HE DIAMOND RIVER

BY DAVID MURRAY

CITAT'TER VI
The Inquest on the body of the mur
tlerid in doe
It suited the police anthoritien to
thelr g Mre., Joseph
was not publicly supposed ta be
restrnint fiailed 1o Identify
remalne, The error of Mr, George
a8 to the mnn's personplity wns
to be due to the fact that the fughiive
had andopted the name of the elder Jeth-
roe. Noawkward guestions were opened,
and the jury were satisfied that the de-
ceasedd was nan absconding swindler, A
verdlet of “willful murder” agninst some
person or nuknown was return
ed, and there the palille futerext in the
enge chme to an el The Inspector had
arranged to muke Lhimself awanre of Mr,
Taylor's every movement, hat it was not
his cue to suy so, and he wax almost
apologetic when he parted with that gen
tlemnn.
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“"Poople don't Hke bebng mixed up with
these nnplossunt wifalps I khow," unid
the fnspector, “That's 0 common exps
rlence, We s It every day, 1 can as-
mure you, Huot then, what n greenhorn's
trick it s to ran awny! You sees, now,

if our Inguiries hadn't ennbled ue to ae

count for all your time sinee you've been
here, you might have deawn suspicion
on yourself, Mr. Taxlor, and have got

Into no end of trouble, Gand-by, sir.

8o Mr. Taylor departed. and thought
himself well ont of o very dangerous po-
sition, and the police shadowed him night
and day. Helieviog that he hind no fur
ther reason for evasion, he «tayed ong
and as any wnoecupled man might do, N
mude cvasual acquiintances, who came
and went,  [le made one acqgualntance of

rather more than the casunl sort in the
person of a sbuple country  gentleman
who came from Indiana.  This gentle-

man had recently inherited what !u' i
seribed as o “tideish bit of manny,” and

belng strnnge o the olty, wie very grate

ful to o man of the workl, like Mr. iy
lor, for belng kind enongh to whieplepd
him, HMHe wos not overfree with any
portion of the “tidyich Lt bot he paid

his share, and he teeated Mr, Tavio
with great vespect, amd had the highest
opinion of hix knowledge of men and nl
fairs; so that, in spite of his yokel sl
plicities, Mr. Taylor began to think him.
within a Hmbted mensure, a rather dis
cerning sort of fellow, They went abont
to the theaters in the evenings, frequent-
Iy the second best places, and when Mr.,
Taylor encountered an aequaintanee, ns
he sometimes did, the gentleman from
Indlana always made a point of effacing
himgelf, unless e were aetunlly pressel
to joln in the conversation,

“1 mever saw such n retiving chap,”
said Mr. Taylor on one occusion. *Yon
geent to shirink from people, Why don't
you bueck up n bit more "’

“Well,” said the geutleman feom In
dlana, who answered to the name of
Fielding, “l like to be sure my com-
pany's wanted bhefore 1 thrust it upon
anybody,™

*“That's the right spirit, of course,”

snbd My,

O eXCrss,

Iut Mr. wae not to he enrsl
of his although it turned ont
that when there was need for it e conlil
show as bold a front as any man, He
and My, Tayvior hnd been elose chums {ur
something wore than a fortnight when
this ocension offered Itself, The two wore
in the promenade at a theater, anid were
whiking from end to end in casual con
versation, when Taylor suddenly eheckol
In his gpeech, and hig companion. glane
Ing at him, saw n look of lowering is-
pleagure and of something like alarm
upon his face,

"Hlllo'" gaid the gentleman from In-
diana. “What's the matter?"’

“Nothing,” returned Taylor grufly
“nothing at all)

“Come, now, there's something.” =aid
Fielding. "Look here, candid’s my mol
to, Mr. Taylor. Ilave you got the same
Jdea as 1 have, | wonder?

Taylor, “but

you ean carry it

Fieldi neg

shivnoess,

“How should [ know ?" asked Taylor
rather shiftily.
“Well, now,” pursued Fielding, “it

geemis t ome that I'm a-meeting o cer
tain party once or twice ton often,”
“1 don't know what you mean,”

Taylor.

His face was mottled, and he looked
about him with a furtive Keenness,

“Well, then, 1'll tell you," Fielding an-
gwered. ““We're both more or less stran-
gers here. We're both earryin' a tidyish
bit o’ munny about with us, an® perhaps
we've flashed it abiont a bit toe muel.”

