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‘‘Yes, I knew all about it. The child isin |
1hn-lt,rln'llnﬂ I pay Its board, My wife
always remembered that she made s mistake |
before she waa married, and for that resson |

hurt her head, and she has never been right

in her mind since. Yes, 1 reussd to -.Ilmr
her mother and sister to come iu hera be- |
cause thoy talked scandal about me and made
trouble between me and my wife. [ am the
victim of women's tongues, '’

THE MOTHER'S STATEMENT.

Mra. Fath, the mother of Mrs. Heberer, |
lives on Bidney street near Broadway, A
REPUBLIC man called on her gnd informed |
her that Heborer had charged bher, among
others, with makiog I:muhla between him self |
‘and his wife.

‘‘It is not true,'’ sald Mra. Fath ln-:'llr-
nantiy. *‘Itls tm bad of Heberer to talk |
like that. How could I talk about him to

my daughter when I have not spoken to her |

for two yeara? I lived in thelr house for two |
years until just a few days ago, but Heberer |
would never allow me o0 spsak to
my daughter at all. I go out o
wash every day, and don't have
a chanco to seo what goea on In the houss.
All I know s that the girl Is pretty, and He-
barer seemed (o have plenty of fun wiith her.
But the peighbors have s chance to ses, and
they have been talking. Yea, Hebersr sent
the girl away on Baturday. His brother
made him do it for the sake of appearances.
I bear that he sent ber Into the country to
board for awhile,. "’ '

"*Who was Your daughter's husband be-
fore she marrled Heberer?''

‘‘Idon’'t know—I can't tell. That was
wheén we lived in Peoria, '’

YWhere Is the child mow?!'? |

‘“1don’t know. I never asked any ques- |
tions sbout that, '’

Hoberer's neighbors were mulidrrnhlj’ Wi~
cited by the recent tragio events. The
greater portion of them sympathized with
Mrs. Heberer, believing that she was a

wronged 'lll:rnulr,. though Heberer has his
partisans.

A LIFE'S TRAGEDY.

Fince the first novel was invented, a favor-
ite and most effective plot with novelists has
been the story of the unfaithful wife and the
avenging husband, and human ingenuity has
bern taxed (o its utmost to conocoiyn and
analyzo new or strange variations onm this
old, old theme. In one of his greatest
works—one which, perhaps, mors than |
any other, contributed to the writer's
greatoess—{ hariea KHeed has cvhosen such |
a plot. A woman proves false to her marital
vows, and In & moment of passion betrays
her husband., The latter learns of kis dis-
grace and concelves a Machiay elllan revenge,
He forcesa her to work out her own punish-
ment by living under the knowledge that ho
know of her sin, and in the end his revenge
is more :.nmplem than any the law or brute
force could accomplish,

Such tragediea are not conflned only to
novels. Beoeath the surfaces of the seem-
ingly common=-place lives about us they are
belng constantly conacted. ‘The world
sometiniea learns the terrible sequel: the |
real story it' is seldom givon us to
know. There s notbing so0 strange
and pathetie as the truth, Such astlory, al-
most subilme in ita silent, unepeakable
pathos—though the llyes of the charadtors




