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SHE LEARNED THE NAME.
Although the Hla<r Driver Was Reticent, 

He Finally Relaxed.
Eastern tourists who cannot differ­

entiate iwtwern a Califon ia binge 
driver and an eastern coachman meet 
with a rude shock in the w ild and woolly 
west, and they soon lca*n that the Cali­
fornian in a knight of the reina several 
grade« high« r in the social scale than 
the menial of the east, says the San 
Francisco Post.

There is an old driver at Monterey 
who ia determined that his patrons 
shall make no mistake concerning his 
exact statu/., and in a quirt way he 
checks all attempt* to make a servant 
of him. A Short time ago he waadriv 
ing a party of tourists about when one 
querulous Old lady who had annoyed 
him not a little by her air of superi­
ority. asked:

“My man. do you know the name of 
that wild flower?"

“Yep.” he replied, and flicked one of . 
his leaders with the whip.

She )>au*ed for a mom mt for him to 
give the uanir, but he merely chuckled 
to the wheelers.

“Driver, do you know the name of 
that flower?” she repeated, In an im 
perious tone.

“Yep; get up there, Bally
Again she waited and again demand­

ed :
“Man, don’t you know the name of 

that flower?”
“Yep; g’long there, Pete!”
“Then why don’t you tell me?**
“Oh, you want to know, too, do you? 

That’s u wild rose.’’

plays a beneficial part in the work of
•

A number of was|>s were seen by Mr. 
JI. M. Harrington, an Irish naturalist, 
buzzing about hiscowa. Closer inspec­
tion revealed that they were all buay 
■ etching flies, and pouncing with the 
rapidity of hawk» after bird» on the 
flies a» they tried to settle or rest on 
some favorite part of the eo#. One 
v hite cow drew more wa.[»a than any 
of the other», because the moment a 
fly ido’wled it wan . . at once aga 
the skin. When a wasp catches a fly 
it immediately bite» off both wing», 
sometimes a leg or two, and occasional­
ly the head,

Mr. Harrington saw some of the wasp» 
wheel laden with one fly cetch another, 
without letting go the first, ami then 
fly away with both. There w a»a con­
stant »tre si of •:.-(•» .-arry it p *y 
flies, probably to feed the lariae in their 
nests, and returning again to the cow» 
to catch more. In about 20 minutes 
Mr. Barrington estiii at.-d iluit between 
300 and AuO fliea were caught on two 
cows lying close to where he stood. 
Perhaps this narritive of g.xsl deed- 
accomplished will lead pacpll-to think 
more leniently of the rices of the wasp

Plaint of the Downtroddeo.
“Thing* ain’t right in thia world," 

said Perry Fatettic, bitterly.
“What’s ratin’ you now?” asked Way- 

worn Watson. •
“I wri thinkin* of money. A mug 

don’t amount to nothin’ without It; and 
when hr don’t amount to nothin' he 
can’t git it. No show frr a ¡Mire man at 
all.”—-Cincinnati Enquirer.

CHAPTER VII.
Not a word mm exchanged till they 

had Cached the lower landing and 
Bran la private room. Dismiss.ng his 
subaltern and orderly with a

THE USEFUL WASP.
A Nwarm of Thi tn Kill Four Hundred to 

Five Hu ft <lre<i File« In Twenty Minute«.
By common agreement the wn>p is 

accepted as emblrniatical of irritability 
and petty malignity; but even, this 
much-abused hymmoph roua insect

Too Laay to Kick.
Flasher—So Eascman'» dead, 

Pour fellow! How did In* «lie?
Dumbleton Without a struggle.
“I might have known it. He never 

was known to exvrt himself.”—-Public 
Opinion.

eh?

that toftened bia roice, »till L»nl. with 
command, aa be aaid:

**l»uppuse)rou know tboae two turn?" 
“Ye».''
“And that I bare put it out of Ibrir 

power to help you?”
“I do.”
There was somethin? ao »trailin'ly 

■UbmiMire in her ,oiee that l>. 
looked »uapiciounly at her lint ii> 
• hocked to ace that ahe wan <■ . ic ; 
now, and that the fire bad gme ■ 
her dark eyea.

