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CHAPTER I11L-—(Continuad.)

There was nothing more to be learned
from Cripps, except that he passed the
“Black Horse" that day a little earlier
than usual, nnd had not brought his sis-
ter Ksther, who was to hanve met him at
the “Golden Orows.” IHe had coms home
by way of Kisfield, baving something to
deliver there, and had given a lift to
old Bhepherd Wakeling; but that could
bave naught to do with it

It was now getting dark, and the
Bquire every moment grew more and
more uneany., “‘Keep all this nonsenss to
yourse!f now, Cripps,” e sald, an he
stowed the bag under a tab, and care-
folly covered his daughter's hair, and
the piece of paper, with a straining sieve,
“it might annoy me very much if this
juke went uny further, you know. |
ean trunst Thomas to hold hix tougue, and
I hope T ean trust you, neighbor Cripps.”

“sotr hopor knoweth what 1 be,” an-
swered the loyal earrler, “Hyer since
I were n boy——but there, they all knows
what I be.”

Master CUripps, with his brain “a good
plece doiled,” as he afterwards sald of
it, made his way back to the eart. Ho
took np the relns, and made a little flour-

Ish with his beass-bound whip, aud Dob-
bin put up his head, and started with
is most conveniont foot,

“1 dunno what to make of this here
start:” said Cripps to himself, and bis
horse amil eart, ns soon as he had smit
ten his broad ehest long enough to arouse
circulntion.  “bSeemeth to me a queer
thing truly. But I never were a hand
at a riddle, Wugg then, Dobbin! Wun'not
gu home to-night 1"

Meunwhile the old Bquire, with a
troubled mind, kept talking and walking
ahout, and listening for the rumble of
his mister's carriage, the clank of horse's
bhoofs, and the ring of wheels upon the
frozen roand. Fle could not believe that

uy one in the world would hurt his dar-

ng Gracle. - Iverybody loved her so,
and the whole parish was so fond of her,
and she had such a way of easing every
one’s perplexities, that If any villain
duret even think of touching a hair of
her blessed head—yet whose hair was it
~—whose halr was it? And such a quan-
tity as never conld have been cut with
her consent!

“This is too much! I eannot bear it!"
he sald to himself, after many a turn,
nond anxious search of the distance:
“Joan's earringe shouid have been here
long ago. My darling wou.. have made
them keep their time. 1 cannot stop
heres 1. must go to meet them. But 1
need not startle any one”

Heavy snow-clouds had been gathering
all the afternoon; and as he passed
threugh a side gate Into the lane, and
turned his mare's hoad eastward, the for-
ward flakes were borne by the sharp
wind into his white whiskers. “Wae shall
bave a coarse night of it, I doubt,” he
mald to himself, ar he buttoned his cont.
At every turn of the lane he hoped to
meet his sister's charlot. But corner
after corner he turned. and met no car
ringe, no cart, no horse, nor even so
much as a man afoot; only the snow
getting thicker and sharper, and the
wind beginning to wail to it.

Fear struck colder to his heart than
frost, ns he turned the last corner of his
way, without meeting presence or token
of his sister or darling daughter, In the
deepening snow he drew his horse up
under the two great yew trees that over-
bung his sister's gate, and fumbled In
tho dark for the handle. The bell o
the porch of the house clanged deeply,
and the mastilf heavily bayed at him;
but he had to make the bell clang thrice
before nny servant appeared.

“Whoe be you there?" at last a groff
voice asked, without stretch oi courtesy.

“Open the gate, yon young oaf,” cried
the Bquire. *“l suppose you are oue of
the new lot, ¢h? Not to know me,
Worth Oglander!™

“Why couldn't you have said so then?'
the sarly fellow answered, as he slowly
opened one leal of the gate.

“Such a fellow wouldn't be with me
balf a day. Are you too big for your
work, #ir? Run on before me, you pie-
erust in pumps, or you shall taste my
whip, sir.”