“Well?' asked Taylor, with a slight
unsteadiness in voice and breathing,

“Well,"" said Fielding, “I'll bet ten to
one that ehap's a shurp. 1'1l deal with
him. He hasn't been watching us two
for n week for nothing, Leave him to
me, now."

“No, no!” eried Taylor, *lon’t
a row In a publle place like this,
quite right, [ dare say—in faet,
you're right. But
armed, you know,
ourselves,"

“I'm golu' to take ecare of 'im,"
Flelding; “come along.”

He made an Imperative little sign to
Taylor to follow, but that gentleman pre-
ferred to stray behind him slowly and to
wateh his companion as ue walked swng-
geringly toward the door, There the
man from Indiana reached out a walking
stick and tapped a hot at arm’s length
from him with much more vigor than
politeness, The wearer of the hat turned
with a face of wrath and amazement,
which fell in a second to a ludicrous con-
sternation.
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“I want you,” sald Fielding. *“Come
this way." He took the man Ly the
toward

arm and led him unresistingly

s
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The man =ald “No." He lonkeidl erost
fallen nnd ashnmed, e sald *No' nginin
when he was bullyingly asked If he knew

“1¥rvo know this gentleman?’

Fielding.

“Yo'll know us both In foture,” =aid
the man from Indiaon,  “And T shall
know you. I'll mark you, too, If 1 eateh

You sneaking after me agnin, Hook it,
now! Mook it; your gamn's over.'" The
man made a8 move to go. "Il tnke n
smarter chap than you to play that job,"
said the trinmphant Pelding. “Seond a
cleverer hand next time,”

Not a word had the
to gny for himself. He went,
ed genninely glad to go,

“Eh? said Fielding, squaring his
ghouliders,  “It didn't take long to hix
his fint, did 07"

M 'I'Jq_\||+|‘ ol ]rlt"‘?l\
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in his mind for n day or two past o
think that he wak being followesd hy the
mnn whom his comrade Lad just so of

feetively got rid of, and It comforted him
to believe that no authorized pollee spy
would have permittad himself to he swag-
gered over by a rostle ontsider, ns this
fellow had been, fut he was naturally
A nervons man, and the nnexplainesd way

mowhieh e had been switelied baek on
his journey to Cineinontl made him sub
jeet ta nlnrms The poor man's oon

seienee was clear enough of offense, e
had done nothing but deliver a message
with whielh he had intensted.  He
had been promized a handsome rewnrd
if he suceoeded, by the smphatie prosen
tntion of that message, in bringlng cer-
ftuin: people together, In a manner on
tirely mysterious to him, his errand lad
bren nssociated with bloodshed, u thing
of which e had a natural horror, it
innocent a8 he was, he was ea=ily alarm
ed, nnd, bat for his Indiana friend's un
expocted protection, he wonld have begun
to think very seriousiy of eatting short
il holiday and taking the quickest way
Lomne,

They supped together amd
thelr hotel together, and Mr. Taylor re-
tiring 1o bed rather early, hiz comreade
giietly strolled neross to Central station,
wheee the jnspector on duaty halled him
fomiliarly as “Jim™ and asked him if
things were livening up at all.

Ill'l'!]

went to

“Fuirish," said the man from Indiana,
“I'd like a private five minutes with
von,"'

he Inspector, nssenting, led the way

to a grimly ocial little apartment,

“That yvou lent me," suid Mr.
Fielding, “has got about as much scense
carthorse, My man spotted him,
nnd 1 had to pretend to take him for a
sharp nand pick a guarrel with him for
following us about."”

“Oh!™ sald the inspector,
here,  Nays he was over-anxlous, |
dressed hing down, of course; bhat he'll do
i time. Ile's new,

“Well, T hope he's
of himsell,” the other
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“1 don't

want him any more. Let me have a man
n& knows his bhoasiness pext time,  But
what "1'mv here about is this—this man
Taylor seems to have had o fair senve
trendy.  There's three men after him.”

