WEST SHORE I8l

away from him, and that forever. I she died, he
knew that he was her murderer, and the thought al
most overthrew his not  overswell-balanced roason
Again and again he wuttered ¢ Mow Diew ! Mo
iew ! if nnly wma chere's life ean be upurml?" wnd al
wost he promised to return her to hor faily

At Eugene City he had intended to again chang
carringe, deeming this the best plan to avoid deteetion
|_m|tilrn1|.\' Pet's friends would ux et thiom 0 s e
h.\' rail), but her condition forbade it A it liomie
like boarding-house was happily secured, slso compe
tent physician and nurse.  In o few hours the stupar
passed, giving place to w mging delinum,  Piteously
she enlled for “ Auntie " duy and night. Hour after
hour the miserable Fronehmuan paced his mom, listen
ing and starting at every sound or babbling ineohermnt
Iy in his native tongue. At last they tald K she
must die

“ i, die!™ he shricked, © then T am here murderer
andd will die, too.  Man Dhiew, wou Diew
his informant could even guess hig intention, the tiny
poinard was drawn and plunged in his own breast. A
considerable sum of money was found on his person,
atid he was given at lenst o respectable bunal, but
whether one befitting the lust of the Tine of Le Grands
will never be known.  The widowed bride didd not die
Her attendants withheld the knowledge of her hus
hand's desth until she wsked for im; then tolil it as
gently ns possible

“Monsieur dead ! she exclaimed, inerdulously

e u||ii ‘n'lnl‘l'

then bursting into tears sobbed oul

“Ra T did not save him after gl

The morning sunlight touched and brightened the
clogant service on the Draper breakfist table as the
family lingered about it Presently the mail was
brought in, and as was his wont, the husband wnel
futher rotired with his share to his study

“ A lottor from Portland for you, wother,” said Ae
thur tossing an envelope across the table, and then b
took up & morning paper, ovtensibly to read, but o
mality to while away the ting until he should learn
the contents of that letter, nor had he fong b wait
Throwing up ber hands with a cry of harrot M
Drwper let fall the shoet

“ Road it Arthur, | ean not. Oh something drvad
ful, dreadful has happened

Snatching it up he rad aloud. nor pageed
the end of the terrible necount in Mildred's hand-wril
ing on blotted, tear-stained pages

“Pet, our precious child, burned alive !
Deaper bursting into hysterioal weeping

Without notieing her the young e thres the
Jotter aside and locking his hands on his hrasst, p el
the floor with white, drawn face aml oy

until
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the light seomed suddenly to have faded.  Raising her
head at last, the wother hushed her noisy grief at
sight of the silent woe (0 her son's face, and rising she
cilled hig name onee, twice, theiee. At the last he
paniseid mod then enme andl stood before her

“Mother,” he begnn hoarsely, his Hpa twitehing
convillsively, “1 have grown old in these last fow
minuies; life ean nover e the same o me again. |
cotdd mloost wish T were desd, too, sines the nnl,‘ Wi
maii | ever Joved=—save yoirrsell - has gone from earth
forever Yeu, | loved Pet Browning, she flled my
ovory thought despite the fact she was likely to marry
another; and [ have sowetines beon s presiimpliiogs
as o think after all, in spite of evorything, that she
wir b inedifforont to e 1 oan not have mistaken
L conld have
gone there i the Tl sowething tolls me 1 vould have
wont her, and saved hor this torrible fate "

her, but ey hewven help me sow

His pnother stood thrugh the passionste harrangue
like one recelving heavy blows that she oould not
dodge or parey, and st the last, ax she dotooted the
fonie of consare mingled with the rest, she sank baek
in her chintr

‘Arthue, Arthur!™ she gaspel, 1 thought you
wore 1o marry Unmoline Crsier.”

You thought 1 was to marey hor '™ he alimost
by wwea] You have Known ever sinoe yi hirought
Pt here that Tearsd for uo one but her, and yuu hnve
fotight aeninst 10 by faie menns and foul, You polsoned
her mind against me by talking Miss Cratior to her,
preteniding 1 was to marey her. You have, at the same
time, tiade it alinost possible for me to heoak with
Capoline entirely; trae you have oot had so mich to
sy sinee the nameloss will has proved to be Prof Gett
woord's hedross, bat 4 I too late now. - | will try and
forget your part in blighting my life, mother, bul
"and he steude into his
father's study reganiloss of his mother's toars sl

hwoasen knows it i hand
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Hall an hosr later be onme out and infrmed hoe
ihat he would start for Porthand on the tormow
Phere 1o soine eistake 1w sure Pt e nol dead

Anyway | oot go wisl soe for mysell”

How changed was everything now with the little
party that had Iately beoen s joyous.  Lee had taken
s oy old house {n the nelghbathood of their old
hiotiie 'n..r; the nwowmsarions for eating and sleeping
were prehasd, and ovens these seetmed alinost super
Higns an thore was 8o Mitle of sither done h, them
Phe sudden (lness of Mre. Mason added another br
Lo to bor mot Al daughter's aleendy overwelghiel
hearts The |'n-|'n--nl'-—[nk' wied sllent—hanuted the
ruins o sorning U1 night seeing that every bit of
bebria was examined, and evory handfuil of sahes wifted




