TEHX PSSO T

/_shu

L6 064 20 P00 206

T 04 5
CHAPTER X.

I'rau  Pustorin Schonberg went un-
easily to her window. It had struck
twelve a little while before. Outside, a
dazzling while coverlet was spread over
the gardens and (he stroet, It was the
third of December, and a clear winter
sky smiled down on the cily, as if it
had put on an extra touch of blue ke-
cause it was the wedding-day of the
leveliest girl in Weslenberg, The iren
gales of the Becher Park stood wide
oven, and from the two towers of the
villa lwo flags fluticred gayly in the
wind.

Al this m ment a closed landau rolled
cul of the gateway, the coachmen and
leotman in  violet livery  with silver
frmmings,  In il sat Adalbert Becher,
t bridegroom,  stil] bulloning  his
goves. The church-bells of St. Mary's
tad just begun to ring,

“l wish he were at home,” sighed the
Frau Pastorin, Al that moment ne
Sghanberg opened the garden-gale and
walked slraight into the house. But
instead of coming to speak 0 his mo-
ther, as usual, he went upslairs,

“O heavens, if the day were only
over!” sighed the old mother,

He inmmedialely shut the window, up-
slairs, the east wind brough! such a
dealening clash  of  church-heNs into
his lonely room; then he sat down at
ks writing-table,

“I should have done betler if I had
gone o Busow,” he mutlered.

Alter awhile his mother looked in at
the deor. She could not keep still
downstairs,  “Well, my boy, won't you
come o dinner?”?

“Yes, certainly; immediately,”

“But if you have no appelile, don't
force yoursell to eat,” she "cantinued,
wilh a glance at his agitated face; “and
jusl sce how dazzling the sun is; just
let me draw Lhe curtains.

There—so,’
and she benevolently shul out the view
of the sireet.  “You oughl to go and
luke a long walk, Do you hear’”

“You mean well, mother—but oh, da
let me alone!” e entrealed,

Lora was standing in the small. over-
heated salon of hop parents, in her bri-
dal- dress.  They lad all gone 1o the
chiurch; only Katie and a single friend
wore wailing here  with her for (he
bridegroomn. Kalie had neve r taken her
Cyes off her sister, all day: Lora look-
€ s0 slrange under (e while tulle
veil and the green wreath.  She had
£rowil_so frightfully thin, and her face
hadibecome so  small during the few
weeks sinee her engagement, She slood
there like a statute, gazing at the litlle
slave, as if she could read lhere some-
thing that decply interesled her, “If
Iiiracles - could anly  happen!”
thought. and her fingers suddenly clos-
i convulsively on the stems of her bou-
quel of arange-flowers,  “God in hea-
ven forgive me for the sin, that I ean-
nat forget that other; that my heart i
sironger than my willl”  This ‘was her
Lridal prayer.

The wiil was {here—for many a night
she had wepl over il—she had honestly
geglid with herself,

wedding mighl be  put. offf  she had
prayed for death; but no illness had came
and she s lived—lived 1o see Lhis
duy—an:d {he church hbells were ring-
ing for her weddingl

Al this moment the bridegroom’s car-
riage drove up, and behind him the one
destined for the bridesmaids, and im-
medialely alter Beeher entered.

[oira did
cuct, but
and let him lead her away.
crawd was standing Fefore
4nd heads were lhrust out
windaows see the bride,
che was the carriage, the
pul h [ the while
Gress inside, and they went off
Ladop lewsard the chareh, Here,
the large building was  erowded
people. The wedding-guests we
g near the o As Lara mounted
the altar-steps her eyes fell an her fu-
th i he in his wheelel
chair., e rolling down the
¢ “It s ot ur sake,’
s herself,
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She had prayed |,
fcr a merciful illness, in order that Iiu"

up from her hmx-i

|

e stand- | .

|
|
|
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| said that he would not ask for more

fall in and crush he
in lhis holy place,
She stood up again. The noes of the
Organ rang oul; “God bless our going
cul and coming in,” sang the people,
and sudcenly she became quile calmn.
It was a strange feeling 1o go out on
Lis arm,-through the flows r-strewed isle
of the church, past all the slaring

r, for daring to lie

[

Afternoon school was just out, and tne
twilight of the November day filled the
Cloisters as she went up the steps, and
there, In the middle of the narrow stair-
way, she had suddenly found herself
opposile him

It seemed to her as if the earth shook
under her as he went past her, hat
in hand, without letling his eyes rest
upon her, She was ebifged to hold fast
lo the balustrade with bolh hands, and
when she gol into the young Frau Di-
rector's house, she had sat there with-
cut speaking a ward, wretched in body
and mind.

