" out of her face.

DELUGE

m’hﬂam

wnm you leave 1 shall go stralght on
up to bed.”
“I'd like to—tlo ses your room—

1 sleep In l bare I
replied with a laugh. "It
A friend of ours who has the antl-germ
fad insfsted on It. Dut my sitting:
room isn't so bad”

“Langdon has the antigerm fad”
said 1.

Bhe answered “Yes," after a panse,
and In such & strained volce that |
looked at her. A flush was just dying
“He was the friend |
spoke of,” she weat on.

“You know him very well™ [ asked.

“We've knownghim—always,” sald
whe. “1 think he's one of my earllest
rocolloctions.  His father's summer
piace and ours adjoin. And once—|
guess it's the first Ume [ remember
sesing him—he was a freshman at
Harvard, and bhe came along on o a
horse past the pony cart In which a
groom was driving me.  And 11
was very lttle then—I begged him to
take me up, and he did. 1 thodght he
was the greatest, most wonderful man
that ever lived.” She laugbed qmerlr
“When | say my prayers, I used t
imsagine a god that looked Hke him !n
say them to."

T echoed her laugh heartily. ‘The
fdea of Mow Langdon as a god
struck me as pecullarly fusny, though
matural enough, too,

“Absurd, wasn't it?" sald she. | HDut
her face wan grave, and she let-her
cigarette dis out.

“1 guesa you know him better than
that mow?

“Yes—better,” she wered, slowly
and abwently. “He's—anything but &
Eod!”

“And the more fascinating oo that
mceount,” mald I I wonder why
women like best the really bad, dan-
gerous sort of man, who hasn't any re-
#pect for them, or for anything"

I sald this that she might protest,
&t least for herself. fut her answer
was & vague, musing, "I wonder—I
wonder.”

“I'm sure you wouldn't,” | protested
enrnestly, for her.

She looked at me queerly.

Can | never convines you that I'm
Just o woman?™ sald she mockingly.
“Just a woman, and one & man with
your ideas of women would fiy from.”

“1 wish you were!™ [ exel od.
“Then—1'd ﬂud It so—s0 Impossible to
Elve you up,”

Hhe rose and made a slow tour \oI
the room, haltlng on the rug before)
the closed fireplace a faw feet from
me. | sat looking at her,

“1 am golag to give you up,” T sald
ot last.

Her eyes, staring Into vacancy, grew,
larger and lntenser with each long,
deep breath she took.

“I didn't Intend to say what I'm
aboul {o say—at least, not Lhis even-
tog” 1 went on, and to me It seemad
to be some other than mywself who was
speaking.  “Certain things happened
down town to-day that have set me to
thinking. And—I shall do whatever |
can for your brother -nd your father.
But you—you ang free!™

Ehe went to the table, stood thers
in profile to me, straight and slender
a8 & sunflower stalk, She traced the
silver chasings In the 11d of the cigar-
#tte box with her forefinger: then she
took a clgarette and began rolling it
slowly and absently.

“Pleass don’t scent and stain your
fingers with that filthy tobaceo,” sald
1 rather harshly.

“And only this afterncon you were
saying you had become reconclled to
my vice—that you had canonized It
nlong  with me-—wasn't (hat your
phrase’” This indiferently, without
turning toward me, and & sha were
thinking of somethlng elsa

“80 A have,” 1 rotorted. “Hut my
mond{-please oblige me this once.”

Bhe let the clgaretie fall inio the
box, closed the tid  gently, leaned

mgainst the table, folded heg arms|

upon her bosom and looked full &t
me. | was a8 acutely consclous of her
every movement, of the very coming
mnd going of the breath st her nos
irils, a8 & man on the oporating table
& conselons of the slightest gesture of
the surgeon.

“You are—suffering!” sha said, and
her voice was like the flow of oll upon
a burn. “1 have never seem you lke
thie, 1 dldn't believe you capable of
=of much feellng™

1 eould mot trust myself to speak.
1 Bob Covey could have looked in on
that scene, could have understood It
how amared be would have been!

