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CHAPTER XIL
. has been In th
chaps ® gulch
B e body of that ppitire gal»
T . Cabers gave venttos las
 fugh that sounded Imnh:::“.
n Btarbright,
4 iy the truth, Mrs. Cubers,™ s
¥ ihe Captain. “Your son Hank tells
3 Wrrioie Bocident tappensd, re-
{a the death of my esteemed friend,
Foree, 'The whole country is aroused,
418 highly necessary that the truth be
Miss Penroy and her grandfather
distructed with grief, Blnce we
wt find the body 1om not sure that
oroe 18 Gld-"
would like to know that she iat"
1o Srarbright cast o quick glance at
twin, who lounged on the floor
 with & pipé betweea Lis red jows, and

the contrary, 1 should be glad to
{bat sho I8 nlive. It grieves me sorely
harm has come to one who was my

"

ro gal was your friend? "
.’:2: eyes of the hag plorced him
twin dirks,
pest friend 1 had in the world,” as-
ol Caplaln Btarbright, with apparent

had confided only in the hag, aud was
yot ready L0 place himself at the mercy
hetio ruflans who were supposed to
wos of Mother Cabers. Ho had
w«d 100 much feellng in the presence of
i b feared, und resolved to be more
d in tho future.

e s moment of silence Mother Cabern
w the Captain's side and touched

Ama with me, Captain,” she whispored
ar. Then shecrossed to one corner
b room and slipped aside o mat re-

g 8 trap-door, y
king & cundle that stood near she lifted
o and stepped through the aperture

s there danger In fellowing!
Htarbright was not ready to trust
people fully. Ho knew that his life
i wot be worth a picayune should the
w of the gulch cabik deem it money
pokot 1o talee it. He bad gone too far
to reoede, howoever, and so. makiog
of his weapon, he followed the hag to
pellar below,
the trop closed above them Mother
said:

knew you was embarrassed up there
e the boys, so 1 thought I would bring
here where you could speak freely."

flashed the blaze of her candle about
room, & small, square apartment, with
dump earth for & floor. Bome boxes
barrels stood about, and on one of the
er Mother Cabers seated her gaunt

#'pose you wis expectin® this acciden!
s soonor!”
o 1had nearly forgotten about it. it
an accident, theat™
looks that wae "
1S very sud. 4 Gm sorry that the Dody
taken away. There seema to be some
pry about iL"
fiow chuckcle answered him.

pliin's the noso on yer face, Captain
fhright."!
do you meant"
stimded 1o the body. I was (owr
the boys was away and fotched the
fal up an’ planted Ler here."
s Nideous hag indicated with a tap of het
the conter of the room, which sedmed
e bigher than the surrounding ground
ood heavens | Do you mean that Lur
‘s dead body lies here under our ver)
eried the Captain, bis face white and
¥ in tho dim light.
at's it exactly. Hold the can le s
mpd Lll show ve proof."
pilisr Caburs thrust e candle 1nto bis
und going to tho side of the room, lift
spado that leaned aguinst tho stonos,
ngun digging in the center of the col

o, no; that will do," eried the Captain,
nmy sweat ooging out oo his face w
spsce strick something beneath the
ot with & thud that was sickening.
You satisfied? It wou't tuke me
aminnit—"
Iwant no further proof," groaned

d Captain, “I am assured that
Lura Joyce is doad. Let us goup.”

I8 mors proof, if you nead it"
i tho hag, at the same time produc
saded euvelope, and thrusting it
tha Captaln.  “I'm opinfoned that the

Bcarryin’ this fug the beiress s
Hollow "
proved Lo be the letter that Lura Joyoe
#3d had doubtless been stolen by the
! l.el.tlng the girl's fortune on the
ous day.

plain Blarbright read the letter with

0ctionnte words for the Btoneflold me

sud felt his muscles barden, Bl

£ oob roal with

Will keep this," he said.

¥ou py for i, you may."

hagheld out a bony hand. He thrus!

tidle back in her hand and drew forth

counting out several bank notes

L# hunded over to his companion.

" i8the first installment,’ he sald, i
ne.

5en does the next comol"

4 1 am master of the Vandible
No one stands in my way now,
ore the snows of Christmas whiten
ound I will be muster of Lone Hollow
Woutlying lands. "

tr Cabera| secreted the money, then
% 10 retrace her steps to the room
Evidently she was thus far satisfied
e situation,

B¢ moment. '

tand of Captain Starbright detained

—

—————
"Troubles 4o not rome sygty
Grace. 1 think |\ ig ..“; mare than
nught olae, over the disappearance of Ly
that bias prostrated Rrandp. ™ =
"0l poople are apt 1o bermow ¢ b

will go up and o
pl‘mjl.ll.q‘ S0 tho old man it you wil

"“Cortainly. You may be bl
himupa it Any news trom L:r::'dm‘

—
“Nooe,” Yod Bave T~y -
" none i
o.n-?‘,,:,,'w""’“ 0‘ A looking for the worsd
“Ro firm, wy ThOS, In & tremulous voloa

dear Gm " ha y
ender, hopsful volgs, ] | urand n »
ng o give up hoMn L Bot yet will-

Grace turned aws
J ¥y roady to cry, and o
“Aptain hurried at ones 1o the np;.-lom b:d.

st aliotted to old Morgan

wndl bis ark,

The curtaine about the
bed were pushoy
::k{“al:nd“: grr:y. sunken face layt:ur;rrng
oW e old
sty Gl e man was breathing

