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A STUDY IN SCARLET.

BY A. CONAN DOYLE.
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CHAPTER

II1—Continued.

! Lauriston Ganlens wore an [l

1od and minatory look, 1t wis ond

of four f stood back some lttle

way In b sireal, tWo bedng ocou-
pled and Two empty.

The looked ont with three
tiers Ny windows
whic! Yy, Save
that he Let” curd
had upon

the bleare

A small ga er with

a scattered on plants
BepaTal th s from
the street, and was reed by o nar-
row pithway, vello in color. and
COonsi

 apparently of a mixture of
clay

The v WAS Vo sloppy
from the h had fallen throvgh
the nigzht. len was bounded
by n thres wull with a

4 upon the top, and
ti leaning a l-

olice constable, surrount i
kuot of who cra

loafers.
Wl their eves in

ne some glimpse

ks and
hope of cat

procesdings within,
fmagineil that Sherlock
wonld at once have hurried

into the house and
study of the mystery
Nothing appenrad to be Mrther from
his intention ‘ith an air of non-
chalance, which under the eircum
stances , 4 to me to border upoen
affectatt e lounged up and down

plunged into a

the nd gazed yacantly at
the , the eky, the aopposite
housges and the Hae of rallings,

Having finished his gerutiny, he pro-
ceedly slowly down the path, or rather
down the fringe of grass which flanked
the path. keeping his eyes rivetad upon
the ground.

Twice he stopped and once 1 saw
him smlile and heard him utter an ex-
clamation of satisfaction, There wers
many marks of footsteps upon tlie wet,
clavey soll, but sinee the pollce had
been coming and going over It T was
unable to s=¢ how my companion could
hope to learn anything from it.

StiIl, T had had such extraordinary
evidence of the quickness of his per-
ceptive faculties that [ had no doubt
he could see a great deal which was
hidden from me.

At the door of the house we were
met by a tall, white-faced, flaxen-haired
man. with a notebook in his hand, who
rushed forward and wrung my com-
panion’s hand with effusion.

“It is indeed kind of you to come,
‘he sald. “I have had everything left
untonched.”

“Except that!"™ my friend answered,
pointing to the pathway., “If a herd
of huffaloes had passed along, there
<ould not be a greater mess. No Jdoubt,

however, you had drawn your own con-
clusions, Gregson, before you permit
ted this™

“I have had z0 much to do inside
the house.” the detective sald, evas-
fvely, “My colleagne. Mr. Lestrade, is
here. [ had relied upon him to look
after this."

Holmes glanced at me and raised
his evebrows sardonically.

“With two such men as yourself
and Lestrade upon lhe ground, there
will not be much for a third party to
to find out,” he sald.

Gregson tubbed his hands in a sell-
satisfied wny.

“I think we have done all that can
Ye done,” he nnzwered, "It's a queer
case, though, and I knew wvour taste
for such things.”

“You did not come here In a cab?”
asked Sherlock Holmes,

“Na, sir”

“Nor Lestrade?”

“No, sir.™

“Then let us go and look at the
room."”

With which nconzequent remark he
strode on into the honse, followed by
(iregson, whose features expressed his
astonishment,

Holmes walked In ond T fallowed
him with that subdued feeling at my
heart which the presence of death in-
gpires,

It was a large, square room, looking
all the larger for the absence of all
furniture

Opposite the door wis a showy fire-
place. On one eorner of this was stuck
the stump of a redl wax candle.

The solitary window was =0 dirty
that the light was hazy and uncertain,
giving a dull gray tinge to everything

which was Intensifled by the thick
layer of dust which coated the whole
apartment.

All these detalls T observed after-
ward, At present my attention was
centered upon the single grim no-
tionless figure which lavy  stretehed
upon the boards, with vacant
less eves staring up at the discolored
celling.

It was that of 2 man about forty-
three oe farty-four years of age, mid-
dle-sized, hroad shouldered, with eriap,
curiing black hair, and a short, stubby
beard,

His hands were clenched and his
arms thrown ahroad, while his lower
Yimbs were Interlocked as though his
death struggle had been a grievous
one.

