A DEAD PAST

By MRS, LOVETY CAMERON

CHAPTER XVIIL

Rosamond Earle had spent one of
those nights of wakeful agouy which as
puredly leave thelr stamp upon the
health and oconstitution more certalnly
thau many a week's Indlsposition which
our frieuds reckon ms & legitimate 1)
neas

Hhe knew very well what was before
her, what struggles with her own heart,
what buttles to regain her peace of mind,
what frequent and pltiful relapses lato
abject deapalr snd misery; this v nl
ways the woman's portlon when man
slos agalnst bher; and Rosamond by bitter
sxperience understood that 1t was her
fate

Wora out and sxhausted, mentally and
bodily, by the long hours of agony she
had undergone, shs Iny upon the stiff
hot sofn with closed eyalids, and face as
leaden-hued as any corpse. Her boxes
lay packed sod strapped up o the ad
jolnlng room. Everything wus ready for
departure; but Mm. Earle dld not yel
know where she was golng

“Y must hiave peace,” shes sald to her
eolf half wloud, “rest and peace”™

Poor woman, ahe had to learn that
there In no sueh wangull spot under the
fave of the sun where a heart that ear
ries about Its own mortal wonnds within
ltnell ean know either rest or peace,

Nhe wan tired of trylng to settle where

she was 1o go. Then some one came
with n quick step nerons the room and
kuelt down bealde her safa

“Mrs. Karle! Wosamond! You are

running away from me! In this treating
me falrly or like a friend? DBut—what
In the matter —syrely you must be 1L"

“I am UL" she repested, In & dull
volee, striviug very hard not to break
down under the kinduess of his volee
and eyes

He knew lostinctively that this trouhle
wan of the mind and not of the body.

Lovers find oot these things,

“And you are golng away? Where?"

“l dou't know-—1 (dou't care; some
where qulet-—auywhere. | can't settle
on any place.”

He got up from her slde and walked
Inipatiently about the room.,

*Oh, this will never do!" he eried In
much dintress.  “1 cannot let you go
away In this state of uncertalnty. You
are evidently lll—pot it to be alone; you
want a man to tnke care of you"

“Men, men!" ahe repeated, a little
wildly. “What is the good of n man?
Ars they not all allke—false and cruel
and Yreacheroun?"

“Dear Rosamond,” he suld, holding
her hand with reverent tenderness be
tween his own. “lIs this home-coming
alone so _very terrible to you? IPour out
your heart to me, my dear; do not con-
slder me; | shall pot be hurt by any-
thing you can say. Do you miss your
poor husband so very dreadfully? Do
not thiok of me."

How blind—how almost stupld he
waa! Bhe, who wans breaking her heart
for the love of her life, and he talked to
her about her husband! Bhe could al
most have lnughed.

“0Oh, don't you understand—don't you
gee " ahe crled, deapalringly. “You think
me good and falthful; you look upon
me as a model wife; you lmagine that 1
am like the typleal widow In Bt. Paul's
epintle. Bhould 1 grieve like thls—sor-
raw so wildly—so desperately—if it were
merely death that had stricken me down?
Ah, death would have been nothing—
nothing at alll Cannot you gueas that it
fs not becanxe 1 am s widow, but be
caune 1 have always loved one man-—
always—all my life; and [ bave come
back free—free to love him, to claim his
love—to be happy at last—anod I have
found hli—married!"

And In the wildness of her sorrow she
flung hersalf back agpin face downward
upon the cushions, convulsed by an ngony
of sobs and tears.

Colonel Trefusis ant still—guite, quite
still. He felt pumbed and eold. His
fingers, that were loosely locked together
between his koees, dld not tighten thelr
grasp upon each other, peither did they
tremble. s kindly blue eyes did not
contrpct with paln nor open with dismay,
only they fixed themselves a littla blind-
ly upon the pattern of the carpet, For
a minute or two ho did not speak.

