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THE DIAMOND RIVER

BY DAVID MURRAY

CHAI'TER AVl —{(Contnued,
“Iudecd, sir?’ sald Monboddo, "Then
¢ lnnghed n senile laugh ad
tul heyes togethor “Yon wer the
buly one,” Le wald, looking miglily funl

ah, Dut ag if he thought he wer looking
ighty wise.

“Indeed, sir,” snid the stranger
“Nefora we have Anished a conversn
tion which promises to be lnteresting,

pald Monhoddo, “yon must fuvor me with | conduet, Inviting as 1! was

your name'"

“1 beg your pardon,” said the slratiger,
orf Mounboddo had ehivsen to be Ineompes
!lﬂrlln;h'. The doctor rep: nted Lis re

'qm'uf, and the stranger bowed, and said:

“Qmith, slr—plain Smith"

P ndnsmith 2 said the doeior, “Thank
on, My name's Banboreow. Tom Mon
‘-urﬂ-w, medical prac'tioner Fveryhody
knows me, Look here, Plainzmith If
you knew aur decenacd friend intimately,
von know how foud he was of o Mitle
i Wikl s apimite ook of

fatnous cunning. The listener's heart
fairly rocked within him, and Monbod

fo's vacuons-looking eve saw how the
guestion had hit him

“Now, look hero,” anld  the doctor,
“swhen T trast wonn, T trast Lim, When
1 don't, I don't. Now, 1 trust yon,
Plalnsmith, There lins been something
gueer about our deceaned friend ever

fnee he returned to Koglapd,  There
rmft* been people after him-—dangoerons
people.”
i The stranger leaned forward to listen,
and the wily Monboddo made his speech
nt times scurcely understandable, the bet
ter to nssure Inmself of the ather's cager
Tens.

“"Now,"” with a fMonrish
Jurched him from his chair,
those people want?

h]rl)ll-.l
il

that
“whnt

poe Jones want?  What does Hlarvey
Jethroe want? Tlarvey Jothroo's  gol
a million, hasn't he? Ten’t o milbon good
enovgh for anybody 7 Now ov're both
howling ahout—what d'ye think? Come,
what d'ye think¢"

“Why, 1 suppose,” sald  plain  Mr,
Bmith, *“it's something they attaoch o

value to, i they're making a nolse about
‘t."

"“Yeu” returned Moonbodds, with a snd
den apparent wnant of in the
whale bosiness, “1 suppose it (8"

CPTere,” sald his friend, anrousing him
with the crook of the walking stick.
“Pon’t you go off to sleop just ax you're

interest

getting to bhe such  capital  company,
Reemed cut up, did they " said  Mr.
Bmith. "Any notion what they'd lost?”’

“Phat's telliugs,” returned Monhoddo

“But 1 know where something is, and if | fund of Jonded firearms,

anybody knew the use of it, I'd pay to

be taunght. You bet 1 should wmoke a
echolar.”

"Wy T asked Mr. Smith. “What's it
worth '’

“Worth?' eried Monboddo., “iarvey
Jethroe wasn't a liar,  ITe sald it wos

worth millious and millions— hundreds of
milllons, ere's Jethroe Jones i
wind of It. T don't know how. He says
the same, Here's [Marvey Jeinroe, heir
to his noele's million, and he's weeping
mad, heeausge——=="  Monboldo pansed
fn full harangoe, “Ila, ha! Yon thooght
1 wan ﬂ-v’lll;.‘. to let the eat ont of the bag
that time, dldn't you? Well, something s
Jost. That's enough for you and me,
len't it? They're a mean-spivited pair,
or they'd offer n reward.  Why, ten thou
nd dollars wouldn't be anyihing to
en. ‘l‘l’ boe a lot to me"’

“You know where to look for ir, eh?”
sald Mr. Bmith, “Ah, you're n cunning
fellow, you are. and no mistake.  You
don't let anybody walk around you, do
yon?'