On his rigid face there atood an ex-
pression of horror, and, as It seomed
to me, of hatred, such as T have never
geen upon human features.

vnig malignant and terribie contor-
tion, combined with the low forehead

sight-

biunt nose. and prognathous jaw, gave|

the dead man a singularly simlous and
ape-like appearance, which wes  in-
creased by his writhing, unnatural pos-
ture,

Lestrade, lean and ferretllke as
ever, was standing by the doorway and
greeted my companion and myself.

““This case will make a stir, sir,”"” he
remarked. “It beats anything [ have
geen, and I am no chicken."

“There Is no clew,” sald Gregson.

“None at all,” chimed in lLestrade.

Bherlock Holmes approached the
body and kneeling down, examined It
intently.

| mantelplece.

I “You are sure that
wound * he asked
ous gouts and splashes of blood which
lay all around.

| “Positive!" erted both detectlves.

y Then of course this blood belongs

there |Is

no

to a socond indi il—presumably
the murderer, if mur has been com-
mitted. It reminds me of the cirenm-

gtanceg attending on the death of Van
Jansen, in Utrecht. in the year 34, Do
yoi remember the case, Gregson?”
“No, sir™
‘Read it up—you really
There is nothing new unde
It hiaz nll been done before.'
A= he spoke his nimble fingera were

shonld.
the sun.

fiving here, there and everywhere
feeling, pressing, unbuttoning, exam-
. While hiz eves wore the same

tni
'l

which 1 have al

away expression

eady remarked upon.

S0 swiftly was the exa intion maile
that one would hardly guessed
th with which it was con

, he gniffed the demd
then glance at ths

soleg of his patent leather boots,
‘He has not been moved at all?” he
asked,
0. more than was necessary for
the purpose of our examination.”

“You can take him to tae mortuary
now."” he sald, “"There Is notlling more
to be learned.”

Greggon had a stretcher and four
men at hand. At his call they entered
the room, anil the stranger was lfwed

anid
¥ #d him a ring tingled
down and rolled across the floor, Le-
strade grubbed it up and stared at it
with mystified eyes,
“There's been a woman here” he
eried., “It's & woman's wedding ring.”
He held it out ag he spoke, upon the
palm of his hand. We
round him and gazed at it.

There

conld be no doubt that that cirele of |

plain gold had once adorned the finger
of a bride.

“This complicates matters,”
Gregson. “Heaven knows, they wcere
complicated enough before!"

“You're sure it doesn't
them?" obszerved Holmes.

gimplify
“There's

nothing to be learned by staring at it. |

What did you find in his pockets?

“We have it all here,” saild Greg-
gon, pointing to a litter of ohjects upon
one of the hottom steps of the stalrs,
“A gold watch. No. 97.163, by Barraud,
of London. Gold Albert chain, wvery
heavy and solid, Gold ring, with Ma-
gonlc  device, Gold pin—bulldog's
head., with rubles as eyes. Russian
leather card case, with cards of Enach
J. Drebber, of Cleveland, correspoml-
ing with the E. J. D. upon the linen.
No purse, but loose money to the ex-
tent of seven pounds thirteen,
et edition of Boccacelo's 'Decameron,
with name of Joseph Stangerson upon
the iy leaf, Two letters—one address-
&1 to E. J. Drebber and one to Joseph
Btangerson."

“At what address?"

“American Exchange, Strand—to he
left till called for. They are both from
the Guilon Steamship Company, and
refer to the safling of their boats from
Liverpool. It is clear that this unfor-
|tunate man was about to return to New
York."

“Have youn made any inquiries as to
this man Btangerson?”

“I did It at ohce,” sald Oregson. "I
have had advertisements sent to all the
newspapers, anil one of my men has
gone to the American BExchange, but
he has not returned yet.”

“Have you sent to Cleveland?

"We telegraphed this morning*

“How did you word your inquiries?

"We simply detalled the circum-
stances, and said that we should be
zlnd of any information which could
help us.”

“You did not ask for particulars on
any point which appeared to you to be
crucial?

