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Synopsis of Preceding Chapters,
Mra, Isabel Weyland, a widow, s threat-
enod with the debtor's prison. Her chief
crodllor Mrs., Brymer, suggesis & way out
J.lmcuny marringe with an impris-

d.htor who, for a paltry sum, wil
nnnm Mre. Weyland's debta nlso. He
proves to be a young lawyer, Macnamara, |
who, through no fault of his own, has
fallen In dire stralts, Mrs. Weyland, |
plt . pays his smnall debta, seta him free
Jw to marry a negro condemned
ta dis In three days, Bhe then retires In

wverty to couniry Ilife, but later falls
eiress to A tortunie snd becomes &
fal quun I ..cmdon Here she moets

flourishing barrister,

who pledm htmlt to her service and is

attentive to her, t tlm angoer of her
Lord M

rother-in-law, tratherrick: re.
eylund takes as pecretary Allce Ful-
daughter of a former oreditor.
I%ruhtrnot learns of her marrl to the
through Miss Fulton's ’ther a
worthless specimen. He then calls upon

his nmer In-law and attempts blaockmall,
tropm ng that she pay £600 to him to keep
he former creditor qulet. Thr- Negro re-
turns to London, having escaped both the |
llows and penal servitude in the colonles
&.e bluckmalls Mrs, Weyland, who ealls
acnamara to her ald, He turns detec-
tive, anpd, in disgulse, tﬂghtenn Truxo,
negro, Into the bollef that his Jife s In
danger.  Maonamara socurez .8 valuable
ally In Doll, Truxo's mal wifé, and con-
noes Lord Stratherrick that Mrs. Waey-
id has beon maligned by her enemies.

———

CHAPTER XX,
Flattery and Persuasion.
It will be remarked how this husiness,
fesigned by the dressmaker in her own

(haps to be blamed if they engage In the

asking questlons as to his history, and
that he would not sell him as & slave, &
thing which the captalns of such shipa are
strougly tempted to do, seeing that a full-
gropm negro still in the prime of man-
hood s worth more than £50 before he in
shipped for Jamaica or the plantations.
There are not wanting, indeed, divines who
preach and teach that the negro Ia de-
soended from an inferior creature, having
another Adium and Eve of blaok complex-
ion for their ancestors and another garden
of Eden, In which the forbidden frult waas
probably the watermelon, sliuated some-
where near the west coast of Afriéa, and
being cursed with the burden of labor, not
for (hemselvés—an allevintion granted to
the white man—bui for others, In per- |
petual slavery, owing to original sins, lhl.|
nature of which has not been recorded.
For this reason the captains are mnot pers-

traMe of biack labor. However,

| geoming Indifferent and bonest, Oliver con- |

celuded the bargaln with him and engaged

tho |

to put on board the black man and his
white wife.

86 he went back to his friend In Drury
Lane and resumed his disgulse ns an Irisgh
eraftsman escaping from Dublin in order |

#

the man | my own coutitry than to be Iying snug and

There's plenty ships,’ says you, ‘bound for
tho gold coant.” "
“1 sald that, did 1* Well, so far it's true.
You've a good mamory. Co on, my lad."”
“Them waa your very words. Come, don't
#ay you have forgotten when I've been nlil
the morning at work for you."

“l didn't say so. OGo en—""
“Then you sald, ‘Go tomorrow morning
down to the Pool +ou sald; *make Inqul-

ries," you sald; 'Find a ship fitting out for
the Gold coast, which ia my pative country
and where 1 am » prince when I'm at home.’
A prings,” yer #ald"”

“T 414 say 80, I remember now. It's quite
true. A prince | am, nod Hke to be a king

| when I get back to my own people. A king,
| mind you, with an ambrella.”

“There! What did T tell ye? 'Go,’ says
you, ‘go and make them inquiries.* ™

“I remember — Mac-whatl's-your-nnme-—I
remembar. It's safer for me to go back to

guiet here. I'm slck of lylng snug, and
that's ths truth.”

“It you was not so Llg and strong that
mll the world must needs look after you it
would be sale to stay in this town, which
ousht to bo blg enough for you and the
constables mnd the ‘sformera all together.

to avold arrest and trial and the probuhlo\ But there it is. You ean't be forgotten.

And oncs more he repaired
Dog of Great Hermitage

consequences.
to the Whits
slroest.

Mr. Truzo was iying snug, a2 he had

Thers must be hundreds who femember you.

