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CHAPTER X11.— (Continued.)

“Roger,” exclaimed -Alison, passionate-
Iy, “this must be Fergusson's doings he
must have tampered with your letter and
cut ont the entry in the ledger, and of
course the check Is in his possession.”

“Walt a moment, Allle,” returned HRog-
er, looking very stern and pale.  “The
check was cushod the pext morning by a
olerk of ours who was turned away for
dishonesty ; but the bank did not know
that, and thought him still in our employ,
80 the money is lost 10 us. My father ie
dresdfully angry and puzzled about the
whole aflfair, but he does not suspect Fer-
gusson. He flew in a perfoct rage when 1
hinted shout his gambling debts, Ile
blames me for carelessness: he snys 1
ought not to have left the office without
locking up both the check and the ledger |
o the fron gafe. Foergusson has told my
father that be saw Ibbotson the clerk we
dismissed, bhanging about the yard talking
to the men. He declaros that while we
were in the yard Thhotson must have got
into the office, turned aver the letters and
abstracted my receipt: e must have rond
the entry in the open ledger, nnd he knew
all whe keys, and wonld sasily find the
check., 1le has gulled my father completo-
I¥: he has actually made him believe that,
ALl unuivs, or o yuarier of ga hour ai
the must, [bhotson could eut the page in
the ledgar, trick the check to the private
drawer, hunt out my recelpt and make his
estape—nand all this without nny precon-
eeived plan, Why, the whole thing is mon-
®trous and utterly [mprobable, T am pomi-
tive that the only thing Ibbotson has done
is to cash the check”

“Roger, oh, how dreadful it all 8! Of
course, thera can be no doubt in your
own mind who did it all¥"

“There is not a shadow of doubt in my
own mind, Allle; but how am [ to bring
my fnther to believe it? Thbotson has left
the place, or he was ctually going to sat
the detectives on him. Fergusson has com-
pletely hoodwinked him.  Circnmstantial
evidence is strong against Fergusson, to
my thinking. Juodge for yourself, Allie:
he was with me in the office when I open-
ed the check; he saw me make the entry
in the ledger, as well a8 write the receipt ;
he also must have seen me thrust the
<heck hastily Into the private drawer be-
fore I ran out into the yard, No doubt
bie retarned to the office as spon as my at-
zention wis engrossed with peor Mitchell
A few minutes was all that was necded to
ageomplish the jobh, Allie, 1 have found
aut to-day that e 18 terribly Involyved, and
that his creditors are threatening him. 1
told you things nre coming to a crash, I
am nfrald we shall loss more than the sum
we received from Simmonds Brothers.”

“Oh, Roger, how blind your father is!
What are you to do to open his eyes?"

T am going to wateh Fergnsson,” re-
turned Roger, with a frown of anxiety.
*Allie. T never meant to have told you
this. I have been about the town glean-
ing facts to<lay. but | mean to keep them
To myself for the next fonrand-twenry
hours. Fergusson bas arrlved st some
sort of crisis in his affairs, T am afraid

“he will do something desperate. A sum
of money has come into our hands to-day
after bnnking hours, in notes and gold. 1
wanted my father to bring it up to the
house, but he scouted the iden as ridienl-
ous, as though any thief conld open an
iron safe: but, Allie, 1 am not comfortable
in my mind. Supposing Fergusson has
a duplicate key? My fathor is so hopeloss-
Iy duped that it i no use saying any more
%o bim. 1 have made up my mind to
watch the office to-night.”

“But not alone, denr?"

“Yes, of conrse.  Timothy will be thers,
it 1 peed help; bot T don't mean to take
him into confidenge. There I8 &  barge
that passes at ten to-night. The barge
is an acqunintance of mine, I told him
to look out for me by the bridge. I will
get him to land me at the lower end of
the yard, Timothy will be in his shed by
that time, thinking about his supper. 1
don't want him to see me, or he will en-
lighten Fergusson. There is a handy
wood-pile just outside the office where I
can lie snug."

