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Vexed and sunoyed at this trifling, 1
ran round to the fromt of the house
But to re-enter the pit was Impossible.
The people were crowding out in one
dense stream; =0 | was obliged to stend
aside until my companions should ap-
pens, or until the passage wsa sufl-
clently cleared for me W ge back to
seek them,

I bad wot stood there many secouds
fore | saw Mrs, Wilson forcing her
welf throngh the crowd, and looking wiki
Iy about her. She caught sight of me in
an instant,

-4

1 eagerly sought for her, but she was
nowhere to be seen. Mrs. Wilson, stand-
fng in a doorway, trembling and wring-
ing her hands, soon coliected a small
erowd round her.

“Had they ween a young lady. in" a
black dress, with long golden halr?" she
never ceased asking.

At last a man suggested that the po-
liceman who had been standing about
the door during the latter part of the
performance was the most likely persoa
to have seen her,

“Yea. He had seen a young person an-
awering the description. Rhe had been
one among the first of the crowd to come
down the passage. She looked as if she
had lost some one. When she got Into
the street a young man tonched her upon
the arm and said something, and she
walked away with him. Then be lost
sight of her.

“What was the man like?" | asked.

“Oh, he was a youngish, smooth-fuced
fellow, with a eap on,” was the reply.

The very man who had beckoned me
out of the pit. It was a plot, then;
but by whom originated. and for what
purpose?

“Take a eab; go 1o Bow street police
station at ouce, and 1 will follow you in
8 few minutes,” 1 sald o Mrs. Wilson.

Back 1 rushed to the stage door. Had
Mr. Mountgowmery left the theater? He
bad followed out at wy leels, was the
AREWET,

Suddenly | bethonght me of the puhlie
house frequented by Josiah and Mer.
Montgomery. Away | ran thither, No;
they had pot been there that evening.
Then | went down to Bow street, where
1 found Mrs. Wilsou, more dead than
alire, giving her deposition.

“Are you quite certain that the young
Iady has not gone off of her own free
willf—some sweethenrting case, per-
haps—only for a little walk—met some
one she koew, and finding that she hnd
missed yvou, he has taken her home?
suggested the fupctionary who was rak-
Ing down the depositions.

“Pray dizabuse your mind of xuch an
idea, the young lady in question has uo |
friends except those yon ses here—
knows oo others—associates with po
others.”

The solemn earnestness of my tones
peemed to convinee him of his error, for
from that time he gave us a more seri-
ous attention.

“A deseription shall be sent to the dif-
farcnt heats and police statious, snd you
had Letter iwsue bills, and if yon eare
o go to the expense, advertise in the
daily papers. If we hear anythiog, we
will Jet youn know. Buot you can make

your miml ensy upon one point—at least, | the reality of the vision.

I think =o: wherever slie is, she
gone with her own free will There's
oo wecounting for the vagnries of girls."”

Both mywelf and Mrs. Wilson felt very
angry at the light and skeptical munner
In which a subject so mwomentous to us
was treated; but the offiver ouly smiled
at our warmth.

Mrs. Wilkon expressed her inteution
of issning bills early the pest morning,
offering a reward for lier discovery.
There was nothing more to e doue in
that place, for the cuh was waiting,
and 1 persuaded hier to return home im-
mediately. 8he implored me o aecom
puny her. No. | would seareh the neigh-
berhood; | might chince to get sone
tidings.

Finding that all her entreaties were
In vain, the old lady relucrtuntly depart-
ed alone,

Mr. Jonathan was staoding npen the
doorstep when the cab drove up, Delure
the cabman could descend from the lox,
be lind the door open,

“Where is she—wliere is Clara?' hLe
esked, seeing but one person within,

Too utterly terrified and bewildered to
think of the oddity of such a question
from & stianger whom she had never
seen before, Mrs. Wilson conld only gasp,
“Bhe iy gone—run away with."

Ten minutes afterwards, Mr, Jona-
than jumped ioto the cab that had
brought ber home. and which he ordered
tn stay. “To the Bow street police
station as fast as you eap drive,” he
eried.

