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CHAPTER XXIL

It is time that we follow the fortunes
of Second-cousin Sarah, whom we left
with her shabby sister-in-law In the
grounds of Sedge Hill. Taken off her
guard by Mrs. Thomas Eastbell's sudden
appearance, disturbed by the events of
the night, and ever consclous of the dan-
ger which the presence of the two in-
truders in her aunt’s house foreshadowed,
she followed the woman in good faith
some distance nlot the garden paths
and in the dirﬂ‘liul‘ﬂ the high road.

“We will go no further,” she said; “tell
me what I have to fear from your hus-
band and Peterson, and I will reward you
handsomely.”

“Listen then as well as you can. I
ain't a-going to speak loud for anybody.”

“l am listening."

Sarah Eastbell inclined her head more
closely to the woman, who began whis-
pering about her husband in a rambling
fashion that was dificult to follow, un-
til she went suddenly back three steps, to
Sarah’s surprise, and stood gazing at
her, or at something near her.

“What is it?" exclaimed Sarah;

There was no opportunity to say more,
to scream, or to struggle. Two strong
arms closed round hwer, and a cloth,

“what

and wsickly with drugs, was pressed to
hor mouth and nostrils by a merciless
hand, that seemed to snateh her at once

from active life to obliv

Whan she eame back to conscionsness
it was to a life apart from Sedge Hill,
and those who loved her there
Iving on a bed,
ing by the side of a scantily furnished
fire. There was a narrow window in the
side of the room, with some
el across it to keep the light of one splat-
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wet |

| with a very glossy hat In it,
press a8 hope that you have sufered
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the Peterson gang had ever been engag-
el In, and the Petersons bad been en-
gaged, under varlous alinses, in Innumer-
able shady transactions. They had come
to “fresh fields and pastures new™ hy
adopting the fair county of Worcester an
a sphere for thelr operations; they had
rented a tumble-down old edifice In a
wild part of the country, and put on the
door the name of Jackson, button maker;
they had even made a few acqualntances
in distant villages, and bore a respecta-
ble name among honest, unsuspicious folk
who believed in them and their buttons.
No one visited them certainly—It was an
out-of-the-way place, to which nobody
was invited, and where only button mak-
ing was the order of the day.

No one confounded the name of Jack-
son with Peterson—and it was possibly
good poliey in the Captain adopting his
own name when he went with Thomas
Easthell to Sedge Hill. It kept matters
clear and distinet, though he had not bar-
gained for Sarah Eastbell's good mem-
ory, or imagined that he was known to
her by sight.

It was he who unlocked the door of
Sarah's extempore cell at seven in the
morning, and stood bhefore her, the avow
ed agent of her captivity

“l have come to apologize for my
friends’ rough treatment of last night,”
he maid, reclining languidly against the
wall, and crossing his ed hands, one
“and to ex

glovw

no

inconvenlence from your temporary with-

She was |
with Sophy Eastbell doa- |

hoards nail- |

tering candle from betraying itself to the |

night.
Suddenly Sophy woke up, and gave a

nervous jump in her chair at finding her |

rister-in-law erouched upon the bed, with |
her great dark eyes glaring at her.
“Where have you brought me? Why
am [ in this dreadful place?’ Sarah ask-
ed in an eager voice
“You've come round, have you?" said
Bophy. “Well, I am glad of that. Blest

if I didn't think they'd overdone it with |

their klory-what's-its-name, and sent you
bang off afore they meant it.”

Sarah Eastbell was sitting at e edge |

of the bed now, regarding her jailer
with eager attention.

back from dreamland yet.

“Why have 1 been brought here?' she |

asked less patiently.

“You'll know in good time, gal. There's
no 'casion for a hurry,
it eool You're safe enuf.”

Sarah Eastbell was standing at
door of the room when she had recovered
herself. It was as she had sus-
pected.

“It's no use your thinking of getting
out, Sally,” said Tom's wife: “don’t build
on that, or harm will happen to you.
That's certain.”

locked,

She was scarcely |

|

or a flurry. Take |

tln[

drawal from a home which you are ac
customed to adorn. 1. for one.,” he add-
ed with a low bow, “should regret very
much to hear one word of complaint.”™
“This Is your work then,” said Sarah

bitterly: “it is as | suspected. Tell me
what my brother wants?’
“l wonld say a fair redreas for the

injury which youn have done him. Your
grandmother is rich, and will leave yon
all her money. And your only brother,
a man of many admirable gualities
will be left to drag on his life in indi-
gence, and to die in utter abjectness of
spirit, without you assist him as fairly
and liberally as a fond sister should do.
Thomas, who is in diMcuities, wants f6if-
teen thousand pounds!”