“Do be quiet, fu 1
)nld off as _\-Em p;alo;gﬁr. S

Lowas Mres. Penroy who
wonls. Bhe sat |mnurshuum:u:rr:|‘:t; ::::
| md, rocking gontly, and agitatiog the alr

wbout her thin face with buge feather
fan, secmingly utterly indifforent to thesuf.
ri‘l'I;lH,'! of the alek old mun,

“lm golog to die, 1 tell ou,™ groaned
Mr, Vandible, w1 Kuens 1 lmgw hu: I feel
You haven't any hoart, Martha, and never
had, If Graco was ko you I woulds't ledve
her & cent. Bhe's & Ponroy, every lnoh of
her, Hoaven bloss the girll My ehikdren
wﬂr; ull ihri the lust one of 'em—"

“dust like their fathor, anyhow,"
rupted the widow, spitefully, RERERE

A groan alone auswered the heariless
m;nln of a hoartiess daughter,

L Wis true, as the old man had ssserted,
Grace Penroy wus like her tuther, gentie,
kind and true, and It wus (hese qualities

that haa endeared the golden-halred girl to
the old milllonaire. It was undoubitedly
| true, also, that had his grandchild beey
| like ber mothor she would nover have boen
mentioned in connectlon with an inherit-
Ao,

Captaln Btarbright advanced nnd stocd
by the bed. The monont the old mun saw
him his countenance brightened.

“lam gind you have come, Captain. 1
am going o die, and I noed your advice.”

“Ihope [t is not 8o bad as that,” ssid the
Cuptain, us he drew s chalr beside the
couch und sat down,

Y10 e just that bad,” declarsd Mr, Vandi-
ble. “Bend her ous, will youl"

Of course, this last reforred to Mra. Pen-
roy.
With & toss of her head the woman rose
to go.

Starhright, as ho has done of overy body
olso nbout this house. "

With this parting shot the wonsn was
gone.

“Yos, 'm going to die this time, sure!"
declured Mr. Vauodible the moment Mrs.
Penroy was gone, “and 1 want your sdvice."

HAboUt what!"

“About making a wilL"

“Indeed 1"

Tho Captain was interested st once.

“I'want to ask you whom I had best em:
ploy about drawing it up, 1 wunt it good

anybody plelong Raws Wit It aner i aic
M‘“

“*No, of course not. Haven't you & good
lawyer!"

“¥o. Inpever patronized them. 1 man
aged o got on well enough, and lay up
monoy, without consulting u ¢rafty lawyer
st every turn. My motto always was, the
Ieas vig bave to do with such chaps the bet
e

* A very good motts,"

“Yes," with o low lsugh. *In the pres.
ent case, however, 1 suppose u lawyer must
come in,"

W1 suppose so0."

“Whom would you recommend?"

SYoU trust o my Judgment on thia subs
Ject!” gqueried the Captain, elsted in splte
of himsolf a\ the turn affairs were taking,

*Implicitly." - .o

“Then I would numo Boekmore Gripes, of
Stonefleld. I have always found him rells
ble."

*Very well—send for him."

“ In the moroing 1"

" Now, " -

Cauptain Btarbright camo to his feet, theo
seemod 1o hesitate.

1 it necossary for such great hasto!”

“Dous L bjd," ordored the old man,  “1t
I dio without making my will the ungrate
ful Martha will got my property, and 1
don't menn thut sho shall have a peony.'

“Iwill send for the lawyer st once, and
for aphysician!”

“No, no. Send Grace hore. I will seo
none of the lecches, confound 'em, " growled
the old man, in such a flerce way ns to
prove conclusively to tho Captain that
Vandible was notin such desperato straits
us ho lmogined.

Ho left the room, found Grace nud sent
hoer i to her grandfather, and then went
forth to tho stubles,

U1 go mysall,” he muttered. “1 don't
belleve the old man will die to-night, but
it's woll onough Lo have evory thing pre-
pared. T ean see that every thing will go
to Girace. 171 can make it contingent on
her marrying me, & master-stroke will be
fn. Iknow Ieon trust Beekmore Gripes.
| He'd sell his soul for palf.” Boon after the
Captain was on the road to Btonefleld.

CHAPTER XIIL
ONE MINUTE TOO LATE

It was two hours after midnight wheo
Captain Starbright and a companion wero
ustiered into tho sick room at Lone Hollow.

“ How is hel ' questioned the Captain of
the girl, who sat besulo the couch.

« He has been vory restless,” answerod
Grace, lo a voles that evines) deep anxisty.

1 hisve brought something that may do
him good," und the Cuptain produced a
small bottle from on inner pocket, and
poured o part of thio contents into » glass
that stood on o stund at the bedside.

Tho old man refused o touch I, however
He glared nt the Caplain's companion and
growled:

# A doctor—a miserable loech! Did I not
tell you 1t was o lawyer [ wanted "

v And I have brought obe. Allow me to
introduce my friend Gripes, Mr. Vandible."