B w . ® . . .

All that night 1 wandered alout in »
frenzied state up and down the streets,
down by the river, | know not where

It came on to rain, and 1 was soaked

to the skin. Still, hour after hour, | lin-

red about the same spot; the dawn
g:oh and merged into broad daylight,
and the bustle of the day began, yet still

I conld pot tear myself away; the pass-
., ers-by shrank from me—they must have

thought me an escaped lunatie. At last,

I felt that nature could hold out no long-
er; that I must fall down upon the

pavement If I walked about any longer.

I can remember dragging myself duwn

.40 myp. Jodging, throwing myself in my

wet clothes upon the bed, snd thep—
all & & blunk,

bins | sovile eurled her lips at the sight of my

the curtains at
Almost within wy |
reach stood a table, upon which wms |
barning low, a jug

The faint rays of the lamp showed me
a lurge. gloomy oak-panelled room, with
the ceiling painted to match. The win
dows opposite me were coversd with |
heavy curtains, and the furniture was
dark and very oll-fashioned. On one
shile was a hnge freplace, decorated with
oak earvings: in the grate burned = |
cheerfal fire, and there, sitting beside it
doging, with her face half towards me,
was an eclderly woman, a stranger to

me.

" Haviog Gnished my surves, | crawled
back to my pillow and lay still for a
time, fecling very much exbausted with
my slight exertion. Presently the wom-
an woke up, came to the side of the hed,
drew the curtaios, and looked at me

“You are better,” she wsald, kindly.
“l am so glad. You have had a loag.
weary time of it. but the doctor wsaid
there would be a change one way or the
other to-night. You're with fricuds, whe
have taken every care of you"

“Tell me, ta Clara found ¥ 1 asked,
engerly.

“Oh, yes, she's all right, snd will come
and see you As S0OD A8 You grow strong-
er, but you mustn’t talk, or you'll have
a relapse.”

1f 1 had asked for the Emperor of
Russia, 1 believe she would have told
me that he was coming to see me a8
svon as | was better, Her answers were
by oo means satisfactors, but 1 conld
percelve that it was useless to try to
extract others from her
Severnl days passed, and | saw po
peison except the nurse and the doctor.
I put some questions to the latter, Lul
he arswered crabbedly, that if 1 wished
to get well, 1 must keep my mind calm,
wod vot ask questions.

To keep my mind ealm with wuch
niemories as were haunting me was im-
possible, et in spite of my anxleties,
I grew stronger and better day by duy.
But the anguish of my mind waxed
strength with my body.

“Nurse,” | said one day, deterniied-
Iv. I must know where | am, under
shese care, and | must have certain
questions of vital importanee to me solv-
el 1 know you are concealing these
things from me for a good motive, hut
it is & mistaken one. Instead of calm-
ing, this ineertitude Is torturing me, re-
tarding my recovery. For heaven's sake,
tell me where | am, whose house th's is,
and what people | am with?"

“Well, sir,” she auswersd, “1 am only
obeying my instructions: If [ was to go
fiom them, | should offend my employ-
ers and the doctor, too, and | can’t af-
ford to do that. 1 will ask leave to tell
yon what [ know, which | can assure
you is very little. But if yoo make haste
and get strong, and get about, you will
be able to find oat everything for your
sl
That day | got out of bed for the
first time, and sat nt the window. [t
fooked iuto an extensive garden, enomn-
passed, ax far n= 1 conld see, hy a high
wull, lined withio by rows of tall ponjar
trves. My roon was upon the grnd
fivor, and this wall and the trees bonged-
el my vision. 1 could see nnught beyond
them.

Qae afternoon 1 had fallen asleep over
the hre, wddenly | awoke with a jeik:
the rays of a red. Aantonmn sun wepre
stvaming across me, and falling ol
upon the face of Judith, who was lean-
ing against the fireplace, looking at me.
At first, 1 thought it was a specter of
my sleep. | vould not helisve my eves;
ot 1 wos not long left in doabt ux to
An irnieal

dismany,

“A visit from yoor wife is evidently an
e pected pleasure,” she waid, mocking-
Iy.

l I eould not answer her; | could enly
bury my face i my haods and slisdder
at her appearance,

“Is this my reward for all the tender

eare ‘ot hax been given youn during
your illuess?—for hringing you away
fromn  thise wretched lodgings. whers

your might have died? Our married life
weemn likely to be & bright one.”