The footman, for once in Lis life, took
his feet up and ran in a bluster of rage
and terror to the front door, Mr, Og-
lander struck his mare, and she started
#0 that he scarcely pulled her head up
under thé coigne of his sister's porch.,

“What 1s all this, I would beg to
suow? If you think to frighten me, you
are mistaken. Oh, Worth, is it? Worth,
whuatever do yon mean by making such

commotion "

Three or four frighteded maids were
peeping, wafle in the gloom of the en-
wance hall; while the lady of the house
;aame forward bravely In the lamp light.

“1 will speak to you presently, Joan,"”
said the Bquire, as he vainly searched,
with n falling heart, for some denr face
behind her. “Here, Bob, I know you at
:E"“m take the old mare to the sta-

Then, with a sign to his sister, he fol-
owed her softly into the dining room.
At a glance he saw that she had dined
alone, aud he fell into a chair and could
not spenk.

“Have you brought back the stock-
ings? Why, how ill you look! The cold
has beon *.0 much for you, brother. You
should not have come put. What was

Grace doing to let—"

. is my daughter Grace?"’
“Your daughter Grace! My nlece
QGrace! Why, at home in her father's
Bouse, to be sure! Worth, are your wits
wandering 7"

~"When did Qoe leave you?'

“At 8 o'clock yesterdny. How ecan
you ask, when yon sent In such hot haste
for her? You might be guite sure that
she would not linger. 1 thought it rather
~let me tell you I

“1 never sent for Graee.
seen her.”

Mrs. Fermitage looked at her brother
steadily, with one hand fencing her fore-
hend. He answered her gaze with such
eyea that she eame up to him, and began
to trembls,

“I tell you, Joan, [ never sent for
Graece. If you don't know where sha s
—none bhut God knows,"

“I have told you all,” his sister an-
swered, entehing ner breath at every
worid almost—"n letter eame from you,
overruling the whole of our arrangement
~—you were not ill; but you wanted her
for some partlenlar purpose, Bhe waa to
walk, and you would meet her; and walk
she did, poor darling. And 1 was so
hurt thut 1 would not send——"

“You let her go, John! Yon let her
go! It was a piece of your proud tem-
per., Her death lies at your door. And
s will mine."”

Mr, Oglander wns very sorry, as soon
ns he had spoken thus unjustly; but the
deep pang of the heart devoured any
qualms of consacience,

“Are you sure that you let her go?
Are you sure that sha s not in this
house now?" ue cried. coming up to his
gister, and taking both hands to be sure
of her; “she must be here. And you are
Juking with me."”

“Worth, she left this house at 2
o'clock by that timepiece yesterday, in-
etend of to-day, us we meant to do. Bhe
would not let any one go with her, be-
cause you weré coming down the hill to
meet her, Not expecting to go home that
day, she had a pair of my silk stockings
on, beeause—well, 1 need not go into that
—and knowing what a darling little
fidget she is, 1 thought she had sent you
back witu them, and to make your peace
for so flurrying me.”

“Have you nothing more to tell me,
John? 1T shall go mad while you dwell
on your stockings. Who brought that
letter? What Is become of it? Did you
see it? Can you think of anything? Oh,
Joan, you women are so quick witted!
Surely you can think of something!"
Mrs. Fermitage knew what her broth-
er meant; but no sign would she show
of it. The Squire was thinking of a lit-
tle touch of something that might have
grown into love; If Grace had not been
so shy about it, and so full of doubts as
to what she ought to do. Her aunt had
been anxious to help this forward; but
not for the world to speak of it.

“Concerning the letter, I only just saw
itt. 1 was up—well, well, I mean, I
happene! to have something to do in my
own room then. The dear creature
kuocked at my door, and I could not let
her in at the moment-——'*

“You were doing your wig—well, well,
go on."”

“l was doing nothing of the kind—
sour anxiety need not make you rude,
Worth, However, she put the letter un-
der the door, and I saw that it was your
handwriting, and so vegent that [ was
quite flurried, and she was off in twe
mwinotes, without miy even kissing her,
Oh, poor dear! my little dear! She said
good hye through the key haole, and could
not wait for me even to kiss her!”

At this thought the elderly lady broke
down, and could for the moment do noth
ing but soh.

