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CHAPTER XIX —{(Continued.)

“He have had n time of ! swhe px
clalmed: as her muster bogan 1o gaze
around. O, my, what a time of it he
have had! Squire Overshute, sir, if you
please, regquesteth the honor of seeing
youl

“Mury, I am hardiy tit for it, 1 was
doing my best to =it guite guiet, and 1o
try to think of thing: | am not as |
whe yesterday, or even as | owas this
mornfug. Bul if | onght 1o =es him
why, 1 will And perhaps T oaght, no
doubt, when | oeome 1o think of things
'rill"' hoor voung i 'I\un hwirni Yery I"
To be sure, | remember all about it
Bhow hiim where T nm at ooee,  What o
sad thing for his woiher! His mother is
& wonderful clever womnan, of the sound
eul views in pollties.™

“His mother be dead, sir; | had better
tell you for fear of begetting any trifles
with him; although we was told to keep
such things from you. Howsomever, |
do think he be coming to himself, or he
wotkid ned have fallen ot of patience as
a8’ hath done; and pow here he be, sir!”

Russel Overshute, narrowed and fiat-
tened into hall of hisx proper size, and
helghtened thereby to unnntural stature

for stoop he would not, although so
weak—here he was walking along the
damp walk, when a hed, or a soft, or »
drawn-out ehnir at Qhotover Grange was
his proper place. e walked with the
haelp of o eruteh-handled siick, and his
deep mourning dress made him look al
most ghastly. His eyes, however, were
bright and steady, and he made an at
tempt at a cheerful smile, ne he con
gratulated the Bquire on the great im-
provement of his health.

*I'or that 1 have to thank von, my

| who for a8 week or more had been lurk

g near the house to See me Thin
morning I could por resist o Mtile walk

|l|lll1||\' illl(l r|t|-ﬂ|rn’l|f- As “ Whe -nll
the poor thing told me all she knew,
Nhe was in the despest afiction hersslf
nt the losg of her only surviving child,
and she fancled that | had swaved his
life before, nud she had deep pangs of
gratitude, and hence sue was driven to
confess all her share, which was but a

litthe one,  She was tempted hy  the
chauce of getting money cnous ' 1o place
ber cehild ju the onre of o fir ite dowe-
tor.”

“Bui Ciraee my ponr 1 ! hiow

was she termpred —or was  she
nway from me?

“That 1 ennnot say as yeot; Cinna-
minta had no den NBhe did por even
woet the carringe: for she hersell was
borne off by her iribe, who were quite
in u panie at the fever, But she heard
that no violence was used, and there waus
n ludy in the chailse; and poor Grace
wenl gquite readily, though she certainly
did weem to sob u little, It was no elope-
ment, Mr. Oglander, nor anything at all
of that kind, The poor girl believed that
shie was acting under your orders in all
she did; just as she had helieved that
sume when she left her annt's house to
meet you on the homewnrd road, though
that forged letter, which, most unluckily,
she put into her pocket, There, 1 believe
I have told you all 1 ean think of for the
moment. Of course, you will keep the
whole to yourself, for we have a deal
with subtle brutes. [Is there anything
you would like to ask 7"’

“Russel Overshute,” sald the Squire,
“I mm not Kt to go into things now; 1
mean all the little ins and onts And

ful‘n‘l-l‘

dear friend,” auswered Mr Oglander
“for weeks I had been helpless, (il |
lnl.'l]rm[ tmyself: 1 wean, of conrse, b AT
great blessing of the Lord
wind tronbles, whatever shall 1 say

“My dear sir, =ay
please—1 cannot bear as yet 1o speak
of theu. 1 ought to be thankful that Hife
I spared to me—douhtless for some good
purpose. And I think | know what that
purpose is; though now I am eonfident
of nothing.” :

“Neither am I, Russel, neither am I."
Niiid the old man, observing liow low his
VYoice was, and spenking in r low, sad
voice himself. “I used to have conti
dence.  But now there is something over
there”"—<he pointed townrde the chureh
yiurd—"which shows that we may carry
such ideas o a foolish point. But 1
cannot spenk of it; say no more."