“Oh " said the inspector. “What for®"”

“For news, They're badly in want of
the whereabouts of Jethroe senior. Tay

lor come hame aboard same ship with

I, Tayxlor took that threatening moes-
sge to him, and only found the ol
man's nephew.  Now, that chap Eidge

come took old Jethroe's name, unid was
like him to look at. Edgecome was done
for in mistake for Jethvoe. That's how

you read it, ain't it ¥

“I'hat's how 1 read it,"” said the in-
spector,
“I'p to now that’s my opinion also,

Now, if we're both right, there's a pretty
sauare likelihood of the men who are
after Jethroe belng the men who lald out
ilgecome,”

“Yes," snid the
vleanlng his nails
broken lueifer mateh;
for a moral"”

“Well, we're on their trail, and they're
frying to get on Jethroe's, So am 1. 1
don't eare whao gets there first.”

"Yon know 'em?" asked the Inspector,

“I"'vee hod a word with all of "em,” sald
Mre, FPielding, with a quiet =smile

inspector, ecarefully
with the end of a
*1 should take that

CHADPTER IX.

Jethroe the elder, In a wild storm of
wind snd rain, was belng driven in n
dog cart along a country road, e was
heavily clad against the weather, and
was in need of all his wrappings, for the
storm blew up bitterly from the lake. He
had been silent for an hour, and his
dreiver had been just as taciturn, The
wlheels alternately droned and splashed
on rock or through mire, and the hoprse
in the shafts slogged along with an oc-
ensional shake of the Lead, as if in pro-
test against the stingiug rain.

“Much farther?' Jethroe asked at
last,
“Yonder," said the deiver, pointing for-

ward with his whip,

Jethroe made out group of houses in
a hollow, all shronded with the rain, and
n minute later the wheels were rattling
noisily over a cobbled pavement. The
dreiver pulled up in front of an inn,
which, though of modest dimensions, had
an air of cleanliness and comfort, auwl
Jethroe, dismoeunting combrously, shoyl-
dered a big brown canvas traveling bag
and entered at the door,

“When you've had the horse seen to,"
lie said, turniug as he reached shelter,
“oome in and get some dinner.”

The man nodded with an answering
grunt of acceptance, and, turning his
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horse through & gateway, disappeared.

{ fire, 11 take vaur bag, sir’

“T.at me have o wn.m- room,” muld
.!a-t}.rm-, “and light n AOre. Nee what 1}
enn have to eat And—tell me—how far

whitht o

-\mL'I

"H-n:m ™ Tethroo whouted—"Hhouse ™

The rain dripping from his mackintosh
had begun to muke & pool about his feet,
when at his thied call a red faced man
opened the door und peered at him,

“Wasn't expecting nobody to«day,” he
snid cheorily “I'd fell mllwap afvre the

is it from here to v, Monboddo's

honee 7'
A\ matier of »

mile," snid the land

lord; “but, ax it happens, the doector's in
the kitehen at « miinuts”
“T'his way ¥ sked Jethroe, pointing

to the doorviay lvowm which the landlord
hnd emerged.

At the man's answering nod he cast
off his deipplug mackintosh, tossed it on

n chuair In the hall and entered the room,

A great fire glowed on the hearth, A
shiabby, ponderous man, with loose lips
and a blatehy fuee. and A nose of ruby

nnd amethyst and carbunecle, was sipping
nt n glasg with o relishing look, holding

the heavy tumbler enressingly in both
hanids, He looked casunlly ot the new-
comer and went on sipping.

“"How d've do Monboddo?" asked
Jothroe,

The bibnlone wtor stared,

“Excuse me,” he sald, with a pomp
e, ||l|-'|\_\ Firn 1 s vedee, 1 think

yon hiave the witage of me, sie,”

He fumbled wrtesightedly about the
tabde and foumd o pale of gpectacles, and
wetiing thoese » de that danger sigual
of 4 nose he corried, stored nunew, with
winking, watery eyoes

ome, now sald  Jethroe, “yon
haven't forgott me'?"’

“l don't peticmber to have had the
pleasure of mecting yon," the doctor an
awered,

Come, now gnid Jethroe: it s n
longish time buek, but sou haven't for
gotten your old companion in Brazil"”

“"Bra—Brazil!" sald Dr. Monboddo

ITis flaming complexion paled and his
hig under lip began to

ehaken felly.

shiver like a

”l':\-"'l."”_l',“ nnsworml .anlur--v, «l.'!.‘.]_\
“I've teaveled on purpose to mect Fot,
doctor!  Ah! hero is the lnndlord.  Bitter
day, lsn't it? Stoem outside. Sung little
countery inni roaring fire; kettle singing
on the hearth, Quite Dickensy, isu't it
Monboddo? Yo and 1 are going ¢
make nn evening of it IHow nbout din
ner, landlord ¥

“Lovln o' pork " sadd the landlord, in
quiringly, and, meeting with a nod of aj
proval, went ont

“Apple tart, bit o' cheese an' salary.”

