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(Senrga Wikot (Mary Ann Evans Cross) was a
writer whose chirf streng lay in & ™ derful
power of ankivEieg charncter, Her novels ace
Iskarataries whers souls of the characiers are
¢ n the cruaible of her strong, ciear mind

reduecad Lo thelr atomile parta. Neo writer
ever azoeiled her In this power 1t = S
foor anyoos tn read George Ellol's works

and oot fesl At timos & Hitle iwinge As
wome hidden weakness or win of his awn hed
tedn toyehed.  Instants come when the reader
feeln e If the muthor wers wriling with
Le—mi clesrly wi'd she see Into
of men aml Wolhien
However almple
tefls, howevar com
Al onge 10 the inte
rirllectynl t
popularity.

L]
the souls

w atory which Georgre Ellot

plgce Lhe L appenls

ot end it s among he

4 and Yas her Ereatost

wha masculine and
K

plet, |

wAR mapculine in apprarance, face bea
ing a wenderfal resemblance to  that
fuvenarolh. with whose character she daalt
tn her novel of Romela
Yot with all her clear in=ighl |nto charae
ter und &1 her masculinity. the Lew -
~ in her lfe, though vhe irled to it
g a omiured-up philemiphy, pros
was Aill & woman amd & woaman
uld err.  Adum e, an well LWL m8 any
of her worke, was ber fArsl novel, and
affortds an  exeellent example ker work-
manship
HAT well-preserved middle-aged
I Yachelor, the Rev. Adolphus Ifrwin,

rector of Broxton, vicar of Havalope
and vicar of Blythe, sut at breakfas: when
Joshua Rann, clerk of the parish at Hay-
siope, was ushaered in. After preparing th
rector for the blow. Joshua snnounced in
& voleo of horror. “That Methodis' young
woman s Iy a-stayin® at Martin Peyaec's,
Dinah Morris waus a-preachin’
and a-prayin® on the Green Iast night, as
=urs a8 I'm a-standin® afore your
<nce.””
The recilor soolthed Joshua's "

the dangers to church and stale Jikely to
flow fram the action of the young woman
In question, and was about dismiasing him
te the Kitehen a mug of beer when
there caine a knook at the door, and a
plensant volce sald: “CGodson Arthur—may

ba ne

rever-

tor

h(\ come in?'
'e new arrival was Caplain Arthur
Doiinithorns, “the young squire,’ the peo-

pia callad him, He wan u clear-complex-
loned young (ellow-—well-washed, high
Yred, whita-handed, and vet looking as it
hio could dellver well from the shoulder and
foor Bis man. No whnder ha wan as non-
ulnr asx his miserly old grandfather. “‘the
old squire."” whore heir he was», was un-
vopular,

“Humbly beggin® your
Joshun, still lingering. “There's one thing
& | forgot to say. Thian Bede., of Hay-
glopes, was found drowned In the Willow
Brook thiz morning, and lhis widow sent
m& 1o say sha wanted him burised under
the white thorn in Havalope churchyard,
if vour reverencea would be so kind'

“Poor THias,™ sald Mr. Trwin to Arthor,
ai Joshua disapprared kitchenward, T nm
afradd drink halped the brook to drown
him. T should have been glad IFf the bur-
dein eould have been taken off of my
friemd Adam’s shoulders In o less painful
WAy

“He's a regular trump, I8 Adam,” re-
eponded Arthur, 1 used te think when I
wan a littls fellow and Adam a strapping
ny of 14 that if 1T were n rich Sdltan I

4 make him my Grand Vigler.'