“I will own,” replicd Overshnte, study
ing the Squire’s downcast face, to ses
how fur he might venture: “at one time
I thought that you yourself carried such
uations o a foolish length., That was
before my illness. Now, I most fully
believe that you were quite right.”

“Yes, 1 suppose that | was—so far as
duty goes. But as for the result—where
in it?

“Ax yet we mee none. But we very
soon shall. Can you bear to hear some-
thing I want to say, and to listen te it
attentively 7

“I believe that I can, Russel. There
Ia nothing now that can disturb me very
much."

“This will disturb youn, my dear sir,
but in a very pleasunt way, I hope. As
sure as I stund and look at you lere,
and as sure as the Almighty looks down
at us both, thut grave in Beckley chureh
yard holds a gypsy woman, and no child
of yours. Ah! I put it too abruptly, as
I always do. But give me your arm,
sir, and walk a few steps. I am not
yery strong, any more than you are, Rut,
please God, we will both get stronger.
As soon as our troubles begin to lift.”

Each of them took the right course
to get sironger, by putting forth his little
strength, to help snd guide the other's
atops,

nothing, il you

“Russel, what did yon say just now?"
Mr., Oglander nsked when the pair hod
managed to get as far as avother little

wer, Grace's own, and there sat down.
“mn«! have taken your meaning wr MK,
I i not so clear as 1 wus, and often
there is n noise inside my head.”

“1 told you, sir, that 1 had proved for
eertain that your dear daugnter has not
been buried here—nor anywhere else. to
my firm belief., Also I have found out
and established who It was that lies
buried here, and of what terrible dis-
ease she died. Aws regards my own -
ness, | would go through It agaln—come
what might of it—for the sake of your
darling Cirace: but, alas! 1 have lost my
own dear mother through this utrerly
tendist plot—for such it isx, I do be
lleve. This poor girl buried here wus
the younger sister of Clonaminta,”

“Cinnaminta!” said the Squire, trying
to arpuse old memory., “Burely [ have
beard that name, But tell me all, Rus-
sel, and how you came to find it out,
and what it has to do with my lost pet.”

“My dear sir, if you tremble so 1 shall
fear to tell you another word, Remem-
ber, It is all good, 8o far as it goes: io-
stead of trembling you should smile and
rejoice.”

“So 1 will—o 1 will; or at least I
will try. There, now, look—I have taken
a pinch of snuff, you need have no feal
for me after that.”

“All 1 know beyond what | have told
you I8 that your Gracle—and my Grace,
too-—waa driven off in a chalse and pair,
through the narrow lanes towards
Wheatley. [ have not been able to fol-
low the track in my present helpless
condition; and, indeed, what I know I
only learned this morping; and 1 thought
it my duty to come and tell you at once.
I had it from poor Ciooaminta’s own lips,

(11T 1-{._\'m! |

| Yol look =0 very i, my dear fellow, |
am gty ashmined of allowing yon o
tulk Come into the house amd have
ot noureislinnent IT uny man ever
waninted B, you do pow How did vou

CORRLE Ve

"\\'n-”‘, | broke o YOry ancient vow It

there s anything 1 detest it is 1o see
n youug man altting alone inside of o
close  currviage. But  we never know
what we may come to. 1 tried to get up
on my horse, but could not. 1ty the by,
do you know Hardenow "
“Not much,” said the Squire; 1 have
scen him onee or twice, and 1 know
that he is a great friend of yours, He s
one of the new lights, is not he?"

“I am sure I don't know, or eare. He
is & wonderfully clever fellow, and as
true as steel, and a gentleman. He Lns
heard, of course, of your sad trouble,
biut only the popular account of it. He
does not even know of my feelings—but
I will not spepk now of them——-~"

“You may, my dear fellow, with all
my heart. You have behaved like a true
son to we; and if ever a gracious Provi-
dence
Overshute took Mr. Oglander's hand,
and held it in silence for a woment: he
could not bear the idea of even the faint-
est nppearance of a bargain now., The
Bguire understood, and liked him all the
better, and waved his left hand towards
the dining room.