They will meot you In the tavern and in
the street. How oan you feel safe from
them? ‘What!' they ery, ‘there's Adolphus!

fatorosts as & seoret, hole and corner af-
fair, not to be known by anyone save her-
weoif and the lady econcernsd, lhad become
gradually axtended until It was known by
many and might be talked about over the
whole town. There s, indeed, no secrecy
posaible when two persons know of a
thing, for ons or the other will invariably
falk about It. Indeed, the best way of
lettihg mome ovent becyme kmown every-
whate 8 to communioate it as a profound
gecret. The lady was to necure herself
agalnat arrest or moléstation by tranaferr-
tag her debts to another person. There is
but one way of effecting this desirable ex-
change, namely, by marriage. First, she
wasto marry & prisoner on the poor side
of the king's bench prison. Ollver was the
prisoner chosen for the pert, as belng pen-
nlless and friendleis. The lady refused
bim. Her refusal and her security were
the foundation of Oliven's subsequent suc-
oo, He, therefore, for one wis nol dls-
posdd to forget either the one or the other.
followed thoe business in Newgate
There 'were conoerned in this, which was
be & matter of such prefound secrecy
was 10 know anythlag about It,
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tell the truth; the
the turnkey might be neglected
y would not care for the name of the
bride nor would they remember the cir-

cumatance. There remained Mra, Brymer
horeeif. Bhe had communicated the fact
to the draper of Ludgate Hill. He, after
wears of bankruptey and begging, was

the twol of two designing persons
uslag him for thelr own pur-
bhe choss he would spresd the
lﬂ“. by means of the most soan-
oviog community In the whole town,

o
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was no whisper of scandal
In & town full of whispers,
murpurs, emiles and hints, hor name
remained spotless. It was Ollvers
P It se.

Fortunse, alded by his own courege and
resgures, bad belped bim. He bhad fousd
out that whatever scandal might arise
there was Do foundation for any fear of
molestation. The man chiefly econcernad
was not only s fugiilve, llable to be ex-
ooutadl without trial, bot he had also been
married =L the time of tho ceremony in
Newgate. Tula would mot stop the volce
of scandal, byt it would prevent the danger
of further netion oni the part of the pre-
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nice prineiples; he was greatly disgusted,

o iﬁiﬂlﬂﬂ

"MR. FULTON BURIED HIS NOSE IN m TANEARD.”

promised to do, That Is to sy, he was |
sitting alone jv his bedroom, having for
company o Jug of beer mnd his mm||
thoughts, which were glomy. He had not
ventured below In the ovening, but took
his rum with no one but Dell, whose con-
versational powers he despised. He was
by this time in & condition of terror which
made him ecasy to handle; he mistrusted
the company which used the tavern in the
evening; they were mostly, he knew, men
of honor, belng sallors, who scors to turn
Informer for the sake of reward, however
groat, but there were crafiamen among
them who were not governed by the same

moreover, by the rumor of & bhue and ory
brought to him by this Irlshmac whom he
trusted, Now the reward for arresting a
runaway from the plantations is £20; the
thief-taker, It |s well known, keeps his
man until he has qualified for the noble
reward offered for a highwayman, which is
no less than £60, with a Tyburn ticket.
the borse and arms of the individual and a
share of the booty. It will be seen in the
event that Mr. Truxo's apprehensions were
well founded, though the name of the in-
former for reasons that you will learn was
nevar divulged.

“8ir," said Oliver—be promounced the
word in Irish feshion, "sorr’—but we pass
over these tricks of speech adopted to al.
lay possible susplojon, Desldes, they are
beneath the dignity of hiatory. *'I have
done as you desired.” 1t will be seen that
for readipess of Ilovestion when 1t suited

bhis purpese, this lawyer bad few oquals
and no superiors. "1 have dome IL*™ he re-
peated.

“What have you dope™

“l bave dons what you told me to do
yestarday "  He communicatsd this ln-
formation !n & whisper, as a thing of the
highest importance.

“What 4id I tell you to do?

“¥ou might haye been thoughi drunk,
though it was early, but 1 know betier.
Nothing makes you drunk. A nobls figure
of & man, you are, sure, with a thirst upon
you Uke the mouth of & Mme kiln that
pothing satisfles. Nothing can make you
drupk. If it had been In ordinary ‘man
now=—but It wes you-—and you cau't get
drunk, not if you was to try your best."