“You nee that 1 must go," she cried
despairingly. “Ob, help me to get away
~to go where I eannot see him! Tell me
where to go. Help me, 1 entreat you!"

This appeal touched him and  went
stralght to the earuest, practieal natura
of the mnn,

“Yen, my dear.
answored simply,
Dunstertop.”

“To Dunsterton! In Yorkshire, do you
mean?" she cried.

“Yes, 1 huve a cotlage there, merely
a slx-roomed cottage with a tiny garden,
upon the outskirts of a village green, 1
had an old aunt who lived thers, and
who has died lately and left It to me,
furniture and all, just as It stands. [
should never go there, It In utterly useless
to me. It will hold you, and your child,
and your servant. You shall go there, 1
will lend It to you."

“Bat—but—-" she crled, confused
and trembling. *1 koow It very well
It Is but three mllu from my old home—
from Keppington."

Col. Trefusls continued to plead for
his cottage, and Rosamond pondered.
Finally she aeccepted NKis offer, on one
conditioh only; she must pay him rent
for his house, To this he was constrain-
od to agres. There came back & lttle
animation to her, when this was at last
eottiod. It ecemed s0 much better for

1 will help you," he
“You shall go to

ber than to g0 to some atrange place
where she had never besn befors. Bome
few poor peopls would, she thought, re
membear her.

"You will come down and see me
sometlmes 7 she asked him, as they were
lrnollu northward,

“No, 1 think not,” he answered, with.
ont mesting her eyes. “I will write to
you; but I will not come yet. After a
month or two, perhaps, but pot now,
unless you are la trouble.”

For where now wers John Trefusls'
hopes and dreams of happy and success
ful love? In the selfishness of her own
trouble Rosamond forgot the strong and
tender love, to whom her confesslon had
brought the hopelessness almost of de
spalr,

CHAPTER X1X

Now, with respect to these two women,
ench doomed to suffer, becsuse Brian
Desmond had committed a thoughtlesa
and selfiah error, while the one wept and
walled, aod hemosued lLerself with all
the abandun of a strong and passivaite
nature, the other had done nothing of
the kind,

Kitten had come In from her bal, to
fBud her husbhand sitting up for her, With
one gulek glance she had taken In his
haggard, grief-siricken face; the lines
about his mouth, the dark circles round
his miserablelooking eyes. A sickening
gasp of paln had cut through her heart
at the sight, but she had said nothing.
Hhe went to bed, and all night loug she,
too, like Rosamond Karle, had lain
awake. All night long she had faced her
agony In tearless wllence, and she had
sald to herself over and over agaln: “He
lovea her, he han always loved her; 1
am nothing to him. What can 1 do for
him?' For It was for him, and not for
herself, that she thought. What could
slie do to lighten his burden and to di-
minish his woe? That waa her only
thought.  Her utter unselfishness, and
the very strength and force of her love
made ber long to sacrifice herself; so that
ln some fashion or other she might bring
back happloess to the man she loved.

Bhe rose in the morning as usual, and
at the ordinary hour Brian and his wife
sat down to breakfast together. The
wervant brought In the sllver-covered
dishes and the steaming coffes. Brian's
paper lay as usual by his plate, Kitlen
mechanically opened the little plie of Jet-
ters by her slde, that were chiefly iuvi
tatlons, written upon daioty tinted and
crested paper; everything to all outward
Appearance was exactly the same, and
stll this strange, self-contalned woman
uttered never & word. Just as her hus-
band was rislug from the table she look-
od up from her plate nad uttered his
name:

“HBrianY"

“Yes, Kitten.”

“Mrs. Earle In In London”

}lo flushed darkly red, them turned
pale,

“What do you mean? How did you
hear her name? Why should she not be
In London! Remember, 1 will not be
dictated to about her,”" he stammered half
gulltlly and balf angrily,

“Have 1 dictated to you?' she asked
gently.

“Who told you about her? he asked
in a low volee, after n short silence.

