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CHAPTER XXXV.—(Coutipued.)

That Mre. Knox had something o say
might easily be seen »

“What |8 the wmarter, mother?
asked, quietly.

“Your father's been well-nigh unbesra
ble. First he was angry sbout those let-
ters in the paper sbout you and Jscub
Lynn, and I could well onderstand that,
for it was shamefu! dragging your paine
in as though you'd murdered the poor
fellow, when | could prove, if any proof
were peeded. as nope would be to folk
with any senss in them, that yon never
left the house ail day. Now be's taken to
groaning and bemoaning, swd says your
prowpects are all spoiled, that ne one
would marry a girl aguninet whom wuch
attacks had been made—n the pews
paper, tool”

“1f that is all, wother, he opesl oot
trouble. I have no wish to wmarry,” |
smiled Jane, sadly.

“Bo all girls sy until their wedding

Jaue

day is fAxed,” was the shrewd reply.
“But that's not all. He has done noth-
ing but drag up that old story about

Jacob Lynn's letter that—that 1 altered
He saye it has been the cnuse of all this
trouble. And I'm not st oll sure that it
hasn't,” concluded Mrs Knox, with a
strangled sob,

Jane put her arms aronnd her mother s
peck and kissed her, too loyul 1o adimit
the truth of the self.sccusstion, though
at the same time unable to deny 1t and
yet could she regret the deceit that bad
gained for her those happy fourteen
duys®

“You meant it for the best, denr moth
er; nod | was very, very happy while it
inmtedd,” she murmured, softly

“And there s no chynee of its coming
to anything again '

“Hone.”

And is there no one else” Oh, Jenny,
if vou only knew what & lesd it would
ke from wmy heart to e sure that yon
were sottld!  Your father—he is half
bafe, T think, at times—has bevn talking
of retiring aud golng beme, and then yYon
chaner of moking the

You hate pover
I can remembir

would lave ho
i rringe yon conld pew
been in England, but
how dilferent it was. We should oot be
in soctety at all, for we bave neither
money uor position. net even that which,
wWere with the regiment, might b
fromn vourtexy aceorded us.  No, if yon
don't marry well in Inidia you can ney
do &0 in Eogland, Is there no one #lso
repentid Mrs. Knox, wistfully.  *1 Ll
hoped ®o much from sour being with
Mrs. Dene, nnil Miss Knollys so friendls
It me, doar?”

W

to.  Have rou nothing to te

And then Jane. thonk it was her
mother's due, confided 1o her thet Major
Larron hod preoposed, and was 1o red wive
a fonl sanswer in a few dnis

i course ftowill be ‘Yo" ™ was the
delighted] cotiment. ns The story enilml

“How pleased aod prood yonre father will

be' Whyr, Iape, with ull sour hennty. |
pever expectod von te make such n
mateh as that”

shon't take t much for  granted

mother, dear. 1 have pot promised to 4
eept him, only protivised 1o hesitate alwint

refusing him."”

“And wl whn hesitzces fvighed
Mre Knox.
“Is lost,™ tinished Jane, gloomily, to her

welf, an her viother lof
CHAP'TER XXXVI

The dny on which June wns to give her
answer to Burry Larron lind come, and
an yet she had oot decided what that an
swer wus to be.  If at opg moment she
could do full justice to the advantuges
he had offered her, the next a sudden re
enlwinn of feeling would make her deen
it impossible that she could ever marry
him. The two strong ressons that nrged
her to aecept him were—firwt, the pleas
ure this would give her parcnts: aud we
andly, that if she went away from here
there wis leas likelihood of the knowledge |
she possessed proving a source of danger
10 her former lover,

Yot often # doult crossed her mind
whether Stephen Prinsep wonld eare for
a safety purchased go, nnd fnconsistently
enough the thonght filled her with »
strange delight. Though he might have
forfeited all clnim to her consideration, |
all title to her respect, ahe wonid ke 10
think of him as true to the love he hud !
onee professed. Sometimes she felt aa |
though she, too, would like to remain un- |
wedded for his sake, froe to worship the
juenl to which the real man had heen w
far from attaining. But such constaney
wan s lnxury, and one in which she could
not expect to indulge, situnted as she
was, with no settled home or position, |
with gossip busy about her name. and |
her father anzious, she acknowledge!
to see her married. And he was not
worth it. Ab, there lay the ating! It wan
not morely the loms of love, for which whe
might have felt a healthy worraw, but
shaken faith, and trust in all good thingx
and trne, uprooted and laid wanste

“In msoything the matter, dear?’ =aid
Mrs. Dene, the girl having been too deep-
up absorbed in thought to note her pres

ence.

