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! RECEIVED one morning in my
surgery a visit from Ierbert
sSpringthorpe,

"I have heard a good deal of
you lately, doetor,”” he sald.
“That was a very clever cuve

you effected In my friend Russels
case,”

“That was nothing,” 1 replied. 1
discovered that my predecessor In the
cage hnd made o mistake In his ding-
nosis and wus treating the patient for
an Imaginary discase, thereby aggon-
vating the one from which he was real-
Iy suffering, I slimply reversed the
treatment, whercapon the patient, who |
Is 0 man of excellent constitutlon, be- |
sun to mend direetly,” I

“You are modest, docter,” he sald
laughlngly.  “Iowever, | have sufli-
clent confidence In your Judgment to
ask your advice In a somoewhat dell-
cate maller. The delieaey lies fn the |
clreumstance that the patient must be
kept In fgnorance of the faect that she
is being observed. 1t Is my wire, Mrs,
Springthorpe, to whom I oreter,  She
hans been in Cailing health for some
thme, but from what enuse 1 cannot as
cevinin, Our family physician, Dr, Hol-
listor, Inowhom 1 plaece impliclt trust,
rontesses himself entively at faonlt and
would bt very glad of your opinlon,
but Mrs, Springthorpe is firm In her
retusal to see another phiysieinn, 'There-
fore, you will have to concenl the real
object of your vislt under the guise of
friendship.”

“Can o you peive me any dea of the
symptoma?" 1 askod.

“Nothing but o wasting nway, a fad-
Ing from day to day, 0 mysterions sap-
ping of the foundations of vitallly.”

“lias Dry 1ollisier ftormed any opin-
lon¥"

“He Is Incllned to believe that the
trouble is mental; that she has some
brain disease, or that she has somo-
taing on her mind  the anxiely  of
vohielr B Eilling her. Iut that, of |
conrse, we know to he fmpossible” |

“Lomst eonfess that you have arous. |
oy professionnl corviosity,” 1 osaid,

il I oshall be happy (o see Mrs,
. ingthorpe and compnre notes with
4 Hollister,”

Fhank you, doctor.  As I hiave al-
Ledidy intisated, It would not do for
Yo oto come openly In your profession-

eapaeity, bal oshiall be entertaining

Worriends Chreistots woek at Gray-

Yotiranse, oy North Careling coun-
T place -you know we Hyve in a very |

et way, ns Mres, Springthorpe dooes

AL i

Nothing could bet g - i with my
own idens,” T replicd. *i#%e case pra-
serds oy ditfieulty, 1 shsll be more
Hkely to areive atb n carrect opinlon
from random observations.¥

“Nery well, then, doctor; wo shoall ex-
pe o you on Monday."

N * » ¥ “ " -

Gravelly Greange was a ved brick edl-
fier  Laced with stone, In the style
ke anoas colonial, Upon oy arvival |}
i senreely time to change my dresa
when n knoek ceame at my door, and
Springthorpe entered,

“1I belicve we tacltly agreed not to
disenss the real ohjeet of your visit,
but T must express my pgreat anxlety
for my wite's health, I i afraid 1€
this mysterious discense Is not promptly
checked Mres, Springthorpe Is not long
for this world. 1T must tell you that we
are an exceptiopally ailecetlonnte and |
devoted couple, although T am nenrly
twice her nge, and the separation would
beon eruel blow to me, As we grow old-
er our attachments become slronger or
ourr sensibilities more keen.  Come; 1)
will introduwee you to Mrs. Spring- |
thorpe,”

One glanee told me ng much ns 1
should probably ever know of Mrs,
Springthorpe’s ease, In the emaelatod
lines ol her face T read phihisis, and |
there was o furtive, hunted look In the
eyves that as plalnly spoke of mental |
trouble, I saw, too, that she wus no
ordinnry person,

I was surprised to deteet a tleeting |
expression ot recognition at sight of
me, but it passed so qulekly that i|
should have thought myself mistaken
had not Springthorpe, nlso observing |
it, nsked: |

“Iave you two met heforo 7" |
“No" 1 replied; “at least not to my |
recollection.”