“Then I may tell you my own—rai l 
tha only—plan to »are you. Hut til» 
we muat find th». mulatto woauau »ho 
Lae ar led aa your double.”

“She ia here."
“Here?’
“Yea.”
“How do you know it?” he aaked, in 

quick auapicion. ■»
“She win not to leave tbia place until 

»be knew I wu »afe within our lin< ■- 
I have some friend» who are faithful to 
lue.” After a pauae »be added: “She 
ha» been already.”

He looked at her, «tartled. “Jmpoa- 
aible—I—"

“You locked the door. Yea, but »lie 
baa a aecond key. And even if ahe had 
not there ia another entrance from that 
cloaet. You do not know thia house; 
you have been here two weeks; 1 »prut 
two years of my life, aa a girl, in this 
room.”

1 obliterating iu i*e*" f’rom th* ralMy 
in the rear it waa already »Ualing in 
a thin white line up the »lope like the 
advance of a «hoatly column, with a 
atealthineae that, inspire of himaelf, 
touched him with ,uper*utioua "iffnifi- 
cance. A warm perfume, languid and 
treacherous, as from the swamp mag­
nolia seemed to rise from the half hid­
den marsh. An ominous silence that ap­
peared to be a part of this veiling of 
all tnings under the dear, opal tinted 

' sky above was so little like the. hush of 
rest and peace that he half yearned for 
the outburst of musketry and tumultof 
attack that might dispel it. All that he 
had ever heard or dreamed of the in­
sidious south, w ith its languid subleties 
of climate, and of race, seemed to en­
compass him here.

But the next moment he saw the 
figures he was waiting for stealing 
towards him from the shadow of the 
gully beneath the negro quarters.

Even in that uncertain light there 
was no mistaking the tall figure, the 
gaudily sti jped, clinging gown and tur­
baned head. And then a strange revul­
sion of feeling, quite characteristic of 
the emotional side of bis singular tem­
perament, overcame him. He was tak­
ing leave of his wife—the dream of his 
youth—perhajMi forever! It should be 
no parting in anger as at Robles; it 
should be w ith a tenderness that would 
blot out their past in their separate 
memories—God knows! it might be even 
a parting that at that moment was a 
joining of them in eternity. In his mo­
mentary exaltation it even struck him 
that it was a duty, no less sacred, no 
leas unselfish than the one to which he 
had devoted his life. The light was 
grow mg stronger; lie could hear voices 
in the nearest picket line, and
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Brant turned toward his prisoners. 
Th? jaunty ease, but not tin? self-j>oa- 
FeMsion, had gone from Lagrange’s 
face; the eye« of ( apt. Faulkner were 
fixed on his older companion with a 
half humorous look of ¡M*rplcxity.

“1 am afraid I < un only repeat, g?n- 
, eral, that our foolharrly freak has put 

us in collision with your sentries," said 
I At grange, w ith a slight hauteur that re- 
pl**'t*d his former jauntineas; “and we 

t were very pro|M*rly marl? prisoners. If 
you will accept my parole I have no 
doubt our commander will proceed to 
rxcliangc a couple of gallant fellows of 
yours, whom I have had the honor of 
meeting within our own lines, whom 
you must miss probably more than I 
fear our superiors miss us.”

“Whatever brought you here, gentle­
men,” said Brant, dryly. "I am glad 
fur your skaes that you are in uniform, 
although it does not, unfortunately, 
relieve me of an unpIraHunt duty.” 

“I don’t think I understand you,” 
turned luigrangr, coldly.

“If you had not In-en in uniform you 
would probably have been shot down 
us spies, without thr trouble of cap­
ture," said Brant, quietly.

“Do you mean to imply, sir—” began 
Lugrang?, stern 1 v.

“I mean to say that thr existence of I 
a confederate spy between this camp I 
and the division headquarters is suffi­
ciently well known to us to justify the 
strongest action.”

“And ¡«ray, how can that affect us?" 
said Iriigraiig«, haughtily.

“I need not inform so old a soldier as 
Col. Lagraug«* that, thr aiding,abetting, 
and wen receiving information from a 
spy or traitor within one’s lines is an 
equally dangerous service.”

