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CHAPTER XVIL

Maude Denison's eyes flashed, and her
Qlpa quivered. She laced her hands close
Iy together; but all she sald wns the
monosyllable “Gren. Small merey was
Mrs. Upcroft llkely to meet with st his
bands; her lnsolence had already made
Rowe's teeth grate.

“Unfortunate, Mrs, Upecroft,” he ob-
served, with an evil gmile; “bat 1 am
afrald the butcher will have to wait for
eoma time before he next enjoys the pleas-
ure of your soclety. You ses, you have
unlockily sdmitted, before myself and
Miss Denison—two witnesses, bear in
mind—that yon were privy to ths remor-
al or abstraction of a desd of value,
oven if you did not actually remove such
deed with your own hands., The law, of
which you are aware 1 am an expounder,
calls a casunlty of this kind by the name
of felony, and recompenses it with varied
terpm of transportation. It Is unpleas-
ant, Mre. Upcroft; but 1 fear, unless you
ean roecollect where those particular pa-
pars nre, there s pothing for It but to
wait here patiently until the police escort
1 am ahout to sommon has arrived for
fon—-"

The sulky insolence was taken well out
of the unhappy honsekeeper before Rose's
speoch was finishd,  Like most people of
thnt cluss, ghe had but very wvague ideas
of the power of the law, and an almost
morbid hortor of encountering It in any

shinpe. The barrister’s naccusation, too.
sounded very plausible to unpracticed
ears,

“Oh! Mr. Grenville, after knowlng me
all this time, whoever'd have thought
you'd go ngainst me in this way? Oh,
dear! oh, dear! what shall 1 do%"

“Io what you ought to have dons, st
onee. Tell Miss Maude this instant
where those papers are. None of your
nonsonse nbout not remembering. You
know perfectly well what you've done
with them, 1'll give you two minutes to
collect vour Ideas;, and if you can't do It
by the end of that time, I'll lock you in
liere and send for the pollce,”

“Oh, please don't! 1 don't know, right-
Iy, I think, Mliss, they were all put up
in an old trunk in the garret overhead,”
sobbed the now thoroughly cowed house-
Leoper,

“Gio and see, Maude,'

said Rose, quiet-

Iy,
Miss Dienison tripped out of the room,
leaving Grenville to the qulet contempla-
tion of his victim.

“0h, my f~—oh, my!"” sobbed the house-
keeper, “to think of those old rubbishing
things being of any consequence! And
what right have you, sir, to say I took
them? To think of my being nccused of
taking things, after all these years! But
1 suppose n poor servant's character is not
to be taken away for nothing? T'll have
the law of you, 1 will.”

“You're right, Mrs, Uperoft; you will,
and very much to your detriment, too, if
the paper 1 want s "not fortheomnig.
You're not talking to a woman now.
You'll neither frighten me, nor get the
slightest mercy ot my hands,  You're
in as fair a wny of spending the next
gix or seven years at Portland as any-
body 1 know; and, by heavens, I'll take
pretty good care you get there! They

_bave stood your insolenwe long enough
bere. If you want to take a few thiongs
with vou, I'll ring, and one of the maids
ean put up your box. TI'll run through
roui‘ aecounts after yon are gone, and fan-
¢y 1 cun substantinte & tolerable charge
of peculution to boot.”

The housekeeper had rallied a litttle,
but this last speech of Rose's completely
crushed her. She knew that she had
enrriedd on a systematic scale of rohbery
for years, She flopped down on her
knees, and implored that mercy might be
shown her, backing her entreatles with
many sobs and tewrs.

“Iere they all are, Gren,” said Maude,
entering the room. *I tumbled them into
this towel; 1 couldn't carry them in my
hands. Good gracious, Mrs, Upceroft, do
get up. What is the matter?"

“Siay where you are, and apologize to
Miss Denison for your impertinence, be-
fore you rise,” thundered Grenville,
“Quick, woman, and I'll be lenient about
the second charge I have agalnst you"

“0Oh, plense forgive me, Miss Maude!
1 didn't mean it—indeed T didn't!"” whim-
pered the crestfallen housekeeper.