She smlled sweetly nand extended her
hand,

“No," she sabd,
have never met,"”

At the sound of hor volee T started,
for there was a tone which struck my
car ns familine; bat, although I seru-
tinized her countenanee, 1 certainly did
not remember having seen that face.
“Now I is your tien to appear sur-
prlsed,” sald Springthorpe,

"Pavdon me” T said, “but 1t seems lo
me that T have heard Mrs, Spring-
thorpe's  volee bherore, though under
what ehreumstances I have net the re-
motest iden.”

“How singular!” sald Springthorpe.

“Perhaps Dr, Norrls will presently
recollect whose wvolce It 18 of which
mine veminds hhn,"” Myg, Springthorpe
suld,

“Very lkely,” I replied.

During dinner 1 ag unusually dall
and pensive, Mrs, *iringthorpe’s volee
haunted me. Tvery time she spoke [

fnvoluntarily looked wy, expecting te
_enconnter a famillai race,

“Dr. Norrels and 1

Cn thick vedi, 1

After dinner, when we bad rejolned
the ludies nnd the other guests were el-
ther chatting In couples or grouped
ubout the plano, Mrs. Springthorpe
came amd sot beslde me,

“\Well,” she asked, “have you found
the owner of the volee?”

The speceh was accompanled by a
slizht, pecualinr gesture, one of those
little nervous trleks of manner to whieh
we are all subjeet and which so clearly
mark our dividaallity.,  In this case
(L supplied me with the missing link of
evidence and enabled me at onco to re-
Iy

“You; It hny Just occurred to me

“Who was ity

“A lady who once ealled to consult
me professionally.”

“Indeed ?

IHer tone Implled a desire for further
Information, so I proceeded:

“It wasg nbout slx vears ugo, 1 was
then o struggling young  physieian,
nursing n feeble practico In a new
neighborhood,  One day a lady In a
thick vell ealled to nsk my advlee in
regard to her mother, who, she sald,
was suffering from beart disense. Then
she  deserlbed the symptoms, which
were those of o person In a very crit-
ieal state.  They had been expecting,
she sald, the return of a long absent
son nud brother who was n nuval ofll-
cer, but she had that morning recelved
the s Intelligence of the wreek of his
vessel, with the loss of nll on bonrd,
Bome explunation would have to be
made to the mother of his continued
abscenee, but could they tell her the

| truth In the state of her health?

“I replled that such a revelation at
suel o time would probably be attend-
ed by futal consequences. She left, de-
elnring that at whatever cost she would
conceal the terath from her mother,”

“And you have never seen her sinee?”

“No; 1 had qulte forgotten the clir
cumstanee,”

“And youn would not recognlze her if
yvou miet her ngaln?”

“As T suld, her fnee was concenled by
i have not the slightest
iden of her features.'

“IBut the volee was ke mine?”’

“Yes"

“You do not think it was 1

“ITad it been you you would have
recollected the elreumstance,”

“Which 1 do not. But there are ro-
semblances between voices, 1 suppose,
a8 there are sometimes between faces.”

“I' do not remember ever having
heard of sueh a easa.”

“And you aro skeptieal on the polut?!

“I shotild have been but for this in-
stanee,”

“I'he colneidence appears to me to be
remarkable, for at flrst sight it scemed
s though I had met you beforo. How
do you aceount for that?"'

“I1t 18 something I cannot account
for."”

“Do you belleve that two people who
have never met In tho flesh may meot
and become nequalnted In dreama?’

“1 protest,” I sald, laughlng. *“You
hnve me at a disadvantago. This is a
theory I never heard before and In re-
gard to which I am unprepared to of-
fer an oplnlon. T am curlous to bear
morve of It. What do you call 1t?’

“Al, doctor, I am xfrald you would
only prove n scoffer.” At this point
she wns enlled nway.

A'hat night In the smoking room
Springthorpe and 1 lingered over our
clgnra after tho other guests had re-
tflredl, I had been thinking over the
mystery of that woman with the velled
fuce. That she and Mrs. 8pringthorpo
were the snme I had not the slightest
doubt, but ng she evidently feared ree-
ognition I had been too politic to insist
upon It.  Why there should be any
mystery about a visit to a physlelan
zzled me,

“Do you know,”” I asked, "If Mrs.
Springthorpe s liable to any hered-
tury malady 27

“I really eannot say,” he replied. *I
never knew her family,”

“Are her parents dend, then?”