"Perhaps you would lik 
yourself, general/ 
with an ironical luugh. 
hesitate on account of 
Search us if you like.”

“Not on entering my 
replied Brant, with quirt

Lagrange s check flushed. But- hr re­
covered himself quickly, and with a 
formal Irow. said: “Y'ou will then |x*r- 
haps let me know your plcusure?”

“My duty, colonel, is to keep you 
both close prisoners her«* until I have 
an opportunity to forward you to thr 
division commander with a report of 
thr circumstances of your arrest, 'i hat
I proj»use to do. How soon I may have
that op|Mirtunits or if I am ever to 
ha«e it ” continued Brant, fixing Lis 
clear eyes hignilicantly on Lagrange, 
“<lr|M*nds upon the chancrs of war. 
w hich you probably uudendand as well 
ilm I do.” •

"We whould never think of making 
any calculation on the action of an 
officer of such inti nite resources as Gen. 
Brant," said Izigi angt*. politely.

“You will no doubt have an op 
|M>rtunity of stating your own ca.*«* 
tx> th? «Ikision conniiai;<ler,” contii.ucd 
Brant, with an unmoved face. “And/ 
hr continued, turning for th«* first tina ! 
to (’apt. Faulkner, “when you t«*ll the 
commander what 1 Isditwc to lx* the 
fact - from your mime and reseniblancx- 

t hut v <>u ai <• a i • ; i: -"11 « f 1 he y<hii - 
who for tin- lust time v. < s h..
un inniat«* of this house under a 
from Washington- you will, 1 
no doubt, favorably « xpliiin your 
propinquity to my lines.”

“My sister, Tillie,” said tlu? young of 
fi«t*r, impulsively. “Butabv is uu lougvr 
livre. She |MISBatl ihtougii th«* lmrs 
ba«’k to Washington yratrrdny'. No/ 
lie ndd«*<i.vvilli a light laugh. “I’m aft aid 
that ex« iimc w«»n‘t count fur to-day .” 

A suihleii fr«>wn u|m>ii the fave of th 
ehl«-r officer, tuldrd to the ]>cif<vl in- 
genuuusnras of Fuulkner's speech, *ut 
isfled Brant that hr had not unl.i 
elicited the truth, but that Miss Faulk 
nrr had b**rn suvc«*ssful! Nur «1«) it« 
doubt Unit liis suggestion Il*itt Let re 
lationship to thr young ofLcvr would 
incline the division commander t<> look 
leniently iqton his fault'- ami hr ft It n 
singular mu t is fart ion in thus la’icg abb* 
to serve her. Of th«* real object of th< 
two men Is’forc liini be was coni .».vet., 
they were “the fncmla” of Lin wife who 
were waiting for her outside the line.«! 
Chance alone bad saved her from 
l»ving arrested with them, with the can i 
sequent exposure of her treachery ’jv 
tore his ow n men w ho us yet had no ! 
proof of her gudb nor any suspicion of 
her actual identity. Nor was his ow n 
chance of couvryiug her with rah tv 
tryoiul his lines iiff«*ctr«l by this, thi 
priaeinrra dare not rrvcul whsl they 
knew of her. and it was with u grim 
triumph that hr t bought of coniptmsiiig 
l.rr »*Mra|M» with« nt their aid Noibiii,* 
of this, however, was visible in Ivw I 
tsev. which thr vuuugrr man watcbnl I 

1 with u kind of liuyish curiositv, whih I 
<’ol l agrangf rrgmd«*«l the ceil.m; wit!« | 
a politely-repressed yawi*. “I ngixt," 
concluded Brant, a» hr sunuuoned tin 
offl«rr of thr guaid, “that I sbuli haw 
to deprive you of ea* li other’s « «niipun 
during thr time tbut you an* hen but 
I shall m*v that vou, aM*|H*i«iriy, want 
tor nothing in your cunflnmivui.”

"If this is w ith a view to separate in­
terrogatory, general, I can retire now.” 
raid Mgrangv, rising w ith ironical po 
litenras.

