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. wasting your thmie in o fruitless attempt |

. ’uza!:su: bim. bor be knew the deputy

5 woder l“.zri.i'u'. PN JERIS ! ’ would se!l bis soul for 220, had it m
ver "‘i"ll\ RETHVEN. of comnmercial valae—he had felt the
| . . . . . . . gratent tugie of many a bribe In
Murw en, ‘Bowerver, had not been down nclean pulme So Jim began with IM
to Evesleigh and Nora L'Estrangs  He depnrty and bad oo tronlile In muking
Lad found ocenpation i London, s time o cotnpact
had not hung henvily on his bands. Mrs. That nlght, coversd by g revolver in
Ruthiven's invitatlon was far from ae the tisnd of the official, Jlm wulked oug

coptable, he was cager to start oo bis soy-
age of discovery, bat he felt it would be
| more prodent 1o accept

“I must keep her in good humor for
some tiwe longer.” he thought, as he
pebned & plensantly worded reply.  “Bhe
i o vindietive lotle nolmul, aod T must
be clear of this trosts enlilp before 1 can
venture to show my hand.  What a rich
harvest 1 dessrve for wmy patience and
mat was | diplomacy! Shall 1 reap it Yes, it's
warth trying for,”

Mrs. Ruthven was unusunlly particular
| about ordering tonchwon, thoeugh at no

a free man. He dfd ot lutend w rung
and be did wean 1o pay the price of hls
frecdom, but he had conveyed the 1dea
that I was tu recelve the money at the
place where the mustung was tied
awalting him. He Lad no confidence in
the man who was helping him, hor bhe
was determined be would not return
allve o Jull 1o cuse Thers wes 40 fte
tempt to confiscate the money without
giving him his freedom,

Jinny was there tied to a tree. There

*“I thisk uor.™

“There wore various Strange servants
etgnged for g ghort time,” put in M
Ruothvet, “us the party was got up sud-
Cenly.” |

"Have you any ides if this
French or Dugch ¥

“Not In the least.” ‘
“OUr if he were |y wny way connected

CHAP'TER VIL

Lady Durrlugton was sxceediugly snx-

fous thut both Mpew. Huthven and her
brother should visit her ar the shooting

lodge which Lord Durrington rented in
Beotlund.  She fearsd the effect of ber |
heuvy loms b the wealthy widow's mind, |

and she wan auxlous that her bhrother
shonld not lose Lis chnnes, She conld not
understgnd whe Clifford Hd not strike
bowe and wis the prige.  The keen,
workdly woman had o very soft spot in
her beart for ber brother who so often
angerid her, 'To s itn and the Tamily
eatnte fred from debt would fulfill her
bewrt s desire, and she ihought Mrs. Ruth |
Tey chnrmiog litle woman, well fitted
to be tady of the wanor.  Lady Dorring- |

were apt to hecome swanlike
oty 1o thelr utility; “*As to her
of the war brush —it is
she wonkld say to those detri

1on = i:l' -
in proporti
haviug n

T FE U T

dnsli

tors wha drged this abjection “Hoth
her father and mother were Europenns

some fnrnway grandfather was #an In

dinn == 1tliat = bo siadvantinge |
my opinion,”

But no nmoont of pressing could lnduce
Mrs. Kuthven to quit the murky metrop- |
olis. She had henrd of o chwrming ville
on The river ot Twickepnham, nnd she was
Anxions th purchase it This, awml her
dread of thy nortlern elimute, compelied

her to refuse her dear Lady Dorrigton

Mursden, having wt
haviug been admittad, had not agnin pire
setted himself, yot M. Ruthven did no
find time bntig henvily on hoe bande.  She
wont more than opce te sée her man of
business pespecting the purchinse she wish
ed to make, for she was keenly iutervated
in Buaneinl marters and enger to get the |
full worth of her mones, and she hadd
long and exceedingly confidential inter.
view with Waite aftor hin return from
Evesloigh

At the end of & fortnight from the date
of the robhery Shirley announced his re
turn, nfter, he sgld, having seen hils sister
wtart for the Risiern, for Mrs. Ruthven |
had really bomn ont when he onlled |

It was n dull but dry morning and
Mrs. Huthven was sitting in a low chuir
beaside the fire, talking to Wailte, who had
been reading over some memorands
her

“1 think T have formed a distinet plan
now.” he said, after n pause, “by which
I hope ot least to unravel the plot T |
must dog the suspected culprit by day and
by night.”