“One thing more, while we are alone,”
resumed the young man. “"Hardenow is
n tremendous walker; six miles an hour
are nothing to him: the ‘Flying Duteh-
man' he is called. Of course, 1 would
not introduce him into this matter with-
out your leave. But may 1 tell him all,
and send him =couting, while you and 1
ure so laid-upon the shelf? He can go
where you and | eould not, and nohody
will suspect him,  And, of course, as re-
gards intelligence alone, he is worth a
dozen of that John Smith, May I try it?
If s, I will tnke on the earriuge to Ox
ford, as soon as | have had a bit (o ent”

“With all my heart," eried the Squire,
whose eyes were full again of life and
hope.

CHAI'TER XX,

Mr. Sharp leaned back in his easy
chair, after making an excellent supper,
and gaged with complacency at his good
wife, e was really glad to be at home
ngiin, and to tind his admiring hovsehold
sinfe, and to rest for a while with a quiet
brain, as the lord and master of every-
thing. Christopher had been sent to bed,
as if he were only ten years old; for,
instend of exhibiting the proper joy, he
lad behaved In a very strange and ab-
sent manner; and his father, who delight-
el much In suubbing him sometimes, had
requested him to seek his plllow., Kit
had accepted this proposal very gindly.

“Now, darling Luke,” began Mrs.
Bharp, as soon us she had made her hus-
baud quite soug, “you really must be
nmazed at my nnparalleled patience and
self-control.  You ran away suddenly at

the very crisis of a most interesting and
momentous tale. And from that day
to this 1 have not had one word: and
how to behave to Kit has been a riddle
beyond riddles. How I have seen to the
dinner—1 nm sure—and of sleep I have
scarcely had fifty winks, between my
anxiety about you and misery at not
knowing how the story ended.”

“Very well, Miranda, I will tell you
all the rest; together with the postscript
added since I went to London. Ouly 1
must know where I left off, With all I
huve done since, I quite forget."

“You left off just when you had dis-
covered the real man who was called
‘Jolly Fellows:' the man Cousin Fermit-
age left his will with."

“To be sure! Of at least It was a
codiell. Very well, 1 found him In the
wine vaulta of .the company. 1| was
admitted without a word. At length
I got a chance of speaking alone to

feunbor Gelofilos, a tall, dark, gentleman-

[ to me with pleasure

He at once remesmbered that he bad re- |

ceived a paper fromi Mr. Fermitage; of
its nature, however, he knew nothing,
not being acguainted with  our  legal
forme, e had kept it, ever since, in a
box at hix house, and if I could eall upon
him after oMer hours he would show |t
Accordingly, T tonk
# hackney ecoach to  his house mnenr
Hanmpetead in the evening, and fouod
thut old *Port-wine' had oot deeceived
me during our Inst Interview

“I held in wy hand a mest important

codiell to the old man's will, duly ex- |

ecuted and attested, wo far nt least ax
conld be decided without inguiry. By
this codiell he revoked his will thus far,
that instead of leaving the residue, after
payment of legacies, 1o his widow ahbgo-
lutely, he left her o life interest in that

remidue, after bequenthing a  sum of
20,0001, Auty free, to his niece, Grace
Oglander,””

“Out of my money, Luke!” cried Mrs,
Sharp. Indignantly. ““I'wenty thonsand
pounde out of wy money! And whai
niece of hix wax ghe, T should like to
kuow? Wae there nothing whatever for
hia own flesh and blood 2

“Nothing whatever,” nnswered Mr,
Sharp calmly. “But wait a bit, Miranda,
walt, Well, all the residue of hix es
tate, after the decease of his said wife
Joan, was by thix codicil absolutely given
to his said niece, Grace. He said that
they both would know why he had made
the change. And then the rest of his will
wue conflrmed, as usual”

“I never heaurd such a thing! 1 never
heard sueh robbery,” exclalmed Mre.
Bharp, with a panting breast. I hope
you will contest it all, my dear. If there
is Inw in the land, you cannot fall to
npset. such o vile, vile will., You ecan
show that the fungus got into his brain."”

