Tal

Charles.Dickens I{ﬂ

The Mystery of Edwin Drood

NO. XAV,

JOHN JASPER

N the guiet town of Clolmerham In
I Engiand, not fur from Lomdon, In a
boarding school nce lved a beautiful

{ named Rosa Bud—an amiable, willful,
inning, whimsical little crexture whom
everyone called “Rosebud.™ Bl
otphan. Her mother had been
1ally drowned when she was only 7 years |
o4 and her father had &ed of grief
the first anniversary of that day

father's friemd and college mate, = M:
Drood. had comforted his last hours =azd |
they had agreed between that when Rose-

-
Was an
acciden-

on
Her

bhid was old enough she should marry
Mr. Drood's son Elwin, then a Nttle boy. |
Her father put this winb in s will, and so
did Mr. Drood, who dled also i after |
his Iriend, and Rosrbud and Bdwin Drood |
grew up Enowing that, theugh not bound |
tn any way, each was intended for the
ather. So it came about that while, It
they had bern left alone they might
have fallen in lore naturally, vet a= 1t
was they were always shy and il at eams
with esch other. Yet they liked each
other, too

Rosebud's guardian was a M. Grew.
glous, an arld, sandy man, who looked

as if ho might be put in a grinding mill
and turmed out first-class soufl. He had
ecanty hair llke a yellow fur tippet and
deep molches his forehead, and was
very near-sighted He seemed to have
beesy born old. sp that when hs came
from London te call onp Rosebud amid all
the schooigiris he usad to say he felt ke

a bear with the cramp. But Mr. Grew.
glous under hiz oddity had s very tepder
heart, particuiarly o Rosebud % hoss

mother he had Leen secretly In love wilh |

before she merriedd, But he had grown
up & dry old bachelor, living In gloomy
roome in London, and no one. would

have guesaed him aver to have been a bit
remantic

The schoa! Roscbod attended was caliod
"Nun's Howse " Miss Twinkleton, tha
prim old maid who managed It tormed it

a "Beminarr for Toung Laates + "1t had !
a2 worn freat, with 3 big. shining hrass
deor-plate that made It ook at a dstances |
Hkr a batiered oid beay with a big new
rvoglass sbuck in his blind eve Hero
Roarbud lived & happy Hfo 1l she was
guite & young lady, and was the pet of
the whale mrhonl

Cioiszerham was & dull, gray town with
an ancient cathedral which was so cold
and dark and damip that looking into its
door was like looking down the throat of
old Father Time. The cathedral had a
fine cholr, which sang at sll the mrvices
and wap tavght and led by 8 musiec mas-
ter nampd John Jasper, This Jasper, as
it happened. was Lhe uncle and guardian
of Edwin Drood. the young man who
expecied to marry Rosebud, and as Drood
wap very fond of his undle and uscd to
come often 1o Clolsterham to see him,
Rosebud saw a greal deai of her intended
hitsband. He used to call on her at the
whool and take bher walking and byy
ber ecamddy at a Turkish shop, ecalled
“Lampe of Delight,” and 4id his best to
ket op well with her even though he feit
rekward |

Dirood and Jasper were much more lke
twa frionds than Hke uncie and nephew
for the cholrmaster was very Hitie older
than Drood himeelf

Jazper seemed to be extraordinerily fond
af Drood. and every ome whe knew him
thought him a most

honorable and up
rizht man: but in reality he was“ar 4if-
ferent. At heari he hated the cathedral

and the singing. and wished
he could NAnd rellef, Mke

often that
pomes old monk. 4

in carving demons out of the desks and
seats. Fie had a soul that was without
frar or conscience,

One vile and wicked practice he had
which he had hidden from all =ho knew
him. He was an oplum smoker. Te would

etoal away to Londan to a garret kept hy
s mumbling ald woman who kpew the se-

reet of miding the drug, and there
stretched on a dirty  paliet. sometimen
with & #drunken Chinaman or a Lasar

leside him, would =moke pipe after pipe
of the dreadful mixture that stole
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hie senses and left him worss than be-
fore. Hours after he wonld awake, glve
the woman money and hurry back to
Tlolsterham just in time 1o rosume  his
church robes and lead 1he cathedral
cholr.

