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Rachel Jorgenson was tne only daugh-
ter of the governor o1 [celand. Bhe fell
in love with and married an idler, Ble-
phen Orry. Her father had other hopes
fo her and in his anger he disowned her,
Then orry deseried bet and ran away o
wea. Of this unlon, however, a child was
born, and Rachel cklled him Juson, Ste-
phen Orry was pesra 1rom in the lale of
Mun, whera ko wus aguin married and
another son was born. Hschel divd a
broken-nearted woman, bul told Juson of
hin futher's acts. Juson swore to kil
him and If not him, then nls son. In the
meantime Orry had deserted his ship and
wought refuge In the I.le of Man, and
wan sheltered by the governor of the
island, Adam Falrbrother. Orry went
from bad o worse, and muried a dlano-
lue, and thelr child, called Michaol Sun-
locks, war born. The woman died apd
iirry gave their child to Adam Falr-
bruther, who adoptel him, and he be-
cime the playmate of the governor's only
daughter, Grecba, Time passed and the
governor and h's wife became estrunged,
their five aonm staying with their mother
on account of thelr Jealousy of Sunlocks,
who had become & favorite with the gov-
¢mor,  Finally Htephen Orry confesses
hin misdeeds to Bunlocks, who promised
fo go to Iceland to find Bachel | possi-
ble wnd care for her, and If she was
dead to find her fon and treat him as
u brother, He bid good-bye to his sweet-
heart, Gireeba, and sinrted on his Journey.

Meantinie Juson had started on  his
lourney of vengennce and his ship was
wrecked on the Isle of Man. He saved
the life of hin father utiknowlngly. Orry

died, mnd on hi K-
uieed by Jung.’ e A Rl

THE BOOK OF MICMAKL SUN-
LOCKS.
CHAPTER 1.
He had always stood somewhat in

awe of these great persons, and  his
spirits rose vikibly at the loss of them.
for he had never yet reconciled him-
self to the dignity of hig siate,

“I's wonderful how much a man
may do for himself when he's put to it
he sald, ag he groomed his own horse
next morning, His sons were nol so
caslly appessed, and muttered hard
words st his folly, for thelr own sup-
plies had by Lhis time suffered curtall-
ment. He was rulning himself at a
Lreakneck pace, and If he came to dle
in the gutter, who should say that it
had not served him right? The man
who threw away his substance with
hin eyea open deserved to know by bit-
Lter proof that It had gone. Jason heard
all this at the fireslde at Lague, and
though ke conld not anst “r i1, he felt
hin palms itch sorely, and his fists
tighten lllu-‘ ribg of steel and his whole
hody stiffen up and silently measure
Its welght against that of Thurstan
Falrbrother, the biggest and henviest
mnd hardest-spoken of the brothers,
Cireeba heard it, too, bul took It with

& gy HNghtsomeness, knowing all yet
fearing nothing,

“What mutier?" she =ald and then
Inughed.

But strange and =llly enough were
some of the shifts that her fathet's
open-handedness put her W In these
Lind days of the hitter need of the

Eland’s poor people,

It waus the winter season, when things
were ot thelr worst, and on Christins
Eve Greeba had a Killed
their Christmas dinner. The bired
hung In one of the outhouses, ta draln
and coal before belng plucked nn
while It was there Greeba
leaving her father at home
fhren of the man who had nevel
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syt heen turned empty from the Goy
“rpor's Adum  hlustered nll
af them, but he emptied hig pockets (b
the tih another,
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smuggled something out of the pantry |

for the third

The goise woas missed the
whose work it was to pluck It and s
dismppearance wus made  Known
Greeba on her return,  Guessing at the
way It had gone, she Inta  the
riom where her father sat
smoking, and trying to look wendrous
serene and Innocent

“What do you think, father?”
sald] "someone has stolen the goose™

“I'm afrald, my dear,” he answered
meekly, "I gave It away to poor Kin
rade, the parish clerk. Would you be
leve It he and his good old wile hadn'
# bit or & sup for thelr Christmas din-
ner?”

by i
mn
went

placidiy

whe

YWell," nald Greebu, “you'll have (o]

be content with bread and cheese [or
for we have nothing els
In the house now'

“I'm afruld, my dear,” he stammerca
“1 gave away the L Poor
dufe Gellilng, who lives on the moun
tiains, had nothing to eat byt a Joaf of
bread, poor fellow.”