Sarah drew a sudden and deep breath,
but did not reply. The thin face of the
woman stooplng over the fire peeread
round at her, horrible in its eagerncss
and greed.

“Fifteen thousand pounds only from
that immense fortune which must come
to you when old Mrs. Eastbell dies, the
simple conditions being that the eum
must be paid at once, as your brother Is
very poor, and there is a balance of six-
teen thousand three hundred and twenty-

elght pounds lodged at your banker’s, in
your name, for the convenience of a cur-
rent account.”
WHow do you know what money is
lodged in my name at the bank ¥
“Thomas tells me—that is all. He

gent me here with your check book—he

“Do you think T am the weak girl | found that in your desk, too, he tells me.

whom you remember last?"’ said Sarah,
walking from the door to the woman's
side, and eclutching her tightly by the
waist, “or that 1 am to be frightened by
this trick of yours, and of the wretches
who have assisted you? Do you know In
what peril you have put yourself 7"

“Oh, yes, we all know; it's all been
thought on,” sald the woman ironically.
“We're of the don't care sort, and have
chanced it. You can’t say it wasn't well
done, Sally.”

“(3ive me the key of the door, or vou
will find me the stronger woman of the
twn'" cried Sarah,

“Don’'t ketch hold of my wrist like
that,” eried her sister-in-law, “or you'll
be sorry if I go away, or if any one
downstairs comes up instead of me, be-
canse you are too wiolent for my com-
pany. You can't behave like a lady, for
all your fine flash silk. I have only to
shreek out, and there are three men be-
low who don't stand nonsense sich as
yourn."

Sarah Eastbell released her hold. Yes.
she was in danger, and must be can-
tious. They who brought her to this
den had risked a great deal in entrapping
her, and would risk more rather than
snllow her to escape. She must be pru-
dent and on her guard, not defiant and
AgEressive,

“I ain't got no key, if yon must know,"”
said Sophy, as she returned to her chair
and sat down; *“this is my room, and
we're both locked in together., I'm to
take charge of youn, that's all, my gal,
and think yourself lucky it's me.”

“What place is it?"" Barah asked again.
“A place of bis'ness,” was the enigmat-
ANBwWer,

“Coiners—the old gang from Potter's
Court—the Petersons,” eried Sarab.

Mrs. Eastbell did not answer. She
warmed her thin hands at the fire, and a
convenient cough prevented all possibil-
ity of reply. She was a prudent woman,
ond not likely to commit herself and her
friends by responding to leading gues-
tions of this character.

The spiriting away of a young lady
from home without her consent, and with-
out leaving a elue wherewith to trace her,
is no light feat in the nineteenth cen-
tury, and Mrs. Thomas Kastbell had
shown a natural pride in the neatness of
the achievement. True, the house was
five or six miles from a gquiet eity, and
was desolate enough at all times, the
hour was Iate, the circumstances were
opportune, and how to profit by the riches
of old Mrs. Eastbell and her granddaugh-
ter had been the study of six months, but
etill Mrs. Thomas Eastbell had wome-
thing to take eredit for. It was a bold
stroke carried out by desperate men, and
it had succeeded where a more timid
line of policy would have assuredly fail-
ed.

It was the boldest bit of business that

fe

You have only to draw a draft for the
amount, and you are free, Miss Easthell.
I promised a friend of yours that you
should be at Sedge Hill this evening.

Miss Holland will tell yon everything to-

night,” he said as he drew the check
book from his pocket and pitched it care-
lessly upon the deal table that was there.
“l have left everything for that young
lady to explain. It is a story apart from
yours, and suits not my style of narra-
tive."

“This money is held In trust for an-
other,” she said; “it belongs neither to
me nor to my grandmother.”

“If to Mr. Culwick, we—I should sy,
your brother Thomas ohjecta to the title.”

“Let him!" eried Sarah with a sudden
outhurst of anger,

“Am I to understand then

“That I will not sign one of those
checks. Yes, understand that for your
friend. You may kill me,” she cried,
“but you shall not touch a penny of Reu-
ben Culwick's money."”

"

CHAPTER XXIII.

