LUKE HAMMOND,
THE MISER.

By Prof. Wm, Herry Peck,

Author of the “Tee Stone-Cugtter
of Lisbon,"
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CHATPTER XXV.
Continued
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When Naney entered he sald:

“wWell, It has reached that point.™

“What point, Luke?”

“That polat at which necessity de
sands that Fan sball
said he,

“Does she suspect?”

*I care not whether she suspects or
mot,” sald Luke, savagely. *“l scent
dapger in the alr, Nauncy Harker,
iWhile I slept this morning my dreams
were horrible—territio, 1 sbhudder now
fn remembering them.”

Nancy smiled.

“Oh, you may grin,"” said Luke. “Buat
1 tell you that dreams bave frightened
e for the first time in my life of ALy
years, And npow, at this instant, a
sense of rapidly nearing peril so racks
my brain, my perves, my whole being,
that the very alr smells of imminent

danger.”
“Hammond drew his tall, lean figure
.!uuu erect, and tessing back his long,
marrow bead, unti] his eruvel face was
Rurned upward, diated his eyes and
wmostrdls, and repcred, sweeping his
fhands in a wild ¢irele:

1 scent danger !n the air!™

On the stalrs, Lo tive feet from the
open door of the | Hbrary, old Fan
was peepung throucth Lhe babisters, het
keen., witch-llke e7vs on g Jevel witk
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oid nor Naucy, atd was &5 uupes
seived Ly ‘how.
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She had crept there to llsten, for In

her distorted brain bLegan to bumm
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Dunun her som, was hanged, and that
l]_'.:‘ o Hammond Knew where that soh
| was Bu: that Ia H 1
that son, old Fan as yel, noV
1" vamrd
I b Y. n i 1
fore now, « s my | T Al
| schen k1 felt l now 1 |
| always 1
| “Aet t! L.uks 1 r wl
|'.l' m S ¢arn
aring J 1 f
1| Tou « <
| *“Not to her h, Luk 1 Nancy
I < 4
| of & ) {
| o w
\ ; ;
: ‘ W 1 by 1
|
s
"
|
i
LY
=~ ib
[ |
aid ¥ xal T el 3
1 [ Far
\ tide 1 My ¢ohi D
(41 5 eir r’il- - I K¢
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| Aren! You, Roland Dunnp, and vom
.\u]l.-- Dunn'! ©Oh, Nicholas, my dead
1 and murdered hosband ! could you havw
lived to see this 11-’!_‘: ™NOL itent with
| crushing of tbe noble heart on-
tent with driving their mother mad-
| see! hear! the parricides plot to finish
'by assassinating that half mad
mother.”
Sbhe sank down upon the floor and

mosned bitterly. Her knife fell from
her hand, and her sobs almost sullo-
| cated her.

Hammond's quick eye saw the knlife,
and he began to creep towards her o
secure 1.

|

l “Back! ummnatural son!™ eried Fan,
!

|

sumtching up the knife and springing
her feet. “Back! Roland Dunn!
For years In my feverish, fitful mad-
pess 1 have vowed to avenge the death
of my busband. But my bralp—my
brain reeis—and I cannet kill my chil-
dren!
—I thought it would be a pleasure; but
[ was insane—I am Insane mow—it
cracks my brain to try to think. How
came | bere in New York? 1 knew
not. Where have 1 been? Here and
there — wandering, wandering. ever
wandering; scorned, jeered, laughetl at
—made a show, & scoff—by whom?
By my children. Ah me! 1 am golng
mad again—! feel the fire rushing back
wpon my brain—ab! walt! wait, let me
think; oh, my son, 'twas you made your
old erazed mother au accomplice In a
murder—what murder?—let me think
~yes, of James Greene. Ob, my hus-
band! let not the deed stand against

to
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me upon the drend records of heaveml
1 knew mot what 1 did! 1 am dying™
She sank forward upon ber face, &8
weak as a child
“She Iz dying.” sald Nancy.
me to place her npon the settee.”
“No. She must pot die hers,” sald |
»Come. we will take her to |
Catharine Elgin's room up stairs.™
e was fearfuliv agitated, and per-
haps at that mowent even his soul
writhed with remorse. They raised the
unconscions form of their mother, and
bore it to the room formeriy used by
Kate Elgin.
They piaced

it le

their mother upcm the
opencd her oy
They started

bed. and sie o8,

back from ths ealin,

 reproachful expression of tliase Cying

| volee, *1 am dying.

orbs.