Now the rapid spoverishment

Cheese

the governor was forclig Greeba Into ]

the arms of Jason, though they hod
yel no ldea that this was so, and when
the crisis came that loowened the ties
which held Greeba to her father, it
pame a8 & surprise to all three of
them.

The one man In the Island who hud
thus far shown a complete Indifference
td the sufferings of the poor In thelr
hour of tribulation was the Bishop of
Sodor and Man. Thin person was o
tashlonable ecclealastic—not a Munx-
man—a Murray, and a neur Kinsman
of the iord of the island, who had kept
the see four years vacsnt that the sole
piace of profit in the Inlund might
thereby be retained for his own family,
Many years the Hishop had drawn his
stipend, tithe and glebe rents, which
were very large In proportion to the
diocese, and almost equal in amolnt
to the emolumenta of the whole body
of the native clergy. He held small
commerce with his people, and the bad
seasons troubled him lttle until he felt
the pinch of them himself. But when
he found It bard to gather his tithe he
began to realise that the (sland was
pansing through sore struita. Them he

Thet |

I sold his tithe charges by auction In
lﬁn:lund. and they were knocked down
‘to a Beotch factor—a hard man, un-
troubled by sentiment, and not too
proud to get his own hy means that
might be thought to soll the cloth of
Ing that, bluster as he would, while th

When the news of this transfer reach.
ed the I¥lund the Manx clergy looked
black, though they dared say nothing;
but the poor people grumbled audibly,
for they knew what was coming. It
soon came, In the rhape of writs from
the Bishop's sgeneschal, served by the
Hishop's sumner, Then the ery of
the poor reached the governor at Cas-
tistown. No powers had he to stay
the ' selzure of goods and stock, for
arrears that were forfeit to the church
courts, but he wrote to the bishop, ask-
ing him to stay executlon &t 4 momoent
af the island's necessity, The blshop
answered him eurtly that the matter
wis now outside his control. At that
the governor inquired into the legality
of the sale, and found good reasn to
guestion Jt. He wrote agaln to the
bishop, hintng at his doubts, and then
the Bishop told him 10 mind his own
business. "My business ls the welfure
of the people,” the governor answered,
“and be you bishop or lord, or both, be
sure that while I am here 1 will
o '

see

“Such is the penelty of setting a beg-
gir on horseback,” the bishop rejolned

Meantime the Sealch facior wenl on
with his work, and notices were served
that if arrears of Lthe vent were not
paid by a given date, cattle pr orop to
the value of therm wonld then by sejged
In the bishop's naie.  When the word
cante 1o governmenl house, the gov-
| ernor announced o Greeba hls Inten-
tlon to be present at the first selzure
She tried 1o restrain him, fearing trou-
ble; but he was fully resolved. ‘Then
she =ent word by Chalse A'Killey to
her brothers at Lague, begging them
to go with thele father and #ee  him
through, but one and all refused. There
was mischief brewing, and If the gove
ernor had a right to Interfere, he had
R right to have the civil forces at the

back of him. If he had no dight to
the help of Castle Rushen he had no
right to stop the execution In any
case, they had no wish o meddie
When old Chalse brought back his
unswer, Red Jason chanced to be
Castletown, He had been At govern
ment house oftener than usual slnce

the ¢clouds had begun W hang on It
Coming down from the mountains, with
his plpe in his mouth, his fTowling plece
over his ghoulder. and his birds hang-
Ing from his bLelt, he would sometimes
ciomtrive Lo get upy Into the yard at the

