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uld theettle Miml If he sould ond

devine sote tiedtis of wreaklug bls

Ve el i Lh Ian Lo whel W Bl

U eribured the fallure of Lis plans

Just then a sonnd within tie barn

prrenetidd his atrention and = ok of

flendish exulintion came Inte Lis face

Here was Lis opperiupkly Ter ven

getinee, as unbgue ns it wonld be oY

tive. And ao perfectly safe!  Shonld

HARDING’S REVENGE.

"SI, Nellle! 8o
'." *ﬁ_ B0 :"
Ohedlence to the

soathing wards of
the soft-voleed girl,
the gentle animal
sl l|\]!-‘fi_\' while
the maiden 1ok her
place with the milk
Ing stool, and soon
thereenme therhiyth-
mlcal sound of the warm, sweet-smell
fog ik as o Intermittent stremms It
struck the shinlng sides of the tin milk
pall

It was & beantitul evening In late
June and the wir was flled with
peenliar feageance exhnled by rapldly
krowlng vegetatlon. An anclent and
nntrimmed swoetr breine hinlf hid “Ilhl
ts tnugled mass the fenee wlileh sepn
rated the rondway from the milkyard. |
and sent forth from s countless ;.Iukl
blossows o plensiug sromim

It
eyed cow contentedly chewlng ber cud
and patiently submitiing to the firm, |
deft hands of the girl, whose white |
Aarms werdw bared to the elbow :|||-!:
whose wealth of rich brown halr was
partly revealsd hy e sun  bonpet
which she had thrown back In order 1o |
enjoy to the fallest the deliclously cool |
smmer evenlng alr.

At least Anson Harding considered 1t
a8 protty pleture, as ohe stood Il-ul:IIII:|
on the bars walting for an opportunity ‘

the

to talk with the girl. He was an a4l
mirer of rurml beanty and could fully
appreciate the romantle, especially If
they came In Hoe with His ftinanelal in-
tereats and personal advancement. To
A mun who had gone the Hmit aod wis
very much In need of a “stake,” Farm-
er Madden’s rich aores and comfortable
boank necount looked YOry attractive
With them, or with the generons por-
top of them which would come to the
man so fortuapate as o win the only
daughter's hand, he wonld be “agiin
on earth” and with his old friends at
the faro mble Alrtiug with his darling
Boddess of chanee,

Trus, Mr. Hordinog would have pre-
ferred the woney withont the glrl. But
thers was no w ay of satlsafyiog such n
preference. To get the one he must
win the other. Emma Madden was at-
tractive  enongh—dellclously  wo, he
thpught—and he liked her very muoch.
It was delightful to wateh ber grace
ful movements, to play the gallant to
the unsophisticated malden, to test Lis
influenece over her, and to wateh the
color come and go In her face as he
talked to her. Bot-well, what waonld
he do with a wife, and especinlly such
8 wife® He conld not glve up the life
he hiad led so long, and as for her, she
certulnly would never come to hils way
of thinking. But the money? He must
have that. And If the girl was foollsh
enongh to be mlserable and dissppoint-
ed In bim after marrlage that was her
affalr.

The hire] man Hnd already visited
the milk stand twiee o empty his pall
Into the Inrge ean, which would be
earted 10 the cheese factory at dnvlight
next morning, and voguely waondered
If Emma was golng to spend the entlire
evening milking one cow. Evenu Nelllo
turnied her hend Inguiciogly as If to
dlscover why the process of relleving
her of her lnceteal Store was so unususl-
Iy prolonged.

Emmy hind seen the trim, well drossed
flgure at the bars and with the spinit
ontural to all women, from the fash
fonable bull roosm favorite 1o the unso-
phistieated rueal malden, defizhted o
fotieting a Hutle torture. With Bob
Hussell, Ler neighbor and e long
lover, ber ittle efforts In this diree-
tion had been Immensely successful,
and poop, earnest, loving Bob had sof-
fered miny, many tmes from her play
ful croelty, much more thian she Knew.
oo with Harding—well, he Just smiled
and waltedl,

When Emmn could dally no longer
withont moking her efforts o lease
too palpialile, she grose and eame o
waril the milk stand beside the Iars as
deniirely as wongh she didn’t Koow
Harding was waltlng for her and as
thongh her foollsh Nide eart were ot
beating Jost a shade more vapddly than
usinl