Captain Peterson, merchant serviee, re-
ceived the ultimatum of Miss Sarah East-
bell with his customary sang froid. He
was a man whom It took a great deal to
disturb, or who concealed hls annoyanece
by an enviable semblance of imperturba-
bility.

“After that, [ need not trespass further
on your time,” he said. “I will communi-
cate with Thomas at once.”

He unlocked the door and went to the
landing place beyond, closing and locking
the door behind him. Finally he went
down the rickety stairs, which weure
crumbling to pieces with the house, halt-
ed at the bottom of the next flight, and
listened at the right-hand door, as though
there were another prisoner clowe at
hand. The door was not locked, and he
opened it softly, and put his head into
the room beyond, withdrawing it in sl-
lenca, as if contented with what had met
his gaze; and proceeding down another
flight of stairs, to a room on the ground
floor, where three tall men, In shirt
sleeves, were cowering before a fire. JIf
these men were Petersons, Captain Ed-
ward had taken the good looks of the
family to himself.

“You've done your parts well, boys,” he
said in a quick, sharp volee, “but there
may be more to do.”

“How's that?' inguired scoundrel num-
ber one; “we've done enough now to get
ourselves lagged for ten years.”

“It's not easy,” said Peterson, “but
ft must be gone on with at any risk.
Failure means Worcester Jall, success
means ten thousand pounds between us
all.”

He had mentioned fifteen thomsand
pounds upstairs, but he and Thomas
Hastbell were keeping an extra five thou-
sand to themselves. Edward Peterson

! did not te!! his brothers everything whenm |

money was in gquestion,

“What more la to be done?" anked the
first scoundrel, who was the worst-tém-
pered and most disputatious member of
the gang.

“You will know when (t's necessary,"”
was the short answer; “at present the
young lady Is refractory.”

“Will the girl sign the check before the
day s out? that's the question”™ asked
number one, “for we can't go omn like
this.”

“1 have sald that it's her money or her
life, and 1 mean it! BShe will be back to-
night at Sedge HIll, or she will never re-
turn again. Mark that, Do you think
uny woman would prefer to be found In
the Severn, to paying away money that
she can afford to part with?"'

“We don't want to hear anything abont
the Bevern,” said the first scoundreel; “yon
know what's safe better than we do, but
we'll have no hand in It. Dennis and [
and Mike have talked It over, and won't
g0 further than we've done already—
tll'“"‘

ed DPeterson, springing to his
“you've done the work 1've set you te
do, and 1 will pay you for it and be rid
of yor. The money's safe. and I'll keep
my word-—as | always do, and always
will. 1 don't want your help—you are in
the way, and must go.”

“Go!" echoed the men

“This house will be ynsafe after to-
night, and we must vanish before it's
spotted. 1 will be in London to-morrw
evening, at the old place, with your
money."

One by ene these men drifted away
from home, without a thought of Sarah
Eastbell's safety, and with an immense
amount of consideration for their
It was not murder that troubled thelr
mind so acutely as complicity with It, de
tection, and sentence If Ned
take all the risk, he might murder half
Worcester for what they cared; but it
was out of their line, and they would pre-
fer to return to lLondon as quickly as
possible, and walt for the money that had
been promised them, or the bad newas
they half expected instead. [t was two
o'clock In the afternoon before the last
of the three men passed out of the house,
and went away down the lane
which led from the high road

Captain Peterson at the front
door. He was in excellent spirits, and
he waved his hand to the disputations

WwWn,

wonld

Narrow

stood

Barney, who was the last to leave, by
way of frlendly salutation at parting.
“They're gone,” he muttered, “and

they're better gone, whichever way this
affair is likely to turn out.”

He lingered at the door meditating on
the great scheme of his life. The sky was
overcast, and he looked up at it and
prophesied to himself that it would rain
before the morning. He walked round to
the opposite side of the house and gazed
moodily at the water flowing twenty
paces from him, and at a boat lying on
the long grass above the river bank. One
glance at the darkened window in the top-

most story where his fortune lay, he
thought, and then he returned to the
house meditating on the diMculties In

his way, and of his genius to surmonnt
them. He went into the house, and uf@
stairs to the first floor room, wherein we

have seen him gaze with interest at an
early hour of the morning
“Bess,” he sald in a sharp volee, and

at the summons a small thin-faced hild,
in a hat and cloak, appeared at the door,

“You have come back then, father."

“Yea.”