“You must,” she retyrned,

“It will be costly, madame.”

cdled twice wit

"1 eannot help that; only find out the |

truth."

There was another pruse.

*You are not an Englishman** said
Mrs, Ruthven suddenly,

“A unturalized Eoglishran.
er was Foglish ™

“And your {ather?"’

“A Pole. 1 resided both in Germany
and France in my youth, and am snhle to
speak several Innguages, which I find very
useful ™

“1 expect Captain Shirley here imme-
dintely. We must denl cnutiously with
him,” Mre. Huthven resumed. “He s
very shrewd and susploious, and will, 1
know, disapprove of my applying to yon
without lils interposition.™

“I'hen be should not have run off to
Ostend when he might have been want-
od," wald Wairte grimly. “Time in such
matters I8 valuahle, ns | dare may he
kuows, and we have lost a good deal.”

“Now, Mr. Waite, after you and Cap
tain Khirley have ween each other, |
should like to test your power of dis
gulsing yourself"”

“1 am rendy to suhmit to any test you

chooke, madnme.”
' “Good. | whall arrange for Captain
Bhirley to call upon me to-morrow, and
you shall appear in & different character,
Will you venture so much ¥

“Certalnly.”

“It might answer another purpose alao,"
ahie  resumed, thoughtfully.  “At all
events, yon must appesr to go abroad,"”

“That might answer, though there are
enoygh hiding pinces in London to shelter
moat rogues, nnd the less o wecret s
fanced with precantions the sifer it often
s

Heore Mra
her a card.

“Oh! Captain Shirles Yes, | will son
him. Be with me here at seven this even
ing,” sho suid, low nod burriedly.  *]
will give you some important direetions.”
Waite bowed as “"Captain Shirley” was
sunauneed,

“So you reslly have come back? |
thought you hnd deserted me,"" said Mrs.
Ruathven, with langtid graclousuess, as
who strefohed aut ler hand.

“My ahxence was, you may be sure, yn
avoidable,” be retuened, with o quick In
quisitive glanee ot the detective,

“This,” sald Mrs, Ruthvesn,
celebrared Mr, Waite,”

“Uh, indesd!  Hin brows kolt them
welves for & moment. ““Then yon have
found him for yourmelf."

1 have. When in doubt. play a tramp,
anll my trump has wlwars been self
help.™

“No one enn belp themselves botter
Arid what hanve you dons”

“Aw yot bat very litle, Bh, Mr, Waite "

My moth-

Ruthsen’s conrier brought

the

s o dittienlt case, very. § linye,
however, furined sotne ea™
“lodesd ! eried Shivley, eagerly, “Aud

thnt s

“Not to be talked about =t present. |
shull only say that my suspioiens pojnt
to o foreigoer, whom T shall havi to ful
low, Perhinps, dle, you would be s goml
me to el me whnt you retember of the
bl 1 wean thy alght Mrs. Hutheen's
rut

YO my recallections aree of little nse,
1 wan not dauciug, but Anding the hoat
oppressive, | went outside, and, seving
one of the wervants, asked him tw bring
me i cise of clgarettes from the ok
Ing roow, which were remarkably good,
Ko | wissed being of any use at the firs
discuvery of the ontrage.”

“Pray, won thisscrvant one who waited
on you "

*No, he wne & sort of under-buther,”

to |

with Mrs. Rutlives's maid »”

“How the devil should | know?" cried
Shirley, nugrily. “I never spoke to Mrs
Huthven's mald iy my life."