“Phere, that'll do,” sald tose, con-
temptuously, while Mande stood in open-
eved wontlerment at the complete subju-
gation of her ancient foe, “BEureka!" he
shouted, ns, after running his eye over
gome half a dozen mouldy papers, o more
musty parchment than nsual came beneath
hig ken. “This will do. You ean go,
Mrs. Uperoft, without a police escort for
the present; but you had better bear in
mind, In futurs, that 1f yon are insolent
to Miss Denison you will settle with me,
and that next time I promise you It shall
be a settlement in full” .

With n low curtsy the discomforted
housekeeper left the room—anger raging
In her breast, bot mixed with a strong
proportion of fear, Her malevolence
wonld know mo bounds if she should
ever gee Lier opportunity ; but for the pres-
ent Grenville Rose bad  establisked a
wholesome tervorlsm,

“Let her go, my darling,” sald Gren-
ville, as he stole hls arm round Maude's
walst, ‘“This Is the deed I wanted. I
must leave for town directly after break-
fast. Armed with this, I think I can

safely say Pearman ghall trouble you no
more. What guerdon Is your champion
to have when he has rescued you from
the dragon?"

“Nothing, I'm afrald.”

"You ingrate! What do you mean?"

“What 1 sald. I fear, Gren,” replied
the girl, as she lifted her swmiling face
to his, “that I have given my champion
ull I have to glve already, and if that
don't satisfy him, 1 can only——"

Miss Ienison's further views on the
subject were never promulgated, for rea-
sons that are palpably obvious: nor will
an ordinary observer boe much astonished
to hear that the cousing put In n dis-
gracefully late appearance at the break-
fast table—an fact that may be quoted In
support of my great theory, that early
rising Is dependent on fictitions excite-
ment, and ot In aceordance with natural
lawe,

Breakfast over, Grenville had a hur-
ried interview with the squire, the result
of which was great jubllation on Harold
Drenison’s part, and a remark that he had
nlways had an immense opinion of Gren-
ville's talents, and that he thought pres-
ent eireumstunces already justified his
opinion,

“Good-by, uncle” said Rose, ns he
stood on the steps of the carriage that
wis to convey him to the station, "I
think I'm right, but you mustn’t blama
me if I've made a mistnke, 'll telegraph
us soon as | have bad connsel's opinion
an my friend here;"” and he tapped his
traveling bag, In which reposed the anx-
lously sought for deed.

“Heaven bless you, boy !
right—you must be. Good-by, Drive on."

“Stop—stop! he ean't go like that;"
und Maode, like a flash of sunlight, dash-
ed through the por¢h. ‘The ldea of any-
body leaving Glinn without a flower In
his buttonhole! *“Gren, dear, one mo-
tuent, while I put this in your cont. Keep
it, she whispered, “to remind you of
e,

“Not much necessity for that," he re-
plied, as he bent over her, “Hut you shall
see it, darling, next time 1 come. Good-
by "

“Not for long; mind and write; they
won't care now, will they?"

*Can't belp it if they do.

1 feel you're

I shall,

CHAPTER XVIIL

It Is Monday afternoon. The usual
crowd of refuse humanity clusters round
the door of the great turf exchange, Ex-
pugilists, low publicans, noblemen’s but-
lers that were traders on men's weak-
nesses  or lust—grensy, brass-chained,
shovel-hatted, brazen-throated, brazen-
browed—with wolfish greed of gain stamp-
ed more or less on their features—the
hongry, gold-seeking mob oscillate round
that low doorway. The tudfite’s temple
pever shuts; the feéll war between backers
and layers never censes. Eager murmurs
are heard midst that vulturefaced crowd.

“He went very bad in the market this
morning.” “Tell me they offered threes,
at the clubs."” “What's wrong with
him®" “What agninst The Saint?" and
similor hurried interrogatories fall on the
ear. Now a brougham, now a well-ap-
pointed enb, whose driver throws the reins
from his lavender-kidded hands to the
next tiger; now the hansoms of ordinary
life drop their respective occupants at
the small doorway. .

