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CHAPTER XXI1.—(Continued.)

Pesrman paused. 1le was a  shrewd
man, and he could not help being struck
by the ability with which his apponent
hnd got up his casa; “Suppose | let you
tnke the horse¥ he sald at length.

“Fven then he ls a valuable horse, and
worth just now a fotitlous price, There
Wwonld be people who would glve pretty
vearly that sum o insare his not starting
for that particnlsr race.”

“1 give you credit, Mr. Rose,” replied
Pearman at length, “I'll sign a release
of the mortgage, with this proviso, that
my engagement with Miss Denison re-
naine as it was”

‘I have told you already that that
quertion fa torslly aloof, and must be
Lel! entively distinet from the elaim of
heriot. It is m point upon which I am
not smpowered (o enter, and have nothing
to eay.”

Grenville Rose iy proving himself na
master of casulstry. Though not his mis-
flon or interest to speak on that suhject,
I think it was one he had a good deal
to tay to,

*Then there Iz nothing more to be
i, obeorved Pearman, rising.

“I am afraid not. It would be better
on both xides, 1 fancy, if we had come
to terme. We shall probably not make
quite so much—that we mnst take our
charce of. You will certainly Jose a
good deal more.”

“You're right! I'll do it"

“Depend upon it, It's your cheapest way
out of the sernpe, and [ hope Coriander
will speedily reconup you. Excuse me for
one moment, and ['ll fetch the releaze. |
had It deawn up in the event of your tak
Inz a sensible view of the transaction ;"
and Geremville left the room, .

“All right, my per.. 8o far,” he ex-
cinimed. 88 he entered Denison's private
eanctupry where Mande was  anxiously
waiting him. “Pen and ink, quick !" And
eeizing one of the telegram slips, he wrote
rapidly ;

“To Mrs. Hudson, [Maper Buoildings,
Teriple. From Grenville Rose, Xmniln-
sy, Nhall be home to-night ; have some-
theng for dinner”

“Flere, fold that up, and send it off

directly to the telegram office. No time
19 be lost, Maude.”
“Well, 1 don't see much in that,” pe

torted Maude,
muel be, Gren'™
“Never mind.

“What a gourmand you

YWhere's that deed7—ah,

here, [I'll explain it all to you after
wards"

“And my note?" she said shyly, bolding
ft up. 3

*“Xeither you por it will be wanted to-
day, I think, But come back here when
jon have seen James off.,”

“Perlinps you'd rather I should never
send it7 she inguired, half timidly, half
coquettishly.

* “Mande, be serions now, please. Ypu
may fease me a5 wuch s you like after-
wards"

She saird nothing, but fitted from the
room on her errand

Grenville Rose, armed with the desd
of n release of the mortgage, and a simi
lar acquittance of the heriot claim, all
drawn op in dae legal form, quickly re
turned to Pearman.

“Here,” he sald, Is your acquittance,
glgned by my uncle. 1f you will sign the
relesse, 1'11 hand it over to you, Shall 1
ring for n servant us a second witness to
your signature?"

Pearman nodded ns=ent, and ppon the
appearance of the buatler, serawled his
name across the parchment, to whick the
witnesses signed thelr attestation. He
then placed the aequittance in his pocker,
took up his hat, and departed, without
further demand for an iuterview with
Maude,

Not that the heriot Linsiness had for
one second put it out of his mind, No;
to do him justice, he looked upon the prob-
able rupture of his engagement as a very
perious frem in the losses the discovery
of that mouldy ol perchment hod en-
talled upon him. If he did not love ber,
Lie admired her extremely, and looked for-
ward ro the connection with great esager-
ness. PBat he felt gquite convineed that
to have moved any further than he had
already done would be simply to cance] it
at once, [Ile did not wish that, [t was
but a slender hold, e knew. Still, an-
other shuffle of the pack might change all
the hands once more. That slight link
wns better than none at all,

Thus meditnting, he drove bhome, and
having ordered hin phaeton to walt while
ha wrote a couple of letters, to save the
pust, entered the In nhaut 1.-1]!‘"
an hour he rveappeared, stepped into ths
carriage, amd Xminstor Bia- |
tion. His wishing 1o write those lefters
at Mannersley bad enused him to make n
considesalile detour to the from
tilinn  Harold lying,
though off BOmEwW i rs
about hall way betwesn Mannersiey and |
the ratlway, On arrival thers he
into the telegraph office, nnd dispatched o
messuge, The clerk and Pearman were
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n-goitig by that train. Know him, Mr.
Pearman, I suppose.”