But though no one knew of thls, and

though Edwin Droad thought his unole
wae well-nigh perfect. Rosebud after sha
grew wp had no liking for Jasper. He
gEsve her music lessons and every time
they met he terrified her. She foll soms

times that he haunted her thoughts ke
& dreadful ghost. Tie seemed almost 1n
make & #lave of her with his looks, and

she felt that In overy glance he told her
that he, Jasper, loved her. and ¥ot com-
palled her to keep milence But, distiking
him se, apd shivering whensver he came
near her. she did ool know how to tell
Edwin, who ahe knew loved ind beiteved
n Jllw.

THE COMING OF NEVILLE
\ LANDLESS

XE of the ministers ir charge of the

cathadral was 1he Rev. Mr. Cris
parkle, & ruldy, young active., honest
feilow. whe was parpetusliy practicing

boxing Befare the looking-glass or pltch-
ing himself headforemost Into all the
stroame about the town for & swim. cven
when it wap Winter and he had to break
the fco with his head.

Mr. Crisparkls sometimes took young
men §nto his home 1o live while he w-l
mr-lthoutummglnrmlwl
One day he received word from a Mr
Lake Honeythunder in London telling him
bhe wWas about to britig to Clolsterham a |
twin Drother and wsister, Neville and
Helena Landless the Young man to bs
tanght by Mr. Crisperkie and bis sleter |
Helema t0 be put In Miss Twinkieton's
»choal,

This Luke Honeythunder called him-
#olf a “philanthropist,” but ae was a
quesr eort of one Indeed. Fe was al-

ways getling up publi mernut'l and

talking loudly, insisting an every-
body's thinking exsctly as ne ML and
saying dreadful thiags of them If

they did not. Heleua and Neville Land-
lesa had been born In Ceylon where as
little children 1hey had been cruelly
treated taslr stepfather. Bul they
hnd brave spirits. and four times Iin
six years they had run away, only to
be brouxht back each time aAmd pun-
ished. On each uf these occasiona (the
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first had been whoen they ware but 7
vears old) Helena had tenped ns A
boy and had evepn tried to cut off her
long hair with Nevilie's pocketknife
At lengta thelr cruel stepfather died,
and they were penmt 1o England. where
for no « r reason than that his name

e continually appearing In the newspa-
pers. Mr. Honeythunder bad been ap-
pointed thelr guardian .

No wonder the brother and sister had
grown up thinking everrbody thelr enemy
They were guite prepared te hate Mr.
Crisparkiec when their guardian broaght
them. But by the time Mr. Honeythun-
der had gone (and Mr, Crisparkle was a»
Elad ax they were when he went home)
they liked the yomng minister and felt
that they would be happy there They
were a bmadmome pair. and Mr. Crisparikis
wis sttrncted to them both. Neville waus
lithe, and dark and rich In color; Helena
almost ke a gypey, siender. supple and
guick. Both seemed half shy hall def-
ant, an though their blond were untamed
To make them welcome that first even-

ing Mr. Crisparkie Invited 1o his house
Jasper, the cholrmuster, with Edwin
Drood, who was visiting him, and Rose-

bod from the school. Before they paried
Fosebud was nsked to »ing

Jasper played her swccompaniment and

while she sang he watched bher Tipe In-
tently. All at once. to their great ason.
txhment, Rosebud coversd her fare with

her hands, and. crring out 1 can't hear

this! 1 sam frightened! Taks me away'™
burst into tears.

Helena, the newcomer, who had Hied
Rosebud at frst sight, seemed o un- |
darstand her better than any one else,
Bhe Iadd her o A sofn. soathed har, and

in a few moments Bosalud secmed again
w8 usual Mr., Crispatkle and Edwin
Drood thought It only a fit of nervoos-
Hede.  To her veltel they .made light of

the matter, and so 1he evening onded
But later at Nun's Houss, where ghe
and Helena Were to be roommates. Ross.
hiad told her mew friend how moch she
dinliked Jawper and how his eyes terri-
fird her. and how. ae she sang, with his
sves wartrhing her lips, she felt as If he
had Kissed her

While the two girls were sxchanging
confidencea Neville and Edwir Drood. |
who had gone with them to the deor of |
the seminary were walking back to-
gother. Mr. Crisparitle had told Neville
of the other's betr Rosebud, and
Nevilie now apoke of it Prood, who had
folt all along that he and sebud did

not get abbmg well tagether
eennitive the subject
angry that the other =i
know what he considerad
affair He answered in
ap both were hot-hiooded
pered, they soon came to high

As It bappened. Jasper was walking near
and. overhearing. came between them.

on

&

He chided them good-naturedly and took
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and all this spddened him, for he had not
the least suspicion that Jasper was lving
for & crtel purpose of his own.