"1 asked abont Stangerson.”

“wothing «lse? Is there no clream-
etnnee on which this whole case ap-
poars to hinge? Wil you not tele
graph again?"’

“1 have sald all T have to say.” sad
Gregson. in an offended voice,

Sheriock Holmes chuckled to him
self, and appearod (o be about to make
some remark, when Lestrade, who haid
heen in the front room while we were
holding this conversation in the hall
reappearcd upon the scene, ribbing his

hands in & pompous and well-satisfied !

manner.

“Mr. Gregson.” he sald, “I have just
made pn discovery of the highest im-
portance, and one which would hive
heen averlooked had 1 not miade a care-
ful examination of the walla.™

The little man's eyes sparkled as he
epnke, and he was evidently in a state
of suppressed exoltatlon at  having
scored a point against his colleague.

“Come here,” he said, bustling back
inta the room, the atmosphere of which
felt cleaner since the removal of its
ghastly Inmate.

“Now, stand there'!"”

He struck a match on his boot and
held it up against the wall,

“Look at that!" he sald triumphant-

v, .

I have remarked that the paper had
fallen away in parts. In this particu-
lar corner of the room a large plece
had peeled off, leaving a yellow square
of coarse plastering.

Across this bare space there was
serawled in blood-red letters a single
word:

RACHE.

“What do you think of that?" eried
the detective, with the alr of a show-
man exhibiting his show. *“This was
overlooked because it was In the dark-
est corner of the room, and no one
thought of Jooking there. The mur-
derer has written it with his or her own
blood. See this smear where it has
trickled down the well! That disposes
of the idea of suleide, anyhow. Why

.wnn that corner chosen to write it on?

I will tell you. BSee that candle on the
It was lighted at the
time, and if it was lighted this corner
would be the brightest instead of the
darkest portion of the wall."

puinting (0o numer- |

ull gathered |

said |

Pock- |

'

“And what does it mean, now
you have found It?" asked Gregson, 1n
a deprecatory tone.

“Mean? Why, (it
writer was golug to put

moeans that the
the female

toat |

name Rachel, but was dsturbed before |

he or she had time to finish, You mark
my words, when this case comes to be
cleared up you'll find that n Woman
named Rachel has something to do
with it. It's all very well for you to
laugh, Mr. Sherlock Holmes, You may
be very smart and clever, but the oll
hound {8 the best, when all |s sald and
done™

“1 really beg your parden'™ said my
| companion, who had ruffed the little
| man’s temper by bursting into an ex.
ploslon of langhter. “You certalaly
have the credit of being the first of us
to find out, and, as vou say, it bears
every mark of having been written by
the other participant in Inzt night's
mvstery, [ have not had time tw ox-
amine thls room vet, but with
permission 1 shall do so now."

As ke gpoke he whipped a tape mens-
ure anid a large, round, magnifying
gloss from his pocket.

So engrossed was he with his oceoue
pation that he appear~l to have [op
goiten our presence, for he chatterad
awny o himself nnder hisg breath the
whele time, keeping up a running fire
of exclamations, groans, whistles and
| iittle cries suggestive of encourage-
ment and of hope,

As [ watched him I wns Irresistibly
reminded of a pureblooded, well
triained fox hound as It doachesg back-
ward and forward through the covert
whining in fis erness, until it comes
acrass the lost scent.

For twenty minutes or more he con-
tinued his dArches, measuring with
tha most exact care the distance be-
tween marks which were entirely in-

visible to me, and occasionally appls-
ing his tape to the walls in an equally
incomprehensible manner,

In one place he gathereil very care
fully a littie pile of gray dust from the
floor, and packed It away in an envel-
ope. Finally he examined with his glass
the word upon the wall, golug over eve
ery letter of It with the most minute
exXActness,

This done, he appearad to be salls-
fied, for he replaced his tape and his
ginss in his pocket.

“They say that genius 18 an infinite
capacity for taking pains” he re-
markad, with a smlle, “It's a very
bad definition, but it does apply to de-
tective work.”