She knew now, thal the man whom
<hc had betrayed whom she had been
forced to betray, despised- her,

Al this momen! her eyes sought her
father, as if she would renew her
sirength and courage by a sight of him.
He sat  opposite, beside the laughing
and challering Frau Elfrieda. There
Was an expression of suffering on his
lace, as if il was wiih difficully he kept

crowds. It was all over—she was (he
wife of this other man; she would, yes,
she would do her duty;
slray from this path with a si
thought, and God would help her,

Then they drove lo their new home.
As  they approached the Schonberg
licuse, she Jeaned back involuntarily;
und then her husband spoke the first
word he had ultertd since the “Yes
al the allar. Pointing to the darmer
window, he said-

“That is the only one who refused an
invilation to our wedding, Lora; and
we can’l blume him, can we? e would
hive felt uncomlortably de trop to-day,
¢h?”

“Who?”
lips.,

He smilingly pinched the little ear,
which shone rosy beneath (he bridal
veil, and as she turned her head im-
puliently acide,  his eyes began to
change; there was a malicious expres-
sion in them that was in slrange con-
trast to his still smiling face. “Little
hypocrite,” he whispered, holding her
hand In a tight grip, “do you think
your little secrels are not known?”

The flush which stil] tinged hor
cheeks gave place lo a deep pallor, and
her eyes looked al him in horror,
What!  He knew her sccret, and yet
sal here beside her? “What do you
mean?” she slammered, while her heart
seemed almost 1o stop bating,

“Nay, nay, my pet—a girl's “fancy!
TLey usually have a dozen on a string.
But pray don't make yourself ridicu.
leus; you must make up your mind to
be a little more familiar in your man-
ner lo me, and, moreover, don‘t put
an to-day that cold, haughly air, which |
lius pleased you o wear while we were
engaged, or else peaple may think we
2re not happy in our marriage.”

He laughed loudly at his own \\'ii.’
and offered his hand to help her out.

And this was his greeling to her a
her husband! She felt ashamed, as i
she had received a blow in the face,

A lew minules laler she was stand-
ing lo receive lhe congralulations of
the guests. She sat at dinner as if SLe |
were stunned; -she scarcely heard the
conversation, the toasts, the general up-
roar of a wedding-banquet; it seemed |
to her as if she did nol belong to jt. |
| The I ppant lenes of that voice were stil]
her cars, as it had just
upan  the sacred of her
P scul; she knew now whal she had long
ISl.all‘\;led, that 1his man beside her
Wis of a low nature, And she had read
| somcthing clse  in his  glince which
averpowered  her with  indeseribable
dread, that he would torture her, in wis
velly desire for  revenge, through all
her life, because he had disr‘o\ered—l
God akmne knew how—that “her heart
id not belong {o him, but to that other;
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Ihat she had only cansented to become
{ tis wife out of bitler necessity,

She lhough!l of Lhe evening when she
hid expecled him to come and ask for |
lier hand, and he did not come; then
she had begun to believe in his magna-
nimiily.  Frau Becher had at leng’h ap-
reaved and made his cxcuses: he had.
i unfortunalely, come back ill from a lil-
e excursion; and Rudolph, who came
a few minules afterward, looked at-her
s¢ostrangely and compussionately, Ho,
lid not appear until the next day, At
waon the major veceived him, and in a

(
! l
f

i alone with him, she told him quictly
nd frankly thit she had accepted his
wopasal only in the inleves! of her fam-
ily, bul that she would slrive 1o be a

true: wife o him: more she . could l]u“

promise, (

had smiled. kiszed her hand, .'mr.li

at |

present; and  thereupon she  had h'ﬂ:

Limi to call her parnls and hep lrlm”ltl'r
and sister. The major had wine Lrought

) ; {

and when the young couples health |

|

|

}
&
1

been drunk, the bridegroom ook |

his deparlure, in order, as he declared.,
give his mother the joyful tidings.
however, heard him whisper o]
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i scughl her mother's cyes

“Ww minules she had been called, Then, safa,

Wilh !y g

up, and he did not speak; Le was roj-
ling bits of bread belween his ne rvons,

she must not | trembling fingers, and now and then
ngie | he haslily carried a glass to his lips.