The Subseription Room is full; round
Ltlie big circular desks muoeh paying and
recelving is going on.  The sofas round
the room are crowded with loungers; the
tesgellated pavement is trod by a fluctuat-
ing mass, who e¢bb and fAow to different
points as some ane or two large specula-
tors vociferate the odds, or cease to do so.
It 18 the settling day dafter the broken
week at Newmarket, and sinister rumors
are rife about the first favorite for the
Two Thonsand. He hag stood at five to
two for a long while, but report says
that three to one Mas been lnid and of-
fered, to any amount of money, at the rac-
ing clubs this morning.

Half-past fonr—fntal hour for many a
favorite at Tatterssll's, the adjustment of
last week's accounts—js over, and the
ring has time to turn its attention to
forthcoming events,

“Three to one against Coriander for the
Guineas,”" is vociferated in more than ene
quarter. Nothing positive seems known
about the horse; but n panic has set In,
and backers stand aloof from n wager
that yesterdny they would have jumped
nt, SBome few adventurous men take the
Inereased odds to a little, bor speedily
repent as they find the disposition to lay
that price rapldly inereasing,

At this juncture Pearman, attired in
desp mourning, entered the Subscription
Room. It was but a few days slnce his
father's funeral,-and, to do him justive,
he wonld not have been there had not a
friend telegraphed to him early In the day
the onslaught that was being mada on
Corlander. Business must be attended to,
he argued, whether racing or otherwiss,
nnd knowing his horse to be perfectly
well, he ran up at once to town to stop
this demonstration ngninst It,

Foremost nmong the opponents of the
tavorita was a big, corpulent north coun-
tryman, who enjoyed the reputation of
by no means throwing his money away,
In torf parlance, when he persistently bet
ngalnst & horse, “le knew something."”

“Here's 1,000 to 800 agninst Corlan-
der " vociferated Mr, Plyart, for the seo-
ond or third time.

“Put & down to me” said Pearman,|

quietly.

“Yes, sir. Will you take it twice?"

Pearman nodded.

The bookmaker pencilled it into his
note book. The crowd, attracted by the
fact of Coriander's owner coming to the
rescue, had surged round them: but no
sootter had Mr. Plyart completed his
memorandum, than he reiternted  his
hoarse war ery of “Here's 1,000 to 300
agninst Coriander!™ a shout in which he
was immedintely joined by two or three
other large speculstors,

“Pat it down agtin, Plyart,” said Pear-
man, grimly ;: and now, Inspired with con-
fidence by the way in which his owner
had supported him, several backers in-
vested on the favorite.

For n little, It seemed as if Coriander
would rally in the market; but the layers
of odds far exceeded the bhackers: and
finally came forth Mr, Plyart’s ominous
shout of “4,000 to 1,000 against the favor-
ite for ‘The Guineas!"

“I'll take that!" cried Pearman, though
his astonishment knew no bounds; and,
ns the bookmaker noted it, he remarked,
with n sueer, “You'll find my horse bad
to get out of on the Two Thousand day.
1 don't think you will hedge, except at a
loss."”

“Terhaps 80, sir—perhaps so: but I'Il
bet you an even hundred he don't start

“Done! and ['ll muke [t 5,000, If you
ke.”

“No: you might start him on thres legn
I won't risk more than a hundred on his
not starting ; but here's 4,000 to 1,000 he
don't win, once more”

Sam Pearman shook his head, and, at
all events for once In his life, walked ont
of Tattersall’s thoroughly puzzled. Ha
lknew his horse to be perfectly well, he
had s Ae far nu ha
had tried him, he had never tried a threee
sear-old  better,  What were these ring
men going on?