I "Would to heaven you had left me to
Idie™ | cried. “Yon anre uwo wife of
mine."

“You will find it eather difeult to
prove that, or to shake me off ™

“What pleasure ean it be to you to
tortire me in this manner?* |
“Why npot leave me to myself?”
l “Because 1 hate you, and beonyse |
have motiver of my own. It gives me
pleasure to toriure you, No living being
has ever made me feel xo derply the deg-
rudation of my life as you have; you, a
miserable, spintless outcast; you, whom,
ne u brat, | have beaten with a rod.
nnd slways despised; you shuildder at
my appronch, and turn your eyes from
me with loathing: and you ask me what
pleasiire it can be to me to torture yon!
From the bour of my birth, my life has
been one torture. | have ever been the
vietim, At last, the tables are turped
~—you are my victim; and as others have
dealt by me, so will 1T deal by you! No
mercy was ever shown to me; why, then,
should [ show it 1o others?"

Bhe was still standing agninst the fire-
place, | dared not look ut her, but |
could feel the tigerish ferocity of her
eyes,

“But I did not come here to rave,
First, I came, like a dutiful wife, to
congratulate my husband on his conva-
lescence,” she went on, resuming the old
frony of voice; “and to comfort him
with the knowledge that he is In affee-
tionate hands; and, in the second place,
to mrrange certain matters of business
with bim, which, If he will oblige me
with & few moments’' attentlon, I will
explain. In the eourse of to-morrow a
woman will come here—iu short, the

il

| he saw me, he started up with ludig

 this place? 1 eanvot
(this!™  He spoke In & more modifed

'band belug away from his loving wife,

presepce.
“Never!™ | exclalmed, firmly. “Yon
may kil me, but | will never utter such

a sidelong glance, 1 conld distinetly
him. He started at the sight of J .
as though he had not expected to we
her, exclaiming, “You here!”

“Pray walk in, and allow me to oty
duce you to my husband,” she sald, with
the old irony. “Another unexpected
pleasure, no doubt!"

Mr. Rodwell advanesd into the room,
looking somewhat bewildered: but when

nant surprise, -

“What s the meaning of this? Whe
has dared to bring this fellow here™ he
eried. “This Is too much, Judith. How
eame you here? How did you know of
understand  all

tene, but still looked vexed and wrathful
“It in very ecasily explained. My hus

was selred with beain fever In wame
wretched lodging: the parish doctor, who
was attending him, sald that it would
pot be safe to remove him any great
distance. In this dilemma, Mr, Mont-
gomery, who lived a door or two off, pro
posed that he should be taken to a
house of yours, of which, for certaln rea-
moos of your own, you had given him the
keys. As my husband's life is very pre
clons to me just vow, | thankfully ac-

herself, came sowething ke
of rewontment at the whole couduct
this man Mason,

That he had foollshly permitted him-
selfl 0 fall in love with her was so very
plain a cose that everybody had seen (it

long agoe! 1t was certaluly not hee fanlt!

INo, Indewd, nobody could say that of

hee! Not even the Kommipw
of Samdtown!
True, too, thag he had displaysd some

magniticent qualities of strong., ealm
manhood In the face of that awful poril
of the storm. Rhe could oot deuy that.
She had no desire to subtract fraom his
real deserts in the least. But then, was
not this, like his new and wide philose-
phy of humanity, & eeflection frow his
superior offfeer ¥

e had told her that his strange new
phillosophy was slso entertalned by Prof,
Huntley, And this bad contributed much
to glve It a standiug In her extimation,
But had he told her the whole truth?
No, she knew he had not, If he had
beett frank and honest, he would have
sald that he had Imbibed these opinions
from P'rof. Huntley., And if w0, was not
that splendid display of practieal knowl:

cepted the offer.”