A littie later the two men had mounted
their horses and were riding away to the
cottage of the Heden, where the widowed
Lishetlh waa sitting In her quernlous grief,
and her two wons, the grave and stajwart
Adam and milder and less capable
Beth, ware comforting her. But on the
way Arthur must n=eds= stop at the Hall
Farm, ocoupled by Mariin Poyvaer,

With Farmer FPoymer wus stopping
wite's nicce, Dinnh Morris, -and with him
lived permanently his own nlece. the or
phaned Hester Rorrel. Toung Donnithorne
siopped at the arm to Povaesr about
#ome bunsiness, but somehow he foend hin
way Into the dalry. where Hetty was at
work,

And
Mre
from

pardon,” sald

the

his

L]

ra, while Mr. Irwie
Poywer, the farmer
homea (sly Art

talked with
himself bheing
knew Martin

hur! he

was not ui home wien he stopped), the
heir of Dennithorne pleased himself with
the sight of the beauotiful dairy id mnd

the sound of her meladious volce,

Hetty was quite used to having peopla
Inok &t her and, Indesd. she was weld
werth looking &t. Her chesks were 1ike
rogn petals, and dimples played around
her pouting Hps; Nher dark hair. thongh
pushed back, returned In Httle ringlets

moross her Prow and hung lovingly around
white, shell-llka ears, while her dark
eyes hid a soft rogulshness

[Tatly had sdmirers a-plenty. Thers was
Adam Bede. whoin hor uncle wanted her
to marry. He was foreman for Burge the
<carpenter and dullder, and might soon be
tiken into parinership. Bul he was a poor
man after all, and It wopld be years be-

fore he could mive Heotiy the luxuries for
whieh she slghed
The truth was that Heity had & vain

Httle hoart and a hard litlle lvearl. as well
4% a narrow intollect. But how was ope
to know this when all outward appear-
ances Ihdicated so exactly the reverse?
Eo Adam worshiped her and Arthur dal-
lited with her. Dinah war xa unworldlv as
Hetty was workdly: ahin was beautiful, too,
in_her spiritusl way. When Mr. Irwin had
told her of the death of Thias Hade she
had sald: “Lisbeth 12 In trouble, beliks 1
may eomfort her.'”” and bad gone 1o the
EBede cottage forthwith,

Lisbeth., who had been deaf 1o the con-
folations of others, was comforted by
DMnah, The pale Methodist had a way
with her thet wap dear to the aflicted
and her pressnce in the cottage was ke
gentle musio to Beth, who had Toved Dinah
long and toved her still, though she had
told bim that she “was calied of the Spirit
to higher things than matrimony.™

Belfore Arthur followed Dinah to the
Hede cottsge In the company of Mr, Ir-
win, he found u chance to ask Heatty 1t
alie ever walked In the Chase. Hetty re-
plied that sha presed throogh a partion of
it dally and mentioned the hour she might
be passing by the blg beech tree

o poor Thins Hede was buried under
the whita thoro; the coltnge seitled down
1o its former Hfe! Dinsh went back to
Enowfield, in the next siilre, where ahe
worked tn a mill ;: Adam sat long at night
with Martin Poyser talking of carpentor-
e and crops; and Hetty walked in the
("hasa and met Arthur Donnitharne

Hut after n whils Arthur's consolence
Degun 1o troubls him. He applied his

R e

usual remedy In such cases—made a set
of hrand-new good resalutions and
thought that would sufffce. But his fa-
vorita remedy not working a= well as
usual, he bethought him that he would
ride over to Broxton, lell Mr. Trwin jost
how matters.sipod snd ask'hia advice.
Of eourse, this sort of thing must not
on any longer: thut was clear. He paw
with alarm that Hetty was gitting alto-
gether too fond of him and he of her. Ha
mennt no harm, of course, but it wan well
to ba careful.

As Arthur rode through the fresh morn-
ing alr on Hig way to the rectory his
thoughts were busy with a future in
which poor Hetty had no place. It would
not _be many years now, in ths natural
order of things. when his

would aleep with his ancestors and Ar-

thur wonld reign in hin stead. So the
Young man dreamed bisg dream. He
would settle down on the estate, of

course. and, some time,
ong of the ecounty families. e would he
n model landiord—beloved of all his ten-
aniry. He fancied bimself riding out in
=inte with caps belng doffed to him and
his wife on every side—not taken off sul-
lenly, as they were to his grandfather.
but eagerly, 1o show respect to the good
squire,

Almost before he knew It horae
=tond at the gate of the rectory. and
Hetty came back to his memory with a
arring and discordant fesling. When Ar-
thur finally sat before the rector, tha
confession ho had come to make auddenty
became diffcult, Why should he tell
Irwin, after all? Was Dhe not man enough
10 break away from such a small en-
tanglement an this by bis own power?

o, Instead of wtalking of Hester Sorrell
Arthur talked of the preparations which
were making for the entertaipment to tha
tenants to celnabrate his coming of age a
week hence—for Arthur was stil! hardly
more than a big bov—and he alss told tha
Tector that his grandfather had conseni-
o4 to have Adamn Bede made oversser of
the wood on the estate a poaltion which
wopld not interfers with his carpenter
work with Burge.