“Matter? No. 1 suppose there is noth-
ing the matter, except,” with an uneasy
“that a great honor han been of
fered me, and I am hesitating whether 1o
allow myself to accept it.”

»] think I can gness what it in"

Jane went over to Mrs. I);::'g. nide,
and ing both arms upon
.lwum inta her face and told her

:

| move me so, for it

2 ALY TE ﬁ'}&

7 NEELE

~ “Ls he the only one?’ ssked Mra Dene
Is there uu une you cvuld love in re
turn ™

“No utie [ may,” was the answer, apok
en alost iy« whisper

A alletce ensued

infn was the first to speak

Nora, yoi are older than I, aud have

seeli more of life,"” she begau, iu a hard,
unemotional volce that tuld potbiug of
the foward pain she felt and bad been
feeling for so long; “let me have your
bouest opinfon. (Given that 1 love some

| oue I can never Lope to marry not in

ALY circomstapces that could oecur

should 1 be doing wisely, or only mak
g Wrong worse, Lo acoeplt another one
because be con give me what [ want »o
much—peace? You know how peopls are
\I'I'H'J-I_l' of tue now in the papers, and
lusisting that [ have & knowledge

whether they think it a criniinal knowl
edge or ust, | am sure I cannot tell—of
ducob Lynn's death, And you mnst have
guessed that something clee s troubling
me, though you are too good to question
me about it. Can't you imagine that when

| Major Larron cume forward just now,

whet others wre holding rather nloof
froms e, 1 should be toucked by his gen
vrosity —don't you think it might be right
to secure sach a huven for myself, if it

| makex Lils huppiness also, as be sizs Ut

will 7™

“Every onv would say you were doing
wisely pud well,” answersd Mrs [Done,
coustrainedly

“Aud you, Nora—und you®”

“I nm not sure Is thers o e
of there belug sowme misunderstaoding

bBet ween you and—and

He may care fur you, and ask you 1o
marry him srill ™
"He has asked me once, towhoe”
“Aud you refuwsed him?
June bowed her head
Mre Dene undersromd then partly who
it was that troubled apd had made her so
unlike the shy, happy child she had beey
# yeur before

the man you luve?

mn snrprise

“Noen!" cried June, impulsively. “Tell
e, s Major Larron a good midn, o man
with whoon | pght hase o chaoe of L
tug happy ¥

“He is good-losking, welbmagnered
and he loves you. Jeuny,” she wuswered
hesiinringly

“That s ot what 1 ms Ie s
good] I°

“How shogld I kuow, dear” We p

wenr our best aide outward™
“But you know. They say—forgive e
if I am pmining you

awkwinll;

perhaps 1 have no

right o mention 1t—they auy Yon wety
vt etenged fo b, and 1 wondered

“Why [ did wot marry bim ¥ finisled
Mrs. Dene. iu n low, tremulous volos
*Well, 1 will vell you, and you shall judge
for yourself whether i that bie was 1o
blame.  Na, it ddoes ot paln me, dear, to
spenk of B, wy fesling for b wua
ouly o gorlish funey —here worship, 1 sup

rosas AT muaght b cnlled, althoagl s mis
wylied
ol with

It ois only uther thiugs connects
that twe thiut bave

waes throngh his il

ower fo

ing me that—that | hinslmnd.”

“He jilted you ¥

Wl By

vried Jati

Mrs. Dene winved. What it ovst her te
peipen this old wound sbhe alone Knew,
yet whe hind resoived o tell nil rather

thinn by ber sifenos misiead Jane
“Trerhops e was not altogether in faalt
[ was youig and thoughtloss wl firted,
though never untrie to
“He jlted yonl" repuaticd Jane
her excitement risen o
pRehng up

bt at Lhesrt™
wh
fieer

this

having
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Aud June listened aoith rising wrath
nainat the may who, hnveing neted so 1o

her best fricad, had doared to ask ber

| nimo o e hiln wite.