She was scdreely o bepntifal glel,
bt whie was something thnn
prety ey wll figure was carriod
with o chapming grace, tatueal rather
thon acguired.  Her shoulders, some
whnt tix Pilllill‘l' flar 0 woaman, wers
surmonnted By oo neck s white and
delientely chilselol a8 p anarble colnnn,
while hep theont, partly revealed by the
loosely Mitlng gown, was a gllmmoring
geln of soow-white purlty, Her face,
with Its Large, blue oyes, was falr, with
o bealthy glow tn the eheeks, and n fovw
Heghit brown frocktes enhnneed enther
than marred Its rural attractliveness.

As she approached Harding, that gen-
tletnnn welcomed her with a profound
bow and his most alluring swlle,

man

“Good evening, Miss Emma; troly o
mest  charming  rural  pleture,  you
know; pretty millkmald, lowing Kine
and wl! that sort of thing, you know

“Yos, und not even the calf is lacking
tn eomplete the pleture.”

It was i man's volee and both turned
to Lielinld the figure of Bob Russell,
elad lu hils farmer's blonse, long boots
and wide straw hat. He had o whif-
flotree over hils shoulder and his plow
team were slowly following him In the
distanee. The girl's eves spacklod, and
Harding's face grew white at the insult
conveyed in Russell's remark. e sald
unthing. however, for he knew from
experietgos thiut he stoid no climnee
with Russell ln n contest of country

Crnillery, but in hig heart he swore to

repay the ginnt granger with oterest
[Te hnted him intensely, ns intonsely
as Russell desplsed him. Hussell wis
Jealons,  From ehildhood he had looked
upon Emma Madden as his own. He

waurds when he had attalied manhod’s
yoars and she had blossomed luto the
filrest malden of the whole conntry
Klde, none of the roral swaing honglit
of Alsputing his el Untll now the
glrl Lnd aecepred HBob's alr of proprie
torship without a protest, for she was
proud of him snd redally  loved  the
e, good-natared fellow. Hi was n
progperons farmer, handsome of face

the worst restult o otie cottld sispusct
him

Quickly the heavy oak bar fagtening
the door was Jdeawn ont and the door
swung opety, concealing Harding belind
it. Thers wits an interval of a few see
onids, and then, with n low ugly bellow,

“Bad Ben,” Farmer Madden's Ayrshire I

il stepiped fnto the open alr. For an
Justant the animnl sniffed the free alr
und shook his II;,'"\ hieeandl Then be

canight sight of Russell, The brate ad-
vanesd o fow stops, pawing the ground
and sending the dirt opward e fall in
showers massive shoulders,
Then he townrd Russell, his
hewr low down and Ws wicked eyes full
of rage.  Before the distance wos half
vovered Russell saw the maddensd ani
mil enming  He fully apprecinted his
danger. for “Bad Ben™ had ballt up &
reputation for agliness which would
have resnlivd In his execution long he
fors, hid there not conrsed through his
hovine velns an aristocrncy of blood
which made Farmer Madden loth to
part with bim.  The young man was |
about to run for the neirest fenee
which he might have renched in time, |
but just at thay moment Emma Mad
den appenred directly In the path of
the enraged bull, A clump of willows

over hils

w1t

| growinge about the spring in the pasture

wis A pretty pleture—the mild | had fought for her at school, and after- |

and as famous for bis good temper o |

for his physleal prowess. The coming
of Harding fnto the  pelghiborhioom),
with his elty alrs and elegant clothes,
kowever, had Tuterfered wiil the conrse
of true love, The girl was pleasod with
hig elegant attentions, and Bol's very
evident Jealonsy Lnd Ted Ler oo splreit
of plque to encournge thews rather than
otherwise,

Withonut further recognition of Hard
ing's presence Russel theew down the
wlilMetree, stepped to the bars, leaned
over amd sald to thie glel

“Well, Km, vou're early with the
milking, nren't you? Hoave the Tesas
flles begun to lnterfere with the flow
yer?"

