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By MRS. LOVETT CAMERON ;

DEAD PAST:
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X1X.—(Continved.)
How can yoo be & ur-l
wapt in your hushaod’s own house "
There Is the agent, Raikes

“My. Ralkes has orly seen me once,
in evenlng dress. He ls away DOW. 1
shall look very different; he will mot
pecognize me. [ must stay one day some-
where to change my clothes. You will
find me some quiet hotel and tell me what
to do?”

#But, Kitten, you bewilder me. You
say you wish to go away so that Des-
mond may pot find you, or know where
you are, and yet you want to g0 to his
own house.”

“It Is the last place on earth where he
wrill ever look for me. If he can help it
Brian will never set foot in Keppiogton
Hall again. Do not ask me why. 1

COHAVFTER
*You, Kitten!

e's face—once befors, when she had |
sald things sgainst Kitten. In one mo-
ment Roy was transformed, bis eyes |
flashed, his brow contracted, a storm of |
yassion broke out all over the smooth,
young face He remioded ber of hia
father. :

“How dare you,” he sald hoarsely, |
“bow dare you speak such a thing of
her, she who Is as pure as an angel, as
holy as a saint, What can you be like
to venturs to smirch the whiteness of her
pame by your vile slanders?’

Margaret fell back a step. Almost
it seemed to her as if Roy would have
struck her, the rage !n his face was s0
terrible. This boy—her boy, who had
been as a child to her, was a boy no
longer, but a man, and a man with
whom It was not safe to meddle. Hae

know it, and 1 shall be safe there—quite

safe, for who can say a word against|

me £ 1 am under his roof? Oh, yes, I
have thought of all that, and how nn-

kind peopls are, and what il natured |

things they would say; but, you Bsee,
there I am safe, and 1 shall be dead to
them all--and to him," she added below
her breath.

Brian did not come home that after-
poon until pearly dinner time. A long
day of almost complets isolation, devot-
ed to earnest reflection, had bad a good
effect upon him.

He ran upstairs lghtly, and opened
the drawing room door. Kitten was not
thers. Then he recollected that it was
late, and that she was, no doubt, la bLer
own room, sressing for dinner. He went
to her bedroom, but the door was wide
open and the room empty.

He slammed to his door and went to
his dressing table. Upon bis pincushion
lay an envelope addressed to himself in
his wife's handwriting. With a strange,
slekening apprehension, he tore It open
and read:

“My dear husband, we have made 2
terrible mistake, and we can never be
happy together. [ am golng away 80
that you may be free, and may be often
with her who has your heart. Do not
look for me, for you will never find me;
you will be far happler without me, but
1 shall always love you and think of
ygou. I could not fill your life or your
heart, denrest love, and to do less than
that Is too hard for me to bear, and so
1 am leaving you. Good by.”

No more, no reproach, no agony of
eomplaint, no mnguish of despair. His
wife had left hin, and some one must
have told her about Rosamond Earle.

CHAPTER XX.

Of all the persons who suffered be
cause Kitten chose to run away from her
husband's house, none endured at first a
more acute sense of agony conected with
that event than did Margaret Grantley.

The next day all the world knew of It
The scandal-mongers and the gossip-lov-
ers, and nll the crowd of tittle-tattlers,
male and female, buzzed about like bees
out of a hive over this one little delight-
ful morsel of scandal which had come
to disturb, with a pleasing exclitement,
the even current of a hitherto uneventful
peason. It was the talk of the clubs,
and the popular topic of the park.

“It seems that Brian Desmond neg
lected her,” sald one.

“Well, she must be a thoroughly bad

» saserted another; “and such a fool,
to go and bolt!" This one, of course,

fu A woman.

* And first and foremost among them

J4ll, as & matter of course, was Mrs, Tal-

" and nods and shakes of her head, half-
uttered sentences, and half-completed
revelations, by which she gave everybody

| to understand that she knew of a great

many more horrible and dreadful details
than Ald any one else, and that thero
were thinge—things connected with the
whole business! Ah, well, if they were
but known—well, she could only say that
the hair on the heads of the whole pop-
ulation of London would simply stand on
end with It!

“And is It really true, then, that that
poor yowyg fool, Bir Roy Grantley, has

! gone off with her?' asked some one.

i[ “Not a doubt of It anawered Ger

: ‘trldt almost vicloualy, for she was an-

L 3 with Roy for admiring Kitten.

by, 1 met his sister at supper last
might, and you should have seen the

! woman's face; why, she nearly

1 od when she heard the news'"

1 Three days tuus passed away, snd still

}’ conjecture and gossip ran rife, and scan-

dal refused to be silenced concerning

Mra. Desmond and her dolngs. And

'ghen one fine morning, just when Mar

' fpm was nearly driven demented by all

the romors and bints which her dear

frienda In every directlon took eare to
convey to her, up drove Roy himself In

'a hansomi, to her door In Connaught

'Bquare, with his small portmantean

above him, and with as unconcerned an

l. as though he had been away for a

J,.lnph of dayn’ hunting or shooting,

“For heaven's sake, Roy, what Is the

‘meaning of all this?" she cried breath

Jessly to him, as bhe entered her draw-

[ Reoy looked surprised, almost more by
. her manner than by her words. i ais
was very pale, her voice shook with
and her hands, as he took them
, in hia, trembled nervously.

