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CHAIMTER VI, —<(Continued.) instrnctions. Come In hers, where we
“What wonders have youn wrought, | can speak privately."”
John Bmith 7 Mr. Sharp did not look qnite as if he
“You know that story of Crippa the [desired a private nterview. Howevar,
enrcier and his sigter. Some folk be- | he followed the young man, with the
Rievod ft, and =ome bereaved it 1 did | best grace he could muster,

neither of the two, but rosolved to get to
the bottom of it, This was what T did,
A brave regiment of soldlera having new-
iy returned from I[ndia, was ordered to
maceh from London to the Land’s-ond
for change of temperature. They had
ool been supplied, of conrae, with any
chunge of clothes for elimate, and they
felt it a little, but were exhorted not to
be teh partienlar. Two companies were
to e billeted at Abingdon, Inst evening;
anil having, of course, received potice of
that, [ proewred authority to use them.
They shiverad so that they wanted work;
and thera is nothing, your worship, like
Siscipline.”

O chiarse, T Ruow thnt from my early
days.  Will yon tell your story spead-
fy o
. USir, that Is just what [ am doing. |
brought them without many words to
the quarry, where ten times the numher
of wur clodhoppers would only have shov-
«lel at one nnother. RBless my heart!
they A1 work, and with order and ar
mogement.. Being clothed all in cotton
they hnd no time to lose, unless they
tiant to get frozen, and it was a fine
slghe, L assure your worship, to see how
they showed their shonlder hlades, being
#kinng from that hot climate, and their
Brown freckled armes in the white of the
drift, and the Indinn steain coming out
of them! In about two hours all the
ground was clear, and the trees pnt
away, like basket-work: and then we
would sve what had happened exaotly,
aud aveu the mark of the pleknxos, Fy-
®ry word of that girl was proved to a
Uttle, I never heard finer evidence. Weo
<an even see that two men had been at
work, and the stroke of their tools was
diffecent. We sliovelod away all the fall-
an rock, and mould, and stumps, and
Kurze-coots; and, ot last, we cume to the
poor, poor innocent hody, as fresh as the
daytight."”

“I ean hear no more! You have lost
a0 child—if you have, pechaps you conld
®pare it. Tell e nothing—nothing
sore!  But prove that it was my child!"

“Why, you are only fit to go to bed!
Elees, Mary! Mary! Mother Hookhaw!
Curse the bell—I have broken it' Your
amer la taken very queer! Look alive,
wewmnn!l  8tic your stumps! A pot of
bot water and a foot-tub! Don't get
scared. He will be all right.  Hold his
Bead up. Let me feel. Oh, he is not
wolug to dle just yat, Stop vour eanter-
wauting. Tle will know us all in a min-.
ute again. He ought to have had a deal
miore apirlt, [ never conld have expected
this. I smoothed off everything so nicely
=—Just as if it wan n Indy—->"

“id you, indeed! [ have heard every
word,” anid Widow Hookham sternly,
“You locked the door, or I would have
$ad my ten nails in you, long ago! Ioor
deacl What is a seom like yon? And
after all, what Lave you done, Jolhn
Bmith "

e

CHAPTER IX.

Ou the very next day it was known
throughont the parish and the neighbor-
bood, the the ancient Squire had broken
down at Iast, under the welght of anxie-
lex. Nobody Wamed him much for this.
except his own sister and My, Smith,
Bdrw. Fermitage said that he ought to
Save shown more faith and resignation;
and John Smith declared that all his

ms were thrown out by this stupidity.

kat proper (nquiry conld be held, when
the universal desire was to apare the
Seelings and respect the afiction of a
oor old man? \

Mr. Smith was right, An Inquest truly
wmost be held upou the body, which had
Been found by the woldiers. But the cor-
wnor, being a good old friend and admirer
of the Oglanders, contrived that the mat-
Ser should be a mere form, and the ver-
dict s open nullity. Mr. Luke Bharp
sppeared, and in a dignified reserve was
weady te represent the family., He aald
& few words, in the very best taste, and
ocarcely dared to hint at things, which
Saust be painful to everybody left alive
®e think of them, The crush of tons of
wok wpon an uunprotected female form
#ad made It unrecognizable; the hair hav-

been cut off, was there no longer;
Sheve was really nothing except a pair of
®aot aver new silk stockings, belonging to
@ lady of lofty position in the county,
nd the widow of an eminent gentlman,
‘_-t uot required, he might hope, to pre-
weat hecself so painfully, Mr, Bharp
mould say no more; and the jury felt that
e mow must come, or, failing him, his
eon, Kit Sharp, Into the 150,000, of

