wus the Hoosier who was the intruder and usurper,
.ud not the radiant creature before him.

The predicament of Jonsthan Wobbles had in.
crensed considerably since morning, and at this mo.
ment it was not only dreadful, but alarming.

He sat staring intently at the floor for fully two
minutes without saying & word or ventaring to look
up, in a8 profound a state of meditation and abstrae.
tion u8 he was capable of. At last an idea seemed to
take possession of him—a very assuring, pleasing
idea, evidently, from the way he took up with it-—snd
he smiled, made some common-place remarks about
the weather and her solitary condition, and departed.

The idea that had taken possession of the Hoosier
and had given him so mach evident satisfaction was
to frighten this timid young widow so badly—so of.
fectually—that her life would scarcely be worth liv.
ing—there, at least. The idea was u very foolish one,
it must be confessed; so silly, in fnct, that Jonathan
would have been ashamed of it in his sane moments;
but he had become so frenzied by the hopelessnoss of
his case that he was desperate, and was not himself.

Before earrying any of his plans into execution,
however, he called on the widow sgain, His mission
this time was to ascertain if she would sell, reason.
ably—if she would abandon the tract, for & small
consideration, say, for the value of her improvements.
But the widow was resolute, thongh very mild and
sweetly innocent. She came to stay. The land and
location suited her so well that she doubted exceed.
ingly whether she could better herself, or, indeed, do
half 80 well a second time; and as the laws would un.
doubtedly uphold her rights, she would remain where
she was,

The only peaceable way out of his dreadful pre.
dieament now, he thoughtfully reflacted all the way
home, would be to marry ber. The land had pever
seemed so valuable to Jonathan as jast now - since he
discovered that it did not belong to him.

“ At the same time,” he continued to reason with
himself, “ she nint bad looking by & darncd aight.”

Of course, the widow would not object widows
never do. A widow could have no other objeet in
life but to ensuare another husband. Like Peggoty's
Barkis, she was always * willin'"

Jonathan therefore propr«] himself for the sae-
rifise. He presented himsell before her door ove af-
ternoon, arrayed in his very best His mission waa
love and merey this time, and not land. Land bad
nothing whatever to do with the feelings of reveraues
and devotion he entertained for the lovely young
cresture he would make his bride. He had pictared
the whole proseeding so freqaently in his mind, days
b forehand, that there could be no confusions about it
whatever, He knew jost what to ssy and bow o act,
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aud the little love passages wore well mapped out
iu his mind.

Just what did oooar, however, will never be knows,
[ fear, but Jonathan eame rushing out of the house
five minutes Iator st broak-neck speed, swearing like
A trooper, with hot water streaming down over his
clothes aud face. He was not so badly sealded as at
first he supposed himsell to be, but sufficiently o to
koop him in doors for seversl days, applying baking
soda plasters and slippery olm bark, and endeavoring
ts «iwise some meavs of rovenge.

That something would have to be done quickly in
regard to getting rid of the widow was evident to
Jonathan the moment he again presented himwelf st
the village. The news of his snmercifal handling
had not become known as yet, as be discovered by all
manner of suggestive queries, but & growing disposi.
tion on the part of the settlers wus manifesting itwell
to got nd of bim. Pablio sentiment was deoidedly
aguiost him. 1f ho bhad o right to the land, they ar.
gued, he should get off of it, or be made to, and cense
aunoying & defenseless fomale by his prosenes.  The
prospect of remaining moch longer, therofore, was
very unpromising to Jonsthan, and he had too whole.
some & fear of homp o porsist smong & class of peo.
ple who frequontly took justice into their own hands,
suddenly and effectually,

He thought he would do & little reconnoitering
first, however, o feel the enemy, as it were, and o
nacertain what condition things were in.  The widow
had kept very clossly within doors sinee the memor.
able exit of Jonsthan, and as ba had peither seon her
daring the day nor her accustomed light st night, he
was strongly inelined to believe he had seared her
off. He took cournge st the thought His arterial
thermometer bobbed sway up lmmedistely.  Ho
would investigale that very night, as soon s the
moon was up 80 Lhat be could see withoul belng seen.
He was going W use & little more diseretion this
titme, however, snd pot tako so many things for grant.
ed, nor act so recklossly hasty. He merely wished
ascortain whothor sho was thers, nothing wore.  Like
pumerous metnbers of the Wobbles tribe, Jonathan
frequently devised plans that be never had the re.
motest intention of carrylng oul  his bravery wes
more in thooght than in setion.

As 5000 an hor lunar mejesty made her appesr.
ance that night, therelore, & dark figure could have
been soon stealthily picking ite way serces the prairie
in the direction of the widow's. It was Jonsthas on
the meonnoitre, with his paute tucked in his boots,
Lis cont tarned inside out, and an old sloseh hat on.
[t was & oales, beaatifal uight, almost as light as day

Bands of marseding coyotes bowled dismally from oll
parta of the compass, sometimes o near thal bs -
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