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CHAPTER VIi—(Continued,) After many flounderings In and out nf_
“] kuows where Miss Gracie be” | illow places, they eame to the corner ol
poenn with a lttle deflance. *'1 know the quarry dingle, and found It entirely
whoro our Miss Gracie lles—dend anil | choked with snow, The driving of the
s end nnd eold—without noe coflin wrtheast wind had gathersd as Ioto a
. vinding sheet—the purty crature, | funnel thers, and hnd stacked the mnow
; iy crnture—=there, what I fo if many acres In a hollow of leas than
ih . nlf a rood. Over the whola, the cold
Mawior Cripps, at the picture hin won shone, and made the depth look
5 \  taken with n shart Lt ] LAl The men st -;-pu“-’ short, and
bolom, o L i Aawny Mr., Oglander | Inoked at thelr zhovels, and Jooked at
! | t pen, whieh he 'l « nnother All powers of evil were
ueon | enae, nod ndoed ngainst them, and they saw 1
(T i ) it 1 - e to take: stil It was not thelr own
B 1 [ A it 1 to go back, without having struck
b f 1l b il ] blow for It
[ “You can do nothing,” said the Squire
i Pt nd .|oon a8 youn ean,’’ th npw the filrst hitter feeling he
b | ¢ el and gentle voice. "Ly 1 vor displayed, *“All things nre dead
r i keop me waiting, Crippa.” nust me; [ noust grin, as you say, and
I be trying nill | know (| It wounld take n whole corps
] | nngel be dend and buaried of gnppers nnd mioers o week to clear
glose to Tickupes” tutie crop, In the col his place out. We cannot even be sure
por of Bramble Quorey, At leant, I mon: f the mpot; we cannot tell where the
¥ wa's tatles was there; but he dug | corner Is; all s smothered up so. Il
themy o fortnight, come Monday, he did. | luck always rides [l luck. This proves
“I'he corner of the ‘Gipsy Grave,' as | heyond doubt that my child lies here."
they eall it. Who found it? How do| '"The men were good men, as men go,
Fon know i3 and they all felt love and pity for the lost
‘Iisther was thers, She seed the whole | young Indy, and the poor old master. Btill
of it. Bofore the snow come-—last Tues- | thelr fingers were 50 blue, and their froz-

fny nlght.

“Puesday night! Ah, Toesday night!”
—for the moment, the old man had lost
his clearneas, It ean't have been Tues.
fay night—it wns Wednesdny, when |
tode down to my sister's. Cripps, your
pEter must have dreamed it. My darling
was then ot her aunt's, quite sufe. You
bave frightened me for nothing, Cripps.”

“*T nmn glad with all my heart," ecriad
Eucchary; “1 nm goite sure it wore Tues
gday night, becanuse of Mra, Exie. And
jour Waorship knows best of the days,
go doubi. ‘I'hnnk the Lord for nll His
gu'-rvi»-u: Woell, seeing now, it were some
ody olse, I no ways particular, and
r;\‘.rh:tlm ohe of them gipsy girls, ns Look

e fever to Cowley, If your Worship
will take your pen ngnin, I will tell you
all as Esther seed. Two men with a
pickax working, where the stone over
haugeth so, and the corpse of a nice
young woman Inid for the stone to bhury
it natural, No harm at all In the world,
when you come to think, being nought of
a Christiun body. And they let go the
rock, and it come down over, to save all
Infection. What a turn that Bity gived

me, nll about a trifle!" The currier
wiped his forehend, and smiled, *“And
won't I give it well to her?"

“Poor girll It is no trifle, Cripps,

whoever it muy have been,

But sop
T am all abrond.

