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THE DIAMOND RIVER

> BY DAVID

MURRAY

CHAPTER I1X.—(Continued.)

The doctor's fat bulk began to shiver
ander hia hand, and he released him,
Monboddo slunk inte an armchale, and
sat there cowering nnd pltinhle, Jethros
planted himself with hin back to the
fire. Thoere was sllence for n space of
two or three minntes

WO course,’” sald Jethroe, at length,
“1 conld mwake it extremely unplessant;
but you dismiss any »uch idea from your
mind. 1 never played the sneak yet, and
I'm not golng to hegin vow, [ mentlon
there little things just to shiow my knowi-
edge of the fuct that the man 1 want
to serve me has not always been over
eerupulons,”

“Look at me now,” said Monbaddo,
goddenty, “and 1 began life an n gentle
man.”’

“Not you!"
“Yon fuddled yourself
you were a schoviboy.
etudent hiltiard
Don't meet mwe with thare kind ol rof,
Monboddo. Name vour price.” e wail
ed, and no answer coming, he  wpoke
again, “I'l name it for you, nnd Il
ealve your conscience into the bargain.
Head that,” He took from n peckethook
a serap of newspaper god handed it to
Monboddo, who after 0 while wade shift
1o master its contents, “Now read that”
He parsed over nnother werap of news.
paper, nnd walted antil his companion
roturned it. ““That fellow Bdgecome for
his own purposes was personating me,
and he was murdered in mistake for me,
The mon who killed him mean to mark
me down. 1 don't mean to let 'em do it
8o long as they believe me 1o be whove
ground the hunt will go on, That is why
1 mean to disappear,”

“It's 1 dangerous game,” said Mon-
bodda tremulously. “Tne law doesn'l
inquire into motive In these mattera.”

“I'H opaye * widd Jethroe. Then he
paused, looking down at the doctor, wsi
gradually strajghtened himself to look at
him., *“I'll pay " he repented, and
then paused agnin-—"five thousand dol-
lnre,"

“Muake it—make it—ten, and it's n
bargalu!” Monboddo gasped,

Wtive. said Jethroe, coolly; “and it's
a bargain, and a hetter ba rgnin than you
looked for, Tom Monboddo. 1 have my
plan laid ont alveady, nnd will talk It
over comfortably after dinner.”

“I suppose,” Monbodde ventored—“I
eguppose you couldn’t make it convenient
to oblige me with a trifle on account?
'm n Hitle pressed, as it happens, 1A
—I'm a trifle in arrears with the land-
lord here, for example, and the—ahl—
the village tradesmen are—exigent at
times. They're ill-bred brutes, these peo-
ple. Boeotians, sir—hoors."”

“Yon can take that for handsel,” said
Jethroe,

“One hundred!” exclaimed Monboddo,
“Yon are gencrous indeed! you are in-
deed generous, my dear sir!”  He folded
the motes which Jethroe had contemptu
ously let fall before him and throst them
into n pocket.

There was & knock at the door, and
a rosy old woman came in with a tray
and began to arrange the table, Jethroe
fell into talk with her, and she became
voluble abont the business of the tourist
peason, and the contrasting quiet of the
winter, The doctor slipped back to the
kitehen and, having astonished the land
Jord by asking for change for a ten-dollar
note, amazed him still further by paying
Hin bill,

“I have resson fo helieve,” Dir, Mon
boddo whispered to him  mysterionsly,
“that my cireamstances are about to un-
dergo n change—a change of no small
magnitude—of no small maguitnde, my
friend.”

When dinner had been served and
cleared away, Jethroe expounded his
scheme, The doctor was firm upon his
feet Ly this time, being one of that mel
ancholy contingent who drink themselves
day by day into possession of their sod-
den senses, and wake to the bemused
helplesgness of intoxieation in the morn-
ing.

“You will find me entirely loyal to your
purpose, Mr. Jones,"” he said, as ha pre-
pared 1o face the stormy night in his
own ramshackle trap. “1 have all your
{fstructions in mind, and they shall be
obeyed to the letter.”

sl Jethroe, with n Intigh.
with wine when
You lonfed yvour
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. CHAPTER X.