“That's opelther bere por there. 'What
did 1 tell you te do? There's a wany
ikings to talk mbout, What 4'd I tell you
to dat

“You sald to me, speakin’ free but com-
fdential~you satd: “'There's no safety for
me here. Anyone of tle company may mo
out and lay information. I must get clean
away from bere—out of danger'—says you.
But, Lerd! you remember.”

“Suppose [ don't remember. Go on &
it I dWin's remember. Let me see i you
etn remember.” This he sald, thinking 1t

mighy cunning, becauss for his owan part
he mmembered just nething at ali of any
such oooversation, Laving, lodeed, made
himselt drunk as Devid's son by himself in
the evening.

“Sir, I shall try. You sald so much
Then you said, speaking low, 'l can got
what money I want; | shall take ship,' says

He's come Inck! 'nw great Adolphus! The
brave Adolphus! The gallant Adolphus, that
all the women fell In love with and all the
men envied! We thought he was hanged.
Weo heard he was gone to the plantations.
We never looked to séo him again. Behold
him, ax groat as ever, snd back again! Back
again!' That's the way they'll talk. So It
gets about, and the informers hear of fit,
and the next thing sou koow (s the arrival
of a posse, with & head consiable, and oft
¥ou go Lo Newgale again. And then there's
an end, because you won't get another
respite.” )

Tho reader will not fall to observe the
artful way In whieh Oliver made use of
the man’s vanity, which was enormous, and
of his fears, which were at this junction
equal to his vanity. Mr. Truxo got down
the tankard and responded with a mur-
murous and musioal “Ah!"—prolonged and
approciative. He was groat. He felt |t
As a housekeaper he wos second to nmone.
No bolts or bars would keep him out of a
house If he intended to get In. He was,
he knew, a fine figure of & man. His color
causod no diminution of his sell-comceit;
it helped people to admire him. He was
proud of the distinction of a velvety skin
and & wooly pate. He was so strong that
he feared mo wman, and at the same (ime
bhe was now in mortal terror of & recap-
ture and apother stay—very short this
time—in  that fotid court. He listened,
therefore, awallowlng all the flatiery and
swolling with pride, even while his heart
sank within him for terror,

“Oreatness,” he sald, “ls very well in
Ma way, but | want (o sscape Lhe con-
stable and his posac.”

“Why, you have yoursell loventsd a way.
Who but you would have thought of such
a slmiple way? ‘1 will go back,' says you,
‘to my unative country.” There's a mind!
There's Dbralos! There's invemtion for
you!"™

“My enemies have pever called me [
fool.™ I

“How could they? Why, man,
oo much afrald of you. A fool?
Adolphus Truxe & fool!"

Look you—Mr. Mac-what's-your-name,
F'm ulek of jt—1 want to be outside again.
Now, have you carried out them orders of
mine

“Mr. Truzo, | have, and falthful. Every-
thing ia settled. I've seen the caplain om
board his own mbhip. He'll give you a
berth and rations, with rum. He will sall
iu & day or two. BEverything is settled,
evea to paying the money—"

“Payipg the money! Where did you get
the money?"

Oliver besitated. He thought of declar-
ing that Mr. Truzo himself had given him
the monsy. He would bave dooe s0 an
the safest course, but for the actident that
he Ald pot know whatl mobey he bhad. He
Ltherefore, with many qualms for sssociat-
lug Tmabal with this rufin of the basest
kind, apswered diplematically:

“Mr. Truxe," he said In sccenls re-
proachiful. “Why try to keep the secret
from ma? As If there Ia anybody else who
would give you the mogey!"

“De you mean that she—she—gave it

“Whe el would gitve 1™ —the man
would be gone in a day or two—iel him go

they're
Ho, bo!
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bel woul not know==""Who siss, 1 sk yon,
Mr, Truze, would give 1t
“Oh, ahe gave it, did she®™

"Hush! Hush! Dnll I8 downsatairs; ahe's
Jealous. " :
“She gave It, 414 ahe? Then 1’1l go and

thank her mysslf.”

Oliver abook his bead mysteriously,
“Don't you try to ses hor. Don't think of
It There's no mors dangerous place for
you in all London. She says that her hovse
In wiatched. - 8he says that you are 1o get
on board and to sall aAway as faat a8 you
ean, out of dangér. Lord! How ihey would
like to cateh Adalphus Truxe once morel
Be careful, she says-Oh, be careful!™

“Doll 18 Jedloun, That's a fact, Well,
air, it I wan free, 1'd soon show you how to
gel rid of & jealous wife. But I'm not free—
more's the pity!™

“As you say—more’s the pity. Now, you
are ta go on board tomaorrow evening after
dark. Doll Is to go with you."

