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From tioie 1o time 'he risked a o
wentary look in the direction whiclk
privelpally luterested him, and once at
least he felt certain“that his eyes en-
countered those of the young girl. A
ahock passed over his body, and he
suw all the colors of the miubow,
What would e not have given 1o over-
Lhear what passéd between the Vaode-
leurs? What would be not bave giver
for the cournge to take np his opera
tinss and steadily luspect their attitude
wid expression? There, Tor sught he

knew, his whole life was belng de-
glded, and be not able to Intesfere, not
even able to follow the debate, but con-
demnel to st and saffer where he was
in Impotent anxiety.

At st the set came to an end. The
curtaln fell, and the people around him
hegan to leave thelr pluces for the inter
val, It was only natural that be should
follow thelr example, and If he did so
it was not enly nataral, but necessary,
that he should pass lmmediately In
frout of the box in question. Summaon-
lug all Lis cournge, hut keeping his eyes
lowered, Franeis. drew near the spot.
s progress was slow, for the old geu-
tieman before him moved with Inered!-
ble deliberntion, wheezing as he went.
What wna be to do? Bhould be ad-
deess the Vandelewrs by name as he
went by? Should he tuke the Bower

from his buttonhole and throw It sml

the box? EBhould ke raise his face and
direct one long aml affectionate look
upon the ludy who was elther his sister
ar his betrothed?  As he fonnd himwelf
thus strugeling among so many alter
potives T hud a vision of his old equa-
ble cxistence o the bank and was ns-
salled by a thought of regret for the
past.

By this time he bad arrived divectly
oppasite the box, and, aithough he was
il undetermined what 1o do or wheth-
er to do pnything, he tarned his head
sudd Lfledd Lits eyes.  No sooner had he
dane =0 than be uttered a ery of disap-
poltitment and renmined rooted to the
wput. The hox was eoply,  Duarving his
siow wdvanee Mr. Vandeleur and his
danghiter had guietly stipped nway.

A polite persott In hig rear reminded
bl that e was stopping the path, and
he moved on ngaln with mechanical
foatsteps and suffored the erowd to car-
ry uim, unresisting, ont of the theater,
Onee In the street, the pressare ceas-
ing, e cnme to & halt, ul.lq the cool
ulght nir spesdily restored him to the
possesslon of his faculties, He was
surprised to fAnd that his head ached
vialently and that he remembered not
one word of the two sets which he had
wilnrssed,  Ax the excitement wore
away It was suecveded by an over-
weening appetite for sleep, and he hail
@l o enb nnd drove to his lodging In a

things in common, and 1 om sadly In
the durk. There 14 wuch that 1 should
be doing, and my bands are Ul 1 doy
not know even whkat to feel nor who
are my friendsand encles”

Bhe found her volce with an effort.

“1 do net know who you are” she
sald.

“Ah, yes, Miss Vandelour, you do”
returned Francls, “bLetter than 1 de
myself. Indeed it is on that, above all,
that | sevk lght. 'Tell me what you
know,” be plended. “Tell me who |
am, who you are and how our des
tules are Intermixed, Give me a litth
help with wy lire, Miss Vandelour—
ouly n wonl or two to gulde wme, only
the name of my father, If you will-
and I shall be grateful and content.”

1wl not aftempr to decelve you,”
L abe replied. 1 kbow whio yon are, Liut
I am not at Hberty to sy

“Tell me, at least, that you have for
glven my presmmption, and 1 shall walt
with all the patience | have,” Le sald.
“If 1 min not o knaw, | most do with:
out. It Is croel, but 1 ean bear wose
upon a push, Ounly do not alld to wy
troubles the thought that T have nupde
an enemy of yon"

“You did eulp what wis patural”
shé sald, “and 1 have nolhing to for
give you, Farewell"

“Iu It to e furewet™™ b nsked,

“*Nay, that 1 do net know wmyself.”
she answered. “Farewell for the pres
ent, If you lke

