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CHAPTER XIV.

On the next day, Monday, a very sin-
gular and inexplicable thing bhappened—
pay, two singular things—the full mean-
ing of which I did mot comprehend untll
accident put the solution lnto my hands.

1 left Sidcote at eight, before the
morning freshness was quite gone from
the alr, and followed the road which
leads to Widdicombe. After Heytres,
the road runs for the best part of a mile
over the open down where Mr. Leighan
met his accident.

I soon had the whole of the great flat
ridge to myself as I left King's Tor and
walked briskly southward. Half way
along this upland pjain there stands an
upright stone of gray granite, six feet
high. Beside it lies a small flat stone;
it is called the Gray Wether. Who put
it up, and why it was put up, not the
oldest inhabitant can tell

What happened was this. Between
the upright stone and the flat stone the
edges of the latter being irregular, there
s, at a certain place, an aperture or re-
cess,

I carried with me a stick, on which I
was leaning. Now, by this kind of
chance which we call accident, in chang-
ing my position I stuck the point of the
stick into the aperture—a thing of which
one would have been hardly conscious
but for an unmistakable eclicking which
followed, as of coins. The opening, I
found, was too small for a man's hand.
The flat stone was immovable. Perhaps
with the stick I could at least feel the
coins? Yes, I made them rattle.

Now, when I took out the stick agaln
a bit of yellow leather showed for a mo-
ment just hooked up by the ferule as
far as the light penetrated. The sight
of the leather inspired me with a faint
hope. I reversed the stick and fshed
with the handle, to such good purpose

leather thong in my fingers and hauled
it out.

The thong tied up the mounth of a
small brown canvas bag. The bag was
a modera bank bag, and its treasure was
a collection of twenty coins.

Twenty sovereigna in a bag, & modern
brown canvas bag. Who could have
climbed up Hamil Down in order to hide
twenty pounds in a little hole like this?

I put the gold into the bag, tied it up
again, and put it into my own pocket.
Then I walked on, meditating.

While I was thinking, a figure, which
I began dimly to perceive through the
nebulous veil of thought, was working
his way slowly down the hillside opposite
rly the same way as I had my-
self pi ~the bowlders. - He
came plodding along heavy step
and roliing shoulders of one w
ﬁ:eh over ploughed felds and hearvy

d.

He stopped finally. Then he looked
around him quickly, as If to assure him-
self that no one was present to observe
him; I wonder he did not see me. Then
he stooped down, reached within some
cavity and drew out something.

It was in a big blue bag. I could
plainly see that the blue baR, like my
canvas bag, was weather-stalned. He
laid the bag npon & stone, and proceeded
to draw out its contents, consisting of
a single box. It was a box about two
feet long and elghteen inches wide, and
two or three inches deep. It was a tin
box. What had David got In his box,
for the man was David. [ might have
walked down the hill and asked him that
question, but one was naturally some-
what ashamed to confess to looking on at
what was intended for a profound se
cret.

David was 80 anxious to keep the se-
cret that he actually took off his jacket,
wrapped it round the bag, and tied it se-
curely with string. Then, without look-
ing about him any more, he turned and
walked back slowly and deliberately as
he had come, carrying the treasure under
his arm. As soon as his figure had sur-
mounted the brow of the hill and had dis-
appeared, I got up and sought the hiding
place. It really was a place into which
nobody would think of looking for any-
thing. The top stone sloped downward
over the mouth, so as almost to hide It.
In this cluster of four great stones no
one would have dreamed of finding or
of looking for anything. David’s hiding
place was well chosen.

Then I followed, walking slowly, #o
that I might not catch him up on his
way home with his tin box full of queer
things from the Bouthern Beas, I sup-
posed. " P

In the evening I told George all that
had happened, and produced the brown
canvas bag. George took the bag, looked
at it, opened it, poured out the gold,
counted it, held it in his hand and weigh-
ed it; looked at it again, put it into the
bag, and laid the bag on the table.