“What happened down town
day?" she went on. “Tell me, n i
may know."

“Ill tell you what [ didn't think,
m-i.mmi'luﬂurlm
belng,”  sald L
strapped down in t.h pross. At
m in |.||l mornl

1o put ﬂl
m"l taughed. *1 lﬂ'-
have me pretty dry betors
moon *

Bhe shiversd.

“Bo you see,” I contibued, "1 don't
descerve any credit for giving you up.
I m:l:r anticipate you by about twenty-

r hours. Mine's death-bed repent-

-xuwtwm-uun.m
flectively. Presently sho  added:
“Then, it fs trua.” And [ know Bammy

.| had given her some hint that prepared

her for my confesslon.

“Yes—I can't go blustering through
the matrimonial market” replled L
I've been throws out. I'm a beggar at
the gates.”

’A haqlr ‘st the gates,” ahe mur

lmwndmmlnldmn

“Dom’t pity me!™ T sald. “My re-
mark was & figure of speech, 1 want
no alms. | wouldn't take even you as
alma. They'll probably get me down,
and stamp the life out of me—nearly.
But not quite—don't you lose slght of

that They can't'kill me, and ther | my

can't tame me. 17 recover, and Il
strew the street with their blood and
broken bones.”

Bhe drew in her breath sharply.

“And a minule ago | was almost
Ilkinl you!™ she exclaimed.

retreated to my chalr and gave

hef a smile that must have been
grim. .

ereeplng up on me io the dark.”
“You mro sure it was he™ she re-
e,

i

“He, and nobody else,” runuqd L
“Ha doclded to do me up—and | guess
he'll succeed. He's not the man to lift
msmnnhuwnmvwouu will

"Do you really not caro any more
than you show? she msked. “Or I8
your manner only bravado—to sbow
off before me?™

“I don't care m damn, since I'm to
loso you,” sald L “IUIl be a godsend
to have a hard row to hoo the next
fow months or years.”

Bhe went back (o leaning againat
the table, her arms folded as before.

“1 bave amm mot lo acoept your
roloase.”

1 sprang to my feet.

".ﬁnll-l"' I erlod, my arms stretched
toward

Hut !hl nlr looked coldly at me,
folded her arms the more tightly and
mald;

“Do not misunderstand me. The
bargaln is the same as bafore. If you
want me on those terms, | must—give

self™
“Why ™ 1 azked.
A faint smile, with no mirth In it

drifted round the corners of her
month,

“An Impulse,” she sald. “1 don't
quite w tasd It myself. An im-

pulse from—from——" Her eyes and
her thoughts wers far away, and her
-oxpression was the one that made it

“8HE BLAZED A LOOK AT ME THAT LEFT ME ROOTED THERE,
ABTOUNDED." )

“Your ideas of life and of men are
like & clolstered nun's,” wald 1. “if
there are any real men among your
acquaintances, you may find out some
day that they're not so much lke lap-
dogs B they prelend—and that you
wouldn't like them, if they were.”

“What—just what—happoned to you
down town to-day—after you left me™™

“A friend of mine has boen luriog
me into' & trap—why, | can’l quite
he sprang the trap

“A friend ul' yours T

~The man we wers talking about—
your ex-god—Langdon.”

“Langdon,” she repeated, and her
tona told me that Bammy know and

had hinted to her more than 1 sus- ||

poected him of knowing. And, with
hor arms still folded, she paced w
and down the room. 1 hed ber
slender feet In pale blue slippers ap-
pear and disappear—first one, then
the other—at the edge of her tralling
wkirt. Presently sho stopped i front
of me. Her eyes were gazing past
me.