“No, sir,” rturned Mooboddo, with a
guperb gravity, “I do unot.”

“Your jully good health,” anid Mr.
Bmith. “I hope | can apprecinte n gen-
Eemnu when 1 meet one, and I meet one

nn= il

ere. A bright and shining ornament,
"

r.
“Well," said Monboddo, “I'll trust you
No, I won't.”

The appreciator of Mr. Monboddo's

athlity glaved as if he could have

ung his friend’'s neck with pleasure,
but he controlled himself.

“Well, doctor,” he contrived to say,

with some pretense of suavity, 1 hap-
en to know what poor old Jethroe's
wishes were, You mentioned a game just
pow. 1f what you know about has got
nything to do with a game, 1 might
ell you what to do with It T might
sven like to buy it."

“Hundred millions’ worth,"” said Mon
boddo, nodding like a sleepy owl. “Heap
P money, that."

“Io you know what to do with what

n've got? Look here! don't yon go to
E:eep. you know, just as you're geiting so

terestin’. Do you know what to do
with it?"

w@ell it Jethroe,” said Monboddo—
#Jethroe junior. He was crying aboul
4% last night. Blush for him. Crying
ke a child"”

“Pooh!” sald Mr. Smith, "he won'l

glye you anything like value for it. You
trade with me now. You let me know
what it {s, and I'll do & trade with you"

“All right,” sald Mouboddo, "I'll show
son, You walt here"

He walked from the room with a
plightly unsteady gait, buot ounce out of
view he beecame very much more sober

‘he commonly was at that hour of
e day. He visited his bedroom and re-

ed, carrylng a revolver and the
tehel Jethroe had given him the duay
efore, with the labors of the skilled lith-
graphlc artist within it

CHAPTER XVIIL
Durleg Monboeddo's absence, brief as

T Bl W Beugid & T e A v

| 1

[ always seemed to him n

What does this Jeth- |

Mr. Bmith was o »
framen of mind, and

wawn, plain
dreed differint

TS

TRl

winked Jupon o many varying forma of petion

The first, the most antaral and the most
entiving ldea, was to knock Manboddo
on the head so sson as he had convine
od hituself of the trath of the docoment

ha enrried aud to minke a bolt for Jifs
anid fortune., Bot thers were mnny ex
| vellent reasons triinet this codrso of

To rob Mon

bodda geemesd at frst sight o reasonsble

worl of proposition, buat there were nrgo
mwents pgainst even that, T'o achieve pox

sesaion by purchase unless overy ather
method of acguisition were proved {m
possibile, did not even occur to Mr., Rmith

To buy what eould e had by fruod had
I<I'l.l'<.l|ll'- \.a
“this way and that dividiog nwift
mind,” he leaped (o a plan which he per
fected In his rogue's faney at the very
instant at which Monhoddo larched back

the

imte the rooin .
“Ieo that the article? asked the do
tor thickly e held the case tightly

fud Jealously lu both hands and allowed
an inch or two of the parchment to he
visible, with a fragment of a chess proh

lem, where n rook stood on ite own
sgquare with a konlght beside it
Plnin Mr., Smith was a man of re

soures, bot at the sight of this simple
looking object bile joluts relaxed and his
head swam and his eyes were dazzled, e
stretehed ont shaking hands toward it
but Monboddeo leersd knowingly and drew
it further nway,

“Is it any gowl?' he azked

"Good!" gasped his compavlon.  “The
wan who owns that and knows what [t
taenns iy

e was unable 1o finish Lis sentence
mnd broke off short with an agitnted
gromm, Tle mnde a great effort and pull

ed Wbmself togel her
“Yon needn't he

e sand. "1 can tell you what to do with
that lul Let e have n closer look
al "