“It is weather-stained, old man,” he
sald, “and smells of the mold. [ should
think it had been there some time.” He
took # up again and turned it round.
“Look!” he said, “here are initials; they
mare nearly faded, but they are certainly
Initials. I make out an A—no, a B; or
fs t! a D?—and an L. Certainly an L;
B. L. or D. L., which I» It?T*

“Looks to me,” I sald, turning the bag
about In the light, “looks llke B. A.; but
it may he D. L.”

“WIIL" he eried, “1 belleve you have
really found something Important. Six
years ago, when Danlel Leighan fell off
his pony, he always declared that he lost
twenty pounds in gold. It was tled up,
he always says, in a canvas bag. This
must be his bag and thess must be his
initials. I am quite sure of it."

“Very odd, If it is so. Why should a
man steal a bag of money only teo put
ft—-money and all—into a hole and then
go away and leave It7”

“Well, I take it that the thief put the
bag there meaning to return for it, but
forgot whers he put IL"

“You ecan't forget the Gray Wether

show Wil He always
clares that he was robbed of this monay
as well of his bonds and securities,
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CHAPTER XV,

Had I taken that canvas bag to Grat-
nor early in the morning instead of the
evening, many things might have turned
out differently; among other things, Da-
vid’s extraordinary scheme of revenge
might never have been possible. If [
had told Danlel Leighan the stringe
thing I had witnessed from Hooknor Tor,
he must certainly have connected
box taken from Grimspound with the
box of his own papers. :

The scheme was almost worthy of Da-
vid's American pals—the gentlemen who
had all “done something.” The box,
when David had carried it home, proved

be quite full of papers. His own
nowledge of their value was slight, but
he knew very well that signed papers
had been his own destruction, and that
the possession of signed papers made his
uncle rich.

David called upon his uncle about 11
o'clock in the forenocon. He was recely-
ed with the cordiality generally extended
to all needy relations. Mr. Leighan shuf-
fled his papers as a sign that he was
busy and wished the ecall to be short,
nodded his head with scant courtesy, and
asked his nephew what he came for.

“I've come, unecle,” David began very

David. QGet to the subject at once, if
you can. Bay what you came to say,
and then go away and leave me with my
own business. It's high time you were

mind if you

get Into work, when you
your rent like your neighbors. If
gin any more nonsense about robbing you
of your land you go out at once.”

David, at the risk of seeming monot-
onous, uttered a forceful wish for the
destruction of his uncle’s cottage.

“If that is all you came to wsay,
nephew, the sooner you go the better.
And the sooner you clear out of my oot-
tage and leave the parish, the better, or
I'll make the place too hot for you—"

“I didn't come to rall at you, uncle,”
sald David, more meekly. “If you
wouldn't keep on—there, I've done; now
hold your tongue and listen. I've got
something very serlous to say, and it's
about your business, too!™

“Then make haste about it.”

“Six years ago, they tell me, you
were robbed, that night when you fell
off your pony, after I'd gone away.”

“It was the evening of that very day.”

“AhI"—David’s eyes smiled, though
his lips did not—"we little thonght when
I used those words with which we part-
ed how quick they'd come truse. When
you lay there on the broad of your back,
now, your face white and your eyes open,
but never seeing so much as the moon In
the sky, did you think of your mephew,
whose farm you'd robbed, and did you
say, ‘David, 'tis a judgment? "

“No, I didn't, David.”

“You felt it all the more, then, Very
well. While you lay there, as they tell
me, some one comes along and robs you.
What did you lose, uncle? Was it your
watch and chaln and all your money?”
“No; my watch and chain were. not
taken, and only a little of the money.”
“Uncle, are you sure you werse robbed?
Do you think that robbers ever leave.
money behind them? Was the money
taken in notes, or was it in gold 7™
“It was all in gold. Fifty pounds in
one bag, twenty pounds In the other, and
both bags in one pocket. The small bag
was taken and the big bag left. But
what does It matter to you?”’

“You shall see presently. I am golng
to surprise you, uncle. What else did
you lose besides the little bag?"