And with these words she Wik gane,

Froneis retarned tochile lodglng in a
state of considerable commotion of
mimd, He made the most trifling prog-
ress with his Eaclld for that forenoon
and was more often ot the window
than at his fimpwroviecd wrigng table.
But bheyvond seeing the return of Miss
Vandeieur apd the - meeting  between
her nod her father, who was smoking
g Trichinopoll cignr In the verntda,
there wax nothing notable In the pelgh-
borhod of the hoose with the green
Minds before the time of the midday
menl. The young man hastily allayed
his appetite In a peighboring restan-
st wned returned with the spesd of
nnalinyed curiosity to the honse In the
Rue Leple. A mount®l servant was
lending o saddle hovse to nod fro before
the garden wall, and the porter of
Frauneis' lodging wne smoking n plpe
against the doorpost, alworbed In cop
templation of the Nvery and the steeds

“Look!" he cried to the young wauw.
“What fine eattle! What an eleganf
costume! They belong to the brother
of M. de Vandeleor, wiwo Is now within
upon a visit, He Is n great man, o gen-
ornd, In your conntry, sod you, doubt
less, know him well by reputation.”

“I confens,” returped Franels, “that
1 have pever heard of Genernl Vande

state of extreme exhaustion aiwl some
disggust of Jife.

leur before. We have many officers of
that grade, and wy porsuits have been

“toustied ltis enz, for 1t TR ASY Yo
tinguish, and mmm‘:
fancied be distigguish the name
! (h the general 4% 1f 1o hot an
At leagth the .

ger, broke forth fute ! violent ex-
1 “Prancls Vandeleur!” be cried, accen
tuating the last word. “Francls Vi
delear, 1 tell youl”

The dictator made a movement of
uls whole body, Lalf afirmative, half
contemptuops, but his answer was in-
nudiblg to the young man,

Was lLe the Pranclg Vandelear lu
question? e wondered, Were they dis
cussing the tame ooder which be vag
to be married, or was (he whale alzir
o dretm and delusion of his own con-
celt and self absorption?

After another Interval of inandible
talk dissenslon seemned fgaln to arise
between the couple underneath the
chestuut, and agaln the gunern! ralsed
Lis voice nngrily so as to e audibie to
Fraucls, *

“My wife!” he cried. “1 bave done
with my wife for good. [ will not hear
ber nnme. 1 am sick of ber very nama"

Aid he swore aloud and beat the ta-
ble with his fist.

The dictator appeared by his gestures
to paclty hlin after a paternal fashlou,
and a little after he cgudmd Ll tn
the garden gate. The pair shook hands
affectionately cnough, but as poon s
the door had closed behind his visitor
John Vandeleur fell trto a 6t of laugls
ter which sounded unkindly and even
devillsh In the ears of Franels Scrym-
geonur.

Bo another day had passed and little
more~earned. But the young man re-
membered that the morrow was Toes-
day and promised himself some ourl
ous discoveries. All might be well, or
all might be il; ke wus sure at least
to glean some curlous information and,
perhaps by good Juek, get at the heart
of the mystery which surrounded his
father and his family.

As the hour of the dinoner drew neinr
many proparations were made in the
garden of the house with the green
Minds. The table which was partly
visible to Francls through the chestnut
leaves was destined to gerve as o alde
boord and enrried relays of plates and
the me srials for salnd; the ofher,
which was almost entirely concealed,
hadd Lieen set apart for the diners, wnd
Fravels could cateh glimpses of white
c¢loth and silver plate,

Mr. lolles arcived, punctual -to the
minnte, He looked ke n man upou
his guard and spoke low amd sparing-
ly. The dictator, on the other hand,
apprared o enjoy ap vnusuidl Gow of
spirits.  His laugh. which wuas youtl-
ful and pleasant to hoar, seunded fro-
quently from the garden. By the mod-
ulation and changes of his volee IL was
obvious that be told wany droll storles
and imitated the aceenis of a varlety
of dilferent nntloos, aod before be and
the young clergymnn had Hnished thelr
vermuth all feeling of distrust was at
an end nod they were talking like a
pale of school companions.

At length Miss Vaodeleur made ber
appearance, carrying the soup tureen.
M. Rolles ran to olfer. her agsistune,
which she lnughingly refused, and
there was an interchange of plensan-
tries smwong the twio which secemed tc
bave reforemnce Lo this primitive man-
ner of wulting by one of the company.