“Dear heart, dear heart!” ecried the
Bquire, who was deeply attached to his
sister; “don't take on so, my dear good
Joan. We know of no harm as yet—
that ia=="" for he thought of the coil of
hair, but with strong effort forbore to
apeak of It—*nothing, I mean In any
way positive, or disastrons, B8Bhe muy
huve, yon know, she may have taken it
into her head to—to leave us for awhile,
Joan."

“To run away! To elope!” Not she.
She is the last girl In the world to Jdo it
Whatever wmay have happened, she has
not done that. You ought to know bet-
ter than that, Worth."”

I have not

CHAPTER 1V.

Meanwhile, Esther Cripps, who per-
haps could have thrown some light on
this strange alfair, was very uneasy in
her mind. She had not heard, of course,
as yel that Gruce Oglander was missing.
Eut she could not get rid of the fright
she had felt, and the dread of some dark
secret.  IHer sister-in-law was in such
n condition that she must not be told of
it; and, as for her brother Exodus, it
would be worse than useless to speak to
him. He had taken it into his head,
ever since that business with the “Ox-
ford man," that his sister was not “right-
minded"-—that she dreanmed things, and
imngined things; and that anything she
liked to say should be listened to, and
thought no more of. And Baker Cripps
was one of those men from whose minds
uo hydraulic power ean lift an ldea—
laid once, laid forever, Esther had no
one to tell her tale to, Bhe longed to
be home at Beckley.

Such weather had set In that even
Cripps, with his active turn and pride
in his honest ecalling, was forced to stay
at home and boll the bones the butcher
gent him, and purse his stiff knee, and
smoke his pipe, and go no further than
his bed of hardy kale, or Dobbin's stahle.
Except that when the sun went down
his socinl Instincts so awoke, that he
managed to go to the coruer of the
lune, where the blacksmith kept the pul.-
lic house, This was a most respectable
house, frequented very quietly, Master
Cripps, from his intercourse with the

' world, and leading pesition in Bw'l v,

an well as his pleasnnt way of letting
other peopls talk, and nodding when
their words were wisdom——Oripps had
long been accepted as the oracle; and
he liked it

Hinn, the blacksmith and the landlord,
felt that on his heavy shoulders lay the
duty of promoting warmth and cordial-
Ity. He mat without a ecoat, and his
woolsey sleeves rolled back dleplayed the
proper might of arm. In one gelmy hand
he held a pipe, at which he had given
the fiual puff, and in the other a broad-
brimmed penny, ready to drop it Into
the balance of the brass tobacco box,
and open it for a fresh supply. First he
glanced at the door, to be sure that his
daughter Menly could not hear; for ever
gince her mother’s death he had stood
in some awe of Mealy; and then receiv-
ing from Zacchary Cripps a mod of grave
esucouragement, he fixed his eyes on him
through the smoke, and uttered what all
were Inditing of,

“I eall this a very rom start, I do,
about poor Squire's danghter.”

The public of the pubiie ganed with ad-
miring approval at him. The sentiment
was their own, and he had put it well
and briefly. In different ways, necording
to the stnte and manner of each of them,
they let him know that he was right, and
might hold on by what he sald.

“Gentlemen,” snid Grocer Batts, the
very saine man who had threatened to
put his son into the earrying line, “I
bows, in course, to superior wisdom, and
them as is always to and fro. DBut every
man must think his thoughts, right or
wrong, and apaak them out, and not be
ufeared of no one. And my mind is
that in this here business, we be all of
us going to work the wrong way alto-
gether.”

As no one had any sense as yet of hav-
ing gone to work at all, in this or any
other matter, and reveral men had made
up their minds to be thrown out of work
on the Baturday pight. if the bitter
weather lasted, this great speech of
Grocer IIntte created some confusion,

“Let 'un go to work misself!” “What
do he know about work?' “Altogether
wrong! Give me the sawdust, for to
clear my throat.,” These and stronger
exclamations showed poor Batts that it
would have been better for trade if he
had held his tongue,

“Touching what neighbor Batts have
said,” began Carrier Cripps, In his slow
and steadfast voice, “it may be neither
here nor there; and all of us be llable,
in our best of thoes, to error. But | do
believe ae he menns well, and hath a
good deal inside him, and a large family
to put up with. He may be right, and
all us in the wrong. Time will show,
with patience. I have knowed so many
things as looked at first unlikely come
true as gospel In the end, and so many
things I were sure of turn out quite
contralry, that whenever a man hath
aught to say, I likes to hearken to him,
There, now, 1 ha'nt no more to say; and
1 leave you to minke the best of it.”