O wourse pot, of course
the detective, southingly.
told yon of the robbery 7

“Laord I.'--rﬂl’l"nll. No! | uwow remem
bier haconly said Mre, Ruthven wis {nitit
It wihs Mr Marsloy who told
e, and 1 nsisted (n the search e made
in the sbhirubibe -

“What was vour tnupression ¥

UMt was and s that the Jewels are
trreparnbly lost, [ four thepe iv no chnnee
of thieir recnvery,”

suid
wha

not,™
“Peuy,

himseld

“Huve you suy iden of thelr value?”

“No: that is. | nm of rourse nn nre they
Are sery valuable, but their vxnot worth
1 do not think ! have evar heard.”

“1 thought Fou wust hure known, be

L RFL T !|:v-) were anomuech r_-,“‘.,d # bewine
when I wan married, and you were bn the
regiment,” said Mra, Ruthsen, with an

wir of uncouscdous simptioie

“Well, 1 do not remember if
returoed

“I hinse vrospassed tao limg on sonr
time," sald Whaite, bowing defercutinly
“If tiothing fresh turns up 1 shall start
for the continent to-morrow, and
ndilress, mndnatne, will be

“Oh, | am not sure. 1 think of stay nyg
awhile at Folkestone; it wopll be susy
To see vou there if Fou want th consalt
e, npid London s too Wntolerable. Mean
time address tathe care of my solicitors™

Waite bowed agnin and retired

“He¢ does not strike me os aurthing
very wonderful! sald Shirler, clinnging
his place to one nenrsr hers, “nud 1 hnd
hoped to have spoken to him fiest myssld
You are hurdly fit to dea! with such gent
ry. [ had hoped pou had confidencs in
e,

I did,”" he

sunr

“My dewr Shirley, this I8 nonsense,”
she interrupted, eoolly. “Time wias oo

valuable to be wasted, walting while you-
As to |

were running after your sister!
confidence,” looking straight into
eyes, “sou ought to know me by
thme! 1 give my full confidence to no
one: we can be usefnl o énch other, buat
sentimental nonresgy would neutralize
all thivt, Now 1 s resolved, In this mat
tor of the rubles, to have nothing to do
with nny one bur Waite. When 1 have
anythiinug of importance to tell and choose
to tell it to you I will. You may Le of
fended with me or not, as you like [ am
ready to remain your friend, but 1 in no
wiy fenr you as an enemy. I will spure
nothing and no one to get to the hottom
of this mysteripus affnir.”

“You are an extraordinary woman, you
niways were,” said Bhirley, looking at
her earnestiy. distrustfully. “You wound
meiu every way, yot I enunot hreak with
,‘r:l.l."

“It in wiser not, nor in it necessiry ; you
have no reason to quarrel with e

Shirley resumed after @ moment's si
lenee: “1 suppose Maorsden is in town,
Dioen he know you hnve secnred this troms
ure of a detectiva?”

“Nol" sharply.  “I thought [ told yon I
Ald not wish any ane to know T was em-
ploylug any one except those rusty crea
tures, the regular police. Pray be silent
respecting Walte "

“Certainly, If you wish i¢."

Here Mra. Ruthven's ssrvant brought
severnl letters on a walver. She opened
and glanesd at some, closlug them up
bgnin carefully, then she anid, with u
holf wmile

“Iio you remember an Eglish e
neor, o Mr, Colvilie, whio was employed
o the rallway, near Umballa? A better
sort of man, who had g very pretty wife?

“T cannot say L do. I was n good deal
nway that yesr”

“Wall, the pretty wife died when thefr
buby was born, and every one was very
muel concerned. 1 was gudmather to the
little girl, H# went home, und 1 lost
sight of him, now he applies to me for
help to keep his drughter at schoni”

“l hope ¥ou are not going o throw
oway your money without inquiry into
the vase ™ said Shirley

UNo, 1w not quite so lmpylsive. ]
shall tell Wi to call and let me bear all
he hww ta tell. And aow 1 am goiog to

his

trent you without ceremony, and sem! yon
|

awny, as 1 want to wreite same lottors
Are you disengaged to-morrow ¥

“You, quite diseugnged.”