“Yeu; she has been an orphan since
childhood,”

ITere T made o mental note.

A little Iater I asked:

“ITnve you any children?’

“I have an only son by my first wife
Ife 1s nn oflicer of one of my Bast In-
din packet ships,”

“Was he at home at the tlmie of hia

L mothor's death

“No, but he wns hourly expected aft-
er three years' absence on a forelgn
station. T'oor fellow! ITe arrived only

[ In time to find his mother In her cof-

fin!"

Iere T made another mental note.

“Did the first Mrs. Springthorpo dle
of consumption?”

“No; of heart dlsense,”

“Iler end was unexpected, then

“Not altogether,  She had beem all-
Ing for yenrs, and the doctors warned
us {o be prepared for death at any mo-
ment. At the snme time they sald she
might live for yeurs If spared exelto-
ment or shoel” i

“IMd she recelve n shock, then?”

“No; she rvetired to rest In better
health than usual.  The prospect of
agnin seelng her son seomed to buoy
lier up. 1In the morning she was found
dead In bed. It must have been o
happy ending, for no doubt, ns my pres-
ent wife says, It was the result of the
Joyful anticipation of her son's return,”

“ITad sho no attendance durlpg
lllgllt?” ) N aereh L e RATe ?”

T Ty T e
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"M Clay, the presout Mes, Hpeing-
thorpe, usunily slept o the sae apact-
ment—she was my first wife's compnn-
fon—but on this particular night my
first wife was feeling so well that she
dismlssed her to her own room,

nothing,

“IIad your present wife necess to her
durlng the night?

“No. Although thelr rooms ndjolned
wall to wuall, they were entoered from
different passages,  Buat I an
am boring you by talking so much of
my own affalrs.”

“On the coutrary, you lhave aroused
my Interest.”

“You are very kind to say so, doc-
tor.”

ITere we parted, and [ retived to rest.

“80,” 1 thought, 1 have already
learned more of Mrs, Springthorpe's
case than I eare to know."

Revolving in my i some pretext
for taking my departure on the follovy-
ing day, 1 fell asleep.

My rest was uncasy. [ seemed never
lngs, yet there was something cerle nnd
uncanny nbout them that did not be
long to the waking world. Thoere seem-
ed alternations of light and shadow,
as thin, fleecy clouds chased ench other
acrogd the path of the moon, as If the
moon bad been open to the sky, and
there were rushes of cold wind that
stlrred my halr with the soothing rus-
tle of leafy branches. I scemed to
hear the whisperings about my bed as
strange, alry belngs floated In and out
upon the moonbeams and hovered
round about mo, and through all and
above all T heard the sound of that
volce T had heard In my surgery six
years before, the volece of the preseut
Mra. 8pringthorpe.

“You shull not part us! You shall
not part us!” {t scemed to sny. Then 1
was awnkened by an unmistakable ae-
tual sound, a dull thud, that jurred the
room,

It was the closing down of my win
dow, which I had left partly open
ndmtt a free current of air. Doubtlesa
a sash line had parted, I thought, and
turned agaln to slumber.

This time I slept so heavily that It
seemed to me I was lmprisoned deep

sure T

e the pe st mwrnlng
|\vu|.w for my experience, At break-
fast [ met Mrs. Speingthorpe.  Iler
fmee haa a worn look, and her eyes
Pwere sunken and surrcunded by dark

The | rings. but her conversation was as
mald slept In the anteroom, but bheard | sparkling as ever.

When she commls-

eraled me on my night's edventure
Cand coquettishly  rallicd me on my
heedlessness T oeould feel my suspicions
slippdng nway from me.

Afier brealkfast 1 stole upstalrs and
made a caveful exqunination o my
bedroom.  No sash line had been bro-
ken, 1 had no doubt but that o delib-
crate nttempt had been meade on oy
Hfe, There was no menns of Ingress
to the room cxcept by the window, and
that was nt least forty foet rfrom the
ground, with no  baleony or other
projection from the steep fuee of thoe
wall.