buck, fling a bhroaes of pheasants into
|”,.. Kitehen and go off aguln without
| rpeaking to anyone. Greeba had been
| tob wmart for him this time. and he
wis standing before her with a look
of gullt when Chulse chme Up on hils
ertund Then Juson, heard wll, and

stinlghtwany offered to go with the govs
ernor, and never et owit of hls lten
ton
| on
| Gireeha,

thattk you thank you!  said
and she looked up into his
[ brinzed face ol smiled pooudly, and
| her long inshes blinked over her heau.
tful Her glunes seomed Lo
through him. It seemed to go through
all pature, and (N the world with
Elad Hght

The evll day came, nnd the gnvernom
as his= He went
where the Hret selzure
| was to be made There was a great
| crowd already gathered, and at sight
af Adam’s face a great shoul went up
The bishop's factor heard 11, ax he
came up from HBishop's Court, with a
troop of his people about him. “I'll
mak' short shrift o' a’' that, the noo’
he sald. When he came up he ordered
that u cow houwse door should be broken
open and the cattle brought aut for In-
wtant sale, for he had an auctioneer by
his side. But the door was foand
b locked, and he shouted to his men
to leap anto the roof and strip off the
thuteh, Then the governor rried i
stop, and called on the factor to deslsy,
for though he might the cattle
there would be no sale that day, since
no mian there present would take the
bread out of the mouths of the poot

“Then they shall try the milk,” sald
the factor, with u hoorse lnugh, anil
int the same moment the hishop's sene
#iehal, a brieAess advoeste, stepped out,
{ pushed hin hot face Into Adam's, and
widd that, governor ax he wag, If he
encouraged the resist, the
sumner should then and there summon
him to appear before the church courts
fur contempt.

Al that Insult the crowd  surged
around, muttering deep onths, and the
factor apnd seneschnl were both much
hustled. In another moment there wan
& general struggle; people were shout-
Ing, the governor was on the ground
and In danger of being trodden under
foet, the [actor had drawn a pistol,
and wome of his men were flourishing
hangers,

By thia time Red Jason had lounged
up, as If by chance, to the outakirts of
the crowd, and now he pushed througl
with great strides, lified the governm
to his feet, lald the factor on the broa.
of his back, and clapped his pisao
hand under one heavy hesl. Then th
hangers flashed around Jason's face
and he stretched hin arins and lald ou
about bhim. 1In two minutea he hal
made a wide circle where he stood, an/
in two minutes mora the factor and .I_i
men, wilh semeschal, wumner, action
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eer, and the riffraff of the church
courts, were going off up the road with
best foot foremost, and & troop of the
people, llke a pack of hounds at fuli
ery, behind.

Then the remnant of the crowd com-
pared notes and bLrulses.

“Man allve, what a boy to fght'
sald one.

“Who was It?" sald another.

“(ch, Jason the Red, of coorse,'” sald
a third.

Jusun wam the only man badly In-
jured. He had a deep cut over the
right brow, and though the wound bied
freely he made lght of it. But Adam
was much troubled at the sight.

“I much misdoubt me but we'll roe
the day.” he sald.

Jason laughed at that, and they went
back to Castletown together. CGrecba
saw them coming, and all but falnted
#tl the white bandage that gleamed
neross Jason's forehead: bul he gave
her a amile and bade her have no feisn
for his wound was nothing. Neverthe-
lesk she must needs dress it afreeh,
thaough her deft Angers trembled woe-
fully, and, see¢ing how near the knife
had come to the oye. all her heart
was in her mouth. But he only laugh-
wd at the bad gash. and thought with
what cheer he would take such another
Just 1o have the same tender hands
buthe it, and stiteh It sand 1o see the
troutiled heaving of the round bosom
that was before him while his hesd
was held down,

“Aren’t you very proud of yourself,
Jagon?' she whispered softly. a=s ahe fin
Ished,

“"Why proud?” sald he.

