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CHAPTER XXIIL-—(Continued.)

‘tuan Mise Puteh (with her dress tuck
od ap and her spectnclas ot their bright
sat) marched townrds the carvinge, where
Grace must be waliting fLor her, The
sglogping of the sunset threw her shadow,
aud the ring-doves In the wood were coo
Iug. The peace and the benuty touched
even her heart; and the hushing of the
winds of eveniug in the nestling of the
wood, appearsd the rofted wind to that
slmplicity of ehildhood, where God and
good are one,

But jost as she wax shinking hands be
nevolently with Afrs, Shurp, hefore got-
ting Into the onrringe, back rode My,
Sharp at full galiop, and without any
ceremony shoufed, “Where's the girl?”

“Mim Oglander! Why, | thought she
wis here!” Hanoob  Pateh  auswered,
with a litile gasp

“And I thouglit shie was coming with
you," cried Mrs, Sharp: “us well as iy
dear boy, Christopher.”

“I let hor go to meot him g5 you ar
eanged," Miss Pateh oxclalmed
Iy: "I had nothing to do with her afler
Chat."

“I it I"""*”!!!' that the boy has rogued

TN DAY

me?"  As Mre. Bharp sob! these  few
words, big fnee took n ooluy pover seen
before. even by his loving wife 'I'.s--l
evlor was a lvid purple, and it made
bis sparkling eyes look pale,

“They must be at the cottage,” Mrs

Bharp soggested; “let me go to ook for
the nanghty young couple”

The lawyer had his veasons for pre
venting this, ng well ns for
himself where bo was: and therefore ot
a slgn from him, Mias Patoh turned ook,
and set off with all liaste for the o

gage, No sooper had she tnrned the cor

Kewning ‘

lady,
|

stored ax If Le wounld have
more; but Dobbin Lad received o great
many  ecomforts from the lttle  lhnnds
sprend ont to him; and he stapped and
sniffed, and lifted up Lis that it
might bhe stroked, nod even possibly re-
goled with u bLunch of white-hlossomed
clurer,

“Oh, l‘t‘i]ll!:-, il l'riilll.‘i, vou dear old
Ciripps,' Grenee Oglunder erled with greatl
tenrs In hor eyes, “you uever have for
gulten e, Zacohnry Cripps? ‘I'hey say
that T am Adead and bhoried. Tt isp't true,
ool a word of i, Denr Cripps, I am as
sound alive ns you are, Ounly I have
becn ghamelally frontisd o Jet e get |
up o your goodl Cripps, amd my |
father will thauk sou for ever |
“But Misay, poor Missy,” Cripps stom- |

|

no ¢cyes any

Hos®

mered out, drawing ot bis henrt for every
word, "“you Iiriedd on the seventh
day of January, In the year of our Lord
184K hroken
digging ol vour grave, by reason of the |

Wild

three plokaxes wax aver

frosty wenther; and all of ax come (o |
your funeral, o ‘ep go boek, Miss,
thnt's a dear, The ehurchyard to Beck

ley s n comfortible place, and this here
woomd no plaeoe foroa Cheistiaon”

“Hut Ceipps, desr Cripps, oo try to let
mi apenk, "They might haxe broken thir-
ty piekaxes, hot 1 bad nothing at all to
do with it. May | get up? O, may 1
get up? It is the only chance of waving
me,” | hear a horse tearing through the
woml!  Oh, dear, elever Cripps, you will
repent it for the rest of nll your life
Fiven Dolibin is shavper than you ave.”

“You ald lnmbug,” eried a
stern young voiee, as Kit Bharp rushed
o tie for yonr heavy
You shull have the young
dem] or alive,

Filessand

forward, *“there s
hrain to wark

Pardon me, Grace

_

mer, than Joeo Smith, the tall  gypsy,
emerged from the wood with loug strides
fnte the rond nnd beckoned to Mr. Sharp
cmrgently.  The lowyer was with bhim in
& moment, and almost struck bim in his
" fury at what he heard,

“How could you allow it? You great
tinkering fool! Run to the corner where
the two lanes meet. Take George with
you. 1 will ride straight down the road,
No, stop, cut the traces of those two
Borses!  You jump on one, and Black

« €3eorge ou tha other, and off for the cor-
mer at full gallop. You ought to he
ghere before the cart. 1 will ride straight
for thut rotten old jolter, Zounds, is
woe wan to beat five of us?  Waiting
for no asuswer, lie struck spurs into his
horse and, stooping over the withers,
dashed iuto a tanglod alley, which seem-
ad to lead towards the timber track,

No wonder Mr, Sharp was in such n
rage, for what had happened was exuelly
this—only much of It happened with
wure .ﬂ[N“I'd than words.

