‘worll and eutlrely Incorrect for the lat

| gown meant to be worn on one of the
éring, dilnty steam affairs that glide
iy over the Summer seas 15 of pearl
‘tlte Bpoadeloth., The full skirt s made
‘wart enough just to clear the vessel's floor.
= trimmed around the bottom with thres
aiflliner’s folds of Liack =atin.  The jncket
‘lias & rounded; turned-down collur of black
Csdiln and revers of ilie same material
(At the corners of the collar beavy gold
sfichors are embrofdered. A cape s pro-
| with this froek for unusually ebilly
1t reaches a littly below the walst
and bes a turoed-down collar and a
gad of the sstin.
A gown which might bs worn on a loss

“aanvas. The sklrt has shost Ve of

4

¥

vessel |s made of blue waﬂi

A TRIO OF BEWITCGHING GCOSTUMES,

the eanvas Inserted at the foot on each
glde,  These are elaborately embroldersd
with gold and silver threads In a remark.
able design, of which the most prominent
featurs s a pllot’s wlisel. Ths bodlee 15 of
white canvns, tucked. It has a very deej)
sallor eollnr and revers, which fall over

'} the short, open biaser Jacket of blue sorge.

The sleeves of the coat are curlously con-
ptructed. At the top they are tucked to
the depth of four Inches. Then they sprend
Into a puff, whieh reaches the elbow, whepe
they finally resolve themselves Info a
tucked cuff. <

Ordluary rachting enlta, whiah some
women wonld not sérople to wear on land,
are of bilue serge, mada with u lilazer
jacket. They are sllk Hned and have revers
broad ot the shanlders and tapering to a
point at the waist.
are of grass eloth, and the ouly distlne-
thvely sullor-Hke feature of the frock 18 the
nantical embrolders on the grass linen,

A rellef from the aimost Inevitable blazer
is afforded by a gown whose facket I3 a
modified Norfolk. Instead of helog !ald ot
plaits the fulness s gatherad ot the shonld-
ors, und Is confined at the walal by a deries
of narrow, vertieal tucks. The coat does
not fasten straight from the collar to the
walst, but opens In V-shape over the hlouse
bodice.  The sleeves are ratheér nurrow
puffs, ending in n deep cuff that comes to
the albow,

The hats the yachting woman wears sre
of two sorts only—the ordinary sacliting

|cap and the sallor. The eap may mateh

her costome in color and design. In shape
it does not vary. It bns rather n wide

space in front between the crown and the |

visor. This is ornamented with whatever
Insignian the wearer chooses. On sallot
‘huts, also, the bands are adorned with
yuchtling deslpns, ;

Wise women on shipboard pay o particn.
lar attention: to the way In which their
feet are shod. Thelr shoes sve carefully
chosen, and At well. Sumetimes they select

upright walking on slippery decks.

The collar and revers |

BICYCLES AND DRINKS.

Miss Frances Willard's Views About
Their Connection.

Misa Frances Wllard, an enthuslastic
tampernnce advoomte and bleyelist, does
not agree with those eaptlous erltles who
declars that the easiest yvehicle to take to
destruction by way of the rom shop 18 the
wheel. Miss Wilard's opindon is diamst-
rleaily opposed to this. She says:

“The bleyele 18 spolling the business of
fhe drinking shogs and low wvariety thea-

tres. It 1s Heaven's way of helplog peopls
lants. It b8 a splendid thing to abollsh
drink by Indiregtion,” L
In regard o the proper bieycle vostume,
Niss Willard is very broad-minded. She
does not hemself wear a masenline garb,

those with corrugited soles, as an eld rol

bt she does not disspprove of 1. After
 thres years of unreml pers! - she
b libuced ber colleagte,  Lary Heary

Ty

i

to have & gond tlme without using stimu-

HERE AND THERE.