“Not serfously, so far, Bob™

“They have with my cows, but _-,-nur|

pasture les higher than ming and |
sometimes think that makes a differ
(3TN I'm not gettlng over a two
thirds yleld for this time of year, hut
I'm golng to try a new wash that
they're uging with success In the West
11 let yon know how It works, Queer,
aln't It Em, how the Almighty has
planned things: Texas flles to haraas
the cattle, and,” swith a glance at Hard-
Ing, and stooping to plek up the whif-
fletres, “other Inslgnificant but pesky
things to bother honest farmers. Well,
good nlght, Em. By the way, [ sup
pose you'll go with me to the soclable
Thursday night, won't you?"
Recelving a “Yes, 1 guess go, Roh”
Russell strode away, leaviog Hardlng

BOTH TURNSED TO HEHOLD THE FIGURE
OF BB RUSSELL,

fu of rage aod viodietiveness, and
the girl with o growlng seuse of the
latter geotleman’s Insignificance,

L] . L] L - -

A month bad passed, and Anson
Harding was leaving the Madden or-
chard chagrined, defeated and #lled
with a desire for vengeance, He had
praposed ta Emma and had been re-
Jeeted.  Flnttered as she had been at
first by the gty man's attentions, she
hadl gradually come to see hlm as he
wis, to compure bhim with Bob, and In
the eod actually 1o dislike him. More
aver, Bob hud presged his sult earnest-
Iy the evenlng before, demanding o
iefinite knowledege of the givl's Inten-
tlons, nud she bl promised womarey
Iy A the fall

Harding bad taken his rejection bit-
ferly.  1s eopeolt Toud suffared n se
Ve IIIH\.,
handsome finanelal settletent from the

elel's father had miserably  Falled
pnd ull, ns he thonght, throngh  Koas-
woll, whom he characterized s (hit

vgpanger Colossts”  Ag the anery nnd
Manppodnted man left the orchard he
saneht 1o avold the honse by willcing
throtgh the short lnne, around by the
barn and thenee to the lghway, As Lie
wiilleid slowly by thie harn he canght
sleht of Rusesll opossing the wide pns-
tire, He stopped, lenmed ngalnen the
bollding and looked toward the farmer
with all the malignant hate of his heart
gloaming from bis eyes. Oh, If he

sind hiis Bope of secorlng o |

had until that mwoment concenled lu-rI
approach feom both Hurding and Rus
woll, The girl was fully thirty yards
nenrer the bull than was Russell. She

IHE HULL TURNED ALMGST A COMPLETE

SOMERSATLT.

saw her pert] at the same monient that |
Be ddld amdd for ano Tustant wus porn
Iyzedl swith fright.

“Run this way, I5m!
rin!”

She hesttntod but o mament and then
with the speed of a deer, the girl dart
o tooward and past Bob, who
still, encourdging hor in her ftght by
his volee

For God's sake,

slovnd

There was now no thme for Russell
The only hope for either
himsoll or the givl luy In his ability to |
Infurated aufmal, Fiag |
e My armed, even with a pitchfork,
this wonll not have been so difienln
bt dees bl ot lilng on whilel to degiend
snves his own strengtle and aglliy.

O etime the ngly brate divectly 10
warid Hussell, o hlg head Jowerisd )
glving vont 1o his rage In low hoarse
bellows,  To Harding, who had stepped |
frotn beliin] the barn dQoor and had Sed i
to the road, from which safe place he |
turned witness the pesilt of his |
vengeful seheme, 1t secnped ns thongh
the man mnst b lmpaled on the sharp |
horns of the bedast or borne down and
trampled to death

Just as the bull was upan him, Low
ever, the farmer stepped Hghtly aside,
ecanght the rushing animal by one horn
and threw his welght apon i, The re-
sult was just what he hnd ealenlated
upon when In that brief moment of
time be had determined apon the one
effort left to him, The brute's heusd
was borne downward and o one side,
the horn struck and penctrated the
ground, and the bull, with almost a
complete somersanlt, fell with a broken
neck, carrying Russell with him bt
fortunately iofilcting no more serlons
lpjury upan the young Hercules than
i fow brulses.

Hardlng walted no longer.  He slunk
down the rondway and next day wus
back In the city.

