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A STRANGE STORY.

Are These Things W ithin the
Possibilities ?

BY NANCY NUGENT.

Copyright by the Author, 1802,

I was called one night to visit the
wife of an old friend who had been
married about two years. They lived
in the suburbs of a large city. My
friend was editor of one of the city pa-
pers.

I had just begun my career as a medi-
cal man.

I had known my friend, Paul Pent-
land’s wife, only a short time before he
had married her, She was very beauti-
ful. Dark as midnight, and as dreamy.

I had not seen either of them for
nearly a year. Previous to that I had
spent all my spare time with them. At
their pretty home, T had been treated as
a brother, Mrs. Pentland calling me by
my name, Jack, and I called her, Letty.

They were perfectly happy in their
married life,

As I hastened onward, I tried to pic-
ture to myself the change there might
be in one year. I had known them so
well, and knew how happy they were
that I was wholly unprepared for the
great change that had taken place.

As 1 sprang from my carriage the
front door opened and Paul stood wait-
ing me. I ran up the steps and shook
hands with him. When he drew me
into the hall, and I was enabled to see
his face, I uttered an exclamation of
surprise,

“Why, Paul, old man, what have you
been doing to yourself "

“Come this way, Jack, and I will tell
you."”

We were soon sitting in Paul’s room,
and, looking into his troubled eyes, I
wondered if it were possible to change
from the bright happy Paul of one year
ago, into the haggard, weary man of to
night.

He sat looking into the fire for some
time, then he turned those sad, brown
eves on me,

“1 think I can trust you with my
horrible secret.

crazy. Jack, 1 believe my wife isin
sane. Yet she seems as sane as either

Her attendants think me a
most brutal husband. God knows how
I have loved and cared for her. 1 have
never spoken one hm'.\‘h word to her,
my ln autiful Lett

‘ She thinks 1 come home and accuse
her of being untrue to me ; that Iill
treat her. She wakens in the night
When her maid comes in
what she wants she says

you or 1

sCreaming

and asks her

I dare not tell,” looking at me with
suach horror in her eves, that vou can
not blame her servants for saving I ill
treat her. 1 want vou to question he:
about her health she may be ill. Come
1 Wil take vou to her room, she retires
early, always at ten. 1 cannot account
for it As soon as the clock strikes ten
nothing would keep aer up

How long has this been going on ¥
d ;

About a vear ; shortly after vou lefi
us. It came on wvery suddenly. She
was as usuglin the morning ;: bun
when 1 came home shortlv after ten at
nizht she was in bed. 1 went up to say
good night, and to ask if she were well
She said she was. 1 asked her why she
had retired SO eariv, she made such a
strange answer

Why, vou know von all say 1 have
TO Dé I bed at ten, because 1t 18 the
Tule

“1 mever said so, Letty, and 1 bent
over to kiss her, when she uttered
scream after scream the most demonia

cal 1 ever heard. Her maid ran in ask
ing what she wanted, and what was the

matter. She answered as 1 hawe told
yvou, that she dare mot tell looking a
me with horror-distended eves, and
that has continued ever since. Come.’

He led me to her door. ““You had bet
ter go in alone ; she has often asked
see Jack. My presence may excite her
and 1 would that vou see her calm
first, she mav tell vou what troubles
her.’

Grasping my hands, he looked inu

my face with a look of beseecning confi

denoct Save her for me, Jack,” was al
he could sa
When 1entered ber room she turned

on the pillow to look at me. It was the
same beautiful Letty of old, dreamy and
sensitive.  How beauntiful hereves were
no msanity there Ceuld it be that
Paul did abuse Surely, mo. Pau

uld not do s 1
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I will have to, or go |

| ask anyone to help me, for they would

know that Paul is insane—a madman.
Yet only on one subject: he thinks I
have been untrue to him. To-day, to-
morrow, or it may not be until the day
after, I know it will come; but how I
know I eannot understand, he will come
to me and will stand by my bed and will
clench his hands, his mouth will work
until foam oozes from his pallid lips.
He seems unable to speak. Then with
his eyes scintillating and projecting
from their sockets, his white lips drawn
back from his teeth, he will stoop slowly
over me, the while opening and elosing
those long, thin fingers, until I can feel
his breath; then, with a rapid move-
ment, he places his cold, clammy fingers
around my throat, and in a hoarse whis-
per he will say: *False, falsé as hell!’
Then, with a snarl like a hungry tiger,
he sinks his teeth into my cheeks, some-
times once, other times more.  Then
with horrible strength he closes his fin.
gersand I know nothing until I hear my
maid asking me what is the matter, and
all T can say is, I dare not tell.” They
do not know he is insane. Can we keep
it from them? BServants talk so, you
know. T will trust you, Jack, to cure
him; they say you have become clever.
Will you try?”