"My dear, it is iy object to establish
that will, or the codicil rather, which 1
thus discovered. 1 am obliged to proceed
very ‘earefnlly, of course; n raxh step
would ruin everything. UUnluckily the ex-
ecutors remain  as  hefore, though he
wonld not trust them with the codieil
Well, one of them, as you know, bought
such a lot of port, half price, at his
testutor's eale, that in three months he
required an executor himself. The other
took warning by his fate, and is going in
for claret and the sour Rhenlsh wines,
Thi= has made him ax surly as a bear,
il he is nomost difleult man to manage.
But if any one can handle him 1 can;

[ amd e has a deadly guarrel with that

haughty Joan. 1 had first ascertained,
without any srir, that the attestation i=
quite correct-—two stupid bottle-men, who
gnve no thought to what they were
doing, hut can swear to the signing, aud
the codicil imelf, thongh ‘Port-wine' drew
it without any lawyer, is quite elear and
good, At the proper moment 1 produce
the codicil, aecount for my possession
of it, go to Mr. Wigginton, and make
him prove it; and then I think we turn
the tables on the proud old widow.”

“Oh, Luke, what a blessed day that
wonld be for me! The things 1 have en-
dured from that odious woman! Of
course, it will mortify her not to have
disposal, and have to give up 20,0001,
The filthy silk stockings I should be
ashamed to own! Dut, darling Luke, I
do not see how we ourselves are a hit
the better off for i Poor Grace being
dead, of ecourse her father takes the
money.”

“Suppose, for & moment, that, instead
of being dead, Grace Oglander is the
wedded wife, by that time, of a certain
Chrigtopher Fermitage Sharp, and with
out any settlement?"”

“What!" exclaimed Mrs. Sharp, jump
ing with astonishment. “lIs it possible?
Ie it possible?’

“It is more than possible, it is proha-
hle; and without =ome very bad luck, it
is certain.”

“Oh, you darling love!” she very near-
ly shouted, giving him a hug with her
plump white arms. “Ob, Luke, Luke,
it Is the noblest thing | ever heard. And
she Is such a nice girl, too, 80 sweer, and
clever, and superior! The very daugh-
ter I would have chosen out of fifty
thousand. And with all that money at
her back! Why, we can retire, and set
up n green baroucke! 1 whall have it
lined with the new agate color, trimmed|
with deep puce, like the Marchioness of
Marston's—that is, if you approve, of
course, my dear. And a pair of iron-
greys always go the hest with that. But,
Luke, you will laugh at me for belng in
n hurry. There is plenty of time, dear,
is there not? though they do say that
carriage builders are so slow, But they
think so much of their old family, my
dear. 1 know how very wonderfully
manpaging you are, and as clever a8 can
be consistent with the highest prineciple.
But do tell me, how you Lave contrived
all this s0o well, and never even let me
guess a single whisper of it."

“It has required some tact and skill,”
Mr. Sharp replied, “and even more than
that, Miranda, without a beld stroke it
could never have bean done, 1 staked
wlmost everything upon the dle; not quite
everything, for 1 made ull arrangements
if we should have to fly.”

“Fly, my dear!" eried Mrs. Sharp,
looking up with a very different face,
“what do you mean, Luke? to have to
run away?’

“Quite so. There is no greut stroke
without great miss. And if I had missed
we must all have bolted suddenly.”

“Run away in disgrace from my fath-
er's own house, and the whole world
that knowa us! I never could have tried
to go through such a trial”

“Yes, my dear Miranda, it might have
come to that. And you would have gone
through the whole of it, without a single
murmur.”

(To be coatinoed.)

Clever Youngster.
It was during a history lesson owm
the “Loss of the White Rhip."”
Teacher—It is sald that after King
Henry heapfl of the death of his som
he never again.

Boy (who bas been deeply interested
in the atory)—Please® misa, what did
‘In do when they tickied him?

| 1pon.

Baked Fish.