“Doll to go with me? 1 don't wanat Doll.
What am I to do with Doll In Afriea?t”

“She’s your wife, man. You can't leave
ber behind.*

Adolphus laughed. "She's my wife? Bo
Is & dozen more of ‘em, here and there. As
for leaving her behind. I &id it befors and
I'll do-lt mgain."

“Doll must go with you. It Is not safe
to leave her behind, man! The law can
reach as far as the Gold coast, and & jeslous
wife can send out orders for your arrest out
there as well as at home.”

“If ‘she must come, then, I suppose she
must. Well, there's fever on that coast.
There's comfort In the thought. Oh, yea.
Doll ean come, If you think It safer. I'm
tired of Doll; she's ugly. OGive me & crea-
ture llke— But Doll can come. Oh, yes—
she can coms,” he chuckied, “8he sald the
other day that she would dle for me. S8he
Ehall dle for me If she llkes. Better Lhan,
than live with me.”

Oliver was not squeamish, but the alght
of this brute anticipating the death of his
wife by fever was almoat toe much for him.
Howeveor, he restralned himself,

“Doll would not be happy without you.
Well, when can you go aboard? The cap-
taln expects to sall 1o two days. You can
g6 aboard when you please. Tho sooner the
better, because the eaptain will not walt
As moon an the cargo i Iald down and her
papers are ready he wiil drop down the
river."

"1 will go tomorrow. Ths gooner 1 -get
out of the place where I mmn nothing more
than a prisoner the better. I will go om
poard tomorrow evenlng at sightfall.”

“I 'will coma to see you off, If I were
only golug, too!

“Come with me. Why not?"

“I'm afrald of the fever. The white men
all dle. Besldes, no one knows me here. 1
shall get a job somewhere along the river.

The drink Is good here and the company is

good, since T can’t go back to Dublin agaln,
And here no ope knows why I left Ireland.”
Bo, thils matter arranged to his satisfac-
tion, though at the price of many Inven-
tions—let us hope they were forglven, con-
gldering the good intentions of the inventor
~Oliver returned to Durry Lane and once
more lald aside his disgulse and restmed
the habits of a lawyer of tho upper bar.

CHAPTER XXI.
He Would Have Revenge.

At 7 in the morning Oliver walked down
Jermyn street, followed by & man at whose
sight many trembled; some hid themseives
in the newly opened shope; some turned
hurrledly down aide streets; some fairly
took to théir heels and ran away. In the
neighborhood »f St. James, where raked
spendthrifts prodigals and gamesters mostly
have thelr lodgings, the man's face was
familiar, much more so than it would be
in the city., Those who saw that face re-
membered a certain terrifylng tap on the
shoulder, more dreaded than the cannon's
mouth! they recalled the slip of paper, the
exhibition of the king's crown in brase
surmounting the short rod of ofice. These
things are suggested by the wsour visage
of the functionsry whe followed close at
Oliver's bhesla and gave thoss who observed
it the suspicion that this lawyer had bean
rapped on the shoulder, had seen the sllp
of paper, the catchpole, and would shortly
be on his way to & sponging house—dread.
ful porch of the debtors' prisom.

“My friend,”” sald Oliver, when they ar-

rived at the Grapes tavern, “you will re-
main outside. Walk up and down. 1If I
want you I will bring out your maun, whom
you will immudiately arrest. If 1 do net
want you I will come out alone.*
The man nodded and protesded to obey
fnstructions. He stationed himseol? at the
dobr of the tavern and walked backward
and forward, never more than a faw feot
from the porials, In case of an attempt to
escape. The few customers—gentlemen of
the worsted epaulette—who came o the
house ua usual for the morning drafy,
turned away at sight of Corberua, for
the catabpole respects pol any person, *not
even a footman, Perhaps it was Mr. Pinder
himself, ths landlord, whom he wanted; no
one knows what acecldenits may bappoen,
even to substaptis]l men like mine host of
the Grapes. Perbaps It was ong of thelr
own company—who could it be? Perhaps
the sheriff's officer walted for the observer
bimself—who oan tell what old things may
ba revived, what plots may be lnvented?
80 that the early oustomer turned and fled
in bhaste, going slsewhere for the morning
draft,