“I lost a box of papers—but what does
it matter to you?! Did you come here
to inguire about my robbery? I suppose
you are glad to hear of it.”

“Never mind, uncle. You go on an-
swering my questions; I've got my rea-
sons. | am going to surprise you. Wait
a bit”

“Well, then; but what can you know?
It was a tin box secured by a lock and
tied round with a leather strap; 1 car-
ried it in a blue bag—a lawyer's bag—
hanging around my neck for safety.”

“What was in that box, did you say 1

“David]” the old man changed color,
and became perfectly white, and ecluteh-
ol at the arme-of his chair and pulled
himself upright, moved by the thought,
“David! have you heard anything? have
you found anything?’

“Walt a bit; all In good time. What
was in that box, 4id you say, again?”’

“Papers. 1 lost with that box pa
to the tune of three thousand
all in eoupona!™ ]

“It was a judgment! Why, my mert
gages were not so very much more. Three
thousand pounds! Come, even you would
foel th:.h:ﬂlﬁ't youl Waere thare ae-

1
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:; thousand pounds In that

the | dred—two hundred—four hundred, Da-
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“As a jm.
it was a—a—a—wunner. I never heard
of a nobler judgment. Three thousand

“Would you give any reward T

“I would give—I would give—yeas—I
would give ten pounds to get that box
back again.” .

“Ten pounds for three thousand.
That's a generous offer, lsn't ItP*

“I'd give fifty pounds—I'd give & hun-

vid."” He multiplied his offer by two ev-
ery time that David shook his head.
“You'd have to come down more hand-
some than four hundred to get back
thousand pounds. Well,” he rose
to go, “‘that's all I've got to say th
morning. That will do for to-day, M
more handsome you would have to
down.” v

4

fge

“David!” cried his uncle, eagerly,
“what do you mean by being more hand-
some? Tell me, David—do you know

anything 7’

“Why,” sald David, “I may know, o
I may not know, What did I you
Didn’t I say that I might have something
to sell?! Well—that's enough for this
morning!” He moved toward the door.

“David, David, come back! What have
you got to sell 7"’

“That ls my secret”—he stood with
his hand on the door handle—"if you tell
a secret, what s the good of ItT
. “David, stop—stop! Do you know
where that box was taken? Oh! David,
put away your hard thoughts. Remem-
ber you were ruined already. I didn’t
ruin you; my heart bled to see your fath-
er's son rulning himself.”

“Look here, uncle; perhaps the
ists, and perhaps it doesn't. .
I have learned where it Is and
I haven't. Perhaps I've got a pa
of the box in my pocket at this
and perhaps—well, what would
me for a paper out of the box, ta

this very morning, none of the oth
papers so much as touched?
What would you that, just to
show that the others ean

o T

“Oh! give it to me, David™ the old
man stretched out both hands with yearn-
ing eyes; “let me look at it. Can It be
that the box Is found after all, and safe?”

“If It Is found, depend upon it that
it is safe, uncle. Take your oath of that,
The man who's got that box won't let It
go In a hurry, particularly when he
knows what's lnside it. Three thousand
pounds! and, perhaps, if he knew it, his
own, for the trouble of presenting them
at ‘the right place.”

“They’ve been stopped,” - Danlel ex-
plained for the second time. “You don’t
know what that means, perhaps; it means
that any one who presents those papers
for payment will find the money stopped,
and himself taken up for unlawful pos-
session of the coupons, David—which is
seven years, I bellevel”

(To be continned.)
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The President Smiled.