“He wanld have jllted me, tos, proba
Wiy T she exelaimed,

“Np, dear,  He loves sou ns lie tieyer
loved me. | think he wonld saffer noy
thing st your hsnds rather than give you
up.
l.:'Ilt- shall never have the chogee.™

“You don't menn "

“T meats that my anewer toadday will be
‘mwal” No, no—emphntically nol”

“Pron't declde bastily, child,  Think of
the position he can give rou. the lisafy
of wealth that weould be vours. g, re
member every ane hae sonie ol b him
only waiting 1o be brought out o Lwve
any one, an Major Larmon loves yon, s
elevating in itself; every man is the bt
tor for marrying the woman he Joves ™

“Fle gha'n't murry me” said Jane. with
siveh o mutineons pout thint Mres. Dene was
atillged to smile.

Going straight to her own room she
wrote two |ettern, The first was 1o Ly
mother, with an instinetive fecling tht
she ought to be the first 1o keow of the
atep that ahe was taking, and the second
to Major Larron.

“Dear Mnjor Larron,” she wrote, and
smiled a little sadly — bitterly, too, at the
stereatyped bhoginning of what meant w0
mueh ta both—"do not come 1o-dny, The
answer which [ have to give will canse
lums pain 1o both If written. I will never
marry you—never! Nothing yon can say
will alter my decimion, and it will be
kinder to say nothing st all.  Cireum-
stances have rome to my knowledge that
make it imponsible [ conld ever change
my miud. And | never loved you -neser
shonld love yon: so it in better that |
should have come to this decision—hetter
for me, und for you, too. 1 am yoors
sineerely, JAXE KNOX."

Hhe smiled an she dispatched the letter
with something of her old mirthfulness.
That she, the former sergeant major's
daughter, should thus be dismissing a
coronet In prospective, and some present
thousands a year, seemed irresistibly
;:l:'-le. And she felt no regret, only re-

It was the letter to her mother she fol-
lowed with some apprehension. How
would they take it at home?

CHAPTER XXXVIL
Witk the morning came a letter from

Mre. Knox, full of seiled repronches at
the disappointment she had cxperienced,
and openly expressing discontent with the
life asbe wes lrading now mi home slone.

Jeuny determined w visit ber bowe
and told Mra Dhene of her intention. Dur
ing the forencon she started

“Clome again, Jeunr,” Mrs Dens said
wictfully, as sbe pressed her lps to th
@ ool'e fresh face at parting

“ludeed, ludeed, | will” was the eager
reply, and waiting to say no wore than |
B “good-by.” lest she should betray how

| losth slie =as 1o leave, Jane went guickly |

from ber presetice and the houss

She met no one vn ber bomewnrd way;
apnd even when she cutered their own
drawing-roow she found it empty. Huat
Just as she bad concluded that every oue
was out Mrs Kpox's volow 1o an adjomn
Ing room undeceived her

Fastunately Mrs. Knox was too much
taken ap with her grievances 1o notice
her daughter's appearance when they |
wet. Jenny was leauing back in the
chair stie bad taken & moment or twe
before, aud wus gazing with distended
Yes un & that ber mother had
thrown angrily to the Boor  The sole wan |
uppertiont, std she had ample leisure 1o
wee that it hud Just such n trinnguinr
wark ss she alones had the
fuot-print uesr Jacob Lyno when he lay
dend that day iu the deserte] compound
It might be only u
but the were susploon
tiake her Dlow] run ould
altiost stop ite lenting

The maguitode of bher discovery n--{
overwhelwed Jaue that for o moment all
vapability of thought deserted Ler Then
slowly, as ote recovering from an iliness
digests firmt the simplest {food, & regret
stole acroes ber still half-puralyzed mind, |
that she should have done Stephen Pron f
sep such & eruel injustion.  Bbie even felt |
a faiot threill of pleasure at the thought
of his nnocenoe, but alusost jmmed
the remembrunce of whe it was th Khe
now kuew to b guilty rendersl all other
foclings wenk und vague.  Brain and he |
Ing alike svimesd  snturated with bae
knowledge that her father her father |
who had held her so often in his arms, |
woothed her childish sorrows. sl shiared
her joys, sl whom shie had honored an |
the best men sbe hod over Kpown, or be ‘
Hevedd cuuld lie, fathier, n |
murderer |