It was Toesdoy alter
poon when my poor darling left Mrs.
Fermitage, And to the Quarry, ncross
the lields, from the way she would come,
Is not half a mile—half a8 mile of fields
and hodgerows—Oh, Crlpps, It was my
danghter!™

“Her mizhe a been, sure onough,” suid
Cripps, In whom the reflective vein, for
the woment, had crossed the sentimentul
—""aure enough, her mnight ' been, A
pasture woendow, and a field, and Gihbs
turnips, and then a fullow, and then juto
Tickuss' taties—half an hour maight a'
donie the carrylig—and consarning of
the rest—your Worship, now whey did
slie leave the lady? Can you couut the
thie of 7"

WZacelhnry, now the will of the Lord

be done. without ealenlation! My grave
s all ] re to count on, If my Grace
lles Luricd so. Rut before I go to it
pleas: God, 1 will find out who has
dune it
. . . . . . .
“Now, do "e pnt on a. mufiler, sir”

eried Mary, runuing out with her arms

full, as Mr. Oglauder set forth in the
bitter nlr. without overcoat, but resdy
to meot everything, At the door was ligs
eid Whitechupel cart, with a fresh youny
euil betvean the shafts, pawiug the
Blwgw, n il 'rl'li.q,:. The tloor ol the enrt
was J g with ffon tools as  the
poung | v shook himsell; and ohe
Bouing wom, and two gardeners, were
peady tu Jamp in, when ealled foy.

“S[o  plaize your Worship, let  me
drive” =uld Cripps, who was going to sit

o front. “A young horse, and you mi
Jour e of 1.(1-. aud all this trouble
over yau!"

*Lilve me the reins, my friend,” eried
his Waorship: and Cripps, in some dread
for his neck, obeyed.

The men jumped In, and the young
horse started at a rather dangerous pace.
Mnny a time had Miss Grace fed him,
aud he used to follow her like a lamb,

“ITe will tnke us safe enough,” said
‘to Sguire; “he geems to know what he

going for."

Not another word was spoken until
hey cawe to the gap at the verge of the
!In.lrr_r. where the frosty moon shone
rough it. “Tie him here,”" said the
naster shortly, as the groom produced
lis ring rope; “and throw the big cloth
er him. Now all of you come; and
rippa go frst”

Meared ns they were, they could not in
ame decline the old man's orders; and
¢ stuedy Cripps, with a spade on his
oulder, led through tHe drifted thicket,
ehind him plodded the Squire, with au
fulit lavtern in one bhand, and a stout
ki siaff in the other; the moonlight
istening In his long white hale, and
i:n‘!-.‘::.x..: frost In bis hoary beard. The
1w beiore them showed uo print larger
il:lll the pad of an old dog fox pursuing

e w5 ving traek of n pheasant's
Urs P o eriched beneath  their
E‘»-..;r- with the erusty hnpact of crisp
Bverine A neound was white and
fuste with dopth of vakoown loneliness;
nil M g Alpne weyl for che rest of
L | . *¢'| what *
P .

on feet mo hard to feel, and the deep,
white gulf before them surged so palpa-
bly invinecibie, that they could not repine
nt n dispensation which sent them home
to thelr suppers,

“*Nort to be done till change of weath-
er,” sald Cripps, ns they sat in the cart
ngain; "I reckon they villnins knew what
wns coming, better nor I, who have kept
the road, man and hoy, for thirty yeur.
Lhe Lord knoweth hest, as He alway=
do. But to my mind He maneth to kape
i snowing and freezing for a month at
[nste, Moon have changed Inst night;
ind a bitter moon we shall have of it.”

Aud so they did; the bitterets moon,
enve one, of the present century. And old
men said that there had not been such
n winter, and such a sight of snow, since
ihe one which had been sent on purpose
to discomfit Bony.

Mr, Oglander, In his lonely home,
strove bravely to mnke the best of |t
He had none of that grand religious con-
solation which some people have (espe-
cinlly for others), and he grounded his
hnppiness perhaps too much upon his
own old hearthstone. His mind was not
an extrpordinary one, and his soul was
old-fashioned.

Moreaver, his sister Joan came up—n
truly pious and devoted woman, the
widow of an Oxford wine merchant, Mrs,
['ermitnge loved her niece so deeply that
she had no patience with any selfish pin
ings after her. *“She Is gone to the
better land,” she said: *‘the shores of
Iiliss unspeakable—unless Russeel Over
shute knows about her a great deal
than he will tell. T have little
confidence in that young man. But to
wish her back is a very sinful and un-
Christinn act, 1 fear.

“Now, Joan, you know that you wilsh
her back, every time that you sit down,
or get up, or go to tea withount her,"”

“Yew, 1 know, I know 1 do. And most
of all when 1 pour It out—she used to
do it for me. But, Worth, you ean wres
tle more than I ean. The Lord expects
so much more of a8 man."