Cripps, the Carrier, had been pnt up
by severnl friends and relations to bring
things directly to a point, tead of let-
ting them go on, in a way which was
peither one thing ovor the other.  Henee
s was that Hardenow, gozing hetwixt
the two foather-edged bLoards, bohliohd
Just before he lost us wits—the Lonored
zohi('ll.' of Cripps, with empty washing

esket stunding, on Its welcome home
urd road, to dischnrge the fair Bty ot
Bor brother's gate, Tickuss wus away
won Mr. Sharp's bhusiness,

Therefore the Qarrier kissed his sis-
gar in the soft glenm of the sunset ¢londs
sad tonched up Dobbin with a tickle of
«he whip, and that execellent nag gave
a little grant at fortune and resignedly
eot ‘off, Alns, when he grunted ar a
fght day's work, how little did he guess

hat wnparalleled exertions parted him
#at from his stable for the night

For while Master Cripps, with an
equable mind, was jogging it geatly on
ghe silent way, und was balancing In his
camind the respective charms of his three
, wmivers, Mary Hookham, Moeuly Hiss
«nd Sally Brown of the “Golden Cross,”
. mpd sodly concluding that he must make
“wp lis mind to one of the three ere long
—anddenly he beheld a  thing  which
frightened him more than a dozen wives.

Directly in front of them, from a thick
Bbush, sprang a beautiful girl into the
. salddle of the lane, und spread out her
haud to stop them. If the evening light
Rad a little paler, or even the moon
Bad heen behbnd her, a ghost she must
Bave beeu then, and for ever. Cripps

DIRECTLY IN FROXT OF THEM, 'BROM A TIHICK HBUSIHL SPRANG A
BEAUTIFUL GIRL

no help for it.  Now, thick-hended bup
kin, put one arm round her, and off at
full gallop. If you give her up T will
haug yon by the neek to the tail of your
brolen eattletrap.”

“Oh, Ceipps, Jdear Cripps, [ assure you
on my honor,” sald Grace, us tossed up
by her lover, she =at in the seat of Es-
ther, *I have never hoen dead any more
thun you have, 1 ean't tell you now—
oh, drive on, drive if you huve n spark
of manhood in you”

A horse and horseman come ount of
the wouod, about fifty yard= hebind them,
und Grace would have fallen headlong,
but for the half-reluctant arm of Cripps,
as Dobbin with a jump set off full gallop
over rut and roek, with a blow on his
back from the fist of ISiL, like the tumble
ol a chimney pot.

Then Christopher Sharp, after one sud
look at Grace Oglander's flying figure,
turned round to confront his fathor,

“Whit menns all this?" ericd the law
yor fiercely, being obliged to rein up his
horse unless he wounld trample Kit un
der foot,

“Tt moeans this," answered his son, with
it gaze, and strong grusp of Lig beidle:
“that you have made a great

THEITYRE

| take thee to thy father

wir-—=that you must give up your plan al |

lins bevn so |f{'.'>"}\|‘tl :

“Let go my bridle, will yont Aw 1 (o
Stop bere—to be batlled by yon?  Idiot
et go my bridle!™

"Iather, you shall not-—for your own
anke, you shnll not. T may b au idiot,
but T will not be a blackeunrd o

“If by the time 1 have counted three
your hand is on iy bridle, | will kuook
yon down and ride over you.”

'l.lu".r eV es  met ill furious l'utl!“l‘l nf
will, the elder man's glaving with the
blaze of un opal, the younger one's steady
with a deep brown glow.

“Htrike me dead, If you choose,” snid
Kit, ns his father raised his orm, with
the loaded whip swinging, and counted,
“One, two, three”—then the erashing
blow fell on the waked temple; and it
was not needed twiee.

Dashing the rowels into his horse, the
lawyer, without even looking round, rode
madly after Zocchary, Dobbin had won
n good start by this tUme, and was round
the corner, doiug great wonders for his
time of life--tossiug the tubs, and the
baskets, and Grace, ayyl even the sturdy
Carrier, like fritters I» a pan, while the
cart leaped and plunged, and the spokes
of the wheels went round too fast to be
connted. Cripps tugged at Dobbin with
wll his might; but for the first time in his

together—that the peor young lady who |

life the old horses rebelied and flung on
nt foll speed,

“Ie knoweth best, mise, he knoweth
best,” erind Zocchare, while Grace olung
to him: “he bath o divination of his own,
if he dothn't kick the eart to tatters. Buot
never would | oturn il on A single man

wkho is yon chap riding after us?™

“Oh, Cripps, it s that dreadfal man/
whispered Grace, with her teeth jerking
inty her topene, “who hns ki‘]“ me in
prison, and perhaps killed wy father.
Oh, Dabibin, sweet Dobibin, tey one more
gallop, and yoa sholl have clover for
ever,”