An old-fashioned way of baking fish
in gratin has never been improved
Skin the fish, starting at the
"ead and drawing towards the tall, cut
off the head and take out the back-
bone. This leaves twe large pleces of
fish, Prepare a sauce by lightly brown-
mg a minced plice of onlom In two
‘ablespoonfuls of butter. When the
putter bubbles, stir in two tablespoon-
fuls of flour and add stock or waler
‘o make a ereamy componnd, Season,
ind add the julce of half a lemon and
anl!f a tablespoonful of minced parsaley.
{4y the fish on a buttered baking tin
wnd pour the sauce over It. Sprinkle
thickly with breaderumbs, put bits of
butter over, and bake In a qulek oven
for about twenty-five minutes, Toma-
o sauce Is recommended with this,

Strawberry Shortcake.

Make the dough as usual. Instend
of rolling out and placing on flat tins
o bake, roll and then cut out with
o large-size Discult” eutter or coffee
tup, placing one on another and but
‘ering between as you would the large
mmkes, When done, have the berries
ightly crushed and sugared, pull apart
the little cakes, laying the lower
aalves on a platter, butter and covest
with the strawberries, then put on the
wp parts. Lay some of the finest ber-
'l on the tops of the makes, and
iprinkle with sugar. Whipped cream
poured over just before serving makes
v handsome addition to looks and
taste,

French Lettuce.

Have your lettuce crisp and cool;
erut it fine; don't chop; for a dish of
ettuce enough for six people, boil bhard
four eggs, and cut them up fine, whites
and yolks together; then make a dress-
ing of melted butter thea size of an
egg, three teaspoonfuls of French
white mustard, a couple of teaspoon-
fuls of sugar; mix thoroughly, and it
you like, add a Ilittle ollve oil; pour
Into this a half teacup of white wine
vinegar, and stir into the eggs; mix
lettuce and dressing together, garnish
top with slices of hard-<boiled egg, and
the lettuce Is ready to eat.—What to
dat,

Fried Celery.

Wash and scrape the desired pum-

ber of celery stalks; then cut Into

pieces four inches long. Cook until
tender In salted water., When done
remove from the water, drain, and

spread to dry In a cool place. When
the stulks have become firm dip them
into a batter made of one cupful of
flour sifted three times, a half tea-
spoonful of baking powder in !f, and
wet up with a beaten egg amnd whats
ever milk may Dbe required. Fry a
golden brown in hot lard.

Roasted Oyster Crackera,

Put two tablespoonfuls of butter
& bow! with half a pint of boiling
water., When the batter (8 melted put
In a pint and a half of oyster crack
ars, stirring them well, that ail may
get a slight coating of the butter and
water. Spread the crackers in a shal
low pan and put In a hot oven for ten
or twelve minutes. They shomnld be
brown and glossy at the end of that
time. Serve in a deep dish, with oys
ter soup.

Harvard Snapas.

Mix together one cupful ef granu-
lated sugar, one of molassess, one-half
eup of butter, n third of a cupful of
lard and two eggs; then add a tea-
spoonful of salt, two teaspoonfuls of
ginger, one teaspoonful of cloves, a
teaspoonfu]l of soda dissolved In one-
half cupful of hot water, and flouz
enough to roll out well. Cut inte
rounds and place In floured ting te
bake In a moderate oven.

Green Pea Boup.

For six persons there will be re
quired one pint of peas, one pint and «
half of soup stock, one pint of cream,
or milk, two tablespoonfuls of butter
one tablespoonful of minced onion, twe
tablespoonfuls of flour, two level ta
blespoonfuls of salt, amd one-fourth of
a teuspoonful of white pepper.

SBhort Suggestiona,

One housekeeper says that she uses
only the red part of rhubarb for cook
ing, cutting it up wlthout removing
the skin. Instead of stewlng Iit, she
bakes it In the even with sugar and
a liithe water.

To clean & terra cotta vase wash the
vase well with soap and water, thes
scour it with sand. When clean, rinse
it thoroughly and put it near the fir¢
%0 dry, when its coler will be found
much lmproved.

Te ¢lean tarnished silver mix a ten
spoonful of am with balf a cuy
of water and with this dampea some
fimoly powdered whiting, se as te form
M oo u paste. Apply this te the slb
ver with a leather, rubblag It well
Wee another leather to remeve the
whitiag and to give a final peleh.

Miss Hapel _Sabin of Beatrice has
iustained a severe Injury by belng
kicked on the knee by a horse juss
ifter she dismounted.