Then Arthur rode

his

home very sures of
himsalf and glowlng at the thought of
Adam's pleasure when he should be In-
formed of his good fortune.

Tt was some woeks after the birthday
festivitiea that Hetty, ons night, having
ncked tha door of her room. took from A&
drawer a little leather cuse and opened It
to gaxe lovingly on a palr of garnét and
pear] ear-rings.

“Ldttle emrm,” Arthur had sald. and
when she excialmed, with what seemed
toa him childish candor, “Oh, I wish 1
had a palr of pretty sar-ringa to wear in

them!™ he had remembered.
Thera came & knock, and hastily pul-
ting maway her (reasures—her principal

thought concerning them, aside from how
well they “became her, had been thelr
probuble cost—Hetty opened the door to
find Dinah Morriz standing there. Dinah
agnin had besnh vikiting the Poysers, but
was going away the next morning.

Pinal, in her white nightrobe, her face
full of subdued emotion, looked almost
ke a lovely corpas Inte which the aoul
had returned charged with sublimer se-
crats and a sublimear love.

‘I knew wou were not In bed dear.”
ahe said in her sweel, clear wvoice, which
was irritating to Hetty, “for 1 heard you
moving about. Dear Haotty, It has
borne in upon me that you may !nmebj::
be {n trouble. If you ever ave will you
remamber that vou have a friend In Dinah
Morris. apd If you comae te har or send to
her, ahe wili never forget the words of
this night? Will you remember, Hetty ™"

The solemn tone of+Dinah and the word
“trouble’” caused Hetty'a face to bl h

|
|

grandfather |

take a wife from |

Hetty In the Poyeery’ garden, he offered
to take one of the ehlldren which the girl
wns  holding Ax he took the child [t
snatehed at a light chaln around Hetty's
neckrand a gold locket flew from hsr
bodice 1o the ground

A n ploked It up and saw that It was
A costly locket and In the back of it two
locks of hair Intertwined—a logk of black
and one of a light eolor. Adam felt a
puzsled alarm: he wan sure none of her
relativea would have glven Hetty such an
expensive lncket. Put the girl took the
trinket with apparent Indifference and
lonked =0 Innocent and childish that as
uzual the blg catrpénter, who saw most
things clesirly enough, could not sse the
woul of Hetty Sorrell, and dismissed his
doubts,

Adam had bean in charge of the Donni-
thorne wood for some tima, and had also
gredually comae to mannge nearly all tha
business of Mr. Burge., when one day he
waont to the Chase farm to superintand
sOma repairs.

He was returning from the Chase when,
Just as he came 10 & large beech in =
glade near a llttle Summer house known
a= the Hermliage, he saw before him a
man and woman holding each other's
hands and kissing each others on the lipa,

Adem =topped as If frozen suddenly in
his tracks Tha two were Arthur Don-
nithorne and Hetty Sorrel!

Hetty hurried sway, but Arthur walked
toward Adam, with an uneasy laugh, say-

ing: “"'Well, Adam, you havwe besn lbok-
Ing at tha fine old beaches, ¢eh? T over-
took that pretty Hetty SBorrel 23 T wans

coming to my den—the Hermitage there.
8he ought not to come homae this way so
late. So 1 took care of her to the mate,
and asked a2 kilss for my pains. Good
night, Adam. 8¢¢ you tomorrow 10 say
goodby, for T am going to join my regl-
ment, you know.'"

“Stop & bit, wir.,"" replied Adam, in a
hard, peremptory volice: “T've got a word
to say to wou."

Arthur was surprised and indignant, yet,
in sp'fe of pride and temper, thers wan
as much deprecation a= anger in his voice
as he retorted, “What do you mean, Ad-
am7"

T mean,'" sald Adam, sternly, “that this
Is not ths first time you have met Hetty
Sorral!"