“So vou shull” sald Monhodido. ITe
wins 8 greal actist, ond he knew Lhow, i

the stakes he pretended to play for had

been real, the stress of this moment

wounld have braced nnd sohered him, N
you shall. Bot this = bosiness.  Stand

over there*

'r"n imhep ﬂ?!-'_\'v!‘ word and pestire In-
staut!y, and he and Monboddo were sep

iill'ul--ll by the length of the root.  Phe
|llnuf. r l!:‘"'.\ |' ey ]\1“ ftraom l||5'- bireasi
pocket and ki it before him on the ta
ble It was unloaded, but it lookel aa !
’unp wiing am if there had been 8’ men's
lives within It, snd Monboddo was no |

Te driw n
¢ingle leaf of parchment from the
eateliel, and then, toking the weapon in
Lig right hand, he held ont the leafl

“Come nnd take thie” ke sald, “and
ga back to look at "

"lain Mr. Smith advanced, looking
Monhoddo in the eyo. The doctor had
it the apearance of o man who wa
copspleuonsly breave, and plain Mr, Bmarh
wir n blood-stained desperado, who lad
carried his Hfe in many lands as mey
in a spoou-race carey nun egg in a tea

| spoon, Fle w alked up to Moubodde very

wlowly, quelling him with his eye n 0
advaneed, amd Moanboddo's rubles  lost
thelr vivid eolor and took tones of mauve
and wngenta,  And plain Me, Smith
tovk the shaking leaf from Monboddo's
handd, ned then, without a word, possess
il himsellf of the satehel, which still lay
upon the table.

“Now," said he contemptuously, “we'll
have a look at these, and then we'll tqolk
business, I'at that thing down,” he ndd
ed, indieating the revolver, “If it's load
ed you'll be doing n mischief with it."

He stretebed out his hand with sach a
perfect conluess of mastery that Mon-
boddo anllowed him to seize and take awny
the wenpon. He opened it at the hreech,
spun the chambers, and seelng that
was empty, threw it to the sent of an
armchair 2 yard or two away, and be-
gnn to examine the contents of the
safehel,

“Yes,” he said, “I've seen all these be-
fore. They're right epough."

He had been as cool as a encumber in
his definuee of Monboddo's revolver, bul
he broke ont In blotches of perspiration,
and his hand trembled visibly as he han
dled these little leaves of parchment,
which to hils Imagination gave their own-
er the cue to uncountad milliongs

“Do you know what to do with thes: "'
e asked, nnd he was 8o bhrusgue and in
tense that he fairly frightened Monboddo
who eonld thiok of nothing better to auy
than that be had o sort of general idea,
“A sart of a general season ticket for an

had won fn a wmenasure. He had persund
ol Jethiroe's pursuer that he had found
ihe thing of which he had been so long
in search, and Monboddo was faifly sat-

'doubted Jethroe's death, But if he had
perhaps succeeded In this enterprise so
for 48 his employer's interests were con-
cerned, he bad no doubt whatever as to
the completeness of bis failure with ro-
gard to his own. Jethroe had signified
g means through which s few loose thon

‘s . N g L —.

nfeaid of e, doctor,” |

wilked right up to the pistol barrel and !

it |

jsfled, further, that the man no longer |

I—— —

sands might be made by swindliog the

unprincipled, Plaiu Mr. Bmith was not
fn the least Hkely to part with any thou-
snnde for what he beld in his hand
nlready, and it begnn to affliet Monboddo
to think that Mr. Smith might even de-
teet the frand which had heen played
upon him, and take personal vengeance

npon his deceiver, He wan, indeed,
bound to find out the traoth mooner or
Inter., Monboddo wandered why he hind
not estimated this certallity nt fte full
value enrlier, He [ell very, very sorry
for himself and he wept o few tears, It
wis his time of da) fur belng low -pil'
ied, for one thing

“I'' tell wou what,” sald plain Mr,
St “vou and me'll go ap to Chicago

ert to salve thess
of the chess.
When we've

fogeitlive and got an o
problems. Here's
bonrd with the key
got the message plain and straight we'll
g out to .“llllllh Auioricn "JKl'llt"'f-l.
“Mow do you kunow it's Bouth Amer-

| . |

wa?" asked Monboddo

“OL! hir compation adswered with
n Jeer.  “I've knowp that mach a year
or two, When «h voit be ready to
cotme o Chleago

PBat 1T don't wiant to go," sald Mon-
boddo tearfully. *1 want my property
biack again, that's what 1 want."