“Cease this mockery. Judith, and tell
me the meaning of all this"

“Do you wish me to be seriousT" ahe
asked, menacingly.

“] wish to know by what right you
have brought this fellow into my houne!™
“By the right of my own will, John
Rodwell; dispute it at your peril” |
“It you desire a scene. it had better
be out of the presence of witnesses,” he |
snld, gquietly.

“What | have to say shall be maid
here. | have no secrvts from him, and
what | bave to say | would have him
hear!™ |
1 decline the conference.” He was
moving away.

Like a panther she bounded past him,
and placed her back against the door.
“You do not leave this mom untll you
have heard all | have to say! Disobey
me, and 1 will show you no merey. |
will ruthlessly crush every plan and hope |
of your life!™
“Youl" he sneered, .
“Yes, I. Suppose | were to send in-|
formation to Bow street of the where-
abouts of a certain young lIady, for
whose discovery u rewnrd s offervd,
where would be the fortune you have
been scheming, and sinning. and fawa
ing for through your whole life?’

1To be rontinned.\

FRUITS OF CALIFORNIA

Wautermelons and Strawberries Grow
to Remarkable Size.
“Talking about strawberries,” {nhl
the Californlan, “but yon ought to s
sowe of our fruit., Why, wan alive

“You ralse blg strawborries, do
you?' querled the Pennsylvanian as
the other hung ong

“Yam—yum!"

“"How large®”

“1 heslrate to tell yon,
te be thought a liar™

“1 know you ralse large berries, and
sm prepared to Lelleve anyvihing you
sa¥. | supposs you Erow strawlber-
ries as big as beer kKegs™

“Huamph!"

“Well, then, ss blg as barreis?"

“Humph!"

“You don't
heads?”

“My dear man.

1 don't want I

mean as big as hog-

I am living In n

house at present which has eight
rovnng and bath™
“But you don't mean to tell ma |

e

“Right rooms and a bath, sir, and
every room of gowd size”

“And you had all the rooms rut nut

of a big strawherry! | seid | was
prepared to belleve——"
“Kight rooms and n bath, «Ir, and
one of the coziest brick honses voo
ever saw. The bricks were made on
the premises, | inve been offered $7.-
S for the bhouse.”

“Yes, bur you rather e me to he-
lieve that the hous: was one of the
monstrous strawberries you relsed ous
there."

“Then I beg your pardon, sir. It
iz a brick house, It cost me aver 85,
000, The money obialned to bulld It
was obtained from the sale of water-
melons.”

“But about your strawbirrles?' pro-
tested  the disappointed  Keystoner,
“son started ont to tell me how blg
they were,"

“Strawberries?  Strawberrles?  Ob,
well, I'm using one for n tooliouse
and apother for a stable, but I'm not
heagging about them, It's when you
get on the subject of wotermelons
that I'm ready——" )

But the other took up his paper and
pald he guessed he'd vee what was
fresh from Port Arthur.

Improvement,

“Your wife Is lmoproving with her
baking, isn't she?"

“Oh, yes."

“Her cakes and ples now are good
enough to eat, eh ¥

“Oh, no; but she's getting so ahe
can make them look good enough to
eat."—1’hiladelphia Publle Ledger,

Two Tests.
“Daram Is an awful coward.”
“What makes yon think so?’
“Why, he's afraid of his wife.”
“Well, of course. But I saw him
stop a runawny horse last night.”—
Cleveland Plain Dealer,

Temper, If ungoverned, governs the

veman who committed you to my fath-

whole man.—Shaftesbury,

wlige, »kill and eourage the result of
I'rof. Huntley's training?

Undoubtedly she had been badly used
by Mr. Mason, Ife had stood peraist:

|ently between her and the perfect man

that she had learned to love so quickly,
He had misrepresented her to him elther
directly or by a culpable silence that
through n base jenlousy refused to put
ber before him in her proper light.