As 1 stood looking from the window
Murs. Springahorpe erossed the grounds
below, looking up and bowing, with
her most rndlant smlle, in which 1

, thought [ detected a shade of some-

to lose consclousness of my surround- |

thing like deliance.

“You are wno  ordinary  woman,”
thought [, apostrophizing her rvetrent.-
Ing figure. “Who plays with you has
. dangerous opponent,  But there s
such a thing ns overvenching oneseoll,
Today 1 should have left you without
noslgn, Now I remain to see the game
out, even though L nm beaten,”

That night T went to the snme room.
As 1t had been thoroughly ventiluted |

begged that no change be mnde. 1 was
just dritting Iuto o doze when n
stealthy foolstep fell upon my  ear,

yseeming to come from the corner of
“the voom behind me. T owas wlide
"awake in an instant, but 1 suppressed
the fmpulse to betray mysell by o
| tlon.  The rfootstep waos repeated ngain
and ngain and secmed appronching, ne-
comanied by a  deep, suppresscil
breathing.  The seunds consed gt {he
bedshde, wlth n lomgg sustained insplra-
itiun. At that moment. with n sudden
itwlat of my body, T brought myscll to
my feet on the tloor, proparad to grap
ple with the inteuder. To my conster-

nation there was no one there,

A fiest thought was (hat my linae.
Inatlon had played moe a trick by mis.
Interpreting some distunt sound; buag,

#

I BPRANG UP, BEIZING

THI UPLIITISD ALM,

down tn the bowels of the enrth in a
sulphurous atmosphere at an enormous
pressure In a darkness so dense as to
seom material. My head was burled
under some crushing welght. Ages
passed thus, and I had become incor-
porated with the rock itself, when hu-
man volees broke In upon the eternnl
stillness of my inferno; but, although
I heard their very words and ean re-
member them now, thoy conveyed no
meaning to me. Then came the sound
of blows, which gave way to a fearful
crash, and the pure alr of Lhieuven rush-
ed into my prison house, 1 relt myself
lifted upon my feet, but movement
was 8o palnful that I threw myself
down agnin, for I felt that I only want-
ed to sleep undisturbed.. Then a volee
sald:

“Norrls, Norrlsl
rotige yourself!”

“Walk him up and down,” sald an-
other volee, “DBring him out Into the
passagol"

Agaln T was lfted up and forced
nlong, and after what seemed to bo
endless peregrinations it began to
dawn upon me that I was In the pas-
sago of QGravelly Grange, surrounded
by Springthorpe’s gucsta.

“ITow did this happen, doetor?’ nsk-
ed my host, who held me by the arm.
I turned and gazed upon him stupidly.

“ITow dld what happen?' I asked.
“What has happened

“¥ou loft your gas turned on full on
golng to bed.”

“Impossiblel”

“It s true., ITowever, we were In
time to eave you. It was a fortunate
clrcumstance that the major here
chanced to bo nwake and, detecting tho
amell of gas, was able to trace It to
your room. We were just In thine, for
you were gquite unconsclous.”

"I cannot explain 1t,” T gald. 1
never make a practice of leaving a jot
burnlng, It is Ineredible that I should

I'or God's sako,

huve broken into a hablt of a lifetime.”

in flve minutes I was sleeping on a
couch in my host's room without belng
troubled with dreams,

no, nimost in my face I heard the
anme long breath expelled in n sigh,
while the footsteps turned and retreat-
ed to that corner whenee they had first
fssued.  T'hen, In an nervous  fury, 1
sprang after the retreating sowads and
gmote the aiv, but my blows mot with
no resistanee, T 1t the gas and seareh-
ed the room, only to find that It lined
1o occupant but myself(.