She could have sbirieked aloud to have |
relieved hersel! from the burden of her |
restrained vtotion, yet so silent, nud =0
often unguessed at, are the tragedios in |
renl e, that she sat still, wmaking :-ui
wign to betray the borror thst had come
upon ber, and her mother, kil unknowing
of what through her agency hind bisen re
vealed, wept op the
Bigh-pitehied thuaght
would all  thess W en
now  bweet et
1o kil"“
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shiould e bt ween Licrself e el
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SAW el ol - vau ref

sedd Major Larmon.
| st tedd youi hiow disappointed 1 was
when 1 got the letteor. and your fatl
lonked uite s 0 sotie o 1 st -
hitn, so duiefoundad, He Bad Deen mor
like wilint he Gsidd to be sinee 1 todd hi
thgt 1 thought, wiks slppost sure, o facr,
g would marry Major Larron. And
this morning be was unbenrabhb Firas:
une thing sl 1l nother was wning

until T lost my temper too, aml answened
bunek. Then hie grew furious, aod said |
had been to Wame for all—as though |
lwdd not besett o cnger as e conbl e
e yoni | happily settled-—-nnd 1} ¥
lifee wonld D ridoedd, with o W niors
which weemied to linve 1o s I sup
Ll L these letters in the |

tielmpdy takes n
Every one K

thengh nitioe o
I ntn stire we, ninl we can

prove, that we were u the bonse mll de
evon if it were possible or probinble fhat
a little thing hke you vcould kill & strong
minn like Jivobe Lyan.’

“l wish we Lad never Known b 10
s Dwgs 1l o of nll our e |
cridd Jugie,. With an duger <he folt g

retimartiti hile, 8 setthed gl pestru
i |
THIS BIRD HAS HORNS,
Hare Bpecies of the Fouthered Tribe
Found in Sounlh American.

s b ot izl )

The rarest specles of bied gow extan
and one which (s alwost extinel fGas 1=
s Of Suuth Americd

Kuown |
|

ol i the Julig
his ornithologleal curiosity s
tip meclenece s the il:l:“ﬂln‘l“'.l coruudla
and to the cotnmon perople as the “horn
ol werentner.”  As a4 rara avis botling |
cont il exoel the corindn nnless i1 waonid

e the accldental discovery of a living

g or an eplvorts. But few of the |
e books even let you knew that such |
a  horned lmr;nlux evier existed, et

alone elling you that living speclinens |
af the queer creatire are still oeeasion. |
ally wetr withe, The only one bow th
vaptivity in North Ameriea, If the writ
or has oot been misinformesd, be that
belonging to the aviary of the Philidel
phin zoologivd]l gardens, and wiich
arrived o this country  about  three
years ago, The creature s about the
slae of & full-grown tarkey hen, and of
1 blneklah brown colos,  One of Its dis
Eagulkling pecullarities s o ruffle of
Wack apd white whileh surrotnds the
head. The horuey appendage which
cansed the early South Ameriean ex
pl-»rl-r; to write o miany chapiers on
the “wonderfal rhiinocerons bird of the
Jungle,” Is about four incles in length,
and grows stralght up oul of the heavi-
ext and broadest portion of the head
Bat the above s uot the only nntural
affensive and defensive weapon with
which the horned sereamer has bevn
provided. On ench wing, at the el
bow"™ jolnt, he has o threeineh spur,
and just buek of that another an lach
in length. He s saild to be & match for
any ten game cocks. St Louls Hepub-
Iie.

A Btupendous Work.

The suspension Lridge over the Hud-
pon river at New York city will un-
doubt.dly be bullt. The structure will
be one of the most important, xize, cost
and cogineering difficulties connidered,
in the world. It will require more than
80,000 tona of wiructural steel, and 28,
000 tons of wire. The total cost will
exceed $22000,000. The span will be
three-fifths of & mile; and the bridge
is to he strong enough to support, with-
out danger of breaking down, the equivy
alent of a loaded freight train twe

elrtnte=d 1 an

t the

miles long.

THE MAN FOR BANDY.

1 wouldne gie a copper plack

For uny man that turus his hack
On duty clear;

I wouidea tak his word or note,

I wouldna trust him for s groat,
Which he might steer.