Zncchary rose, for his time was up;
he saw that hot words might ensue, and
he detested brawling. Moreover, although
he did not always keep strict time with
bis horse and cart, ne man among the
living could be more punctual te his pilk
low. With kind “good nights"” from all,
he passed, and left the smoky scene be-
hind. As he stopped at the bar to say
good-bye to Amelin, for whom he had
a liking, & short, quick, rosy man came
in, shaking snow from his boots, and
seeming to have lost his way that night.
By the light from the bar, the carrier
knew him, and was about to speak to
him, but received a sign to hold his
tongue, and pass on without notice
Clumsily enough he did ns he was bid-
den, and went forth, puszled in his home-
ly pate by this new piece of mystery.

For the man who passed him was John
Smith, not as yet well known, but held
by all who hnd experience of him to be
the shrewdest man in Oxford. The man
quletly went into the sanded parlor, and
showed good manners to the company.
They set him down as a wayfarer, but a
pleasant one, and well to do; and as
words began to kindle with the friction
of opinions, he listened to all that was
said, but did not presume to side with
any one,

. - L ] L L] L ] »

The arrows of the snowy wind came
shooting over Bhotover, It was Saturday
now of that same week with which wa
Legan on Tuesday., Trusty and resolute
Dobbin never had a harder job than now.
Some parts of [Headington Hill give pret-
ty smart collar work in the best of
times: and now with deep snow searred
by hoofs, and ridged by wheels, but not
worn down, hard it seemed for a horse,
however sagacious, to judge what to do,
IBut now on the homeward road, with a
heavy Christmas laden cart to drag, this
fine old horse took good care of himself,
He kept his tongue well under bit, and
his eves in sagacious blinkers, and sturd-
ily up the hill he stepped, while Cripps,
Lis master, trudged besiue him, Finally
he stopped, and shook himself, and pant.
ed with large resolutions; and Cripps
from his eapacious pockets fetched the
two onk wedges, and pushed one under
either wheel; while Esther, who was
coming home at last, jumped from lLer
seat, to help the load, and patted his
kind nose, and said a word or two to
cheer him.

“The hest harse ns ever looked through
a bridle,” Zacchary declared across his
mane; “bnt ha must be hoomered with
his own way now, same ns the rest on
us, when us grows old. Etty, my dear,
no call for you to come down and eatch
chilblains.”

“Zak, I am going to push behind, I
am not big enough to dv much good. But
I would eather be alongside of yon,
through this here bend of the road, I
wonld,”

For now the dusk was gathering in,
an they toiled up the lonesome aud snowy
rond, where It overhung the “Gipsy's
Grave.”

(To be continued.)

His Reason for Asking,
“Where were you educated?"
“At the Unlversity of Delaware, Go-
ing to send your son theref”

“No."—Houston oot

COMMISSIONER GARFIELD'S KE
PORT,

It Is Found t0 Pe Favorable to the
Grent Packers,

The report of Commlissioner of Cor
Joratlons Garfleld on the beef Indus-
try, after abont elght months' Investl-
gition In Chicage and elsewhers,
shows that there bas been an enormous
nniount of exaggeration In the state-
ments that have appeared for somne
thine past In regard to the beef busl-
ness. This Investigation was set on
foot by a resolution of the House of
Hepresentatives adopted March T, 1004,
and the ascertained facts after & most
rigid examination of the methods and
general conduct of the bualn are
contalned Im a report covering 8508
puges. Its Agures and tables concln-
slvely show that the popnlar belief in
enormous profits made by the large
packers, such as Armonr & Co., Swift
& Co. and Nelson Morrls & Co., and
in the exclusive control of the busi-
ness which many think they enjoy, is
renlly without foundafion.