Belng exhorted thus, the Bqulre did his
best to wrestle, Not that any words of
Lbers could carry now  thelr former
weight; for If he had no dnughter left,
what good was money left to her? The
Sguire did not want his sleter's money
for himself at all. Ipdeed, he would
vilther be without it. Dirty money, won
by trade—=but still it had been his daty
nlways to try to get it for his daughter

ore

And this Is worth n word or two.
At the Oxford Bank, and among the
];]\\.\.-11, it had beeu o well-ku wi thii

| that old Fermitnge had not dled wit
leas than £1060,000 behind him, Ever
in Oxsford there never had been a1 1
0 Hlustrions for port wine, “Fortite

cecupn portum™ was the motto over the
door to his vaults, and he fortified port
impregnnbly. Thorefore he supplied all
the common room cellars, and among the
undergraduntes his nnme was surety for
another glnss, And there really was a
port wine basia; so that nobody died of
him.

Mr. Fermitage went on, and hit his
mark eontinually; and his mark was that
bull's eye of this golden age, a yellow
imprint of a dragon. 8o many of these
came pouring in, that he kept them In
hottles senlad, and left to mature, and ac-
quire "“the genuine bottle Aavor.” When
he had bottled half a pipe of these, and
wans thinking of beginuing now to store
them In the wood, a man coming down
with o tap found him .end; and was too
mich seared to steal anything,

This man reproached himself, ever af-
terwards, for his irresolute consclence;
and the two executors gnve hiw, nothing
hut blame for his behavior. People In
Holiwell said that these two took a
dozen battles of guineas hetween them,
to drink their testator’s health. Hnough
that he was dead, and every man seeing
his funeral, praised him.

—

CHAPTER VII,

There was a street in Oxfopd, near the
ruins of the ancleut castle, and behind
the new county jall, where one of (he
many off-sets of the Isis Alters jta arcif
¢inl way beneath low arches and betwive
deand walls: and this street was knowa to
the elder generation by the nnme of
“Urossduck Lane.”

Here, In n 'Ih{'\‘_\' resnectahble hunm.,
a weily vexpoectinhle fian was li=ing, wiil
tie i pslnema aad his

scription, style and title; and he was no
Ly any means a bad man, 8o as to be an
uiltorney.

This man possessed n great deal of In.
flaence, having much house-property; and
hie never lu the least dlsguised his senti
ments, or played fast and loose with
them, Helng of a8 commanding figure,
ind fine stralghtforward aspect, he left
o Impression, wherever ha went, of hon
esty, vigor and manliness, And he weni
into very good soclety, ns often as he
cared to do so; for although not a native
of Oxford, but of unknown origin, he
now was the head, and indeed the en
tirety, of a long-established legal firm

e had marrled the daughter of the|
senfor partner, and bought or ousied
iwny the rest; and although the legeud
on his plate was still “Piper, Pepper, |
Sharp, and Co." every one knew th..l‘
the learning, wealth, and honor of the
wlhiole enncern were now embaodied in Mr
Luke Sharp,

His wifa, a fat and goodly person,
Miranda Piper of former dnys, happoned
to be the firet cousin aud nearest relative

f a famous man Formit
¢ himaell: and his denth hnd affectod
er very sadly. For she fonnd that )

dpPsrt-wing

id provided a most unjust disposal od
s worldy gdods, To Lis godson, her
ily ehild and her idol, Chrlstopher Fer
iitagn Bharp, he had left n copy of Dr,
Dadideldga’s “Expositor,” nnd nothing

lse, Mrs, Luke Bharp, thongh a very

od Christian, repacked and sent back
the “Expositor.”

If Mr. Sharp had been at home, he
would not have let her do so. Ee was
full at all timea of large, generous lui
pulse, but never yet guilty of impulrive
ncts. It had always been said that hig
son was to have the bottled half-pipe ol
gold, or the chief bhody of it, after the|
widow's life-interest. Whereas now, |
Mra. Fermitage, if she liked, might roll
nil the bottles down the High atreet. She,
huowever, was a ecareful woman; and I
was manifest where the whole of this
vintage would be binned away—to wit,
in the cellars of Beekley Barton, with
the key at Girace Oglander's very pretty
walst, Mr. Bharp at the moment could |
desery no cure; but still to show tempes |
wins a vulgar thing. :

Now upon the New Year's day of!
LRI8, the bitter weather continuing atil
nnd dolng its best to grow more bitt
Mr. Slharp had closed his office earlyf|
He had ordered his turkey to be kept |
bock, and begged his wife to see to it
until he conld make out and settle the
viport of a letter which reached him |
nbhout one o'clock. It had bheen delivered |
by a groom on horseback. The lettes
was short, and expounded little.