8he looked up at him with one of those
rare, shy smiles which, in the days long
ngo, he had once thought so sweet and
wo delightful; and Instead of answering
his question, ahe sald to him softly and
dreamily:

“Do you remember the cherry tree in
the old garden, Brian; and hew | asked
you to teach me the secrdt of happiness "

“Oh, Kitten!" he murmured abashed,
covering bis eyes for a mowent with his
hand.

“Pope was right,” she sald with a
grave, sad little nod of the head. “No
one can teach that, because no one fs
happy; only for a little while one fancles
it."  And then she stole up behind him
nnd passed her tiny white hands round
his neck, standing behind his chalr, so
that he shonld not see her face, and lean-
fug her check, that wan very white and
hollow, against the dark curls of his close
cropped bead,

He tried to draw her round so that
he might see her face, but she kept her
place behind him, And she spoke a lt-
tle brokeunly, perhaps, but still very gent-
ly: “I am not very old—or very wise—
but I think I have learned one thing;
to ench man and woman there Is only one
other woul that ean glve content, so that
no other person on earth can bring any
happiness to us, but that one only, And
when a man who loves one, by some sad
mistake, marries apother—-"

“Kitten! Kitten! do not say that]” he
cried, but she laid her fingers upon his
lips and went on. "Then with that other
he cannot’ find happluess; oh, never—
pever! Do yon not think I feel it? But
then, what Is the meaning of love If it
eannot saerifice Itself?" He did not un-
defatand her fully, nor see what she
meant, nor what she wished to Imply; but
he saw thit somehow hls love to Rosa-
mond was & thing which she had fath-
omed; and protested that she was mis-
takon, that he loved her and always
should love her best,

That Mrs. Harle was but an old friend
of his youth, whom he had met again
and who was nothing to him, oh, noth.
ing at all. Perhaps, Indeed he did “pro-
teat too much,” for Kitten only smiled
sadly to herself. Of what avall are
smpty words to ons who knows, sx Kit-
ten knew, that he did not love her?

Thea at last, he got up, and mads as

though he would have taken her lnto his
arms and comforted her; for she was al
wars & child and never a woman in his
oyss, and it seemed to him that a fow
kisses and a few tender words might
make It all right again betweeu them,
and drive away this susplelon which
surely, some |ll-patured mischle! maker
must have been at pains to crests ln her
misd,

“Dear little Kitten, ailly litle tree
elf!” he mald half-jestingluy teo ber
“What foollsh notions have you nof tak-

en into your small head! Come asd kise
m and don’t talk monsenss any mors,
tree-ell,” be sald, trylng to take her inte
his arma.

But Kitten pushed him baek with her
small white hands,

“Go," she sald, with an odd little gasp
in ber voice, which he only remembered
long afterward. "(Go now—no, we won't
talk any more nonsenss, as you say—it
was all—all & mistake."

And w0 by went and left her, He
turned back to nod to her befors he left
the room. Years and years afterward
he could ses s aln the breakfast table,
dalntlly decked with little ferve in china
pots and bunches of summer Sowars, just
as Kitten always loved that her table
should be.

Half an hour Iater & hansom earrled
up & note to a certain house in Con-
naught Bquare, addressed to Bir Roy
Grantley.

“You mald If ever | wanted a friend,
you would be one to me. | little thought
I should claim your promise so¥soon
Come to me, Roy. 1 want you,

“KITTEN."

It will ba Imagined that Hoy was not
long In responding to this appeal. Boon
after he was sittlug with her in the
shadowy coolness of her pretty drawing
room, holding her tiny thin hand In his,
and listening to her In dire dismay.

“laave your howe, Kitten? Can you
realize what you would be dolng? What
will people say of you I you go away
from your husband’'s protectionT’

“l shall not, Roy. 1 shall still be ln
his house, only he will not know iL"

“l dou't see how It can be managed,”
sald Roy,

“Do you mean that you will not help
me? Ok, then . am sorry Indeed that 1
sent for you."