Thei ncident of the lorket and & hun-
dred other trifleas now came back to Ad-
am, He saw—or thought he 414,

“Sou know as well as 7 do what this
sort of thing leads 1o—when & young gen-
tleman like you makes love to a girl like
Hetty. 1 mean that fnstesd of belng the
man I took you for you are & light-minded
soourdrel, thobgh It cuts ma to the heart
to say wn’

“You ars not only devilish Impertinent,
bt yoit are talking nonsense’” began Ar-
thur; but he soon trallad off Into explans-
ifon and exvuse, finally acknowledping
that, perhape, he had gone a Jittle too Tar
—but no harm was dene—and he was
going away next morning for A long time
—und Hetiy would forget. He turned
to walk away, but Adam placed himself
before him. 5

“Ne. by God." he bumt sut, “1 throw
your favors back In your face. Fight me
whera 1 stand. It is all the amends you
can maks ma"

1 never knaw yvou loved her,”” sald Ar-
Lthur weaXkly. but with rising temper.

"Fight me. you coward and scoundrel!™
cried Adam.

IJn a moment Arthur's white hand went
ot and smots Adam a blow whlch made
him stagger. The delicate-handed gentle-
man was a match for the workingman In
sverything but strengtih. and the struggle
was protracted for some time.

But betwesan unarmed men the Hattle is
to the strong. and finally a blew fraom Ad-

“Why do you talk to me In that way?*
sald she. “"What do you want to frighten
me for? Why can’t you lel me ba?" And
Dingh went back to her own room to pray
for the valn girl whose future iroubled
her soyl,

One day, when Adam was (alking lo

am sty A Arthur on the ground, sense-
less.

Adam thought he had killed him, and
the horror which rushed over him com-
pletaly maztcered his anger. But Arihur,
after m while, cames around, and Adam,
as genily as a child, assisted Bim to the
Hermitage,

When Arthur was himself sgain,
two sat there facing each other and talked
calmiy.

“"You see. sir,”
a trifin to me.
is a sort of love as 1 believe nobody sver
feit uniess God had given It 1o “em. And
if It's troe what you say. that you have
only been trifilng and flirting, as you call
it, and It will be put an end to by your
going away, why, then I'l walt and hope
her heart will turn to me after all. 1Ir
you feel you've put falss notlons into her
head, write Hetty a lefter taking blame
to yoursslf, and tell her the truth. TN
#ea that she géts it. There's nobody can
take care of Hetty in thisx thing but me
Nobody elss ahall know of 1. Eiltler do
this or tall me you've been lylng and she
can never be my wife”

said Adam, “‘this isn't

Foar, weaak Arthur! The easlost way
out of the difffculty was the right one
for him, alwsys; so hs promised. The

next dsy he sent a ietter to Adam, In-
closing one for Hatty, Then he made
soma gond resolutinns again and rods
AWeyY to join his regiment.

It was but a militia regiment, but a per-
son In whom the people of Hayslope took
only & minor Interest, and for whom they
had & hearty contempt,
as “"Boney.” was toppling thrones and
enipires down just then and sven
militia regiments wera under arms (n
England. The prétensions of this “Boney”
had bBeen ridleulous enough before, but
now that Captain Donnithornas had folned
Mz regiment, they became too absurd to
talk about.

Adam gave Arthur's letter to Hetty and
spoke sternmly to her concerning what he
had seen In the Chase. The girl put the
letter In her pocket, lttle suspecting Its
tenor, and ss=emed only concerned that
Adam ghould “not tell”—which he prom-
Isad.

That night, in the privacy of her room.
Hetty read the lettar and all her air
cagtles tumbled in & Wldeons ruln around
her. Arthur wrols that théy must try and
not feel lika lovers any more; that the
difference In thelr siations precluded all
fdex of marriaze; they never could he as
they would Ifke to be to emch other, but
that “if any troubls should coms which
they did not then foresee,” she could trust
him (o do all that lay in his power for
her,

Tha poor girl read and rereafl the lst-
ter. It was herd [or her to grasp all at
onca the fact that Arthur had cast her
off. Bhe had been so sore that he woulg
“make a lady of het.” Now she saw only
the dull, hateful routine of her Iife on
the farm, or as the wifs of some working
man, stretehing ount befors her as long
as she should lve.