When things are just as things should be

And fortune gies a man the plea,
Where'sr he he

It isne bard w ondersiand

How he mar walk throogle bouse and laud

W' ehesrful facs 1 hand

and open

Conlinually
But wher work and care,
A man must loss and fallure bear,

“o- merits prnlee

¥ ospate o

Wha will not to misfortune bow,

Who eocks bis bounet on bis brow

Al fights aud fights, he kensna Liow,
Through lang. hard dags

I wouldna gir an su

Far minn that 1
Wha didna Leid

The swestness o his mither's name,

I bew b

G s il mew

The Kindniss o Lis brotler's claim,
The howor o' & womsn's fame,
Far mair than gold

Nor i it hard for him to do,
Wha keus lis friends are leal and troe,
Laove swie gyl sITOng

Whose hearth kuows not from yesr to yesr

The shiadow of & doubt or fear,
Ur feels the falling of & tear
For ouly wrong

Bur gie him praise whose love s pain,

Wha, w rong'd, forgives and loves AgAIn,
And, though he grieves,

Lets not the denr one from his oare,

But loves him mair, and mair. and tinlr,

And bides his time wi' hope snd prayer,
Audd =il .,

Ay, glé him pralee who doesns fenr

The up-hill fight from yenr to yvar
And who grips fust

His ain dear ones through good ar jll,

Wha. if they wunder, loves them wtill;

Rome doy of Joy W'l get his 6l
He'll win at last

Pittsburg ost

DAFT BET.

“Minchstedde, famous for ve flowre
Fardens: iufamous for ye fayre” That
i how an old chonlcler sums up e
charicter of the vlllage, The flower
gardens remwaln unth this day: so does
the fulr. Buot the fame of the one and
the Infamy of the vther hnve long been
e Minch
fute of n

lias

e n dicent abseurity
HITER
(VL T

stesdd hias hared the

himnu el villtiges It

T ¢

Bl
For
Mineh

Thes then

1 . Hs raliivays
ey, Londoners usedd 1o vlsit

wtegtil for chnnge of nle
Wik s o

it

o renching it by

Lhey

Journey by St

Ciich or by
ke

Lesonards or

vhidl=e ns tlow uwver i
raaiwns

Easthonirtie bath chalrs and donkes

Clutises were quite atnthdant o Minels

stegd  eotnmion  then Chilldren and
nrses Shronged B It was o popnlar
saplog In the place that “seven tlrs
tdeey tlieerer neaning therehy seven «ls

Hinet charncters of nrmosplier How
that nurmber was arrved ar ls weireel s
obvious.  Hut at auy mte the O
was, wl Is, partiealnrly bricing, sl o

sy spent upon It eansiot

fall to dnvig

urite the spunder

Now, wwever, Jelglex]! No oone 1s
P e et thers kave the uhdaguitons
golfer, the loafer, who llves upon his

Balls, and the dinglest slhieep aned

st odorifemiis goats that are to b

Josit

found wirthitn the twalve pille midins
The falr, as have said, sl re
mining. It Is held a8t Bartemytide on
thie old village green here 1= an old
anid grovt At Mined

The Inatter deserves the naine,

We

Is a

thiere TRy
-.ra-:uT
far it has o fioe expanse of tarf; witl
The fortier It 18 otherw e, Every
Dhdde of grase ins long disappenred from
I It

nned s

Is i hare

worn space of gravel
trisliden (o the consisteucy of
A rund by playing ehlldren and loafing
mwien sl that thse

whiese houses e aronnd he

wotmen. It ls hers

denlzrns

green, ave full of cursing and bitterness
for three whole Juys Js every Angust
The strident mnsle of the merrey - go
rounds, the nanaseons odors of thele oll
il engines. the oaths of drupken men,
the shiricks of draogken woinen, te gen
eral rowdyism and disorders which are

| fixen) and strange

8o che was, So she had been now for
thirty yenrs  When sleven strock, and
Dunkley mme to the door o close his
gallery for the olght, sbe would ass
him, cagerly

“How about Tom ?

Wi he be coming

bome to-night ™  And Dupkley wonlbld
miy, with » kindly gravity thar &d
eredit o hils felings

“No, lass, no! Tom must

stay LIV
uight to ke care of the show. ™

“Iut you'll not Keep him 1
night, Mr. Dunkiey, sic—you'll no Kevp
to-morrow ™

“Nay
row.’