*Port-wine Fermitage,"

Therefore they returned \the verdict
warriod In his pocket for them, “Death
By misadventure of a young I&dy, name
ankoown.” Their object was to isfy
the Squire and their consciences;' hud
they found It wise not to be too parti :
Sar. And the coronet was the last man
%o make any fuss about anything,

“Are you satisfied wow, Mr. Over.
whute? asked Lawyer Sharp, as Russel
met Hiim in the passage of the Quarry
Armsa, where the [nquest bad been taken,
“The jury bave doune thelr best, at once
%o meot the facts of the case, and respect
gha foclings of the family.”

“Satisfied! How can I be? S8uch a
Bocun-pocus I never knew. It is not for
me 1o interfere, while things are in this
wretched state, Hverybody knows what
an logquest is. No doubt yon have done,
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“I am going to speak quite ealmly, and
have no whip now for you to snnp,” said
Hussel; “but may I ask you why yon
Luve done your utmost to pravent what
secmed, to an ordinary mind, the first
nnd most essentinl thing 7"

“The identification? Yes, of conrsn,
Will you coma, and satisfy yoursei{? The
key of the room i in my pocket,”

“I cannot do it. T cannot do it,”
anawerad the young man shuddering.
"My Iast recollection must not he —-"'

“Young sir, T respect your feslinge.
And need ask you, after thut, whether
I have done amisa In sparing the feclings
of the famlly? And there in sowesthing
more important than even that nt stake
Just now, You know the poor Squire's
sad condition. The poor oid gentlaman is
pretty well broken down at last, 1 fear.
What else could we expect of him? And
the doctor his sister had brought from
London says that his life hangs positively
upon a thread of hopa. Therefore, we
are telling him mad stories, or rather, 1
ought to way, happy stories; and though
he is too sharp to swallow them all, they
do him good, sir—they do him good.”

“I ean quite understand {t. But how
does that bear—I mean you counld have
misled him surely about the result of
this mquest?”

“By no means. He would have insist-
ed om seeing a copy of the Herald. In
fact, if the jury could not have been
managed, I had arranged with the editor
to print a special copy giving the verdict
ns we wanted it. A plous fraud, of
conrse; and so it Is better to dispense
with it. This verdict will set him up
ngain upen his poor old legs, 1 hope. He
seemod to dread the final blow so, and
the bandying to and fro of his unfortu-
niate daughter's name. 1 scareely ses
why It should be so; hut so it is, Mr.
Overshute.”

"Of conrse it is. How ecan you doubt
it? How ean it be otherwise. All I
mean to say i that you need no more
explain yourself, 1 scem to he always
doubting yon: and it always shews what
a fool am L"

“Now dan't say that,” Mr. Luke Sharp,|
answered, with a fine and genial smile.
“You are acknowledged to be the most
vising member of the County Hench. But
still, there is such a thing as going too
far with acuteness. You may not per-
ceive it yet; but when you come to my
age, you will own it."

“Truly, But who can be too suapi-
cious when such things are done as
these? 1 tell you, Sharp, that T would
give my head off my shoulders, this very
instant, to know who has done this vil-
Ininy, This infernal—unnatural wrong,
to my darling—to my darling.”

“Mr. Overshute, how can wae tell that
any wrong has been done to her?"

“No wrong to take her life! No wWrong
to cut off all her lovely hair, and to send
it to her father! No wrong to leave us
As we are, with nothing now to care for'
You spoke like a sensible man just now
~oh, don’t think that . am excitable.”

“Well, how ean I think otherwise?
But do me the justice to remember that
I do not for one moment assert what ey-
eryhody takes for granted. It seems too
probable, and it ecannot for the present at
least he disproved, that here we have the
sad finale of the poor young lady, But
it must be borne in mind that, on the
other hand, the body—-"

“The thing could be settled In two
minutes—Sharp, I have no patience with
,nu.tl

“8o it appears; and making due allow-
ance, I am not vexed with you. You
mean, of course, the interior garments,
the nether clothing, and 8o on. There is
not a clue afforded there. We have found
no name on anything, The featnres and
form, as I need not tell you—-"

“I eannot bear to hear of that. Has
any old servant of the family: has the
family doctor—"

“All those measures were taken of
course. We bad the two oldest servants,
But the one was flurried out of her wits,
#nd the other three-quarters frozen. And
you know what a fellow old Splinters is,
the crustiest of the crusty., He took it
in bitter dudgeon that Bir Anthony had
been sent for to see the poor old Squire,
And all he would say was, ‘Yes, you,
yes, You had better send for Bir An-
thony. Perhaps he could bring oh, of
course he could bring—my poor little
pet to life again.' Then we tried her
aunt, Mrs. Fermitage, one of the last
who had seen her living, But bleas you,
my dear sir, a team of horses would not
have lugged her into the room. she
eried, and shrieked, and fainted away.