"Yes, I do know him,” sald Pearman,
as he thought over their recent interview,

“Beg pardon, sir; didn't. know yon
didu't like him:.he's usually reckoned a
nice gentleman." .

"How do you know be's
town 1"

“Hecause he sent a message to say =o,"”

“What, a telegram? How long ago?"

“About an hour and a bhall; it was
about twa o'clock.”

“That was the time T left Glinn, and
hin telegram left Xminster then, Hum!
It must bhave left Denison's while 1 was
there,” thought DPearman. “What the
devll could it have beon about? 1 may,
what was Mr. RRose’s message —oxactly ¥

“Beg pardon sir, but, you know, we
ain't allowed -

“Yes, of course, [ know;
soverelgn for son—go on™

“Well, it can't be of any consequonce,
and you won't let out I told you, Mr.
Pearman,” sald the clerk, as his hand
closed on the gold coin, “It was only
thin: “To Mrs. Hudson, Paper Bulldings,
Temple. From Grenville [Rose, Xmin-
ster. I ghall be home to-night ; have some
dinner.*

“That was all, yon're sure?"

“Every word, I'll take my onth.”

“Thank you; keep a pluce for me by
the six train ;" and Pearman drove off to
sé¢ his horses,

It was a very simple message, but the
owner of Corlander had besn quite long
enongh on the turf to know that a (ele

going  to

there's o

gram may represent anything but what
il appenrs to, say. It disquisted him
much, ke wished that be bad driven

stralght to the station instend of home to
Mannersley; bhe might have written his
Iotters there, and his own telesram
would have been off much sooner. In
the meauwhile bere he was at the pad-
docks,

“Well, Martin?" he inquired, as his
trainer came out to meet him; “how ate
they all golng on?"

“Well s ean be, sir. Coriander did
two nice canters and a good mile and a
quarter gallop, to wind ap with, this
morning. No horse can be doing better.
Buot they tell me they're layiog against

matter ;" and the trainer glanced inguir-
ingly at his master.

“Something has been the matter, Mar-
tin—too long a matter to tell you at
present ;. bug everything Is now matisfae-
torily arranged. Bat I want to talk to
you about those two-year-olds; so, come
inside."”

After a lengthened conference with his
trainer. Pearman returned to the station.
Greaville Rose was a (vllow traveler with
him and they even oconpied the same enr-
ringe, but beyoud a fow words of recognl-
tion, no conversation passed between
them,

I'pon entering the Thentine, the first
thing I"earman saw in the hall, on cast-
ing his eye at the notlee-board containing
the [atest news, was that Coriander was
once move Orst favorite for the Two
Thousand, at seven to two, tnken freely,

“Idone agnin,” he mnttered, “somechow
And I believe that telegram and Rose
are at the bottom of it."

CHAPTER XXII.

We must now tevert to what Mrs.
Hudson did upon recéipt of her telegram
—as harmless, apparently, ax “the pork
chops and tomato sauce” of Pickwick's
immortal history. Yet even In that case
“great events from trivial causes sprang.”
That lady is destined to be an much dis-
turbed in a monsiary polnt of view as
Mrs. Bardell: but infinitely more to her
own advaniage.

Mrs. Hudswon was lounging pleasantly
enough In an armchalr, reading the diur-
nnl literatore of her country in that
uhode of comfort, bliss, and Intelligence,
yelept Paper Bolldings, when that most
domestlc of telegrams reached her, That
she was attired in A& morning cost, nemt
tropsers, unimpeachable boots, and had a
olgar fu her mouth, will searcely astofnish
the reader, wha has probably already sur-
mised that Silky Dallison repressnted that
Indy.