Meantime Oliver prooeeded with his busi-
ness, which waos one of merey. He dosired
o remove fhe man Fulton from a place
where boe might do mischiof and might bé
porsusded to cause soandsl. True, he waa
drunk pearly the whole day; drunk sod In-
capable of articulste speech or colleeting
and marabaling his thougbts If he had any
left, but & sot has sometimes luckd mo-
mants, just a8 on & day of gloom and black
clouds the sun will sometimes emerge for
a fow moments; the danger lay lo the
chance of these lucld moments, which oe-
cur, as overyons knows, in thess deys of
drinking, even when the wman bas beoome
a mere cask of mixed ligquors, and his brala,
to outward seeming, bhas been overshadowed
by the vapors of punch sud port, rum and
strong ale, smali beer and early purl. Oli-

windows were shut, snd the place still
reeked with the fumes of twbavoo, pusch,

of & crowded company.
erouched together in an elbow chalr, & proy
to the dejection which always possesscd

tankard, but it had not yet been brought.

with & seuse of obligation If possible, lsa-

/

FEBBUABY 9, 1boe.

vor found his msn alresdy dressed, sitting
In the parier; no cae ¢lse was there; the

beer and all the drinks of the iavern snd
The man sat
him 1o the moroing. He bad called for his

Fis bloodshot eyss glanced unessily about
the room, a8 If he eipocied Lo see things.
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He had already seen rats where he knew
that no rats could be; perhaps he expected
to sce them in the parlor

Without the summor morning was fresh
and clear; the sunshine wus bright; the alr
was cool. Btrange that men should prefer
the.stinking parior of a tavern to the fresh
alr of the maoarning.

Oliver wheeled round his chalr and sat
down befors the man. “8ir" he sald, "1
would have & liitle discourse with you."
Mr. Fulton raised his head and looked

Al him with « lttle languld ouriosity.
“8ir," he sald. “You are a Inwyer. 1
love pnot lawyers. 1 have had enough of
lawyers. What do you want with me?

Charles—Churles,” he ¢ried pettishly.
ale. Bring me my tankard."
"1 am not come with any hostile Intent,

“My

Fulton. You were once a bankrupt, I be-
Heve.”
“lI wan. T was., Mine, sir, was a bank-

ruptey worth remembering. I'm not afrald
of you, As to my debts, the creditors were
content to lexve me my liberty."

“8o 1 have heard.”

"They took nll my worldly goods, alr—
the stock of my ship, worth many thou-
sands; tha good will of my business, worth
as much again; my furniture and sliver
plate alone worth many hundreds; my val-
uablo books and pedigrees and furniture;
beirlooms, sir—they took ail. Their ra-
pasity was boyond bellef. Let me tell you,
sir, that no bankruptey 1o tho ety ever ex-
elted more Intereat. For weaks Lthere was
nothing talked about on ‘change. A noble
fallure! Charles, my tanknrd, my tankard!"
“8ir!"" sald Oliver, I know tha history of
your fullure. It will be well for you to re-
serve these Imaginary allegations for the
tavern company, The nmount for which
you fafled was under £500. Your stock was
practieally worthless. You had no silver
plate, but took your menls off pewter, Your
books conslisted of Fox' “Book of Martyrs,"
Molls' geography, & ready rechkoner, a book
of common prayer and Baker's history. As
for your plctures and furniture, the less
sald the better. Indoed, Mr. Fulton, your
bankruptey was remarkable for nothing else
than the fact that few citizens ln business,
supposed to be substantlal, bave ever falled
for so trifting a sum.”

The tankard was brought. Mr. Fulton
took a long pull and sat upright with & sigh
of rellet,

“] suppose you know better than myself,™
he said. “Pray, alr, have you come here
to set mo right on my own private affaira?’
“Preseotly—presently. After you had
takon the steps of bankruptey, belng
foroed thorefo by your creditors, you bo=
thought yourself of a certain lady who wana
indebted to you in the sum of semething
like £100, be the amount more or less."