“Rough, tough, we're the stuff! We
want to fight and we can’t get enoughl
Whoop-e-e-el”

President Roosevelt stood with a cup
of coffee in his hand and ripped out
that battle ery as lustily as the khaki-
clad rough riders who were gathered
around him. Indeed, the presidential
volce put a high C crescendo on that
“Whoop-e-e-el” that drowned every-
thing except the bass of Maj. Llewel-
Iyn, says the Ban Antonlo correspond-
ent of the New York World

The president took the lid off when
he foregathered with his rough riders
at the fair grounds in the afternoon.
Untll that time he had been president
Then, with his high hat pushed back

rider himself. The only drawback,
his comrades sald, was that he did not
wear his uniform. Their fond hopes
that in some way he would get g
chance to put on his kbhakl suit were
dashed early In the-day. There was
no bundle under the seat Iin the car-
riage. Mr. Roosevelt kept to the presi-
dentia] attire, but he entered Into the
affalf so heartily that his collar was
wilted when he started home and his
face streaked with dust

The rough ridérs were mobilized on
the fair grounds, about three mfiles
from San Antonlo, in May, 1808. The
president had not been In Ban Antonio
since, but he had not forgotten that
he started here the career that made
him president of the United States.
He spoke about it to the crowd.

“When I was last here,” he added,
*“nobody In the world dreamed I would

“H——I" they saild. “"We knew it all
the time,”

Then the president waved a depre
cating hand, but he smiled.

The beauty seen is partly in him

*“The man who stole that bex might

displaying every tooth, he was a rough |

straw, a thatched roof ls easlly comn-
structed.

Spend enough time én the work to
make It strong enough so that the wind |
will not blow it over. When you finish

you will have a shade house something
llke that shown In the cut, and the
stock will enjoy it and be all the better
for it. They would thank you for It If
they could, so spend a little time bulld-
ing some, even two or three, by way of
experiment.—Indianapolis News.

soon as they are large enough for mar-
ket or the table. It is better to give

usually a warm place in summer when
well filled with birds, due to the anl-
mal beat of the bodles, and the flock
should consequently be reduced to the
west number consistent with the fa-

i

There are people who have gen
troubles, but the woe of genuine trou-
ble is nothing compared to troubles
which are expected and which never
come. Too many farmers borrow tron-

bleg when it rains, because of the fear
that the rain will continus too long—
the downfall will be great. When

too

it discontinues for a few days the fear
and the prediction is that a drought is
in prospect that will destroy the crops.
All this borrowed trouble Is wholly un-
necessary, and if it affects the general
result at all, it affects it for the worst.
It is better to be cheerful and make
the most of conditions as they arise
and take chances for the future with-
| out worry —Journal of Agricultiire.

THE CHAMPION SHROPSHIRE,
This champlon Shropshire ram 1Is
owned by George Allen, of Vermilion
County, Illinois.

Potato Quality,

. The quxality of potatoes is the sub-
ject of interesting tests by the New
York Experiment Station. There is
reason to believe that good quality is
developed In a soll temperature of 65
degrees to 70 degrees, and the tubers

from one and two to five inch-
es below the surface are subject to
these conditions. Great fluctuation in
the soll temperature Is detrimental to
the best development of potatoes, and
| tubers growing too near the surface
are subject to this fluctuation. A too-

| who sees tt.—Bovea
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in the
of bundles. This
time and labor involved in carry-
bundles around the shock.

A New Apple Picker,

A Washington BState frult grower
has invented an apple picker which
attracts considerable attention among
fruit growers in that section. It seems
to be a telescopic device which ean be
instantly adjusted to reach the fruit
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operated by a trigger. The ring cuts
off the Truit which drops from the
horn, or telescope, to the canvas bag

attached to the shoulders of the opera-|

tor. It is claimed fruit can be picked
without bruising and in about half
the time required by the common
method.

Low-Down Rack for Corn.
Whoever ralses sorghum for any
purpose but grazing and cuts corn
stalks whole will need a low-down
rack for this sort of work. No job om

LOW-DOWN RACK.

the ordinary farm is more laborious
than cutting and handling this kind of
forage and anything that facilitates the
loading is a good thing to
have. It sa
for both corn stalks

especially the latter, are very heavy
lift and load on a high raek. In the
absence of a “low-down"” wagon, a
rack llke the accompanying illustration
will be found to be a great help.

English Lime Suiphur Dip.

In England, an experiment was
made In dipping sheep with a lime-sul-
phur dlp containing 25 pounds of sul-
phur per 123 pounds of lilme. A quan-
tity of water was used sufficlent to
give a dark red color, and before umnyg
the liquid was diluted to 100 gallons,
The dip proved effective for sheep scab
and did not materially injure the wool.