“My children.” said Fan, in 2 feeble
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ATe oU not sorry, 1 e
“Of course 1 am, Nancy.” sald be.
‘1 am puzzlied how to manage asbout
I buarial Trouble there—trouble
ihead.”
And that was his sorrow!
“Now, Naney, go to Catharine Elgin

INaniel
think.”

Nancy left him sitting at his desk—
his eyes hard, keen and ecruel, and
every feature growing stiff In fron re-
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must have his sleep. 1 must

His race was nearly run,

CHAPTER XXVL

JOUN MANKS EXTORTS A CONFPESSION, |
Luke Hammond bad pot been think- |

{ Ing long, when be beard the gute-bell

| end of the

tinkle,

He left the library and went to the
hall, through the
closed shutters, be could see the person
who demanded admittance.

“Ha!™ sald be; "It is my dear fricnd,
John Marks. Can be bhave done bhis
work so scon?"

Then hastening to Daniel, he awoke
him, and ordered him to conduct Lie
visitor to his library.

It was wot long before Jobhm Marks
and Luke Hammond were ¢ace more
together,

“Ha! you are prompt and pale, John
Marks,” sald Hammond.

“Am 17" replied Marks, coldly. “But
1 bave come (o see Nancy Harker, not
you."

“And bave you no news frowm Harr'et
Jesay’ cried Hammend.
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CLIMAX 1S REACHED!

- Starthing Testimony in Equita-

ble Investigation

" YOUNG HYDE GOES ON THE STAKD

OLD DOMINION NEWS.

Two Childre Mangled.

Richmond, Special.—Two littie girls
mel instant death and a woman and a
smaller child had a most miraculous
escape on the five.mile trestle
the canal over the Cheaspeak and
| Ohio railway. Mrs. Joba Dolan, with
| her bahy, a child just able to toddle;

over

Former Vice President of the Bquit- | her daughter Lizzie, 9 years old, and

able Life Gives Sersatiomal Testi
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Pleads Quilty of Assault and Oets
Death Sentence.

Atlanta, Spﬂ‘iﬂl.-—*-lim Walker, the
negro who Wwas arrested last week
eharged with a eruzataal assault on
Mrs. W. G. Moore, 1l|yan'uenks ago,

ead=d guilty o the indietmeout and
g'a.s sen‘enced to be hanged Decembe:
8 Walker was rescued by Shenfl
Nels last week aiter a mob had placed
a rope about the negic's weck.
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[Hﬁews Gathered From Every Section
Of The Old Dominion.

| N F. Luee, of Binghampton, N. Y-
| anterved upon his duties recenily as
[ renneral seerelary of ne ]"'7"“'?'”—:
! :1-- yne Men's Christian \ ssoeiation

| The assoetation has been without a

weneral seert for some Lime,
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The Stunt candy kitchen, owned

by P. (. Charuhas, was entes 1 | Sun-
-i;n' alzcht and $HU wWas stluien The

burzler took froms the cash regsier
$220 in gold and from the money

drawer 160

Roy Thompson is held
an elleged escaped
Georgetown, Del. He is

e

Union Veteran Falls Dead. :
Nowport News, Bpninl._—-f'atr}.-lk
Cleary, an inmate of the Natipnal Sol-
diers’ Home, dropped dead while
walking from his quarters to the tailor
of the home. He was 70 years
old. Heart trouble cansed his death.
Cleary served with a New York regi-

at Norfolk as
gonviet from
22 years old.

ment during the war.

The bicycie indastry s still flourish-
ing in Great Brimin. One firm of mak-
ers has just placed contracts for n new
buikling amouating to cver 25000,

Peal was nec’ esciusively as fuel ol
Swedlish rallroads duriag the past
year, the custorn bLeing to mix it withe
haif i1 welght of coai This mized
fuel hex proved satisfactory fer
freight service.
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Didurs of the Mouniains.
If yowu poil

a sirong splcy and
wlsy wlor about any woman these
daye, do not imagine that she bas
glontad a gew perfume It s balsam
you smeli, for the lody Las just

uroed Crom the Adirondacks and
Loonght with bher a balsam pilow as &
sonyeair of her stay in the mouninins,
. ourse sbe jamued the pillow lobe
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A few montls ago the town of “nn-
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