To this day It Is o mystery to Farmer
Madden how “Rad Ben' escuped from
his stall.  Bob Russell, however, thinky |
he conldl guess, and oot wore than half
try.—litlea Globe.
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Old-Time Football, |

Foothall has tever been a very gen-
tle gpnme, to Judge from what Muaster
Stuhbes says about it In his “Anatomle
of Abuses,” published fo 18G5

For as concernlng foothall plaving 1
protest unto you It may riather be culled
a friendly Kinde of fight than u play
or recrention; a bloody and murthering
practice than o sport on pastime.  For
dooth not every one 1ye I walght for
his adversarie, secking to overthrow
Wm and pleke him on his  nose,
though it be on hard stones, so that
by this meanes, somethnes, thelr necks
are broken, sometimes their bucks,
sometimes thelr legs, sometimes thelr
armes; sometimes one part throst ot
of Joynt, somethines  another: some-
tmes the noses gush out with hlood,
sometimes thelr eyes start out

A Ulever Invention.

e of the cleverest lnventions ever
patented 1s e machine for steking
camtnog plos 10 the papers dn which
they are sold,  The contrivinee brings
up the pins Iy rows, dreaows the paper i
position, erimps o two lines, then ot
i sipgle push passes the pins through
the paper dnd sets them i pusiton,

A Day of Sulcides,

Two weeks ago o tie Swiss Cliy of
Cregevn, with 150,000 6f a0 popalation,
Inrigely flonting, there were, necording
to the offielnl record, twenty-one sul-
eflos, nod o all hut one or 1wo onses
gerips of paper were found, In which
the vietims stated that they could bear
the pungs of poverty no longer,

Lt | .

-

(Continned.) |

CHAI'TER V

*] nm glud I am not your maid, to
have the of such precioua gems,” |
sald Norg smiling I

“My Miss L'Petranges! What an
Idea! When yvou marey and have jewels |
of your oy you will know how tw tnke
eare of thiin, Bring tea, Virginie, briug
It guickly

Anid M tuthwen applicd hersel! th|'-.
put the [apers Iving on the
tabie ti h

rable methnd |
“YWhnt n charming view!' snid Nora,

strolling o the windew. “Da yon know

1 never wos in these rooms before. They |
were Mre Mursdon's, und ased not to he

opened, nt feaxt, when 1 wns here ns o

child.”

Mrs, Ruthven booked down thoughtful
ly. “Thesse pobms are over the library,
are they nor?" she neked, “on the same
side mu the conservatory? 1 wonld rith
er look aut it uny other direction. 1 shall
not soot gol over the impression of Iuat
night's tervor,”

Here Vieginie hronght fn the tes, nnd
Mra. Ruthven, sertling herself in o lnrge
arm chalr. asked Nora to pour it ont

“None of them will tell me any par
tieulars about how [ was found, or whit
happened.” resumed Mrso Ruthven. 1
faney that gruff old doetor ordersd me (o
Lo kept {rom spenking of it.  But you
will pot be 8o upkind! Besides, Tam not
1o he kept from thinking of my misad
ventnre by ks dictum,  Tell me, dear
Miss L Estrings, were you there when
Mr. Marslen first found me?”

“Yos! 1 wis in the breakfast room

| when he was trying to hrenk awny from

an old gontleman who wonld keep talking
to him, and I heard him say he wanted
to take vou an ice”

HAnd then ¥

“Oh! then Mr, Winton ;,ru‘ullt-d Wi
ghonld o #nd look at the tent; hut when
wo catne to the vonservatory, the door
wns shnt and locked. Mr. Marsden was
looking npeey and bewildered.  Then he
suddenly rememberad the way by the
ecorridor, and we siw b go past apd
return imediately to eall for help. 8o
Holen, Mrs. L'Estrange nnd 1T went in.
She ralned your arm, you worn lying like
n dead creature, and begin to fan you."

“And wlho lifted me from the divan?®*
louking hurd at Nora.

“"No one, ut lenst,
thers,"

“Not Mr. Mursden?"

“Oh, no! He looked so white, so drend:
fully distressed. He wtood beliind Hlelen,
and kept begging her to seo if you were
furt.  ‘Then the doctor cnme and sent
etery one away except the Squire and
Ly Dinrrington.”