“Ope Is more at one's ease,” Mr, Van-
delenr was heard to declare,

Next wioment they were all three s
thelr places, and Francis conkd see as

1 littie as be could hear of what passed.

But the. dinner scemed to go merrily
There was o perpetuslbabble of volces
and sound of knives and forks below
| the chestout, and, Francls, who had po
more than & rall to goaw, was affected
with envy by the comfort nnd delibern.
tion of the weal. The party lingered
over one dish afier unother and then
| over a dellente dessert, with a bottle of
lold wine enrefully uncorked by the
humd of the dictator himself. As it be
gan to grow dark a lamp was set upon
fhe table and a couple of cundles on
the sldeboard, for the night was per
fectly pure, starry and windless. Light
overflawed bhesldes from the door and
window In the veeamda, so that the
garden was falely Duminated and the
lesves twinkTed In the darkness.

For perbaps the tenth time Miss Van-
dcleur entered the houss, and on this
occasion she returned with the cofflee
{tray, which she plaesl upon the wide
hoand. At the same moment her father
ros¢ from hils seat,

“The eoffee Is my provinee,” Francis
| heard him say.

And the next moment he saw his sup
posid father standing by the sideboard
In the light of the candjes

Talking over bis shonlder all the
whtle, Mr. Vamdelenr poured out twe
cenps of the hrown sthanlant and then,
by a rapid act of prestidigitation, emp
tled the contenis of a ting vial lute
the smnller of the twa, The thing wge
w0 swiftly done that even Francle. w
loaked strabghi luto his fMee. hnd hard
| Iy time to pereelve the woreoent. be
fore It was completed, and the next in
stant, and still Inuzhing, Mr. Vandeleur
Ll tarned sgnin toward the table
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“1 DO NOT KNOW WHO ARE MY FRIENDS AND EXEMIES.™

Next morning be lay In wait for
Miss Vandeleur on ber romd to inarket
nnd by 8 o'ciek beheld her stepping
down a lane.  She was simply and
von poorly attired, but in the earriage
of ey begd pod body there was some
fexible and nolde that would
lent distinetion te the meancest
tollet.  BEven the basket, sa aply did
ghe earry i, heeame her ke an oroan
wat. It seemedd (o Francls, as be
slipped Inte a doorway, that the san
slilne followesl amd the shndows fed
before her s she walked, and he was
comsclons, Tor the first Time, of a hird
singlng v n enge abwve the lnne,

He safferad lwr (o pass the -Imnr*.l’"
and 1hen, ooming forth onee more, ad-
dressed hor Ly name from behind |

“Mise Vandebenr,” sakd he.

Bhe turned snd, when she saw who
e was, became dendly pake l

“Pramion we,” e contitined “Ienven
knows 1 bad no will ts startle you,
aml indeed lwere shoull be nothing
startling In Ahe prvsenss of one wh-’
wishes you eo well aw | dae  Amd, h-l
Neve mwme, 1 am aeting rather from ne- |
peslty than cholve. We have many

thing

s ve

exciusively elvil”™

“It Is he”
lost the grent dismond of the Indlea
OF that, at Jenst, you mnst have remd
iften e gl papers.””

A mw - as Fronels conll diseagage
bimsell from the portor be ran ap
stalve and hoerlod to the window. Im |
medintely below the clear spoace In the
chestont leaves the twea  gentlagnen
woere seated In conversation over n ¢l
gar. The genernl, a reil, milliary look
ing man, offerwd some traces of a fam
Iy resembiance to his brother.
something, nitbongh very little, of the
mme free nml powerful esrriage, bul
he was older, smaller amd more com
moty I alr, his Hkeness was that of a
caricatuyre, amd he seemed altogether n
poor and debile being by the mlc-_nt the |
dictator,

They spoke In tones so low, leaning
over the table with every appenrance
of interest. that Francis gonid cateh na
more {han & werd or {wo on an ocen. |
slon, fory A JNue ne Be Beard, e wan |
convinced that the eonversation turnel |
L] himmelf and his own carcer. Sev
eval thmes the name of Serymgeour

replied the porter, "who |

He had |

with n cop in elther hand.
“Ere we have doné with this,” sald
» Twe iy expect our famous He

It woulil be fmpossible to deplet the
confusion and disteess of Francls
Borymgeour. e saw fonl play going
| forwnnd before his cyes, amd he fefl

bowtnd to Interfere, but he kitew ot

how. It might be a mere pleasantry,
i and then how should he look If be wore
to offer an aunceessary warning® O,
agnin, If 1t were sertons, the ertminal
might be hix own failer, and then how
| should e not lament if he were (o

Iring ruln on the author of his days?