.. "My dear Margaret, | do not ander

stand you. Is anything the matter?”
- the matter? How can you

" |
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| exp I
. able '

I
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ask such a thing? Do you take mea for
» child, Roy? you suppose [ do not
know, have not heard everything —every-
thing 7™
“1 have no |dea to what you are allud
Ing." he answered her in calm surprise
‘soking alightly puszied and bewildered
“Where s Mre. Deamond 7 she asked
alm almost o & whisper, so terrible was
yer anxlety.
. “What has that got to do with you?"
38 apswersd her impatiently, almost

Iy.

SAR!™ she cried, “then it is true what
weryhody s saying? [t was you whe
ook hor away from her hushand's house
~yon know whers she is," she answered

B
f.",

wcklessly
Once before Margaret had seen that

bot, and many were the knowing winks |

give her back nothing but the smpty

frightened her.

White with anger, and incapable of
replying, save In a blind torrent of strong
and disjointed words, Roy broke away
and betook himself to Fellcia. He sprang
upstairs three steps at a time, and burst
into his cousin's drawing room.

Mrs. Talbot was sitting with her. As
he entered Felicia uttered a cry of sur-
prise and delight, and ran eagerly for-
ward to meet him,

“Oh, Roy! Roy! how delighted 1 am;
why have you been away? Bat, of
course, now yon will be able to explain
where you have been. How gind I am
that you have come back; now all these
horrid, wicked scandals will be stopped.
Did 1 not tell you, Gertrude, that it was
not true?”

“Well, that remains to be seen, my
dear Felleln,” answered Gertrude airily.
“Sir Roy has not cleared himself yet—
you see, to say the least, it is unfortu-
pate that he and Mrs. Desmond should
have been both ‘missing’ on the same
day. It remains to bhe explained, of
course.”

“Why on earth should Roy's absence
be connected with Mrs. Desmond,” eried
Felicia impatiently; “or who indeed can
say that he bas been away at all?”

“Why, my dear"”—docking them off on
her fingers, “three dinners to which he
was engaged, and at which he never turo-
ed up nor even sent any excuse,” remark-
ed Gertrude, with a careless shrug of
her shonlders.

This was true, and Roy for the first

not of compassion, but of abhorrence

“What is he doing—is he looking for
ber?" was all be sald gloomily, after a
pause.
“No, he seems stunved, I hear, you
know, because—because—Mr, Ralkes, bis
cousin, is with him.”

Felicia spoke of Edgar Raikes with a
little telltale confusion of manner, which
Roy was far too much absorbed in his
own troubles to observe.

“Ralkes!” he said sharply. “Surely
that is his agent, who lives at Keppiog-
ton? Is he i town, then?’

It had been Roy's secret Lope that
this gentleman might recognize Kitten,
and be the means of restoring ber to her
busbaund.

“Yes, bhe went to Lowndes Square at

| once, and has been there ever since.'”
| answered Felicia, who thought ber hero

a very prince among men for this act of
charity. *“Mr. Desmond has kept him.”

time recollected these brokem engage-
ments, with a sort of horror at his own
carelessness.
other of the Iadies In absolute dismay;

conduct appeared to the world.

“It is pot true?’ pleaded his cousin,
with a wistful entreaty In her dark eyes,

“No, of course It Is not true,” he an-
swered quickly, “How eould it be true?
But everybody seewms to have gone mad.
For heaven's sake tell me how this has
got about, and what [ s to do to stop
it He was no longer angry, only dis
mayed and distressed beyond measure.

“You have only to say you dos't know
where Mrs. Desmond in,” said Gertrude.

“Bat I cannot say that. 1 do know
where she In,"" he answered gravaly.

And then Mrs. Talbot laughed.

CHAPTER XXI.

In all his life Roy never hated Mrs.
Talbot so cordially and so luteusely as
he did when she uttered that short laugh.

It was a laugh that meant so much.
Contemptuous disbelief In mankind, tri-
umphant confirmation of the suspicions
of the world, the ruin of Kitten's fair

name, all seemed to be comprised in that |

short, sneering outburst of ill-timed hi
| Iarity.