“Now, Kitten, you know that ls un-
just. Would | npt dis to serve you?
But | eannot see the use of this strong
step which you are contemplating. What
Is there to be gained by it? After all,
are you not his wife?! Why, If you fear
the Influence of this other whman, why
play loto her hands by deserting your
post? How can you better your cans by
fifging aside your own rights and the
security of your own position?"

“Ah, you do not understand,’” she sald
impatiently. “You talk about my rights
—my position, W .at are they when I
have not got my husband's heart? Will
he not be happler without the perpetual
reproach of my presence? Roy, only
think how awful it must be to have to
pretend to love a person every day of
your life, when you are always hanker-

ing after some one else. Think if I had|*

married you—and loved Brian"
He winced a little and turned away.
Oh, women are very heartless to the

CHRONOLOGY OF 1905, |gter

ERIEF RECORD OF YEAR'S PRIN.
CIPAL EVENTL

Iaternal Disturbances in Musia and
Indopendsnce In Nerway—{lose
of the War in the East—Many
Great Names In List of Dead,

Most significant of the events of
1005, becauss It Indicates unmistak-
ably the inexorable advance of man-
kind toward high ideals of liberty,
justice and perfect civilization, is the
political und economic upbeaval pow
taking place In Hussia. Wearying
under a joad of taxzatiod, ren-
dered well-nigh unbearable by added
burdens Imposed by the prosecu-
fion of & Jdisastrons war, the
peasantry and common people started
& revolt agalost the tyrannieal aris-
tocracy, and have been able to force
from their unwilling ruler many con-
cesslons tending toward a free citizen-
ship. Massacre apnd rapine, in which
the Jews were the chlef sufferers, are
part of the price pald for the advan-
tage gained. Another Impressive proof
of civilization's advance Is the blood-
leas revolution by which Norway has
dissolved its political connection with
Bweden and sested a king upon its
long unusued throne. The recent ex-
postires of graft and fraud In high
financial circles and last summer's la-
bor tronbles In Chicage are only lnel-
dents of the constent confilet being
waged for the sstablishment of jus-
tice and falr treatment between man
and man.

The Russo-Japanese war, after a
brilllaut series of land campalgns,
during which one after another of the
strongholds of the Russlans in Man-
churia fell Into the hands of their op-
porients, and a decisive battle on the
Bea of Japan, that Is said to have been
one of the greatest naval contests of
all history, has been brought to a
close, and largely, we belleve, by
American Influence.

The year's list of famous dead con-
talns the names of many men and
women noted in the arts, stateeraft,
philanthropy and business.

The principal events of 1903 are

briefly summarized below:

January.
8—Burrender of Port Arthur,
B Towbeat Doﬂlllu llo:n up en Ohlo
River; 20 lives |
ot -Death of Thduu Thomas, orchestra

l—lﬂmlnl Ro nsky‘s Sagahi
Bouvaroff sunk ’"‘I‘l.nca, g B Enten

D-—-Death of Loulss Iq.hd. Freach an-

15—Cambes’ minimry
18—Beeretary Hay ndchn - Mu':

main peutral, .. Eart Bhemak
Rumis, buries bundro::?rh o e

18—End of textile strike in Fall River,

men they do not Jove. It did not oceur | Mass.

to her that she was causing him any
pain, she was too full of the tragedy
in her own life.

s conld not bear it,”" she cried; “and
to sea. him strive and struggle to simu-
late a Jove for me that 1 know ha does
pot feel, that |s what I will not sit by
ind do. 1 want to set him free”

“You cannot set him free, not really,
Kitten; it s a folly to fancy I, he
aaid, almost angrily, for this abnegation
of herself filled him with a blicd rage
which he did not dare to give utterance
to.

“Oh, why—why did he makry you?"|
he said, with a groan.