“You! Hers was the first face 1 rocog
niwed, nnd then Lady Doreington nod the
ilactar helpod e dpatair<e? 10 is strange,
I cannot quite gecsunt for it

“For what, Mes. Rutliven 7"

“Oh, nothing: only # curious impres
sion that some one had Hfted me up
some effect of relurning Consciolisness, 1
anppaose !

She fell tnto a it of musing

From this she moused to nsk n good
minng guestions about Winten and his old
friendship with Mrs: L'Estrange, giving
Norn a wensation of being gently  but
thoronghly sifted, Moreover, ane or two
wignlficnnt looks and words convered the
alarming idea that the clent-sighted wid
ow suspected Winton of admiring Nors
or Nora of admiring Winton, which made
that snuey young lady vexed and un-
EARY.

“Well, 1 suppose [ must let her go.
wald Mra, Huthven, us Nora rose to es-
fape further cross-examination. “It is
ao good of you to come anid sit with me,
In truth, | was glnd to get rid even of
dear Landy Dorrington, as no one would
tnlk nnturally, or let me speak of what
is uppermost inomy mind."

“1 ahnll come and say good-by to you
tosmorrow,” returned Norn. "1 earnestly
liope yon will soon slinke off your nervons-
sk, though you are wonderfully brave
wnd cvtiposed,”

Mes. Luthven went with her ta t
door, sl then agnin sunk into the fas
tendl, whire she remained for some titye
In deepest thought,

Nora 1.'Estrange atiracted her curlosi-
ty, her evident admiration and liking
soothed the little Inds's inordinate vani
ty, while it overpassed her comprehen-
winn; she wna ton keen an observer to be-
livwe it was altogether put on, atill she
acensionnlly  doubted her sincerity, so
contriary was & woman's honest apprecin-
tion of whother woman, to all her pre
vious experience,

Nira's pleasant, varying voice and
frank lnoks had a eertaln cliarm for her,
even while she feared their efféct on
Muarsden, They gnve the hard, selfish,
fiery, materinl erenture glimpses of possi-
ble sweetness that would never cloy, of
restful affection free from all dross of
passion or self<interest.  But, perhaps,
the strangest sensation excited by Nora,
was resentful envy, not of the girl's fresh,
youthful good looks. but of her free, nn-
tenmmeled spirit; every word, every ntti-
tuille, was unstudied, spontaneous: she
wanted so little, her simple, povertyp-
wiricken 1ife, an Mrex, Itothyen considersd
It, seemed wo joyons nnd satisfying, she
nppenred to have no eraving for rank or
riches or jewels,  Life, pore, healthy
oxistence, was enongh: she had pothing
tn ﬁ'l'il’f‘ nfrvr. 0nr l-!'lu"ll" f--t'. ar want
from others, at lenst, so she keomed—ay,
sevaned — bt who could tell what Jurked
under the seeming?  She most hinve her
crnvings. her hihlen pasaions, which she

not while I waos

daved poil show the world What was
whie®  Who diltvrones waos there botween
Boorr Yo Heshy oo el of ethior wormen ¥

N, she was ps yet bat lalf l]l-L|']n|n-l'I.
godd How often ohillish sitoplicity was hut
e st gaeh of cunning?

Mhote  wus sotoetliing  4n Nora
L Kstrange that puzzldl and tirhed
Mes, Buthyven, M she could have found
ler  guilty  of nny  vicions  folly,
she might have hked her better than she
vyt Lk o :unﬂulu,' CACEDT W I-n--r .'\a

it woe, the balanee treombled hetwoen k-
b oondd hinvrml

vMlie doesw not enre  Tor Marsiden,”
thanght Mea, Wothven, her sopple form
eromelim] togotlivr, here obilh tosting iy ape
ptlag, her olbow on Ner Koes, “she has
ot neeouintnlile faney for that eold,
soornfal, fnwolent Wintou, Bt Murs-

I ] am pot so sure about
Liin He has not often envonntersd in
dilfeorogew. 1t may be atreactive How
| ever, if she eares for Wi ak! my
difcultjon pre growing oompliented 1
st think, 1f the faint, vile suspiclons
that have eome Lo me prove satrect, how
shnll | act? Oh, 1 will punish, punish
Litterly! Bat 1 will secure my oblect,
t "i:'
Then she sprung up and rang for her
nain
“Tukwe wwany the tea things Ask if
i aptnin Shirles is in the hoase: if s,
1k liid to come 1o me.”
“UCuptain Shirley his not returned,
indame.  Mr. Marsden had jost asked

siitr von, bt Miss L'Estrangs wis going
wut wid e went out with her”

“Mr. Marsden asked for me?”