Posr Daobbin responded with his best
endeavor; bot, aluz! i old feet, and his
legs, and Lis breat!i were nol as o the
palmy duys: gmd a long shambling trot,
with # enuter for o change, were the ut-
tiosl he conld compass. He wagged hisg
grey tall, in brief expostolation, convey-
ing that he conld zo no faster.

“Now for it,"” sanl Cripps, us the foe
overhiauled then. 1 never was afeard
of one man yet; wd 1 don’t mane to be-
gin at this time of Life. Missy, go down
fnto the body of cart,  Her rideth
nisily enough Iy ndd cover thee wp
with the bucking Cripps will
little "un, Never

o
1w

buslket s,

fenr, my denry!”

She obeyed him by Jumping back into
the eart—=but as for hidiog in o basket,

| Grace had o little too muach of hier fath

er's gpirit, The wenthor woan go fine that
no Ut was on: «he sat on the rail there,
and faced her bitter for.

“That child is my ward,"” shouted Mr,
Shorp, riding up to the side of Cripps;
whilt his eyes passed on from Gence's;
“give lier up to me this moment, fellow.
I can take her by law of the land, and
I will."

"Linr 8harp,” answered Master Uripps,
desiring to address him professioanlly,
“this here young lady helougeth to her
father; and no man else shall have her
Any reasoning thon hast to come down
with, us will hearken, as we goes along:
if mo be that thou keepest to a  civil
tongue, But Ligh words never bate me
down one penny; and never shall do so,
while the Lord is with me.”

"Hark you, Cripps,” replied Mr. Sharp,
putting his lps to the Carrier's ear: and

whispering so that Graece counld only

ZUess il enormous stame uf Moy “Jdown

the rall, and no man the wiser!™
0" anid the Carrfer, geluning gont

[

Iv: "now Liar Sharp hath outwitted bis
sell, Whit Lioe wonld offer such a sight
of money for what were his own by the
lai of the landy*

“You cursed fool,
Sharp, drawing groot
horse pistol; “vour blomd be on your own
head—then yield."

will yom die?" cpried

aml cocking o

Crippe, with great presence of wind,
made believe for & moment to surrender,
till Mr. Sharp lowered his weapon, and
came up to stop the eart, nnd to tuke
ot Girace. o o mwoment, the Carrler,
with 0 wonderfsl stroke, learned from
long whip wieliling, fetelied down his new
lsh on the eveball of the young and tick-
lish horse of the lawyer. Mad with pain
nnd rage, the horse stood up as steaight
i8 i soldier drilling, and balaneed on the
tntn to full baek, break his spine and
eriush his vider, Luoke Sharp in hig peril
slippdd off, and the eart wheel coflort-
ably erunched over his left fout., 1lis
pistel buollet whizzed through a tall old
tree. He foot nnd swore
horribly.

“Gee wugg, Dobhin,” said Cripps. in a
cheerful, but not by any means excited,
veing us needn't gallop any more now,
I reckon. The Liny hath put his foot
in it.,  Plaize now, Miss Grace, come
und sit to front again."

“We shall have you yet, you old clod,”
Mr. Bharp in his rage yolled after him:
“oh, I'll pay you out for this triek.
You aren't come to the corner yet"

“Io, ho!" shouted Cripps; “Liar
Sharp, my duty to you! You don't eateh
me goin' to the corner, sir, if some of
the fiem be a waitin' for me there,”

With these words he gaily struck off
to the right, through & by-lane, unknown,
but just passable, where the sound of his
wheels was no longer heard, awl the
mossy boughs closed over him. Grace
clung to his arm; and glory and glad-
ness filled the simple heart of Cripps.

Mennwhile Mr. Sharp, who had stuck
to his oridle, lmped to his horse, but
could not mount. "Then he drew forth
the other pistol from the near holster,
nud cocked it and levelied it at Cripps;
but thuanks to brave Dobbin, now the dis-
tanee wag too great, and he kept the
charge for nobler use.