“AL!" he sxclaimed, after reading the
message, “what a eross it looks like, Bot
I must be off at onee to see Plyart, Tweon-
ty minutes to three; just eatch him before
he goes down to Tattersall’s.” Mr, Dalli.
son wans a man of decision ; he was into n
hansom and ot the door of the Victoria
Club in something Jess than ten minutes,
His conference with the bookmaker was
ghort, and then they separated, both to
make their way to the great Turf Ex-
change ot Knightsbridge,

The remsrkable feature of the betting

on the Two Thousand that afternoon
wins the estraordinary advance of Cori-
nriiler, From very long odds offsred

ngninst him, be rose in the conrse of the
day to be once more first favorite: reach-
ing very nearly to his original price of
ten duys back. Vrom the opening of the

upon rather intimate relations. The lute
owner of Maunersley had employed th
electric wire pretty freely, His son, #lso,
was wont (o use it 0 good deal, The Iup- |
vonstantly sent (he clork

very often told him
sovervign for him on
that he thought wes
Jikely to win. [t mmy be conceived hat
the conductor of the telegraph at X min-
ster held Mr, Sam Pearman in high o
Teem,

“You'll be golng up Ly the six train,
I scppose, wir? Only half-past three now,

fer, moreover,
0 I in the actson
Le bad ipvested o
one of his horpes

but I expect you're golug howe ngaln
firut."
“Just so, | want to bave about an

hour st the paddocks firer.”

“Oma last look at the erack, eh, sir?
Win, won't he, though they do take
strange libertles with him io the betting 1™

“Heo's very well and ‘Il make soms of
them open thelr eyes and shut thelr
mouths before many days are over."

“Well, you'll have company up, sir—
My, Grenville Rose, from Glios; bhe's

rooms Dallison wak very oager In his
offers 1o back the horse, while it might
have been alpo notlesd that My, Plyart
accepted the dong odds against Corlander
“Just 1o cover himself,” s he sald, “hav-
Ing lajd rather heavily agaiost tim." But
it quickly permeates through the Sob-
seription Room that the horss s beling
backed in wurnest, and when, about half-
past four, Pearman's sccredited agent
bhegan also Lo put woney on the borse, the
exclitement became  Intense,

The Ring, or stock Lrokers of the turf,
like their brethren of the  eastern ex-
change, with nll their acutoness are mar
yoloualy lke sheep in thnes of panle
Tije leaders at both places ean lncrease
or deprecinte property pretty muoch ot
thelr pleawurs. As there In, of course,
money to be made by such fuctuations,
it can searcely be wondered at that they
da it. But why should the ons be deem-
ed virtuouns and respectable, and the oth
or the contrary? There ls little to choose
between the scandals of the two betting

him in London, as if something was they

| . Grenville Rose, upon Pearman's &
parture, had carviod the release In tel

_ to the squire. Harold Denlson was
Jo . beyond moenwure; free from his
diicuition, and, to use hin own expres
sion, “out of the hands of those blood-
snckern, the Pearmans,” The hopes Gren-
ville had raised had Influenced him In
his influence with Sam Pearman, and, If
n little sarcastic in his retorts, the bitter
cyniclem of bie nature had toned down
rather upon that ocoaslon. Rose now
thonght it time to do a lttle work for
himsolf ; o withoot more ado, he rever!:
ed 10 his passion for his consin, and so-
licited his nnele's permission for thelr
ngagement,

Harold Denlson wasn n good deal taken
nback, It must be borne In mind that he
had not recelved the slightest hint of thia
In any way beforehand, and to =ay that
he was pleased now he did hear It, would
be very far from the truth., He liked
his nephew, perhaps, as far as It was in
his selfish nature to like anybaly; but
be still thought that Maude, with her
personal  atteactions, ought to  marry
money or rank, If pot both. Stlll, at
the present moment, he was virtually In-
debted to his nopbew for £10,000—u clir-
enmstance itle likely to help him in the
long run as men of Harold Denlson’s
caliber generally hate most heartily those
to whom they are deeply beholden. How-
over, he had vot come to that yet, amd
the way lis nephow had ontwitted Pear
man pleassd his cynic and vindictive ne
ture much,

(To be continued.)

SEVEN BILLION DOLLARS.