“Yia, wmdame; e said be
bk directly.”

“Tuke away those thiogs, then”
turnisd her mintress in n sharp
“Aul | will dress; | shall go down to din-
ner. It does me no good to be shut up
Boree.”

Hult an hour after the lamps in the
bmdoir were lighted, and Mrs. Ruothven,
in bluck silk und jot, weapped in a soft
ludian wantle of blue and gold, beneath
whieh she shiversd oceaslonally, was ait
ting by the fire. She had searce takeon ler
when Virginie nshered in Captain
W

woilld be

re
Yoo

plnen

cuse my dusty boots,"” he said com-
ing quickly to her. “Hearing you wished
tosed me 1 enme at onee. 1 am glad to
wier vou nre looking better than T ex
poetodd ™

=Y I am nearly myself,” she re
turned, smiling graciously, and motioning
hitm to wit down,  “When do you return
Lo town

“Hs an onrly truin to-morrow.”

“Aud I, in the afternoon.  Shall T see
you on my arrival

“If yon nesd my services, yes; but 1
bned intended running over to Ostend to
s Iy Kister, o has hoen serionsly 11L
1 onglit to have gone bofore.™

o Omtond 7' pepented Mrs. Ruthven,
as i1 ta hersolf

YRt iF T enn be of nny e

“Yeun, you ean” she Interrupitd ahrapt-
Iy, I yon remember o wonderful de-
tective who was employed by Lady Dart-
toy to obinin evidence ngalnost her hus-
bl in that famons onse

“1 do, at least I rocollect hearipg of
hine.”  Shirley rone an he spoke, and rest-
e lits arm on the muntel pices, hix face
deep o shadew, as the lnmp was behind
Lt

I vom will get me this man's address,
I #honld he glnd.*

“I bive not the faintest idea wherée to
find him.™

"

“Lady Dartrex’s solicltors would tell
you,  He fs o private detective, son
kuow, and 1 do not want any ereaturs

to know that I am employing one on my
own neeonnt.  You must undertake this
for e, S]llr]l'_'l'.l‘

“T will, if you nre so anxious for it.
But 1 wnst woarn youo that he will be a
uwinehine, gnd, unfortunntely, you
havi ot the faintest ¢lew ta guide him;
walit unil

“T'ntil all
nissed hy?

ity

elintice of discovery has
Na, Captaln Shirley, 1 have
too wach eommon sense,  Find me this
man. or 1 shall do it myself.”

“I will look for him and bring him to
vou, Mrs, Rothren.”

“1 shiall be quite content with his ad-
lrows.”

“Yom
tiotive
sny ¥

“1 shall follow my own line. No mat-
ter! But hush, I will apeak to you later.”
The door apened to admit Lady Dorring-
ton and her hrother.

“I have sent for one of the beat detec-
tives in their employment to Seotland
Yard,” said Marsden to Mra. Ruthven,
after they had exchanged a few words.
“Anid 1 must beg you not to leave until
you hnve given him your own version of
the story and show him the po-ition in
whicli the thief surprised you. The tent
romnind as it is until he comen! wa will
kiep his coming dark, s the thief, or
thieves, will be less on thelr guard, if
tliey think the loral Dogherries only are
rincerned,”

“RBut, Mr. Marsden, I really do not
think I could beag to enter that horrible
tent ngain! You do not know——""

“I can well ipagine your condition of
mind, Yet, my dear Mre. Ruthven, yon
winst not shrink from anything which
may tend to discover the seoundrel who
nat only robibed you, but endangered your
life, Lt me entreat you to slay a couple
of days longer. I expect the detective
ptheer to-night. T ought to tell you, that
in the rond outside the Oldbridge gate—
you kunow it?'—to Lady Dorrington—
“there was a slight mark, as if n two-
wheeled converance had turned sharply
rodid; but on such o night when vehicles
of all Kindw were coming and going, It
proves nothing.”