Far the first thoe he Became consclous

Cf Ihs own position as a spy.  To wall

Iactive at sueh o Juncture and with

| #uch o conllict of sentilents in Wi
bosomn wan to sufer the most pote
tortore.  Ile clung to the hars of the

shuiters, his heart beat fast and with
brregularity, and be felt & strong sweat
brvnk forth wwon his body.

Neveral minntes pasas),

He scemed to perevive the conversa.
tion dic nway and grow leo and leas
in vivacity and volume, but still no

sign of any alerming of even l'lullllllt'l

eyent,

Suddenty the ring of a glass breaking
was followed by n foint and dull sound
as of n pei-wn wha shonld have fallen
forwanl with his hewd upon the table
At the samme moment g plercing seream
rose from the garden

"Whut bave yon done¥™ exiod Miss
Yandelour. “lle is dend™

The dictator repliod In a violent whis.
per, so strotg and sibllant that every

window.

“Ellenge " anid Mr. Vandelenr.
man v o well ag [ am, Take him Ly
the beels whille | emery him by the
shoulders.

Francis heard Miss Vandeienr Lreak
forth lnto & passion of tears ’

“Do you bear what 1 suy.™ resuwined
the dictator (n the same tones, “or do
Jou wish to quarrel with me? | give
you your cholcy, Miss Vaudeleur.”

There wan another pause, nod the
dictator spoke agalp.

“Take thet mab by the heels” le
smil. “1 must bave him brouglbt lnte
the house. If 1 were a Nethe sounuger,
1 conld belp myself aguinst the workd,
now that years and dabgers are
we and my hands nre weakened
must tum to you for akl"™
"It is @ erime.” replied the glrl
“l am your fatbher” sald My, Vande

This appeal seemed to produce Jis
effect. A scuflling nolse followed ubon
the gravel, a chalr was oversor, sl
then Francls saw the father opd davgl
ter stagger across the walk sl dioap
pear under (be veranda, beéaring (he
Innnimate body of Mr. Rolles eanbraced
about the knees and shoulders  The
young clergyman was Hmp aud palidd,
and his head rolled apon bis shooklers
At every steg,

Was he alive or dead? Francls, In
spite of the dictator’s declaration, In
clngd to the lotter view, A great orinw
bad been comauitted. - great ealamity
had fallen upon the ishnbitants of the
house with the greem blinds. To bis
surprise, Francls found all borvor for
the deed swallowed up In soreow for
o kirl and an okl mun whom he Judgel
to Iw In the belght of perll. A tidé of
generons feellng swept Into his heart
He, too, would help his father ngalost
mun and pmankihnd, agalost fate amd
Justiee, and. easting open the shatters,
be closed hig yen and threw himself
with ontstreteled arws into the fallnge
of the elivstnnt.

Branch after beanch slipped from lis
grasp awd broke onder Lis welght
Then be caught o stalwart bonzh an
der hix armplt and bung suspeadod o
n sevond, amd then be let himsell drop
and fell hoavily against the table. A
ery of alarm from the loose warned
him that bis eotrasee hiad ot Leen
effected unotiserved.  He recoverad hilm
self with a stagger and in three boumnds
crossed the Intervening space and stomd
before the door In the verdnda,

In a small apartment, earpeted with
matting wod surrounded by  glazed
cabinets fall of rare aud costly curios,
Mr. Vandelenr was stooplog over the
body of Mr, Rolles. He ralsed himself
ns Franels entered, aod there was an
Instuntuncons pagsage of hinnds, 1t
was the business of o second. As fust
ns the eye can wink the thing was
done.  The young man had not (e
time to be sure bot it seemed lo bim
aw If the dictater bad taken something
frow the curate’'s brenst, looked at It
for the least Maction of thwe as It lny
In his band asd then saddenly and
swiftly passed It to his daughter.