"1 believe 1 have all the information 
I require," returned Brant, with nndl»- 
t«irlM«d <*oiii|M»Murr. Uiviug thr nrcra« 
►ury orders t«> bls sulmltrin, hr ac- 
know l«*«ig«*d w ith «spinI calm thr formal 
salutes of thr two pi isonrrs as they 
were lr«l away and n*turu« «l quickie tu 
his bedroom almvr. II? paused instimff* 
ively for a moment before thr clo»<«l 
door and listened. There wm no wjuud 
from within. He unlocked thr door ami 
•l«ene«! ik

8o quirt wa« the interior that f<*r an 
instant, without glancing at the t»ed, 
hr cast a quirk look at thr window, 
which, Ull then, hr had forgotten. an«l 
which hr rr nir tn I wm I gave rgrr aa upon 
thr veranda roof. Bui it waa «till rumr*!. 
and as hr approached thr l>rd br saw hi.« 
w ife still 1» »pg the .• in the .«(»it mir m 
which hr had left hrr But hrr rxra 
were nngr«f and »lightly filuwd. aa if 
with recent tears.

II »•», 1«, L»p». IM>» ri rx uuala u.,

to satisfy 
said Col. Lagrange, 

"Pray do not 
our uniform!

lines, colonel," 
Igni flea nor.

lady 
lawn
[MUiM 
have 
own
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An indescribable sensation came over 
him;ahe remembered how hr had frit 

I when he first occupied it; this was fol­
lowed by a keen mcdbc of shame on re­
flecting that he had been, ever since, 
but a helpless puppet in thr power of 
his enemies, and that she could have 
escaped if she would.even now. 

' “Perhaps," he said, grimly, "you have 
already arranged your plans.”

She looked at him with a singular rr- 
proachfiJuesM even in her submission. 
"I have only told her to be ready’ to 
change clothes with me and help me 
color my face and hands at the time 
up[>oiuted. I have left the rest to you.” 

“Then this is my plan. I have changed 
only a detail. You and she must both 
leave this house at the same time, by 
different exits, and one of them must be 
private—and unknown to my men. I)o 
you know of such u one?”

“Yes.” she said, “beside the negro
quarter.”

“Go<xl,” he replied. “That will l>® 
your way out. She will leair here pub­
licly, through the quarters, armed w ith 
u pass from me. She will l>e over­
hauled and challenged by thr first sen­
try, near thr guard honsr. below th«’ 
wall. She will be subjected to some de­
lay ui.d scrutiny, which she will, how - 1 halted ut last in the cover of a hack- 
ever, l»e able to pass better than you • mu-tack bush. Still gazing forward 

’ over the marsh, he steadily held out 
his hand behind him, as the rustling 
skirt came nearer. At last his hand 
was touched but even at that touch 
he started, and turned quickly.

It was not his wife, but Rose! —her 
mulatto double! Her face was rigid 
with fright, her beady eyes staring in 
their china sockets; her white teeth 
chattering. Yet she would have spoken. 

“Hush!” he said, clutching her hand, 
in a fierce whisper. “Not a word!" She 
was holding something white in her 
fingers; he snatched itquiekly. It w as 
a note from his wife—not in the dis­
guised hand of her first warning, but 
in one that be rememliered as if it were 
a voice from their past.

"Forgive my disobeying you to save 
you from capture, disgrace or death— 
which would have come to you w here 
you were going! I have taken Rose’s 
['Oss. You need not fear that your 
honor will suffer by it, for if I am 
stopped I shall confess that I took it 
from her. Think no more of me, Clar­
ence, but only for yourself. You are in 
danger.” *

He crushed the letter in his hand. 
“Tell me,” he said, in a fierce whisper, 
seizing her arm, " and »¡»eak low. When 
did you leave her?”

"Sho’ly—just now!” gapped the 
frightened woman.

He flung her aside. There might be 
still time to overtake and save her be­
fore she reached the picket lines. He 
ran up thr gully and out on to the slope 
towards thr first guard ¡>ost. But a fa­
miliar ehallepge reached his ear, and 
his heart stopped beating.