The affair was an unhappy one for
Neville, for Jasper took care that the
story spread ateoad, and as it went
grew, mo that almost everybody in Clois-
terham thought Helena's brother & pas-
sionate fellow of A forfous temper. And
they billeved It the more bootuse bhe had
made no secret of the fact that he hed

fullen In love with Rossbud. and In this
they saw a reasen for his hatred of
Dirood.

Mr. Crinparkle was a faithful friend. He
concluded acon that the faslt was not all
| on Neville's side. But he was anxiogs
to huve the two young men friends, and
he begged his pupil for his own part to
Iay aaide the (Nl fesling. He went 1o Ibe
cholrmaster also on the same srrand, and
Jasper assured him that his nephew
should Ao the same. He even promised,
hypocritically, that to bring this about he
woul Invite both Edwin Drood snd Nev-
| Me Lo dine with him on Christmss eve,
in his own rooms, where they might meet
l and shake hands -

} Beth jyoung men promised to come o

the dinmer. and Mr. Crisparkle was high-
ly pleased at his management, little
dreaming what the outcome would be.

THE CHOIRMASTER'S
DINNER

|

] HERE was a quaint charaster In
| T Cloisterham named Durdies, He was
| A stone mazon whose specialty was the
‘hiseling of tombstones. He was xn old
}hm‘holor. and was both a wvery skiliful
workman snd a great =ot, He had keyas
to all the vaulls and was fond of prowl-
Ing about the old cathedral snd ita dis-
mal erypt, forever tap-taphing with a
ilttie hammer he oarried on
nnd walis, hunting for forgotten owmvi-
in which, parRaps, centuries before,
hodles had been burjed. He wore a
sarss fianne! sull with hern buttens and

thes

and it wan a daily aight to see him
perched on a tombatone eating his dim-
ner out of a4 bundle When he was not

feellng well he vaed 1o say ha had = |
touch of “tomb-atism.” Instead of rhen-
matism,

He was drunk so much thist he was
never cerizin about getting home at
nilghit. o be bad hired st a pefiny a day
a lideogg amail box. Wha was kugwn as
the “‘Deputy” to tHrge. ptones at him
whenever he found him out of doors aftsr
¥ nrleck. and drive Wim home to his
Hitle hele of an unfurnished stone  hoyss,
The Deputy used to watch for him afler
this hour. and when be saw Durdiea he
would dance up and down ke a dirty
little savegr and sing:

wWiddy, widdsy, wen

1 hetohes—him—out —after Ltea’
Wisdy, widdy, wy!

When he—dom"y o—Lihen—[ shy'

Widdy. widdy, Wake-Cotk Waraing'

it was part of the bargaln that he must
| Bive this warning before he began 1o
tnrow the stomes, and when Durdics

heard this yell he knew whal was coming.

Shortly before the Christmas eve din-
ner Jasper ploked a friendship with Dur.
dies, and, pretending he wanted to make
a trip by moonlight with him among the
vaults, he persoaded him to be his guide
vne night. While they were In the crypt
ef the cathedral Jasper plied Durdiea
with lguor which he had brought to
such purpose that he went fast asiesp

paaa—t thought it the kiss of lovers soon to bhe |
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with sueh wise and friendly counsel on
the serfousness of marriage that all the
way to Clolsterham with the ring In his |
pocket, Edwin Drood was very thought-
ful. He asked himeell whether he really
loved Rosebud as a man should love his
wife, whether he had not drifted Into
this bdetrothal rather as a result of thelr
parenis’ wish and wills than from any
deoper feeling. And he began to wonder |
if by marrying her thus be would not be
doing her a vast injustice. He decided,
therefare, to tell her all that was in hia
mind and be gulded by her judgment
Rosabud meanwhile, In the silance of the
Christmas vacation, with only Helena for

| her companion, had beep thinking of the

| & heavy sieel-ashod stick in preparation

Spirjts then

same matler, And ber wise Httle head had
reached almost the same conclusion. Ha
came to her at once, and they walked
sut together under the irees by the ca-
thedral. Thelr talk was not so difficult |
4 either had feared It would be, and
both fait relieved when they declded they
coul be far happler to remain as
brother and sister, and not become huse- |
band and wife. Bo they agreed without
pain on elther side. |