Thoy muke great nilstakes
these members of the mugie clrele, Their
brethren of the Stock Exclinnge oceasion-
nlly get the worst of it nlsoy but, ns a
rale, either backers or shareholders ace
Justified In fecling alarm st n persistent
askault on what their money may be in-
vested In. The decline of the favorite for
u big race in the market Is hardly so dis-
astrong to the world in general as bank
shares dropping twenty per ceént helow
premiom. ~Before Pearman left London
the next day, he was nware, from various
gourves, that Coriander's status in the
Letting was still further shnken, and that
as much a8 five to one hind been offered
agninst the crack of forty-eight hours ago.
He thought of it all the way home, and
falt more utterly bewildersd than he had
ever done before in the whole of his tuct
exXperience,

Could Sam Pearman have been present
nt a conferénce held in Silky Dalllson's
rooms, between that astute gentleman and
Grenville Rose, thongh he would have
boeen still & long way from enlightensd on
(e subject, yet he would have laarned a
good deal., It was the Friday night before
that eventful Monday., Grenville had re-
turned from Glinn the day previous. A

m him that marninge

at timos,

mouldy old parchment lay on the table

between them; it had apparently been
consulted and thrown aside.

Mignoneite Drives Away Flies,

Mignonette, it has been discovered,
Is abhorred of flles, and In a room
where pots of the flowers are set no
fiy will linger for & moment, says the

Gentlewoman. Now s the time to sow
the seeds, and for early blooming the
pols must be subjected to gentle heat.
Instend of fly papers and horribly
sticky brown mixtures left about a
room In glass dishes, what a blessed
resource as a deterrent to the irritat-
ing fly Is tha sweet, wholesome flower
of mignonette!

One-Egg Cake,

One and a half cups granulated su-
gar, half eup butter, scant, one cup
sweet milk, two and a half cups sifted
pastry flour, one egg, two and a half
level temspoonfuls baking powder In
sifted flour, Flavoring, Bent butter
and sugar thoroughly, adding a little
of the milk to help make creamy.
Beat egg well and add then the bal-
ance of milk. Just at thia point beat
the mixture with the egg beater,
which makes It fine grained. Add dour
lasat,

Beel and Mam Ple,

Cut egold roast beefl into pleces 3
inches long and 1 inch wide and cut
raw ham Into similar pleces, three
hard-bolled eggs cut into quarters.

Line a buttered baking dish with
ple crust, pack in the meat and egg,
and season well, then add just enough
gravy to molsten. Cover with crust,
cutting an opening In the cénter, Bake
for one hour In a moderate oven.
When done pour In some more gravy
fust before sending It to the table.

Chicken Baked In Rice,

Cut a chicken into joints as for
{ricassee, season well with pepper and
salt, lay It in a deep dish lined with
slices of ham or bacon, add a pint of
veal gravy and an onlon finely
minced; fill the dish with bolled rice,
well pressed and piled ns high as the
dish will hold; cover It with a paste
of flour and water and bake one hour
in a moderate oven. If you have no
veal gravy use water, adding a little
more ham and dressing.

Deliclons Apple Pudding.
Peel, core nnd cut In halves four or
five spples and place them In bottom of

“Rumford says the deed Is perfectly
good, and Mr, Denison ls quite certain
there has been no enfranchisement, That's
the ense, Gren, isn't it?"

Rose nodded, and Mwn Dallison for a
few minutes puflfed meditatively at his
elgnr.

“Well,” he continued, “the law part 1
lenve to you. [ presume that is all right.
tumford's opinion is quite good enough
to go on, and old Denison, you say, wans
quite c¢lear there has never been an en-
franchisement. (dd  there should not
have been? but mo doubt Pearman de-
funet was quite unaware of the existence
of our friend here:” and Dallison Jerk-
oil hils head in the direction of the parch-
ment  “He wasn't the man to leave such
a blot in his game [f he knew it, Though
for the matter of that it was no blot
so long as he lived. Now, look here,
1 must trust to you for the legal work-
fng of this nffair; the racing part 1 -an
managze, We've got Sam Pearman in a
vegulor lole, and, better still, he doesn't
know It. 1 ean muke probably a good
bit of money out of this, both for you and
wyself, without any visk whatever; but
ulterior events must decide thar. Mr,
Denison, at all events, mnst make n good
bit; but without hurting his interests, in
fact rather furthering them, you and 1
might pick up some five thousand pounds
apiece, Do yon understand?”