“You really must not go, Mrs, Iluth-
ven!" said Lady Dorrington, impres-
sively.

“I will not pppose vou, then," said the
fair widow, “though I hegin to fear it is
hut lost labor, the search for my jewels."

“Ni, ne. I do not glve up hope yer,"
criedd Shirley. *Detectives do wonderful
things."”

“Phere goes the gong. [ must ron
nwwny and dresy.  You will join os at din-
ner, will yon not, Mra. Rithven?"

“Thunk yon, T will."

Lads Dorrington and Shirles went off
to their respective rooms, and Marsden,
pushing a low ottoman elose to Mrs,
Ruthven, sat down, slmost wt her feet,

will hear what the police de-
Marsden has went for hus to

“You nre a shade less pulhid than yon
were." Be said, taking ber hand,  “Laet
me seo if yonr pulse is steadier.” anil he
proceeded deliherately to manipulate her
wiikt, Y1 ennnot =ay how awlolly ont
up 1o abont this frightful business! If
I wore o millionnire, and conld replice
the gems your have Jost 1"

Sliven IF ¥on wore, yoi oould not,* in
terruptod Mis Rathven, leasing her linnd
In his, “There nre nasocintiofns—" ghe
[t sl

S know.” =ik Mufsden—"1"sor Char '1
"

“Charlie!” she ropented, In o peenling
fone

“At nny rate you will not leave antil 1
ean accommpnny yon'' he continned. 1
mukt &ty amd soe this deteetive myself.”

SYory well,” and she tried to withdenw
hor hond ; Marsden kKissed it pod let it go,

SN0 pon ke Miss L' Esteange safely
home 7" slie nskod,

“Nora?  Noo Fortunately Winton
1]
' " L e L

| seml-ed v zaed
[ there can he no prayer found to parals

| turped op wnd T gave beor over to himy

ark 10 o1 her go sione.”
Miere was o pause, thes Mes Ilul:ht-

paked dreamily, os if speeaking oot of hal
thanghtes

“What il the Jeweler In Paris say
thit man whe weas cullecting rubles fop
n Hossian prinoe was willing e give for
mine ¥

“] dun't remember”  said \Iu'lé,
“When* When you were lust in Parls

“Yes. Don't you remember the
of the pecklace did not satin secare,
] zave v the jeweler that Count B

de Meudon rerommended? O, was

hefore you wet me there in Juoe?”

“Before, 1 think. 1 shonid not :m
forgotten, hnd 1 heard, though my
wae full of different matter.” An ex.

pressive glanee gave point 1o his words

Mra. Ruthven looked down with &
thanght ful smile
“Well helieve this agent, or jewel

merchunt, offpred something like lm-‘
(W} franes!”

“Thut was a lnrge sum! 1 suppose 1t
is waorth it

“I have slwuys been told so. It is toe
mueh t Jose !

“It certpiniy is! | must bestir niyself,
and find some good investment for that
money of vours, which is lying fallow in

the Threee er Clants."

“I oshall pod invest o jewels, at all
evonts! The sonse of inserurity will neve
er lenve tos And ghe shivered.

“You ought never to be alone again,"
said Marsden, in u low voice. “Well,

| you will egdure this 1llomened house till

Mondny
o lown

, 81 lenst, then 1 will escort you

In thut understood 7

“Nao be it she returned

“And you will esme down to dinner?
You must not allow yourself to despalr!
These detectives do  wonders, some
times."

“No doulit. But 1 see the dificulty of
recovering my rulies is enarmous, Ones
ont of their setting (end Mr. Wintoa
sy thieves always 1ake them out), how
ecan | swenr to them? How enn 1 identify
them ¥

“Lat us hope for ihe best, Now, I
have barely left myself ten minutes te
dress, | shall find you in the driwing:
room, shall 1 not?"

He took and pressed her hand once
mare before he went hastily nway.