“Sire—

“1 shall do myself the honor of eanlling
upon you at four o'clock this afternoon,
upon some important business. Obedient-
ly yours,

“RUSSREL OVERSHUTE." 1

It is not altogether an agreeable thing, |
even for a man with the finest consciencd
to receive a challenge npon an unknown |
point, curtly worded in this wise, Lukq|
Sharp had led an unblemished life, sine
the follies of his youth suusided; he subs
seribed to inevitable eharities; and he |
waited for his rents when sure of them.
Still he did not like that letter,

Now he took off the cont which he
wore at his desk and washed his nice
white hands, and eclothed himself in ex-
pensive diguity, then he opened his book
of daily entries, and folded blotting-pa-
per, and prepared to receive instructions,
or glve adviee, or be wise nbstractediy.
But he thought it a sound precaution to
liave his son Christopher within earshot;
for young Overshute was reputed to be
of a rather excitable nuture; therefore
IiLit Sharp was commanted to fluish the
cleaning of his gun—which was his chief
delight—in his father's closet adjoining
the olles, and to keep the door shut, un-
lees called for.

The lawyer was not kept waiting lond.
As the clock of St Theomas strack four, |
the shoes of a horse rang shiarply on the
ity roand, nod the ofice bell kicked up lts
tongue, with a jerk showing great en-
ergy. “Let him ring agaly," said Mr.
Sharp; *1 defy him to ring much hard
v

The definnce was soon proved to be an

windl; for in less than ten seconils, thoe

hell which had #lood nu Ly yesrs of
L iz emotion was visited with such a |
lent spansm that nothing short of the
-":'::‘..;']-u[ reatored its conetitation, A
piece elinked on the passnge {loor, and
he lawyer was filled with anfeigned
wiath., "That bell had heen rluging for |

thiree generations, and was the Palladinm

uf the firm, |
“"Whit clumsy clodhopper,” cried Mr.
Bharp, rushing out, as if he 1w nobody

~“what beggardly buwmpkin hus brokeo
wy bell? Mr. Overshute—aoh! 1 heg par
don, I am sure."

“We must make allowance.” sauid Rus
sel  calmly, *for fidgety animals, Mr.
Sharp; and for thick gloves in this frosty
wenther, John, take my horse on the
Scven Bridges road, and be bnck in ex-
netly fifteen minutes. How kind of you
to be at homme, Mr. Bharp!”

With the words, the young man be
stowed on the lawyer a short, sharp
glance, which entirely failed o penetrate
the latter.

“Shut out thin cold wind,"” he exclsio-
ed as he shut In his visitor. “You young
folk never seem to feel the cold. Now
tnke this chalr. Never mind your boots;
let thew hiss as they will on the fender,
I have had men here come Afty miles
agcross country, aa the crow flies, to wee
me, when the floods were out; and g
away with minds comforted,"

“] have heard of your skill In ell legn
points. But I am not come on that ae
count. Quibbles and shuilles T dotest.™
(To be continned.)

Nuw Th y Don't hpeak.
Nell-—Do you think I look as If !
needed a doctor?
Belle—M'm--well, & beauty doctes
wouldn't do you any harm.-~Phliud,
phia Buletin,

There £re some widows who vl »
. 18 i

| evor,

HE BROUGHT A FRIEND.

NS NSNS

“Here's little Bright-Eyes,” sald the

sallow young man with the corduroy
wilstcoat as the waltress approached
“Hello, sweetnesa!” he contlnued, ad
dressing the yourg woman. “1 haven't
seen you for a long while.”

“Not sence yest'd'y,” sald the walt
ress, without a pause in her gum chew
Ing. "1 don't see how you've bore
up.”

“I ain't—not very well,” #ald the
Young man. “I've jost flagh. Ever
body notices it. Billy, this Is the quern
of the gquick lunchers—the sassic
Get on to that pompadour bau
and tell me if you ever seen anythh
ke It In town. Gladys, darling, t!
Is my friend.