"Theen, if yoeome here ut two or half
pist, 1 owill drive yon' down to have
look at the Twivkenham villn

“A thonsand thbnks,
punetually.™

When gone Mes. Huthven re
opeted ane of her notes and regd: Y il
are really too bhard In your refusel to seo
me!—“He has not been so Yery persoe
yering,” she wurmared, Interrupting her
sedf—"1 heg vou will permit me w enter
your enchanted and enchantivg prosencs
this evening, as I am teguptod to ellpre
I might find some trace of your e Jewels
wmong the Jew donlers in Amstordam. A
friend of mine, au artist, was telling me
yesterday of an old Father Abeabom.
who lives b an obscare lnne, yor has
murvels of brillinney and benuty in his
stores, and is by no mesns particnler s
10 the sources from which he collects
them, Now [ propose to eisit the patri

I shall be here

e wWos

arch myself, bt shonld ke ta Biye sothe |

talk with you first
have un word fn repls

If 1wy vome, Jot me
I o not piropase to
MYter gy plans arewell
Yon shall make them for me if gon will.
“Nours dovoredly
"CLIFFORID MARSDEN ™

Mrs, Ruthivens face changed toré thin
onee wk she rend thin. It softensd, and
then she flushed, while hor sses glopme)
nngrily,

“1 ennuot see hiw v
of the guestion, and he
ol seddug e, Where Lins he Biwn ¥ 1
wonder I be has been nt Evesloigh, riding
with Nors L'Esttange? | will write 19
hers | whinll ask bhim.™ She soiesd bor pon
nnd wrote rapldly

“Not this evenltg, denr Mr. Muarsden.
1 am engaged; bat come to luncheony with

et long nwny

this |

-—

| panlon.
might; thigt v ot |
shnll vot go with 1

fime was she indifferint ns to whit she
ate and deank, and as to what she Pt ag
A very ng costume of dark-blue
plish and cashmers, made her fairly von-
tent with herself, while her thick: shining,
aaburn-gald hn
¥ little lave cap, w
Mursden

Biseige

prunetunl,

and, in ik admirabily oot frock cont, with
n delicate Lyt I Teisiguet, kis high
bred face m ettt soft, sfeepy bl
exen, laked o bnndsome and dist 1 FEN
od thint Mes. Ruthven thonght 8 womnn
miight e exonwed for making o fond of her

sl nhout |
“And how ' !
ufter these long davs”
commit that vou fordidd
enre™ wxelnin

hand tender)

qQinite content
]

“Forbid v
e, lughing
s ‘A-I:‘ it .‘.I
engiged !

I Sou mean thnt s il
eount of nll my woremg
Why, Tiwas hore fuur, §
It st 2

“*Then they omitted 1o ol me! Do toit
et us guarrel abssit the exact nnmber, |
Mr. Marsdon! tell me sonn
news.  How nre your oharm
at Brookdale

1 realls do pot kniow 1 hivve pevaor
henrd of them. sud 1 had intended 10 bunt
Biankshire this witngor'

“You must pot kllsw yourself to grow

morbitd: I slinhl regret the loss of my
1y ritbies nyire than ever! Come. lnoehson
s rendy o the gexticoom.”

While the serviuts were i the room
they tulked of afditury sibjects, but Mrs,
Ruthven soon wnnaged to gt rid of them,
and resisting the temprntion of Hstening
to Marsden's chamnitg volee and fatter.
Ing specches, she took the direction of the
ronversation into her own lnnds,

"You must not be long nwae,” she snid
“1 shall want a tolerably lnrge sum of
money soon,” and pro It tell him

of the apportunity which offered of pur

chasing the desirable villa at Twicken-
ham: after enlarging on its merits, she
wml’:um'd -

“I alwnys wished fora pluce of l|ml|

sort. It is so nlee for fetes and pretty
recherche parties,  Bosldes, I'may ns well
Iay wut some 4f that mwoney whicl is Iying
idle in the Three-per-Cent, s yot st
come back it time to pay it"