“You are sure It was bl

she

o
I could not snswer immediataly, 8o
amased was 1 at her exprosslon. 1
had been regarding ber as & being
sbove and apart, an incarnation of
youlh and : with & shoek it
now came fo me that she was exper-
it aba

hardest for me to belleve she was &
child of those parents of hers. “An
impulse from & sense of justice—ot
decency. | am the cause of your trou-
ble, and 1 daren’t be a coward and &
choat” She repoated the fast words.
“A d—a cheat! We

taken much from you, more than you
know. It must be repaid. 1t you still
wish, | will—will keep to my bar-

true, 1'd not have got Into the
S osald 1 I I'd been attending
to business instead of dangling after
you. Hui you're not responsitile for
that folly.”

Bhe tried to speak several Umes,
before she finally succeeded In say:

s my fault. 1 mustn't shirk.”

1 studied her, but 1 coulda't puzzle
her out.

“I've been thinking all along that
you were slmple and transparent,” 1
sald. “Now, | ses you are a mystery.
What are you hiding from me?™

Her amile s llm coquetiish as
whe replied:

“When a woman mikes & myslery
of hersell to a man, I's for the man's

1 took her hand-—almost timidly.

“Anlia,” 1 sald, "do you still—dis
like me!

“1 4o not—and shall not—love you,"
she answered. “Put you sre—"

“And 1 a different woman
she, n beauty shining from her that
was as far beyond her physical beauty
as—as love Is beyond passion.

“A nobler, better woman~™
clalmed, kissing her hand.

Bhoe snatched It away,

“If you only know!" nn crl«l It
seoms (o me, as | realize what sort
of woman I am, that I am aimost
worthy of you!” And she’ blazed &
look at me ihat left me rooted thers,
aston K

But | went down the avenue with &
Hght heart. “Just like o woman," | was
saying to myself cheerfully, “not to
ksow her own mind.”

A few blocks, and [ stopped and

outright —at don's

1 ez
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FLOYD WHITTEMORE 18 DEAD.

Former State Treasurer of
Buccumbs to Asthma.

1iinels

—Floyd K. Wh
former state treasurer of Illinols and
assistant (o & number of state treas.
urers, died of asthma and heart trou-
ble in the Springfeld hoapital. His
remalns were taken to his former
home In Sycamore, 1L, whers the
faneral was held. He was never mar-
rM and left one brother, Henry C.

AL my own “What
an ass I've been making of mywelf!™
sald 1 to mysell. And I could nes
mynelf ms I really had been during
those months of soclal struggling—an
ass, braying and gamboling in a lea's
skin—io impress the ladies!

Put not wholly to no purposs,” I
reflected, again all in & glow at
thought of Anitn.

VI
A WINDFALL FROM
MAN" JOE.

1 went to my rooms, purposing o
Eo atralght to bed, and get a good
dleep. 1 did make a start toward ua-
dressing; then I reallzed that 1 should
only lle awake with my brala wearing
me out, spinning erazy thoughts and
schomes hour after hour—for my Im-
agination rarely leta L do any effoct-
ive thinking after the lights are out
and the Hmitations of material things
are wiped away by the darkness.

I dressed mysell again and went
out—went up to Joo Healey's gam-
biing plaea in  Forty-fourth stroet
Most of the well-k up

“GENTLE- | >

& former member of the

JOSEPH LEITER FOUND GUILTY.
Vielated Mining Laws In Employing
an Unlicensed Inspector.

Duguoln.—Joseph Lelter; operstor
of the Zelgler colllery, the scens of
numerous labor conflicts during the
Inst two s, was found guilty In
the Franklin coanty court at Benton
of violating the state mining laws and
will be asscased & flne of from $200
w §500.

Mr. Leiter was found gullly of em-
ploying a mine examiner who did not

lenurll luumb!r, who )ives at Syen| hold a certificate fssued by the the
more, Durlng his. nul.ﬂ)g- -lifa In | state mining board at the time of the
the state of lllinols i April, 1305,

Intimately Iknuﬂe\i with | when €0 men lost thelr Hves. Tha
great financial afairs in fight principally

with banks, the state government and
the natlonal government. Sloce his
retirement from the offes of state
treasurer, which he held from 1598
to 1800, he took litile active part in
polities, devating himself to th
management of his vast farming la-
terests In lllinols. l

DOCTORS IN PLEA FOR cl.mcsv\

Eigin Medical Men Ask That the In
struction Be Continued.