“Who goes there?”
There was a ¡»ause, a rattle of arms, 

voices, unother pause—and Brant stood 
rooted to the spot. Then the voice rose 
again, slowly and clearly: “Pass the 
mulatto woman!”

Thank God! she was saved! But the 
thought had scarcely crossed his mind 
before it seemed to him that s blinding 
crackle of sparks burst out along thr 
whole slo|»e below the wail, a cbarac- 
teristic yell, which hr knew too well, 
rang in his ears, and an undulating 
line of dustv soldiers came leaping like 
gray wolves out of the mist upon his 
pickets. He heard the shouts of his 
men falling back* ns they fired; thr 
harsh commands of a few- oftiesra hur­
rying to their posts, and knew that be 
was hopeleasly surprised and sur- 
rounded. e

He ran forward among his di «organ- 
lze<l turn. To hi. conMrrnatjon no one 
•«■med to h«-<l him' Then the remeiu- 
brancr - • • 
him. 1

Bound of a cough in the invading mist. 
He made a hurried sign to the oncom­
ing figure to follow him, ran ahead and

would. This will create the momentary 
diversion that, wc require. In th? ia< ai - 
time, you will have left the house I y 
the wing, and you will then keep in the 
shadow of the hedge until yon enn div» » 
down along the run, where it empties 
into the swamp. That,” he continued, 
fixing his keen eyes u|mmi her, "is the 
weak point in the position of this place, 
that is neither overlooked nor defended. 
But, perhaps,” he added again, grimly, 
“you already know' it?”

“It is the marsh where the flowers 
grow, near the path where you met 
Miss Faulkner. I had crossed the 
marsh to give her a letter,” she said, 
slowly.

A bitter smile cameover Brant's face, 
but passed as quickly.

“Enough.” he said, quietly, “I will 
meet you beside the run and cross the 
marsh with you until you are within 
hailing distance of your lines. 1 will 
l»e in plain clothes, Alice," he went on, 
slowly, “for it will not be the com­
mander of this force who accompanies 
you, but your husband, and, without 
disgracing his uniform, he will at least 
Im* your equal, for the instant he passes 
his own lines, in diagurae, he will !m*- 
come like you, a spy, and ameuable to 
its penalties.”

Her eye« seemed suddenly to leap up 
to his with that strange look of awaken­
ing and enthusiasm which he had noted 
before. And in it« complete pre|»obses­
sion of all her instincts she rose from 
the bed unheeding her bared arms and 
shoulders and looaeued hair, and stood 
upright before him. For an instant, 
husband and wife stood lieside each 
other as unreservedly as in the nuptial 
chamber of Robles.

“When shall I go?” fl

He glanced through the window, al­
ready growing lighter with the coming 

I dawn. The relief would paaa in a few 
moment«; the time neemed propitious.

“At once,” he eaid. “I will send Rose 
to you.”

But «he hod already panned into the 
cloM't, and wan tapping ufw»n bouic in­
lier door. He heard the Round ofhingrn 

i turning and the rustling of garnieutn.
She reapin’an*«!, Iioldiug tdic curtains of 
the closet together, with her han«! and 
an if!: “Go! When «hr cornea to your 
< flier for the pasa, you will know that 1 
have gone.”

lie turned away. “Stop!” ahe said 
faintly.

Hr turned back. Her exprenaion hail 
again changed. Her fave waa deadly 
pale; a strange tremor aecmed to have 
taken ¡»oaaeaaiioti of her. She dropped 
the curtain. Iler beautiful urina moved 
slightlv forward; it nrrnied to him that 
the would in the next moment have ex­
tended Iwith her hand«. But even then 
«he said hurriedly: “Go! Go!” and 
slipped again behind the curtain.