The sick mst glared st the bald listle
man who bobbed his head in recognition of
the intreduction.  Mr. Gripes was thin to

must keep this affair wholly to
;;ﬂ‘anhuyering my part n it |
f song 1
¥ & fool, Captain.”
Momed sufficient saswer, and the
Aired to the room above After o |
? words with his friends, Captain
Bt left the cabin and turned his
moe more townrd Lone Hollow,
brun Wus it & whirl, snd he was ol
by ay means. Hank Cabers had |
% hand and might prove dangerous |
time 1 come,
that [ forgot prudence when I let |
™ b knows to that low scoundrel,”
the Captain; “but then what can it
1donot believe that the body of
LEirl will ever be found. Bbe was
Pt orphan any how, and the hub-
b, "oon dis out. Once 1 step into old |
“e% shoes | can defy the world
8 46 lever that moves all mankind,
“ that 1 am uiterly safe. 1 have |
% far iow 1o receda My band bs luld
POt of the treo and I will procesd to |
imnation. [ have the subtle poison
Wast do s work st onoe.
Sty Wentword did not get that |
Tll suwwer it mywelf, or send some-
between Grace

\he aunesnoement from Grace

Capain stood
e e st Luse | L et

attenuation, with projecting gray brows,
deep set ferrel eyes, and wrinkled neck
and cheeks, the very personification of &
sharp attorney.

He polished his hat with his elbow and
stood ready to make himself useful.

The Captain glanced at Grace, then ol the
old man on the bed. He nodded 1o the gid,
who understood, and walked from the room
with the assursnce that sho would be called
if her presence wis noeded.

Clearing bis throat Lawyer Gripes as-
sumed & seat at the bedside, depositing his
hat under the medicine-stand, and then said

low, insinpating voice:
m".l understand that you wish some legal
papers drawn, Mr. Vandible 1

wi wants will made” returned the old
man, bluntly, aod far from weakiy.

“Ryactly, exsetly,” rubbing his bands

erapdiy. “1 IBFm w,:l}iul"h“ de
cided the terma 0

g | ;:?: I lesve every thing I have in
the world to my grasddaugbler, Grace
e short

“Then it will be & mpﬂrﬂ!
procsss to make out the decumesl

The cld lawyer moved sside, drow soma
mpers fram hia pociel, lgeiber WIth pén
=d ik, sad was soon wriling rapdiy.

" returned | “I8 It novesAary o eoumersid (e prop

*“Don’t let hilm malke a fool of you, Captain.

and solid, to hold water, for I don't wany

iy 1"

“Not unless you wish to bequesth par-"
VI all goos 10 my granddaughter, 1o the
At farthing. 1 told you that belore, ro-
Ioru:dthnahlmw. in s vexed tone.

“Very good. Ahem--it soems to me (hat
Lna_. oeriain contingency some other pro-
vislon ought 1o be made,” suggested the
lawyer, still holding his pet suspended,
glancing under his spectacies st the old
wan on the bed,

* Bome other contingency! Coufound it,
:in:;.tnllnmmn't wrmluut the docwment to

® you may go. I'l om & mAnD next
\.:f;'at some sense, J wllL"m =

ery good,” anawered (i not the
least disconcertod by the rudapl?uum of
the invalid. * It shall be as you say, only,
sbould any thing happen—"

* Happen! Confound it, sir, what do you
expect to happen !

“Nothing out of nature, yet you must re-
member Lhat 1t is sometimes the unoxpected
that does happen. 1t is customary m will-
Ing property to provide for such & con-
tngoncy. For instance, should this young
lady, your respected granddaughter, die
before this will is probated the property
would then revert to the legal helrs (¢ uny
existed, which might be contrary 1o the
wishos of the testator,"

Then Mr. Seekmone Qripes dropped his
pen Lo tho paper onee more for the purpose
of continuing his writing,

“Blop! you're right,” eried Vandible, in
& husky voleo, his face growing suddenly
pale. “The ungrateful Martha shall nover
inherit one cent, never a cent, I say. Put
in anothor name In caso of the con’ ngency
you mentioned ; put ons io, Mr. Gripes.”

“Welll™

“Have you got it in*

“Tam waiting to hoar the name."

“Eht Well, that's & fact."”

Morgan Vandible contracted his brows
M ifin deop thought Just then Captaiy
Btarbright stepped into his vision. This
move Al once gave the old man an idea,

* Yes, yes, that's it,” he whispored, soom-
Ing to grow weak suddenly, *Put in his
namo, the Captain's, ho's a good friend te
me, o good friend.""

“Thank you, sir," sald the Captaln, with
his haud on his heart, “you do me exceed
ing honor."

Boratch, seratch, scratch

The pen of Seckniore Gripes was onot
more st work. Ina little tme the impor
tant paper that was to convey more than
million dollars was completed, It was a
business-like document—the lawyer had
drawn up scores of them—and boqueathed
all the Vandible property, real and personal,
to the testator's beloved granddaughter,

Grace Prwrey. [n case the girl shouid die
PBILL & camuiiig wa mge, 3O WU YEArs AWAY

then the property was to go to his well
esteomed [riend, Clintom Starbright, ol
Stonetleld, The resding seomed to sull
t Vaodible, There was one clause in the will
that the lawyer had negleoted to reasd, s
most important olause. It was that Grace
Penroy wus to forfait the proporty If she
did e marry Captain Starbrght,

A look from the Captain gave Mr. Beek
mora Gripes his cue. The two had talked
matters over before the present, and e
scheming Captain bad his plot woll laid. He
believed Morgan Vandible was too nearly
blind to note the truth, even should he
glance over the written page, and so by
folt comparntively safe. Two executors
were numed, the Captain and Lawyes
Gripes.

After every thing was in readiness for the
old millionaire's signature the will was laid
on & book, Vandible propped up with pillows
and the document pluced before lum te

“Place your name right there, alr,” db
ractad Mr. Grives, elibly, wuching the de
sired Apot WLl his DoDy Torennger,

The old man's hand trembled so that It
was with difoulty that he held the pen.