Drood’'s only anxiety was for Jasper. ;
He thought his uncle had looked for-
ward to his marriage to Rosebud w0 long
that be would ba pained and dissppointed
to Jeafn It was net to be, 8o he con-
cluded he would not tell him as yet.
Poor Rossbud! She was greatly agitated.
She felt the faleencss of Jasper, and
knew that he Joved her himself, but she
realined the (mporsibility of telling this
to the nephew who s5 belleved in him.
80 she was sllent. Drood, for his part,
since the betrothal was gver, sald noth-
ing to her of the ring Mr. Grewglous had
kiven to him, intending to return It to
the lawyer.

They kissed pach other when they part. |
ed. The wicked cholumaster saw the
embracg from where he walked, and

wed, Drood left Rosebud then, to pass |
the time tl] the hour of medting In Jas-
PAr's rooms.

Neville that day had

determinad, the |

n vallow handkerchief with draggied enda, | dinner over, to mart at dawn next momm-
| ing on & walking tour,

10 be absent a |
fortnight. He brought a knaprack and |
for this expedition, and bade Wis wister
Helena and Mr, Crisparkle goodbsy before
he went to the sppointed dinner at Jas-

per's.

The choirmaster himmelf 1 was re-
marked. had never seemed in  better
gn that fay. nor had he sver
sung more sWweelly than in the afterncon
service before the dinner which he gave
to the two young men. If he wWas con-

a terrible crime, no one would
have guessed It from his serene face or
his agreeabls manner.

Edwin Drond had one warning just
before boe went up the postern stair that
Jed to his Uncle Jasper's. The old hag
who mized the oplum in the garret

where the cholrmaster smoked the drug |

| had more than once tried to find osut who

|

her wirange, gentliemanly
She had Nstenad to his mutlerings In his
drunken slumber. and at length that dey
had followed him from London to Clois-
terham, only to lose track of him there

As Drood strolled, walting for the dinner |

hour to strike from the cathedral chimes,
he passed her and she begged money from
him.

He gave It to her and
him his name and whether he had
sweetheart He answered Edwin, and
that he had none: “Be thankful your
name's not Ned™ she seid, “for it's a
bad name and a threatensd name '’

s

! promised

{ the accusations,

viritor was. |

she asked |

————

AL frs: that they were thieves he fought
them, but was soon rendered helpless and | master, and before long had made friends

bleeding, and In the mide of them was
tuken bhack toward Cloisterhard. Mr,
Crisparkie and Jasper met them on the
War,
learned of what he was suspected.

The blood frem his encounter with his
captors was on his clothes and sick.

| Jasper pointed It out, and even those who

saw it fall there ilcoked darkly at the

etainge. He was taken back to the town

and takea to Mr. Crisparkle’'s house. who
that he shodid remais in his
own custody,

Neville's story was simple. He sald they
had gone to the river, as Jasper had told
and returned together, he ta Mr. Cris-
parkie’s, Drood his ungle’'s. He had
not ween the other mince. The river was
dragged and Its banks searched, but to
no purpose, till Mr. Crisparkie himself

o

| found Dvood’s watch caught among soma

timbars in a weir

The whols neighborhood bellevad Ne-
ville guilty of Drood’s murder. But as
the body could not be foumd, it conld not

and from the former Neville fivst |

BY ‘ |
ERMINIE RIVES. ¥y

Hallie Erminie

Rives m

rented lodgings next door to the choir-

with Durdies,
even with Deputy of the
warning.”

Meanwhile Jasper, haggard and red-
eyed, took again his place In the cathe-
dral cholr;, whils Neville worked sadly and
alone in his lLondon gsrret. Neville mads |
but one friend at this time-a lodger
whose window adjoined his own This
lodger was Lieutenant Tsrtar, a retired '
young naval officer. Tartar might have |
ved In fine apartments, for he was rich,
bt ha had been so long on shipboard |
that he falt more at home where he could |
knock his head on the celllng, He uvsed
to ¢limb acroms to Neville's room by the
window ledges, and they became friendis
—the warmer Hiends when Mr. Crisparkis
discoversd In the Lileutenant a schoolrmuate |
who Bad gnce saved his life. Tater, too
Helena left Miss Twinkieton's school and
came to be with her brother. And
Yywr went by,

Vacation time came. and one day
Rosebud was.alone at Nun's House

the tombstone-maker, and |
“wake-cock

0 &

when
Jas-

be definitely proven that he was dead, | per, for the fArst time since Edwin Drood's

last he was released. But no one
#poke to him and bhe was obliged to quit
the place.