Gregson and Lestrade had watched
| the maneuvers of thelr amateur com-
panion with considerable curiosity and
some contempt.

They evidently failed to appreciate
the fact, which I had begun to realize,
that Sherlock Holmes' smallest actions
ware all directed toward some definite
and practical end.

“Wihat do you think of It, sir?” they
' both asked.

vour

“It would be robbing you of the cred- !

it of the case If I was to presume Lo
help you," remarked my friend. “You
| are doing so well now that it would be
o pity for any one to interfere.” There
was a world of sarcasm in his voice as
| he spoke. “If you will let me know
how your Investigations go,'' he con-
tinued, “I shall be happy to glve you
any help 1 ean. In the meantime, 1
should like to speak to the constable
who found the body. Cuan you give me
hiz name and address?”

“John Rance,” he sald. "He ls off
duty now, You will find him at 48
Audley Court, Kensington Park Gate)”
Holmes took a note of the address,

“Come along, doctor,” he said: “we
shall go and look him up. I'H tell yon
one thing which may help you in the
| ease.” he continued, turning to the two
| detectives, “There has been murder
| done, and the murdersr was a man.
He was more than six feet high, was
in the prime of life, kad small feet for

his height. wore coarse, square-toed
boots, and smoked a Trichinopoly
clgar. He came here with his victim

in a fonr-wheeled cab, which was
drawn by a horgse with three old ghoes

and one new one on his off foreleg. in |

all probability the murderer had a flor-
id face, and the finger nails of his
right hand were remarkably long,

BURYING

THE DEAD AT MANILA.

HOW THE DEAD ARE BURIED AT MANILA.

The Manla eemetery consists of two cireular walls, abont sevoen feet thick
pleresml wit t th After n collin has hieen ie-
positid the A stisoridl tablet, These graves

leaserd for five years, at the et of wideh time, unless the lease s renswidd,

‘ tnken ot u ths nes thrown fnto o ptle just entside the wall

The < of the temotesy are constructed of earth amd rubble faced with

e it te | weaitell And rot the cottink.  This method of
BT 1lais 1k \ datsination of the Spanish friares,

Allsor s 1 the memorial tiablet which seals the romb
i = ! mes and another body has weh placed in the
prave t n t T |

1 1 M i wor faithful in thelr mounrning for their dead
3 frosh wresths wdoro the tombs of the depoarted ones coustantiy,

CHICAGO TO HAVE A HOME
FOR DESIITUTE DOGS.

rostitmte  deas that have not the
couiforts of lome will ne longer In
given the short shrift of  the
pesiaiul i Chicazo, owing to the
trations of the exelusive
woren, who have jnterested
cause of the lone lory can-

oty
s

o1 aof saelety

thewu-
selves o ths
e,

Ll in the movement by Mes, O, A
Wilte, of Michizan avenue, 100 wom
will fonnd a retreat Tor canines,
called the Home for Destitute Dogs.

Mrs. White

o

1= lover of animals

and the sufMerings of vagabond eanlne :

nppeal especially to her. She lins her
self o Inrge asortment of dogs of high

MRS, C.

A, WHITE,

degree, and has entertained muany 4
“blue ribboner™ In hef kennels, She
possesses the finest Japanese spaniels
In the ecountry, and s Viee Presiden:
of the Chleago Kennel Club,

When Mes, White Invited a number
of her friends to her home to see  (f
something conld not be done for the

These are only a few Indications, but | four-footed friendiess, she found enthiy. |

they may assist you.”

Lestralc and Gress=on looked al each | plans from the women uxsemh

other with nn ineredulons smile,

“If this man was murdered, how was
it done?" asked the former,

“Poizon,” said 8Bherlock Holmes,
eurtly, and strode off. “One
thing, Lestrade.” he adiled,
round at the door:
German for ‘revenge:’
vour time looking for Miss Rachel.”

With which Parthian shot he walked
awny leaving the two rivals open-
mouthed behind him.

(To ba continued,)

Why He Wanted to Go,

Up at primry school No. 9 in Brook- | be secupred by

I

lyn the other day, one of the boys pre: |

sented a note from his mother, asking
to be allowed to go home at 2 o'elock.