“Yes, yea, 1 will call them the moment
you sign. The Captain will do for one
Bign quickiy,it's ull right," deolared Lawyer
Gripes, in his smooth, glib way,

“] supposo so I feel bud, very bad,” de
clared the old man, buskily, “Give mae
somothing quick!" -

Lawyer Gripes reachied back and snatched
the glass into which the Cuptain had poured
aliquid some time belore, sud st onve con
voyed it to the lips of Lhe old man. He
swallowed the contents at & gulp, then re
sumed his pen. He secmed strong, and his
hand ceasod to shake,

“It mll goesto Grace, all,' he muttared,
the ghastly look deepening on his shrunken,
old face.

“Yeos, yes, but sign," urged Mr. Gripes.

The old millionalre carried bis pen to the
paper, but his hand did not move to form the
signature. Instead ho jerked it sway
suddenly, as though & new thought had
entered his brain,

% No; I will not sign. You must makes
new will.”

This announcement came like & thunder
bolt to the strained senses of Captain Star
bright,

*You are besids yourself, Mr. Vandible,"
aald the taln, slepping quickly to the
badside. *Would you deprive Grace of all
happlncas by=""

*No, no; you don't understand," inter
rupted the sged mas. “ Way back in Call
fornia is s maa thatIlove. He may be live
ing. Reports are not reliable. I ioved that
boy, though he ulmost broke my heart."

¥ But he s dead."

% You do not know it, Captain."

“Jlam willing to wwear that such is the
fact. 1saw him die"

0] know; but you may have boen mis-
taken in the man. Karl must not be forgot-
ten. Half my fortuno is his.*

* But this is nonsense,” declared the Cap
tain, in & vexed tone.

“oyt his name in therein place of yours
and I'll sign, not otherwise,” declared the
slck man, seeming to take on new perverse:
ness with growing weakoess of body,

WP fix it it but the work of s moment,"
sald Mr. Gripes. Giving the Captain a know-
ing glance, the lawyer removed the paper
and preteuded to make some alterations.
Then he returned to the bed aud placed the
will once more before the testator,

Aa Morgan Vandible raised his hand to
place his uame at the bottom of the docu.
ment 8 swift change came to his shrunken
face, The ashen hue of dissolution swept
over it

#1—1 am blind, I-1-"

A pasp, and the nged head, crow..ed with
its silver locks, foll forward; the pen fall
from nerveless Ungers, imprinting » black
stain whore tho nameshould have been, and
then all was still
o My God, tho man s desd ™
“No, no; that can not bal" cried o
Brarbright. * He haso't signed the "
At this moment tho door cpened and
Grace Penroy untered the room.

CHAPTER XIV.
THE WILL SIGNED AND LOST,
Grace atood noar thé threshold with white
face and questicning eyes.

T W1 thought I heard grandps call—"

wit |s nothing. Goouvtat once,”
Captain Btarbright.

At this moment the girl canght sight
of the dead face among tbe piliows, sod
with & shrill ery of alarm sho durted
ward and bent over the old millionaire.

“Grandpa! grandps! speak to me,” cried
Grace Pearoy, shrilly, seisimg one of bis

bands.

The chill of death was In the old palma,
snd on the iustant the girl realized the
truth, that the kind old man, kind to her

died without looking again upon
“The thought was & most painful
., Bhe could nol weep
{gnation held sway in her

eried :
.h:Ym promised tosed for me sod did
wot. Cruel man "

Then, without walting for 8 word from
him, she walked with bowed besd sod sor-
rowfcl mien from the room.

Beekmore Oripes glided 1o the door with

¢ cat-lke tread and tursed the key io the

k

“]—1'm not Just sure, The witnosses—" | P

before,” ho sald, plercing the Captain with
his liltle gray eyes

1t was an oversight on my part,"” admit-
tod Cuptain Btarbright

* Which may prove your downfall*

% Don't eroak, Gripes, whatever you do."

* The situstion warrants iL"

the sponge

* What oan we do!"

The hoartiess lawyer peneirated his com-
panion with a glance.

“This calmmity |s so sudden 1 am not pre-

| pared o state,” arswered the Captain,

pacing the room with uneasy strides,

“No will has been made.” remarked the
lawyer. “Dedth thwarted you thera"
t":\ml the property goes 1o the next of

Int"

“Certainly "

Startiright thought of Mrs. Penroy and
groaned,  Ho knew that ahe hated him, and
would be only too glad to order him kicked
from the house should ahe coma Into posses-
plon. Bhould he permit this pale, worn-out
woman to win the millious for which he had
osoon scheming »o long! No, he could not
thinkof it. He bolloved pow that a mistake
had beon made i giving that potion to the
old man. Althoogh it contained but one
drop of the “cough drops oblained from
Mother Cabera, that drops bad, the Captain
belioved, proved fatal

“Oue minute more of life and the will
would have boen signad,” uttered the Cap-
tain st length, with o groan,

“That 1s true"

Captain Btarbright bent over tho docou-
mant aa it Jay spread out on the table. With
o name signed at the foot it would be » legal
document, as it was It was only so much
blank paper.  The Captain was not the man
to permit & fortune to slip through his
fingors whon thare was a way to provent it

A fow strokes of o pen would fix that™
| b Ml in m W tone, ISaTIng Al JAe
Gripes.

Tho lawyor looked wise, but said nothing.
Perhaps he was keen enough not to advise
i such an omergency.

H1t was evidently the old man's Inbention
to sign the will," pursued Captamn Brar
bright

“It was his first Intoution," returned Mr.
[ripes, siguificantly.