ITe was a mean fellow-—that Mason,
And slthough her obligation to him must
compel her to a formui recoguition of
him when they should meet agaln on
Monday, yet she wan resolvad to throw
s much colilness into her manner that
hecould not fall o see that she was
through with him, and that he was a
very thin article, too!

And when Monday eame and went
without him, and without rumor of Hunt:
ley, she grew even more bitter, [f this
fellow continued to keep Prof. Huntley
awny, she shouldn't even speak to him

| She would bring matters to a crisis by

refusing to acknowledge his Hrst saluta
tion upon his reéturn.

Then when he should demand an ex-
planation, as she knew he would demnnd
ft=she would baldly charge him with his
perfidions conduet in Keeping Mr, Hunt
ley away, upon whatever ground he
should choose to put it

From Lity hersell, the condemnntion
of Mason seemed to spread everywhere
—to hor great surprise—and to grow
steadily and in an arithmetical rutio all
through the week.

Day after day inquiry revealed little
things that looked bad for Mason, The
first futter of anxicty as to his fate had
resolved [tsellf on the ascertainment of
the fact that be had taken the traln for
the city on that very Saturday evening
after the storm.

That anxiety was not at all ap ‘evl
denee of any good quality in Mr. Mason
He himself had sabd to her. in one of
his philosophic moods, that this vast hu-
man interext in a human Hfe was an o
stinet common to all olmerced anlmal life
—pven cnttle ran about widly and paw.
eod the earth nt the swell of the spili
blood*of one of the herd,

And that, too, although the slain henst
might if alive, be set upon and gored
by each weparate beast of the herd, with

| the aequiescence, or the perfoct indiffer

ence of all the others,

The insatiahle desire to penstrate the
mysterien of all the violent denths, was
the answer to the nniversal animal in
stinet of falr plag—mont strongly de
veloped Ip the Naxon Hoosier  poople,
They were known to liave taken sadden
and terrible vengeanee npon the muor
derer of a man confesseldly of very little
aecount to anybody,

But he had had a life!  And thiv it
was that had aroused the whele popn
jnee to demand who had taken it?  Ro
that when the safety of Mr. Mason lind
been settled by the train dispatcher at
the little station n mile from the vil-
luge, the defense of Mr. Mason withdrew
and Joined the prosecution.

CHAFTER VIL

An day nfter day, and even week af
ter week went by without tidings from
Mr. Mason he went down to the very
lowest plane in the estimntiof of all
Bandtown.

“1 tell yuh, Bquar, blame if [ ever
liked that feller Maxon, nohow, purtick-
Jer,” said “Coon"” Wedden, asx “Coonrod”
Redden, the wealthiest land owner of
Field county. was familiarly or more for-
mally enlled.

The whole Redden fumily were visiting
at “Bquire” Wickly's on that Haturday
evening two or three weeks after the
storm and the disappearance.

“He tried his level best to argy me
down nt the Board uv Trade wair nuthun
put  the orpertiest kine a  gamblun,
Blamefe didn't! That was that same
fat'dy evenun, Lizzy, at you un him
got coteh in the hur-kun, up en the big
woods, you reckleleek?" torniug to look
steaight at Miss Wickly, who was now
greatly interested in the loud flow of the
old Hoosler's “hair-rangue,” ax he him-
gelf termed it. "By gum! he nuvver
stopped to sny good-by ur how-dy-do, bul
he ups un he goes aflyun down to the
Bank. Un thurreckly he comes afiyun
out, un sway he went to the tell-graft
offus, & walkun so fast yul conld n plny-
ed gob-um-up awn his cont-tails, Bqnar!
Un the next I h-yurn ny ‘im, he taken
the train fur Chieago "thout stoppun to
settle n lot a little bills roun about h'yur
at T know uy myself.”

There was o great deal more of the
same ronring fire of shirewd, half-humor-
ons comments and observations npon Mr,
Muason, Lizsy, fully aware that she vio-
lted po rule of Sandtown  etlquette,
went up stairs to bed in her own little
liot room, when she tired of the “halr
rangue,” and wns soon blissfully uncon-
acious of the weight that began to drag
at Lo hitherto buoyant and merry heart.