The next day was Christinas, and,
desplte my exciting experience, I was
Hterally “up with the lark.” 1 went
out fnto the gurden for a stroll, for the
weather was delightfully balmy for
that season of the year. I had taken a
turn out ns far as a Jittle plece of
woolls on the edge of the estate nnd
was nearing the house on my return
when I beeanme aware of the fnet that
I was followed, I had Just pussed a
wenther beaten oak on (he edge of (he
garden. This one time giant had been
denuded of its superstructure by (he
gnles of deeades, but Hs trunk had
grown until now It was pointed out to
visltors as the tree of largest givth on
the estate. On the alde whenee T had
come there was a large cavily In the
trunk. In this had been fitted a small
shelf, with a seat below It

I turned about quickly, but saw no
one. I was about to procecd when 1
notleed o smnall portlon of the bottom
of n woman's dress oblruding beyond
the edge of the tree. T walked baek
and found Mrs, Springthorpe sitting In
the recess of the tree appavently en-
grossed in the contents of a book which
Iny open before her.

Bhe looked up and cheerlly greeted
me. I had by this thme become con-
vineed that Mrs. Springthorpe was
worse than any woman ought to be,
but her smile of greeting was so In-
genuoud, her sgurprise nt seelng me so
gonulne, that for (he moment my sus-
Dlefons were dissipated,  She obseryed
that she wag about to return to the
Grange and rose ag though to accom-
pany me. At the thme it did not ocenr
to me that the ordinary person would
seaveely seleet Christmas morning for

ermimy

Ve !

above the head,
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mu ot hdoe reading, but this was not
an ordinary woman.

Aarictmas passed at Gravelly Graugo
as It usunlly passea In the country
houses of wenithy persons, T'here wore
the usunl service at the chureh, the
usunl good cheer on the table and the
usual Christmas tree In the evenlng for
the guests. At the latter funetion
Mrs, Springthorpe was at her best,
She greeted every woman and ¢hlld
with a condescension so chnrming as
to rob It of the Implicition of sope
riority. She was lmtlolllltmi‘l'_\' L most

popular person present, wmd  Spring
thorpe’s eyes followed her with an
cagerness and  affeetlon that to me

were almost pltinble, :
After the Christmas tree festlvities
host, hostess nnd guests danced merri-

ly together, and the celebration was
kept up until o late bour. When we
went (o our rooms we were noveey

tired lot of mortals; but, desplte my
fatigue, U determined to vemain at my
post to await developments, 1 threw
myself half dressed upon the bed, re-
solved that nothing should tempt me
to o to sleep. Dut the tlesh is wenlk,
and In a short thne I wus in as deep o
slumber as though nothing were on
my wind, Suddenly 1 started up, nwalke-
encd by the shuddering sound of my
slowly rising window.

There, without the window, outlined
ngainst the sky, appeared o dark robed,
hooded tigure like that of a Capuchin
monk. Slowly the sash nscended to s
full helght, and nolselessly the figure
mounted upon the sill and, stepping
upon the window scat, reached the
floor, whenee 1t glided into the shadow
that filled the corner of the room and
wns Jost to sight.

After an anxious interval I agaln saw
Its  durk outline encronching on the
area of ditused light that lny between
me and the window, and 1 knew that it
was slowly drawing townrd me. As it
npproached the samoe stealthy foottall
aml deep, suppressed breathing [ hind
hoard the nlght before bevame audible,
By the side of the bed It halted, with n
deep inspleation, and n hand holdines
something which gleawmed was lifted
Dropping my feetl te
the floor, 1 sprang up, seizing the up-
trted arm with wmy lert band and with
my  right arm  phidoning  the  figore
ngalnst my breast,

There was n woman's ery, the glenm-
Ing thing rfell to the tloor, amd {he fie-
ure lay limp in my embrace. 1 oplaeal
It I o chair amd hastily He the wons,

Then I saw the insensibie form of
Mrs. Springthorpe amd on the floor one
of my own surgical knives, which 1
had thought sceure in the case in my
portmantesu. 1 had solved the mys-
tery.

As Mes. Springthorpe recovered her
senses woe o remained  gazing ot oeach
other in silence,

“Well," she said at last, “you have
conduered. You know everything.”

“Unhappy woman," 1 sald, I know
that yon caused the death of your for-
mer mistress beeanse she stool o the
Wiy of your qanbition and that yon
have twice attemptoed my Hee'

She slipped to the floor oty feet.

UMerey, merey!™ she oericd, 10 von
knew how T dresded this moment! It
wias your life against bis love. Al
night 1 paced ny room, erying, ‘You
shiadl not part us”

“L heard you inomy sloep.”