Edward Peterson went downstairs,
lowed by the little girl. At the
door he said:

“You were wise to keep to your room
to-day, little woman, for they have heen
very cross, and Mrx. Easthell has been
worse than ever. You must find nr
way to Worcester to-night, all by vour
self. Two miles from here is a railway
gtation—you know it, where the red and
green lights shine out like big eyes after
dark. You have run about here a good
deal, and know your way well, and yon
can find the station. Now, take care of
that money.”

He placed some money In her handa,

fl,!.
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down the bosom of her dress, wrapping
her cloak round her afterward with all
the carefulness and confidence of a
woman.

“At the railway station ask for a thisd-
class ticket for Worecester. When the
train comes up to the platform, get in.
When they call out ‘Worcester," get ont.,
At Worcester a lady, very pretty, and
with hands full of toys, will be waiting
for you at the postofice. Ask the way
to the postoMee like n woman as you are,
and when you see the lady under the
clock, say, ‘Pa keeps his word—I"'m Bes-
”il..' L]

“All right,”
rare ampunt of confidence in
comprehension of the detalls,
however, he asked her to repeat,
ing attentively to the recital

She needed no second bidding to be «ff
—it had not been so happy a home that
she should grieve for it or him, and there
had been a promise of a glorious change
for her, and a bright child-world
ran off quickly toward the narrow lane,
already full of shadow that murky after-
noon.

her own
which
listen-

(To be mnt'lnnpd )

They J\m Mnalnva

distinguished men as to the early od¢-
cupations of thelr ancestors Is some
what remarkable.

the life of a man who had done service
to his state. Llke Lincoln, this man
had been a woodchopper, a fact to
which his historian gave prominence,

“Don't eay he was a ‘woodchopper,” ™
sald the spokesman of the famlily.
“That will never do.”

“What shall I say then?' asked the
author.

“Say—Ilet me see now, Just say that
he was connected with the Ilumber
business.”

Don't use your volce when hoarse,

l
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Bell Boy (outside of room bLO)-—Say,'

the gas is escaping In there. Country-
man (lnalde of room 085)—No, It aln't;
I locked the door.—Ex.

Mother-
that awful cold out skating?

| Mother, I think 1 eaught It washing

my face yesterday morning.—Judge,
Chumply-—1 don't know whether 1
ought to take your daughter from her
father's roof. Her Father—8he doean't
live on the roof.—Philadelphin Bulle-

| tin.

“Yon fools, have | asked you?' shout- |
oot |

and she wrapped it up in a corner of a |
dirty white handkerchief, and tucked it

said the child again, with a |

Fhe |

“l say., Broom!" *“Call me by my
whole name, If you please. It has a
handle to it, and it was meant to be
used, sir.” “That's so. Well, Broom-
handle, how are you?

Curioso—Your name is Ephralm, (s
it* How'd your parents come to glive
you that name? Modestus—-1 don't
know for certain, but 1 suspect it was
because | was a boy.—Doston Tran-
script.

“Women clalm that the way to get
on with n man 18 to give him plenty
of nleely cooked food” “Well” an-
swered Sirlus Barker, Irritably, “why
don't some of them try it —Washing
ton Star,

A Great Debt: Rragg-—1 owe noth
Ing to any man. Newitt—Oh, yes, you
do. Bragg-—No, sir! Newlitt—Oh, yes

You owe an apology to every man who
has to listen to you blow.—I'hiladel-
phila Press,

Improvement at the Gas OfMice: “DId
you have any luck when you went to
complain about the gas bl “Hetter

luck than last month,” answered Mr,
Meekton; “the man didn't laugh this
time."—Ex,

“Funny about Ralston wanting his
former wife to get a divorece from her
second husband so that they might get
married again.” “Not very. He's al-
ways been falling In love with other
men's wives,"—Ex,

Dally Guide to Flattery: If there ls
something on the table that the
hostess knows s so badly eooked that
she feels bored about It, ask for more
and eat it with the greatest apparent
rellsh.—Baltimore American.

for Thacke-

“Have you K
“No, 1

ray?' asked Mrs,
ean't say that I have,” replled her
hostess; “is that anything Illke this
paprika they're puttin® In everything
now ¥ —Chieago Record Herald.
What he Would Hather Have Ex-
pressed Differently: Gushing Lady
Oh, but Mr. Jones, tht"lh‘ love to be

any taste
Oldeastle,

beautiful—even If for only half an
hour! Jones—Yes; but you wouldn't
like the coming back again!—I"unch.