“There ia a million at stake, Mr, Gripes.”

The lawyer nodded.

* Just turn your baok one moment."

Baekmore Gripes did so,

Ho heard the scratch, scrateh of o pen,
then the Captaln's voloe:

“ Hoo hero, Mr, Gripes."

The lawyer turned about and came for-
ward, peering over the Captalu’s shoulder
st the papor now lyingon the table. One
glanco sufficed 1o show that the will bore In
prepor pluce the name of Morgan Vandible,

“ How is that!t"

S looks fair," admiwed the lawyor.

W[t tair. 1 have only carried out the
old man's wishes.”

“ His Arat (ntentions, certainly.™

“ Well, first lutentions aro the bost ones,”
asserted Captaln Starbright.  *1 want you
.0 tako possossion of the will, Mr. Gripes,
and bring It forward at the proper time."

“Ihero aro no witnesses as yol."

*Prue; that important part must not be
Jorgotten. Will it do for me to sign s
onof"

“1f no contest in made thers might be no
objoction,” returned the lawyer.

#] huven't any fear of that. There is only
ono living direct helr, and she is willing snd
unxious for such u disposition of the proper-
ty a8 this will decroes."!

hen the Captaln signed the paper as &
witness, Mr. Gripes noticed that he wrote
the name “Clinton Brandon."

~my miadie name,'t exXpiinea e wiy
Captain. “Shouid it bo necessary, 1 could
deny that it was me that signed. Isn't that
ppert"

“Pﬂll“ﬂ,_"

Beakmoro Gripes was o man of few words,
and ho wis not levish of thom on the pres-
ent occanon. It might be that he did not
wish to fully commit himsolf to the power
of Captain Starbright. He was wily and
keen, and was seldom caught napping.

“If another witness is nocossary you
will furnish one, Mr, Gripes?"

“Perhips."”

“Remamber, thoro [s n million st stake.

A gaunt smile twitohed for an jnstant at
the thin, wrinkled Lips of the old lawyer,
He made no reply, but folded and thrust the
forged will into un inner pocket.

Day was beginning  outside, aod the
weasen-faced old man prepared to de

part,
“Wo will meet you after the funeral,

Mr. Gripes."
“Probably."

you good<iny for now."

Aftor pressing Lawyer Gripes' hand the
Captain sbowed him o the door. The
lawger's horse stood st the gate, waiting
his master's return with no little impae
uence, manifested by pawiog and an 00
caslonal whinny.

It was not uniil after day-<dawn that the
death of old Mr, Vandible was made known
wall the inmates of Lone Hollow. Mrs
Peuroy manifested mora feeling than Cap
tain Starbright believed her le. Gruce
rotired to her room aod re o poo suy:

°'Ei'm was dispatohed to Btonefleld with
arders for the undortaker, who arrved st
the Bouse soon aftar DOon m;n:;
onskget.  Preparations were
:3'; for the funeral, it not belog deemed
nocosanry to bold an inquost, since Lhere
seemod nothing strango in Me, Vandibla's
sudden death, bis ago being nearly elghty.
The funeral was o plain affalr, the re-

wish to sleep in this s

the turmoil of the wo
Boskmore

boarding-bhotsa

funeral of the old millionaire.

fresh night air fanned the withered cheek
of the acute lawyaer,

just s a rap announced a visitor, '

down tho paper, Mr, Gripes o the

;lrpewl foor and sdmitted Captain Huar-
right.

During this bricf moment & hand shot
from the outer darkness through the open
window, snd quickly removed the paper
from the narrow tabile, '

“J eome, ns you have doubless guessed,
to apink of the will—""

“ Cortainly, Captaln. Here Itin"

Crossing to the table Mr, Gripes put out
his hund, and then, glanciag sharply about,
uttered o low cry.

“ What is it now, Seekmore!™ queried the
Captain, quickly.
| The will!" cried the lawyer. “It Iaid

for- | on that table 8 momest since, and now it is

gonal"
———  —

—Easy a8 Swimmin',.—Bayville Vis-
ftor—*1 would like to get you to teach
me to sil & bost." Bostman—*Sall
| abont? Why, it's a8 essy asswin-
min'. Jest grasp the main sheet with
one hand, un' the tiller with the other,
an’ if & flaw strikes, sase up or bring

look out for the gaff snd boom, or the
bull thing')l e in the water, sad ye'll
be upsot; but if the wind ls steady ¥'r
all right, onless y'r toc slow In lu

to; 'cause then y'll be upsot sure

Jump right In an' try it; bul, remem-
|h!r. whatever you do, don’s jibel”—*

“ You shouid have taken that precaution ||

malns of the old millonaire being laid to
rest beside the only othér grave on the
premises, that of his lute wife, who had
procoded him to the better land soveral
yoars. Her body had besn removed 1o lts
proseat place only o few soars before from
the myma;rg.,dns:"w};h ot l.hoi::
ire; w W guly declared
ek 1061 fur removed from

sat in his room st his
wis 8 bachelor) eagerly

ing & legal document, no loas a paper
m“&.‘ last will sad testament of Morgua

o it | o
Vandible, 1t was a week subsequent 1o the
The window waa open, snd s breath of

He seemod satisflod with his sorutiny

her 1o, ao' looss the halysrds; but

GEOLOGICAL WONDERS
When Hol-Mouss Conditions Prevalled in
All Parts of Dar Globw,
All through the primary and secs
ondary epochs of geology, It Is now
protty certaln, hot-house conditions