For thirty years had this same dla
logue taken place on edch of the three
nights of Minchstead Bartlemy falr
Duft Bet's story was a sufficiently sald
In the year 1855, a bride of six
weoks” standing, she bad lost bher hius
band In the following tragle
Dunkley, one of whose assistants hind
I unesxpictedly lntd op, had sngaged
Tom Plleher, & resldent of Minchstesd,
to help him with his shooting gallery
during the three days of the falr. To
warid evenlug, on the last of the three
days, soapething went wrong with one
of the rapning rabbits and Tow creps
ltito the Jungle to put the thing In or
der. The shooting was stopped while
he el so, bt the gallery was very full
Just then; there was great confuslon
and crowding among the  would be
marksimen, and somehow one of the
attendants dld not ohserve that Tom
Pllcher was 1o the jungle, for he wis
stooplug very low and was hidden by
the artificinl grass and rushes.  The at
tendant handed a loaded gun to o gentle
man who stretehed out s hand for 10
The lntter, nlso never seelug Tom, took
alm at one of the rabblits In the grass,
and—before e could be stapgeed — fired

There cime o sharp ery from the
Jungle, followed by an ominons gronn
Dunkley sprang over the barrler and
rushed forwand He found poor Tam
Milcher huddled npon the gronnid, just
Lreathing his jast. An agly wooand iu
the forelead showed where the ball bad
[enetrated

Everybody present was horror-strick
en by this tragienl aceldent,  The geu
tletinn who had fired the shot, especial
Iy, was 1n & perfect agony of distress
But the affalr wis rendered sadder sl
by what followed. Tom's young wife,
who had eome there to wnlk home with
him, was actually walting for him nat
the entranee ut the time when the accl
dent oo rrisd Rome  excited
thoughrless witness of the catastroplee
went out and told her-never atrsmpt
Ing to brenk It gently, or in any wny
to prepare the poor girl for the shoek
She ran wildly i She foreed her way

» IO W

luss! I'll not Eeep Lilm to-mor

e

wal

thirougel Lvrsbom .|

tliee erowd] 1o e demed

igh
She threw hersell upon his bodly, with
a terrlile wall When sl at length
radmsd] lier eyes from the dead they were

The Hight of reasiin
wh= gotie Crotn thetn, It never rerurned.
T'hi how It was that ever afe

his Is
warl], during the Minchstead Bartlemy

fade, vau woull fnd her ot the door of
Dunkley’s gallery walting for Tom;
never goirting her post. ever  gron

alwiys frsviving with pa
Prunkley's Intima

g weary

tient acgulescenese

| tion that Tawm eonld not e spared from

the show that night, and ooy ing her

self mpy with the peomise that he wonbl

surely e allowedd o come with hier w
mnrroew

T™he gentleman who had fieed the
fautal shot made what amends wene

possille to this aflicted erenture. 1
eallgd upon the vloar of the parish and
arranged o puy the widow, through
him, a sufficlent weekly allownnes o
Kewrp her 1o comfort for her 1ife, or -
anpprestng sueh o conrse should he held
npcessary o defray  the hier
malntennnee In & good private asyinm
The former conrse was adopted, for the

cost of

doetors pronounged her quite harmiless
andd declared thnt there was no refason
for shutting her up.  And =0 poor aft
Ber Hved on in Minchstend for thiire
pitdedd i Kindly nsed by all;
never eamplalnlog, hu

Virars

not nnhigge

| supported from fhest to last by her e

ranpmnt after dark vy serve as sonmee |

presEe even for eur<ing nod nertess,
Muny Mitchsteasdites have tried to get
put down, bat
The falr is held by royal chuar
ter, An sct of Parlinment alope ean
nbollsh 1t And Parlinmient has
hatied= to Fodl alrendy 1o b passlng aeta
for the abatement of mere loeal nuls

1 s e withwint

wvall

(LY

e

The fulr, therefore, continues, o the

daytimoe It Is quite respuectable; It is
even  arlstocratie, as  arvistocraey o
Minchstend goes Ladies —po  mers

Iydies ~huve besy seen o the swipg
Ing bonts Iwefore dusk; gentlemen—and
those not stimply gents—stroll np there
to whille away an hour of the afternoon
i eoconnut skbes and rifle shootine
There Is n fumons shootiog range, kept
by one Amos Dunkley, which las
graced Minchstend falr regulurly slues
the wnrely Mrs You do not slinply shoot
down o tube nt glises bottles, it you
live o sort of winlatare fungls where
In 1o practlee your mnrkmanslilp-a
Jungle full of moving rabbits aud Aying