1t might hiave been the whistle of the

— S—— -
the hank company at halnt plom busted,
utther! You see we was all & delun
en wheat to-g-yuther, un all at vnee the
bottems deapt plum outun wt! Us that
left urse all Batter'n un fitter. Put that
hatat the wust ur ut, nuther, t-nx
Bller this wornua, un he tells me ot
the bank's kiattee'l s hilt by one & tham
scheme to urertheng right
dad when they haiot a dollar at we kin
ﬂlrldlm.blwhlhﬁ.iﬂb.h
guin
-ﬂl“lMdmﬂm‘
the of big stiff eulls, “dog collar,
white tie, and all cenhmentsd with mas-
sive gold sleeve buttous, gold studs and
dinmond pln, and all other appointinents
Ol A CoTres scnle of magnlficence.

that It was the reverberating roar of the
train from the distant city that broke her
rest Into unequal segments

Her bed wan deawn out ln front of the
apen window se that the sool soft night
brvese coming out of the woods and
across the broad river could lave her hot
fnoe In Its refreshing eddies and ripples,
Whatever had awakensd her, she Iy
there looking out into the shady street o
Hitle bit dimmed with a sammer night's
fog, Bhe was sure” then that she was
fully awake, and that she saw in the
road, not sixty feet away, Mr. Wil Ma-
son walking slowly toward the river, anl
havimg his face turned over his right
shoulder and his head thrown baek just
far enongh to allow him to fx his syes
upon that window, that e knew was
the window of her bedroom.

He passed ofl; and she was so anxlous
to know more of this lonely walk of his,
becnuse his vory prosence seemed to as
#iure the re-establishivent of & sort of
communiontion with the here of her
dreams—Huntley—that she arose aml
glided to the slile of the window farthest
from the pedestrian,

Bhe lind to eross |n front of the open
window, and she thought there was soine
danger that he might wee the glimmer of
her long, white nightdress against the
black backgronnd of the dark room.

Binking down upon ber knees  and
doubling back till she sat upon her amall,
bare foet, and forward till an elbow pest-
ed upon the low alll of the window, she
leoked out and saw him standing with his
face turned directly toward her,  Her
honrt leaped hara agninst the soft, pliant
walls of her litthe chest, nnd she drew
back Into the darkness,

In an lnstant she peoped oul to be
horrified mt the spectacle of a gigantic
black fgure, hall envelopesd lp the thick-
er fog toward the river, and seemnlng to
nodulate threateningly, and to elongnte
in an upward directlon, as some of the
make-believe glanta of the elecus and
the farce are seen 1 do,

Then, while she lay there In a frozen
horror of fasclnated, wide-eyed gazing.
the huge specter dimmed and vanished,
How she got back to bed, and what
bronght her mother running to her room,
she only knew from her,

Mrs, Wiekly lny down, taking her
frightensd daughter In her arms, as she
wan In the habit of dolng yet at thnes,
and endeavorod to reassure her by tell
ing her that It was simply the ellmax of
some hideons dream.  Her father com-
Ing In, wore deliberately sat by the win
dow and told her that this wan shinply =
plienomenon of the fog—an unusudl ane,
to be aure, In all its detalls, but clearly
eaplieable upon maxims of physical wsel-
olive,

For instance, the undulatory motlon
and the elongation of the specter in a
vertieal diroction, were visunl phenom:
enn, The mist concealing the feet of
the man concealed all the ground abiom
him, and thus left no object within the
rnnge of vislon for comparative measire
ments, such as the eye wakes nutotnut-
lenlly every instant.

The uodulating movement upward was
the pulsating or wavellke advanee of the
fog bank toward her, thus putting the

gradunlly disappenaring body and Lead ot |

forther nnd farther distunces, s more
apnd more of the foregronnd was en
eroached gpon by the advancing fog
bank  That might all be good phyaieal
sclencs, but she lhind seen something that
frightened ber horribly.  Aud she folt
thot some deeadful misfortune was ecom-
ing upon her, she couldn’t linaglie what.