Hesldes his pimter Ficlena and Rosebud,
who, of course, belleved in his Innocence,
he had but one friend there—Mr, Crispar-
kie. The Intter stoutly refused to beleve
and when Neville left
for Leondon, through Mr. Grewgious,
Rosebud’'s guardian, the minister found
him a cheap lodging and made frequent
trips 1o the oty to help and counse! him
In his studies.

| or that any murder had bean commitied, disappearsnce, came {0 see her.
| = at

Mr. Grewglous had his own opinien. One |
day he went to Clofsterham to mes Jasper |

and there he toid him a thing the other

Bdwin Drood and Rosebud had agreed
not 0 marry. When he heard this the
cholrmaster's face turned ths color of
lead. He shrieked and fel]l penseless at
the lawyer'n feet Mr.
back to Loodan more
ever, and It was not long before a detec-
tive eame from the city to Clolsterham
and began to {aterest himself In all the
doings of Johp Jasper.
The detestive, to be
known as such, He

sure,
called himself Dick

an Mdle dog who lived an his meney and

binck eyebrows and a military alr, He

| 4 not know—that before that last night |

Grewgious went |
thoughtfu! than !

was not |
| Datehery, and gave It out that he was |

| had nothing to do. Fie was a curious-look- |
! ing man, with a great shock of white hair,

He found ber In the garden and ghe felt
again the repuision and fear abe always
felt at sight of him. He told her that he
had always loved her hopelessiy and
madly, though while she was betrothed
to bis nephew be had hidden the fact.
8he angwered indignantly that by look if
oot by word he had aiways besn
to Drood; that he had made her life un-
bhappy by his pursuit of her, and that
though she had shrunk from openinzg his |
naphew's eyee. she had always known he |
was & wicked man, |

Then maddened by her dislike, he swore
that no one slse should ever marry her— |
that he would pursue her to the death
and that If she repulsed him he would |
bring dreadful ruin upen Neviile, He |
sald this, no doubt, knowing that Nevil
loved Rosebud., and thinking, perhaps ;

|

falsa

-

sha loved him in return.

When Jasper left her, Rosebud waa fain!
from fear of his wicked eyea. She mad
up her mind te zo at ence for protection
to Mr. Growgious to London, afid, leaving
a note for Miss Twinkieton. ghe loft b
the next ommibus. She told the lawyer
her story and he told it to Mr. Crisparkle,
who came to Lomdon next meorning, and
between them ther told Liecutenant Tar-
tar. While Rosebud visited with H»iﬂml

the three men took counsel together,
agresing thet Josper was & villain
planning bow best to deal with him.

nnd

| glous worked

The next time the cholirmaster: visited
the oplum garret the old woman {ollowed
him back to Clolsterham, with more sgc-
ceas-with sueh succegs, Indeod, that she

| heard him sing in the cathedral and found
t ot his name from a stranger whom she

encountered. This stranger was Diek
Dutchery, the detective, who disceversd
so much before he left her of Jasger's
habite that he went home In high good
humor

Dutckery had a trick whenever he was
following a particular search of marking
ench step of his progress by a chalkmark
on & wall or door. Teday he must have
been highly pleased, for he drew a thick
line from the very top of the cupbonrd
door to motiom?

WHEN (CHARLES DICKENS. THR
MABTER STORY-TELLER, HAD TOLD
THIS TALE THUS FAR, HE FBLL JLIL
AND DIED, AND IT WAS NEVER FIN-
IBHED. THE MYSTERY OF THE DIS-
APPEARANCE OF EBEDWIN DROGD,
WHAT BECAME OF RUSEBUD AND OF
MR CRISPARKLE, HOW NEVILLE
ARD HELENA FARED ANXD WHAT
WAS THE END OF JASPER., ARE MAT-
TERS FOR EACH ONE TO GUESS
MANY HAVE TRIED TO FINISH THIS
STORY AND HAVE ENDED IT IN
VARIOUS WAYS BUT BEFORE HBE
DIED DICKENS TOLD TO A FRIEND
THE UNWRITTEN PART, AND THAT,
THE FRIEND HAS RECORDED, WAS
TO BE AS FOLLOWS:
means of the old weman of the
jen, Durdies, the tombetone-maker,

the
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an Deputy, the ragged stone-thrower,
Dick Datchery unraveled the threads
which finally, made nto a net, caught
Jamper, the murderer, In its meshes. LiL.
tle by little, word by word, be was male
at last to betray himself