The assessment of personal prop-
irty of Fronter county for 1905 shows
A0 Increase of more than 10 per cend
Uver last year,

Work is in progress oo the new V)
bridge across the Blue river at Bar-
Jeston, the old ome having been

wasbed away some time ago by ntq
water.

Manager MecNelil of the Home
Telephone compuny at Beatrice has'
bad a force of men at wurk rebulld-
ing the line vear IHoag thav was
wrn down receantly by the llnemen
of the Nebraska Telephone company.

Mrs. Melinda A. VWacemire, tor
many years a resident of Humboldt
bus died ut the home of her
faughter, Mrs. Jawes H, Smith, in
the north part of Humboldt, after
an iliness of several ypars,

» This week ocourred the funeral of
Mrs. Hellm Thompson of Gibboo.
Mrs. Thompson was slck but & few
Jays and ber death, s0 unexpected,
tasts a shadow over the community,

she haviog gone to Gibbon with
vhe colony. i

Hugh A. Teeter, who bas been a
member of the Hrm of Dobner &
Teeter cigar maoufacturers, ao
retail dealers at Beatrice for five
jears, has sold his Interest’ to Mr.' :
Dohcer, who will conduct the busi-
ness in the future, :
Material has been ordered for an
sxtension of the te'ephone line from »
Curtis to Magwood. When this id .
completed all _townos in  Frontien
county will have telephone communi-
cation with the county and each -
Dther.

Miss Anna Schipmao and Mr. Fred
Miller of Pleasanton have been united
In wedlock at the Lutheran church
Bt Worms., They will make their
bome at Pleasanton.

Work on the new bank building at
Holmesvilie will be started in a short
time. A. C. Holliogsworth of
Beatrice has been awarded the con-
tract for doing the stone work.
John Kizer, a farmer who resides
south of Nebraska City has been '
accidently sho¢ in the left leg by his
nephew. T. J. Adamson. The
wound Is a bad one, but is notw‘-
sidered dangerous. g
The 2-year-eld son of Mr, Ed Fair- .
tanks of Grand Island got bold of a ‘
tottie of 1odine and had swallowed -
some of It before the danger was
discovered, A prompt antlidote by a
physiclan, however, saved the little
fellow's life,

The home of George Miller, corne:x
Eighth street and Fourth aveoue,
Nebraska City, has been damaged by -
a fire caused by the explosion of a
gasolipe stove. The damage is nol
great and is fully covered by in-
surance.

S. P. Lasb of Beatrice, received »
message apnouncing the death of his
brother, J. O. Lash, 4 former resi-
dent of Beatrice which occurred at ¥ [y
Okmulgee, I. T. Mr. Lash was 81 ’
years of age and Jeaves a wife and
four chldren, ooe of whom lives im
Beatrice at present,

In a runaway August Bruckner, a
farmer, lLiviog three mlles east of
Huskins was dangerously hurt and
he may die. His skull was fractared. v
The bones bave been lifted from his -
braln, but his oconditlon remains
very critical,

Rupert B. Folda of Schuyler com-
missioner from raoge 3 has handed
in his resignation, same to take
effect at once, giviog as his reasos !
that be aoticipated leaving the
county for the west,

A chaonge la the officers of the
Maple Valley State Bank has takss '
place at Leigh. H. W. Graves, who )
has been the cashier of the institu !
ticn for the past five years, stepped |
down and out, baving sold his block .
ef stock to B4 Wardeman, who suc !
ceeds bim as assistant cashier. V.

W. Graves, who has been eashier for

more than a dozen pears, ""“"'U‘“ |
position, f

Miss Minnie Bowen oldest daughte}f v .
of Mr. and Mrs. Adjotant Bowen ol
the Soldier's heme at Grand lsland, P}
formerly of Linecoln, was married @
Mr. George Boauylerman of Glenvil
&t the Sokiiers' nome chape!, in th{
ciecle of a large congregation, Rew; &
Fepe of the Baptist cburch offici \
tiog. The greom 18 a practi:
physician located at Glenville, whe_ |
the happy oceusle at once went ™

.

make their hame, ®, - e :

s .