Hr quickly ilesceudctl the a fairs aa 
the sound of t rampling feet on the road 
and the hurried word of command an­
nounced the return of thr scouting |>ur- 
ty. The offerr had littJr rv|»ort to 
make. Iteyond thr fact that a morning 
iniat, creeping along thr valley, pre­
vented any further obeervation, and 
Imde fair to interrupt their own com- 
iiiiinlcationa with thr ramp. Every­
thing waa quirt in thr writ, although 
thr rnrniy’s linen along the ridge ( 

1 arvtnrd to have rrcrtlrtl.
Brant had listened impatiently, for a | 

■ n« w idea had seizrti him. Hooker waa 
I of the party, and waa thr one man in I 
thr |Mirty in whom hr could ¡»artlv 
toiiAdr and obtain a disguise Hr at 

( oner made his way to thr comroisury 
wagons, one of which hr knew lkw»krr I 
used as a trnt. Hastily telling him that I 
hr wished to visit the pickets w it bout 
recognition, hr induced him to lend 
hint his slouched hat and frock coat, 
leaving with him his own distinguish­
ing tunic, hat and swanl. Hr resisted 
t hr Im?11 and pistols w hich Hooker wouid 
tare forced upon him As hr left Um* 
wagon he was half aoiusrdly constuous 
that his old companion was character­
istically examining thr garments he 
had left behind with mingle? I a?! mi nt 
tn.n and rmy. But hr did not know, 
ns hr slip|»r<l out of thr camp, that Mr 
Hooker was quietly try ing them on. be­
fore a broken mirror in the wagon 
head.

The gray light of that summer mom- 

iletreUe hr que kb dropped into the 
shallow of the guh* that sloped to­
wards the run Thr hot mtot which thr 
scouts had seen waa now lying Hkr a 
tranquil wa between him am! the pick­
et.« of thr rnemy’s rear guard, w hirh it 
srruMul to submerge, and w»a clinging 
in moist tenuous swathes- like drawn 
out cotton wool ivong thr ridgr. half

I
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of hie disguise flashed upon 
But he had only time to throw 
in» hat mid snatch a sword from 

i.ug lieutenant la-fore a scorrhing 
Memed to jin»» before his eyes 

burn through his hair, and he
i1.<‘‘h
»u4
Irupiml like a loj beeide hi. »ubaltern.

TO HI ft XT INC IP.

Trophüue Cogolin, generally known 
in thr district a» Master Trefums. had 
•o often related thr story Of I 
^an.buq and hi* fortune that he had 
finally come to believe it himself. The 
simple truth of the matter wm that 
Peter Sambuq, a ne’er-do-well who Lad 
given his psrrnU no en«l of tl 
shipped a» an ordinary’ seaman on a 
three-master one day in the year of 
grace IMS, and had never been seen or 
heard of since. The hard facts were 
too ridiculous for the worthy friends 
and relations of the vanished Fet**r, 
they could not understand ho” anyone 
could set out for America w lüiout n ach­
ing that continent and making » for­
tune; ro the worthy people gradually 
evolved the idea that 1. nclcSainLu<| had 
gone and «lone likewise, and would one 
day return roil*ng in riches of course, 
to die in due time and leave his fortune 
to vhein.

So the years rolled oy. and I ncle 
Sambuq’s fortune grew bigger in the 
imagination of his people. I he ohler 
relatives died, and Master Trefume be­
came heir to his uncle. Now, it hap­
pened one day that Trefume met a 
sailor w Lom* arquaintance he had maue 
a year or so previously. This man had 
just returned from a voyage to the 
states, and Trefume seized the oppor­
tunity to offer him a glass of brandy 
(contraband) and ask Kim if he had 
heard of I’ncle Sambuq while on the 
other side.

The sailor, probably out of politeness, 
and in order to please Trefume and his 
wife, informed them that he had a dis­
tinct recollection of has ing on several 
occasions met an individual (on the 
quays of New York) who was undoubt­
edly very wealthy indeed, anil was 1 he l 
exactixnage of Sambuq. That settled the ( 
matter; there could no longer be any 
doubt that Uncle Sambuq had reached 
America and made his pile, as any other 
reasonable person would do.

On the following day Trefume again 
met the sailor—or perhaps it was the i 
ailor who made a point of meeting 

Trefume; Im? that as it may. the result 
of the meeting was another glass of, 
brardy for the sailor, further questions 
about Uncle Sambuq. and a confidential 
communication to the effect that the i 
stianger in New York was really the 
long-lost Peter, for he had spoken to the 
mariner concerning his relatives, and 
had dropfied mysterious hints as to his 
intentions towards them.