—t
A Yearly Saom from Agrivaliure Tme
poxsible to ITmagine,

In all the clrele of all yoor ac
qualntances, In all the elrele of all
your reading, do yon know of a single
billfonalre? 1 don't mwean—<de you
think you know. [ mean-—do you know
thut you know of a single caplinlist
who Is really a hWllllomalre? That Is a
lot of money, you know, says Agnes .
Lanut in Outing, At 4 per cont lnter-
est It means an neome of three and o
third million dollare a  month i'm
not talking of capltal that is a quarter
water amd a quarter bot ale s only
half hard cash or convertible realty
I'm talking of wealth that oan he
handled with your hands and we syred
with your wenlth  that t
require convalsions of frenzied fonncy
to be converted lnto terms of the il

You acknowledge frankly yon don’l
really know of a slogle billlonalre In
the history of the workl,. Much less do
you kpow of any group of capltalists In
the world whose combined weanlth
would make twenty billlons and whose
twenty blillons pay a yearly dividend
of  seven  biMous, A dividend  of
ST.000000,000 & year means an Inecome
of S580.000,000 5 month, or S1H,000,000
#n day, Talk of the fate of Midas!
Any eapltalist or group of capitalists
who lhad to take care of that much
mopey n day wounld have genuine con-
vaisions Iy frenzied finnnce,

Buch n ecapltalist, eollectively, I8 the
United Stares farmer. Such & divi
dend, collectively, does the soll of the
United States vearly hand ont to the
faormer-map, By the last census the
eapital Invested In agriculture in the
United States wasg twenty billlons, nod
by the last report of the agricuitural
department the products of the farm
for 1007 yielded a grand totnl of seven
Wiillons, Compare these Ogures (o the
billlon-dollar  steel trust, over which
the whole world went daffy a few years
fgo: and the mugnitude of the great-
ness—and of the growing grealnest—
of agrienlturn] Interests In America be-
comes apparent, In faet, It would be
hard to put your hand on a single de-
partment of industrial life, or congtroe-
tive work in the United States, which
would compate in lmportapce to the
permanent valne and yearly yields of
the farm. Then remember, too, that
of all the manafacturing loterests In
the United States 75 per cent are de-
pendent on the farm for raw products.

CYes, dovay’

A FPFool's Errand,

An Englighman, of the ever-serlous
sort, walked into the office of a New
York Hveryvman and- dsked o weo the
finest trotter he hod for sale

*1 don't enre about price,” Insisted
fhe Britisher, “but It must be a very,
very fawt horse™

The Uvervman explnined that he had
a4 horse whose speed could only be
giown at nlght when the roads were
clenr,

Moot me at oone o'clock to-morrow
morning ot the Claremont,” he sald
weve'll be In Youkers at twa o'clock, and
that's golug some,"

Thrie hours later the Englishman
roshed excitedly ioto the Hveryman's

oflice. I don’t want the bhorse,” puffed
the FEoglisluuan—"1 won't have It at
nll."”

"Why not? He's fasl.” Insisted the
Hveryviunn,

“But swhat eonld 1 do In Youkers nt
two o'clock In the mornlng?’ replied

the Englishiman—Soccess Magazine,

Harlem Musieal Naote,

“Oh, pups, papa Moerled the musie
lesson mald from the adjelulng room,
“there's n burglore In the parlor! e
just bumped agnlost  the  plano. 1
neard him strike several keys"
“All right, dearle; 'l go
down," :

“Ol, James,"” sobhed the wife, “don't
da nnything rash "

“Bure not, Leave that to me, 'm
golng 10 belp the poor dutfer. You
don't suppose he enn get that hlomed
plano out without asslstnuce, do yout"
—New York Herald

right

A Precantliopary Mensure,
“Why do you lnugh 80 hurrisdly
when your hosband tells & story 7
“1f 1 don't lnugh promptly he tells
it all over gnin"—Cleveland Plalo
Dealer.

Gratitude Is ke Joye—where It ex
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Mttle firecrackers, looklug Ot
fine ;
One dropped off the bunch
wera nine,

Ten and

then there

Nine Mttle Arecrackérs, awalting thelr

fate
One became a squizser,
elght,

then there were

Bight little firecrackers (three ahy of

eleven ),
One lost s fuse,
seven,

and there remalnod

Beven little firecrackern lylng on  the
bricks,

A goat swallowed one and overlooked
alx.