“Yoeus; yvenrs seo Iodiscoveral e se
cret of (hese two rooms, (he curlous
ncoustic faet that at certain points in
one low, Intense sounds are roproduced
in the other with such vivid distinet-
ness ns o seem actually present, nmd so
I heard yon bhreathing as you slopt, and
the thonght came to me, as it eame to
me when I olistened to her hreathine
and broka upon her slumber with the
false stogy that kilied her. My ambl-
tion has reaped nothing bul Demd sen
fruit.”

“And you entered my room, and by
the window! Dut how? Surely not by
the coping, less than a foot in wid(hL¥

“Yes. At one time I was n gvinnast
and acrobat, and even if it bad not
been for that my determination would
bave ecarried me through, the defop-
mination of n dying wowan, for whom
Jeath and danger have no furthoer toer-
ror. The first night you were saved
by an accidental discovery, The seeond
L alarmed you by ineautionsly allowing
you to hear me Hstening for your sloep,
Tonight, the thivd, I thousht to make
sure. I put in your water boltle an
opinte,”

“Which T did not toueh,”

“You would have been found dend
with your own knife in your heart
The general verdiet would have been
gudeide.  But it was not to be. You
were to be my fate. Go to him. Drenlk
hig heart with your revelution, De-
nounce me as o murderess,’”

She fell forward. T ralsed her and,

#eeing that she was Indeed near (he

point of death, administered a restora-
tive from my ense.

“Murs, Springthorpe,” T sald when she
Lad somewhint recovered, “whalevor
your cvime, this Is not n (lme for Judy-
ment, and T am not your judge, To-
morrow I leave this place, amd, believe
me, L oshall never open my lps In re-
ard to what I have discoverod. Your
punishment s complete.  May  your
days end In peace and your husbind
never have cause {o regret you loss.
But 1ol me assist you to your room,
You must not be discovered here”

I raised her to her feet, bul she drow
away. “My door I3 locked on (he in-
slde,” she sald and glanceed toward the
window,

“Not that way, for heaven's sake!™ [
erfed.

Then she disappenred.

I dared not look after her, fearful oft
bringing about the catastrophe 1 dread-
ed. 1 stoodd breathless until 1 heard
the words scemingly whispered In my
vory ear:

YAl safe! Good nlght!”

The next day I announced thnt T
should he obliged (o veturn at once to
the eity. Bpringthorpe objected strenu-
ously. “I have taken a great liking to

But she sprang upon the \\'In-;
Jdow seat and, tarning, waved me bael, |

you " be osabde 1 ke o telk to you,
Perhaps it s because you are a good
listenew,”

I ngain pleaded that my patients In
Baltimore required my attentlon and
Informed him ng gently as possible that
Murs., Springthorpe was beyond giny
help., 1 begged Lim to be prepaved’ for
the end.

Springthorpe was stunned by my in-
formution, but so far from aperating
as I bad hoped my statement only
seemed to make hhin more Insistent
that I should remain, Agaln I sought
refuge In o white Ile and explained
with great clrenmspection the Impossi-
LIy of my staying o day longer. Sey-
eral of {he guests who were to be there
until Satug@y afternoon importuned
me to accede to Mr. Springthorpe’s re-
auest, but T was obdurate. 1 could not
bring mysclf to pass nnother nlght un-
dor the roof of n hostess 1 knew to be
morally, It not technieally, o mur-
deress, Seelng that argument was un-
avalling, Springthorpe ordered a cur-
ringe to take me to the station, and,
looking at my wateh, T saw that T had
barely time to eateh the fast mall for
Balthnore,  The carrlitge eame In due
time, and, with a hurrled “Goodby,” I
was about to step into it when a sery-
ant from the Grange Informed mie that
his mistress begezed that on no aecount
should I leave without secelng her. I
wias inn gquandary, but there was noth-
Ing for me but to wait, In a moment
Murs, Springthorpe arvived.  ITer usual-
Iy drawn features were more pinched
than ever, and she walked uncertalnly,
Her hushand stepped forward and gal-
lantly assisted her. As Mrs., Spring-
thorpe appronched {he earringe she
looked at me In an Indeserlbably slg-
nificant manner and, holding some-
thing alort, said:

“Doetor, have
this"

In her hana

you not forgotten
was  the knife with
which she had the nlght before at-
temipted my lfe.  In the confusion of
the momoent I had negleeted to pick it
up from the floor where It fell when L
grapoled with her, and she must have
ol it after T bad left to start for
Lome.  Mro Springthorpe renched for
the instroment, but she withdrow her
hand.