She sat =obbing and shivering far inte
the night and then threw herself on e
bed and slept from shesr sxhaustion. Her
first !dea upon awakening the next
morning wae that she must go away
from there. Bhe muost go somewhere—
anywhere, life henceforth in  that dull
routine was not to be borne. Bhe wouid
welpome any changs now—even a mar-
g-‘;u with Adam would afford soma re-

S0, whan Adam came again to sit with
Martin Poyser, Hetty greated him with a
g=ntle smile which =set tha big man's
heart heating violently. Arthor was right
after all; it had been but a Bt of “flirt-
ing”” and had ended with _}n‘.hur’- depar-
ture. it was he, Adam,~ whom Hoetty
loved; he saw It in a thousand looks and
signe—justi as Ssmgon saw the love of
Dalilah when he looked Into her eves and
ns Hercules feit Omphale's at a pressure
of her little hand.

Thus in a few weeks it came about that

than he had
ever dareq to hope he would be. As the
time of the wedding came near there was
only one cloud in Adam's sunshine. Hetty
sesmied mad at times, She mt_ahmn har

d;oing hef work 'p-‘t‘:m.ur and thoroughly,
but sadly. “Bhe is trying to show thee

the 1 what =

The love 1 feel for Helly |
| know

known to them |

the |

|
|

DAM STOPPED, AS, IF FROZEN
ENLY

IN HIS TRACk=S

good houmewlifa sho'll make.™ said
Martin Poyser jooculariy. to the Jover.

One day Hetty went over to Treddles-
trm to get some of the wedding things
she had forgotten to byy. “Jt was easy td
they wera not for the outside, ™
Mra Poyser remarked, *“‘or she would
have remembersd them fast enough.'' 1t
was a bright February morning and the
frost was on the hedgerows.

Hetty furned off from the highway
acrops the flelde; she wanted to be where
Ehé could wunlk slowly and not care how
her fave looked as she dwelt on wretched
thoughta. On the low ground was a dark.
shrouded pool full with the Winter rains.
She sat down on the bank and gased fix-
edly into the black waters. She had
thought of this pool often In the nights
of the meonth which had just passed and
now she was (rying to guess what sort of
a bed It wpuld make for her young, round
Umnba,

No! &he had not courage to jump Into
the cold, watery bed: they might find
her—then they would know why she hed
drowned heorself No, she must E? away—
80 away where they could net find her.
After the first oncoming of (her great
dread, some weeks after her betrothal td
Adam, she had & vague, blind hopa *hat
somathing would happen to =t her free
fromm her terror; but she could wait no
longer.

She thought of writing te Arthur. but
refected the ffea. He could 40 nothing
that would shelter her from the diseov-
ory and the scorn of thost whn made her
Iittle world, now that her fairy dreams
had vanished.

No, something else would happen—
something muel happen. In young, lg-
norant

childixh souls thers Is constantly
thi= blind {rust In soms unshapen chance.
It in aw hard for a boy or gir] to balieve
that a great wretchedness Will befal
them as it Is for them to belleve that
they will dle. But now her marriage was
80 near zhe could mo longer rest In thst
blind trust. Long Hetty sat thers re-
voiving ona plan after snother, and re-
Jecting them all, until finally her thoughts
tonk this one form: Arthitr was at Wind-

mor. He had written the sddreas for her
before he went away. Shé would go to
Arthur,

Mrs, Poyser way surprised that night
when Hetty announced that she would
like to go to Bnowfisld for a faw dass
and bring Dinah back with her to stay
over the wedding. As Adam put Hetty
into the coach the next morning toars
rose to the girl's eves—tears for ths
misery of her own hard lot.

“‘God hicag her for loving me =0, ssid
Adam, thinking the tsars were at part-
ing from him,

At the next town Helty left the coash
and set her face toward Windsor. From
town to town shs went, [nquiring her
way southward, sometimes getting a Hft
in a carrler’s cart, mors often walking.
At frst she had taken the regular
conclies, but soon found thmt her seanty
supply 6f money wauld not permit of that
mode of traveling.