“You ean pleasge yourself, you konow,™
anid Mr. Smith, *“U'ni golog, ana in go-
fng to-night., 1 shall by the wmid-
might mnil"

Y1 yon don't give we my property,”
waitd Mouboddo, handkerebief ln hand and
tears in fall II-I“‘, “1 shall eall in the po-
lee,"

‘Oh, dear, no,” sald Mr, Smith, “Youn
won't do that, you know, becanse you
stole this property yourself.”
| “No, I dide't,” wept Monboddo, *'It
wis glven to me. I wmenn I found "

“Well, now,” sald plain Mr. Smith,
“it's been given to me-—1 mean I found
ft—and 'in golng to =tick to it till T get
it transinted."
| “Then,” sald Monhoidv'y, “I'm going to
|m:ukl- a clean breast of it, and tell rela-
tives of deceased.”

“Hold on there!" said Mr. Smith, seiz-
[ ing him as he began to lurch nway.

l “You relonse me, sir!” exclalmed Mon-

start

| boddo, with teagie dignity. *1 i going
toe do my duty to norable  family.
Thev're rendy to give ten thousand dowa
‘m reqdy money.  That's Induyecement to
any lionest man to do his dory™

I “You sit down and talk busiig wiid
Ale, Smlth, “How do you know whether
\Ii'm willing to pay until we've had a
chnnee of talking things over?”

“I am going to do my Jduty,"” aaid Mon-
bodito, aud by this tlme e was really
peramnded that he was on his way (o a
noblie aetion He waved the adversary
aside, nnd made for the dooe, but Mr,

Syiith «nddenly Inid hands apon him, and

| by an unexpected dizplay of agility and
i strength flung him into an  armehalr,
l'swhere he =at down =0 hurriedly and
hoavily that he left his wits behind hin,

e chinir mnst have been an unusaally

aolid piece of furalture, for except that

vooolled n foot or twe under Monbiod-

do's dmpetas, it was unaffected by his
plunge into it But Monbodde himself
waos abeolutely as indiffercat as the chair,
He made not o and gave no
sign of life for nnine-
her of seconds, wing which plain Mr,

ovenent

1 ull!lltﬂ n'all:-:-!r [ i RN

| Siith stood watehing and listening with

barsd teeth and gleaming eves. Then the
| half-recumbent Ogare heavidd one groat
| wigh: the Hmbs and hauwds began to dis-
| noke themsaely as if for slumber, Wheth-
| or Monboddo th t at all of this rongh
l-i'. | novel methed of heing put o bed or

no. he gave o wign, nnd in a minute he
| was snoring softly Hke a man who might

practice one desp and vibrating note on
the violoneello over and over again, Me,

Smith still watched and lstened until
he was persoaded that Monboddo was
really and tealy asleep.  Then he gath-

ia-r---l up the leaves of parchwment, insert
[ ed thewn In good order in the satchel, be-
stowed oll in o roomy pocket and left
the sleeper to his sleep.

CHAIM'TER XI1IX.

Jethroe langhed like a tornado when
Monboddo told the story, or partially
{told the story, of his own discomfiture,
The doctor strove to enlarge npon hias
awn ennning, apon the resource and artl
fice lie had displayed, but it was all of
no avall to stay Jethroe's mirth, and the
man langhed ontil he was fairly
tired,

“But now,” he sald, at length, *“this
let# me through. 1 start for town this
morning, and 1 want yon with me, Har-

| }HH

vy l;lll'll'll’. M--nl-u-l<|-n: I am I'\..t]y
yery sorry for you, If you played your
{ carda properly you might have had an
L eisy two thonsand out of Mr. Smith