He had coversd the body of Edwia
Droesd with Ume, but there had bess ome
thing !n the dead man's pocket whidh the

lime could not destroy: this © as the poid
ring Lhat
Grewgious, and by thls thé murder was
proven Mr. OrSspuriie and Mr.
herd te cstablish the iono-
f Neville, of whose gufit Mr.
under was always sure But
Xeville himself perished in aiding
Tartar to sei=e the murdorer.

Finding all hope of eacape gone, Jasper
confessed his crime in the cell in which

-4

N
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| he walted for death

But after all, the story closed happily,
with the marriage of Mr. Crisparkie to
Neville's r Helena, and that of Lieu-

tenant Tariar to pretly llitle Rosebud,

PECK'S BAD BOY HOME FROM ABROAD

He and Dad Are Surprised to Hear About Cassie Chadwick and the Chicago Strike.

| (By Mon Ueerge W. Peck, ex-Governor of
Wisconsin, Permerly Editer of *“Peck's
Bun." Auther of “Peck's Bad Bor.” Bic.)
EW YORK CITY,—Dear Old Pard-
N ner in Crime: I hnave more
trouble trying to do the right

thing than any boy yon over Tmw,
When I lie 1o keep dad from being
: pulled by the police of a foreign eoun-

1 seam te be

iry
| dud will tell me to alwsys be trutnful;
and when I tell the truth, and dad gets

all right, and then

}In trouble by my Jdolang so,
| wants to kick me.

then hne
Every boy sught to

nave a consclence that willi prevent
him from doing wrong not one of
these vacillating connciences that

| have to nave an slarm clock to tell it
| wasn to work properiy, but a oon-
sciency that s like & dstective, which

| never sieeps, or like pills, that work

| whiia you sleep. and regulate your

' nonscience a0 it will keep time wheta-
er It is wound up or notl.

On the way ovaer from Havana, dad
had peveral telks withk me about turn-
ing over pew leaves, and he sald now
that we are about to land in our own
| country. lat us be hodest and teli tae

truth. I sald I would try it, but maybe
| it would kill me, and then dad con-

cealad about his person all the things
ae intended to smuggle without pay-
ing duty, and then he put on a plous
look, just like a minister who is on his
return from a vacation, and we stood
on deck as we came up from Bandy

Hook., looked at the staiue of Liberty

and swelled up: lovked at the Siars and

| Btripes fiying and wept and acted like
| fouis. Dad was pussier than ever, wita

over 40 yards of lace wound around als

| stummick under his shirt, and a lot of

kid gloves tied under his arms. and
mere things than you couldl count, anaG
when the revenue offlcers boiurded tie
ship dnd broke out ln a perapiration,
which was so noticeable that the in-
spectors plped him off at once, and
when ne saw that they suspected him,
pointed o the status of Liberty and
rald:

“My son, look at that female with
the torch. That torch says all’ are
welcome to come to this countiry who
are honeat and willilng to help bear

they should drink a glass of wine with
him to their good fellowship. There bhe

did & dastardly thing. He mized with
the wine a drug which, once Arunk,
arousad thelr angsy passions.  Thelr |

speach grew thick and the gquarrel begsn
again, Safe now from any spectatorn,
Jdusper 4l not attempt Lo soothe t

He let them go on until they were about
to come to blows Thea. pretending
great indignation, he threw himself upon
Neville amd forced him hatless, from
the house,

in the cool alght alr Neville's strangs |

dizziness, and with it his rage, cleared
away. He realised that the blame for the
quartel had been Jasper's, but he @ not
guerm the druxt al the wine and could
not  explatn the 4dent even tp him-
went,' however, manfully and

fanit of a passicnate and

character.