Oh. what a long, Tong, weary way |t
was! She had never imagined the world
whp Ao Bg—that distances were so grest.
Now, for the first time, an shs lay down
tn somme hard, strangs bad, she felt that
her iife at home had been a happy ona.
that her quiet lot among the people of
Hayalope, among the things and people ahae
knew, with ler pride in her best gown
and Sunday bonnet xnd with nothing to
hide from any one, was what she would
Tike to wake up to ds &, reality, finding
Al the foverish life that lshe had known
besides was a sort of nightmsare.

Her own misery fillad her heart: thars
wns no room for other people’s sorrow.
At lnst, pale. worn and weary, she mre
rived at Windsor and sought an inn. The
landiady looked st Hetty critically; sghe
:: what the girl had been trying to

e,

*"Here's A bad business,” saig the wwo-
man to her husband when she noticed
that Hetly's finger bore no widding ring.

“Can you
house?" asked the wenry girl, handing
the landlord the slip of paper on which |
Arthur had written his pame and address,

“"Why,” said the Ilandlord, “that houss
hus bean closed this two wesks, The
officera who lived thare wre gone off with
thelr regiment to Treland.”

When Hetty regalned consclousness ghe
was lying in bed, too il and weary o
think clearly of her condition. Latsr In
the day, by a great offort, she gathored
herself together, dressed and went down
10 the landiady, Dinah Morris had come
into her mind. Oh, If sl could only get
back to IDMnah! Fhe took the ear-rings
and the locket which Arthur had given
her and which she had brought with het,
pewned them with the landlord and siart-
ed northward again.

As she wailked alomg the comniry roads
she thought of Arthur and cursed him,
wildly and despairingly, and hoping that
her cursea would bear frult.

When a fortnight had passed and Hetly
had not returned thers was soms anx-
lety mt the. Hall Farm, and It was agreed
that Adam should go to Snowfield and
tetch her. At Snowileld Adam learned
that Dinah had been away from home
wince before Hatty had left Hayslope and
that no such person ds Hetty had been
asking for her.

By diligent Inquiry he
Hatly had bean seen on a coach going
moath. He traced her for a short dis-
tance and then lost all track of her.

“God have mercy on us, Addy, what

lsarned that

fs §L?" emld Seth when Adama =again
appeared at the Bede cotiage and his
brother saw his haggard e,

*She's gone—gone away from un’
replled Adam. “She cannot have loved
me. She didn’'t llke our marriage
when 1t came nigh.”

Though Adams was dJdetermined lo
admit no other resson than this for
Heity's disappearance, there was in his
heart the fear that ahe had gone lo
Artirur. He must find out. But frst
he would tell the people at the Hall
farm and then go and take counsel of
Mr. Trwin.

His love for Helty suffered no abate-
ment, but minglad with his grest sor-
row was & hatrad of Arthur, sirong
and flarce, As Adam told his tals to
Mr. Irwin that gentieman. strove hard
to collect himself, and finally sald:
“Adam, there Is a heavier sorrow com-
ing upon you than you have ¥et
Huown. You can bear sorrow man-
fully as well a=s act manfully. I hava

tell me how I can find this | pearance of a

horsumnan the
crowd at fall gallop.

Ho has somwelhing In hi= hand—he i»
holding it up ms if It were A signal. The
shertff knows him: it Is Arthur Donmi-
thome, carrying In his  hand Hetty’s
bard-parped roelonse from death

clemving

Shortly befors Haetty'» trinl. Arthur, re-
turning from Ireland, had bBeen met al
Liverpoal by the news of the sudden

death of hix grapdfather and had hasten-
ed to Donmithorne Abboy Mr. Trwin.
knowling of his expected arvival, had, up-
on golug to Stonlton, left & letter for the
young man telling him all. Arthur, who
haed ridden home fillegd with rosy dreams
of hils future life as a country gentlemsn,
thus was suddenly confronted with the
news of the ruin he had wrought.