“Fixcellent!™ Jethroe answered boister

tnsly “Conldu’t do hetter—eh, doctor?
Let e know when that fire has burned
up, lnndlarvd!” cried Jeothroe. 1 waut a

quiet chat with my old friend here.”

“1"ve lit it :I.1'i':hl.t‘," snid the landlord.
“Shall us gee nhout the dinner now ¥
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The driver of the dog enrt came stamp-
ing in at this juncture. Jethroe sat idiy
gazing at the fire, smiling now and then
as if his own thuughls tickled him, The
doctor sipped and shot wong 1!‘1'|Ili..' glances
a* him. The fire rustled, the wind roar

please,

a1 in the chimney, an eight-day clock
ticked, and not a word was spoken for
half an hour. The landlord retu d t
eay that the sitting room was warm and
comfortable, and Jethroe, with a sudde
return to his boisterous mood, marshialed
Monboddo into [t

“Now, doector,” he said, as =oon nas
the two were nlone agnin, “haven't »

made me out yet?”’

“l1—1 don't recall you, sir w

“My name i3, for the present, Jones
Remember that, will you? 8o long as 1

stay here—Jones, Put"—he drew a car
case from his pocket, and took a eard
from it—*"that i8 the name by which you

used to know me,"

,‘In[]huuh[ul llll'l\ the card with a LI:ft‘..l\
hand and glanced at it. His fiery face
paled again, and his under lip again be
gin to tremble,

“I remember now,” he said, handing
hack the eard and fumbling for a hand
kerchief—"1 remember now."

SOf conrse you do,” said Jethroe quiet-
!.\" “Now ligten toa me, Monbodido. 1
am lere to put a bit of business in your
way. But, tell me, how Is business?"

“Rad,” said Monboddo, *“T'he distriet
is healthy, and 1 am not what I was—
not what 1 was.”

“1 bring yvou luck."” sald Jethroe.
listen.,”” He had spoken in a carefully
modulated voice from the moment o4
which the landlord had eclosed the door
behind him, but now le sank his ntter
Ances to a mere murmar, and dropped
his speech word by word into his com-
panion's ear, ‘It suits me for the pres
ent tn disappear—you understand ?—ta
drop rvight out of life, to have it univer
sially believed that I am dead.”

Monbadde drew bhack, and looked at
him in a sort of terror; but Jethroe took
him by the shoulder and retarned bhim to
hiz old position.

“1 want you to Kill me—on paper, 1
want 1 medieal man’s certificate of the
death of Harvey Martin Jethroe, Now,
nanie your price.’”

“1 eant do it,”

“Now

\l-'rlhv--llio-, nn

snid

husky whisper: “it's felony.”

“Well, so is bignmy, for that matter,
Jethirne whispered back, “and so is for
gery.”

{To be continued.)
A Bad Mistake,

Mrs, Green—Did the women's elubs
have a harmonfous convention ¥

AMrs, Brown—No. We made n mis
take by having thi: photograph taken
on the first day instead of the last

The women who didn't take well an
tagonized every question that came up,
Dietroit Tribune.

Bure Sign,
Tommy—1 guess we got comp'ny to
day.
Bobby—Howjler kuow?
Tommy—I lstened at the door an
heard pa eallin® ma 'my love'"—

Cleveland Leader,
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In h;‘rinulivlni. Miuss,, rm-a-ml,\-, dnm-
iges of ong eent were awarded Ber-
wmrd Finkelihof in a enlt against the
New York CUentral Rallway, The
inintlM's grievances were detalled on
‘our sheets of legal slze paper, “'When
lo 1 got the money?' Flnkelhof in-
juired, Interestedly,

Harvey Waters, an expert on patent
hiad occaslon to write Rufus
‘hopte on some fmportant question,
it when he recelved the reply wins
mnable to rend a word of It, g0 took
the missive to Mr, Choate and asked