She looked up suddenly with n smile
and & keen zinnce. and Marsdon met jt
with his nsunl lnzy, good-hutorml expres
sion,

“Veory well.” he said, “the ensh sholl be
rendy when nnd where you will. What

| are you goiug o give for this new toy ¥

“Thirty -thremthonsand five hnondred.”
{To be continued

Infantile Convu sions,
lufantile convilsions are traceable to
agrent variety of causes, most of which
lose thelr influence a8 the <hild in

| erefnses o years,  Among them may be

mentloned restinal Ieritatlon—wheth
er from |mproper food, constipation or
worms—flamlence and griplag, teeth-
tng, felght aud eold.

As may be seen from the charmeter
of the causes, convulsions (u the young
ehlld are often only fransitory in thelr

| effects, and pass off without invelving

any part of the system (o disease, al-
though this is by no means always the
i s

It 18 also apparent that many cases
of couvulglons arlse from a ueglect of
slmple hygienly lhws, and are sunenn
hle to correspondingly slmple treat
ment

Ome of the first things to bedone inoa
cake of convalsions 1s o allevinte the

| Ireitation of the nervous systetn, which

Is altmost alw nys the enuse of the tron
ble. This is best done by Homersing
the chill In a bath of warm water,
which way be made slightly stimulat
Inge, I reguired, by the addinion of a
tenspoanful or two of fastard

W must, of conrse, isercise due care
that the ¢hild does not get chilled, and
wheno taken from the Bt Bie Is o e
wrappes! o blankers homediately, no
mutter whint the senson ol yeur,
and put to bod, He will goperally fall
at opew lpto o quler slumbior

When the cnnse of the conyalslons s
wee shiould lose no thioe in

ascertnined,
heginnlpg tréatment agninst it
If the howels are constipatod
shiould be rellevid by proper s e e,
wued the oMot so reg alnted thit danger

they

from this source will be lessened In
the future
Teath that are pressing  tpon the

gums sufictently hard o caase them
to turn blue should Le belpsd  along
with the lnnee

Nothing eun be mare efceacions than
the wartn bauth In breaking ap s cold
or in soothing the nerves of 4 fright
e el

In children of pwenliarly  aervous
temperainent greftl onee s sometlmes
Necesary Lo ascsrinin the eouse of the
convilsions; 0 very feritn rion
often stirte o tralo of events whileh
unless we are fortoonnte enough o
check It may Tmperil the el with se
rions organle dsorder. —Youth's Com

slighit

Wide Experience.
“Have you bhad much experietcs as
ronk ¥
YO hew, ma'sme O bikd sewenteen
places lasht yeur, wma'sm.”—Harper's
Buzar

The devil 18 uru_i.lﬁ of 4 urnafnhh-r. no
mutter whether be belongs to chiurch

WOMAN was slng- [
lug as she worksl
kneading u roundd, |
shinlng of
dough her |
strong browmn
banids, und ur the
sanmie time Keeplng

tnnss
with

n o witchiful eye ona
palr of Lables play

lng on the Noor
Ier wvoloe had the
f melodivus lutong-
ﬁ:’ Y tion of the south,
I\I s dtemuastenl drawl, and slie
ﬂﬂ siug in that pathetlc minor
; Rey that sectns to suggest a
/ prersonal sorrow |
L/ “I'm goln® home teh ole Vip-
ginny
?J D'y ery, do'n crx!

I'iy goln® back tel ole Virginuy,
| Goad-bye! Good-hye!

I love its hills of }'i'“l-W eolin,

1 long tew hewar the moonshine horn,

It wle Vieginny I was bolin,
1

“Me co, o, mammy,"” lUsped one r:f!

the chilldren—a babe with hair like the

mothier Lad Just sung,

“An' pappy ¥ urged the older ehild,
who was plaving with remnants of the
dongh

“We're goln’, right suah we are,” sald

| pap 18 goln® tew—anin't bim?"