(To be continned)d
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For Another's Need,
No Japanese in the struggle belore
Port Arthur ever showwd more gener-
asity and courage than dld an obscure
Japanese woman far feom the scencs
of war.
When Mliss Helen Kellop
vxposition in 8L
fon

wias at the
Lonis, she vislted the
house, and for a few
shook hands with some of
waitresses, little  olive-colored
women who spoke almogt no English,
but expressed thelr interest and intel-
Lgenee without waords,

Many weeks after Miss Keller had
returned to Bostou she heard from an
officinl of the exposition that one of
the Japanese waltresses had goune to a
St Louls physician and asked to have
one of her eyes taken out and given to
Miss Ikeller. When she was told that
such a gift was lmpossible, she wept
In bitter disappolntment,
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Too Late for the Colwn,

Confidence Dan (at the 8¢, Legls)—
Is Mr, Harube, of Hicks Corners, stop-
ping here?

Hotel Clerk—Yes, sir,

Confidence Dan—Where can 1 find
him? -

Hotel Clerk—There he Is over at the
counter, paying his bill,

Confldence Dan—QCurse the luck!

e il e s e e o ot SR |

Folled agaln!—Cleveland Leader,

FUNERAL OF A PRINCESS,

Hond Made for the Procession aad
Temple Built in Korea,

The Crown I'rincess of Korea had
been dead a month before her funersf
tonk place. During the interval a road
wasg made seven miles out of the elty
fud a temple was bullt to hold the
Lody, snys the London Qraphie.  Aa
the processlon left (he palace gates
gome of the mourners, according to an
clent enstom, tried to stop the coflic
by pushing back the bearers, who i
their turn steadily drove forward. The
ldea of this 12 to show regret at the
passing «f the body, while the inexora
ble power of death, overcoming all oy
position, holds s way.

During this commotion the priest on
chch end of the platform bolillug the
bier urged the bearers with a long pole,
the end of which was pulnted red. Iu
accordance with anclent customa the
pole wus «lipped in 4 pot of red paint
anid those bearers who neglected thelr
work recelved a dab of red an thelr
white garments, and at the end of the
day those bearing the marks were pun
ighed.

Funerals In Korea are nlways sup-
posed to take place at night and w
keep up this supposition men carrying
long gnuze lanterng on small poles run
by the slde of the cotlia and line the
route nt the start, Cuarlous and wone
derful are the ancient vostumes whiah
make thelr appearsnce on such ecea
slons, Their Deauty [s not shown ¢
advantage by thelr wearers, as they
are the poorest of horsemen, Even
holding on to the saddle with beth
hands Is not a sufliclent guarantee of
sifely, but they must have two grooms
to walk by the head of their (tluy
mounts to prevent accidents,

In tiwe procession, which takes the
whole day to pasz, are chairs contaln
Ing figures of deviis,  Great paper
horses, hideous in appearanee, wecom-
pany the coffing, presumably e the
deceased may mount In the
other Innd, There are two coffing, the

i this Instance

hitve 1

contained the body

of e princess, the other belng intend-

ML 1o decelve the evll spirlts, At the
graveside, In a coverald temple, the
woien ol the palace In ancient cos
fmoes bow!l amnd moan  the night

through, their
uther sounds,

walllng vising above all

The princess’ funeral as a whole ap
pewred more like o page from  the
"Arabian Nights” than anything else,
Notwithstanding the empty coffers of
the Korean minlstry the sum of some.
thing like one wmilllon
pended on this funcral.
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A pood Hlustration of the qulek wit
of a wowman appears m the following
incldent of the old coaching days of
the far West. The man of the tale
dees not show off In the best of lights,
aul did not deserve his reward, The
ctach was on its way oever a lonely
reiid, and carrled smmong its passen-
soers o lady going to joln bher husband
and a man traveling by himself.

“1 have one thousand dollars in my
pocketbook,” contided the lone traveler
to the lady, "and 1 feel very uneasy,
Would you mind concealing it in your
dress? If we uare held up they are
less lkely to search you.”

The lady consented, and hid the roll
of bills, Toward evining the shout
of "“Throw up your hands!" brought
the coach to a standstill, and four
men, nuwmisked and on horseback, de-
manded, at the polnt of the pistol,
that all money should be Immediately
glven up, The lone traveler puassed
over all his remaining cash, consist
ing of a few dollars, and was con-
grmatulating himself on  his  escape,
when, to his horror, Lie heard the lady
Bay:

“1 have a thousand dollars here, but
I suppose 1 must give them up,” and
without further hesitation she handed
over the preclous pile of greenbacks,

The robbers rode oft In high good
humor, but as soon us they were gone
the traveler let loose his wrath, e

ahused the lady In no measured
terms, aund hardly stopped short of
calling her a coward, The aceused

suid little, but when the end of the
Journey waa reached, she invited the
angry man to her house,

“1 ghall have to aceept,” he snld,
gsulkily. “I haven't a cent in the world
throungh your stupldity.”