“Roger " exclaimed Alison, In & quick,
determined voice, “you shall not go alone;
1 shall watch with yon." And as he was
stbout to interrapt her she went on quiet-
Iy. “You know Missie and Miss Leigh will
be out until half past ten. Papa is always
in his study, They will think T am in bad.
I ean lock my door and put the key in my
pocket, and you have the lateh-key, I will
be no trouble to you. I will be as quiet

a8 a mouse, and oot hinder you, I could
not rest—I could not sleep, knowing you
were with that bad man, 1 will be useful
a8 a witness. You must tnke me, Roger."”

“Are you sure that you mean [t—that
it will not Hurt you?" he nsk-d, slov:ly.

"*What should hurt me on a summer's
night? And the barge will be suen fun."”

“Veory well, you shall come If you like.
You are n plucky girl, Allie.”

OCHAPTER XIIL

It was still early in the evening when
the young conspirators returned to the
house, and the next two hours passed
very slowly to Alison,

At half past nine Mr. Merle was shut
eafely in his study. Alison went quickly
into her room and made her little prepara-
tion. A brown hat she had discarded as
being too shabby would just suit her noc-
turnal purpose; her dress was dark, and
a warm jacket was all she needed; and,
cnrefully turning down her gas and lock-
iing ber door, she crept quletly downstairs,

I IYI IR
Soecocecenseen®

to find Roger walting for her 1n the dark
entry,

He nodded and held out his hand to her
without speaking, until they were outside
the gate and wore walking rapidly down
the road that would lead them to (Lhe
bridge.

“I ‘have brought this plaid,” he oh-
xerved presently, showing it to her, "1
was so afraid you would find it cold it
we should have to wateh many hours. 1

i don’t think I ought to have brought you,

Allje"

“I conld not have stopped at home,”
wns Alikon's quitk answer, “lIs this the
bridge where we are to wait, Roger? How
black the eanal looks!” *

“I am afraid we are golng to have
min,'" be returned, In & vexed voice, "I
do not mind the moon being absent: the
darkness is in our faver, Rut what am
[ to do with you, Allie, if we have n
wet night?  You will cateh your death of
cold."”

".\'nn_nmne." replied Alison stoutly, But
nevertholess she felt an inward twings of
discomfort. Neither of them had thought
of the weather. How welrd und ' eerie ev-
erything looked In the obscure light, the
dark towing path and the sluggish eanal,
|]_|-= tall factories, and beyond them the
dim woodpiles and shida stretching away
into the distance. Tha very barge that
eame flonting toward them out of the
dnrkuess sesmed to  hold dark, grisly
shapes wpon it

In a fow minutes Roger wne helping
her to seramble on shore, They were now
at the exstreme end of the timber yard,
nnd had sope wiy to walk,

Long before they hud renched thoir
destination the heavy patter of rain drops
warned them to make hnste: but in the
nneartain light, and with so rongh a path,
thelr speed waos greatly retarded,

bere we are  ut st whdspored
Roger: “follow e closely, Allie” And
she obeyed, holding his cont to give her
tourage, A pitchy Wackness was round
them ; Roger's groping only led them still
further into the dnrknoss, Alison ox-
perienced a sonse of suffocation until a
ray of murky light showed her whers she
was—at the further entranee of ane of
the wood piles, with the office windows
within n few yards of them.

Alison breathed more frasly whan she
recogniized her position. The interinced
planks formed an arched chinmber, whers
they could move with camfort and be shol-
tered from the rain. Roger sprend the
plald near the entrance. and bade his sis-
tof make herself as comfortable as cir-
cumstnneces permitted, while he went a
little way to reconnolter,

“I hope 1 have not brought you on a
wild goosa chase,” he rald when he re-
turnél.  “Timothy is eating his gupper,
We shnll have to be eareful when he zoes
with his rounds, Hush! What s that?”
as n elight sound wns plainly audible,
“Don't move, T implore vou, Allle!" And
Roger cautionsly raieed himself on his
hands and koves and erept a few paces
nearer to the entrance, but in & moment
he returned nod bade Allson to move
further into the darkness,

“It Is Fergusson: 1 heard his voies,"
he whispered. “Come a little further:
Timathy has his lantern, and he might
turn it on us; and now mot a word Iif

¥ou ean help it. Are you frightened,
dear®
“No," returned Alison, a little T~

eteadily, but at that moment she was cor-
tainly wishing herself and Roger safely
at home. Roger's eaution was not in
vain: a sudden flare of light ponetrited
the entrance of the wond pile; they could
seestwo men; but at the moment the lan-
tern was lowered and Timothy's face was
turned to his companion,

"A wot night, master,” he sald, in a
grambling voice. “I'll just go on my beat,
and then back to the shed again.”