Conductor—All aboard! Please get
aboard quickly, Miss; the train Is
about to start. Young Lady—But 1
wish ta kiss my sister good-by. Con-
ductor—Get aboard, get aboard; I'll

attend to that for you.—Yale Record

How to Hold Actors: “It always
makes me mad to talk to an actor. e
pretends to listen politely, but his at-
tention Is wandering all the time. Ever
notice 1t¥ "“No. 1
themm about themselves.'
phia Ledger.

Owner of Fishpond (to man who is
trespassing)—Don’'t you see that sign,
“No fishing here? Angler—Yes, and
I dispute it. Why, there's good fish-
ing here. look at thls basketful. The
man must have been mad who put
that board up.

Cholly—A fellow told me to-day that
I didn't know enough tg go In when It
rained. Miss SBharp—And what did
you say? Cholly—I assubed him It
was quite unnecessary, doncher know,
because I nevah go out when It ralos.
Philadelphia Ledger.

“It was only five yenrs ago that 1

started in with our firm at five dollars |

Johnny Jones, did you get |
Bon— |

nlways talk to
"—Philadel- |

Impure blood always shows
somewhere, If the skin, then
boils, pimples, rashes. 1t the
nerves, then neuralgia, nerv-
ousness, depression. If the

Sarsaparilla

stomach, then dyspepsia,
biliousness, loss of appetite,
Your doctor knows the
remedy, used for 60 years.

“ Meturning from the Coban war, | was &
rfect wiee My blood was bad, and m
salth wan .ull. ‘iul a few botties of Ayers
luu'uuu completely eured e
MU DosuLEn, Beranton, Pa.

L0, AYER 00,
awell, Mass
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for

Impure RBlood

Aid the Sarsaparilia by keepl the
bewels regular with ,A)‘.f?l"*llllo

| It takes two to make & quarrel until
you have one of your own, and then it
is always the other one who makes It

Permanentiy L uren. o Al Or nervousnes

L after Arst day's use of Dr. K line'stireal ¥ srve
torer. Bend for Free 89 trial botlle and Lreaties.
ML Klloe, Lad. . wat Arch 86, Phlladelphis, Fa

Bucoess
Bome people think success
simply to get rich., Others
means merely to keep out of jall. One
of these definitions s about as near
correct as the other, says a phllose-
nhor
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T

Apsnss v KTELLY INSTINTL: PO

means
think It

learn more from

Bometimes we may
a man's errors than from bLis virtues —
Longtellow.

Mothers will ind Mrs. Winslows's Boothing
Byrup the best remedy Lo use for thelr chilldren
during the tecthing peried..

Indians and negroes, an a rule, are
possessed of keeuer bhearivg .than white
illﬂﬂ{ll.-

Piso s Cure Ms a remedy for coughs, oolds
and consumption. Try it. FPrice 25 cents,
st druggists

Is twelve
United

The popniation of Japan
times as dense as that of the
Btates.

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

| e Tl

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.

Yery small and as cany
10 take as sugnar.

FOR HEADACHE.

FOR DIZZINESS.

FOR BILIOUSNESS

FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THE COMPLEXION

oL GEINULNED MUt kv mATUNE,

o8 s | Puvety

CURE 8ICK HEADACHE.

a week,” sald Bragg, “and now I earn |

fifty a week without any trouble™
“That's so; it's easy to earn that,” re-
plied Newitt, “but how much do you
get 7'—Philadelphin Press,

Ida—I don't belleve Mr. Bmart be-
Heves my handkerchiefs are linen,
May—Why not? Ida—I told him I
had my pin money wrapped in my
handkerchlef and lost it He sald|

| there was a great deal of money losat

The sensitiveness of the famlilles of |

Recently an author |

was asked to write a brief history "ri visitor, who has observed the dnuah-

in cotton these days.—Chleago News.

Fond Mother—I don't know what to
do. 1 want to send my daunghter to
college, and yet | don't want to send
her into the world unprotected. Wise

ter's disposition—You mean that (t
would be unkind to send her out into
the unprotected world!

Never say agaln thaf a newspaper
writer I1s not a master of diplomacy.
One of the fraternity was to write up
the history of an old lady of D8, He
was told she had never so much as
learned her letters. Did he blurt It
out in print? Not a bit of It He
merely stated on his finely written
article that “she can read the fines’
print as well as she ever could.”
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W. L. Douglas shoes
are worn by more
men than any other
make, The reason
is, they hold their
shape,fitbetter,wear
longer, and have
greater intrinsio
value than any
other shoes.
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