“ghe was. It was this woman who drove
me into bankruptoy. It was not £100, but
£1,800,"

“Ta—ta—ta—Mr. Fulion—I am & lawyer
and I kpow the facts. It was leas than
£100, The debt was not due for two months
to come. You concealed the debl from
ereditors; you removed the entry from r
books. It wae & fraudulent asct, Mr. Pul-
ton, & fraudulent act,” Ollver shook his
forefinger in the other's face. Mr. Fulton
buried bis nose again in the tankard. *“You
resolved on gotting this money for yourself
and thereby defrauding your creditors.”
Mr. Pultgn felt encouraged by the beer,
“Sir," he sald, "I don't know who you are,
but let me tell you, sir, that you He. Al
lawyers are llars. That ls all T have to say.

You MHe."
“Mr. on, If you give me the le
you will voks me (o take stepa which

will give you great pain. De not be afrald
for the man held the tankard before his
taco as if for protection. I am not golng
to pull your nose. My proceedings will be
of a more logal characler—and mueh more
Insting in their eflects.”
“What do you come here for, thea?"
“l1 come to remonstrate with you and
to protect & lady—nous othor than the
landy whots you drove by ¥Your pretences
and thresis lo take cortaln decldlve steps,
otherwise not to be recommended, for her
own safety."
“Why, she defrauded me,” the man
shiricked, “'She defranded me, ! say,
What do you mesn by your cock and a
bull? What do you kmow about it? Bhe
defrauded me."
‘"You have been placed fn this house In
order to keep you quiet. You have ob-
served the silencg for which you wero pald.
Your wages are your board and lodging,
with as much drink as you plesse to call
“That may be so—I1 shall not deny it
I bave besn pald for silemce, That ahows
bhow much the lady is afrald of me. Sir,
I say agaln, she defrauded me. As for wmy
defravding my creditors, T woul? have you
to kuow that | am an hounest man—ab
bonest man, sir."
*“You have-besn pald by persons acting
without the koowledge of this lady. She
Is pot io the jeast afrald of you™
Tue man lsughed. "Not afrald of me!
A fne story, truly! Well slr, you may

tell the lady that unless she continues (o
my sllesce—at & much highor figure
bsa yot paid—I will make the

whole town ring with the stery.
*You make the town ring? You, the
champlon of Ilnequeys! You, a poor, con-
tomptible /bankrupt and beggar, raga-
myMn? What do you mean by your
threats? Understand, sir, that we defy
you.*"

“Oh, you may defy me.” He was by this
time redtored partinlly, not quite, to his
ordinary condition of & muddy brain, "You
defy me? Why, sir, you don't evan koow
the tale I ahall tell. It i& & tale that will
kill the lady's reputation.'”

“Yes—1 know it quite well. 1 also know
what we shall do when you have teld L.
“What will you do, then?"

“We shall turn you into the street. You
will have mo more drink, not to epeak of
food and lodging. Your wife will not ad-
mit you to her lodging. She has done with
you. Bhe Is disgusted with you. The lady
herselt will not help you. The fine friends
upon whom you depend will not help you.
Conslder, If you ean think of anything,
what It ls you will bring upon yourself.”
I will have my revenge. 1 shall drag
her—darag her—drsg her”—he was a littie
uncertpin what he was gaing to drag and
heaitated—"drag her name down inio the
dust. She will never be able to recover—
never."

“You will do your worst,
Then our turn will come.
starva afterward.”™

“I whall bhave my revenge. And my
friends—there's a noble lord—think of that!
—a noble lord among them. They will not
sec me atarve; they will keep me Iln this
house, where the company ia good—yes—
and the drink is good—and pleaty of it
I have never, not even In the days of my
prosperity, enjoyed so much good drink and
#0 many kinds of It. My friends Will look
after me. 1 am not afrald of you, alr, nor
of any lawyers—nor of all the lnwyers.'

“l1 warn you. Mind, 1 warn you solemnly.
Tho tale you will tell {6 not true. It Ia
pot true that this Jady owed you £1,200; 1t
fs not trus that her account, which was
for less than £100, was overdue; It is not
true that any acticn of hers put you into
bankruptey; it Is not true, flually, thut she
married a convict under sentence of death.”
“What? Not trae?! Why, she married a
negro—nogro, air—a black beast of a pegro
~—who la banged "

“Bhe did nothing of the kind. Well, sir,

it you pleass.
And you will

Will you sttempt to spread this invention—
this monstrous collection of lies about
among the lackies who frequent the
bouse 1"

“8ir,” he attempled an attitude of dlgnity,
but his shoulders lurched and his head
recled. “Sir,” be sald with increassd thick-
neas of speech. "It haa been my boast and
my pride, throughout my life, to forgive
nobody, Revenge le dearer to me than lfe.