“It's the second time you have done
ag | have bidden you, and suffered for
doing %0," she sald,

He knew not what reply mike
scarcely realizing which was her ques
tion tended. Bo, feeling very stupld
he swuld again:

o

“Hut why proud?”

“Aren't you, then?' she sald. "l
cause | am proud of vou,'

They wers alons, and he saw  her

bricadt heave and hor grest eyes gleam,
and he felt dizzy., At the next instant
thelr hands touched, and then Hig hlood
bulled, and bhefore he, knew what he
wud dalng he had clasped the beautiful
girl in his arme, and kiszed her on the
lips and cheek. BShe sprang away from
him. blushing deeply, bul he Knew
that she was not angry. for she amiled
through her deep rich color 48 £he Hed
from out of the room on tiptoe  From
thiut hour he troubled His soul no more
with fears that he was unworthy of
Greeha's for he looked at hils
wound In the glage, and remembered
her words, and laughed in his heart.

The governor tight that there
would be no sale for mrrears of tithe
After a scene at Blshop's
Court the factor went back o Eng
land, and mute wak hearvid of the
writs served by the sumner. But wise
folks predicted a storm for Adam Falr-
brather, the peaple
agreed that his conduct had been
maddest folly.

“He'll have to take the horns with
the hide,'" =ald Deemster Lace

“He's a ool that doesn’t know which
side of his buttered,”
Mes, Falrhrother

The storm came guickly, but not from
the quirter expectod

love,
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Since the fither of the Duke of Athol
had soud hig Neenl rights to the Eng
Hah Crown the =on had rued the bar
galn Al the interest In the d=lund
that remsained to him lay In his title
hls patvonage of the bishopric, and his
governor generalship,  His titie countad

for Hetle, for It was unknown ol the
English court, and the salary of hi
Ruvernor generplahlp counted for less

for, not being resldent bn the island, b
The pat
the one

and whet

Natl o pay & Iocal governor
tonage aof the Lishopric wis
tungihie ttem of his Interest
the profits of that ofMice wers Imper o
he determined Lis trun
vited honors. Stralghilway he sold thew
hig snd bagrage to the crown,
nearly six times as much ns hig fathe
had got for the insular revenues, When
this neat et of truck and trade was
complete he needed his deputy no more,
and went Adam Fairbrother «6 Instan
wiining, with half-a-year's salary fon
smart muney,

The blow came with & shock (o Ciree.
ba and her father, but thers was no
leimure righ it Government
house and Ity furniture belonged to the
goverpment, and the new BOvernor
might take possession of it 4t any mo
ent.  But the stock on (8 lnnds wue
Adarm's und as iU wan necesnary o dis-
poEe uf it he called a =wift sale.  Hall
the lalaend come to/lt, and many o brave
brag came then from many a valn stom
Adivm woas rightly served! Wha
when Jacks wers

to part with

fin

toy aver

neh,
wis Lthere Lo expect
pet In aMoe? With five hundred wo
year coming In for twenty yewnrs he
WaN dx poor as a church mousge? Aw,
money in the hands of some men was
like water in a sleve!

Adam's wix sons were there, looking
on with sncering lips, ag much a4 in
mny, “Let nobody blame us for & mess
like this.,” Red Jason was there, too,
glooming as black am a thunderciovd,
and ltching to do battle with somebody
if only a fit case whould offer.

Adam himself did not show his fuoe.
He was arhamed—he was crushed-—he
wan humiliated—bist not for the reason
uitributed to him by common report
Alone he sal, and smoked and smokel,

In the room &t back; from whence he
had seen Greeba and Michael Bunlocks
thit day when they walked side by slde
into the paved yurd, and when he sald
within himself, “Now, God grant that
this may be the end of all parting be-
tween them and me.” He was thinking
of that dsy now: that ls was very, very
far away. He heard the claiter of fest
helow, and the laughter of the bidders
and the wondrous jests of the facetious
auotioneer, L

When the work was over, and the

{house feit quiet and w0, so empty
Greeba came In o him, with eyes largr
and red, and kissed him without mying
a word. Then he became mighty cheer-
ful all st once, and bade her fetch ou
her account books, for they had thel
Own reckoning yet to make, and now
was the time (o make |t. She did a:
she was bidden. and counted up he
| fether's debts, with many a lear drop
plng over them as if trying to blot
themn out forever. And meanwhile he
counted up his haif-yeur's smart money
and the pile of silver and gold that had
come of the sale. When all was reck-
oned, they found they would be just
ffieen pounds to the good, and that
wias now their whole fortune.