The report made to President Roose-
velt by Commissioner Garfield s real-
Iy the first official statement of the ac-
tunl conditions of the beef business
that has been made, and as all the eon-
clusions arrived at are based, as shown
by him, apon data ofMclally ebtained,
thera seems to be no reason why they
shoull not be regarded as rellable and
In all respects trustworthy.

This report shows why the price of
both eattle and beef advanced to the
higheat level ever known after the
short corn crop of 1001, and states that
beeanse of the decrease in number oi
ciattle and also In decreased weight,
“the high prices of beef which cansed
#o much complaint among consumers
at this tlme were attributable wholly
to these abnormal eattle prices.."”

All the figures of the llve welght
and live cost of all dressed beef cattle
were obtalned from actunl killing ree-
ords and all Information of every kind
obtained by the Commissioner was
voluntarily and freely offered by the
packers, all books of record and papers
connected with the business baving
placed at his disposal.

To make certain that the resuits of
the investigation should be absolutely
necurate, the Commissioner states that
a double method of ascertaining profits
was adopted, and, without golng Into
detall here, it Is found that the conclu-
slon arrived at ahows an average profit
of 99 cents per head. The Commis-
sioner says “the close parallelism in
the results of the two methods of ascer-
taining the profits confirms completely
the correctness of the general conclu-
siona' It Is eclearly established that
“waostern packers do not eontrol more
than half of the heef supply of the
United States,” the conclusion of the
Commissioner being that the businesa
fone by them amounts te “about 45
per cent” of the total slaughter of the
country.

The whole report is extremely Inter-
psting and well worthy of careful pe-
rusal, As an official report it may be
regarded as worthy of confidence and
it certainly leads the reader to the
conclusion arrived at by the Commis-
sloner when he states that “the capital-
lzation of none of these concerns Is
axcesslve ag compared with its actual
imvestment” and that from thorough
and rigid examination of original en-
tries in books and papers to which he
‘had access there was also “Indirect evi-
‘@ence that the profits of the packers
m their beef business are less than ls
frequently supposed,”” as shown by
comparison between the total profits
and the total amonnt »f sales

A Puriglan called “Father Qock-
roach’ makes his liviog by riadi: g
houses of cockroaches,

“Dr. David Kennedy's Favorite Remedy gave me
prompt and complote rellef from dyspepsia and lver
derangement” B. T Trowlridge Harlem R. R. N.T

Balloonists sa. Lhas birds Olgbt s
lHmited to 1,315 feet above the sur-
‘ace of the ea th.
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DIVORGE i .

I [y )2 York, Neh aska,

Who can get, and how
Husbnana, wife, missmuted,

In Germany electricit. .an ng other

carfous results. has rebabilitated the
fdl«warded wind {1 |
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Two bottles of Piso's Cure for Uou.l
snmption cured me of § terrible cough.—

“red Hermann, 200 Box fal
N. Y., Bept. 24. 1801 STORRA SRS,

Doctor—Well,  Mis. O'Brien, 1
fope your hu<band has taken his
medicine ragularly, eh?

FREE fE0ée s iaavaiaisy

Found Gold in Nebrask‘a.

luvestors in  Nebrasks Real Estute will fnd
thistrue. Now s the time %o got in on the
ground foor, We have some cholos lnvestmenta,
Wriwe us for further informstion,

Schumacher ¢ Jamer, Nreteans, Neb,

T ete 1s no tixed quaotity fur the
feeding of ground dry bone, 1t may
be broadcasted over the poultry run,
where the fiwls can belp themselves
‘0 any qu ntity desired,

Mother Gray's Swoeot Powders for
Children.

Suocessfully used by Mother Gray, nurse in
the Chidren's Home (:: New York.,o.:r- Cone
stipation, Meverishness. Had Stomuoh, Teelhe
lig Disorders, move and regulate the Bowels
snd Destroy Worms, Over 30,000 testimoniuls
At Wil Drugeists, 23c. Sample FREE
fress A. 5 OLustsn, LeRoy, N. Y.