1 defy you. Do your worst. [ will have
revenge.'
Oliver econaldered this poor Impotent

boaster with a kind of pity, The man was
so contemptible and so obstinate. His de-
cision was to bring him to a right mind it
possible and to persuade him, rather than
to threaten bim, Into abaudoning thess wild
threats of revenge. Any man, however
ignorant and weak and helpless, may do
mischist with a lighted toreh.

"Come,”" he rald, “you talk at random.
You propose to tell your frisnds,
nckies—whatever you please. 1 do as-
sure you, Mr. Fulton, upon my honor, that
your Iriends, aa you call them, bave glven
you up: that your malntensnces In this
house has been abandaned. You are about

uoh work as nge,
:hn house, and wm lime I am whlkk was with two canes
for two months I conld do my work. I had an attack of Solation, which .asted
qad wha lnt‘n" out of shnape &0 that the

today
Duss eVor clnm l ered the first hottle, aod 1 have told many of my
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Yes—the | to be turmed into the sireet. How will you
story of her marriage and of her fraud!"™ | tell them, them, this or any other story?

You have no money to call for more
drinke; theto is not one among them all
who will oblige you with a pot of small
beer. How will yoa tell them?”

“l will have my reveage. I will have
my revenge,” he replied, with a poor show
of doggednoess,

“On the other hand, I am empowered Lo
make you an offer—an offer which you do
pot deserve. Now, listen, Mr. Fulton. The
oftar W this: You are to go into the coun-
try, fifteen milem at least from town, If
you consent to this and promise to elrcu-
Inte no more stories about bills and fraud-
ulent doings and—and marrisges In New-
gate, you shall reogive the sum of 15 shill-
ings a week. With 15 shillings you can
pay for a room and a bed. They will cost,
say 2 shillings a week: your food will cost
you, say eightpence a day; there remains
for drink and for clothes the sum of 8
shillings & week nt least. There, Mr. Ful-
ton, Is my offer.”

The man drank off the rest of the tank-
ard, He was mow Incapable of under-
standing anything properly, He saw things
in a haze, pot clearly. Iie bad retufned
to his ordinary condition~he was half
drunk. Words and things had no more
megning for bim. “Don't waste your
treath,” be said, thickly, “talkiog non-
eonse, [ will have my revenge. Thia ls
p comfortable house; the company ls good;
the drink 1s good and plentiful—I have
never before bhad such a skinful of good
drink."

“Very good, Mr. PFulton, very good.
Pleane to siep thizs way with me."

Ollver took the man by the arm. He was
auite usresistiog and rose murmuring fnd
repeating in broken language that he had
plwaye prided hims=If on having his re-
vonge., and that revenge was dearer than
lfte—with more bombastic stuff of brain he
mused.

Oltver led him to the door, whére the
sheriff's officer stood llke a sentinel. At a
signal this man stepped forward and tapped
the revengeful bankrupt on the shoulder,
at the same time produciog s silp of parch-
ment.

“In the name of the law,” he sald, “you
are my prisoper.”

are you resolved upon geiting your rovenge? |

Jome gleam of Intelligence orossed the
drupkard's brain. He turned pale; he
resled. “What?' be cried. “Whose pris-

fross

“Mine,’ Oliver replled. “I am the de-
taining creditor. The debl is that for drink
at the Grapes. 1 gave you every chanoe.
You will now, in the King's Bench prison,
refloct &t Jelsure on the consequences of de-
siripg revenge. You may tell any stories
you please—on the poor slde. You will have
no drink and very little food. I bave noth-
ing more to say to you. Officer, take him
away."”

(Te be Concluded.)

Champagne a8 4 reatorer has no egual.
Cook’s Tmperial Extra Dry Champagne Is
pure, dellclous and sparkiing.

in the Line of Business.,

Chicago Post: “You've been engaged
four times.” they sald, reproachfully.

the |

"Of ocourse,” replied the sweet young
thing cheerlly. "A girl who Intends to de-
|vote hersel! to literature has got to find
out how men make love, haso't she™

For a moment they waere at & Joss for an
auswer. Then one of them spoke.

"Oh, 1 don't know,” sho replled. "“Soms
of the most stariling snd successful novels
have merely shown how some giris think
;lhu ought to make love™
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