But eheeor up, doctor; yon haven't mnde

a bad thing ou it after nll.  We must
turn to and pack, Hurvey."

| hat afterncon saw thew in Chicogo.
Jethroe tonk quiet lodgings, nnd his
nephew, acting on instructions, went hack
to his hotel and waited there, He had
| not long to wait, for on the followting
| morning  there came A telegrim from
lethroe, fnstrueting him to deaw  ten

thousand dollars, to p.‘ll‘k for a visnga

Idiot waylum,' spid plaio Ny, Smith, “Do | and to procesd 1o New York. He obar
voun kpow how to find the Keyv to the | od withont gueation: he had long =irce
;lﬂh‘llil'llf “Il‘?‘t‘ ‘Ililw.:‘\ lhiayve gll' for |'l|°‘ o i“l'il o |l'|l0‘-t”n‘.i_ l'--r 1.||' IR I.1'l tor lygp oo
man who c¢an anderstand ‘om ¥ ]]..-n:; taken by a Ltide he had no power
“Yos," said  Monbadde, "I know | presist His uncle was beforelomd wi®
cnough.” He heartencd himself by o | him at New York
great execcise of resolution, *U'll thank | “We sail toomorrow for Rio Janeiro,
vou 1o give me my property baeck again.” | said Jothroe,  “ln seven wWeeks fron
CHAN in good time,'' sald plain Me e we shall be at our Journey's end;
Smith, “You sit there, and don't you | (7d you will see what only one white
trouble yourself."” | mau's eves have seen belore you, the
8o Monbodde sat and mused within | grentest storehonge of riches  in  th
himsgolf as to what he shonld do with | world, That gang ol thieves and mor
thiis bold and overbearing adversary. Il | derers 18 all gathered together in Chis

Harvey, They are working out
ihe problems.” He laughed in his bois.
terons way, "“We have a clear field, and
if they track ns they can be made wel-
come. . I have one method of welcome
they don’t dream of."

{To be eontinned.)
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Con'dn't He'p It
“If I'm so horrid, what induced yoo
to marry me?t"
“You dld"—Ceveland Leader

e e WP I o e 1 il
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\\'Ull and I, my dear gle, are

*
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Short Gtoties:
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At the relosing exercises of a Sy
1se school, a little girl was asked:
‘Who Is the head of our government?’
‘Mr, Roosevelt,” she replied, promptiy.
"That Is right,” sald the teacher, “bul
vhat Is his official title?" "“Teddy!"
wesponded thie little miss, proudiy

During Presldent Iarriman's visit
o Cheyenne, Frauk Jones, the young
wn of Chlef Clerk ). A. Jones, of the
naster-mechanle’'s oflice, was sent to
is private car with a telegram, Mr
Harriman, attracted by the lad’s bright |
lemennor, sald: "What do you do?”
‘'ma one 'f th' directors 'f th" Unlon
Paelfle.” “What!" exclalmed Mr. Har |
dman. “Yep, 1 direc’ envelopes over t' |
' master-mechanies ofies"” was (he |
‘aconie reply.

Apropos of the recent eXamination
wason at Oxford, a particularly good |
itory of Oscar Wlilde Is belng told, At
s viva voeetrinl at Magdalen, Wilde
vus asked to translate 1 page or
if the New Testament, which the ex
uniner snspected would puzzle him,
Not 80, however, for the future author
wened the book and apparently with-
it any dAifeunity began to transiate
the passage about Bt. Peter walking
i the waters, “That will do nlcely,”
i the examiner, after 1 verse or two
bad heen beautll.; renlered. But
Wilde ralsed a deprecating finger,
‘Hush,” he sald. *I wish to see If the
ntleman I8 drowned."”