* ‘Barbarous creatures!' said said, ‘you
will have to hold ansther inquest, {f you
are so unmanly., I cou'd not even see my
dear husband,' and then wle fell into
bysterices. Now, e&ir, have we anything
taore to do? Shall we send n litter or
«aoMin for the Squire himself 1"

“You are Inclined to be sarcastic. But
you kave taken great deal ywpon your-
self, Yon seem to have ordered every-
thing. Mr. Luke Bharp everywhere!™

“Will you tell me who else there was
to do it? It has not been a very pleas
ant task, and certainly not a profitable
one. 1 shall reage the usunl reward—io
be called a busybody by every ona. Rut
that is a trifle. Now, if there Is anything
you ean suggest, Mr, Overshute, it shall
be done at once, ‘T'ake time to think, |\
feel a little tired and In need of rest.
There has been so much to think of. You

should have chme to help na sooner. Buf,
no doubt, you felt a mort of delicacy
ahout it. The worthy jurymen's fost at
last have consed to rattle in the passage,
My horse will not ba here just vet. Yon
will not think me rude, if T snatch a
little rest, while you consider. For three
nights I have had no sleep. Have |
your good permission, sir? Hero is the
key of that room, meanwhile.”

Russel Ovorslinte was surprised to sea
Mr. Sharp draw forth a large silk hand-
kerchief and spread it carefully over the
crown of his long, deep head, and around
his temples down to the fina gray eyve-
brows. Then lifting gaitered heals upon
the flat wide har of the fron fender, in
lesa than n minute Mr. Luke Sharp was

nsleep heyond all  contradiction. He
#lept the sleep of the just,
If Mr. Bharp had striven hard to pro

duecea n powerfnl offect, young Overshnate
might hnve guspected him; but thir ealm,
good sleep and pure sense of rest laid
him open for all the world to take a
larger view of him. No bad man eould
sloep like that. No narrow-minded man
could be ko wide to nature's noblest pow
er. Only a fine and geninl =onl counld
sweetly thus resign itself. The soft con-
tent of well-earnmd repose  apoke  vaol-
umes in ealm silence. Here was a good
man at pence with his conscience, the
world, and heaven,

Overghute was enabled thus to look at
things more loftily. T'o judge a man as
he should be judged, when lie challenges
no verdict, To see that there are large
points of view, which we lose by worldly
wisdom, and by little peeps throngh self-
ish ‘holes, too one-eyed and ungenerous,
Ovwershute could not hear the idea of any
illiberality. He hated suspicion in any-
body, unless it were just; as his own
should be, 1In this condition of mind he
pondered, while the honest lawyer slept
And he conld not think of anything neg-
lected, or mismanaged much, in the pres-
ent helpless state of things.

CHAPTER X.
When at last the frost broke up, and
streams began to run again, and every-
where the earth was glad that men
should see her face once more; and forest
trees, and roadmide pollards, and bushes
of the common hedgerow, straightened
their unburdened backs, and stood for
spring to look at them; a beautiful young
maiden came as far as sghe could come,
and sighed; as if the beanty of the land
awaking was a grief to her,
This pretty lady, in the young moss-
bud and slender-necked chalice of inno
cence, was laden with dews of sorrow,
such as Nature, in her outer dealings
with the more material world, defers un-
til autnmnal night, and russet hours are
waiting. Scarcely in full bloom of youth,
but ripe for blush or dreaminess, she
felt the power ‘of early spring, and the
budding hope around her.
“Am I to be a prisoner always, ever
more a prisoner?’ she said, as she touch-
ed a willow catkin, the earliest of all,
the sllver one. She stroked the delicate
silken tassel, doubtful of its prandence
yet; and she looked for leaves, but none
there were, und nothing to hold com:
mune,
The feeble sun seemed well content to
have a glimpse of the earth again. and
spread his glances diffidently, ns if he
expected shadow. Nevertheless, thers
he was at last; and the world received
him tenderly,

