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The death In Chicago of Ja mea IL 
Beitela, president of the Commercial 
National Bank ef that city, and a for* 
mer comptroller of the currency, re­
mo red a tifare of national Interest. Mr. 
Behais’ end came suddenly end. was 
doe to heart disease.

Jemes Herron Eckels waa horn at 
Princeton, 111.. November 22, 18H. and, 
moat of his life had boon spent la UM- 
nota. HO w«e graduated from the Al­
bany (N. T.) Lew School ln 188a  He 
practiced law at Ottawa, III., until ap­
pointed by President Cleveland comp­
troller of the currency in 1888. This 
act of Otevsiand’g early la hie second

THE CHARITY GIRL Beverley Bochfort rose to kle test 
witk e low laugh. He waa ne coward, 
like Shell«. Be rmthsr buped tbere would 
be soma excitement now.

Jsck wss sllsnt scercely e moment; 
he nevsr sven glanced et ths mea; bs 
looked stralgbt st ble wifs. V  

**11» carrlage ts waltiag tor yoo, Lady 
John," be aaM la a votes which Audrey 
bad aerar beard from bis lips befares "1* 
Is time far yoo to retara to yenv borne.”

bar great, blue eyes, ell distraught as 
they were. For the moment «he had for­
gotten hb treachery at Joy la his qpmtog. 
Now, as with on* heavy blow, It all re­
turned to her. Tbs sad bad surely come 
when he could speak to bar like this, 
sad bow terrible was tbs way la .Which 
bs stared at her. She had not strength 
to move a limb or uttar s sound.

“ I request that yon accompany me to 
the carriage at once,”  Jack said, this 
time quits fiercely.

Audrey drew her domino about her. 
Vaguely she felt that, bad aa the heriaon 
of her life bad looked a short boar ago. 
It was doubly worse bow. She did not 
comprehend Jack's manner, but It hurt 
her to the quick. That bs should speak 
to her like this, sad before that odlom. 
horrible man 2 She pat out both. her 
hands. Fear of Beverley drove away her 
Jealous pangs.

“Tee, yes; take ass home. I  am .ready 
to go. I entreat yoo to take me!”

Jack stood on one side for her to pass, 
sad sa he faced Beverley Rochfort alone 
for an Instant, bs said, very quietly: 

“ Either your life or mine answers for 
this night's work. You understand?” 

“ Perfectly,”  smiled Beverley, bat he 
frowned the next moment.

A duel! This was not what he bad 
anticipated. Andrew did not catch the 
harried words, and. sa aha walked fsray 
beside her husband, she wss too deeply 
miserable to think of anything but that 
a cloud had fallen on her life ; that 
Jack’s love had gone from her, and she 
was ths moat wretched girl on earth.

—  (To b* continued.!

“Gladys, I will not listen to you." 
Jack had torn e f  Us mask; bis face had 
grown as whits as ashes. “From to­
night, though you are my sister, I will 
never speak to you again for traducing 
my wife's name. I thought you hard and 
cruel, but I thought also that, with all 
your faults, you bad aa honorable na­
ture. I shall tad Audrey, sad taka her 
home. This Is ao place for her.”

Jack waa turnlag abruptly, when a 
soft eadamatioa beside him and a hand 
oa his arm stopped him.

“ Lord John, sad without your mask? 
Oh I I  cannot allow this. It Is all
raise.”

It waa Sheila who spoke.
“ Have you seen my wife. Shells?" 

Jack asked, hsrriodly. Ho replaced his

ms she lay insensible. Beverley pensad 
mnly form moment, then glancing to right 
mad left 'ha picked up his burden and 
went quickly through the trees to ths rua­
dle bouse near where Audrey bad eesa 
what she supposed to be her husband 
clasping Shells Fraser in his ansa. 
Reaching this, Beverley removed the 
naaak from -the lovely face that was white 
mad oold, aa though death itself wae print- 
md on It, placed the girl's senseless form 
In  one «if the long, cushioned garden 
«feaira, ani then stood with folded arms

“ After tonight your pride will be 
fiunuMed."* fee said to himself, “ sad that 
fcasbaad of yean will find out what It 
la to have made an enemy of me.”

Then, steeping, be kissed Audrey’s un-

“ I left her a few momenta age She 
eras with Mr. Bochfort. Shell ws go and 
find her?”

Sheila put her band on Ms arm, and 
Jack moved away with her without an­
other word to bin sister.

“ Where did you say you bad seen Au­
drey?”  Jack asked, harshly.

Sheila’s eyes, shining hard sad clear 
through her mask, wen going quickly 
round. Where was Alios Fairfax? She
should be at hand now to give the cue

“ I have you safe now, my lady!”  he 
sold, as he put the key in a pocket of 
bis domino and hurried sway.

He had not gone far into tbs crowd 
• f  dancers and promenaden before he be­
came aware of a form done beyond him 
which, if he had not known so wall to 
tbs contrary, be could have sworn was 
Audrey herself. Then was tbs black 
•ad silver domino, tbs whits satin skirts 
peeping below, and the dainty black lace 
mask; the hood arranged exactly aa Au-

tragedy.
Before she had time to grow angry a 

pale-pink domino fluttered up to them; 
the owner gave a girlish giggle.

“Sheila, is it you? Yes, I see It la 
Such fan ! I have just seen the loveliest 
hit o f spooning yon ever saw. That verj 
proper Lady John Gleudurwood and—  
who do you think?—why, Beverley Roch­
fort! Oh. I assure you they were going 
on like anything. They have gone to ths 
old summer boose, and----- ”

Sheila checked her accomplice with so 
wdl-acted aa air of anger aa to astonish 
Mias Fairfax.