Then began a scene thut was snactied
daily In that Hitle enbin—a
| stigated Ly the yearning love of an un-
dsciplined woman, who, through the

MARTINA THREW THE LOAF ON THE TA-
BLE BETWEEN THE SHERIFF AND HIs
COMPANION,

medium of tears, prayers aod altercs-
tons, kept the memory of an unworthy
futher alive In the hearts of his chil-
|dren The Uttle ones cried for Nim,
| then fought over him, and when they
| reachied o bair-pulling stage the mother
locked on delighted, anrll shie desme)
they bad punished eacl other enongh,
[ "I'hen she sorted them out, skhnok them
on her own aceouot, and pot them to
I, where they fell nsleep In each
other's nrms to be awakeneil presently
Ly thelr niother's kisses,

When her bregd was bauked, Martina
Flack Jid not waken the children, Sl

| Were erney.

Ciinid |}_l‘i-,' (on]-hiya! |

sllk of that “yellow cohn®™ of whicl the | yet
|

the mnther, broaking off from another |
suanzn of “Olde Vieginny " “huot [ low
| with two gsharp motlons of the blnde

seefte in- |

touk the long loaf—made on the same
mmmlel us to length and size that all the
| hunsewives of the Missouri  valley
Dnkedd vt of the oven and exiamind
It eritically

There was nothing In the appenrniee
of the lopf o Indlehte that 1t was innny
way diTerent from other lonyes—no
huminock in its smooth, burnishied sur
P, wihileh Marting had varplshed with
a spoonful of sugdr and water, and she
gave a slgh of eontent ns he set i1 oot
ufl the window lislge to coal

“1“low It alr all elte, of the sherlff or
that dep. don® git ter probin® It filist
Taln't henvy nor—nor syspleions nop
nothin' more nor psaal, shie salid th ber
self as she propared to go ont |

Her preparitions were very shmple
She hinstily tled on o elean enllen apron,

| and hung a man s wide brfmued straw |

hat on her handsome hend, She wns
pleturesgue o ber youth nnd strength,
with her brown, sunbirnt hair tamhled
about her bold, honest  faee. Hor
Chisks glowed with exerclse and the
Lt of “hie adas, amd there hing abom
her thnt lndelinable samething thint Is
the rellglon of the wotnitn who loyies,

‘A pore feller, will he plumb tired
wiltin',” sl salid ns she pieked ip e
loaf nod wenpped 1t lo o ragged towel

"Thet there dep. alr n sneak, but 1
Tow bie o be bonght—fop gold, If Jim
hadl lls Dervinger hedd be
this. Thar—then ehillun ain't a-going
tor mak' no fuks il 1 get baek,
reckon,”

She left the door wide open. hut ns
she stepped ont she gave one long, loud
whistle, and a black and yollow hound
came hurrying In from a fleld.

“Here, Tlge—wateh!” she snld, and
the dog curled [tself on the door sl
and ghowed lis teoth,

ont afore |

1 JI rrease] stiek atwer o method known o

{ those who fdre Ukely 1o neod such weit-

3
$

of 4 mustguy that hung o shaggy hend
over atd whinnled.

Yo'l go wenight, Jinuy, sual,” sald
the womnn, Inylug her large, loviug
bhand one the brute's forehead, “Dou't
fret, ole gul, thet there ¢olt ule all fite,
wi raehlve yer'll see bim soon.”

doors of the county Jall swood
dpenr o the four winds of hedaven, but |
Here was one padlocked cell 1o the
shanty, searcely 0t to pen a
I, bt enongl to pen

wethilef In, and In held Jim Fiack
The shorlff and his deputy were play-
g jrekier, aud Jim was watehing them
thronih s barred window, when Mar- |
i walked In, anid strangely enough,
the erludnal looked lke o respectable
i the officers of the law like
erimidonls, by the same theory that n
visitor ptithe State Tosife Asylnm ex-
ploftisd, when he remarked to the su-
perintendent:

HAnyhady would know those peaple
They bhave such vicious
fuees nod low fopesheads.”