“It has been such a long, long time. |
It seems to grow longer, as the days
draw out, and nobody comes to talk to
me. My place it is to obey, of course—
but still, but still—thera he is again!"
The girl drew back, for a fine young
man. in a grand new velvet shooting
coat, wearing also a long shawl walst-
cont and good buckskin breeches, which
(eombined with ecalfskin gaitera) set off
his legs to the uttermost—in all this
victuresaue apparel, and swinging a gun
vicht gallantly, there he was, and ne
mistake! e was quietly trying through
the covert, without any beaters, but with
a brace of clever spaniels, for woodcock,
snipe, or rabbit perhaps, the season for
game being over. A tall, well made, and
rather nice young man (g0 fur as a hash-
ful girl might guess) he seemed at this
third view of him; and of course it would
be an exceedingly rude and pointed thing
to run away. Needless, also, and indeed
absurd: because she was sure that when
inst they met he was frightened much
more than she was. It was nothing less
than a duty now to find ont whether he
had recovered himself. If he had done
#0, it would be as well to frighten him
aven more this time. And if he had not,
It would only be fair to ses what could
be done for him,

One of his dogs—na “‘cocking spannel,"
ns the great Mr. Looker warranted-—a
good young biteh, with liver-colored spots
#and drop ears torn by brambles. and
eyes full of brownish yellow light, ran
up to the girl confidentially and wagged
a brief tail, and sniffed a little, and with
sound discretion gazed. Each hlack nos.
tril was like a mark of panting interro-
gation, and one ear was tucked up like
n small tunnel, and the eye that belonged
to it blinked with acumen.

(To be continued.)

A Land of Mystery.

The Great American Desert once o
called, the wild solitudes of the West-
ern mountain ranges, and the spnow
wastes of the Yukon, have ylelded up
thelr inmost secrets; but the Ever
glades, In the southernmost Interior of
our southernmost State, are to-day al-
most as little known of white men as
when the early navigators first chart-

ed the contour of the Cape of the
End of April.—Century,
Willing w0 Be Liberal,

The Doctor-—You have a bad cold,
Mr. Jiggn. I'll give Fyon some pilla
for it

Jlggs—Oh, never mind, doctor, You
can have it for nothing—Harvard

Lampoon,

Two tl-xTr;..it; n-f the dignity we en-
counter in our dally walks 1s merely

peour duty, and acted according to your

bluff,

EVERY ONE ASKS HIM

HOW HE GOT RID OF HIS OBSTINATE
MUSOULAR RHEUMATISM.

Mr. Jones Tells of the Way by Whieh He
Treatad Himself Sucecessfully
When Dostors Falled,

Six physicians, all of them good, one of
them a specialist, had done their best
for Mr. Jones at difforent times during
thren years, and still he saffered fear-
fally from the tortures of rheumatism.,

The rheumatism that had been dor-
mant in his system was suddenly
brought to an acute stage by exposure
whilo he was drawing ioe in February,
1901, From that time on for a period
of more than three years he was a con-
stant sufferer. He tried many kinds of
treatment, but the rhemmatism wouldn't
budge. When regular doctors failed,
and one remedy after another proved
useless, many said: “I should think he
would give it up and save his money.”
Of bhis condition at this time, Mr.
Jones says: *‘My rheumatism started
in my right thigh, but in time it ap-
peared in every muscle of my body. I
lost the use of my left arm en-
‘irely and nearly lost the use of my
right one. My feet were badly affected,
sapecially the bottoms of the heels.
When my right side was affected there
wans swelling, but the left side didn’t
swell when the disease settled there.
The internal organs didn’t seem to be
imvolved at all. The trouble was all in
ihe musocles and the nerves,”

Among the few who atill enconraged

Mr. Jones to think that a cure might

yet be fouund was a friend who had rea-
son for great comfidence in Dr. Wil.
liams’ Pink Pills, and acting on her
advice he bought a box of them in Sep-
tember, 1904. The st«y of what fol-
lowed is brief, but nothing could be
more satisfactory.

‘ When I was on the third bex,'’ says
Mr. Jones, ‘I could realize a change for
the better. I felt sure then that Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills were the right
medicine for my case. I kept en with
them for several weeks longer and now
{ am entirely well, and everybody is
asking what I teok.”

Mr. William Jones lives at Oxford,
Mioh. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills effeot
wonderful cures in rhenmatism, because
they work directly on the blood which is
the seat of the disease. They are sold
by every druggist,

The brown discoloration may be

easlly removed from pudding dishes,
custard cups aod the like by rubbing

with 3 flannel apd sand soap, pow-
dered pumice, or it not very dark, a
will answer,

little whiting

St.Jacobs 0il

Straight, strong. surs, s the best
househoid remedy for

Rheumatism

Neuralgia Sprains
Lumbago Bruises
BacKkache Soreness
Sciatica Stiffness

Price, 850. and S50c¢.