“All right, Timothy,” returned the man-
ager, briskly. “I must just hunt for the
paper 1 told yon about. Possibly I may
be a quarter of an hour in the offive ;
but I will eall out to you when I am
ready for you to let me out of the vard."

“Ay, ay, I will let you out, sure enongh,
Master Fergusson, if so be as you sivike
upon the little window in the shed.”  And
the old man moved on slowly,

“Don't move, Allie; T'll be back In a
moment," whispered Iloger in her ear,

And Alison remanined where ghe was,
feeling the dompness all around her, an
unpleasant moisture beginning to trickle
down her neck. The rain wns pouring
In torrents outside; its very violenee
promised short duration. Presently Roger
crept back to her,

“It Is just as I said,” he began, hur-
riedly. “He is unlocking the safe: he
hns a duplicate key—I was sure of it,
There is not a moment to lose, T dare
not trust Timothy. 1 must go for my
father. Allie, may I leave you here? You
are perfectly safe—no one would harm
you, But one of ns must watch Fergus-
son; which shall it he?

"You must go, Roger,” she' exclaimed,
“You will go more guickly, and will know
how to avoid Timothy."”

“Yery well, keep up your cournge, Al-
lie, and do not Nose sight of the villain,"
he returned. I will bring father back
in no time. Wait where you are until
Timothy hns passed agnin,'”

Alison's reply wns inandible, but her
mute assent testified obedience, That
moment she was literally beyond speech;
the horrid darkness seemed to swallow her
up again; & nervons oppression made hey
heart beat with distressing quickness, [t
wae qnite a relief when Timothy passed
ngaln; the famillar figure in the heayvy
watchman's cont gave her a comforting
sense of human support.

Bhe stole cautiously across the opm
path, and In another moment she was
standing outside the office window. There
were two windows, for this one was
necessarily darkened by the woodpile, but
over the other the blind had been lowered
to shut ouf prying glances. Alison sup-
posed, ns Roger bad, that he had locked
himself In to carry on his unhallowed

work, The dark background of plled-up

.d.y-n

planks quite overshadowed the white girl.
ish fare peering in mt the uncurtained
window.

She was frightened at her own daring,
but she remembered that she was Roger's
witness; it was necessary for her own
eyes to testify te Fergusaon's dishonest
doings. Now there could be no mistake;
the open safe was conclusive, and so
were the notes and gold that he was stow-
ing away in that great black bag. Allson :
watched, balf faselnated by horror. He
bad nearly finished: yes, be was locking
his bag and closing the safe, the candle
stood fluttering beside Wim on & chair,
not on the ble;  be almost pushed
against it as he went to the door nnd set
It open. Yes, he had locked bimself in,
for she conld see him tnke the key out and
fix it earefully in the onter lock, and then
he went bhack into the room. O, what
hud become of Roger? In another mo-
ment he could have eseaped wich his
booty. The main entrance {o the timber
yard was in the opposite idire=tion ta the
private door opening into the gnrden of
I'he Holms, Kren if Roger and her fath-
er were coming in this moment, Fergusson
wounld have no difficulty In eluding them,
It was true the door was locked and Tim- |
othy had the key, but he could easily
swim ncross the canal and rench the tows
Ing path nnseen,