The teacher looked at him severaly,
‘“See here,'" she eaid, "'you've been
Lout o great deal lately, and here you
| hnve a note to go ont again. Now, we
jean't do things that way. 1f vou are
coming to echool I want yon to stay
| here. What do you want to goout
| for?"
| “*My mother wanted me to go to New
| York,"" replied the small boy.
| “Wouldn't Saturday afterncon do
just as well?"

““No, ma'am."

*Do you bhave to go at 2 o'clock?""

ll\’eﬂr mﬂ'ﬂm-"
[ *Wouldn't balf past 2 do as well?”

“No, ma'am'.!

“Well, what do you bave to go for
anyway?"

“Please, ma'am, my cousin's dewd. "
| The expression on the tescher's face
was wonderful to bahold as she gave the
boy permission to go.—New York Even-
ing Mail.

Make Bequests of Their Brains,

The Cornell Brain Association, of
which Prof. Burt G. Wilder is presi-
!dent, hae received more than 100 be-
nuests of the brains of highly educated
people, asa result of the eirculation
of a unique form of “will and testa-
ment,”” which he drew "up and asked
them to sign.

Elpstle support In her philantheople
I, Nhie
urgued that while there was 8 ent hos-
pital In the eity, homeless dogs were

unprovided for, and she proposed that

other | & Tetrert for them be bullt. She offorad
turning [ 1o glve up her intended visit 1o the sen-
“‘Rache’ is the|shore w0 perfect the scheme.

The site

g0 don't lose | for the howe has been selveted nind the

work of putting up the botne will soon
b started,

Bick as well as homeless dogs will
be cared for, nud the destitute dogs
will be offered for adoption to any who
will promise to care for them aud treat
them s a canine pet shiould De trogted.

Funds for malniiniog the home will
subseriptions.  Dows
whicl cannot be ecured will be made
away with palnlessiy.

SAYS LONDON IS SQUALID.

Eminent English Architect Compares
It with Cities in Ameriea,

A ecandid friend of London appeared
recently, says the London Mall, (n the
person af Mr, Trevall, the new presi-
dent of the Soclety of Architects. In
his presidential address at 8t James
hall Mr, Trevall sald:

“The Impression that nlways palls
upon one when returning from either

the European or Ameriean continengs |

to London is the wretchedly narrow
and Insignificant looking streets, with
the low, mean, small shops and dwell-
ings by-contrast with what we have
Just left beblnd us. It s of little in.
terest to be told just how many hun-
dreds of mlles of the same gort of
thing London contalns more than does
any other metropolis In Christendom
or elsewliore,

“The fact still remains In your mind
In a general sense that London looks
squalid and miserable by comparison
and that feeling affects one for days,
untll he once wore gets seasoned Into
the old baunts and relapses Into that
comfortible frame of mind that, after
all, even the Strand and Chancery
lané, or Fieet street and Ludgate eir
cus, with all thelr advertising abom]-
nations, look at least familiar and
howely,

“Take the city of Londop. It may
have somie of the fduest commereinl
palnees in the world, eivaling  those
of old Venbes herself, but ook how
they are huddled wogether. There 08
rosltively not the space to apprecinte
their desien, their  proportions,  nol
their detall. Compare the  Champs
S, Pliee de la Concorde, or the
boulevards of Parls with our Dest
streets and squares and where are wa?

“or, say the Ringstrasses of Vienna,
or the Boulevard Andreassy ot Buda-
pest, or, carrying our thoughts acrosa
the Atlantle, to Broadway, Fifth av-

ente, Riverside and  Central  Park,
New York; the Commonwenlth av
enue, Roston; Vietorin square, Mont-
real; East avenue, Buffalo; Drexel

boulevard, Washington avenune, or
State street. Chicago;  Penusylvania
avenue, Washington, or dogens of oth-
ers that might be npamed,  Alongside
of these our Strand, our Whitehall,
our Victorin street, Regent stroet, Ple-
cadilly, Park lane, Oxford strect, eto.,
are but wretched apologies for what
leading  streets  and  thoroughfares
should be,