Wheat Ecreenings.
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“sub-focl™ are constantly appearing un-
der Becretary Wilson's nose.—Spring-
fleld Republican.

Portland, Me., is scouring the coun-
try for subscriptions to its Thomas B.
Reed memorial fund. They want $50,-
000 and have on hand about $15,000.
Tom wouldn't have approved this dun-
ning his friends for such a purpose.—
Boston Herald.

more shocked at her swearing than at
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is sald to be $100,000,000.
internal loan of $100,000,-
March came like pulling teeth;
, it is fair to presume, will be
e killing the nerve.—Hartford Cou-
The dirt at Panama isn't flying, and
the government has at last decided
that it won't fiy untll sanitary condi-
tions are so improved that a sufficient
number of workmen can be attracted
to the Isthmus. The original idea that
e : needed to Insure the
canal was has been sub-
stantially modified.—Bu 'y

HiT
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ward VII. fear that America's future
is threatened by China and Japan, the
yellow peril, that there comes an irre-
sistible temptation to remind them
that the United States has managed
to Increase some 70,00,000 in popula-
tion in the last century without an orl-
ental market. We can probably play
along.—Beattle Post-Intelligencer.
Senator Mitchell, or Oregon, has
been tried, convicted and sentenced to
six months’ imprisonment and to pay a
fine of $10,000; but still holds on to his

Wheat screenings, either ground or|

seat as a SBenator from Oregon. The

unground, are very satisfactory for salary, mileage and perquisites of Sen-
sheep féed. At the Minnesota station | ator Mitchell for a year will about pay

it required 18 per cent more whut;
screenings than wheat to produce a

given grain. As the screenings are a
production of the northwestern wheat
flelds, their value as a feed may easlly
be seen.

Belecting Beed Potatoes.

Varietles of potatoes may be pre-
vented from running out and even im-
proved by selection. To select pota-
toes, dig by band-picking which will
separate and select the seed from the
best hills. In a few years by this
process the yleld of merchantable pota-
toes can be easily improved.

Farm Notes, -

Poor food for the cow and poor
treatment effect the milk supply.

Cows In the stable can be protected
from flles; nets and screens are both
used.

Sponge off the horse thoroughly and
dry him well before putting him in his
stall.

New York City consumes on an aver-
age about 85,000 sheep and lambs
weekly.

Do not use any preservative to pre
vent milk from souring; keep it cool
and clean.

Keep a wet sponge, straw HNat or
eabbage leaf on the horse’s

as

:

his fine, but this is a new way to use
the office of United States Benator,
and will probably be very unpopular,—

| Louisville Post.

The suggestion that there be a na-
tional celebration of the two hundredth
anniversary of Benjamin Franklin's
birthday next January wis to be ex
pected about this time., The day will
surely be observed In various places,
and one of them should. be Boston,
which Franklin ran away from at an
early age. A truly national celebra-
tion, however, might be difcult to
manage.—Springfleld Republican,

It would be interesting to know how
much money has been spent, first and
last, on the search for the north pole.
When the imposing total has been as-
certalned, the question may be asked
whether more profitable results wounld
not have been obtalned If the money
bad been spent In some other way,
The backers of an arctic explorer have
a right to spend thelr money on him
if they please, but they would benefit
humanity more If they put thelr dol-
lars into model tenement houses or
consumption hospitals.—OChicago Trib-
uane.

Another plot has been discovered in
Constantinople the purpose of which
was the removal of the Bultan. The
Sultan’s time 1s all flled dodging
bombs when he 18 not dodging bills.—
Chicago Inter Ocean,

Tolstol spends much of his time Im
roaming through the woods.
Gen. Booth, commander of the Salva-

tlon army, s sald to be a slave to work.

O. B. Rustard of Duluth, Minz., is &
direct descendant of the old royal family
of Norway,

80 many subjects of his majesty .ﬂ'-’“ e ———