Most “‘woman’s righits' crators fle-

Vo e most of their time talking
dbout wo nan's wrongs,

v MK A COLD TN ONKE DAY

I'nke 'mu:“:d llﬂww Quinine Tubleta
u e muaey Il i4 Talls

| 4 .w.'ldm.-hnml:““

Oxtail Sonp.
Take two oxtalls, an onlom, two cam
rots, one stalk of celery, parsiey andl
a small plece of pork. Cut the oxtalily
at the joints; slice the vegetables and
mince the pork. Put the pork Into
sancepan. Then add the emlona,
when they begin to browna add the ep»
tails, Let them fry a little,
thein to the bone that the jul
run out In belling. Place oxta
browned onlons in a sowp
four quarts of cold wader,
simmer for four hours. Them a
other vegetables, stirring In al
per, salt and two or three cloves.
the vegetables are entirely eooked
soup Is done. Btrain It and
you wish, a few joints (one
plate) may be trimmed and sen
table with the soup.

Cream Caramels,
Dissolve two pounds of
sugar in a little milk, add a
of a pound of eream of tartar and
very slowly over a low fire, st
steadlly, When a Httle dropped in
water 1s Mke soft putty pour nto
large shallow pan and set In a
place ontll so stiff that a dent m
on the surface remains. Beat to
creamy mass, than turn apon a su
board and kmend and roll out as
wonld a biscuit dough. Cut
squares and wrap each ome in
paper. The wanila flavoring may
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Coffee Cake.

Add to a pint of risen
a glli of warm mifk, a pinch of
a quarter of a cupful of melted shord
ening and two eggs that bave been
heaten light with three-quarters of a
cup of eugar. Now put in a Hitle
ed nobtmeg, some emrants or
ralsins and as much flour as ean by
worked in with a spoon. Bet Into &
broad greased pan to riee and 1
very Hght brush ever the top of
cake with milk, sprinkle with
and cinnamon and bake in a slow oven
for three-gmartors of am howur.
with browa paper for the firat
hour,

Baked Applea

Wash and core smooth, esumd
and place them in eake pans,
over them a goodly amounut of
made by dissolving granulated
in water. FHl the holes left by
cores with maple sugar and set In
oven to bake. Daste the apples twm
or three times while in process of ceoly
ing with the syrup which was left ta
the pan, and when done serve with
#tiMly whipped eream i individeal des
sert dishes.

Rice Pudding,

Boll half a pound of riee in milk
until it 1s quite tender, beat it well
wih a wooden spoon to wash the
grains; add three quanters of a
of sugar and the same of melted b
ter; half a nutmesg, sx eggs, a gill of
wine, some grated lemon peel; put a
paste In the dish and bake It For g
chamge it may be boiled and eantes
with butter, sugar and wine.

Desert Puffs,

Take one pint of milk and ercam
each, the whites of four eggs beaten
to a stilf froth, one heaping cupful of
sifted flour, one scant eupful of pow
dered sugar; add a Mitle grated lemon
peel and a little salt. DBeat these ingre
dients all togeiher until very light,
bake in gem paus, sift pulverized su.
gar over them amd eat with a sanc
fiavored with lemon.

Short Suggestions.

A Witle chloride of lime mixed with
water will gulckly remove Lok sbaing
from silver inkstands, eeec,

A liitde sugar added to the wa
used for basting the ronet, especlally
it be veal, Improves Its flavor,

Clean fire irons with very finely pow.
dered brick dust and parafin. Poligh
with dry brick dust or emery cloth,

It is sald that a sound, ripe apple
placed In a tin cake box will keep the
loaves from drying or crumbling,

[ron rust must be effaced by rubbing
the spots with lemon juice and salt
After both treatments, the goods musi
be hung in the sun.

Soda should be used for wa
greasy things, for the alkall added ta
the grease makes soap, which does thy
work of cleansing.

SBweeping with the carpet FWeeper
will be more effectual If the sweeper i
pushed In the same direction as the
warp of a rug—not agalnst it

A cement made by adding a
spoonful of glycerin to a gill of glue
A great convenlence ln the kitchen nn!
Is especiully good for fastening leatheg,
paper or wood to metal,

MUk will immediately and
Iy extingulsh the flames from gunsoling
or any form of petroleum, since i
forms an emulsion with the oli, where.
s water only spreads it

effectual