Within the hour he had ridden away
from the Abbey agrin, re=olved to maks
the only amends now permitted him

Bringing every influence to bear of which
he was capable, he had succeeded In havy-
Ing Hetty's gentence commuted to trans-
portatiaa for life and, by The exertion
of wimost superhuman effort, was able
to dellver the commutation to ths sheriff
mt the very foot of the gallows,

The Bede: and the Poysare resolyed to
leave Hayvelope forever and seek a IWing
In some disteant place whers their shame
and their sorrows would not be known
No langer could they live as tenants of
the man who had done them all so much
wrong. But Adam took a Tarewell walk in
the Chasa and something Jdrew Him
townrd the spot where first he had seen
Hetty and Arthur together under the
great beech.

Standiffg thore hea came upon Arthur,
pale, worn and sad. Adam saw he was
suffering and felt no impulss that he
needed to resist, The two men gased af

each other sadiy—as lost splrits might
gare at oach other on the shores of
Btyx.

Arthur wa= the first to speak. Ha

poured out his heart In words of remorse,
begeing Adam that he would not g0 away
from the place—that he would induce the
Poysers nit to go. He had done enough
harm already 1o both of them—hes did not
wish to be the cabise of thelr leaving the
homes to which they were &ttached. As
for himself. ho was going LWy for
years—perhaps forever. He was going 10
Spatn with the army, and might expl-
ate his crime by a soldier’'s death.

At lust Adam consented to remsin on
the estats, and the next morning Arthur
Donnithorne left the home of his ances-
tors, which lis was not to see again until
he returned to It, broken in health and

bad news of Hetty this morning. She
ia at Stonfton. Hhe has been arrested.
She ia in prison.”
“For what™T"
“For the murder
plisd tha rector.
“T'l go fmd him.,”
springing to his fest

of her child,” re-

axclagimed Adam,
“He sha'n't en-

cape me this time. T'lI fellow him to
the snds of the earth.”
“No, Adam,” sald the rettar. "The

punishment will fall without your aid,
You wliil stay and ses what can ba
done for her.”

At first there was murder in Adam's
heart, but suddenly there rushed upon
him the memory of that day In the
chiise when he thought he had killad
Arthur. “God Thalp me!™ he cried,
burying his face In his hands.

When Hetty's trial came on, the avi-

dence was all aghinst her. A laborer
going through & ficld near Stoniton
had dlscovered a newly born child

buried under some sods and chips and
quite dead. Near by, sitting againat a
havetack, was the young woman whom
e recognized in court. She had fisd
when she saw that he had discovered
the dead child, but the Constables had
found her hidden In a nelghboring
barn.

From the time of her nprrest Hetty

lad maintained 8 stubborn slience,
Now in court she stoeod volcelesn—
white and cold as marble—until the
sentence of death was pronounced

upon her, whan she fell with a shriek
to the floor.

Adam bad taken rooma
while awalting the trial, bdbut Hetty
had refused to ses him. Dinah Mor-
ris had come (6 her, but had been
unablie to move hiar out of her stony
apathy., But the night bafora the day
aet for Lthe sxecution Dinah, watching
and praying in the ceil with the misar-
able girl, was rewarded at Inst. Hetty
burst into tears and confessed her
crime, but degiared that she had naver
really meant to murder the child—sha
had thought some one would find it
bafors it disd.

Thén her narrow lHttle soul expand-
od, and In the rhadow of desath Hetty
was conscious of thoughta and feelingw
before unknown to her. Tervently she
prayed with Dinah and hoped that she
might be forgiven. She could forgive
Arthur now, and for Adam she Talt
a great sorrow that she should havae
so meanly rewarded his great love.

Ehe sent for Adam to esme o
her tha naxt morning, and sald, very
gently: “Adam, T mm very sorry. I
have behaved very badiy toward you.
Wil you forgive ms baforg 1 die?”

"l forgave thee |ong ago, Hetty.,”
sald Adam, with = sob.

“Will you kiss me sgain, Adam, for
gll I have been so wicked?' Adam
took the blanched, wasted hand she
held out to him, and they save each
other the molemn, unspeakabls kiss of
& lifelong parting

It was a gray, clear morning when
the walting, watching multitudse de-
scried the fatal cart making fta way
toward the seaffold By Helty's slds
stood Dinah Morrfs, Dinalh was scarce-
Iy consclous of the crowd, hut Hatty,
when ahe canght sight of the mulri-
tude, clutched her companion convul-
sively.