1 hope you are nol ready 1o throw up 1 practically provallod almost without a |

‘b

reak over the whola world from pole
to pole It may be troe, Indood, na

Dr. Croll belloves (und his reasonlng l

on the point, 1 confess, is fairly con-
vinclng), that from time to HUme gla-

l

= SAVED THE CITY.
The True Story of Little Hans, n Tirave
Dutoh Yaungeter,

The country of Holland, In Europa,
Is almost surrounded by the sea  To
ba sure, there I8 nothing strange In
that, for all islands are entirely sur-
roundod by the sea. But Holland Is a
low country, and If thg people had not
bullt high banks to keep the water off,
whenever thers wns o storm or o vory

high tide, it would wash right over'

ola! periods in one or other homisphere | the wholo land. and sween uway all

broke in for awhile upon the genial
warmth that characterized the groater
part of those vast and immeasurable
primoval eons, But even If that were
so—Il at long Intervals the world for
some hours In its cosmical your wans
chilled and frozen in an insignificant
cup at either extromity—these casunl
eplsodes In n long wstory do not
interlere with the general truth
of the principle that life as n

whole during the greater portion of
its untique existence has boun varried
on under essentlally troploal condis
tione.  No matter what geologioal
formation we examine, wo find every-
whore the same tale unfolded in plain
Insoriptions before our eyos. Take,

and luxurinnt tree-lerns nuture-printed

the houses and drown the paople.

The Holland folks bullt the banks
many yours ago.  Thoy are called
dykes. They are not only high, but
go thick through there Is room for a
brond stroot on top. Trees are planted
nlong these streets, and it is o plonsant
und niry place to walk.

Men are chosen whose businoss It s
to watch these dyles, and see that the
water, which ls always trying to broak
through, never does. It i3 nocessary
to ba very watchful, for Il thore comes
a broak ever so smull it must be stopped
at onoe, or {t will grow bigger and
blgger, and it would take but n fow
hours to bring on n dreadful food.

| And even the smallest Duteh ohild
[ for example, the giant olub.mosses | knows the danger of belng careloss

about the dykes

on shales of the ocoal ago in Britaln, | One evoning n little boy ln the elty

and wo soo In the wild undergrowth of

of Haarlem wis on his way home. He

thoss paleozole forests ample ovidence | Walked fust, ns it was gotting Inte. It
of 8 warm and almost West Indinn | Wes o quiet part of the city, and there

of our northern carbonilerous seas.
Or lake once more the oolitie epoch in
England, Hthographed on its own mud,

Its winged pterodaotyls and ita whale-

| lke lizards. Al thoss huge croatucos

und these broad-lenved trecs plalaly
indioate the existence of a lomperns
ture over the wholo of Northera Eu-
rope almost ns warm as that of the
Mulay Archipelago in our own day.
The westhor report for sll the carlier
agoes stands almost unintorruptadly ot
sot falr. Roughly speaklng, Indeed,
ono may say that through the long
series of primary und secondary for-
mations hardly a trace can be found of
the leo or snow, mutumn or wianter,
leafloss boughs or plnched and starved
declduous vegetation. Every thing is
poworful, luxurlant, vivid, Life, ns
Comus feared, was stranglod with ita
waste fortlllty, Once Indeed, In the
Pormlan age, all over the temperate
reglovs, north and south, we get pass-
ing Indications of what seem vory like
a glacial epoch, partislly comparable
to that great glaclation on whose last

felnge we still ablde to-day. But
the lee uge of the Permlan, If
such there wore, passed away

entirely. leaving the world once more
warm and fruitfal up to the vory poles,
under conditions which we would now
desoribo na essentially tropleal. It wus
with the tortlary perlod—perhaps, in-
deod, only with the middle subdivision
of that perlod —~that the gradual eool-
Ing of polar and Intermediate reglons
bogan. We know from the deposits of
the chialk opoch in Greonland that late
In secondary timos forns, mugnoline,
myrilns and sago palms—an Indian or
Mexican florn—fourished excoodingly
in what s now the dreariest and most
leo-clad reglon of the northean hemis
phere.  Later still, inthe socene days,
though the plants of Greenland had
grown slightly more tomperate in
typo, wo still Aind smong the fossils not
only onks, planes, vines and walnuts,
but also wellingtonins like the big
treos of California, Spanish chestnuts,
quaint Bouthern salisburins, brond.

“Every thing seoms satisfactory. I bid|

leaved Hguldambars and Amerlean
sussifrns.  Nay, aven In glacier-clad
Spltaborgen Itself, where the character
of the florn already begins to show
slgne of Ineiplent chilling, we unever-
tholess soo among the eocone Lypos
such plants as the swamp cyprus of
tho Carolinas and the wellingtonins of
the fur West, togoethor with a rich lor-
o@® vogotatlon of poplars, birchus,
ouks, plunes, hazels, walnuts, waler
liHes and irlses.  As & whole this veg-
etation still besposks mollmate consld-
erably more genlal, mild and equable
than that of modern Englund. —Mur-
roy's Magazine

His Grudge a Deep One.

-

-

Father of Family (frownlogly)—
Nuncy, 1 have seen that sneaking
Chibbsley here two or three times
lately. He's no friend of mine, I can
tellyou. I owe him a grudge and
I'm golog to get oven with him some
time!

Eldest Dnoghter—(maiden of vine-
gurllke mapect) —I'll thank you to
spoak of him with » little more
respock. | am golng to marry him,
You neodn't oppose It, elther.

Futhor (exultantly)—UOppove itP By
George, It's the very thing. Marry
him as soon as you ploass, Nuney—the
infernal ‘sneak!—Chleago Tribune.

e
Nuggets From Practical Experience.