“Thaose" answertd the superiuten-
dent, “are members of my own family; [
Wi hiave not resched the insane wiards |

| SRS |

slivi) givnl

nnn

Murting walked Into the Jall and with
une luving glance and a “howdy" to her
Lysbund, threw the loaf of bread on the
tabile between the slierlff and his com-
pandon, without o word of apology.

The shertff drew o formidable knife
from the back of his leather bel, and

cut the loaf Into three ploces,

“Nary file nor shootin' lron ther'.
Never loft a dull spot on the biald. Mis'
Flaik, yer a prime good baker, Glve
Jim hig loaf, dep.”

Martina turned her back on the two
men, and ke a flush her eyes tele
graphed something to Jim, but his
keen, handsome face gave no slgn of
Interest. The deputy bad his eye on
bim, and Jim wasn't going to glve any-
thing nway.

The husband and wife were allowed
to spetk together with the deputy and
sherllf both watehing and lstening,

“How’s th' klds ¥ asked the prisoner.

“Peart.” Martina's eyes flled with
tears, and her volee chioked up. Even
desperadies have moments of delicacy,
but the sherlf and his deputy had
T

“Don’t whimper, Httle woman," sald
the sherlff, bluntly; “there’s as good fish
i the seq a8 wias ever caught.”

"You'll spoll your pretty eves, Mis'
Fluek,” sald the leering deputy.

Jim Fiack doubled his brawny fist,
and there wis murder 1o his heart as
he heard the men chafling his wife.
True, be had stolen horses, bat that was
his only erime, and it had come gbout
through his belng cheated In a trade,
wind he liad sworn to get everl, But he
would not have kleked an enemy when
he was down, and hls reverence for
women aod ehlldren was Inbarm, He
i rd work now to control hils tem-
per. but at a glance of intelllgence
from Nis wife, he managed to malntain
i sullen sllence.

ot the middle of th' loal fust,” she
Ll when sle hianded him the
Brvd, Yit ale slnck-baked, ez yer likes
e Jim.*

When she was gone Jim took the see
thom of bread and broke Itin two, It
wis well the sheriff and his companion
bl lnvolved In a quirrel,
otherwise they would have heard some
thing fall from the prisoner's hand and |
vl lieavily on the floor. It wag a |
20 gold plece.

“She hev sold poor Jlony's colt”
thonght Jim, he picked up 1he
money s it hes been baked i the bread
it means o bribe—yes, [t do-luat
whether for the sherlf or dep—or—hald
on both. Hello! Bf she ain't

sl

Dioarcannie

ns

JIM FLACK'S AT

writ soneilin® ot 11, then 'm g sueker!"
There were sonmwe crooked wibte ler
ters on the gold plece, writton with n

Ing-Aust a fow words which, decipher
o hy Jim meant this:
“Bribe—Dep—~Walnut
ter-nlght.”
e understood,  Martina had sold the
colt, s she had promised to do, and he
was to use the money to buy his way

Hil—lenny—

| priest, did

| otivions

clitsh and thuamyp

wis no slgn of Muartina, and for this
Jh was thankful. 1t was better that
shie should return 1o the ehildren, after

| bringing the mustung there for him,

good sense, angd
Le would live &
stenlght [ife thermifter, Tor ber sake,

The ulght was Jork and starless, and
8 elincholy wind went walling aboag

He votomendlod Ler

vowes) In his lieart

o LALL, s the tees wated and bent
ds It pssed snong theto, Inoa olos
logue of noure’'s own ehanting,  Jhm
Flock shivered In the warm evening
wir, ds ol does who stops, dRcoks

sclonsly, o0 he

spot that = to be hig

W1 gErnve I
He bid placed s hand on Jinoy's

i le wilion 11
SEMCVY s, 1, o

Aoty onllp ] blm. 1
¢ you from

it hanging.®

After all it wog not the deputy who
firesl thies o1 =het that setit Jim
Flack recling int the dost. 1y wins the
slicrl, whao hid silently iracked the
two men to thelr redezyous, snd pow

put up bis gun aud sald

“See of the il breaker 1s dead and
datie for.” ;

“Ie's dead enough* salil thia depns
ty, thrning Lim over, and linking with
fear.