“ Alice, how dare you! What arc yon 
saying, my dear child? You mast not; 
It Is vary wrong!”

Miss Fairfax pretended to lose her tem­
per. Really she had bean an la valuable 
ally, sad took aa much delight In shar­
ing in this wicked plot aa though she 
were Joining In the purest and bent work 
on earth.

“ I  am only telling you the truth! I f  
you don’t believe me, go and ess for your­
self! L  for one, am not surprised, after 
the way she has gone on to-night,”  and 
with that Mias Fairfax flounced her pink 
domino out of sight

Jack Gleudurwood had made ne sign: 
not even the smallest exclamation crossed 
Ms lips. He stood erect and still, like 
a status of stone, as they ware alone

the M iddle Agee. ♦
It is difficult to determine the «act 

period in which “Mack land” waa first 
utilised aa an Instrument for wilting 
or drawing, aa It has been confused 
with other mineral bodies to which it 
bean no relation. The ancients used 
lead, bat the metal was formed Into 
flat platen and the edges of them plates 
used to make the mark. If an orna­
mental design waa desired the tran­
scriber drew parallel line* and traced 
their illuminated designs, usually with 
a hard point, but also with soft lead. 
That lead was known to the ancients Is 
also proved by the fact that It la men­
tioned la the book of Job.

Daring the year ISIS there was • de­
scription of the Mack lead pencil writ­
ten by Conrad 0saner. He aaye .that 
pieces of plumbago were fastened la a 
wooden handle and a mixture of fossil

“ She does indeed.”  Beverley answered.
Behind hie mask ha frowned. This 

sappoaititioaa Audrey was acting a little 
toe mach, la Ms opinion, flirting sad 
km t k a  in the meet outrageous meaner.

“Shells must give her a Mat. she
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“ Where in this summer house she 
speaks ef? Is It the old one I  know?”  

Sheila Mt her lip. She had never heard 
anything ao terrible aa the sound e f Ms 
voice, the passionate constraint, the hol­
lowness of acute misery.

“ My dear Jack,”  she said, laughing 
nervously, “you sorely do not mean to say 
yoo take any notice of that foolish

and tin, nothing more than pewter. I The skyrocket career of Mrs. Henry 
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• For one moment Sheila's heart failed 
her. She began to see her work to its 
full vlienees aaA sin. What if rite had 
gone too far? What If he should mur­
der Audrey when he sew her? There 
was a sound la hie voice that spoke of 
rage ungovernable and mad pride.

“ Do not take any notice of such gos­
sip. Jack.“  she said hurriedly.

All the answer be gave waa to begin 
to walk oat into the grounds, sad Sheila, 
nerving heraelf for the last, threw herself

“ HaBoo, Gladys f" he said, laughingly. 
” 0 erased yon easily enough, you sea 
Where’s Audrey?”

“ Your wife is Just leaving the ball teem 
with Mias Fraser.”
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— d Just caught a glimpse of s Mack sad 
stiver domino leaning rather heavily on 
the arm of some a u .

“ Who le the man. I wonder?" he 
thought to himaelf. and he wae Just rash- 
lag off after them when Lady DaJee- 
water stopped him.

“Jack, give me your arm; this room Is 
•o hot. and— I want to speak to you."

Lady Dalcswater was unconsciously 
aiding Sheila's drams, though, apart 
f iv e  her own desire to speak out strong­
ly  oa Audrey’«  extraordinary behavior, 
Miea Fraser had asked her to keep her 
brother engaged aa long as aha could 
when he arrived. With a grimace 'Jack

“ No, Jack,”  she said la low. choked 
tones, “ you «ball not go!”

“ What do yoo mean?”  His face, from 
which be had torn away the mask, wee 
almost savage in its anger and horrible 
fear. "Do yoo know what you are Bay­
ing? Why most I not go and seek my 
wife? Am I not the proper person to do 
■o? Answer me thia. Bheila Fraser, why 
do yoo stop me? Do you fear what I 
■halt eee and hear?”

“ Yea," aha said, swiftly, " I  fear—for 
you. Jack.”

“Then be aaeored, Sheila, I shall not 
be harmed. Lead me to this summer 
house, that I  may know the worst.” 

Sheila tried to look Imploringly at him, 
but he simply repeated the command, 
end, tnrnlng at length she obeyed him. 
When they were does to the email rustic 
building she stopped.

“Go oa alone,”  she said, sad without 
another word Jack strode down the path.

With a gasp of fear, Shelia followed 
hhn. What woald he do, what would 
he do? Cold as ice, yet burning with 
fever as terrible that It almoet choked 
kfet. Jack passed down the path. Hb 
brain was ou five.

Audrey wae there—Audrey, his pur* 
love, hla darling, Ms wife I Oa all sides 
she had been discerned, none had spoken 
kindly. What was this awful thing that

“ It Is rather hot; and I  am not la the 
beet of tempera,”  he seid, frankly. “ I 
feave driven all the way te Beigntou and 
task to eee Benson, sad then found that 
there waa a mistake—he had gone te Loa- 
<doa. His secretary ewer# that a# tele­
gram had bees east to me; hut, o f conrea, 
lie had to change hb tone when I  palled 
It  oat of my pocket sad ehowed the mee- 
wage to him. Then he wasted to any It 
eras sema hoax; hut who oa earth would

n ow «r o f Pros Woe.
Employer—You say you want a po­

sition as second coachman. Have you 
had any experience In booking up?

Applicant—Oh, yes, sir; lots, Mr. My 
wife’s waists all fasten In the hack, Mr. 
—Baltimore American. ,

good fiction?

Mlifklns—Pennington 
qnlte a prolific writer. 

Burkina—Yes ; hut n
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nothing hut got
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