L]
Bix little firecrackers glad 1o be alive,
Water wetted one but never touched five
Five lttle firecrackeras In rendipess 1o
romr |
Omne proved nolselogs, reducing them fo
four.

Four Httle Armorackers walting 1t to be;
Opae's still walting, so there only were
three.
L
Three lttle Arserackers not  knowlog
what to do,
One did pothing and left more work for

two,

Two little flrecrackers thelr tank almosd
begtin ;

[lﬂ” of them got !lla'p;ll'd npon, h‘a\'lllﬁ
Just one,

One little firceracker, honnd  to  make
:uuhL

Blew off baliy's fingers as wall as it could

—_—

Winning aGoddess

NN NN

“Celebrate? OF course we can't cele
brate in this town. We can't do noth.
Ing until we get together.” Postmas-
ter Haston threw away his clgar lm-
patiently and turped (o the group of
villagers.

“Mayhe thet's so, but It ought not
to be, Just because the cattlemen live
in the north end and the land owners
In the south they ought not to quar

rel, replied Harry Morse, son of
Banker Morse, and just home from eol
lege.

"We'll get up our own then,” sug
gested somebody, “and let's meet to-
morrow night. Fourth of July will be
here In a week.”

Harry on his wheal met Lad Norton,
the son of the owner of Hat 8ix ranch,
on horseback a day later and the two
young men rode side by side noross
the level plain for a time. Harry told
his companion of the arrangement.

“That's all right,” was the reply.
“The north end Is goln’ to perform,
too, These old fogles may fight If they
want to, but we won't be so foollah,
We can't help It, of course, but let's go
in for some fun out of it anyhow.”

"I'm with you. Wa sre to have a
goddess of liberty In a flag dress and o
golden crown. You ean't guess who it
is o be"

“That homely Miss Lyons. of conrse
Bhe always forces herself to the front”
"Wrong—MIiss Dorlne Vandele™
“Why, her father Is worth half a
milllon.”

"Well, she will do anytling for me.”
with a satisfied alr.

“Oh, ho, that's it, is 1t? and the cat-
tle kingto-be rode away. In his heart
was 2 llitle bitterness, for Dorine was
to him somethilng better than the rest
of the girls of the town, north or
south, and he did not Hke at wll the
tone of his companion’s expression,
So North Mayville prepared for Its
parade and speeches, and South May-
ville did*the same. Harry and Led met
often and exchanged notes ns to the
progreas of the work. It was to be &
very bitler rivalry.

For days the two sections of the
town wera excited. The tales of the
doings of “the other slde" were related
with great exaggeration. Dorine henrd
them and wondered If her party was
to be g0 very much outshone,

“They tell me that they are getting
up a carlcature of me,"” she sald to
Harry.

“They would not dare” was the
enger response. “If they did 1 would
punish the nuthor myselr”
"Who Is In charge of

Hde?"

“Led Norton, of courns

Dorine’s color helghtensd, but Harry
did not notlee 1. He was nt Jast re.
warded by securlng her promise that
the would aect the principal part in
the parnds, He weont awny wondering
how he could arrange It so thitt he
might be near her on the slorious
occasion,

On the eve of the Imporiant dny
there was n gathoring in the back
room of the Catilemens Club, Around
the talile sat uix of the largest owners
of stock on the range. ‘They talked
of the morrow,

“I am in favor of knocking them
out once for all,” Colonel Norton WA
saylng. “That side of the town hius
got to be wiped out eventunlly or our
property will be worthless. Let's scare
thelr old parade out of slght and let
them soe that we are running the
town."

Bome objectlon was raised, but in
the end the worthies were all satisfied
with & plan that promised dire trouble
for the nelghboring burg. But only
the six cattle barons knew of it when

the other

rings M [}

ista, it will show itself.—H, Lee,

! wonder at thelr akill

Western towns does not permit  of
much confidence or exchange of cour
teales,

There was another conference that
night, but the cattlomen did not know
of It, Only two were in t—Harry and
Led. When they parted it was with a
lnugh and a merry call from the for
mer: Tt will bo fun for all of ‘em.”