Could he be ill—worse than-usnal?

A sudden fcar came over the young
wife, which weighed heavily upon her
hearl.  What if she were to see her
What
while she was far
! She anxiously
but the old

Y

i he were 1o dic
away from him in Ilal

lidy did not look at her,

The pastor had just proposed a toast
o ihe young  couple, the music fell
clushing among the sound <f the voices,
and the guesis  craowded round Iferr
and Frau Becehor, with  theip cham-
pagne-glasses,  This name, her new
name, which some cne spoke in jost,
scunded like a warning in her ecars, Q
God! had ~thought she had mora
slrengthl J

“Did you hear, Lora, what the Herr
Pastor  said?”  asked her  husband.,
“Don’t you Lhink he means also the
faith which (lie wife owes her husband?’

And he laughed he touched his
glass lo hers,

She did not look at him; she felt like
a lraitor at this moment, Nol one «f
her thoughts was for him!

Al last when the dinner was aver, she
was led to her room by her mother, o
change her bridal dress for her (ravel-
ling costume. The rooms which she
was to occupy were handsome and
magnificently fiited up; they looked an
the park, and the sun was jusl going
down in a  splendor of crimson and
scarlet behind the trees, and filled the
<ascy boudoir of the young wile with
4 warm, rich light, and casl a rosy
glow over her bridal white.

It was the same sun which slole
through the curtains in the little study
¢pposile, and resled on the man who
was wandering restlessly up and down
thiere,

Frau von Tollen did not speak a word
0s she took the wreath and veil off her

t

she

us

| deughter's head, and helped her ¢n with

ke dress of dark green cloth, {rimmed
with beaver, in which she was lo (ravel

[ The mother was thinking of her own

wedding«lay, and how diffcrent she had
been as a bride, quite different from this
pale, apathetic being before her.

“T'here, my darling; here are your
gloves and your muff; and now, Lora,
come and kiss me,”

The lovely, apathetic face bent down
lo her mother,

“Wrile soon, and write me (hat you
arc happy,” sobled Frau
throwing her arms around her daugh-
ter. I shall think of you, and proy
for your happiness—"

Lora shook her head gently, as if she
reeant to say, “Don’l take the trouble;
it is in vain.”

Her husband’s voice now sounded oult-
side the corridor,

She shuddered and pressed her hands
against her lemples; there was a fright-
ful despair  expressed in  this slight
novement,

& ‘as 8o wrapped up in her though!s | 1 ent.
Her mother did nol see it: she had hep | SHE Was s wrapy I a

face buricd in her handkerchicf.
Presently he came in, already in his
costly fur. and his cyes rested in smil-
ing 'tunmph an the paledrawn fea-
tures of his young wife. Frau von Tol-
len, quietly left the chambeor, and,
the: next room, she sank down on
and Luricd her face in the cush-

i

lans,

A few minutes later a carriage rolled
up lo the doar,

“My Lora!” she sobbed, “my sweel,
precious lLaral”

The music and the noise of the crowd
«l guests could scarcely be heard ujp
slairs; mo ane disturbed the mother in
he lears which her anxiely for lhe wel-
ire of her child dircw from her eyes,
“Oh, Gud, grant her peace!” she prav-

i
I
“i
1wl do olberwise, and 1—I aczepted l.‘le’:
aderificel”

Ste sal thus for a long time.

wl leok up till  her eldest

<
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r
cmbling voice, “Mamma, come down;
apa is not al all well”
she got: up . quickly, “Whal is
askad in terror,  “What has
iened
“1 think

il
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the st rl put her arm |
[rembl cinan, and led |
awnst where the major
¢ ous, ¢a Freau Eifticda’s can
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iyou be?”

| went
| remnant of
| shauld not sce her burning cheeks, “It
|was so horribly stupid at that wretch-

of the day, and fell against the wall,
His son-in-law had just been in time
tv catch him,

“Apoplexy,” said the doclor, at length.

“Is it dangerous? Must he die?” ask-
ed Frau von Tollen, who looked as if
she were in a dream,

“My dear madam, Herr von Tollen
Is an old man, and not very strong;
tut he may possibly recover.”

The lieutenant followed the doctor,
who went out to give some orders.
“Herr Doctor, how can my father live?”