Alison's sgony wis rising to n piteh
that alimost fustified rashness. She was
becoming desperate in spite of her terror, |
A sudden thought came to ler, thrilling
her with horror—could she do it? Yes,
for Roger's sake she would try. Another
second she was gliding round the little
building and possed the enrtained window
with a gleam of light shining through tha

creviee.  As shp pnssed It there wos and-
flen darkness; he had extingalelind the
candle. In unother fnstant Alisem had

whint tha dnor. almoser knaokine Porens.
won back, if she had known it, and had
turned the key in the lock. Alison had
felt n qui k, hysterie sob rise in her thront
us whie henrd the key turning under hep
hand.  Had she veally done H7  Ifad
sOMe unecen presence beshde Lor ;;\'(‘11 her
the needful strength? Was the dishonest
servant a prisoner, and she his captor?
Dut Allson lid no time to do more than
nsk herself these questions. for Timothy
came ont of his shed, and wos hobibling
toward her, and the next moment the key
was In Alison's pocket, and she was stand-
ing at bar.

“What does this menn, miss? How
came you here?” exelaimed the old man,
suspiciously.

“I have locked Mr, Fergusson in; he is
stealing papa's money out of the sufe,”
retiirned Alison, turning her white face to
Timothy, and the sob rising in her thront
again. “I will not give up the Ley until
papa comoes,™

A fieree kick at the door behind her
drove her from it a few PRCER,

“Let me ont, Timothy ! thundered Fer-
gusson. “I'he girl is mad: <he st he
otit of her mind to siy such things, Mr,
Merle desirmd me to look over some papers
for him; they nre most important, and
there must be no delny,”

“You henr what be says, migs,” retarn-
ed Timothy, rathse ronghly: “we mnst
not keep the master’s mnunger locked up.
I wanrant vou it ie all pight : thoy keep
them pipers in the enfe, Give mo tha
key and I will open the door for the gen-
tleman.”-

“Not untll papa comes” was Allson's
reply 1 and, in spite of Timothy's surly re.
monstrances aud  Forgnsson's impreca-
tions, she remained firm. Timothy was
driven to his wits' end, whn sddenly
footsteps were heard, and Alison darted
forward to meet them,

“Papa, I saw Lim at the snfe: he was
putting the gold and notes into his bing.
I gnw him do it!" she cried excitedly.
“He blew out the cnndle. and then 1 lovk-
el him in, Here is the key.”

“Pimothy, go at onee 1o the police sin-
tion!" exclaimed Mr. Merle, in n voice
they had never heand before: it WHs 20
hoarse with indignation. "Roger, take
your sister into the louse. There is a
fire In toy study ; T will wait here.”

*No, no: 1 ean go ylone,” returned Alj-
son.  “Roger mwust not leave yon, papn.”

But he repeated in the same eyt way !
“Take your sister awny, Roger, and be
back ns soon as yon can”  And Roger,
who  understood his father, hurried her
neross the yard and the garden, and did
not leave her until she was in the warm,
brightly lighted stady.

“Take off your wet jacket, Allle,” he
charged her, as he left her: but there was
no time to say more,

Alison obeyed him. She took off her
dripping hat also; and then she sat down
on the rug and laid her hoad against her
father's chair, and n flood of tears re-
lieved her overwrought nerves. Hogor
found her still in the same position when
he eame in bhalf an hour later; but the
tears were flowing more quietly. In his
boyish exuberance he lifted her up as

ough she were a ohild,

“Here she is, father, erying her protty
eyes out! And no wonder, when she is so
cold and tired.  Allie, do yon know you
are n perfect heroine! You have done a
plucky thing, and no mistake "

“Come and kiss me, Alison, my dear!"
said Mr, Merle, “You aie a brave girl,
and have ghved your poor father's credit,
Roger and you have done nobly to-night.
1 havo let myself be duped by a dishon-
est rogue. Give me your hand, boy: it
does not become a man to ask his own
son to forgive him, but I think we shall
understand each other better from thig

(To be continued.)
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Apt Comparison,
“When 1 see what Barlow accoms

Chill Com Carne.

