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him. 'Twan't no use, nobudy dared to go into the
smoke an' fame.  The young man bl o box under
his arm.  He said he grabbed it when he run from the
house, an’ that it was the old man's papers. e u%m
wnid that the old man wa'n't in his room when the fire
broke out, ‘esuse he run in there an’ found the el
empty.  While he was a-talkin’ the silor fvlh:r Calne
up.  The Bquire's friend made an awful ery, an” point:
el to the sailor an' said—

“UThat's the man that set the fire’

“ I never see n more surprised chap than that suil-
or was, e just stared an' looked bewildered like,
then he turned an’ run for the woods on tother gide of
the point, with & whole gang s-runnin’ after him.
When he was most onught e turned an’ simed s pis-
tol un' seared the crowd baek.  The seloctmen offered
# big reward for the feller, but they never got him, an'
I Al pose that erime won't never be cleansd up. Thu
Squire's friend hung around Essex for theee or four
duys Just mopin’ about the ruin’s o the Marshfield
|l|lll‘l' l":\'l‘r.\’llnll}' ||Illl'1| himy, he took on so r”Il'll
he loft the Squire's box with the selectmen. an' it
was put under lock an' key; ‘twan't to be meddled
with till Phoebe or her children come o elaim the
proporty That's what the will said, an' the will was
all right in the box
that there wasn't any money in the box

What surprised everybody was

* Four duys after the fire there was an awful stori
ot the const, an' the very ship that had Phoebe an'
her children on boned went down not more'n two miles
ottside o' Black Rock yonder,  The sea guve Phoube's
body up, with a seore o suilors, but the boy an' girl
went to the I--Hnm, for the ¥ Were neyer found The
Marshfield ostate is waitin' for an owner,”

“ A most romarkable story,” excluined Kipp

The old wan was noting the «ffiet of his narrative
with evident satisfaction

“Thin was about ten yoars ago, you say," muosed
Mr. Grillis “ this \ljl.ialh-n hnd "y livisl they'd
be of nge about ten years from now

AN en venrs
the friend ean elaim the property

What wag the
friend's nwime, do you retnember? '

“Hie name was Crossnicks. A mont)y after the

ship foundersd he claiml the property, but old lawyer

Not il ghe TS
comes when the ehildren would b of 4

Cramp refused to give it over

£0, the old Tyw
yor said, * there's no proud they re dind vot* wy* o tho
thing rests. A, here's our Phode " g the dove
opened and the tall, beautifol girl they hud « 1 with
Arthur by the evek camein T giel stoppd, Took ool

about, fushed hotly, and would have with, i had
not her father callel her You've | :
Phoobe” he sabd, “ you've gt 4 high oolir. |
Ilil‘)‘ used Lo say she lookid

®vl Tun

i \

ikt

SHORE

when she was 4 baby, but she’s the image of her yoy
[ guess you don’t see Mr. Burrows, Phoebe,”

Hurrows wag watching her very closely. He lushed
o little us the attention of all was thus directed to iy,
flen he went to the girl, and taking her by the hypd
witlked out with her.

i And now we'll tackle the ducks,” said Ed.

“You'll come over tosmorrow again, won'{ you,
gentlemen? " the old man asked. * There's ganie
enough in the woods here to keep you busy for a week

“I'his ix our last day here,” replicd Hawkes. * T,
morrow our vacation ends, we've got to turn to the re
alitios of life after to-morrow.”

ROOK TWO=—=PART I,

M, axn Mus. Parrens,
CIif Street, St. l'imothy's Hill,

N extremely modest bit of cardboard, and equally
modest ingeription, when one takes into consid-
eration the fact that the altitude attained by the
Pattern family should be measured by their

stunding in society, as well ag by the number of fet
and inches their elegant residence towered aboye the
RUi

CHl street, 8t. Timothy's hill, in the city of Liny,
18 the thoroughfare par excellence of the entire ocean
front ; and of the many palatial residences which beay-
tify CHff street, the Patterns’ stands pre-eminent. The
old saying that “fools build houses for wise men to
live in™ is true in many instances, yet little John Pat-
tern, who never in his life claimed a particle of wisdom,
would have scouted the idea as applied to his case.

* Itwas just this way,” Little John explained. Lit
te John was ruther short and spare, had a kiadly,
brown face, faded blue eves, and a rather effeminate
mouth. A straw hat with a wide blue band sat jaunt:
Uy on his long, thin, white hair. He dressed in  sui
of navy blus, and invariably carried a short, stout
His presence was always heralded by
the lnoghing, romping Cliff street children, with whom
he was o prime favorite,

1t was just this way : I bought up all the resin.
Resin was awful Jow in them days "—John would
wake n great mouth gt awful," and open his blue eyes
very wide. “T had stacks an' stacks on it, storchouses
an' bams full Everybody thought I was cruzy. |
KIYE notes an’ done everything to get resin.  Then
s the war, an' | got rich.  Oh, I had lots o' resin
Then mother must come up here, an’ we bought this
VAt cost $100,000 o build, for #40,000. Man

anted b xell an' we winted to buy. We had the
bonght."
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