Jethroe seulor, onee more heavily clad
against the wenther, found himself alone
in a section of A stateroom passenger
coach. with an unbroken ron of five-
and-twenty miles before him. The wheels
had barely made their first revolution,
when Jethroe opened a small traveling
bag which lay on the seat before him,
and drew from it a brand new palr of
soissors and a hand toilet glass, e laid
these down while he unburdened himsell
of the overcoat, the tall collar of which
bad been so turned up as to leave visl-
ble little but the bridge of his nose and
the keen gray eyes which glowed helow
bis shaggy eyebrows. He gathered his
great Aowing beard in his left hand gnd
Mt It away close to the chin, and
thrust the severed halr into o paper bag,
Then he took a look at himself in the
tollet glams, and laughed.

o1 think I shall make a little differ-
ence,”” he said, and so went on with his
task, which began to be more than a
little diMeunlt and even in n small way
dangerous, by reason of the uneven joit-
ing of the carriege. He discarded the
glans after one experimental minute, and,
'‘kneeling on .he seat before him and

making use of the mlirror below th car:
rlage rack, roughly trimmed awa¥ the
rwhole beard aud whiskers as close as nhe
Qare venture.

“Phere’'s a change al-

ready,” he said, cocking his chin at his
awn reflaction and serutinlzing himself
on thin side and on thar, “Now for the
patent razor. 1 wonder if I shall leave
mys=elf in ribbons?"

He returned the ginss nnd the scissors
to their places, and after a little swift
rummaging, found a Hask, n shaving
bowl nud brush, and a safety razor. He
made a great lather, thrust a handlker-
chief hetwoon hin collar and his thront,
and, with mouech wineing and grimacing,
hegan to shave He made a tolernble
piren of work of it, but shook his head
in grave disapprovnl of the genernl re-
sult,

“T hadn't reckoned on that,” he said.
“Thirty yenrs of wind and sun,  Cheek
bones, nose nnd brow, ull tanned to
leather. Kverything colorless under the
hourd, 1t's o chiange, It's o big change,
but 1t gives itself away,”

He opened a window and sifted the
contents of the paper bag into the outer
pir o little ot n time. Then he got rhd
of g soapy fragments of paper, packed
his bag, resnmed his overcont and but-
tonad hims=ell up opce more. e had
still five minutes before the traln areiy

ed at It first stopplug place, and twice
ar thrice he arose to Inspect himself in
the gluss,

“It's a beginning,” he muttered, “*hut
it's only a beginning."

Then the engine shricked at the signal,
and the tealn gave a first gign of relent-
iug in its pace. He rose for another look,
“It'H take a lot more than that,” he
snid, “a lot more than that.”

He had traveled by crooked wavs for
days past, making apparently pnrpose-
lews journeys mcross country, nnd chang-
ing one raillway system for another, and
lie was now In a city to which he was
an enlire stranger. He left a porter In
charge of his belongings and walked from
the utation platform into the hotel,

“I ment a telegram from Burton yes
terday—Jones—reserving bed and sittiog
rulllll.“

“Quite right, sl

for this gentleman.”
“*“T'hix way, sir."

Jethroe followed the waiter and stood
hy while he Hghtad the fire, the materials
of which were already arranged.
“Any orders, sir?"”’

“Barber in the hotel?”

“Yoeu, sir” '
“Send him here”

The waltord melted self-deprecatingly
away, and in a few minutes returned to
usher in the barber. Jethroe stood by
the window with his eollar still turned
ahove his ears and the ribbous of his
flapped traveling cap tied beneath his
chin, He reflected that he had been bare-
Iy glanced at, and that he could make
what change he would without exciting
observation.

“Just trim me up, will you?' he said
carclessly, na he threw his cap and coat
upon a chair,

The man bustled about, spread a cloth
upon the Hoor, set 1 chair in the midst
of it, smothered his sented clent in a
wrapper, and took a professional look at
him,

“Much off, «ip?"

“Muke me ns smart a8 you ean, my
" Jothroe answered, with a Inugh.
“1've Been abrond this twenty years, and
I'm going to an old pal's wedding to-
morrow."

“1 can take them twenty years off you
in twenly minutes."

“Take it,” Jethroe answered.