“Not In the least,” replied Grenville,

“Well, there’s not much necessity you
ghould, Leave that to me; but you must
work the legnl machinery as 1 direet,
Can von put it in motion by Wednesday
or Thuraday "'

“Lot's say Thursdny, certuin,” rejoin.
ed Rose,

“Yery good, that will do; but don't
let's have any mistnkes about It

“AIL right,” nodded the other. “I'll
guarantee that, and go down myself.’”

“(iood. You told me the stake you were
playing for, to start with, and as you

are In real earnest about winning a wife, | 10 dip the loaf In cold water, put it

I think one may teust you. I shall eom-
mence operations at once, 1'll see Plyart
the bookmaker to-tiorrow, and pot the !
first part of the program in his bhands.
We're going, yon and I, to lay nbout
couple of thousand each nagninst Corls
ander: and I'm golng to give him free
license to do ns much as he likes for Lime
self."

{To be contnued.)
An Easy Mnatter.

Green—"Know thyselt" I8 an ane
clent behest, but how 18 a man te
know himself$

Brown—0Oh, that's an easy matter,
All be has to do I8 run for office.

A High Flyer,
Bdyth—Was Tom on his knees when
he proposed to you?
Mayme—No; he seemed to be up

baking «=h, ‘Then rob together a to-

QUESN™T G0 TO MARKET.

Under Present Conditfons the Mars
keta Come to Hotel Stewnrds,
“I run over to the market about

| once a week to keep In touch with It,

but the modern hotel stewnrd no longer
‘Boes to market' In the old-fashloned
sense. le Is too busy. He would hava
lo spend the whole day there. I[n oth-
er words, under present conditions the
markets come to the hotels,” sald J.
H. Todd to a New York Herald man. -

“You see, the market men coma
around looking after business, for they
find Pompetition rather keen.”

“How do you manage to get the best
of everything?' was asked.

"We have to depend absolutely upon
the dealers, and that works all right,
for they could not afford to send In-
ferior stuff. If they did, it would go
right back to them, and they would
also run a risk of losing business. We
also depend upon them to notify us
by telephons when they have anything
especially fine on hand. You ses, there
18 always a llmlted supply of dellea-
cles, and the hotel steward who ls en-
terprising gets what he wants of them.
For Instance, T had the first fresh
mackere! that reached New York. That
was Tuesday. Then in the middle of
the week 1 captured a small shipment
of peaches, nectarines and Japanese
plums that eame In from South Africa.

“We also have had canteloupes
grown especlally for us in n Pennsyl-
vania hothouse. They come with the
name '‘Plaza’ on the melon. This Is
done by placing n metal cnse and sten-
ell over the melon fust hefore it Is ripe
and the sun burns the name. The ex-
periment was tried last year of raising
canteloupes this way, but only thils sea-
son has It been possible to ralse o
number of them. The frult s red,
sweet and of good tnste,

“"Weo have printed slips of what ia
on hand every night, and this s sent
to me, T go over it and then find out
what entertalnments are scheduled for
the next day, and so cover the day's
supply ns closely as possible.”

Noithing Lald by for 0ld Age,

A minlster's wife in an article In
Buceess Magazine thus expresses her
fears for the future:

Bul the other half of the two great
problems I am wrestling with to-day
{s vet to come: It Is that John and [
have not a cent lald up for the old
age that s almost on us, What Is to
become of us? We have always glven
away our tenth consclentiously, It 1s
an Inbred bellef that it must be done,
and though sometimes 1 felt sura that
the Lord would willingly excuse fa
for once from tithing our little salary
In some vear of need, vet I could never
bring myself to hold it back, nor
could John. Besldes, the people would

blespooie of butter and two tablespoons
of tlour, and wet this mixture with
fhout threequarters of a cup of cold
waler, [lien add one cup of sngar, cin-
pamon and a ttle salt. Pour this over I
the apples and bnke untll tender. Sorve |
with eream, and you have something
good.