“If we exeopt the Thames embank-
ment, Shafteshury avenue and the new
thoroughfare that s about to be mule
between the Strand and  Holborn,
uothing of an adequate scale to the
size and lmportance of this metrapo-
I3 bas yvet been attempted. With the
Mlapidated, rickety, old ramshuekle
properties that we see in gome of the
best and most central parts of London,

what Is wanted s a general ruhulhl-'

Ing and Improving scheme fAixed after
mature deliberation by a competent
central authority gpecinlly constityted
by parlinment, after consultntion with
the chief local authorities g perhups
the representative socleties of archl-
tecture, sculpture amd  engineering,
with a speclal regard to its qualifien-
tions and fitness for the purpose,

“This would be merely  following
the example that bns been sot o sueh
eapltals as Parls, Vienna and Wash-
Ington."

DAMAGED BY VIOLIN-PLAYING.

Hegular Vibrations of the Instrument
Make Trouble with Walls,

“What force least expected does the
greatest damage (o bulldings*" is a
Auestion which o representative of e
Indlnnapolis News asiol o well-ki
architeet.
L

oW
The architect's answey wny
a surprise to those who do not tlt;-
derstund thint it 1s the regufirity of vi-
bration that makes it p{rwur[lll..

Lt i= ditlicnlt 1o tell, replied the arehi-

teet, but I will venture o say 1y

T
wonld St e

nEver expect violln-playing to
mjure the walls of a billding. Yot ft
sertadnly does. There have Loy I
stances when the wally of Stone and
brick structures hnve been  sorfously
dnmaged by the vibentlons from » \'h:-
lin. Of course these CHRCE are unusug)
but the fucts are establighied, i
The vibrations of a violin are really
serious  in  their nnseen,  unhounded
force, aml when they come with regn-
larity they exerclse an Influence upon
structures of brick, stone or fron. Of
conrse |t thkes continuous playing f;:r
:ll:l:}‘ Years 1o lousen Wnsanry or to
tlll::.u‘t iron brittle, but §t will do it In
I have often thought of what the
sult mighit be if o mag w
the bottom of i ninetes
:m the Tirst floor of
Femple in Chicago, and play there cop-
tinuously. The resnlt mu'lcl b¢ more
:l]l:"_\' sevn there than g lmost unj'wlmrv
i, the vib . :
force as it EWeaps nl;Etvl;Iilr'will.," ESu
A man ean feel the vibratlons
violln on an lron-elnd o :
at the same time ho
musie. It Is the regularity which means
0 much. Like the constant dr[pplu‘r
of water which wenrs nwny a ntun“
the lneessant vibration of the Vll)l;;;

makes Its way to the wa
thelr solidits. "H-.nud attacks

re-
mildl st gt
H-story Hght well.
the great Muasonle

because

of o
“in vessel, gnd
unable to heae the

———
The hushand of a Jenlous wif,
o
always thinks to himsele, “yw i

M1, thera
I8 some reason tor It; I'nm i
thing."” a sweet old

Who Is the most wor

ever knew? thless man you

The Sun Is a 1
| Faithful semnt. !

SHE000000000000000000pp0,t
\ i

Man's most faithfy)
servant s the sun,
s Deen much talk of |y
harnessing this “glorlogs "
is It hus been in |Irll'lu'!l.|§°:::| bl
Iy at work from the creation g
workl down te the present time,
the genlus of man i destined gy
about still greafer results than awag ;
apparent.  Several more or Jogg prae
tical pluns of utllizing the sun's ry
have been Invented, hut noge g pens
fect, so full 9f promise ps the P
sUn motor now engaged In st :
the sun's heat at the well-known Py
wdeny ostrieh farm (o Callforaty,
the sun's hent water |s bolled, 1y
n!-:;luu “url.lm:: A powerful engine o
pahile of pumping some 1,400 gillons o
water In a minute,