The barber beamed, and set to work
nt onece. He cut the grizzled wiry hair
away by the handful, and then fell to a
more delieate manipulation. He trim-
wmed the bristling eyebrows close, and
shaped the straggling mustache,

YA touch of cosmateek, sir?" he said,
almoat ploading!y.

“Anything you like,”” said Jethroe,
laughing agaln, “Make a Job of it.”

The man fell to work once more with
a dark, viseous mixture and a mininture
brush and comb, Then he produced a
hand glass with a trinmphant flourish,
and Jethroe, looking indo it, saw n wholly
unfamiline fuce.

*“'hey won't kuow me,” he said.

The neat dark eyebrow, the trim dark
mustache, the military crop of the griz-
gled hair, the absence of the beard, had
miade another man of him. When he
had pald and dismissed the artist who
had wrought this change, he strolled into
the bedroom, and, Anding there a full
length cheval glass, surveyed hlmself (n
a sort of wonder., The metamorphosis of
the head aeemed to have changed his
whole personality. His figure was stll
lithe and upright, and the well-cut, dark
twoed suit he wore sat smartly on him,
“The neck gear won't do,” he said, smil-
ingly, **The vanished beard has left me
a throat like a valtnre's, And the hoots!
The hat will be another. I'fl mend all
that straightway."

HMe rang his bell, gave his orders, and
in less than an hour was equipped to
his liking.

“Upon my word!" he declared, as he
exumined himself anew, “1'm a very pas-
sable looking fellow, 1 was never much
addicted to personal vanlty, and 1
haven't given my attractions much of a
chance of late years. You're very well
preserved, Martin, and you'd pass for a
burd-bitten forty anywhere.”

CHAPTER XI.

With the rejuvenation of his aspect,
Jethroe, «8r. took a smarter gait and a
more upright carringe of the hend. He
folt a sort of rebound from bhis late
middle sge. A lfe spent largely In the
saddle, In free air and wild places, a life
of risk and adventure, had kept him phy-
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sloally young, He wus playing for his

life now, and for a great stake Into the
bargnin: but bkix eplrits were youthful
in thelr buoyancy, and he chuckled to
think of the decoption he was preparing
for his pursuers

e had settled himeelf cosily beside the
fire with a novel when there came a tap
at the dpor, anu a waiter, in &answer t
his bidding, came in with a visiting oard
on n salver.
“Show the gentleman this way,” said
Jothiroe, and slipped inte the bied cham-
per the instant the man had disappeared.
He left the door hinlf open, and stood
silently laughing behind it until the vis-
jtor was ushered into the andjoining rooum.

“That you, IHarvey,” he sang oul
then, in a big, cheery voice,

“Yes, sir,” said Harvey: “it a L.

Jothroe listened untll he heard the
closing door and tho waiter's retreating
footsteps mufied on the carpet of the cor-
ridor, Then he strolled nonchalantly
buek to the sitting room with a smooth
faee, and with n nod of greeting such
nx a steanger offered, seated himself be-
side the fire and took up the book he had
1aid down a minute earlier, Harvey Jeth-
roe Junior, hat in hand, stood at the ta-
ble and returoed the greeting.

“Sald!™ shouted his uncle, springing
to his feet. “Own up., Say you're sold.”

He laughed holstoronsly at his neph-

| ew's wondering face, and elipping him

by the shoullers by both hands, rocked
him to and (o

“Nald Y the younger man answered,
like a belated echa,  *1 never saw such
a teansformation in my life”

“You wouldo’t have known me?" ask-
ed his unele in high glee. *“Confess It
You wouldn't have known me?”

“1 hardly know you now,' =ald Har-
vey “If 1 hadn't come expressly by
your own orders to find you here 1 ghould
senrcely beliove you,”

“Phat's eminently satisfactory,” re
turned Jethroe, with a return to his cus
tomary manner. “I've sent for you, Muor
tin,” he addel very =erionsly, “hecauss
1 want your lielp at a grave crisia, nnd
I'm going to give yon my entire confi-
denee,  Make yourself comfortable, and
I'!Il talk to you. 1n the first place, |
taks it for granted that you have kepl
your eyes open, and that you wouldn’
have come here unless yon were sure that
you were not being watched or follow:
[T

“I il as von instructed me,” said
Harvey, “Hargraves gave me o man to
keep wateh. Nobody has followed me.”