MRoR

b whitt he had written. Mr, Choate
replled:  “1 never can read my writ-
ng nfter the Ink ls dry, but If yon
will tell me what 1t s about 1 will
tell yom what I have written.” And
he did,

The elder Dumas once was wearing
the ribhon of a cortain owler, having

recently been made 0 commandant,
and an envions friend remarked upon
it. “My dear fellow,” he “that
sardon s n wretehiml One would

snid,
eolor!

think it was your woolen vest that
was showing!” “Oh, no, my dear
VE " oreplled Dumees, with & gmille,
‘vou're mistaken, It's not a Dbad
wlor: it is exaetly the shade of the
grapes that the fox conldn't reach.”
A Jowa man, who had been ae-

nstomed 10 recelving
vnd dead-hen

rallway passes

d teketg at theatres, re

ontly  visited the falr at IPortland.
When he was confronted with a glgn
innouncing the admission charge of

ity cents to the grounds, he
ned to balk, “Here,” he sald to the

wias In-

friend with him, "1 don't ke the idea |
f paying fifty cents to get in there
Walt 2 minute and 'L hunt up Lewls
mmd lark, the fol) « who are run-
ning the shoy { 1 n't get
A jong-winded men r of the Mas
snchusetts Legisiature was delivering |
political address wn not far
from Doston, and the villige folk gath-
ercd fn the town hall to hear it. e
had bheen speaking quite a while, when

finally an old Scotchman arose and
w &d ot of the hall At the

|'ir-|‘_“

one of his ecountrymen was walting

W his hack drive the orator to

thi 1 Is he done yvet, Sandy?’

asked the Sent on the box. The old

1 1 about “Ave,” &nld he,

Le's done lang ag ot he will na

..THIH
Alark H on heard a boy In
s pmploy sy “1 wis I} Hanpa's
oy was in the poorbous

e S od gr d on re

ing : o ¢ut for the boy
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\ preacher In a ¢ “ew England

1OvW ] b RN ] “ . ' arage :l:1‘1

wenlthy parish Llostor As cus-

tomary under ti
clepgyinan

stances, the
reguesty 1 1 i for prayer

il consideration, for, he =ald, he did
uot feel sure of his llght., A week
or two elapsed. A friend happening
to meet the youngest gon of the
preacher—a lad of somewhat irrever-
ent turn-—asked "Well, Bam, how's
things with your father? 1s he golng

to Boston ¥ o

think o,

"he's

replied the
ktill praving for

but ma's packing.

youngster
Hght,

GRAFT !N THE NAVY,

Sailors Are ‘-hlrﬂ-d Thnl Mflcials May
Fatten Thelir Own Purses.
Degertions from the Amerlean
Are of startling occurrenc
‘very port where our & toneh the
plue Jackets are unlawfully quitting
the service. Within the past two vears
the crews of two warships have Leen
wported in a muatinous state and the
lissatisfaction Is growing. The rea
song for this state of things are gov-
sritl, but the prinelpal one s bad food,
“The food served on some of the
ships,” says a sallor, “ie 8 dlsgrace to
the country, Maay times we are un-
to eat the stull that is served to
us, and go about our work hungry,
wiiting until next meal time, hoping,
often fn valn, that the next mess may
mean more appetizing ratlong.  The
ratlons purchased are of the cheapest
and most Inferlor quality. I have seen

navy
In almost
VOsSe]

nble

canned bheef actually green with rot-
tenness served at mess.  Even  the
hardtack s oftentimes mouldy, and

Hver nud bacon Is a dish we dread, for
the liver is nearly alwnye decayed. We

call 1t *petrified lver!
"Who Is to blame for this? Why,
the paymaster and the commissary

stewards, of course. They are allowed
n certain sum by the Navy Depart-
ment for each man's ratlons. They
buy the ratlons from stores at the
various ports we touch at. By buying
cheap and rotten stuff, they can put

a tidy sum In thelr pockets It's
‘graft’ pure and simple, and I'm not
afrald to eall it by that name. They
don't care a continental for the wel-
fare of ns men so long as they ¢an put
# little money In their own pockets.”