Next morning there came a great
rompany of the poor, and stood In sl
lence aboul the house, They knew that
Adam hud nothing to give. and they
came fur nothing; they on their part
hitd nothing 1o offer, and they had
nothing to say; but this was their way
of showing sympathy with the good
man in his dark hour,

The next morning after that old Adam
suld to Greebg

“Come, girl, there g only one place in
the Island that we have a right to go
ti, and that's Lague. Let's away.

And towards Lague they set their
faves, afoot, all but empty-handed, and
wilh no one but crgzy old Chulse A'KD
ley for vompany.

(To e continued.)
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A STRANGE TRADE,

“Nobody ha¥ ever been able to ex-
pliin the mysterious fascination of
counterfeiting,” sald an old federal offi-
clal at the custom house.  “There s,
without & doubt, something about Lthe
work, from It possible profits,
that draws men inio 1t und keeps them
there at the smicrifice of almost every-
thing that would appear to make life
waorth living, “Once a counterfeiter,
Wlwiys a counterfelter.” is an axiom ol
thie and

aside

®ocrel service, I Dorne out
by facis

“Yer counterfeiting would
the surface, to be one of the least at-
tractive branches of erime. 1t Invalves
an immense amount of hard work, ac.
companied, as a rule, by expogure and
privation, and there Ix not n gingle

Eeem, on

|ease on record In which & maker or
‘whover” of the ‘quecr’ retlred in peace
'wllh anything ke & competence. 1n-
| deed, there are very few instances in
lwllif‘ll a counterfelter ever made as
much as §5.000 out of the operation.
l'l'llu',\' are almost Ipvariably caught op

driven to cover before they succeed in
flgating enough Of their wares Lo pay
them oridinary day wnges for the time
they have put in.

“The engraving of a treagury note i=
a long and tedious operation.  Even in
the government buresu sl Washington,
where every modern labor-saving appll-
ance 1€ at hund and the work s dis-
tributed among a dozen skillful oper-
.:tur\ —one duing the vignette, anather

the lettering, another the scrolls and
e o=t tnkes severn]l monthe (o nish
i plitte.  One man, doing the whole

thing, and working under cover in epn.
finual drend of discovery, would easily
e ocoupled two or three yedrs at the
aame taek. And yvou must hear In mind
ihnt pn enEVAVET i turn
Ut 4 dangerous teplien could casily be
varning from $5 to 912 a day at hionest
smiployment.  In other words, he puts
wll the way from $7.6500 to $10,000 worth
af work Inta the undertaking. and when
the plate I% ut last ready for the press
whatever that a

competent

e has o0 ENIrmnee

direen o G ikis wili evel mulaalls 75
The chances ure abont two to

the Jub will fand Rim in

prssnd
s Lhat
plison

“put In o splte of all thie™ continued
the officer, “same of the begl engravers
fnothe country have turned counterfelt-
i ! persisted In it to the itter end
i 18 very #trange. The sime rule wp-
pliek 1o all gradeg of Dogus-money muk-
ine. None of [t ever pays as & business
propositlon. Some time ago an Ttallan
was arreeted here in New Orleans for
manufucturing spurious quarters.  He