“Hargraves!" =aid Jethroe, *Ah, yes,
the Inwrer who served you in that little
affaler at Central station.”

“Kxactly,” Harvey answered, 1 broke
the jonrney twice, and there has been
no attempt to follow me."”

“(iood!”* said Jethroe. “Now listen
I am going to put my life and fortune o
your hands, [ can trust my brother’s
only =on, eh?"”

“You ean trust me entirely, sir”

“I'im going to prove that 1 believe yon
I'm worth & milllon of money, Harvey,
there or thereabouts, and if you asd
me what I propose to do in the way ol
spending it, 1 couldn’t tell you. I've lived
handsomely since I made my pile, and
never spent a fifth part of what 1 could
afford to spend to-day., [ don't know
how to do it. And now I'm risking my
ife for more. Why? I'll tell you, If
isn't because 1 want it for myself, bul
because I'm determined, at any risk, aj
any cost, to prevent it from falling inte
the hands of the most infernal gang ol
rascals in the world, See here, now."”

He unbuttoned his waistcont, and from
a pocket on the inside drew a flat, thip
case of leather, which he laid upon the
table,

“What that is worth,” he said, witk
an impressive hand stretched flatly upog
it. “no one knows, It Isn't split ug
among & herd of capitalists, It isn’t go
ing to feed an army of shareholders, It
one man's property, and it's mliles and
miles away the richest single property io
the world, It belongs to me."

He drew from one pocket of the cass
a thin sheet of limp parchment.

“Here,” he continued, “is the pattery
of a chessboard, with its sixty-fow
gquares of alternate black and  white
You observe that rather more than hall
the squares are marked with a letter o
a figure. They're all scattered higgledy
piggledy, but the whole alphabet is there
and all the figures are there, from oni
to nought."”

He folded the parchment to its original
form, and replaced it in the satchel
Then, from the pocket on the other sidy
he drew some dozen or more sheets of
thin vellum, each sheet no larger thay
a page of ordinary note paper. Thy
pages were all numbered, and on ecacl
side were six exquisitely delicate litth
drawings in pen and ink, each drawing
represensbng a chess problem,

“You play chess ¥ he asked.

SHairly well,” Harvey answered,

“Look at this frst problem. Yon hawn
to maate in two. Queen takes knight—
check.”

“Black has only oue move—king t
bishop's third."”

“Quite so. And rook to knight's sixth
ig mate.,” Jethroe once more drew ot
the clieguered parchment, and pointed
to the square to which the black king
of the problem had been forced, Thi
square bore the letter A, “The whol
thing, you see, Is a cipher. The squarn
on which the bleck king stands at th
close of ench problem gives you n lette
on the key. Every problem advancel
you one letter towa ril the whole message
I'va solved n hundred or more, and |
ghall get through the rest as soon as |
have o qulet month to myself, Then !
sghall be——-="

“What ' sald IHarvey, seeing that he
paused,

“Phe wealthiest man In the world,
gnid Jethroe,

(To be continued,)

An Edge on It
“It must be awfully dull out here I
the country.”
“Dull, nothin'! I've been a-turnin
th' grindstone all day, by gum!”-
Clavaland Lesder.
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Short Storles

A Oanadian teacher fell helr last
year to an English estate of £20,000,
In the lnwyer's office the clerks made
bets as to how she would take It
One thought she weuld scream, two
wera of opinion that she would burst
into tears, two others favored hyster-
fcs. Her reply to the messenger was
disconcerting: “I shall finlsh my
monthly report, hear these spelling er-
rors, whip two boys, and be at your
office in forty minutes”

It was Jennle's doty to read out
during breakfast time all the most in-
tereating items of the day. Omne morn-
ing, after wading through the latest
futelligence from the front, she turned
to another page of the paper and said:
“Herble, it says here that another
detogenarian 18 dead” “What's an
octogenarian?' “"Well, 1 don’t quite
know what they are, but they must be
very sickly creatures, You never hear
of them but they're dying.”