“"He

]

you,"
“"Now will you be good?" sald I}y
llt ‘..:.I

while '

looks like an Improvement or

retorted the waitress,
8 that ought to hold you far

that to

“He's a great jol

hold HWlm,.*
gnld the wulitress
ller, nin't he?"

“You know
pald

von don't

young mnn (n

mean that"
the

Lhie cordu Oy

waisteoat. “l never gave you any jol-
Iy. Aln't she a peach, though, Billy?
Didn't 1 tell yon?"

“] guess you told him a lot about

me,” said the waltress,
“Haven't ftalked about
else, have 1, Bllly?"
“I don't wonder at it,” sald DBilly.
“You're sometlilng of a jollier your-
self,” sald the waltress,
“No, that's straight," protested Bil-

anything

ly.

“Cut It out,” sald the sallow young
man,

“He's jealous, ain't he?' smiled the
waltress,

“We don't care, do we?" rald Billy.

“Sure we don't."”

“What you going to have?"
the sallow young man

“What you golng to have?"

“Spareribs and sauverkraut.”

"Guess I'l] take the same."”

“Two spareribs and esauerkraut,
sald the waltress, supplying them
with paper vapkins. “Say,” she mur
mured, leaning over Bllly, “If he tells
you any more abont me don’t you lis
ten to him, will you?" She smiled with
Impartial coguettishness on them both
and salled off,

*Aln't she a corker?' demanded the
sallow young man.

“Sure,” sald Bllly, emphatleally.

“They all like a little jolly," sald the
sallow young man. “I've got myself
solld with her, all right.""—Chicay
Dailly News.

asked

UNWR/TTEN LAW RIGID.

President Restricted from Leaving
Country l.ven for a Day.

The Iresident must not leave the

United States even for a day. ‘T'his is

an old, unwrltten law which has been

respected by all successors of George
Wuashilngton, with ]Il'illillm one i two
exceptions. This resiriction is ol fm
posed by statute., Iresldent Mcelkinley
emphasized his respect for this rule on
his tour to the Sonth and West i
was unofiiclully aunounced that N

would meet President Diaz ol Mexico

i gomewhere near the boundary of that

glgter republie. A

CONIroverss 4 1o

whelher Mr. MelSinley might pooperls

cross the Mexican line, even for o [

Lours, arose. Larly In Aoy, I
visited El I'nsgo, "Tex., wlere |
greeted by IDMvesident 1naz's pel
 reprosentative 1 exp ) {
to take o look [to Moxico
rom I3l I'aso there '
Mexleo tl [ 1 jonal
11kl the 1t .1 |
'residient o] un 1
CR AT I O 1ot s {
wl (FR ) t 1S 1
Anollier, bl ol LAY I L |
bridge and caught a vi of th I
ulre, Halll way wceross the |
wns a llne, Btepping over this iy
putting foot upon Mexican tarritor)

Preslident Harvlson hiad tared as
far as thia line ten years hefore. it
President Mcoelinley did not so TR
a8 place his foat upo the bridee,

President Arthur wa 1=l of vioe
lnting thig unwritien lnw In October,
1583, upon a pleasure teip to Alexnn
irin Bay, Thousand Islands, His poll
teal enemies aecused him then of ven-
turing across the Canadian line on n
fishing excursion. The boundary he
tween Canada and New York extends
to the middle of the 8t L.awrenes
river,.

I'resident Cleveland was slmilarly

accused.  On one of his hunting trips
to North Carolina he enlled by the
wenn route past l'.‘!]lu- Iatterns, 1lis
anemies contended that he veutired
mtside the three-mile Hinjt Ay
ing to international law, a conntl
yosgessions extend for thece miles ou
glde Ita coast line P'lying the sous
farthier than this s leaving bowe
ftory,

I'he President st not accent
o great value fromn ind ) 1}
ederal sarvico t he oy Lt
"fts from foreicners, Grant, MeKin
ey and -Mr, Loosevelt bave recelved
ifts from foreun rmlerg,  Sovergl

rifts hiive been sent to Mr, Rooses
‘rom th* West Konens Clty Siar.

|ITS MERIT IS PROVED
RECORD OF A GREAT MEDICIN

A Prominent Clnocinnati Woman Telly
How Lydia B. Pinkham's Vegetabl
Compound Completely Cured Her.