Cut a round stea¥ Into Inch pleces
and put It Into the frylng pan with a
tablespoonful of hot drippings, a cup
of bolling water and two tablespoon-

fuls of rice. Cover closely and eook
steadlly untll the ment is tepdsr.  Re-
move the seeds and a phrt of the rind
from two large deind red peppers, cover
these with water, add garlic and thyme

o

CECIL RHODES' MEMORIAL,

Trpleal Stutue Erected to the (ireat
Empire Bullder.

There waus recently pincad In position
In South Afrien 4 monument to Ceell
Rhodes, the great emplire bullder, who
concelved the Cape to Culra rallroad,
and whose ambition was to paint all of
South Afriea a British red. More than
any other mun of his time he foresaw
the possibilities of South Afrlea, and
higd he lved the federation which s
now being dlscussed would probably
long ago have been an accomplished
fact, Thodes was a man of almost
reckless daring and of Indomitable
energy, amd the monnment erécted to
him Is truly fyplenl. In the statue of
rider and horse the artist, Q. F. Watts,
deplets  physieal  energy—the leading

to taste, slmmer until soft, then squeeza |

all the water from the peppers and
throw them nway. Senkon the water
with onlon julee and pepper, add to
the cooked ment-and-rice mixture, boil
up and serve, [If not thick enongh add
e llttle flour,

Scofch Shortbread,

Cream one eup of butter and then
beat o one-Half cup of sogar, naing a
Hght brown soft sagur, for granulated
or white sugar will not make the eake
or bread as It should be, Work in flour
In whleh 18 mised & lovel tenspoon of
clinnmon, untll a dongh s mnade that |
can be fattened ont.  Cut the edges
with n pastry jagger to leave a crimped
edge.

Cheese Cake.

Cream well togetliér a pound each o
freqli butter ann
beat Into It the yolks of slx s, |
whipped Hghto and put over the fire in
0 perfectly clean pan, Stlr constantly |
until smooth and thick, edd a grated
nutmeg and get aslde to ¢ooll.  When
cold pour Into small pans lined with
rich pastry and bake until the erust
and filling are brown,

Worranmiintoel sSnen e,

Onfons in Cream,

Remoye the brown siclng from the
onlons and souk In cold water for ten
minutes, Draln, cover with  bolling
salted water and boll untll very tender.
If the onlons are strong change the
witer once while cooklng, When done
draln  thoroughly, add enough  thip
ceream to molsten well and season with
butter, salt If necessary and pepoer,
Heat but do not boll,

Corn Frittera,

Diraln the lguor from n can of corn
and turn out the contents for several
| hours before velng. Chop the corn
Cfine,  Make o batter of a cupful of

milk, one biten egg, salt o taste and |

enough flour to make n thin batter.
Inta this beat the chopped corn and
whip hard for severel minutes, Cook
on a bot griddle as you wouldl pane
cakes,

Cheesa Omelet,

Break slx eges Into n dish and st
them gently, Add one-half cupfnl of
grated or chipped cheese, snlt and pop-
per to taste, and one-fourth teaspoonfol
| of extract of leef dissolved
| tablespomnful of bolllng milk, Melt two
tablespoonfuls of bufter In the pan,
turn In the mixture and cook slpwly.
Cut In quarters and turn when brown.

Removing Aeldity from Fralt,

Not every person knows that if u
ploch of baking sodn be added to a
rhubarb ple or pudiling it not only I
proves the flavor, but also economizes
Uthe sugar. The soda, Immedintely the
rhulmrb commences to cook, mixes with
the acld, and the two gtart to offervess,
Most of the acld Is then counterncted,
ind so less sugnr {8 roquired,

Floating Island,

Into & pint of rich cream. sweetened |

( to taste, stir suflelent enrrant jelly to

L make it a pretey color.  Spread slices

of sponge cnke with marmnlade, pllaI

them evenly In a glass dish and pour |

the pink ecream over them  Flavor

another pint of rich cream with lemon,

sweeten It, and whip to a stiff froth,
then heap on the cale,

Fried Cakes,
One cup of sugar, one egg, two Cups
of sour mlilk, four tablespoonfuls of
melted shortening, two teaspoonfnls of

soda, one-half teaspoonfiul of nutimeg,
n quarter-tenspoonful of snlt, flour to
make a soft dongh. Mix and voll out,
having the dough as soft as It can be
handled. Fry In deep, bholling fat.