As the llner eleared the heads and
the heavy swell of the open Atlantic
ecame notieeable, dinner was served,
The twenty-s5ix plaeos at the captain's
table were filled, and as the sonp ap
aenred, the eaptain nddressged hia tn
Sle companions, *1 trust that nll twen
fv-five of will have n pleasant
teip.” be sald, “and that this little as
semblage of twenty-four will reach
Jort mu T benefited Tl_‘. | VOyuge. 1
tht

[\'.ll

j'll'.].

ool

upon wo  smiling
fucea asg a fathier apon his family, for
[ nm regponzibile for the Hves of this
roup of nincteen, I hope all fourteen

of you will joln me tater o drinking
to a merry trip. 1 belleve, we seven
fellow-passengoere are admirably sulted
to each other, und T appluud the Judg
nient which chose from the passencer-
list these three persons for my table
L The
eaptain  chuckled “Here, steward,
bring on my fish and clear away these
dishes,"

IIl'll\‘ lite of
Hay was fond of tellin
king who once
a state of deep moelnn

Secretury State Johin
2 n story of a

fell into
Conrt phy

upon a time

[n‘-:;’.l

sicfuns conld do nothing for him, and
were In despalr, when o certain very
wize muan bethougln plinself of the
wellknown cure of sleeping in the
shlt of n perfeclly happy man over
nlght, 8o courlers were dinutehed ey
erywherg In search of the shirt of o
perfectly happy man, One by ope
they returned  from  thelr  fraltless
search throughout the vast klngdom,

At Inst only one courier remalned out,
il he, too, began to despalr of Andiog
the shirt of a pevfectly happy mwan. It
wits just about twllight, nud he was
riding over a vilinge green, when he
wias attricted by the careless langhtor
f a disreputable beggar who was
stretched full length wpon the sward.
‘Are you a perfectly lnppy man? de-
manded the courler, relning in  hls
horse. *I am,” sald the heggar. A
thomsand erowns for the loan of your
shirt!"  “But 1 havew't any,” replied
the beggar.

STORY OF THE CLOVER,

e ¥Yamiliar Fie'd Flower

Native of Thia Country.

To the average wman it 1s gsually
something of a surprise to learn that
there are more sorts of clover than
two-—the red and the white, says the
Phlladelphla Record. As a matter of
fact, eight or nlne varieties, of varlous
tues, are common in felds and by the
roidside in the neighiborhood of Phila
lelphia, all of them lmmigrants from
the old world. The few specles that

Not a

ar¢ uative to the United States are
:hietly western In thelr range.
The pretty white or Dutch clover,

of creepiug habit, whieh s a favorlic
for lawns and places where a ¢lose

smooth turf Is desirable, has a tall
cousin known as anlsike, or Swedish
clover, which 18 one of the most

charming of wayslde blooms, It Is dis
tiguished from the white clover by fis
upright babit and the ecolor of the
flower heads, which are usually more
or less flushed with plok

Proactieally for pasture, but
lovely ag & nomgzay, I1s the yellow, or
hop clover, so culled becanse of (he
resemblance of its flowers to hiops, In
nge the flowers lose the brilllaul ye)
low of thelr prime and change through
tones of bronze to a warm chestnut
brown, which 18 very charming

Another gpecles for wlich the farm
er has uo respect, aud whleh !s cam-
mon on lean lands, ls ove with gray-
lsh green leaflets lke tiny ollve laves,

nseloys

| n charm,

|!~:m-h n clover leaf was

1

and oblomg heeds of dupn  flowers

-
Sk Liw 3

wr

——

which are ni]l but cencealeld hy a eloak
of long silky buirs. Cemmon through
ont Furope and western Asla, It s
known In half a dozen languages by
names that all mean “rabbit's foot”
and rabbit's foot clover we call it hera
It 1« belleved to have been brought te
the West Indies by Epanlah explorers
prior to 15647, and thence has sprend
well over our country,

test known of all the trefolls 1s the
common meadow or red clover, whose
fat round heads of magenta bloom dot
cvery summer mend. Deloved of men
from t'me lmemorlal a feature In thely
festivals and In mystic rites, {ts value
{o the agriculturist seems not to have
been recognizged uutil about the #a'x
teonth century, when its eunltivntion
was first begun, During the middle
nges 1t was reputed eMeaclong against
the wiles of witches, and knight and
peagnnt nllke wore the clover leaf as
The popular nssoclation of
the four-parted leaf with good Juck
dntes from the same anclent tiing
vhen the eross fortued by the four

lif'urlr-!ﬁ was held to hoply somewhat

of gupernntural virtue resident therein
belleved tu
mnke the possessor eapable of delecd
Ing evil spirita; to Insure safe return
from journeys; to Induco dreams of
one's sweetheart and varfous sorts of
plensant fortune.