Bipds for the experts, of statlonary
trgetn and bottles for the Jnexpe-
riencel,

To thowe Minchsteadites who used 1o
patronize this gallery a few years ago
one fignre must have been very famil
Jur., 1t was that of a widdle-aged wom
un, elonging evidently 1o the poarer
elasses, who used to stand just at the
entrance  of Dunkley's  gallery  all
through the three days of the falr. She
went by the name of “Daft Bet," Pasx
eraby would wod to her o a pitylog
wort of way, and give her coppers or
small sllver colos. Bhe did not, how-
ever, pay much heed to any of them, or
even seein lo care whether they gave
her money or pot. Her eyes were all
the while fixed upon the entrance of
the ghooting gallery, with a set, sager
expression, as though she were anxlona-
Iy watching for some one ta come our.

|

LTS TR T

delusion, and alwayvs conflden
shie shionuld see ber Tom

clful
thint
IO
1t was exnetly thirty yvears after the
fatal wevhdent—In the August of |85
that  party of young fellows who lind
come over wihth a ericketl team to play
& el agalost the famonus Minehsteg ]
Clul strolled down to the falr ln the
e dookour for o [hode
Some bitook themselves

LR TN

evenlng on
to ot show, some to another Uhres o
four went luto Duonkley's world-re
mownied shoothg ghllery,  One of them,
i ggown]-touking, merry young fellow of
alsonnt 200, seemed to attraect Daft Bet's
attention as he went by, for she studden
Iy fixedd her grent, hollow eyes upon
Wim and followed him Into the gallery
with an enger glanee. By and by she
went up to the doorkesper

“Iust Jet me in. 1 want o speak to
Tom,” she sald, conxingly

“Nny, Bet,” sald the man, with more
kindness than might hiave been expect
ol Fromn bis rough appearance.  “You
vannel  come in now, Tom's
Ly, Hle Bas no thie to by spenbiing
to j‘nll."

Do et e o, thera's g deur,” she
persisted, earnestly.

The doorkecper shook bis lead.

“1 mussen, luss,” he sald declded]y

“h, rthere s Mr. Dunkley!"
erled,  “Lat e nsk Mr, Dunkley,
Dunkley, sir!™

Anios wis standing near the entrnce.
He turned round st the sound of lLis
name, and Bet preferrsd ber request
to lidim.

“Mr. Dunkley, sir; Jet me come In for
a minute to speak 1o Tom,” she plead-
.

“Tom's busy, Inm"” wald Amos, using
the snme exenme as the doorkeeper had
done.  “He can't be spared from his
work nt present.”

“But let me Just come In and walt
inwde till he In ready to speak to me,”
eried Bet, clasping her hands, “Oh, do
let me, Mr. Dunkley, sirl"

Amos Dunkley was a sofi-bearted
man. He bdd always been very kiud

liss

Mr.

e e
to Bet and (o went agtiinst him to re-
fuse hor (his small snud eanly granted
favor, by which, iBareover the  poor,
inss] e _‘.i-:_n- s ppies] 1 el wiich Wlore,

SWell, lass. If you do oene inside,™
e sall. “vou must just siand stiil and
wnit pustiently We cannot have busl-
s (terfored with, yvou Know I

“ioh. Mr Dunkloy, sir, 111 be as good
ax goll Il stand lnside and pever
v or speak 1l Tom s ready. May-
e | shiall see Tom when 1'm Tuside T
sl added with half wistful luguiry la
e Lartie

N, no
He's busy st
Drunkles

“Hiur 11 seo him when be's done, Mr,

lass; vou'll not see bl
the back,” ssid Amios

Dunkley, se?”

“Oh. o=, Bet. You'll see hlm when
he's done™
She came luside the gallery and

stood quietly In 8 corner, Her eyes
ronmed about the tent until they fell

| upon the young man aleeady mention-

! ever, oheprved her

ad, and on him they remained fixed
She followsd all his movements eages
ly. Never for a secopd did she nllow

her guze to wander from him, Now
she seemed to be growlng agitnted.
She could not stand still.  Bhe was

twisting both her hands in 8 corter of
her apron, then antwisting them, anid
wo nn. rapddly.  Her feet shuffted and
fidgeted on the groumd. Mo one, Liorw -
The plice wus full
Amaos and his assistants were all Busy
At last Daft Bet ecould remaln In her
place no longer. She glided swiftly
forward and mingled with the throug.
Saon she wis close to the barrler
where the marksmen stood and was al
most rubiblng shoulders with the young
i, on whom her eyes had been never-
copsingly Nxed

ey were glittering now with a pe-
eallnr Ught.  Khe fted her hand and
plucked the young man by the sleers