All this was over while Francls had
wtill one foot wpon the threshold aod
the other ralsed In the air. The next
Instant e was on his knees to Mr
Vandeleur,

“Father! be eried,  “Let me, too, help
you, 1 will do whnat you wish and ash
no questiong | will obey you with my
iife. Treat me as n son, and you will
Gnd 1 have a son's devotlon™

A deplorable explosion of oatha was
the dicintor's first reply,

“8on and father? Le cried. “Father
and son? What dashed unoatural
comidy s all this? How do you come
In my garden? What do you want?
And whao, in God's name, are you?™

Franets, with a stunped snd shame
faced aspect, got upon his feet agiin
nnd stood In silence.

Then a light seewed to break spon
Mr. Vandeleur and he laughed nlond

I see” eried he. "It Is the Berym
geour, Very well, Mr. Serymgeour,
Let me tell you In a few words how
you stand. You bave entered my pri-
viite residenee by foree, or perhaps by
froud, but certainly with no eneowr
agement from me, and you come at p
woment of some annoyance, o guest
having falnted at my table, to beslege
me with your protestations. You are
no son of mine. You are my brotliet's
Lastard by a fishwife, If you™ want te
know. 1 regard you with an Indiffer
ence closely bordering on aversion, and
from what [ now see of your conduet
1 Judge your mind to be exactly sult
iblé 1o your exterior. ” I recommend
you these mortifying refections for
rour lelsure, and, in the meantime, fet
me beseoch you to rid us of your pres-
enve. 7 1 were not oconpled,” added
ihe dictator, with a terrifying onth, “I
shiould give you the unholiest drul-
bing ere you went.™

Francls listened tn profound humiila.
tion, He would have fled had it been
possible; but, as he had no meana of
Imving the residence Into whiieh e had
so unfortunniely penetrated, he eould
do no mote than stand foollshly whore
he was,

It was Mise Vandelenr who broke
the silence, “Father.” she sahkl, “you
speak i anger. Mr. Serymgeour may
bave heew mistnken, but e meant well
and Kindly." -

*Thank yon for speaking.” returned
the dictator. *You remind mo of some
otber olwervitlons which 1 hold it n
point of lwuor to make to Mr. Scrym-
geour My beothes,” be continued, ad
ilressing the young man, “hhs been
foollsli enongh 1o give youl an allow-
ance,  Tie was foolish enoungh and pre
sumpduous enough to propase a malch
between you nmd this young lady. Yon
were exhibited to ber two nlghts ngo,
and [ rejoice to tell you that she reject
el the ldea with disgust. Let me add
that 1 have considerable (nfluence with
your father, and it whall not be my
fault if you are not beggaved of your
allownnee and sent back to your scriv.
ening ore the week be ont.”

The tones of the ol man's volee were,
i possible, wmore woumding than his
langunge. Prancls felt hlmsell ex-
posed to the most croel, blightiog and
mbearnble contempt.  Hin bead turn
o, nnd e cevered his face with his
hamds, uttering at the same thue 8 tear-
less sobs of agony. But Miss Vandelews
omee pgnin interfored In his belialf,

‘Mr, Serymgrour,” she sahl, speaking
In clenr and even tones, “you must not
be cotievrned ot my fther's harsh cx
uesslops, | fult po disgust . for Fou
On the routrary, | asked an opporiund
ty to muake your Letter sopuaintancs.
As for wimt has passed tonight, helieve
me it hus dlled my mind with both
ity and esteem.™

Just then Mr., Rolles made a convui
sive movement of his arm, which con

worl wus awlible to the watcher at the vilnced Francls thet he was only drug

| 2%

botit ou thestlilness of the night. e

L and was peginniog to throw off tHe
zewpe of Wie aplafe,  Mr, Vandoleur
slooped over Dl and examined his face
for andiostant, . o0

“Come, copne!™ oried e, ralsing his
bhend. “Tot Tote Le 2o end of this
And, ¥ince o are 8o pleased with his
ouiduet, Mis Vamleleur, Inke a candie
and sliow the enr out!™

The yoong lndy hasrened to olwy,

“Thnok you' sakl Franels as sood as
bhe wos alooe wiid ber W the garden,
“1 thank you from my soul This has
toen the bhtierost evening of my Wee. |
Lut i wil bave always one pleasant |
recalloction.” = . |