He was the more convinred of thin when
Jasper cams to him, bringing Neville's
hat. and told him his own story of the

them to hi* rooms, where he nsisted ! and the hey of the crypt faoll from his

| handa. He had a dim idea that Jasper
| Picked up the key and went away with
|1t and was & long time gone, but when

he awoke he could not tell whether this
had really happened or not. And this
when the Deputy stoned him home that
wight. was all he could remember of the
expedition,

Bul what Jasper had really dons while

aconrding toa his promise, came
to Cloisterham to his uncle's dioner, at
wiich bhe was to meat Neville. - Before
Grewglous, Rosebud's gusrdian, whe had
sant for hlm with
This obgect

i

“Ned.” was the name Jasper always
called him by, but Drood did mot think
seriously of the old woman's worde. [He

she spoke of agalnst the Ned who had a
sweetheart wers murmured in his drugged
slumber by his own uncie against
And yet something that moment
him shudder.

S5 the chimes struck, and Edwin Drood

could not have guesssd that the tlﬂ'«.-n.i,u1

went om to Jagper's rooms to meet hia |
uncle and Neville Landless—went to his
dwom' For from that time mo one yho |

loved him ever saw him again in thie.
worid. -

JASPER SHOWS HIS
TEETH

|
HAT night a fearful storm howled

over Cloisterham. In the morning,
as i1 was breaking. Jasper, the choirmas-

S N Pt
He £ot only a few milas from the

| the

returned. ]

burdens of our Government, but
to the dishonest man that torch means
that he ia not welcome. Be honeat, my
boy, £ you Jon't jlay up a cent An
| honest man Is the noblest work of
| God,” and dad rolled up his eyes like
| Dowie. and sald: “Pesce be unto you ™
antd Then the lnspector asked me If dad
bad suy goods on him that he hadn't

Bimselt, | pald duty on, and I teld him he could
made ! searcn me, and thnt all T Knew was

that dad bad used extra precaution in
| making his tollot and that he had to
wind about 49 yards of lace around
! hig stomach, which had been troubling
| im since he hadd & touch of cholera at
Havans: and Jad Tooked at me as

| though he would {iks t0 electrocute me
| for_telling the truth
1= The man told dad to peel off his out-

| nide garments, and when he come to
! the jace and began te unravel it frem

dad. Jdsd was more romfortable, cause
| his clother didn't it so qulck When
they had got the lace off, and the
. gloves. qad looked hurt and sall: *“The
Lord pgiveth and the Lord taketh
away,” and the man sall it would cost
40 fime, and dad pald it and thay
kept the lace. And when the inapec-
tors lefr dad and bagan to search a
fat woman, he took me 1o one aldes
and sald: "You show ths poorest Jodg-
?ul In ulllu&;be truth of any boy
ever met. ‘t you remember the
verse In tho Bible which sayve: “The
truth should net be ar ah

times’ ™ and thén he was w to
1

me a swift kick, when
_i_ow_ the dlamond

[

in the toe of his shoe would cut a,
hole in the leather and be lost, and he
let up on kicking me, and finally
got off the boal and went to a hotel
and dud lectured me on the subject of
common #=ense. H® egald a boy that
Audn’t common sonss enough to pr
vent him from talking when ha ought
to kesp still, and giving away family
secrats, would vring his father’'s gray
halrs In gorrow (o the grave [ am go-
ing to try to lead 2 different life from
tonls out.

we

Well, zir, you don't realize the |
changes that have taken pluce in our
baloved country since wa leff, almost

a year ngo. We have beep realding the
back numbers of the newspapers 10
find out what has nappened since we
left, canse you never hear anything in
FEurope about what huppena in Amerl-
ca, unleas a President is assassinated
or an Indian goes an the war pata in
Mexico. That ia all they lhink of In
Europe, that we are Indians that are
ennfined on our reservafions and not
allowed to carry arms and that It is
no erime for Englishmen to come over |
nere and scalp ur

“What do you think of this™ asaid |
dad, ms he read an accolint of Mrs, |
Chadwick forging the name of Andrew
Caregia to notes for $5.000.000, and |
getting the feeble-minded bankers to
lend her money on the notes, unsight, |

unseen. “Ges my bov, when we went
awny Cassie was the richest grass
widow In the country. buying every- |

thing in sigiut and creating a sensation
wherever she want. And now she ls |
in Jail. her house and furniture gone |
and a horsedoctor aas taken her horses
for medical attendance when they I:.».ll,
spavine and epizootie, and she looks
20 years older because the jailers won't
let aer hava any face ecream to Jdls-
gEuise hersell with. Let this be a les. l
son o von, Hesnery, never (o forge the
name of any man, poor ar rich, to notoes |
for $5.000.600."