‘Hillon, mother! What s 1877 be
saled, turning ronnd and regarding her
zood-naturedly

“Where 18 Tom ¥ she asked, almost in
a whispwer

My good woman, really 1 ennnot tell
vou,” wus the laughiog rejoinder

“Yeou kpow whers he Is you do know
where he bs,"" she perslsted, with o cer

| tadn fercenesa in her tone.

“I nssure you you are qulte misink

en,” sald the young man, still laughiog,

| for he supposed that It was some Kind

nnit |

“1 know nothing about hlm.™
shall tell me!™ she crisd, pas
‘You shall tell me where L

af Joke
“You

slonmtely

Isl™

At this polut one of the nssisiants

whao wns standing nt the barrier load

Ing riftes for use, turned ronnd and saw

Dunft Bet clutellng the voung man's
Arni

w then, Ins="" he sald, sharply,
“aone of it You've pno bnsiness Lhope
annoying our customers.  Come, cleg
outof 1!

i | With In
erodibile swiftness, and bafare he could
prevent ber, she reached forwnrd nnd
caught np oue of the wenpons which he

taned Just loaden).  She poloted f1 strafght

e wornan’s eyes hlazd

at the young man's Fopreliepd Nl
prtlle] the trigeer, It was all the work
of a secomd. Crack! fnsh! smoke! a

lemvy thodd; wndd then & woment's awful
sl e

In that moment, while dismay still
helll exory  onloeaker paralyzesd,  Het
threw down the Hscharzed gnn and
sunteted up anotherdoadisd, ready for

ser,  Bhe held the gunezle agalnst hes
owtl forelivnd aml, erving, “He doek
ow —he does: he shll take mive to
Tom ™ so Hped, am) fell
- - - - - - .

oo God! sald Amos Dunkley n
feow imites Inter, 1o ape of the diad
man's compnulons. ool God! Then
thnt explains 11

“MMow?  What do "y
clahined thie other, who was oearly be

¥ mean

sides hlnself with miuglsd grief and
horror

“I mean, young man”  answers)
Attas very solemnply, “that the hand

of fite is clearly present In thls drensd
ful thing.  Thirty years ago Ler s
bund was gceldentally shot fnomy gal
lery on this very green
bl
London Trath

The vone as

wlyioet wis  your wear friemds

o ther™

PECULIAR RETAINING FEE.

John Chinumun Had It Arranged Be-
fore He Perpetruted the Crime.

Coll AT Vogelsang, the nttorney, 1y
peirdiod s one of the bist raconteurs
of e legal profession. 1o the Palaes
grillroom yesterday he let out o string
of precdotes. He sald that a fow weeks
tga Dennls Sponeer, the Napn lomig
ary, was called upon by 8 Chinsman
one evening, when the followlng din-
Jogue ensueml

“One Chlusman ki another U lida
wian with o hatehet; bow mnch yon
charge make By olear?

TN ke the cnse ' sadd My Bpencer,
o 1,008

“CAllee tight” suld the Chinaman, ‘]
I Lok nfter wihille

“Tu alwmt 0 week he returned to Mr.
Speneer’s office and nld down $1,000 |
gold coln on his table.  Mr Speneee
swept the mones Into the deawer

“CUWell, the Chinnman, e depd.”

W he ke i ¥

b 0

O When did you K m >

“Last nlght'

There wns soime curdosity on the part
of the audlence for further light on the
disposition of the $1,000, it Mr. Vogel-
saung lmmediately spun off on to an-
other story. —San Francisco Call,

Buffaloes Help Each Othey,

When an African buffalo In woundad
Ly a hunter It In sirrounded by several
others, who Immediately group them-
selves round him and help bim along
In thelr midst by shoving against his
side untll they have reached a place of
safety,

o Father of Cata.

One of the chief men In & Moha

dan caravan is (be cat-shisik, ar"m
er of Cata,” whnﬂhuunﬂurrﬂu
dozens of baskels filled with cata,

P