Something new in each one. l hnvo a
woman under my care now wnom I
never allow an assistant to see. I have
given her a special nurse ; the cleverest
and gentlest of my staff, who never
leaves her and reports every day. I see
her myself, every two days; yet her
case baffles me. I will tell youall I
know about her, then you will see her,
she is beautiful as a picture, but I am
sorry to say this last year she has failed
very much. She has lost her rich red
coloring and has become emaciated, but
her glorious “eyes can mnever change.
About five years ago, shortly after I
opened my asylum, there called a young
man, evidently of a wealthy class. He
said his only sister had a year previously
married against the family's wishes,
that the father had disinherited and dis-
owned her, and had forbidden the family
to even speak her name. He was the

~only ene that had disobeyed the father's

orders, and had visited her at the home |

of her choice. He found her surrounded

by every luxury, but the year he had

not seen her had wrought a great
change. The vivacious girl had changed

' to a dreamy, sensitive and somewhat

nervous woman. Being questioned as

" to the cause of the change, she confessed

I promised I would do what I could |

and left her, saying I would see her in
the morning. Padl met me in the hall,
looking anxions.

“Well, what do you think about her;
is she ill or insane?”

“1 cannot say she is insane. To-night
there was absolutely nothing to indicate
such a state of health. She talked most
rationally and her health seems good. I
will see her in the morning.”

“Will yon stay with us all night? I
have been expecting her to have one of
those terrible turns for some days; she
has them about every two weeks. You
would understand the case better were
you to see her at such a time.”

I consented, and after half an hour's
talk Panl proposed that 1 wait in the
hall and if 1 heard her scream enter
immediately, and I would find her at
her worst.

I seated myself just ountside the door,
which had been left slightly open.

Paul went in, and 1 heard his steps
approach the bed. 1 waited breathlessly
for the degrading accusation Letty had
prepared me for, but, as she had told me
it was always whispered close to her
face, 1 did not hear it. Soon I was ter-
rified to hear the most heartrending
screams I had ever heard. 1 could mnot
move; they froze the blood in my veins.
I sat as if mummified; then breaking
the bondage of horror I hastened to her
bedside

Letty lay staring at Paul, her breath
1«\\‘(‘]_\‘ eves vxprvssmg

I bent over her to
the bruises from
If I found

soming fast, her
abject fear
xamine her face for
vhe hites she had told me of.,
anv Paul was the guilty one

Ah' there they were. On the round,
red cheek the mark of a perfect set of

M OsT

upper and ander teeth. When 1 saw
the mark first the outlines were raised
and white. while the center or where

the teeth had pressed was a dark purple
There were two such marks, one on
either cheek. A shudder of repuision
friend shook me. Such a
Could it be that he was
I raised my eves and
he stood watching Letty

for my old
brutal action

the Insane one
looked at Paul

with the calmness of despair. He seem
ed umable to remove his gaze from her
f.ice as she lay watching him as &f she

feared another attack

Her maid came hurrying

What is the matter? Why
not tell me?’

“1 cannot, 1 dare not tell.’

The spell was broken. Letty turned
with a little sigh, nestled down iIn the
pillows and was soon fast asleep

1 looked at the bruised cheek and was
somewhat surprised to see the swelling
of the hruises had completely disappear-
ed. leaving only a slight red mark 1
sat watching her for probably five min-
utes ;. at the end of that time every trace
of the bite had vanished

1 think, Jack, ™ Paul said. ‘‘you have

had enough horror for one might.’