Felicia, on the contrary, seemed op-
pressed with despair at her cousin’s most
unexpected answer. Bhe sank down into
a chair with a look of helpless distress,
and tears gathered thickly In her eyes.

“Oh, Roy,” she cried, “don’t, don't say
that, it eannot be true—don’t say it.”

“Why should I not say RT" he an
swered, a little defiantly, because of that
other woman who sat by with a wsocer
upon her lips, “it Is quite true. [ do
know where Mrs. Desmond ls now, Why
should 1 deny It? 8Bhe was in great
trouble. She sent for me because [ am
her oldest friend, and I helped her to
leave town and to go to a place where she
wished to stay for a little time.”

“And where Is that, pray?”

“That is her secret and mine,” he an-
| awered frowning. And then Mra. Talbot
Ianghed agnin,

8he got up and shook out her skirts,
and prepared to take her léave of Fe

licia.
“It won't wash, Sir Roy, It won't
wash!” she said, with odioas laugh still

apon her lips. “Will it, Felicia, dear?”
“1 don't see why you should doubt my
consin's word," sald Felicia, rather dog
gedly; “there I nothing extravagant in
what he has told us. He Is Mrs. Des
mond’'s oldest friend.
ble it was gquite natueal that she shou
send to him."
And then Gertrude laughed agaln and
took her leave of the counsina
There was one thiag which Roy un

world knew nothing, and that was the
pecaliarity of Klitten's character, which
had led her to do a thing which, to the
eyes of others, was foolish and repre- |
hensible: but which was in entire accord- |
ance with the natural simplicity of her |
own mind. Even Felicla, who was affec |
tionate and sympathetic, could not eater
into this.

“Roy,” she said to him, when the door

had closed upon Gertrude, “this
ireadful! How Is this business to be |
bettered? How are these two people to
be brought together again?"

“l have no power to Interfere™
sald sadly. “Kitten is no child.
only do as she tells me to o™
Now to Felicia, it seemed that Kitten
was not only a child, but also an ox

esedingly foolish one; but knowing Roy's
infatuation, she forebore to express her |
opinion.

“De yon think of the hushand, peor
Mr. Desmond? It is dreadful for him."”
But Roy could not be brought to pity
Brian. The man who had dared to wip
the deep love of Kittea's soul, and to !

in too l

he
I ean

N

‘vl blaze of anger in her young broth

f

\

husks of his life, was to him an object | thau a lie

He looked from one to the |

he began to perceive in what light his
|

If she was o trou- | ever, | decld

derstood, and of which Gertrude and the | clded
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(To ve continued
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HE RODE FIRST CLASS.

Coat More, but He Didn't Have to Pash
the Coach,

A gentleman who recently returned
from a far Western trip told this story
the other day of a coach ride
which he had In the Rocky Moun-
tains,

“l wanted to go to a mining camp

stage

vers hettor

dilum or Iarge tuber, containing as It
| must all the vigor and fine points of
the warlety, will produce first-class
progeny and, we belleve, this ls es-
| sentially the case when the seed tu-

| bers are selected from one's own prod-
net and selected at the proper time and
prog for
toes are selected from the bin, be the
the large tu-
bers, In the spring just about the t

erly cared If the seed pota-

seleetlon from small or e t

they are wanted for use, it must not be

expected that they wlll give as good |

results as those which have been pror

orl walactad In h - _ . .
which was ten miles from the nearest v ;'..' : 1-|‘L el oo s ymin,
il re or ! re 1
rallroad station, and the only way to aicollroge Mk i 8
S0t thiave was eftber to walk o go by of t}‘ll-c' noney and ferti n the
? | careful se f 1
coach. areful seled of ¢ sl potatoes,
- . e will A . . ¥ 11 ¢al |
“When I reached t oach the dri i.‘ v o, FELIEP A SR
er wanted to know yw 1 wished to he necessary ouble Exchange
travel—Afirat, se 1, or third class. 1
. . i Increased the Potato Yield
thought this ques pecullar, as 1 Aid In a three-vear tost of W 2
i ni pL i 1USL Oof growing pota
not see t con s it one. How-| toes after clover at t Omnt =
i x . s after ol I T rlo &
v | i X 1ed I~ st class, and | tlon. an aver Age s of
;19 driver replied ¢ fare would be | gaven bushels per acre was obt 1
2. SBhortly after 1 had taken my . ' ’
n:“” ! 1 1 en my seat a3 compared with growing pot
¢ "¢ MAT me "ot th '
1-"" mar 1me i e coach, | without the use of clover, For fe
and, after talking with e driver, de- | Ing the land for pot ey tl :
e ks i (F r ¢ & n
"‘ “ ’ ! 8, at §l. He recommends the use of a .
entered the con d sat Alractly - 4 =
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