Practically the same story is told by
a cook's nszistant In a statement 1o
the Npw York Tribune, *I have servedd
on three ships,” he sald, “and never
yet found rations that were fit to ent.
I pity the men, but what can 1 do?
Only recently 1 had pork sausage glv-
en me to serve at messe, and 1 had to
wnsh them in a copper, by order of
the commissary steward, in order to
get the green off them. The cnuned
beef 18 often mouldy
[ have seen cases
traces of maggots in It, I have gerved
maearonl which smelled so bad that
[ have had to hold my nose when I
placed It on the table. The men are
powerless 1o kick. They would not be
listened to, All they can do |s te leave
the grub and go hungry.”

“And do the officers ullow this slale
of affalrs?" the reporter asked,

“The officers rarely discover how
bad things are. The deck officer each
day s supposed to malke an inspection
of the rations served, according to the
navy blue book. The Inspection s
made as follows: The commissary
steward takes the very choleest por-
tion of the mess and carrles it on &
platter to the officer on deck. The offi-
cer takes It and declares that Jack Tar
{3 indeed a lucky fellow to be so well
provided for. Even If anybody dared
to make a kick to him, after thnt, unt-
urolly he wouldn't believe hilm.”
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é MOTTE AND PANDU. c’
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The affection of a dog for {1s mustes
conld hardly be exeelled by the deve

tion of an Indian bullock, named Mo
| tee, to Pandu, its owner. Motee wae an
[ ordinary Indian bullock, =ays the au-
! thor of “Sport and Adventure in the
| Indian Jungle,” about four feet high
I.::.l of the whitish brown eonlor comn
non among the stunted eattle In na-
tive villages,
| He was thoroughly trained to honts
| ing by Pandu, and seemed to compre-
Lend his master's wishes Intultively, A
glance, and Mofee would move fort
| ward or backward, as required. A mo«

tion of the finger, and he would lle
down, or kick up his heels and rush
about as If mad. Pandu did all hid
stalkng with the ald of thls bullock,
ind much of his success depended on
its Intelligence,

An old plece of sacking, palnted with
green daubs on one gide to resenhla
shrnbbery, on the other side with b
of vivid red, was thrown over M :u?

wck, llke a horse cloth, and hsnging

down to the ground, effectively con-
egled the crouching hunter,
IMd he wish to gtalk antelope, then
 redd bars were exposed, and Motee
wonld graze quletly In a direction
Lilgque to, yet approaching, the herd

The bright bars would attract the ecuori
=1ty of the deer, and they would ap-
80 near as to allow of an un
iiling shot from Pandu’s place of con-

proach

¥

enlment under the stomach of the
buliock.
Was It a flock of pea fow] that was

in sight, then the green slde of tha
sacking would be turned towerd thae
birds, and the same stealthy advantce
the pea fowl exhibitlng no
ns the village cattle commonly
the forests in thelr neighbor

made,
alarm,
range
hood,

Motee evidently took a dellght !n
hunting, as he was on the aler: and
frisked about immediately the old man
shiouldered his gun. When the game
was kllled—and Pandu seldom missed
—the little bullock would come up for
his caress. If he missed, Motee would
smell the gun, as If he thought thers
was something wrong there,

e ——————————

Black the Teeth There.

The trade of tooth-stalner, folicwed
In eastern Asla, as as odd a calling s
any. The natlves prefer bhlack teeth
to the whiter kind, and the tooth ctaln.
er, with a llttle box of brushes and
coloring matter, ealls on hie customers
and stalns thelr teeth, The process !a
not unlike that of blacking a haoot. for

n fine polish is given to the teeth. The
plgment 18 harmless,
Plain Language for Army.
The new Britlsh Infantry dril dis

courages fixed forms of command, sc
thut “Line that hedge!” would bhe gn'ie
proper In skirmishing. Al wnneces
sary commands are dlsearded. The
men “stand at ease” on completion of

a movement and come to a “slop«
arms” on begloning one, withont f.«
order, and so forth, y

Ovigin of Musical Comedy.
Musleal comedy was Introdueced Inte
England May 23, 1656. Dignified by
the name of “opera" an entertalnment
called “The Cruelty of Spaniards in
Peru" was produced at the Cockpii
theater on that day.

Relatives.
Bess—Charlle, will you tell me what
time It 187 I've left my watch st my
aunt's,

Charlfe—Awfully sorry, but 1 can't

I've left mina at my uncle's,

y on the ﬂllﬂh('*’
where there wera