“Perhaps an hour—perhaps till to-
morrow noon, Herr Lieutenant.”

“Can he possibly reguin his consci-
ousness?”

‘It is possible—yes,”

The young officer thanked him, ard
got his hat and coat in the hall. He
knew thal Lora would never forgive
Lim if he did not send her waord,

Three hours afterward a carriage
drove slowly up lo the major's house,
and lhe -dying man was carried up 1o
his room. He had recovered conscious-
ness once more, and had asked ‘or
Lora.

A carringe had been sent {o the sta-
tion for the six o'clock train; it was
thought that the young couple must
rciurn, for the lieutenant had_sent the
despatch  to' the nearest slation. at
which the {rain would stop for a few
ninutes. If il reached Becher, as it un-
dcubledly would, lhey could- return at
once by the train which crossed the
Gther one at that point,

The carriage came back enply.

The eyes of the dying man had rested
continually on the door oppasite his
Led.  But she whom he sought came
Lol to kiss him once mare,

The sons and daughters of the house
were sitling together in the litile par-
15 in the major’s house, and even Frau
Clotilda’s eyes ‘were bright with tears.
The mother was upslairs, kneeling he-
| ¢de her head husband, holding his
hand. She could not comprehend even
| new how it had all bhappened,

l “Where is Kalic?” suddenly inquired
|

Hielen, checking her sobs,
No one had secn her as yet.
she not there when papa dicd?”
No one knew.
“Good heavens! she
yelr"
“When dinner was over 1-saw her in
the yellow boudoir,” remarked the licu-
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... CEMENT ON THE FARM,
~With the wongerful development of -
the Portland ccment induslry during the
past ‘lll;vvn years, comes the most ideat
building malerial’ ever produced,  Thig
15 the beginning of the “Cement Age."
The price of lumber is i
almost prohibitive ligures;

, theres
fore, nalural that a substitute material
Wilh the advar

th itages of mogerate costy

durability, and beauty, 2:?(! be devels

oped and looked upon with favor, d
To-day cement  can be  successiull

used on the farm in the place of w

I the construetion of [loors,

gullers, tanks, ditches, drains, walks

pests, building blocks, elc,
Prof. 11. M. Bainer, of the

farm nechanies, at (he Colorado Agrie

cultural College, makes the following ™

viluable suggestions : g
Cemen(—Use nothing but ihe besh

It she!

ment that can be obtained,
n a fine, powdery condition and
no lumps.  Cement should be s
a4 dry place, as dampnecs js af
of great danger, §
Sand—The  sand.  should clean,
sharp, and not tog fine,* 16&hould be
{ree from loam op elay,4as these will
tiend to destroy the adhesive quality and
to retard (he setting of the coment. Clay
tiixed with the sand may Le removed
by washing,
By  sharp
edges of the
rob round or
th2 case with

chaip

s

o

sand we mean, that the
grains must be sharp and
waorn off, as will often be
sand found in the bed of a
stream. Coarse sand is better than fine
sand. Fine sand, even if clean, filakes a
poorer mortar or conerete and requires.
maore cement to thoroughly = coal the-
grains. A large proportion of the grains
should measure from 1-32 to 1-16 of an
inca in diameter, Some fine sand is
necessary o help fill the Spaces between
the larger grains, thus saving cerhent,
Water—The water used should
ciean and free from acids or
lor making the best concrele,

be
alkalis,

tenant. “She looked pale; perhaps she
was not well,”

Helen went up to Kalie's room: she
found the door open and all the draw-
jers in Lhe bureau cleared out and every-
thing in greal disorder, Katie had gone
quielly home, immediately after the din-
rery she  found it frightfully tedious
among the wedding party, and had no
Gesire to dance, as she herself declared,
j\‘w'hcn she gol back 1o her own little
room, she had changed her dress ul
[ onice, putl on an apron,'and set o work
‘n! once in great haste, She carried all
thr possessions, greal and small, her
clothes, upslairs into
{Lora’s - deserted room, Her cheeks
Lurned in her eagerness, and her
{thoughts must have been far away, for
| she put various things in the wrong
‘:plzmcs, and then pushed them impati-
lertly away,