Independence Day dawned with the
beauty of the pralrie skies abining
over the town. It was a day for the
voung to refoles In and for the old to
be thankful for. Mayville was astir
early and thera was not a resldent
who 414 not feel that he was Interest
od In the eslebration, both for the pur-
pose of making for his side the best
showing possible and te outdo the op-

position. The rival parades started at
10 o'clock.
The two young men were the re

spoctive marshala of the day and each

gulded his troops as best he could
through the crowds that flled the
streots. The south enders were gor-

geous In thelr finery from the stores
The Goddess of Liberty rode on a float
all by hersell and the horses wers gay:
ly fitted out for the occasion with ril
bons and bunting. The north end had
a more sedate, but more exponsive ag:
gregation. It had in line all the cow-
boys of the mnch owners and there
were some fancy riders among them
who could and did make the onlookers

An the bands played and drownsed
out the nolse of each opposition com
pany the two marshals of the day led
the lines toward a treellned avenue
and then with a guick turn brought
them out plump against each other In
the broad street! It wan the most ex-
eiting time of the town's history, The
men were mad and the women Indig:
nant—the children nlons were happy.
They saw two parndes Instead of one.

But suddenly something else hap
pened. Out of the grove that hid a
stable sprang a number of men with
guns. They leaped Into the road and
fired them with deafening reports. It
was intended to frighten the south
enders and it did, It also frightened
the others, for the parades were there
togethoer,

“My stars, what a panie” exclaimad
Colonel Norten. “I1 wish we had not
done 1"

Well he might. The teams went here
and there, out of the control of the
drivers, Then one was seen running
down the street—It was the one with
the Goddess of Liberty., Behind it
went two riders—Harry and led. I
was a roce for u Jife, The two young
men were well mounted, but they had
swift horses to eateh, At the end of
the road was a hill and down at the

This is mo time for K mirth or
The cold grey dawn of the morning afier,

o

bottom m bridge. Thelr time was

the morning dawned. The rivairy ef

laughtey

short, Cn one slde rode
the other his riva, Nnm
that they were 0 et thh r
womin they both -

Porine clung tq tha i’

pltched and wavered, tlons oy

vehicle

“Here” shouted Harrr:
and I will hold ru!im'.m :

"Here,” put in 1 :
tone of his, "let :.u:tm.
come nlongilde o

Bhe looked from one fo the
“ven In the terror of the pailile &
W something of the sltmitks
wished for an instant that s
escape muking & obolos helu
crowd. But o lobk ahead told b
that was Impossible—pow W
time.

The Lill was nearer and sesre 8
people were wondering why s i
not lenp. for they saw it was
Bl for the riders to #op the
Buddenly uhe satisfied them Wik}
abandon that showed bow srong o
her falth, she (rrew herslt fur B
the wagon—toward Led Ners

The young catileman wa pabr!
the duty of the minute Ho
out his strong right arm ad
came to him threw I wrossd |
walst.  With o qulek motin |
brought her to the sddle aad
turned his horse back toward i
ter of the crowd, 8

YEhe Jumped Inte the sras o
north ender!™ exclaimed & dos
hier friends, “for shamel” Dot e
seemod not 1o care fhe midd
them when she rods back wilh
arm around her, and Harry we @
that he went on (o onteh e s
was not thore to see.

“That was & smart trick of 1
sald Mr, Norton to his son, & &0
two nfter. )

“Not ko smarl a8 !U:;'
the rest In trylng o
break up the south enden’ j
was the reply. “It did geed lal
ways; 1t won me 3 wife aad jot
two towns on a (riendly beala™

“What do you mesn, sir? A¥E
and friends!”

“Migs Vandele promed me 8
me as we rode back front the nil
and the peoplea were #o U
mixed by the fright hat B
quarre] no more. A tnrrhige b
the two leading e
atrafghten  things, 106 ot 8

think T v
Mr® Norton (id nob Say WSS

thought—perhaps he did .;
anyihing At for -
his son he was more Lhan ‘ :
had won n xnddenI. aa be put LS
had Lealed & Be o
and that was glory “"
Fourth of July. _ .

-