“Ispoke o= 1 felt,” sho replled, “and in
Justiow 10 you, It mmde wy heart sorrs |
tuat you should be so uukiodly used” [

By this tlme they bad reached the
garden gate, and Miss Vandeleur, bav.
Ing sef the eqpidle on the groud, wus
alrendy unfaslvniog the balts |

“Une  wotd o owore,”  sald Francol,

“This is not for the st tiwe. | shall
doe you gguin, shall § not®
“Alus” spe. auswered, “you have

heand wny father.  What can 1 do but
abey T

*Tell n at least that 1t 1s not with
your comsonl,” returned Praoels. “Tell
e that you bave we wish 10 see the
lust of me

“Radessl” peplled she, “1 have noue,
You seem 1o we both brave and hon
ca”

the Arst bout oF the putedls wan over.
But bLesides that Francls had po ex-
perlenee and Litle aatoral aptitude for
the wnil war of private life. He was
*a uneonsclons of avy evil en his part
that Ly saw nothing to feap beyoud
a disagreesble terview, and to dis
agreeible Interviows Lo felt be bLad
already served his apprenticeship that
eveniug: nor could Le suppese that
Miss Vandeleur had left anything un-
wnld, Lndecd, the young man wis sope
bath in body and mind-—the ope was all
braieedd, the ofber was full of smarting
arrowi, and be owned to himself that
Mr. Vandeleur was master of a very
deadly tongue.

The thought of bls brulsea reminded
hlw that he had not’ only come with:
ont a hat, but that bis clothes had eon-
sldetably - mffered o Lis  descont
thraugh . the chestnut. At the first
magazine be purchased a cheap whie
awake apd had the disorder of his
tollet summarily repairesl. The Leop
sake, sl rolled tn the handkerchivf,
he thrust in (e mennwhile into lils
sotsers pocket.

Not many steps beyond the shop he
was consciotus of a sudden shock, o
hand uponn his theoat, an Infuriated
fuce close 1o his own aud an open
wouth howling curses In s enr. The
dictator, having found no trnce of his
quarey, was returting by the other
way. Francls was a stalwart young

“Then” snid Froocis, “give me a
keepsake

She paused for s motment, with ber
bapd upon the key, for the various
bars #nd bolts were all undone, and’
thore was nothiug left but 10 open the
lock.

“IF 1 agree,” shie solil, “wiil you
promise to da ns 1 el you feom palnt
to polut?™

“Can you ask?" replied Francis 1
would do. so williogly on your bare
word.”

Bhe turned the key and threw open
the door.

“Pe it 80 anld sbe. “You do naot
know what you ask, but be 1t sa
Whmtever you hear,” she' continned,
“whatever happens, do not retam to
this house. Tinrry fost until you reach
the lghted avd populous guarters of
the city.  Even there be on your guand
Yon are In n greater danger than you
faney.  DPromise me you will not so
much an jook at my keepsake untll you
are in n pinee of safety”™

“I promise” roplisd Francls,

8he put something loosely wrapped
In o handkerehicf Into the young man’s
bamd, and at the same time, with more
strengthi than he could have antiel
pated, ahe pushed bim into the street.

“Now run!” she cried, -

e beard the door close Lehind him
and e nolze of the bolts being re
o coley

“Aiy il said he, "sinee | hiave
promised.”

And e took to his heels domyn the
lone thet loads Into the Ruer Ratbaman,

He wan not OfY paces (o the
hotse with the green bihids when the
mest diabollenl outery sudidenly arose

clinnlenlly e stood I another pas

sengor follswed Wis example  In the
nelghborlog  tors ke mvw  people
crowding o the windows. A couflngra.
tion ecndd ol Lnve prodoced more 3y |
turbuce in this empty quarter, And |
yoi It goemed to be ofl the work of n
gingle omn, roaring between grief and
mge, Bke a2 Honess roliled of her
whelps, and Froucis wos surprised nmd |
alavioed to hegr his own nine shouted |
with Boglish tmpreentions to the wind, |
1its fiest movement was to rolurn mi
the Tease: bis reconil, as e remembor