Beant feading Is gross extravagance.

Buying hay caps may be a species
of gambling with the weather, but
they are good lottery tickets to hold.

If nultivation Is of the right charue-
ter it can nut be oo early or o often.
This [s true outslde thecorn fleld also.

Itisof no use to expect Lo make
money In the chicken business unless
you are willlog 0 watch every wanl
of the fowls; unless you are willlng to
work early and late; and, unless you
aro fond of poultry. The detalls are
minute, but each one Is lmportant, and
they all lead to success, If rightly fol-
lowed. — Amerlcun Agriculturist

—-
Exmsperaiing Occmnio.a
There are two times when a wan thinks
+ woman's hat Is wo high.  One la when
it is In front of bim at the play, and the
sther Is when It i his wife's aod bo has
w0 pay for it.—Detroit Free Press.

e
~he eight-year old son of & distin:
adnul'unh:ln and lecturer, whose
beilliant intelloctunl gualities bave ap-
parently been transmitted to his off-
spring, was drawing plotures at school
the other day, one of them being the
representation of » plg. After the work
of art was completed to hiy satisfsction,
the wrote this legend beneath
it: “This is s domestlc saimal. He ls
called & plg becauso o Ls so sl flsh?™

climate among the low basking lslots |

was no one but him on the stroel
Evory thitg was qulet, so qulet that
presently he heoard a soft, gurgling
sound, llke that of running water

with lts puzzle monkeys and its sego Ah! Havs knew in s momont what
palms. its crocodiles and its delnossurs, | that meant. It monnt that somewhors

the sen had made n little rosd through
tho dy ke

Ho stoppoed, and looked carefully
nnd eagorly, nod very soon he found it
~n tny strenm, thot rippled aod ran
ns though it meant not the least bit of
harm Lo any body, or to any thing.

But Hans know bettor than that, and
the first lhng ho did was to look about
for something to stop it. He could
find nothing. What should he doP
Should ho run into the city and call a
watchman?  But before ho could got
one, the little stroam might become a
grent viver, Heo looked up nnd down
the empty stroot.

“Well, there's one thing I can do,"
shld Huns to himself, and he wont up
t the great dyke, aod put ons of his
fingers Into the hole! It Just filled It
“lsa't that lucky? thought Huans.
“And now I'll stay here Ul somebody
comea”  And he did

The twillght passed, and the night
oume o] the stars shone out one after
anothor; by and by the moon came up
in tho enst; very slowly the hours went
by It seamed to little Hans that never
had there been so long & nlght; onve
he saw n moan walking along on ihe
dyke, but too fur off for his voloe w
reach himi

Ho grow tired and cold, but he did
not give up. He thought of the stories
he hud heard of the damage done by
the floods in timos past, whon thedykes

iad glvon way. He thought of the Lt
tle brothers and sisters at home that
might bo swept nway should he leave
his post. And so he bravely stald
by, though it seomed to him somoetimos
that ha should drop down, he wis s
tred.

Every once in awhile ke would eall
out, and eurly In the morning s watoh-
man henrd him and hastened to the
spot.  And It was not long, you may
be sure, before others came, and the
little break was stopped, and Hans was
carrled to hls home.

The Duteh are o brave poeople, and
fought many buttles In the past Lo save
thelr country from its enemios. Bt
among them thore was never a braver
hero than this little boy, who, through
the long hours of thut lonely night
saved the groat city from the sen —
Our Little Men and Women.

THE “GREEK PATRIARCH.
A Formal Vialt to the Head of the Rus-
siun Chureh in the East,

The putrinech of Jorusalem lives n
one of the biggest and best manalons
of the holy city. The American Con-
sul and mysell In golng Into it wound
in and through narcow-vaulled streets
Wa pussed through arcades and with
the ald of the consu'ar cnvasses pushed
our way through the dense crowds of
pligrims, Bodouins and Syrians which
uro filllng the holy clty during this

holy woek. We went, of course, In|#¥

Orlental siate, dressed In our black
morning coats and preceded by the
covusnes,  The cuvassos nre the guard
of the Consul on state oocastons, Thay
ate all Syrians who stand ns straight
us Wost Polnt eadels, snd who talk
with tho pompous nirs of drum-majors
They wear gorgeous Turkish uniforms
embroldered with gold throad wod
tholr short round-about vests were to-
day covered with enough gold to have
made the epauleoites for anarmy. Each
hud on full blue Turkish trousers,
which were guthered ln zounve folds
st the ankles, und the silver-handled
eimetur-llko sword of each clanked us
we marched solemnly mlong. They
wore red ocaps with long tassels on
thelr heads, uond ench had an Iron-shod
ebony stafl in the right hand, the silver
hoad of which, us he rested it on the
ground, was on & level with his eyes.
These stafls were a4 blg round as your
wrist, and the silver hoads were the
alae of w man's fist. They were very
bouvy, nnd as we marched along the
men waried the crowd to keep out of
the way of the “American Princes,”
by dropping them down on the stone
flags with o nolse like that of a siedge
hummer on granite. The muases
rushed up o the wall as we went by,
and not a fow of the women crossed
themselves, and some of the Bedoulns
scowled. |

~'"“This coffee I 8o poor I can't drink
It" sald the guest. “Just shut your
oyes, put it out of sight, and don't say
any thing about it," was the reply of the
new walter, who was & humorist. The
guest did vot make any reply, but