The fonduess of bees for clover
flowers Is well known., The vie'*~ !
those nectar hunters probably su,, .0
ed the old Anglo-8axon name for the
red clover, which was "honeysuckle®
A term still current In rural England
nnd synonymous, doubtless, with Shalk
speare’s “honeystalks.”

The showlest of all our trefolls I
the erimson or Italian clover, which ia
recent years has become frequent as @
erop in Penusylvania flelds, It Is &
native of Italy and southern KFrance
The flowers are not in round heads
like the red clover, but In long splkes
of so fiery a color as to have attracted
the atientlon of flower growers, whe
employ the plant at times as a decora
tive annual In the flower garden,

{ A MIETING WITH «BLL.

s

-

“Roma yeara ngo 1 wns ordered (e
take o long rest,” sald n man, quoted
by the Washington Star, “T jonrneyed
@3 far HKast ns New DBrunswick ia
search of a good place. and belng 1n
S1 John when an old fisherman friend
of mine wis getting ready to make a
vosape o New York, 1 took a sudden
notlon to go with him,

“The weather was bad all the way,
and when we eutered the Sound you
couldn't see the companionway from
the wheel, I never saw such a fog. 1
was on deck with the old man whes
we entered the Hound, He was stand
ing by the wheel. Suoddenly I saw bim
lean over and bawl;

**Sloop a-ho-o-ny!

“I didn’t hear a thing to Indleate the
proximity of a sloop or anylhing else
but those old fishermen from the Prov
inces have a faculty of seelng things
in any kind of wenther,

“The old man gave his attention to
wheel, and presently I heard »
fadut ery off in the fog,

"Schooner a-ho<oo-oy !

“The old man straightened up and
bawled:

"*ls that the Lucy Ann?

“Again the silence for a moment
aud then fialnt and wenk eame the an.
swer:

“ANe,
June?

"*Aye, ayel' bawled our skipper, and
Le twirled the wheel. e nover look
ed my way, and for a tlme I thought
hlm unconsclous of my presence, After
fteen minutes of silence he sudden'y
turned with an emphatic nod of his
head toward that section of the fog
from which the answering bail had
come, and saldg

“MPhat was me Brother BIL 1 aln%
seen bim before for a year.! Then he
went on with hia steering as If noth
Ing had happened,”

o~

the

aye! Is that th' Mandy

A Bohool Girl's Easay.

The following extract from a school
glel's essay comes from & high schood
in Indin, and was published In the
monthly magazine of the school:“"King
Henry 8, was the greatest wldower
that ever lived, ¥le waos born at Anna
Domino In the year 1006, He had 51@
wives, beeldes children. The 1st wns
hehended, the 24 was revoked, Ehe
never smiled again, Bhe sald  the
word ‘Calals' would be found en hea
art after her death. The greatest
man in this reign was Lord Slr Garrett
Wolsey, He was sirnamed the BRoy
Bachielor. IMe was born ol the sage of
fifteen unmarried, IHenry 8 was sue
ceeded on the throne by hla  great
Grand Mother, the heazutifi! and fe
complished Mary Quoern of Seots
sometines known as the Laody of the
Liake, or the Lay of the Last Min
strel."”

i

Canso and Effeer,

“It wasd éating so mucli candy that
mode mo plump,” explained the obash
mnid,

AL rejoined the smiiten yourth

“that ecconnts for the sweet wegd
you have”
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