The Trefumes became the envied ones 
of the neighborhood. Uncle Sambuq ! 
and his fortune—especially his fortune 
—were the chief topics of conversation i 
for many a day among the inhabitants 
of the w liol«? district. The Trefumes ; 
lived happy and contented, patiently 
awaiting the time when they would 
have their share of the millions^masscd 
by Peter Sambuq.

A feu months passed away. One 
morning, when he was least expecting 
it, he received a letter from New Y’ork. 
Th? letter bore the sea, of thr French ■ 
• in bassy. Trefume carried that pre­
cious letter about with him all day 
without breaking the seal, in order to 
show it to his friends. Not till the 
riming, in the presence of his wife and 
children, his Lands trembling w ith ex- ! 
«•itement., <lid lu* «enture to open it. It 
was somew hat bulky—probably it con­
tained bank-uotes. The pajmtn were 
«-arefully taken fnim the envelope and 
proved to Im?—Sambuq’s death certifi­
cate and a brief note from the embassy. 

“So he is «lead?” said his w ife.
“Of course hr is," replied Trefume; 

“doesn’t the ambassador say so?”
There was silence. None of them liad 

known thr dead man. but they had 
thought so much about him that it 
M*rmed aa though they had been <»n 
intimate terms with him, and thov 
were able to squeeze out a tear.

“The ambassador doesn’t say any­
thing about the fortuer.“observed Tre­
fume’« Ix tter half« wiping her eyea»

“I suppose yut* want him to tell us 
all about it before the man’s fairly 
dead," replied Trefume. sarcastically. 
“We can wait, and he kuows it. lie’ll! 
v.rite again in a day or two."

But, Nt range to say. the iimbassador 
omitted towrite that other let ter. As 
the time wept on surprisedreiienrd into 
anxiety; a veritable fever—a gold fever 
—took possesion of them; th*-y lost 
intercf tin ev< ry thing, they could think 
of nothing but Sambuq’s millions, and 
wonder w hat had become of t h«*m. At 
length their anxiety reached such a 
pitch that Trefunn* announced his in­
tention of undertaking a journey to 
New York—a decision which met w ith I 
the full appro«al of all concerned.

“I shan't Im* away more than a month 
- or two/’ said Trefnine, "and the boy 

n look after th«* l»oat. A few hun- 
s; Insides. I 
loii’t go and 

on over there.”
I embarked 
York. He 

of tlx* great 
oaching; he 
iag?—he was 
i wood. II? 
* and * 
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, refused 
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fir«’ engine.
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lie tinvpkd to Havre and 
<>n a vessel bound for Nev 
1 i ew al^olutt ly nothing 
city which he was sppri 
could not speak; the langu 
.:’« helpless us a child in n 
began to get very nnxiut 
nround for somebody toe 
o’ tain ;issistancc from.
nder steward, a fellow 

but the latter was too
1 I otherctl. Trcfumc, however, 
to shaken off. and the under s., . 
it- desperation, glanced alhjut for *« 
b Mty to whom he could refer the 
‘•¡-tent fisherman, and so get rid 
him.

“Here!’’
the passengers; 
help you.

<11 that t4i<^ could 
‘d’ndfolded anywhere in th* 
them!”

Trefume looked at 
thanked his coni|«atriot hcartilv. 
w t.x drlfghteil at the thought 
lug the two prople who we 
acquainted with New York 
two nhifty-looking Ysnkr«^ 

left very severely alone on 
ne went nv.r to the two

"cngrrs,
or

. fidmtial whisper. “Well. I wotHdn t 
mind hetting thi, man i* Jean Larue»:.

; the cleverest detective in France, who 
I 1. on the track of the thieve, and has 

d-.fruised hirum-lf a, a fiebeinian frout 
I the «outh."

The two men looked at each other 
thanked the under »tewanl and dived 
into their cabin, from which they only 
emerged whrn the *hi? ac,ual1'' 
loongMde the quay. Poor Trefume 
looked for them in vain They got off 
the fcteamer anobserved by him. and h«‘ 
V, n* left to find bis way about New 
York as brat he could.