The great good Lydia B, Pinkh
Vegetable Compound is doing
the women of America is attract
{ the attention of many of our lead
| se ;a_eutistl. and thinking people ge
ally.

e

>/

=i~

The following letter is only one of
many thousands which are on flle In
the Pinkham office, and go to prove
bevond question that Lydia K. Pinlks
ham's Vegetable Compound must be
remedy of great merit, otherwise 4
could not produce such marvelous ree
sults nmonyg sick and alling women,
Dear Mrs, Pinkham ;—

*“Abont nine months ago T was a great sufl
ferer with womb trauble, which caused me
sovere ‘lmr.in extreme nervousness and fres
?m'nt wadaches, from which the doctog
alled to relisva me, 1 tried Lydia E. Pinke
ham's Vegetable Compound, and within e
short time felt better, and after taking flve
hottles of it I was entirely cured, 1 therefore
heartily recommend your Compound as &
eplendid uterine tonic. It makes the mon
periods regular and without pain ; and what
a blessing it is to find such & remedy aftor se
many doctois fail to help yon, I am pleased
to recomnmend it to all suffering women, ==
Mys, Sara Wilson, 31 East 3d Street, Cinclm
nati, Ohio,

It you have suppressed or painfal
menstruntion, weakness of the stome
ach. indigestion. bloating, leucorrhma,
flooding., nervous prostration, dizzle
ness, faintness, *“don't-care™ and
" wans-to-be-left-alone” feeling, exs
eitability, backache or the blues, thesse
are sure indications of female weals
ness, some derangement of the uterus
or ovarian trouble. In such cases there
is one tried and true remedy—Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound,

We might cut out toe muasic, S0t
suggested a bad young man 1o the
rear of the auditorium.—Evansvill
Courler.

Mother Gray's Sweoet
Children,

PFowders foa

the C‘hidren's Home in New York. aure Cob
stipation, Feverishness,
ing Disorders ove and regulate Lthe Bowel
and Destroy Worms, Over 30,000 !rr-\!i'n.unia
At all Druaggists, 2la. Sswple FRIE

dress A, 5 OLmsren, LeRoy, N Y

Two Questions.—She—Are you s
you love me for myself alone?

[Te—Did you think I loved you for
your mother? -Somerville Jouroal

AGUARANTEED CURE FOR PILES

Irehing, Blind, Bleeding or Protruding Plles
Yourdruggist will refund money U PAZ0 QOIND
MENT f4liv ta aess yOUu In 8 0 14 Huws g

§ i y
| ' war who nover tekes enn)
risks mARres 87 eony blunders a

eninyhotdy,

] oL
! n

BEEFAY RIBDNEY amD -vlnau
ADAVIDBRENNEDY 8 FAVORIT

. iy RENE >-| r' _r_‘h.::..- Nglin hie Free amni
W Ll w B ARANEDY S SONE  WUNDOUE, B

How Lleh ean phat soprian singd
As vlah ns 85,000 a nigh nswered
the mansg r, ausent-mindediy, —New
Yi N

»--wq;ﬂ-il]-’?‘ﬂ .-'R-‘
4-.;.'!;'-.‘",1 4 )
L:amuhhgghd
O THE

FACE GRART LANDS

M= AEY Ena G .
Wil s & A i
UF VWESTERN ULANADA
Daring the monthe of March and Aprid, thore wil) n
Frcurslone an the warlons line of to the
i' il an West Hundeeds of thoussnids of the 1ol
N w sl Chrnzing landes on the Contlpsnt free to 1 hd
g fands may be vorehinsod feom vilwag
ar i o W ransnnah s nrpe 0 vt e, el
Arply for information to Buperint ndent of Immig
o, Utiawn, o W Hopunii, il Now lu.n
fo Hutlding, Umisha, Neb , Auth riged Goversmen
Agenia,

Flouse say where oo saw tuls sdrartissmant

riilan
[T wr. A

1 lcokK upun most Hutbial g il I’.l.gv.
—alb best, wmere sauce ftor the ol
ones,

The top 1ound ov the la | % ﬁ;;
dapgerous one; come a: d o0sb witk
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