Mulled Clder,
Heat the clder to the bolling poim,
Aweeten 1o taste, thicken with flour to
the conglstency of cream. bYenting out

all the lomps, To make this properly
molsten the flour with a lttle mitk.
Put over the fire again, bring to the
bolling point nnd remove and serve.

—_—
. Pudding Sunce,

Cream together one cup of sugar, two
tablespoonfuls of butter nand two table
spoonfuls of flour, then add a pint of
bolllng water, put over the fire and holl
for three minutes, stirring. Add the
fulee of a lemon and serve.

l'.-‘..hhn.o Ment,

plishes I am- forced to admlration,”
sald Bunting. “He has great physieal
endurance,”

“Yes," replled Gargoyle, “That man
has the constitution of a debutante.—
London Telegraph,

Take one and one-half pounds ot
round stenk ground, two pounds of porlk
steak ground, one cup of sonked bread
crumbs, two eges, salt, pepper to tasta,
Mix well and shepe Into balls, Roll
into a bolled cabbage leaf and fry in

MEMORIAL TO CECIL RUODES.

chnpacteristie of the great colonlal de-
veloper, .
The statue 18 erected ut Groot Schuur
(great barn), which was Mr. Rhodes
fuvorite resldence at the Cuape. and in
which he lived when he was premler
of Cape Colony. The bullding waa
burnad, but was restored, nll of its orlg-
Inal detalls belng preserved. 1t 18 not
0t Groot Schinor, however, that Rhodes
I& burlsd, but far away amoug the
Matoppo hills, of Muatabeleland, In a
reglon which he rescued to olvilization.

TURKISH ARMY OFFICERS,

They Are Nelther Loved Nor RNe-
spected by Thelr Men,

Very seldom If he ean help It does
the Tuarkish army oflicer appear on
horsebnek, and when not on duty he
looks upon his horse merely as o meth-
old of locomotion, He hos no affection
or understanding for the horge, The
superior officers have no horses of thele
own, and, belng generally bad ridera
and without military qualities which

i ene  would ralge them In the estimatign of

their men, they are neitheér loved nor
respectsd by them.  Marrled oflicers
keep  entively  to  themselves, such
things as Invitntions to one another's
houses belng unknown, and the only
ocenslons upon which officers meet to-
gethier at all are on the days of assem-
bly, when they are enlled together for
the snltan's birthday or nccession ecele-
brations,

The pay of the lower ranks 8 ns
| smull 08 that of the superior ofllcers I
high. The young cavalry oflicer who
mikes a good lmpression on big entry
Into the service soon falls to pleces
through want of occupation elther of
mind or hody. The greater, part of
the mornlng amwd evenlng he sits over
his coffee and  eards or  dominoes.
There are hot few newspapers, and
those that do exist are so severely
consored by the governmentsthat they
contain little but wenther statisties,
gozettes and anpouncements of the be-
stownl of decorntions.

What the Turkish officer really thor-
oughly enjoys Is a gramophone, In-
strumonts playing the waltzes and re-
produeing the music hall songs of all
the elties of Europe are in the greantest
posgible request, chinfly because they
make musle without any personal troue
ble—~Chleaga News,

Above, Over nnd On.

The three words, above, over and
on are nearly synonymous, but there
I8 a clear distinetion hetween thém
when they are used lterally.  The
gtnrs are above us, but they are not
always over us, as a4 clond s over the
sef; nor are they on us, a8 & man's
hat 1s on his bhead. The hat and the
cloud are above, but the stars are not

over, nor are the clonds on us.
L

A Parndox,
“Since Footlight Inherited a fortune
he Is n parndox.”
“What's the answer?"
“He is both the richest and poorest
fictor on the stage,

Every time a woman gets § new gown

shoulder,

Whed n man's house burns down,
seven men out of ten belleve he set It

hot butter,

on fire,

‘g - et o ‘v"<'.?_l-

she goes ground with a chip on her .
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