"Close your oyes, Helty,"” said Dinah.
“and let us pray unceasingly to Uod™
fiha had promised that =he would be with
her erring sister up to the last.

The cart, making Its way aslbwly
through the préss of people who siood
gazing at the speciacle in silence, had
nearly resched the faet of (We gallows
when a great ory arose. To the sartisd
Maal it ssemed the yeoll of demons.

in Stoniton

nen

Hetty’s shriek miugled with the sound,
and they clasped each other In mutuai
horror.

Hut 1t wWas pol & aboul of éxecTation—
not a vell of exuliant cruelty. Jt was a

worn with wars, many years later,

I Dinah was much st Hayvsiope now, elth-
with the Bedes or with the Paysers,

She found plenty of the sort of work for
| which she craved. during the next year,
in helping them to take up ths frayed
vnds of their lives again.

Gradusily, almost Imperceptibly, she
mnd Adam grow togother, DHnah was tha
firsL to discover how dear they wera to
each other and annuonced that she niust
go back to Snowfield. When Admm, satart-
1ed by this into a senss of hizs true feel-
inge toward her, avowed his love, she re-
hplled that the Lord hid ealled her to oth
er thingz than marriage—and so depart-
ed.

But after a while Adam al=o had what

or

Dinah used 1o call * a direaction of the
spirit.” and he went fo Snowfisld after
her. He came upon her suddenly and took
her In his arms

“Oh, Adam!’ she sald. it Is the -
vine will, My soul is =0 knit with yours

that 1t Is but & dlvided life [ Jive without
you.” “Then we will never part any mora
untll desth parts us’ vapliod Adam.
Their lives hgnceforth were happy and
beneficent, and even the newn of Haliy's
dsath in that far-off land to which sha
hind been exiled came to them only as &
sorrow fegsened by the lapse of ycars
Next Bundsy's one-page classic wili be
“Jane Eyre.,” by Charlotte Bronte

Remarkahle Success From Using
Germ of Erysipelas.

New York Dispateh

Remarkable offects upon ® malignant
eancer in a woman have been achleved
at the General Memorial Hospital In thin
olty by hypodermic injections of the
mized toxin of ervsipelns and bacillus
prodigiosus. The patient, tha wife of &
Tdeutenant In the Unlted BStates Army,
was horried to New Yark from the Phil-
tppines that she might see her parents
before she died,

Dr. Willlam B, Coley gave her & In-
{ections of the mixzed toxins in eomblna-
tiom with the X-ray, afier which ths
crncerous growth was removed surgically

and the patient apparantly antirely re-
oovered. Examination “of the growth
rhowed it had degenerated very much

under the toxin treatment, and it s sald
if the woman had been stronger the en-
tirs growth might have been abaorhed
withopt refmurse to surgery. The tse of
the mized toxine is the result of & ecuri-
ous discovery in regard to the bacillus
prodiglasus, which {8 & germ shaped like
n rod.

Tt has been known to grow and multl-
ply rapidly on communion bread, thersby
giving ries to the so-called miraculous
“‘Dleedlng host.'” It in found in tumors.
In ervsipelas. on the other hand, thers
Is a eharacteristic zpherical germ which
grows In chains.

It waa noticed that when a man with
A cancerous fumor gol erysipsidas  the
tumor sometimes disappearod. It was
pelleved the eryaipeins cured the tumor.
Consequently sclentiste bogan o Inmoen-
Iate tumor patlents with sryvgipelas. Now
sefenice goen & stap further and innoen-
Iates the texin of the tumor germ with
th= toxin or polsen principie of the ery-
sipoins ger.

The “Fans” Paradise.
L. & W, In New Yeark Sun
The Aascball Fland jay on his bed
His 1ife was nearly ended.
While 18 his knees, with banded Head,
The minister dessended,

Now. " qusth the 'Fiand. “wik not ter me
A wWeat ‘mid satnted creatures;

Ahnve, as hars, content 1'|! be
To sit among the blegchers”

shout of suddén excitement st the ap-