o Alss Voedeleur's nldvies, to cone

finue his Qight with prester expedition |
than before, and he was In the aet of

lurning to pdat Nis thought In actlon

when the dietator, barchended, bawt

Ing olonid. Bl Whiite Goar ke @ e |
Bis begd, sbod jrasd Wit L o bol gt
of the esnpon s Wwoull s wont & |

reering dowe the wir ot
*That whr 4 _cloee slfinve”
Frandisa fo himuelf. ~“\Whnt
with me s why e shoukl
turbed | cantgt abink, bt lge is 1:talply |
neot sook roruimiy for the moment, ool
T ennndt da betlir then follow Aiss
Vandelour's sdvies”
Ea saring, be lurid 0 retroce his
slope, thinking ta dapll ¢ L9
by the Ry Loph s pur |

il %
41 1 after |

thought !
e wanis |
b w0 alla-

wopul

[T e, fune ta U

Rim cor 1L sttioe Noe of street,.  The')
plan wes G devisml. As & matter of |
faet, b wi I lsve fakens Bis sout In |

the uearoot cafe nod walted there untll |

Wi DIOTATOR HAD TAKEN SOMBETHING FROM TIIE CURATE'S
DBREAST.

fellow, but he was ne matel for his
midversary whether In strength or skill,
ond after n few neffoctual struggles
he resigoed blmself entrely to his cap-
tur,

“What do you want with me? sald
he.

“We will talk of that at home,' re
turned the dietator grimly.

And he econtinoed to march the
young man up Wil o the direction of
the house with the groen bliods,

Put Francls, although he no langer
struggled, was only walting an oppor-
tunity 1o mwake o bold push for free
dom. With a sudden jerk, he left the
collar of his coat In the hands of Mr,

Vandelenr and once more made off at
hiz best speed In the direction of the
bonlevards,

The tables were now turned. If the
dictntor was the stronger, Francls, In
the top of his youth, was the wore
flect of fool, amd be lind goon vfected
hls esenpe among the crowds. Relieved
for o moment, be walked Lriskly aotl
he debouched upon the Place de
I'Opera, lighted up ke day with elee-
tric lnmps,

“Thik at lenst,” thought he, “should
satisfy Miss Vandelour™

And, turning to his right along the
wonlevards, he,gntercd the Cafe Amer-
fenin and ordlered some beer. It was
both Inte and eurly for the majority of
the freguenters of the establishment.
Only two or three persons, all men,
were dotted here and {here ot separate
tables in the hall, and Francls was too
mueh occuplied by his own thoughts to
olwerve thelr presence.

He drew the handkerchief from Lils
pocket.  The object wrapped in It
moved to be n morecco case, clasped
and ornamented In gllt, which opened
by means of a spring and disclosed to
the horrifled young man & diamond of
monstrous bigness nnd extroordinary
brilliancy. The clreamstance was s
Inexplicable, the value of the stone was
pintuly so enormous, that Franvie sat
staring Into the open ensket withont
movement, withotit consclous thought,
ike o man stricken with llocy.

A haml was lakl upon his shoulder
lightly, but firmly, and & quiet volee,
whieh yot had fo it the ring of com-
manodd, ptiered these words In his ear:

“Close the cnsliet and compose your
face,

Looking up, bo bebold a man, stilt
young, of an urbane and tranguil pres |
once el dresssd with rleh simplicity.
This personnge had sisen from n nelgh
boring table and, bringing his glass with
Bl bail tnken a sonl beslde Francis,

“Ulose the ensket,” repeatod the stran-
ger. “ond put it gquictly back into your
poeiiet, where [ feel persunded it should

| hever have been.  Try, I you please, to

throw off your lewlidenyd alr and net
## though 1 were ane of your acquaint-

Ances whotd yom had met by chanece,

fa! Touch glasaes with wme. That Is
better. 1 fear, sir, you most be an nm- |

ateur.™

Amd the stmnger provounced these
At words with a =mile of peculiar
wenning, leuned Lack I his sent amd
eloyed a deep inbmiation of tobacco,

-

To be fllﬂ"ﬂ&d.