urned out a cleverly made white metal
voin, but had shoved less than $10
worth when he was caught and given
4w term behind the bars. The fake
(uArters were first ciet in a mold and
afterward touched up ‘shurpened,’
ak It I8 enlled technically, by hand. The
peeding’ around the edges was also
hand work and very tedlons 1 caleu-
lited that he could not finleh over ¢ight
colte a day, worklng hard for at least
ten hours,  Just think of It! Only §&
wday tor highly skilled labor, and even
then he didn’t reap that amount as net
profit. The eoins had to be passed, the
abject belng, of course, to secure good
momey in change.  That necessitatel
muking some Httle purchase with evers
plece, w0 At best not more than 20 centy
wius wotnnlly realized on the transaction
In ghort, the Ttallan wies obliged 10 pu
I one day counterfeiting, and the bes
part of another day ‘shoving’ all fo)
a heggarly $1.60, and meanwhile he was
conetantly jeapardizing his liberty, Hs
war o man of conslderable abllity and
aught to have been able to have sarned

% or W a day ar & patiern maker or
dexlgner,

YAlmost every oneé of the famous
hank-note counterfellers has had op-
portunities to quit crooked work with
full assurance of no future molestation
an the part of the authorities. You see,
the government s generally only toc
willing to make terms with such dan.
garous fellows. But It Isx no use, Nol
ane of them has ever ‘stayed stralght'
six montha after alleged reformation.
They can't reslst the fatal fascination.*
—~New Orleans Times-Democrat.

Philadeiphia Press: 'The most con
niderate wife T ever heard of,” sald the
Cornfed Philosopher, “was & womar
who used to date all her letiers & weel
or vo ahead, to allow her huaband timn

(L]

to mall them."

AT EVENTIDE,

At eventide, 1o me sometimes reems
That, erv the morrow's sun shall rise
unce mure
~Perchance, ‘ts but & fancy born of
a

reams—
My new-born soul beyond the skies
shall sour—
And the imprisoned splrit, ita bonds in
twain,
The life beyond shall seek, and not In
valn,

And Night, dark Night, shall come tu
us st last,
Aund end the closing of the setting day,
When Dmath, the grim, gray messenger,
him net shall cast,
And, from thiz vuale, shall summon

Us #wWay
To join the throng of those who went
before,
And, In the unknown world, to live fu
evermore,
—Horace Wyndham in Cape Argus

———

THE LIFE OF A MAN

b b b o o

"It Is a question,” Prof. Kirkhoffer
said quletly, “"between this and that.'”

BSaying thus, he looked down at the
two objects between which cholece had
to be made. "Thig’' was a man, 4
brown-gkinned man of the upper Asian
sleppes. He lany prone upon the desert
sand, hig eves, ungeelng eyves, wide
open, motionless, save for an occaslon-
al twitching of the limbs as the fever
shiver shook him; silent, except when
hix patched lips moved in the Inarticu-
late manner of dellrium. The profes-
sor's gaze did pnot linger upon this pit-
cous figure. It traveled to “that’—two
loads of clay tablels, evidently of ex-
treme  antlquity and  closely covered
with & Btrange cuneiform character,
which had just been carefully strap-
ped by his companion to the backs of
twa Kneeling camels.

"Seelng we are now reduoced (o two
beasts only.” he went on, his eye shift.
ing for un lustant to the body of a
third camel which lay dead some twen-
Ly yvards off, “sesing ulso that we are
in a waterless desert, probably twen-
ty-four hours” ride from the nearest
well, and that thig man is & dead
weight on our hands—""

“You don’t dream of abandoning the
pour chap?* Dick Harding broke in,

The professor glanced uneasily over
his smoked spectacles. Harding was a
puszle to Him, & man of distinguished
sclentific attainments and capable of
strong  scientific enthusiasm, yet oc-
raslonally betraying a wvein of senti-
mentality altogether out of place In
connection with sclentific explorations,
KirkhofMer had had Inconvenient ex-
perlence of this pecullarity more than
snce during the year spent with Hard.
ing In the remote fastnesses of Thibet,

“You wouldn't leave him here to
Hie?" the Englishman persisted.