One day as a train from the Emst
pulled up at a dinky lttle station of
n most depresalng town in the fever-
and-ague district of Arkansas, a pas-
senger, thrusting his head out of a
car window, demanded In bitter tones
of n dejected-looking citlzen who was
leaning agalnst the station door: “Tell
me, what do you call this dried-up.
dreary, Godforsaken place?' ‘““I"hat’'s
near enough, stranger,” replied the
native, In a melancholy volee; “let it
go at that”

“TI ¢haneced to be In Chicago,” sald a
gentleman at a dinner board to a com-
pany of fellow New Pmglanders, “two
or three days after the great fire of
1871. As I walked among the smok-
ing rulps, if I saw a man with a
cheerful alr, T knew he was a resl
dent of Chicago; If I snw n man with
n long face, I kuew that he represent
¢d a Hartford Insurance company.
Really, the cheerful resignation with
which the Chleago people endured the
losses of New Emglund did honor to
human nature,”

A story 1s told of John ‘Fiske which
Iustrates his franknes=. One day his
wife had to report to him that their
son had been gullty of calling Mrs,
Jones, & nelghbor, a fool, and Mr.
Jones 4 much worse fool. Prof. Piske
sent for the youngsuter, and when he
appeared In the library sald to him,
sternly: “My son, Is It true that you
sild Mrs, Jones was a fool?' Hang-
ing his head, the boy replled: ‘“‘Yes,
father, I Ald.”" *“And did you call Mr,
Jones a worse fool?' “Yes, father”
After a moment's reflection the fa-
mous historfan eald, slowly: “Well,
my son, that Is just about the distine-
tion 1 ghould make,"
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Gleason, the well-kknown
manufacturer of Brockton, one
day hired a laster who was a very
poor workman, The tirst slioe the
mwan took off his last was so badly
Insted he dld not dare put it on his
rack for lnspectlon, but hid it under
his bench, intending to make a better
Job of it during the noun hour, The
second shoe was not much better, but
he thought It would pass, and started
on the third. Mr. Gleason, coming
ulong just then, picked up the shoe
that lay on the rack and examined fit.
Then, turning to the laster, he sald,
angrily: *“I'll bet you ten dollars you
cun't show me a shoe in this factory
as badly lasted as this” “I'll take
you on that bet,” gald the laster, and.
reaching down, he took the first ghoe
from under bhis bench and handed it
to Mr. Gleason. Mr. Gleason pald,
but the laster lost his job.

TEA IN THE TABLOID FORM,

Good Quality of It Used by Russlan
Officers in Manchuria,

Compressed tea I8 common enough
In Biberia, bot so far as I know. an
unknown commodlty in this conntry,
It I8 an ordinary black tea, which ‘iu
very widely used by the Burluts of
the trana-Balkal reglon, by whom the
herh thus prepared fs drank, fAavored
with salt and sour cream. Sugar
would be preferred, of course, but it
s either nnattalnable or too high-
priced, costing, as It does, from 75
cents to $1 a pound,

The compressed tea {8 of a very
good quality. Just now it 18 of Inter.
et because 1t 18 used by the Russelan
officers in Manchurin. The tea I8 com-
pressed by superb modern machinery,
evidence of which is afforded by the
splendid specimen of dlesluking on
the tablet itself. Buch has been the
pressure employed that the formerly
soft and ylelding leives assume the
appearance of & hard tile, which can
with dificulty be cut with a knife, Ag
n general rule, a mallet or hammer 13
used to break off a plece, vary much
as If the tablet were of stone,

The tea employed Is a straight
Suchong, which needs no cream he-
cause nature has given it a slightly
creamy taste and also one that is fee
bly saccharine, so that it requires less
sugar than other teas. In flavor thly

compressed tea can not be compared
with the natural herb, It is much
flatter in taste, but possesses the same
stimulating properties, A piece the
elze of a thimble is sufficlent for a
large, atrong cup. No teapot I8 neces
gary. Scalding water is poured on the
nugget in a cup and in a few min-
utes the ten i ready.