As he was dressing for dinner thnt
night his bost eame to his room,

“Here are the thousand dollars,” he
gnid, “which wmy wile veantured to
borrow. You see, she had twenly
thonsand dollars hid in her gown, und
she thought if she gave up your thou-
sand It would save further search,
Thank you for the loan, which sayed
me a heavy loss.”

No gumor I'h re,
Dumley—He's all broken out and
looks quite badly. Do you think any-
thing sarious—
Dr, Wise—No, [ belleve It's merely
2 hereditary humor———-
Dumliey—Ilmposgible! He's an Eng-
fghman.—Philadelphia Press,

Every automobile owner should take

lessons In physical cu:ture, lu order
to be able to fight farmers,

—

KEEPS THE LOAF MOIST.

——

A Plate Arranged to Fit Over the
Cut End,

There is no fleld of lnventive actlvi.
ty that Is 8o thoroughly worked as
that pertalning to the hounsehold, and
partieulariy to the culinary depart-
ment, A week never passes but some
ohgervaut man or woman does not hit
upon some kind eof device for lght.
fiing labor In this department of she
household or avolding waste and
economizing materinls. One of fhe
most original that has appeared for
some time s a protecting plate fo
exclidle alr from the cut surface of

I\

PRIVENTHR BREAD FROM DRYINGO.

the bread loaf, Evervone s familing
with the phenomwena of bread drving
out and becoming stale when exposod
to ale, particularly observed at the
end of a cut loaf. The crust forms a
natural coverlng, which prevents rapld
logs of moisture, so that if the end
of  the loaf Is protected the bread
will keep In good econdition for a
much longer perlod than if leit ex-
posed,  The device referred to con-
slats of a flat plite of u contour con-
forming to the unsunl lonf shape, and
attached to It are two arms, provided
with poinis, adapted to penetrate the
erust surface and bold the plate In pos
gition. These arms are qulte elastig,
#0 that they can readily be sprung te
sllow thie louf cover to be removed.

Stitl UnruMed.

Uncle Rulfus was one of the calmess
nnd most equable of mortals, Nobody
had even seen him exeited or impae
tient., But there came a thne that trie
himg,  The furnace in the basemes
of his bouse was working badly. He
had been experimenting with a new
variety of coal, In which there was a
constderable proportion of “slack,” a
It did not seem to be burning. ﬁ
threw open the door of the furnate,
thrust the end of a loug poker deep
into the smolderlng mass, and stirred
it up vigorously.

The result was startdng. A fierce
burst of flame and smoke came forth,
not only enveloping Uncle Rufus, bhus
blowlng out the flue caps In the rooms
above and filling the house with soo
and nshes.

In the midst of the excltement Uncle
Rufus eame up from the basemend
with his nsual slow and regular step.
Iis fuce was black with grime, hia
eyehrows and eyelnshes were sluged to
a crisp and what wnas left of his hair
and beard was a ®ight to behold,

He went to a mirror and took a good
look nt Limself.

“Wal," he sald, slowly, and deliber-
ately, "1 was needing a shave an'
a halr eut, anyway."

Ths Comductor Bcored.

Some time ago several traveling
men were sitting together In a car
on a traln which dally makes a round
trip over a certain division of the Bos
ton & Malue Rallroad. One of the
number, the Boston Herald says, had
not only monopolized the conversation,
but from time to time hind poked fun
at the qulet conductor,

As the train approached the Haver-
hill statlon, the travellng man tourned
to the conductor, who slood near by,
and shouted

“say, George,

bolsterousiy;

what made them lo-
cate the station so far away from the
village®"

“1 don’t know," the conduoetor grave
Iy replied, “unless  they thought it
would be more conveniont to have M
down here nenr the railroad.”

One Requesrt,
soclety,"

“Our sald the prison vis
Itor, “is nnxious to belp your 1s there
anything you'd like us to secure for
you?"

"Well,” repllad the conviet, “I wouk
Hke to have permission to In\'r-m&

flying machine and wse It."—Philad
phia Ledger.

His Order,
“What k! that health food manw
‘neturer order for breakfast?™ asked
he restaurant proprletor,
“Ham and eggws, Prench fried pota-
04, strawherries and coffee,” answer
ol the walter.—Detroit Tribune.

There Was the Evidence.
“Jombart 1s & man of strong faith,
whatever else you may say of him.'
“How do you guess it
“Just heard him order Hamhurg
steak."—Atlanta Qonstitution,
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