“Calendars, five centsl
calendars for five cents! Reduced from
seventy-five! Calendars, five cents!™

So shouted the push-cirt vendor of slight-
Iy saged date-cards, They weer not unat-
tractive, and any one whose friends and
tradesmen had falled at Christmas to pro-
vide her with & memorandum of tlém's
fight, might be pardoned for purchasing
one.  But when a small, fluffly woman
rushed to the sldewnlk merebant and se-
lected a dozen. there were loglurles con.
cerning her sgnity.  That 15, fhere were:
untll she tuened to a dazed looking com-
panlon and remuarked: ;

“Why dou't vou buy a lot, too, Hurriet?
You ¢an put them away, a8 1 mean to, aud

ive them away next Christmas. len.
k;n sre  always acceptable gifts, you

Bt :

Herg ave your

The young woman who I8 e Jdn gle-
rating the masges by means lsmonthly
vislts to & tenement, nenr the East River,

d & frying experience the other day,
which has almost declded her to give up
puuunthmphly, Shortly after slie Lail be-
gun her call and whils she was gtll in-
quithig patronlzingly about the family's
benlth and finunces, an oflcer who was
bent on statistical information arvived and
began mgklng- Inquiries about the Inmates
of the tenement. When the "lady of the
house” hnd mecounted for hér flock, he
turned to the yvo visitor and remuarked:

“And who 18 tlﬁa;i" i

The hostess made pmgg reply. f

“0h, she's not a member of the famlly
at all,” she announced, with scorn tem-
perad by pity. “Bhe's only a ealler,

There s & comfortabie,
house standing on one of
annexed  distrlet, whers the cable cars
whizz by, that bears upon Tm of \ts plar-
Zi plllnrnt ht.b» taégu 'N-nmégﬂ:sug ‘:n.-na_
upon another the s . Ceggs dally
'II:J:G_ w%meu' nen were riding oput the other E{ny-
and  discusslug the Inhabitants of the

honse. » L
“Yes,” pald ope meditatively, “they keep
the minsic classes bocpuge tenching mu-
ig consldered real genteel out bere, nnd
It sort of glves them ﬂonlﬂou. But they
sell eggs to make thelr lving.'

Lady Randolph Churchill has ten thot-
sand 4 year for pin money. The money. by

wen-embowered
tﬂte sﬁ'eeuiemi the

: =}
SOME CHOICE RECIPES.
This 1z an excellent breakfnst dlshy

Wash anil cut lito halves eix nilee, smoothy

tomators. Place In a granlte baking pang

with the kin slde down., Cot 4 quat
pound of butter in small pleces and pla

over the fomntoes, dust with salt a
popper, and stand over & moderate fire t
foy slowly. When the tomatoes are ten
dat take fhem up carefully with a mke‘q"

furner dnd slide them on a heated dishf]
fraw the baking pan over a quick fire, stin
untll the butter 1= a nice brown; then add)
two {ablespoontuls of four: mix untdll
smooth, 8dd a pint of mllk or cream; etie
continuallly until it bolls; season with ﬂ
ahd pepper to taste, pour oyer the to
toes and serve. f

The brown bréad made In New: England|
is quite a different article from the brown
pread made in New York, This Is chledy
due to the rye meal which in the East lg
noted for its sweetness. To make It In
perfection mix a plot and a4 half of corn

meal with the same quintity

rye mesl, net four. Add one cupe
of  mplasses and  hall  a  tewspoons
ful of salt. Bilr in enough sour milk)

to make a soft dough. Dissolve a heaplig!
tenspoonfil of buking soda in a half a cups
ful of warm water. Add this to the mixe
tura, Steam in a buttered mould, with
‘tight cover, for four hours.

It s the ecolored cook of the Bouth whao
Xknows how to make corn bread in perfec.
tion. The superlority of the Southern meal
is Its great advantage. Nevertheless thls
recipe glves full satistaction: ;

To one eup of sour mllk or buttermili
add bhalf n teaspoonful of sodn. When
digsolved stir in  two tablespoonfuls of
molted butter and one pint of corn meal
to which lss Leen ndded a plich of salt.
‘Bent vigofously and pour Into & sguare

‘Wlsenit pan which s hot and well

the way, Is the rental reveived for the
e S b eptomigiia]
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