(]

Whipped Cream Pudding.

To one pint whipped eream add two
tablegpoons sugar; beat untl] stiff, Dis-
Csolve one packoge gelatin with 1¥|I'et~|

fourths cup bolling water. When mmi]
add to whipped eream, to this  add
green grapes ent in Lnlf (or any frult
cut fine), add chopped walnunts, .\[lx‘
nll together well, and set aside for half
honr to eopl. This will be suficlent
for six people.

Divinliy Candy.

One pint golden drip sirup, one pin.
of sweet mill, one cup of granulnted
sugar; butter the slze of a walnut.
Boll untll a soft ball may be made,
Remove from the fire and whip unthl
LIt fs ereamy, then pour It over one-
half pound of shelled Callfornia Kn-
glish walnuts,

2

Steamed Hom.

Soak in cold water for twelve hours
after it has been well brushed with
warm water and an stit brush. Then
steam over boiling water for at least
twenty-five minutes to the pound,
keeping, the water at a flerce boll all
the time. Skin when cold and dab
with dots of black pepper,

To Freshen Old Dread.
The beet way to (reshen home-mada
bread so that 1t I8 as good as new Is

in a pan and bake It until it 18 heat-
ed through, Then wrap It in a damp
cloth and when cold it 18 as good ag|
when first baked,

Short Suggestlons,

It fat catches fire throw salt on It at
pnee to prevent a disagrecable smell,

A sllce of onlon In a dish of water
if left in the room will kill the odor of
palnt.

A lttle sugar added to bolled starch
will glve a deslrable gloss to the
clothes when lroned,

It is said that the flaver of chlcken
{8 greatly Improved by adding a pinch
of white soda while It s cooking

Toast should always be thin and
erlgp, Cut the sllees from a stale tin
loaf, and dry In the oven before toast

the alr,

lng them,

never give If their minister did not,
and hls name must head the subserip:
tion lsts, and his hand give generous-
Iy to the board collectlons, But wa
had, long ago, to give up John's life
Insurance, for we simply could not

| ralse the money to pay the premiums.

We ure not in debt, and so far have
haci able to hold up our heads In self-
respeet; but what of the future? Tha
church will soon be lgoking for a young
man for thelr minlster. 1t seems hard,
but that 18 the way churches do.
There Is the fund for ministerial re-
laf, to be sure, but the pension Is so
small it wounld be fmpossible to Ilve
on it. Perhaps we ought to expect our
son to support us; but suppose he mar-
rles, as we did, on a tiny Income;
shonld we be doing right to go to

him and be a burden for perhaps many
years?

The Money \\'-na I'nl_d.

Once a thrifty Seotch physician was
called to a case where a woman had
dislocated her jaw. He very soon put
her right, ‘The woman asked how much
was to pay. The doctor named his fee,
The patient thought it too much, He,
however would not take less, and as
the woman refused to give him the fes
be began to yawn., Yawning, as evary
one knows, Is Infectlons. The young
woman In turn yawned. Her jaw again
went out of joint, and the doctor tri-
umphantly suid: “Now, until you hand
me over my fee your jaw can remaln
as It 18" Needless to say the money

wns promptly paid.—Dundee Adver
tiser,

Doys' Tool Chests,

Mitnmun—Where §s that pretty tool
chest your aaut gave yon Christmns?

Sumll Son—1In the: closet; but the
tools Is nll hoke.

Mamma—Merey me!  Yon naughty
boy! You must have been trylng to
use them.—New York Weekly.

Intellectunl Diversion,

“That psychologlcal-resenrch man
entertalns some strange theories.”

“You have It the other way around,”™
angwered Miss Cayenne. "Those the-
orles serve to entertaln him."—Washe
ington Star,

Population of Chlnn.
The cnstoms service of China esti-
mates the total population of that
country at $438214,000,

It some people were to marry for
bralng Instead of for money they would
probably get left just the same