No cementing agent whatever is
used in compressing high-grade teas—
not even sugared water nor artificial
heat. The )ittle heat that is gener
ated In compression starts the tannle
acid in the leaves, which is all the ad-
hesive required to hold the block
gether. A tablet thus compressed
be exposed to soaking rains with littie
danger of Injury. As a general rule,
however, compressed tea Is kept In
worsted bags

The official Russinn compressed tea
{s not obtalnable in Burope outside of
Russin.—Sclentific Amerlean.

ATTACK ON VICIOUS BOOKS.

The Pennsylvanin Bars Trashy Literas
ture from Libraries,

The action of the Pennsylvania Rall
road Company prohibiting the sale of
lnrid novels and detective stories on
its traing will be heartily approved by
the publie as being a step in the way
of true reform. Cheap stuff that wa
call Nterature is turned out by tha
wholesale, says the Toledo Blad. .
Years agd, when the dime novel first
made its appenrance, the authorities
undertook to put a ban on its sale, and
did accomplish much in this direction.
The yellow back was thereupon dis-
carded and was succeeded by more
pretentious publleations, clothed in bet-
ter language, but every bit as viclous
in influence. The popular appetite wus
so strong that it overruled all protests
and the circulation has grown apace,

How to check the current has long
been a problem for the moralists. Min-
Isters have thundered thelr denuncia-
tlon from the pulpits. Social purity
leagues and other organlzationg seek-
Ing to elevate the homan mind, hava
waged Incessant warfare, amnd yet lit-
tle progress Lhas been made. The great
noewspapers have deprecated the ten-
tdency and have pointed out the dan-
ger ahead, but their advice has appar-
ently accomplished little in the way
of reform.

But the Pennsylvanla is applying a
practical remedy, and If it enforces the
new rule it will have accomplished n
great good. It is hoped that other rall-
roads will follow its example and that
the movement fast begun will gpread
to every book shop in the country. But
to accompligh thig there must be n
public awakening. The demand f
trashy literature must be killed, li
ents must guard thelr children agsM%t
Its pernlelous Influence and keep the
stuff out of thelr homes.

Comfort in a Bald Head.
" There are advantages accrulng even
from bald heads, It s polnted ont hy
a writer In a medical journal. that
bald-headed men never suffer from
consumption and that a tendency to
haldness {8 an assurance that the
dreanded scourge willl pass over him
whose thatch grows thin, At first
glance it would seem absurd to argue
that a man's hair ie indicative of his
immunity from disease, but the writer
who advances this novel theory de-
clares that In the filve years during
which he serfously added a record of
his patients’ halr or lack of it his
case cards have falled to show a sin-
gle instance of “bald” being entered
upon the card of a consumptive,

He had under treatment more than
T00 cases, and he makes the further
statement that in a census of more
than 5,000 tuberculosls cases he falled
to discover a single sufferer who was
bald. He makes no effort to explain
his theory upon medieal grounds, but
simply offers the results of hig ob-
servation for the benent of the profes-
sion.

]

Story of Adolph and Anna,

Adolf, an Austrlan artisan, adored
Anna, an aristocrat. And  Anna
adored Adolf. Another aristoerat,
Alfred, an ambassador, adored Anna.
Anna abhorred Alfred. Alfred ad-
dressed Anng, admitting admiration,
Anna assuied amazement. Alfred ab
jured Anna., Anna admonished Al
fred., Alfred adopted aggressliveness,
Alfred’'s audacity alarmed Anna. Al-
fred attempted abducting Anna, An-
na, afrald and agitated, neqguainted
Adolf, Adolf accused Alfred. Al
fred, angered, abused Adolf awfully
Adolf answered Alfred. Alfred ut-
tncked Adolf. Anna, aghast, ailded
Adolf. Adolf and Anna almost ann
hilated Alfred. Alfred abdiested s!
solutely. Anna accepted Adolf. Adolf
and Anna abruptly absconded amnd
abandoned Austrin altogether, wrriv
ing at Antwerp, and always abikling
nbroad afterward. —Town Poples

Breakfast Table Repartee.

“Will somebody please  chase  the
cow down thir way?’ suld the fonny
boarder who wanted rome milk for
his coffee. "Here, Jane,” wmaid the
landlady ironleally, “take the cow
down where the ealf I8 bawling' -
Kansas City Journal,

Bome men do well by doing theh

best friends.
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