The professor rubbed his forehead
thoughtfully, “He s bound to dle soon
in &ny cuse,

“1 don't ses that al all
keep him  allve  thl we get
this—""

“Impossible, my friend, He cannot
winlk and these two cameld pannot
=arry him in addition to you and me
and the tablets."

“Then lewve gsome of the tablers
yind."

If we can
out of

I8

The professor  fair  gasped  for
breath.

“Leave—ieave  behind some of the
tablete?”  he stammoered.  “Leave the

records of a clvilization to which the
Arcadlan Is a thing of yvesterday-——tn be
switllowed up by the next sandstorm?
Glve my great discovery. the greatest
of the century, malmed and Imperfect
P R

ha

il Whet Jg the life of n Khirglza
Tartar besides these priceless things?"

Kirkhoffer's short-sighted eves then
tleamed angrily behind his gliesses; his
volee was thick with passion.

“Whut's & Khirglz Tariar?” he growl-
o ltke a wild animal.

“He's a4 man, anyway,” Harding re-
torted, “Suppose 1 pofuse to leave the
fellow T

“Then''—the professor became all at
mee ominously cool—*1 shall be foreed
to remind you that T am the head of
this expedition and you are my salaried
aMpistant. Also Lhat these animals are
my property. 1 go and they go with
me. You ¢an Join the party or not, nk
vou pleane.”

Harding grew pale,
cholees you offer me?
nre a blackguard.”

“And 1 say.” indifferently, “you are a
fool, Come, will you mount?”

“No!'" furlously,

The German shrugged his shoulders,
“Have It your own way,” he sald., And,
gathering up the long leading rein,
which he had fastened to the head of
one camel, he prepared to seat himselt
an the other.

But here Harding sprang upon him
suddenly “No. you don't!" he cried.
“You shall leave me one, you brute,
though It were a hundred times your
property !

“HStand off!" the profespor cried.

Huarding's answer was to close wilh
him sllently; and there ensued a trial
of strength whereof the lssue neemed
for several minutes doubtful. The
men were not lli-matched, Kirkhoffer
wan the taller nnd heavier, but then he
was also the elder by twenty years
and Harding's naturally lithe habit of
body had known an English public
nchool and university training. The
result of the confllet was atill un-
certain when the professor suddenly
loosed his hold and fell back, leaving
the prize of cuntention, the camel, al-
most in the other's clutch. Harding
stooped to seise the creature’'s halter
and rose again to find himeelf covered
by his antagonist's revolver,

“Now, perhaps,' the man of sclonce
obperved, “you will consent to hear
reagon. No use, my good friend,” as
Harding’s hand went briskly to his
breast pockel., "I drew (he charge
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“That 1Is the
Then 1 say you

while you were ameep this morning W
view of possible dificuities. You ses, J
know something of your strange Eng-
lish character. There is nothing ke
belng  ready for difficulties as they
ariee.”

Dick Harding, under the covering re-
volver, stood erect and—dumb. To ar-
gue further with & man prepared ic
commit murder on behalf of his tablets
of baked clay were mimple waste of
breath,

Keeping the muszle of his weapom
pointed full at Harding’s breast, Pro-
fessor Kirkhoffer mounted his camel;
made hoth the greal beasts get up,
and began to maove off. As long as
Harding remained within running-up
distance he continued to hold the re-
volver riaised and leveled, sitting side-
wige on his animal to Insure an me-
curiate alm. But after 8 minute the
camele broke into a long, awkward
trot; in two minutes they were beyond
pursuit; three—and the professor poek-
eted hie firearm and threw hisn leg
acrors the gaddle. "“Your own frult,
remember!” was his final gresting be-
fore he dlaappeared over the top of the
nearedt sand duns,