How slupid it was that Lora should
have insisled upon taking the' nice lit
tle old writing-leble with her 10 her new
home!  Katie would have found it so
convenient.,  Bul one thing at any rale
she could not take with her, and that
was the view from the lillle window.
And Katie went toward it and looked
out at the snow-covered roof of the old
gymnasium, which towered high up
against the evening sky, and a smile of
lriumph parted her full lips. She had
now what she had so long envied her

| locks and her

sister the possesssion of, and she threw
herself on Lora's bed. pulled lhe cov-
crlid over her, and fell lo dreaming—
the same dreams that Lora had onee |
| taken delight in here, only fhat Katie's
| were wilder and, less restrained. And
she laughed and cried as she lay there;

{ that she did not hear the tread of men's
| feet on the stairs, nor the hurrying o

and fro, nor lhe oulery of the liftle |
| maid; she was standing under the shady f
| trees in l'l'tjy of a little house. listening |

{9 a passidiiate, manly voice, and she
fele a Kiss upon her lips.

“For Heaven's sake, Katie, where can
cried her sister’'s voice in her
ar,
The young girl slarted up suddenly. |
“I have been moving into my new
rcom,” she replied carvelessly; “then 1
to sleep.”  And she pul cut the |
the candle, so her sister

ed wedding,” she added.

“Come downslairs, Kalie.” said Ilelen.

1 “You don’t know what has happened |
“She toak him lecause she could [

« us—our father she sobbed aloud
and leaned against the post of the door
father is—dead!”

(To be Continued.)
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NO STINT.

Mrs. Chatlerton: “I always weigh my
werds before speaking.” |

Me. Challerton: “\Well, my dear. no
cne  can accuse you of giving shorl
weight.”

—our
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|
[

HISSLITTLE

Said He: *“Young
n't often wild over
they do in novels,”
Said “Donl 1hey |
id “No.
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add just
chough wafer so that when all {he con-
crete is in the form and is well tamped,
maisture will show on ihe surface. ‘ine-
lamping is a very important operation
and the quality of the work is depen-
dent upon how well {his Is done. Un-
less this is thoroughly accomplished the
conerele is likely to he honeycombed and

imperfect, especially’ near the forms.
Proporiions—For ordinary farm con-
g of floors, walls,.

struction, as the makin

walks, gullers, ele., the following pro-
portion 9 be reconmended: 1 part
cament, 2} parts clean loose sand and
5 parls loose gravel or broken stone,
Fa: floars this should be lamped in tor
a depilh of from 5 to 8 inches. This
sirould be finished with surface coat
1 o 1} inches in thickness, composed
of 1 part cement and 134 to 2 purls of
clean, coarse sand, mixed. Nearly all
constructions  which come in conlact
with water should be covered wilha
mertar at least as rich as the proportion
last named. For engine foundation, 1
part cement, 2 parts sand and 4 parts
Lraken stone is hest,

In estimating the amount of malerial
necessary for a certain consirt cilon, do
net make the mistake of thinking (hat a
mixture of 1 barrel of cement. 2% har-
rels of loose sand and 5 barrels of gra-
vel or broken stone will make 8% bar-
rels of conerete. The sand will fill the
vaids  between (he gravel or hroken
stone ‘and the cement fills the voids be-
tween the grains of sand. The total
amount of conerate will be but sligtly
more than the amounl of gravel or
braken stone used,

To make one cubice yard of concrete of
the  following progoriions—1 part ce-
2)4 parts sand and 5 parls gra-—
vel—requires about 1Y barrels of
ment % sacks). 3% barrels of sand. and
6l barrels of gravel,

Mixing.  Be very careful in measur-
ing the proportions. Mix the concrete as
near the place it is to be used, as pos-
sible,  Use ‘as soon as mixed. Do nob
mix loo much at once,

Measure the sand first, and spread it
an even layer in a mixing box. place
the cement on top and tuen it wilh a
shovel al least three times. Then add
lhe broken stone or gravel whichehas
Iteviously been wet, and turn the wi ole
least three times. Begin to add thé%
waler on the second furning, not o6’
much al once. A sprinkling pot is bet- “&
12+ than a hose for adding the waier, as
it dees nol wash away the cement.

Concrete work should. be avoided in
freczing weather, as frost damages it,
Where it is absolutely necessary lo do
the waork at this time, a small amou
af salt added to the water will prevent
freezing; this does not damage the con-
rele where used in simall fquanlities.,

T An obiection is somelimes that
cancerele  floors  and  walls too
U and Lecome slippery when wet,
it s largely due to the fact that

surface was completed with
| af a
board,
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