Mre. Ruthwen looked after him with
atxions eyes, theo shie clusped her hnnds
together and wulked ones to and fro.
Finnlly ghe went down to her toilet table
and touched her lower ovellds with IKhel
dellentely, artistically: took up & lh‘lj
coptaining rose-colored powder; but lald
It nside agnin, divided the thick, curly
fringe un her farehend to show her fing
eyebrows, and fastening & bouquet of
deep red gernniums among the biack lnes
of her corsage, wrapped her clonk closes
round her, and descended 1o the draw-
lng-room.

L L] - L] - , [ ]

The well-known nstute London detegs
tive, however, hnd no more success thas
the less experienced ruril police.

He made a careful search throngh the
rooms. fusisted on Mrs. Ruthven's repro-
ducing lier position in the tent and
minutely deseribing the clrcomstanees
of the robbery, and ingoired the length
of thot Muarsden was abwent.  Floally
lie hinted darkly that he hid an idea as
to thie goilty party.

“1 don't say it's more than a suspls
eion,” hie gaid 1o Mrs, Ruthren and Mars-
den; “hnt it seems to me (t's not impos-
sitle that some trained hand might bave
got in winomg the confectioner’s men, and
watehed his apportunity.  You see, If he
had the plick to go siraizht back to hll
post, with the jewals in hix pockef, an
just kept at hig work, he'd be ns anfe ag
n church, There I8 no tracing the cloak
nnidl hat ta any one, 1 have spoken with
the men who were here, and they seem
nll right: but two have gone awas. I'll
find out all about them when I gn back
to town. If one or other is a stranger
tnken on a joh, 1'I1 have to track him."

“It seems impossible that any m
wonld have the daring 1o do such a d
and then return to his duties in the sup-
per-room!” cried Mra, Ruthven.

“Yaou enni have no notion, ma'am, what
a high-class swell mobsman would dare
and do.  1t'm possible the jewels have
gone that way. We must hunt up the
thief in London, and especially in the
big Duteh towns. There are & lot of Jew
preciousstone merchants abroad, as wonld
give a long price for such gems and ne
questions asked. Of course, if they had
a clear iden the goods were stolen, they
would give notice fast snongh, but they
would not he too keen to act even on &
shrewd suspicion.”

“You will give notice to all the prime
vipal jewelers at home and abroad, and
in the colonles, in case the lost gemn are
offered for sale?"" eried Marnden.

“You, of course; but there comes In the
difficulty of identification. Any way, I'll
do my best for my own character's sake,
and the lady's sake; but we'll say noth.
ing of the handsome reward yon mens
tloned, sir; that |8 against my principlesg
but if, when I have done my ‘dooty’ you
like to make me a compliment, that's an-
other pair of shoes."

“You may trust me,"” sgid Marsden.

“And me, too,"” sdded Mra. Ruthven,
with & sweet amile, wherenpon, after ens
joining the strictest secrecy on his hearers
regnrding hin suggestiona as to the possi-
ble thief, the highly intelligent officer des
purted.

(To be continued.)

How Turks Pray for the Infidels.

The following Is an exact transiation
from the Arable of the official prayer
of Islam, which 18 used throughout
Turkey agd dully repeated In the Calreo
vaghar” University by 10,000 Moham-
medan students from all lands:

“1 seek refuge with Allah from Satan,
the accursed. In the name of Allah
the Compassionate, the Mercifull O
Lord of all Creatures! O Allah! De-
gtroy thi Infidels and polytheists, thine
enemies and the enemles of the relig-
lon! 0 Allah! Make thelr ehildren or
phans, and defile their abodes, and

| ecanuse their fect 1o slip, and give them,

and thelr familles, and thelr house-

| holide, nnd thelr women, and thelir ehil-

dren, and their relatives by marriage,
and thelr brothers, and thelr friends,
and thelr possesslons, and thelr race,
prdd thelr wenlth, and thelr lands, as
ooty to the Moslems, O Lord of all
Crontupres!”

I all the ather rellglons of oven the
nutlons  of the globa

Il this cruel appeal of Islam to the
spleit of luhmmanity.  Bolgarin, Da-
inasons, Lebauon and Armenin may or
may not be hotheds of antd-Tarkish in-
irigne; with such n natlonal prayer
Turkey stands self-condemned befors
the world.—Philadelphia Record,