When he had disappeared, Harding
lonked about him, reviewing the situa.
tion, It was no cheering prospect thai
met his eye: a dead waste of sandhills
to north, south, east and west, white
hot in the glare of the tropleal sun
Two dork blots alone broke the pale
surface of the wilderness—the stiffen-
ing bulk of the dead camel and tha
limp Agure of the fever-stricken came}
driver. Truly no pleasant place to dis
In; more especially if you happen to be
young and strong, and the death te
wlich vou gtind condemned be demth
by hunger and thirst. A few hours
would exhaust the scanty remains of
food and water left in the skin ané
saddle bag lying hard by the dead
camel and then—

Hurding shook off anticipations of
coming tlorture to take stock of his
wretched commigsariat, and, rummag
ing In the bag found a priceless treas-
ure—nathing less than an untouched
hottle of quinine! Why, with this he
might hope to revive the Khirgis
whose case, but for the supposed ex-
haustion of the expedition's medicine
chest, had never been a serious ome
[Cscape wans yet possible.

Ercape? Escape from a trackless wil.
derness in which they could only wam
der aimlessly to and fro, having no sin-
gle instrument by which to determine
thelr position or point the way? Baw-
ing his assistant’'s pack, the professow
had carried off everything.

No, not evervthing. Even as thix
thought sank !llke a 'stone' Into Hard-
ing’s heart his eyes fell upon some-
thing glittering at his foot, With =
shaking hand he grasped It, lifted it—
and broke Into a ery of mingled tri-
umph and thanksgiving, which startied
the Khirgiz from his lethargy. Push-
ing back his long halr, the man made
un effort to sit up.

“The master! Where Is the master?™
he msked, looking about him In sur-
prise. L

Harding laughed grimly. “Hepven
nlone knows, slnce he has left his
compass hers,” -

And heaven alone Kknows Lo this hour
the course of the wretched Kirkhof-
fer's wanderings,. When Harding and
the Khirgiz, guided by the instrument
which he had dropped in his scuffls
with the FEnglishman, reached, aftes
manifold tolls and sufferings. the con-
fines of human habltation, they could
obtain  no  tdings of their vanished
chief.  And, nithough Harding insisteg
on organizing a new expedition te
search for him, Its lahors were frults
less,

His fate remains as unknown to the
world as the history of that anclenf
rmplire whose records lle burled with
him the sands of Central Asla—
Chirago News,
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Keen at Diagnoasls.

“Some doctors have a most extraor-
dinary gift of dlagnosis,” remarked a
clergyman of New Orleans, apropos of.
nothing In particular. “A very start.
ling example of that sort of thing eame-
under my pbservation.a few years age
and made an Indelible impreseion om
my mind. A physician with whom 1}
am on very friendly terms had dropped
In at my study and I showed him &
letter 1 had just recelved from an ae-
quaintance In Chicago touching upom
a subject In which we were mutusily
Interested. After studying the hand.
writing closely for, a few moments the
doctor surprised me greatly by saying
‘That man has locomotor ataxie” 1
couldn't help but laugh. '‘You're greatly
mistaken,” 1 =ald, ‘he's In vigorous
heulth, quite a noted athlete and one
nf the brightest young business men In
Chicago. ‘Thet may be,' he replled,
‘but he has locomotor ataxia all' the
pame, and 1 wouldn't give him ower
three or four years to live.! He explain-.
ed In a general way that he based his
opinion on certaln pecullaritien In the
penmanship and an apparent dificulty
in keeping the writing on the lines of
the paper. 1 took no stock in the
prediction and was greatly startied
about nine montha Iater to lemrn that
my Chicago friend had suddenly bro-
ken down and he was regarded nn §
complete wrerk. He did  have latent
locomotor ataxia at the very moment
of the conversation Iin my study, and
it mubsequently developed In its mosi
appalling form. In & year's time M
was reduced to a condition of alisow
complete idlocy, and not long afterwant
his unhappy Hfe was abruptly termd
nated by an accident. The doctor sayy

now that there was ‘s good deal o

guesswork' about his iong-distanes 44
agnosis, but 1 prefer to attribute it ¥
one of those singular intuitions the

generally have & profoundly scleniile
banke."
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