-
:
£
3
-4
:
E
sief

“Just shut your
out of wight, and don's say
moro about it. That s what
walter told me when I
was wesle." The new
bis rouiguation. —Texas Siftings

j
-

CONCERNING TUMORS,

rhe Maodern Trontmest of
mmm Carbuniles,

Within o fow years thers has pecumn-
lated evidence sufticlent to satisfy most
phyalolans that both earbuncles and
bolls are purely local troubles, and of
parasitio nature, In former times they
were consldered of constitutional origin
and the fault of the blood. The aetual
sxelting eauso is now held to be s ml-
erpcoceus, and when this finst estab-
Tikhen tsolf in the akin the fact is man-
Ifested by a pimple. Onee implanted,
the germs multiply and spread, and as
the tissues around the original conter
or plmple become Infested there s ox-
tended  Inflammation and swelling.
With the germ theory of bolls practical-
ly established, 1t follows thut they are
sontagloud, and 1t I now acoepted that
they are markedly so, and that where
Yerops™ ooour it is ln consequence of
sellinfeotion—“each sucoonsive boil
being due to the Implantation in the
akin of fresh seeds or gorms from the
proceding one.” Not only by a system
of self-inoculation may a person kept
ap & continuous outhreak of bolls, but
It Is possible for him to cause an erup-
tion of the samo in others. Intimuste
sontact 18 pecessary In onder that the
sssontial germs may bo transmitted
from one person to another—sharing
the same bed or wesring the same eloth-
Ing furnishes the favorable conditiops.
Carbuncles are not identieal with bolls—
they diffor in many respocts—but they
evidontly are relatives, evon if some-
what distant, and are allke in sowe ro-
ipoats,  Both, It ls safe to assume, sro
puroly local and of parasitic nature.
When these facts becamo evident to
physiclans, of ocoursy they ochanged
thelr treatment.  Onee, In treating oars
buncles, the rule was to make very
free  Incisions, and o number of
thom, generally quartering  the
abscoss, and that had to be done early.
Thon there was seraping to do, the
sloughing and diseased mass belng, as
far as possible, removisl. At the pres-
mt timo that sort of troatment s com-
paratively ravely applied, except in ad-
vanood stages of the disesse, but, in-
stond, as soon as the oarbuncle comes
under tho obseryation of & physiclan he,
a8 b rule, tries to stay its progress by
the means of some agent which will de-
stroy the mass of gorm growth. Oar-
bollo acld, but slightly diluted by mesns
of glycorine, {4 the moat popular reme-
dy. That 1a Injected Into the carbuncle
ina number of places for soveral
Considerable paln results trom the oper
ation, but it gonerally lessons much in
tho course of two or three hours. The
benofit of the treatment is usually o
tiosable in twenty-four hours, and In
threo or four days often the disease s
arreated, the pain and swelling steadily
subsiding, When it I8 considered that
under the old state of treatmont of oar-
buncles intense suffering porsisted for
dnys and days, and recovery was dolayed
for weeks, it will appear that the new
method Is far in advance. Boesldes that,
when it Is applied early, there need be
practioally little danger from the dis-
eane, where once It often killed, Ina
vory varly stage of carhuncles—and 14 is
the same with bolls—it Is almost always
posaible to abort them by keeping them
sosked In some antiseptio solutlon. But
the porfod whon that treatment can be
::'mu&n soon passos.  The conclusions

m the forogolng are that
are throatened with bolls orm
should seek medical advice
walt, as they now generally do, until
thoy think the trouble “has come to a
hoad"” and the knife s neoded, —Boston
Herald.

—l & .
VICTORIA'S DRAGOONS.
The Famous tof Which Eagland’s
Uneen -.I.unmnc;l.‘

The First Guard Dragoon rogiment,
of which hor Majesty has becomo ehief,
I notonly one of the most distingulshed
cavalry regiments in the German army,
but in milltary history it will live as
one of tho partlolpators In those epl-
sodos which ocowrred st critical :ln-
ments In tho great battle of Vienville-
Marsin-Tour on tho 16th of Auguss,
1870, when thore depended for the mo-
ment on & mere haudful of horsemen
the fate of some thousands of thelr
rados. Twioe durlng that buttle did the
Gorman cavalry, In order to avert the
imponding catastrophe, ride to cortain
destruotion; and on one of thess
wlona It was the First Guard
that, single-banded, Arst e
almost triumphal onward march of the

tho
ad-

g

enemy and thus helped to beat back
well-nigh  overwhelming
vance, The formation of
dates from the @ist
1818, on which day
Fredorick the Third
der o the following
have determined to
ard oavalry
oxiuting lght oa
form them from the
alry rogiments which have
the army doring the war, in
only to glve to the pro
thoso regiments belong
they owo thelr origin & freah
my kindly feelings toward
which they deserve, but
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" dragoons

rons of the Ponmm
regiment, and & squadron
Queen's dragoon regiment.
and horses from the pational
were selected with special care,
men who had obtalned, durlng the
the docorstion of the Iron Cross
first chosen, and then preforence was
given to any who had served during the
war.—Fortnightly Roview,

—Hxtrome plety—White gentleman—
“Unele Jos, you never work on :
do you!" Unele Jos—"Ne, mah. You

T
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'on . 1 mo keerful "bout
dut I doan wuk on no day dat tech Sun-
day. ldonnkuloﬂ-{nlu
day, nuthor; an' sometimos | keep Sun-
day de whole week. You got o rustle
‘roun’ ef you want ter find a nigger wid
:n'_'!tllu den I'm got™>" "
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