Hurt he went through the rrat of that 
da\. where he lodged at night, h 
never knew. Hr lirgaji again on the 
following «lay looking for the emb:i»\ 
asking the way in his province 
French, and being laughed at am! 
trratr«! with contempt as an impoator. 
until, sick at heart and thoronghly dis­
couraged, hr sat down on a door*ftp 

i and began to cry. 1 nclc Sambuq 
might have journeyed to his native 
country to die, and thus have made 
things easier for his heir!

After a few minutes he plucked up 
courage and determined to try again. 
Hr ha<l just reached the end of the 
street, when he saw one of the Ameri­
cans to whom thr under steward had 
referred him on thr steamer. Hr had 
changed his clothes and cut off his 
beard, but Trefume was positive that it 
waa the same man.

“Monsieur, monsieur!" he cried, run­
ning toward the man.

Whether the man heard the words or 
not, he took to his heels as soon as he 
saw the Frenchman running.

“What!” said Trefume to himself, in 
an indignant tone. ’This man knows 
New York as well os 1 know Endoume, , 
and he won’t help me!

Away they went, the American and 
Trefume. In vain the former doubled 
this corner and that, his pursuer stuck 
to him until, thoroughly exhausted, the 
American took refuge in a bar and 
awaited the arrival of his pursuer.

“So I have you at last/ 
the Frenchman. “T 
away and give me all 
Now you must—”

"Hush!” interrupted 
turning pale in spite of 
treise. “Don’t make a 
tinued, in excellent French 
l>e of no use. 
this corner.”

“Ah! that’s better,” thought Trc- 
fume. But be simply looked knowing­
ly at the man and took a seat.

“I know w hat you have come to New 
York for,” said the man.

“Good again!" tliought the fisher­
man; but before he could speak, the 
American continued:

“We can arrange this little affair, 
can’t we, wit host further bother?"

"Of course we can!" exclaimed Tre­
fume, thinking still that the man was 
talking about I’ncle Sambuq’s fartune, 

“That’s agreed. Now, how much do 
I you want ?”

“My fair share, of courss!" replied 
i the Frenchman.

“I’ll give you this pocketbook—it has 
, 100,000 francs in French notes—I have 
not had time to exchange them for 
American money. They are good, you 
need not l>e afraid that they are bad or 
stopped. Will that satisfy you?”

"Is that my fair share?” asked Tre-
1 fume, doubtfully.

"How much do you expect?” asked 
the other, irritably. “It was a good 
thing, but it wasn’t, a gold mine, and 
there are several to share it. It's either 

! tlmt or nothing!”
| "Well! I’ll take it!" said Trefume, 
beginning to fear that he might lose 
all.

“Very well! Now, you have this on 
condition that ><>u go back in the 
Bretagne, and the Bretagne starts in j 
two hours. And remember, you have i 
never seen me!”

The pocketbook was handed to him. I 
and he scrutinized the note». They 
were all right. II«* tried to explain it 
all to himself; he was not clear on 
some points; but the more he tried t->| 
think it out, th? more confused he be-1 
came. Only one thing was clear: h? * 
had succeeded in getting a good slice of 
Uncle Sambuq’s fortune and was now a 
rich man.

Thus it came about that Master Tre- 
fuine, having had the good fortune to 
Im* taken for a detective, became the 
heir of I’ncle Sambuq, who hail died 
penniless in a hospital a few weeks be­
fore!

As to Trefume, hr was never able tn 
arrive at any projM*r understanding of 
the affair, but he did not worry himself 
much on that head. Ijiter on, when he* 
had giien up work and donned a frock­
coat, hr used to shake his head and de- 

, < lare, w ith much gravity, that in busi­
ness matters those American fellows 
were far ahead of any other jwvplr. Ser 
how quickly they settled that little 
master of I’ncle Sambuq’s fortune.— 
From the French. - Strand Magazine.
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at»°n to th? Academy of Sciences in 
! llBnr‘*’ ,hat a *tud.v of th? latest 

unar photographs tend« to show that 
. he condition of the moon’« surface has 

hy ,h' •*',ion °f th- 
natural fore?« now at work on 
earth — South’s Companion.
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