*Then wae'll ey him lke o soldfee,
where he fell, Muoeh oo good a lot fep
soch enrrion as e \
They dug a shallow grave aod lnid

him in . The gold plece was made
tributary to the law—the sherl® toole
i,

When their work was finlslied the
*puty walted for orders. -
“Take the mustang and ride for youp
life—the further you go the safer you
will be; and don't come back i1l | send

| tar you.™

The deputy never came baeck. Man
tina lives in her lirtle home, and walm
for news of Jim, Her beautiful eyes
huve o stradned look, from gazing long
nni engerly after every horsenian op
fhot passenger In sight oo the fare,
stradght rond thut leads nowhers and
evervwhere., Her balr s faded almost
to a4 yellow thot from the burning sun,
and Jim’s children have acguired hep
habit of sianding in the doorway, and
from under & shiglding arm, watche
ing, watching. There Is always one of
them on the wateh for “pappy.” What
a wekome would be hls If he ever
came! .

The sheriff could tell them the truth
—buit he dare not. He has blocked: his
own game.—[Utlea Globe,

“Christ Hath Risen.”

All at once is heard in the distance
the elear boom of the cannon 4nnounes
Ing the hour of midnight The Ruse
slan priest, standing on the stepe of the
altar, swings his censer, and announces
In tones which penetrate to the furthesy
corners of the edifice, “Christos voss
kres,” (Christ hath risen,) and the peos
ple answer him with one voice: “Ve
Istine voskres," (In truth, He hath
risen). The woman standing nearest
the priest llghts her taper at the come
secrated one presented to her by himg
her nelghbor In turn recelves the lighy
from her: and so on, till in & minute,
s It were, the ehaped was lumindted
with a hundred Hghis.

Fathers and mothers, sons and daughe
ters, friends and relations, embriced
one another, kissing three times on the
foreliead and elther cheek and exchang.
Ing the Faster greeting. The whole
congregation, then passing before the
the same with lim, and
high mass now follawed —Chamber's
Journal

The Charm in Scoteh,

1 wonder If persons who ean write
Senteh are sufficlently aware of the
great lherary advantage they have
over writers who are not born to that
abiity. It s po eredit to them thag
they ean do It It ds & gift of natire
dropped’ 1o thelr lap, 1 never heard
of any one who learned by artificlal
means to wrlte Seorcll.  Seatel writers
do {1, and no one else. 1t has long heen
that the proportion of good
wrlters to the whole Seotch population
wis precodingly Targe; but 1 do not re-
wiember that it lms ever been pointed
out how nench easier Ir 18 for'a Scotehs
i 1o be a godd welter than another
Becatise of his tnnate command of the
Sootch toneie

Thery are such dellghtful words o
thint Inneunege: words thar sing on the
peinted page, wherever their employep
happens o drop them i words that
rustle: words that skirl, and wards thag
Seribner's Mugyrine,

New Specles of Ape,

The Zooleghedd Gurdens at Berlin
have just received from the Duteh Enst
Inidies an ape urterly nnllice auytling
of the kind ever geen before In Furope,
It ds of the orang-outang spocloes, nnd
of 4 beight, flaring o, with hate neck
and o remarkable Yiookod The
Inhindmuts of Smmeen see sald 1o Pres
] 11 with .'!HIII'I'“'iIi'I“'\- POV e nNe,
It is alleged that these apes can swel)
thede larenxes o an enarmors ox tonit,
nitering loud =onnds which cannot be
doseribed In words.

A Thivk Skull.

An nbinorially thick skull and o very
lnrge braln were found 1o he Hublne
atelo’s pectlinrities, as developed 1o
the post-mortem examination.

s,

me toamurrow atone. | have moch 1o say

nglish meRus or Dot As Martina hurrled away she stopped | out. He was not sure of the sherifr, It I nlways in!:pol‘lto to say that woms
ok & S SIPERS EoNE A moment at a paling to pat the nose | who he belleved bhad a personal spite | en or butter are old. .
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