Elgin.—~At & meeting of the Phy.

stefans’ club here the sublect of

clinles at atate Institutlons was taken

club favors the contlnuance of clinies
and upholds Superintendent Podstata
of the Northern lnsane hospital,

based
on that point, arguing that the ex-
aminer's Ignorance of mining lawa
was In a measure responsible for the
disaster,
* Mr. Lelter sald the case would be
talen to the appellate court.

There are two other cases agalost
Mr. Lefter, charglog him with unlaw.
fully storing powder in the Zelgler
mine, and with eonstriscting rooms in
& coal puine without cross-cuts, which
were continded until“March 1L

TATE GOES TC PEORIA,

Will Be Questioned a1 to Recent Blow-
ing Up of Bafe.

Chicagn —Pressure brought to bear
by officlals more powerful than him-
welf impelled Chief of Polles Collins
te permit Edwin 8. Tate, the “gen-

town, as well as thelr “respectable”
down town fellow members of the fra-
tornity, were old acqualntances of
mine; Joe Healey was as close &
friend ns [ had. He had greal fame
for wg
werved It With his
he was as stralght e
times—to be otherwise would have
meant that when be went broke he
would stay broke, because none of the
fraternity wonld “stake” him. Hat
with his patrons—being regarded by
them as & pariah, he acted toward
them ke & pariah—a prudest pariah.
He fooled them with a frank show of
gentlemanliness, of honesty to his
own hurt; under that eover he fleeced
them well, but always judicionsly.

That night, T recall, Joe's guests
were several young fellows of the
fashlonable set. rich men's sons and
their parasites, & few of the big down
town operators who hado't yet got
hipped on “respectability-—they play-
ing poker jn a private room-—and &
couple of fush-faced, Hush pursed
chapa from out of town, for whom ons
of Joe's men was dealing faro from
what looked to my experienced asd
sccurale oye like & “brace™ bLox.

Jom, very elegant, too elegant g
fact, In evening drosd, was showing &
new plece of statuary to the oldest
son of Melville, of the National ln-
dustrial bank. Joo knew & lttle some-
thing about art—he was much lis: the
art dealors who, as & matter of buslk
ness, learn the diference between
good ihings and bad, but in thelr
hearts wonder and lsugh at people
willing to part with large sums of
money for a little paint or marble or
the Ike.

An soon a8 Joe thought he had sufl-
clently lmpressed young Melville, he
drifted him to & rovlette tabie, left
him there and joined me.

“Come to my office.” sald be. ~1
want lo see you"

"He led the way down the richly-
carpeted marble stalrway gs far as the
landing at the turn. There. oo a sort
of meezanine, he had § gorgeous littls
sult. The principal obfject in the sit-
ting-room of office was & huge safe.
He cloied and locked the outalde door
behilnd us.

“Take a seat,” sald he. “You'll Hke
the cigars in the second box on my
desk—the long one™ And he began
turning the combination lock. “You
haven't dropped In oy us for the past
thros or foir montha,” he went on.

“No," sald 1. getting & great deal of
pleasure out of stelng again, and thus

intimately, his round, ruddy face— |

like a yachtman's, not Hke a drinker's

—and his shifty, laughlng brown eyes. |

“The game down town has given me
enough excitement. [ haven't had to
inue It up town to keep my hand

too awell 10 patronize us fellows,”
sald be, his shrewd smile showing
tnll my polite excuse had not fooled
. “Well, Matt, you're right—you
.nhrn.n did have good sound sense and
a steady eye for the main chamce. |
used to think the women'd ruin you,
they were so crary about that hand-
some mug and fgure of yours. Dut
when | saw you knew exactly when
w let go, | kdew nothing coald stop

you

By this time he had the safe open,
disclosing several compartments and
& mmall, inslde safe. He worked away