He bent over Letty and kissed her
tenderly, then we left her with her

maid
1 asked to be allowed to go to my own
mmediately. 1 was tired and
Throwing myself on the bed
cevered my eves with my
I thought fong imvo the night
1 decided to wateh Paul rather than
Letty. She was not usane, but wonid
be if his treatment of her continued
Poor Panl! 1 mow pitied lum; be did
not realize the grossness of his actions
1o s loving wife
] will go in the morning i

in, sayving,
will you

TOOom
worried
as 1 was
hands

joveln

my oid

friend. Dr Denham . and tell hun about
the case and that ] am anterosted 1n -
sanity. and hawve hiap post e, Then if

my suspicions are verified, T will have
by consigned %o his private asyiwm
Popor Letty. what a horrible ending for
such & happy begnning. 1 cap feel her
fingers around mwine vet ;| how sbe clung
nelpiossuess As my
softer traan 1 went 1«
waken unti! worning

e 1 her
thougnis rall on a
did not
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' that her husband, Paul “by name,
was unreasonably Jjealous of‘her, think-
ing she had been untrue tp him, and at

| true to her husband.

timea she ‘féared for ‘Ner ‘Nfe. She
: her brother to stay with her for
a week or two, but he, haing a doctor,
could not, but comsented to stay over
night and was allotted a room sdjoining
hers.
“ Her great beagty was the { of

the town apdeof cogrse she. had a

many admirers, but I believe shem

very often fold her she was ‘false as

“hell,’ anll. sorhe day he wmld be tried

past endarance and kill her.

““He came home this night a little
earlier than usual, and as hemeared his
wife's room, she, thinking it was her
brother, called out, ‘ Good hight, Jack,
I am wvery happy.’” Her unfortunate
speech maddened her husband. He ad-
vanced, she told us after, with his face

It seems he had |

livid and mouth foaming, with a growl

seized her by the throat, repeating again
and again, ‘ False, false as hell’

Lean- |

ing over her he had sunken his teeth in
her face two or three times. She had |

time to utter a scream of fear and pain
before his fingers closed around her
throat in murderous strength. Her
brother hastened into the room in time
to save her life, but not her mind. At
times she is as sane as I am, for two
weeks, probably, then she lives that
dreadful scene over again, and a peculiar
thing is that she knows for two and
sometimes more days before that it is
going to happen. * Nurse,’ she will say,
‘there is something going to happen.
Panl will surely kill me this time. Why
am I allowed to know this before it hap-
pens; I suffer it manifold ¥° Often
when I went to see her it would bring
on the delirinm. She thought me her
hushand, and wounld scream with fear,
then lay watching me until the nurse

would come and ask what she wanted,
and why she screamed. She would

answer in her sad sweet tones, ‘1 can-
not, I dare not sell.” Then she would
turn and go to sleep like a child, and
sleep for hours. When she wakened she
was guite sensible, but she never asked
to go home. All she asked was to see
Jack. Latelv, however, she has noticed
her surroundings, and asked for Paul
her hushand, and asked to go home.
But, for a vear, she does not recognize
her brother, but as she has not had one
of those bad turns for the same length
of time, I hope she is improving. When
her brother comes she says, * That man
is not my brother. 1 mever had one.’
Sometimes 1 am hopeless as to her re-
covery. 1 feel for her more than any of
my patients. We will go and see her.”

As we passed along, some were sing-
ing. some langhing, others talking. We
stopped before a door at the end of the
passage. 1 heard a woman sobbing bit-
terly When we entered she turn-
ed, and 1 was surprised to see the ex-
act counterpart of Paul Pentlands
wife, eyes. hair, expression, all alike
When she saw me she uttered a cry of
dehght.

Jack, Jack, vou have come to take
me bome o Paul I am mot sick, take
me home now .’

She was clinging to my arm by this
time, looking into my eyes. pleading to
be taken 1o Paul

“0, vyou will mot, you cannot leave
we here '’

“We seemn 10 be exciting her. We
will go.’

She clung frantically to my arm.
“ Don't leave e Jack don't leave me
here algne.’

Thee doctor gently loosed her hands,
and ] bastened from the ward back to
the veception rooy

1 awas 80 precccupied with the evente
just witnessed that 1 did mnet notice
another wisitor was waiting Dr. Den-
hawe, until 7 bheard any old coliege
name called v the pleasant woice
of my rouin-suate, Jack Leland 1 had
always been called Dr. Jack and he,
Quack Jack, and we were very much
allke

Why. Quack Jack are you studyving
Hisataly

His {ace assmaned & sorrowful look

N, Wy sisher, Iy omy sister, s 4
patient hers
| expressed iy sympatiy and wid
hiw of she lovely wopuand had justaget,
el Dialice she bure
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Of St.Mary"s,'.Ont.