The bright sunlight of the next day
dill more to explaln nway the specter
than all the physieal selenee that all
Randtown possessed.

Al Sundtown, however, got hint of the
story I wome unnccountable way, nml
todid it with much multifarions, Ingenlons
and original additions, nmendments and
substitutions, so that it got out that «
“hant" was a walkun  the “Overcont
Rond"—as the strictly ex-urban portion
of the contipuation of Maln street hal
heett called from a tUme so remote thut
it wan lost In legendary Incertitnde,

CHAI'TER VIII,

Right In the middle of the red-hot
month of July the light, loam-mixed sand
of the Overcont Rond wan in the shim-
mering aie all day long, whitening the
dark conts of the sweatlng homes thnt
drew nll sorts of velieles nlong It m
all hours of the day and night, snd hid-
g the glonsy green of will hemp mvl
Jimuson leaves under a doll veil of gray,
The whilom school boy of Bandtown wns
Luking his back of n lurid brown as far
down on his shonlders as the ecool, elenr
waters of the Wabash would permit,

All at onee a vast buzz of  wonder
chnnged Into wreath thronghout all Band-
town, far up and down the mellow dis
tanees of the river, and out upon nll the
Innes and “wagon tracks™ that were trib-
utary to the Overcont Rond,

To thowe who had not heard the news
by reason of temporary absence, roshod
everybody, to be the first to communicute
the atnnning intelligenes that the Band-
town Farmers' Bank had eloged it doors,

There was no eseapade of a eashler,
Nobiody had gone to Canoda with the
funds of the bank in his satehol. If any-
body had gone to Canada, it Ix unfe to
may that Field county, from Sandtown to
edfoot Pond, and from the Wabash to
the end o1 the Overcont Rond, Jrould
have taken 4ts “wenpuns,” and” have
gone into the Dominion after the enlprit,
with no other writ of extradition than a
rope.

No! no! Mister Cashier! Yon may go
from the effote “East” to Canndn with
poor people’'s money in your pockef, with
uafety. But by all the Coonrod Reddens
of the Wabash country it won't be
healthy for you to run away from Hoo-
;lerﬂnm with that sort of luggage in your

nnd,

“I wouldn't k-yur a blame fur what 1
lont myself, fellern, but stop and thenk
uy the people at haint got nothun a-tall
left! Nut the wrappuns uv thor little
finger, by gum! Un they halot one a

In Billy Biler's fine ralment,’ an if it were
the Individunl property of each and ov-
ory voler that “worked™ for Billy all day
at the polls an the oecanion of each s
cending eongressionnl oleethon,

“Hello, Billy! (Tar yub, Billy! When't
yuh git n, Wiy Y Purty warm, halo't w,
Willy? Makes you swent, don't ut, Rilly!
Ut hiot under the eollar halnt ut, Rilly 7™

These and hundeeds of other formulas
of walutation, together with o disjoint-
g hand shaking, wait upon the papu-
lur Nlly Niler, and he s at once in the
center of the erowd of people who are
hlocking up the Overcoat Hoad lmmed)-
ately botween the Bandtown Farmemn'
Mank bullding and ke court house, to
that extent that teams &t coming
through the clond of dust alung that pop-
ular thoroughfure, as well on tenms con
ing up the river road, were obliged
turn ont of the way, which they did very
cheerfully, when It was known that Billy
Wiler wan back from Washington on pur
pose to help his friends In this extrem-
iy.

“Now, boye" sald Dilly In 8 lond,
Iolly, good-natured volew, and taking off
hie ahiny silk hat to permit the thorough
mopplug of his rosy, smooth, fat face,
“Pm s goeun down with Contirsld, h-yur,
fur dinner, un when we git back we'll gu
un see whot these rallrosd fellers s try-
ua to steal from yal  Un If It"s too big
fur un to pack off In a hurry, we'll make
them aweat awhille instead of ua™

