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She lay on the bed, breathing heavily.  As he ap:

proached, the light fell on her face, and he saw that it
was flushed and swollen. A moment later and his eye
caught & fancy toilet bottle that she grasped in oo
hand. With & sudden torror ereeping over him he
drew it away and held it 1o his nostrils

“ Grent God '™ he groaned, sinking into s chair
i beandy, and she is drank—my wife is drunk'”

Long he sat there, his eyer rivited on the distorted
ocountenance.  This then, was the meaning of those
frequent headaches

Many things that he had before failed to under.
sandd now becatne clear o his mind  No wonder they
only came on in his absence. 1t came back to him of
cotning home once before unexpectedly, and being told
by the girl that her mistress did not wish 1o be dis-
ttrbed be had not entered her room

How long had she had the habit, he wondered. and
war it an inherited appetite?  |f so—oh, wretched
thought!—would their boy, 1o, be & vietim?

Bitting thus in the dim light, with only his harrow-
ing thoughts for company. the flushed face on the pil-
low stetnesl 1o fade gradually away, and in its stend
he saw that other faee, the one be had s long kept
bocked out of sight in that * seeret chatber.” and he
vaguely wondered If this were his punishment, and if
he deserved s much, when be had tried to make
amends and sho would not hear him A step on the
stairs and a Jow knock roused him, and hastily moving
the lamp 10 throw & shade on the sleeper's face, he
“[l'l'l!d the door

Kate was there, with the baby asleep in her arms

“Mm Clayton is sleeping | will take him." he
whispered, s if afraid of waking her

Here I his milk." the girl sowwered. in the same
tone, handing him the nursing hottle

He nodded and was once wore alone with his ter.
ribile trouble and disgrace, which the sght of the b Ip-
leww child in Do wise lessened

He sat, softly rocking and thinking, taking no pote
of the Right of time until the little one stirred and be
gan o ery,

“ He must be hungry,” he thought, and whateyes
clee h‘"mﬂ he did not want Kate tume 1o the
rootn again

“ﬂl'dﬂy the little fellow drank of the—now thr
otghly cold—milk. and immediately fol) asleep again
but only for & few mlnutes this time, and then his cries
and pallor indioated severe suffering Desperate
M Iy went o 'h H“ II‘N‘ 'tlnir o his wifi

Noreply.  He shook her pontly at first. then roon
M}’hl i was motne Lime before whe rotised ooy ih
0 take any interest

" Ollie, Ollie!  Glen s very sick
sotmething for him*"
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' (ilen—sick ? "' she ﬂ’p‘?ll(‘d, thiﬂkly.

Yes: don't you hear him crying? Ollie, T tal)
you, you must get up and take him.”

" She essayed to rise, but fuiled to stand until the
third effort. .Iht‘ll. fm_-h]}'. she held out her aArms.

When did you come home, Frank?" she asked,
huskily. then, ag a sudden wave of memory rolled
aver h;-r. she bowed her head and burst into tears,

Silently he stood regarding her and her inefficient
offorts to hush the child.

“ Bhall I go for the doctor, Olive? "

He never said Olive unless in a very stern mood.

“ I don't know=how can | tell? What have you
given him?" she sobbed.

“1 have only given him some of this milk,” he an-
Fﬂ‘l“'ﬂ‘tl

“ Was it eold?"

“Of course.  Kate must have left it here two hours
before.”

Ollie was walking the room now, thoroughly so-
bered and alarmed

* Then RO for the dll‘t(ll‘. and call Kltﬁ, qlliﬂk.”

Terrible were the hours that followed to the young
parents, but morning found the little one quietly
sleeping

What passed between husband and wife that day
was known only to themselves, save that she confessed
to having aequired a liking for stimulants when a girl,
by taking cordials and brandies to make her bright and
VIVacious

Hhe must have been full of repentance and prom-
ised, however, for Frank seemed almost hopeful at the
end of the conference

During the seven years which we must now pass
over, Frank Clayton moved twice to escape the pity of
friends and the seorn of foes, for his wife’s bacchana-
Han habits could not long remain a secret ll‘ly'bm.
“ervants could not always be bribed to keep still
lesides, Ollie's continual call for liquors at
the various drug and fancy stores soon excited suspi-
clon, even if hep appearance did not Mny her. His
friends advised him to leave her, but he turned coldly
from them.  The unfortunate man's domestic life was
ote of extreme bitterness, but so far pride had kept
i from renouncing the mother of his child.

Long singe he had ceased to counsel her or exact
promises. The former she seemed unable to remem-
ber, the latter to keep.  Doubtless she still loved her
!.]._,'I-‘nh-i and son but she loved the demon that was
‘et “'i"--' ¥ing body and soul better, and all will power
wetied gone
by wer removed to Carson, Nevada, now smong
i.uu. Mrange r.n and Frank was not dolngull in his
" I":'..T}. :“:.!:»f::.:1::":.1,,:"-0” unendurable than ever. -

" ung they had been having »
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