“No she sald, “T will hand It to the
doctor myself,  ITe has been so kind
to me sinee he has been here.”  Amd
she gave me o meaning look ns she
advanced, shaking ofl her husband's
arm,

I was in doubt as to the creature's
intentions, Something  in her  oye,
something in the tigress-like movement
with which she enme townrd me, warn-
od me that her mind had given way
and that there was Just enonsh lueld-
ity left to enable her to realize (hat be-
fore her was an encemy whown she must
destroy.  Dut T stepped forward, at the
same thne keeping my oye fixed upon
the knire. We were within o couple of
yards of each other when Mrs, Spring-
thorpe stageered amd would have fallen
but for her husband, who caught her
ns she recied baekward,

T hastenod fo her slde, As 1 bent my
hewd towiond her bosonmt 1 heard an in-
distinet whisper. [ listened, and with
o last elort she falely hissed Into my
car, I bate you, and 1 should have'”--

She collapaed, T made o eareful ex-
aminaiion, but It was unneeessary,

Mg Springthorpe had paid the prico
of her mnbition.

FOR TWELFTH NIGHT.

Importannt Role PMiayed by the Cnke
In Englnnad,

A CTwoallth Night eake in England s
as much o part of the Christmas fes-
tivities ns is the tree Hself, On iwelfth
Night varvious gnyeties and revels are
arranged, the eake heing finally drawn
in by (he childeen on o decorated eart
or horne nloft by the servants on a
board trimmed with Christinas greeny.
Aovecipe for making the eahe comes
from Fngland: Beat to a smooth eream
two pounds of unsalted butter, then
add two pounds of powdersd sugar, a
whole nutimeg grated and an ounco
cach of powdered  elnnamon, gingor,
mace and allspice.  Beat this mixture
ten minntes amd add gradeally twenly
cges, heating (he eake after that for
twoenty dnutes.  Stir in, a Mttle at a
time, two pounds of flour, four pounds
of currants, a half pound of bruised
almonds and half o pound each of can-
dicd orange and lemon peel and eltron,
hisiting the enlkoe lightly alter ench ad-
ditlon.  Last of n!l add a claret glass
of brandy, Line n Inrge eake tin with
pwell buttered paper and il it three-
quarters full of the dough, which will
leave oo for the eake to rise. Cover
the top with the buttered paper, anid
i the oven bakes rust at the boltom
pit a din wwder the eake to keep it
from burning. It should bake for four
Pand o hadr hours In oo glow hut well
| heated oven, The feing that covers It
I very thick, nnd 1o he thoroughly Iing-
lish the eale should he decornted with
sugne fgures and olher lnrge designg
in ornmmental feing. T will be seen
that (hese are proportions for g Inrgo
cakey and such the Bnglish Usweifth
Night eake Is meant to he.~Pittsbhurg
Chironiele-Telegraph,

Joyoasnesys at Chelatmastide,
Joyousness Is (he koynote of Chrlat
Cmastide, Itis o tme for Ialth to sing
her highest songs of praise.  Some-
thmes and in some countries the glad-
some spirit of the genson has degen-
peraled into bolsterons mummeries out
cof nrmony with the eharacter of a ye-
liggsions festival, but the greal truth of
the Inearnation of Jesug hins ever bheen
[ beneath the varlous manifestations of
“jay. As the celebration of Christ'@na-
[ tivity It must always remaln one of
the great festlvald of {the Christinn
[year. This Is a thne for ehacltablo
[ deeds, for smiling faces, merry greet-
| Ings and exchange of gifts, and 1t Ig
cortainly a fitting opportunity for ug
to neeentuate the truth that our pe-
ligion Is one of hope and cheerfulness,
—Christinn Work,
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