INTERESTING
FACTS ==+

When peaple are contemplating a irip
whetlier os business or plensure,
they noturally want the best service
obtvinable ws far s spead, comfort
and salety 2 copcerned. Ewmploy-
ves ol the Wisconsio Uentral Lines
are pakd o serve the public sl our
teains operated 8o a8 to make close
eonpécthom with diverging Hoes st
all Junvtion pointe,

Pullman Palace Sleeping and Chair Car
o iroigh trains, -

Dining Car service unexeelled,  Meak
served o la Carte,

In order to obita /o this Gt cinee sguvi ¢
msk the vicker sgeui 1 0l yom

ticket over

THE WISCONSIN CENTRAL LINES.

Direet connections ot Chicara an. Al
waukee for all Kastern points,
For full informai Woamrest

noall on your
Hekel agent, or wlle . J. '
Jan (% Poxp,
Gien, P'ss, Agt.,
Milwnukeo, W is

or Jas. A, Crot ¢,
Gieneral Apent,
240 Slark

PPertland Markels.

Whent—Walla Walla, 72
iieq valley, 7 ,

binestem

Flour—best geades, #1000 06 per
barrel ; graham, 3 16085 55

Ospt—No. 0 white, $1 17081 20 : gray
£1 16 per cental,

Barley=-Fewl, $21  per ton o |

brewing rullel $22
Millst 0 fFa—12r ;
$27 ; mhonts, $250 chop, $18
Hay—Timothy, $2006 21 clover, $17

wr fon.
Al mbddlings

Batter— Fancy eresmiery, NG 23e
dairy, nowinal ; store, 170 (018 per  pouna

Fyga— fresh liiwm 17 e,

Uheese—Full eream  twies, Wl lTie;
Young Amerienn, 17w (8t per ponml,
Poultry —Chickens, mixed, 12 @ Lic per
I, hense B3 6o e, roosters 100 @ e
brodlors W17, Iryers, 14 @ e, duoks
13§ 60 140, goese 8¢, tarkeys, live 1Te,
dressed 18 60 10¢ per 1

Hogu—Gross, heavy, &0 506@7; lighe,
$156 @5 dressed, Saili e per ponud.

\’Ml ?‘ll-.‘l", :—ird“'l'.l-ﬂg’c‘. :IJ..‘.-1
per jound,

ot} roosn Loy sleors,

“ul'-n‘— 19aeZt ¢ per ]umlu,.

Wool = Valley | 546 [0 ; Kaslorni regon,

al H4d; mohiair, 35 a0 98¢ per pound,

Potatoss— o0 @@ § 60 per sack

Cnijons 4000 per comtal ;

45066 Lo g

The West hos found in President
R owvell o protty good immigration
barewu, 10 0= sl e vever tinea of
telling of this country ws he saw it on
his pevent gour snd thet he cang wl
ways et on erowd e alistinguished
Histencrs when  he twgins o inlk
whonit thie Pacilic coast Phe K wstern
Pross gquotes him nnd eminent  mwen
with a e
sire bo o0 our country that many of
them are arranging tripe thiough ths
Pacilic einpire,

have become =0 himboe |

Tho Spwbiling Logging Company
thut bas its mill st Newlwrg, Yam-
hill county has sobd u big block of its
stoek o Portland  capitalista.  Tha
new peaple enables the company o
vp ml., Ooe of the first thiogs 1o
do ia bulld & new and barger il
pimated to oost 80 000, This will
be installed ng Newberg on thas banks
of the Willamette if the vity will
scure without st to the Spanldiog
Logging Co, n side (1iack trom the
S P Gw track 1o the mill site n s

tanew ol three fourthsa of & mile

Sirew il eosis fiom $10000 10 20000 | er
il b baibd raiiromds it s meen wh g
Kivd of wn saleidy
ralee,

LT LU

Naw bory

Ghrants Pass porties writiog  from
Now port say o large sen llon crested
giite . commotion st Nyo CUrek
twech Sunday sfterpoon. A large
namber were la bathing, when the
vorselons ooklag snimal suddeniy
appeared o thelr midst, The hattk.
ers mt onee bl busioess on el
much (o the pwosement of 1he on
lookers. The unweleomea viitor hal
droppesd Jo Just 10 me thesights, ha
comlinusd his jonrney tlowarnd the
Foul lwks.

e ———