T toid him I would never forge any-
boedy's neme o more than s reasonable
amount, causa T was no hog. “What
yvou ocrying about,” sald 1, as dad broke
down imd wept. “Oh, T was thinking
of poor Andrew Carnegle: the Jear old
case of Beoteh wilsky and Quaker
oats.” said dnd, an he wined his eyen
and read more about the Chadwick
case. “Hers, this woman charges that
Carmmegie was her father, and gave up
the notes to sguare himaelf with his
rocldental daughter =0 sne wouldn't |
squeal on him. and queer nim with the
library begmars. who might refuse to
take nis tainted money.”

“It I= 00 Bhad about Andrew.™ savs I
to Jdad, “but Jon't you remember what
a wink he had to his left aye that time
we saw Tilm, even In his old age?™

“Well. that woman is no gentieman. or
she never would have told on Andrew.™
sald dad and be dried his eyes and
looked at amother paper, and told me (o
hush, and he kapt oh reading, and finally
he aaid:

“Well, If that wouldn't skin vou,”” and
he put his hand te his head and sighed
as though his heart would break.

“What s It dad: out with It
we might as well know the worst,
Chauneey attendad another ban-
quet, and told that old chestnut about—" !

“Oh, Hennery. it la worse than that. If
posaible’ - staid dad.  “Lookabers, a
church organization has refuosed to take
a §0e0e gift from Rockeiwller. for use

businesa.

‘cause
Hap

' in

not gol gay yet. A rich man can alwasa
got rid of his money, in one of thres
way=: by paying taxes. starting & news-
paper or letting his son get gay. Rocke-
feller's young man has been kept in Sun-
day school umiil he Iz full of texta and
parables. and hymne, and he Is aboui dus
to got & skin full of the water of jov,
at 515 a bottle, and give a dinner to the
chorus of an opera, and when that tims
comes, and the  Youngster's back (eeth
are sfioat, and ke sves double, and be-
gins L realize that he ls the gEreatsst
cage of "I" In the English language, and
the chief chorua girl comes and sits on
the arm of hin chair and [eans over so
ahe Is aimost all in hig arms, and her two
blue eyes look to him like the showcase
A giass.eye store, and her breath
comes in sbort pants, ¢lose to his ecar,
and she puts ber soft., manicured. veal
sweetbread hamdt on his fevered brow,
and strokes his hair away from the (ore-
head that Is Beginning to ache from mix-
ing the canvasback and budge, terrapin
and champagany water, and tells him he
i= too good a thing to be bhessing a Sunday
school will loock cross-eyed (rom
trouble in his stomach, and t=]]l her he
will meet her at the stage door the next
night with an automoblle with her own
monagram on the aide entrance—yas,
when (t comes to that, old John will
never find any trouble in putting the
tainted billlon Into orculation. Eh, dad,
don't you think =07' says [, and dad
=ald. he guessed that would be the only
salvation for poor oll, bald-lheaded John,

he

with the odor of kerceene on his bank
Hocount.
“But here's something that will make

you stamd without hitching. and T want
to get o Chicago by the first train™
sald dad. aa he turned over the paper and
jpoked at the headlines.

“What's the matter in Chicago. dad?*
I says. "Has Carter Harrison been elecis
od aguin when be was not Jooking?™"

“Oh, more fun than that” sald dad.
“What do you think., the Chicago team-
sters are on a xirike, and they have
biocked traffic and there is a fair chancs
that the people who are not killed with
bricks, will be starved to death, ‘cause
they are going to put a stop to delivering
meat, groceries and milk. Gee, wouldn's
I like to be there with & window looking
out on State street™ snd dead falrly
beamed with joy at the thought eof
bloadshed.

“Well. when was there & time whan
the Chicago teamsters wers not on &
sfrike?" sald I to dad. “They are the
moxt sympathetic people on sarth. What
are they striking for now?™"

“Oh. some girls that sew overalls are
on a sirike, and they can't seem to win,
8o the teamsters have struck In symps-
thy with them, and the business of 4-
0,000 people 1= knocked gally west™ spid
dad,

“Here's pomothing you wouidn't be-
Heve," says dad, ploking op another pm-
por.  “Rocgeveit is clected agmin. and Is
off In the mountailns for two months,
shooting jack rabbits and bears, and let-
ting pubiic business go to the dogs. but
he has hoard of the Chitago sirike and a

tonight.

Loy |