‘ve moticed that you are getting |

{7 Podatats wis pros

tleman burglar,” to be taken to Peoria.

e e

MURDERER AND TWO OF HIS VICTIMS .3

Thomas Baldwin, Mrs. Simeon E
«n recent tragedy at Colfax.

iseman and Cora Elseman, principals

ent and stated that his only object
In giving the clinies was to beoefit
humanity. The physiclans were un-
animous In the bellel In the good de
rived from clinkes, and 1t s probable
A special meeting of the Fox River
Valley Medical assoclation will be
called soon to pass resolutions upholbd-
ing Podi

Big Coal Mine In Sold.
Danvlile,—The Kelly Coal company
was aold to . O, Hommond, J. K.
Deering and Hogh  Shirkle, 1t b

stated that the consideration was $4.-
00000, The property was owned
| equally by Johm . Walsh, of Chicago,
and the llinols Traction system inter
ests

The property - conslsted of five
shafis In this subdistrict with average
output of 1000000 tons annually and
many ihousand acres of coal lands.

Killed in Mine Fall. -
Petershurg—Tase Loverlng, a for
mer resldent of this clty, living Iately
at Cripple Creek, Col, was killed ac-
cidentally by falling down the shaft
of a gold mine. No particulars wers
learned and Harve Levering and
Parry Dixon left for Colorado to bring
back the remalins.
i Tt
Now Church Dedicated.
Pana.—The new Christlan  chureh
was dedieated here, Dev. Fred
Jones, of Bloomington, delivering the
¥ nddress. The bullding wan

at the second 3
pressntly exposed the interior of the
litthe safe. It was fAlled with a great
roll of bills. He
brought It over to the desk and began

i

tenced,

it | the whale of life, the dark as fully as
the light, and that she was capabls to
live it, too. It was not a girl {hat was
wg me there; It was &

“More 1 L
lli. henitated.

Less unendurable,” she sald with

ndded, “Loss un-

it up. "l wast you to take
this with you when you go," sald ba

erected by the members at & cost of
§$5,000. Rev, Mr. Heary s pastor,
i,
Found Dead in Home.

Havana—James Barry, a local
charactgy, Wwas found dead at - his
home here. He was 54 years of age
and was well known In this part of
the state. Death is aserided to his i~

There he will be questionsd relative to
the assevtion that Tate blew up the
sebool board safe in that place through
connlvance with Newton C. Dougherty,
former superintendent of schools, now
a convict at Joller.

The iatent charge agalost Tate is
that he communicated with Dougherty
through the medium of the adverilsing
columns of a newspaper. Sepl. 29
last, it Is sald, the following sdvertise
ment was inweried:

“Tee A, B Tell old man any time
after 20th; §3.000."

Thiz is understood to have been an
offer to Dougherty to blow up the
safe for §3.000. " s said to be
a “trusty” who can smuggle corres
spondence for Dougheriy. Dougherty
can rewd the pewspapers ln hls cell.
For a time Tate and the ex-superin-
tendent had been cellmates

Springer Named for Warden.

Springfeld. —Gov, Denecen bas  ap
pointed Thomas W. Springer, of Ed-
wardsville, warden of the southern
peultentiary at Chester. viee Gen.
James 0. Smith, resigned.  The ap-
rolatment is to take effect May 1. Mr.
Apringer In at present circult coart
cherk “of Madison county.

—_—
Holdups Rouse Citirens.

Sterling —Two more robberies were
mdded to the long list in this city, and
Mayor 1. 1 Lewis fssued & proclama-
tlon calling on all cliizens to asalst in
eapturing the boldup men and offer-
Ing & heavy reward for arresi

T P,

Firemen to Have $3,000 in Prizes.

Kewance.—The execullve, commit-
tes of the illinols Firemen's assocls-
tlon decided to Increase the prises for
the stats tournament, to be held hers
this summer, 1o §3.,000. The ‘tourns-

mm‘_}[

ment will opea July 18,