“That Is my affair,”
ly, and rather loftily.
to utter one disparaging word agalnst
Brian, she would bave ordered him out
of the house, and Roy knew it. “Wae
need not go loto that, if you please, but
you ean understand once and for all that
our marringe was entirely my own dolng.
Will you help me? And will you keep
my secrot?’

Ha promised to do anything and every-
thing she told him.

“1 don't see how it Is to be managed,”
he said doubtfully.

Kitten rose and went to her writing
table, and taking a letter out of a draw-
er, gave it to him to read.

It was from Mra. Buccurden, the house-
keeper at Keppington, and was address- | W
ed to Brian. Roy read it through care
fully, then he looked up at her.

"Well?" she sald impatiently,

“l am worry, Kitten, but I really
don't see———"" he snid hesitatingly,

*Oh, Roy, you were always a stupld
boy," she sald, with a half-impatient
gesture. “Cannot you understand that
the housekeeper writes to ask Brian If
she may have a girl under her, to take
charge of the china and glass; she says
aha la getting too old to clean and dust | 8t
it all properly herself. And Brian gave’
meo the letter to answer, and—and I have
written this morning to say that I am
sending a glirl down from London. Here
is my letter, and you must post It for
me,"”

But still Roy did not understand. He
looked at her earnestly and fixedly, striy-
Ing to make out her meaning.

“Roy, don't you ses that I shall be
tho glrel

sald Kitten cold-

ﬂ'o ba eonttnuodl

Dcll'hu oﬂn-wul.

“Yes,” he sald, “for seven years I
have been a mall carrier on the Oross.
Cut rural route, and In all that time
1 have hever missed a trip.”

 “Buch a life must be delightful,” re
jolned the impulsive clty girl. "I'm
never so happy as when traveling."

Do not be self-opinionated, but listen
with deference to the opinlons of oth.
ora.

1f Roy had dared i

18— Attempt to nasnmsl Csar
olan royal family. pUR st Bue.
22 —Massacre of workingmen by Csar's

troops In Bt. Petersh
25— Revolt nm::.' throngh Russian

tes,
25—Liverals defested In Ontarlo greeral
elections. (nr Iseves proclamation prom-

Idg_
Konropatkin's xrmy driven back from
ndes: by Gen. Oh'l,i“

document t
refortne te lndn people. s - R

Feobruary,

1-2—Extreme cold wave sweeps North
Btates and Canada. Gknd!u.p.!nl :2
temperature of B4 degrees below gere.

T—Death of Jose gh H. Manley of Malne.

-Senate pamses Btatehood hllf

& -Roosevelt and Falrbanks declared elect-

ed after count of electoral votes In Con-

ur:tl&ﬁm passes Townsend-Esch rallway
10—Death of Hon Chas. Hack
M e e
verest cold wave of wint
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M—Death of Jay Cooks, noted Bnancler.
17—Grand Duke us killed by bomb
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guitted by United States Senate....Eleven
Eamn killed b‘ collapse of charch floor

Brooklyn, !l
23 —Death of Mrs. Leland Btanford iv
March,

Honolulu,
§—Caar of Romsla signs rescript giving
people a ht to uprnonutton in hw-
mnln. bﬂd Thirty persons killed in
wreek of Innugtmtton special tralus near
Plttsburg
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8—Japanse win battle of Mukd alter
eighteen days' fighting. on,
10—Mukden captured by Japanese,

11—Mra, Chadwick comlctul of conaplr-

acy In Cleveland.
(Tl—mno'mu lives lost o New York tene-

1‘ Dea u‘ﬁe Joseph R. H
e 1 en, Jose awley of
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18.10—Twenty-four miners killed h‘:
ploalon In mines near Thurmond, W, Va,
20— Explosion and lln In Brockton, Mass.,
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1—Bweden unfuris her new fag....Bloody
riots In Russian clties.
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eltien of Southern Russia,
G—Mn signs manifesto giving tnndo-
to Finland.
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