From the distance the Californly gy
motor looks like o huge open timbirelly
loverted und with o plece sawn off iy
top, It 15 Dbalanesd on g Digh stped
fraomework and Is set at suel an augh
that It will eateh the sunbeams og jiy
LTSS mirrors. Ench of these ilitory
measures two feet fu length and thy
Inehes across nnd reflects (e Stitishine
o to o long eylinder, corresponding
to the bandle of the uvmbrells, whivh
liolds about MW gallons of water, Tie
bofler s nuide of steel, covered with
i heat-absorbing  material,

The hot, persistent  Californin sy
that shines almost every doy In the
year when reflected from the wlmes
on the boller eauses such heat that it
Is possible to obtaln 150 pounds of
stedt pressure o one hour from wld
witer, When the maching s mags
ready for work—a task for a boy, who
has merely fo turn o erank unul the
Indlentor shows that the son sty
focused on the mirrors—it will muve
arouml S0 that 1ts face Is kept tumsl
to the sun all day without further my
uipulation nnder the force of an s
matie engine, The boller s automatie
ally supplied with water, a  safey |
vialve releasing the steam If the pres
sure should become too great.

All day every day from an hour aft
er sunrlse to a half hour hefore s
down this tireless heat concentrati
keeps Its shinlng face turned to the
sun, storlng up nn energy which may
e put to almost any use. 1t works
under the powerful Callfornia sun as
well (n winter as in summer,

A FUNERAL PYRE,

Misers' Hoard Disappeared in Fire
Kindled by His Heirs.

Mlsers are notorious for thelr ol
wills and strange secretlon of proper
ty. In “The Story of My Life” aniw
teresting Incldent I8 told of hidden val
uabiles amd thelr fate. MMr. and Mrs
Close, nt Nottlnghnm, England, weme
reputed very rich and great ulses
After thelr death the helrs, a nephes «

amd his wife, cime to the house gnd
ransacked It for the money and dis
monds which their decensed relutives
were suposed to have secreted there

Cupbonrds and drawers were seardhel
Cinwvain, Nothing particular was found

At last, I the attle, a great trunk was
discovered. “Here |t Is! they sl

But when the trunk was opened the

upper part was found to be full of

nothing but hair-combings, as If all the
wiste from  halvbrushes had beed

saved for years. Below these was i
lot of very much solled old curl-papes:
and under them, again, weré sev
palrs of old and very much wom e
sels,

“\What a mess? sald  young M
Close, in disgust.  “We'll have it
Durned, What ereatures our relatives
mu=t have been!”

The trink was tiken down into the
courtyard, a luge bonfire made, and
the trunk upset in it. As it was bor
Ing the woman stood by with a stiek,
poking the rubbish. Accidentally she
poked open one of the curkpaperk I
was o fifty-pound note!

Ln agony she pulled and poked at the
fire. but It was too late: wost of the
notes were burned, She saved
about elght hundred pounds.

Naturnlly her husband was ang®
and unjust, Every time he saw the
burned heap In the ecourtyatd be bonst
forth afresh, So his wife sent for the

ashman and bad the debris removed

Still the dianmonds bad not
found. Finally an old charwomal whe
had worked in the bouse was [e
the almshouse. She was asked lfﬁ;
knew anything about the diamonds;
there were any, and where they wer
kept.

'E:Jh. ves,” she sald, “there were dit
monds very fine ones: but small §
they ver did old Mrs. Close for she
always kept them sewn up and
away In her old stays.”

All the stays bad been burned ':
the fire. The diamonds mm::hm

Lave been destroyed but the

had removed every vestige Of -
ashes, Not a trace of them could
found.

L .o
Maonotony- o

“Y¥ou ought to have @ change
scene,” sald the physiclan. i

“But, my dear sir," protested
patient, *1 am a traveliug man by P
fesslon.”

“Well, that's the point. Stay heme
awhile and see something L‘:ﬁfd“ :
tel rooms and depots."—Was
Star, .

Much Study of Consumptios
Within the last ten years m""m
methods have been devised for d g
with consumption than any other
man allment,

Some artiats couldn't draw & 87
without the ald of tracing-paper
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