This speech wan followed by a gleeful
ronr of applandiog laughter from the
whale crowd, which, with muoeh Inter
change of knowing comments on Willy
Miler's shrewdness and ability to cops
with the very smartest of the rallroad
rasenls, and their own shrewd furesight
In electing sueh a Congressman as Billy
Biler—broke up in lttle groups 1o dis
cuss the situntion,

“Hilly," wald Cosnrod Redden, as the
two deove past Bgtlre Wickly's hotise
on their way 1o the big white feame man-
sion of the old farmer—"rlght there s
the man un the g yurl a0 boant the wust
hurt over this bank busines uy alery one
uv urse follers, Weekiy's mighty nigh
plum, slap, dab ravans erazy, Un [ Jow
the g-yurl haint mack better.  Smartost
nid purtiest goyurl roun  heyur,  too!
Blame pity for um,”

“How muel do they lose T anked Nilly
Biler, nn he prepared to lght a elgar,
withont showing any intervat i the men-
il comdition of the patients,

O pot muche<fur's the ‘mount's gut
anytheng to do with ut. But hits sll—
and a little more, mebbiy,  They was
two moggijis yub see, un the g'vurl od
gt null saved to pay v off, Un when
whe went, she foun three uv um stid &
two! The Bqolre's tryun to git that fors
tune “at he Jows he's helred, and he'd
thode In o thied moggifl right plum slap,
dab on top a the yuther twa! 1'n yon
wee that kiversd the Ian' up o deep at
anther conld tech bottow, by gum, The
lan' haint with wore'n hadf uvy w14
a bought it in wysclf, of hit vl 8 ben
anywhurs nlgh worth wt Hut shoh!*
nnd Coonrod Redden looked down aml
Kicked the toe of Wis boot  hopelessly
npninst the nrm of the dashboned

“What did Wickly do with the money ?
He st w got 0 theusan or s, dida’t
Lie?" asked lly Bilee, cliowlog the end
of the lghted elgnr, nnd watehing Coon-
rod Rediden ont of the eorners of hin
Inrge whitlsh eves,

), yom ecan’l nuvver tell what fellep
does with money, *hatawny.  Thode ut
nwny, lak as oot Jlhoyunder he goes inte
the house with both  weemnn  follerin
im! Rhouldn't wander of they'd be tron-
ble there, Billy! He's milghty wigh phans
slap dub crney, by gam™

To he continmed.y

MOS| FAMOUS OF PEARLS,

Named the Taveuler und in Possces
slon of the Shah of Persin,

The most famous penrl s oll the
world Is owned by the shnh of Peraln
and ealld the Tavenler. 1t wus nnm-
ed for the colebrated temveler of that
nnme and was sold to the shah's un-
vostors by him for $300,000, Today
It 1% probubly worth more than $650,-
(KK,

Another eastern king, the laman of
Musent, has in his collection n penrl
worth $165,000, welghing twelve aml
n half ecarats, The daylght enn e
sech through 1L Princess Yoysoupo's
finest gem s w,mn.---run,\- beautiful,
It was fiest heard of e 1020, when
Georglhie Calile golil It to Philip of
Hpain for $IS0,000, The pope's pearl
Is worth $80,000, 1t hos descendsd In
a regulnr course to the Ineumbent of
the throne from one of the earllest
popes, who becnme possessed of It in
u manuner which has not been told,

These are all of the truly celebrnted
pearls.  DBut there are  remarkable
pearl necklnces which have an enor-
mouk value,  They are usunlly made
np, pearl after pearl being added to
the set, und lending Jewelers nre con-
stantly on the wateh to secure more
to add to the chaln.

Plnk pearls are not as valuable as
either the bluck or the white. Quebn
Victorla had n neckinee of pink penrls
which Is worth £50,000 and the dowa-
ger empress of Germany lind one of
thirty-two pearis which would easily
well for RI125,000. The women of the
Rothsehild famlly have gems of this
sort which far exceed In value those
owned by royalty, Bnaroness Gustave
De Rothschlld possesses one made up
of five rows of pearls which' Is val
ued at $200,000,

Demand In China for Japanese ean-
vas shoes, fans, china and antimony
I8 Increasing since the present Far
East war began.