A Great Sufferer from

yspepsia

Perfectly Cured by

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

The best stomach tonics known to

medical science are so y com-
bined in Hood's Sarsa that it
cures Indigestion, and Dyspepsia‘in its

severest forms, when other n\edlcinea
fail. In many cases Hood's
rilla seems to ss a magical touch.
so quick and so gratifying the relief.
Read the following from an aged and
respected citizen of St. Mary’s, Ont. :
"lmnryghdtodn this testimonial as
to what Hood's S8arsaparilla has done for me.
1 suffered very much with dyspepsia. I have
been taking medicine

For 25 Years
and I never had anything do me as much
good as Hood's Sarsaparilla. Every symp-
tom of the dyspepsia has entirely disap-
peared and 1 feel that I cannot praise the
medicine too highly. I

Eat Better, Sleep Better
and feel stronger than I have jfor many
wpears. 1 have taken six bottles of Hood's
Sarsaparilla bought of Mr, Sanderson, the
druggist.” JOHN AIKENS.

CORDIAL ENDORSEMENT.

From Mr. Sanderson, the Druggist.

“1know Mr. Aikens to be a strictly honest,
straightforward man, and take much pleasure
in testifying to the truth of the testimonial
he gives above.” F.G. SANDERSON, Drug-
gist, Queen Street, St. Mary's, Ontario.

HOOD'8 PILLS, the best after-dinner Pills,
assist digestion, prevent constipation.
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graving from minatures
or Water Colors,

~ “GHAYON.OB PASTEL A SPECIALTY.

The only goﬁ’éry in the city m.hlng the
_ famous

ARTISTO or ENAMEL PHOTOS.
Prices to suft the times.

75 Charlotte Street Corner ng,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

W‘O].\T DERFUL
BARGAINS.

BOYS' CAPE OVERCOATS, from $2.50 up.
BOYS' TWO PIECE SUITS. from $1.50 up.
BOYS' THREE PIECE SUITS, from $8.25 up.

GOOD

COMMERCIAL

AND OTHER

PRINTING

AT

In ordering state the ages of the boys, and we will be sure to
T SUIT you.

St. John, N.

aug ok, 1500, J OHN CALDER 3 Charlotte St.
CURRAN & WALKER,

—DEALERS 'IN—

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE,
CROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE.

Y

FLOUR & MEAL, BOOTS & SHOES, READY-MADE CLOTHING

es. ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH. &

2® PRODUCE TAKEN IN KXCHANGE FOR GOODS.
KINCSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B.

Millers’ Tanning Extract Co.

(LIMITED).

—WORKS AT—

THE REVIEW - Millerton and Mortimore, N. B.

OFFICE

w.C W &. ﬂAYVABD
Geueral Paruner. Bpecial Parwer.

W. € PITFIELD & CO.
WPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF

BREITISH, FOREIGN ane

DOMESTIC

Dry Goods,

TEAS, &c,,

ANTERBURY BTREET,

FIBST- CLASS

Livery E£teble!l

o (e

I aw prepaced 1o £upnish

FIRSYCLASS TEAMB

o accomanodate the tayvelling :mb;.x, Al
the

short notie Lo au)
counulry.
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Cable Addresses—"* Hypotan,” London ; and ** Miller,” Miramichi.

A very complete stock of Ceneral Coods, cheap for Cash or Trade, as
OUR MORTIMORE STORE.

NEW GOODS!

Nearly every day brings in new w additions to stock. s
We buy nothing but the Plums in the trade. v
Our expenses are light, and therefore we can and will givo our
patrons the wdvantalfea of our ‘Kurohues every time,
We mean 1o sell goods and mean that our prices will do it,
Those who want best value for their money should not fail to-
come to ue. We will make it to their interest to do so,
| We are baving much of a run now on for Chambrays for ladies”
house Wrappers. They are ovly B¢ a yard, worth twice the money..

J. FLANAGAN

; 90 MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N, B,

DO ' (] WANT A GOOD GARMENT
AT A SMALL PRICE ?
The subseriber has just recdved o full assortiment of

fun Fw mlln' Figuved and
s Muen's Mlp Av, which W":
20 per aem l»mw wn dhe yegular rein

Beotek
Plain l.n‘:o‘“l e
e sold

W“p

| | L. J, REDDIN,
, BUCTOUOHE o

“The Review."

Only $1.00,
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