MY WIFE'S PEOPLE COMING." .

“We Have Had a Bplendid Winteas®
in Weatern Canada,

Canada’s inrush this year is wea
derfully great and considerably ahead
of any previous year. It Is always
interesting to those who contemplate
moving to read expresgions of opiniem
from those living In the country. It ls
therefore our pleasure to reproduce the
following written to an Agent of the
Government and forwarded to the Im-
migration Branch of the Department
of the Interior at Ottawa:

Bireh Hills, Sask, Canada,

Feb, 1st, 1905, .

Dear Sir:

I take pleasure in dropplog you &
few lines to let you know how we are
getting along up here and how we like
the place. We have heen here close on
to a year now and think the place Is
fine. We have heen out every day this
winter working in the bush gefting ount
logs for buildings, etc., getting ralle
for fencing. We have not suffered
with the cold as much as we did ia
Chicago. My little boys are out every
day with their sleighs having a good
time, The lowest the temperature has
beewm this winter Is 34 below and (t is
very gtill, ne wind.

We had a splendid snmmer; we put

up about 50 tons of hay and will bave
about 30 tons to sell; hay brings $8 per
fon now and will be higher in the
spring. We have 20 acres broke and
ready for crop. We worked on the
Can. Nor. Ry. for awhtle this summer
and am just 3 miles from the rallroad
and townsite. The steel is all laid te
within 2 miles of the river and we
often see the train bringing supplies for
tne bridge.

My wife's people are coming up
about May. 1 wish you would write
them and if there sheuld be anyome
coming to Prince Albert that could de
with a half a car let them know. The
homesteads are all taken up within 1%
miles of us. T often think if this land
were only In the States what a rush
there would be; it is the richest land
and the most productive I ever saw,
and the climate | OK.

I know that people back thers that
1 write to do not helleve me when [
write them what a splendld winter we
are having, they think we are all fros-
en up. We have only ahout 8 Inches
of snow, and there are cattle on the
range that have not been rounded up
this winter. Day after day the thep
mometer raises up to 50 and 60 and I
don’'t belleve we have had a day this
winter that it has stayed at zero. My
wife says that we used to think that
zero was cold in Chicago. But we don's
mind it one bit. Christmas night we
went out and drove 5 miles with ous
three little boys; it was 20 below, and
there was not a whimper from lny(a‘.‘
of them; I'd hate to do it in old '
Cago.

Well, 1 guess I will close, and you
can tell anyone in the U, §. that they
cannot do better than come to the
Prince Albert District. | remain, yourd

truly.
(Signed) J. D. HEAD,
TO THE

FREE GRANT LANDS
OF WESTERN Canapa

DL mogiat March aad :r'E'- X
E‘m‘wm Hund tLth the
'“migm:i:ol mmub:n;:'i“-“ -
for (nformation bo tendent

Fleaes say whers rou cow this od vertisement.

A mixture composad of equnl parts
of vioegar and llnseed oll Is sald te
be good for cleaning and polishing
furniture. Apply with a flarvel cloth

and polish with a soft duster.

could bo told,
speak out.

housekeepers to use

tinued and Ilncreasing popularity.

LION COFFERE s sold ondy Inllb,

and reaches you as pure an
fu"l‘nry..

EVERYWHERF

WOOLSON SPICE (0.,

B

Conviction Follows Trial

When buying loose coffee or anything

to have in his bin, how do you knew what
getting ? Some queer stories about coffee that is so

your grocer happens

Oou are
d in bulk,

if the people who handle it (grocers), cared to
Could any amount of mere talk have persusded millions of

Lion Coffee,

the leader of all package coffees for
of a century, if they had not found it sugerior to all

Purity, Strength, Flavor and Uniformity ?

This popular success ol LION COFFEE
can be due only o Inherenat merit. There
is no sironger proof of merit than con-

over a quarter
other brands in

i the wverdict of MILLIONS OF
HOUSEKEEPERS does not convince
you of the merits of LION COFFEE,
it cosis you but a trifle to buy a
package. It is the easlest way to
convince yoursell, and to make
you a PERMANENT PURCHASER.

1 sealod pae
clean as when ﬁ‘lﬁ':{.;',

S LA
Bave these Liou-beads for valual,e Premivma,

SOLD BY GROCERS

Toledo, Ohio,
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