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XXVIL—iContinued)

te him without moving &
finished speaking:
she answered, “Poor, weak fool, 1
You may one day know that
a higher power than
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a8 there to tell that
woman lite?' angrily de
manded Judith, whea Madame Berne had
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“You have done me mo injury,” be
sald, averting his eyes; “but she has!
*Is it just to punish me for the faults
of others? [ asked.
“Has that old tigress gone?" cried
Mr. Porter, putting his head in at the
door, and looking round. Ocularly sat-
Isfied of her disappearance, he bustled
eagerly up to Judith,
He turoed the conversation upon other
sabjects. By snd by, he said to Mr,
Moutgomery, in a carcless tone, “1 have
something to show you. 1 want to ask
your opinion of the worth of a hit of
Jewelry 1 have here. 1 know that you
are a judge of those things "
He produced a locket, which | instant-
Iy recognized as the one he had once
shown to me, and which 1 believed to
contain a portrait of my mother,
1 can now understand his cunning de-
sign. It was to try if Mr. Montgomery
would recoguize the portrait without be-
ing previously put upon the scent. The
locket would not
“Glve it to me” said Montgomeiy;
“I'n do it™
Baut before he had time to examine it
A man, looking like a servant, hastily
entered the room, without Xnocking
Looking about him for a moment, he
went up to Montgomery and whispered
something in his ear.
“Where is he?" cried the latter, lock-
very scared.

man whispered again.
“Come slong, then; do not let us lose
an instant,” exclaimed Montgomery, ex-
citedly. And before the other occupants
of the room could, recover from (their
sstonishment, the two men had rushed
out,

“What's the meaning of thia?" eried
Mr. Porter, somewhat alarmed. “There's
mischief brewing!"

“Something is wrong.,” said Judith.
“PBat, at all events, we have nothing to
fear; we have had wpothiog to do with
the abduction. The worst they can do to
us is 1o turn us out of the house as tres-

“Where's the locket?' suddenly cried
Mr. Porter. “Why, that scoundrel Mont-
gomery has walked off with it!™

And away he went in pursuit.

“Bo, Bilas,” said Judith, when we were
elone, “you are a gentleman with an in-
dependent income.”

I could only wearily shake my head.
“Even money has no charm while your
happiness is clogged by me.” she said,
bitterly. “Well, | will make & bargain
with you. Settle half of the money upon
me for life and 1 will free you of my
presence forever.”

“Take it all if you will,” I answered.
“You have blighted my whole life. All
the mopey in the world can never buy
me back one happy moment.”

Mr, Porter's entrance interrupted our
further conversation.

“He's off!" he said, looking very flur-
ried. *““They both jumped into a trap
that the man came in, and galloped off at
s pace fast enough to break their pecks

And ke has taken my locket with him!

CHAPTER XXVIII

Little less than an hour’s furious driv-
ing brought Montgomery and his com-
panion into a suburban distriet. They
pulled up before a hyndsome villa resi-
dence. A gentleman, who had evident-
ly been watching for their comiog, ap-
peared at the door.

“How long you have been!" he said,
frritably. .

“Come as fast as horseflesh could go,
gir,” answered the man, respectfully,
“Just look at the mare, sir; she's for
all the world as if you had chucked
buckets o' water over her!”
“This way, Montgomery,"
John Rodwell—for it was he.
He led the way into a back parlor.
“Resd that” he said, bhanding Mont-
gomery a telegram.

“From Jonathan Rodwell,
Hotel, to Jobn Rodwell:
“Can | have the use of your house in
Pasex for a short time? Police huve
got a trace of Clara in that direction.
Telegraph reply.”

Montgomery gave 8 low whistle ns he
read these words. * “That’'s awkward!”
he ejnculated.

“What a fool's remark!” exclainied
Rodwell, irritably; “it's ruin, destrue-
tion! What ean be done? Can you de-
vise any scheme? 1 have telegraphed
to say that 1 will be with him this even-
ln 'll

E'Ami then what do you mean to do?"
“That is precisely what I want to talk
over with you. Yon see by that tele
gram that the police have discovered a
clue, and we know that the clue ix In
the right direction. The hope of galiing
the reward will wonderfully sharpen
their scent. Perhaps, while we are sit-
ting here, they bave spotted the very
house."

He pansed, expecting an answer; hut
Montgomery, with an unmoved face, re-
mained wilent,

“I must tell you," he went on, “that
hefore this girl was brought home I was
regarded as my uncle's heir. But he
became inraiuated with this silly doll,
and left everything to her, except a pal-
try annuity. Well, the girl's lutellect
was always weak, and as she grew older,
this wenkness merged almost into idioey.
One night she disappeared, no one knew
whither. My uncle was almost frautie,
Rewards were offered; the rural police
put upon ‘the search; ponds, rivers,

said Mr.

Morles's

Mo wlB0ll v |

e

ou 1 did all 1
fnstill inte his mind
to which belief |

be obsatinately

really inclined;
clong to the idea that she still lived, and |

but

that he should find her some day. Inm
the meantime, | kept on the best of |
terms with him. [If she never turned

up, I felt pretty confident that the bulk, '
at least, of the ald man's fortune would |
fall to my share. Years went on, and 1

began to feel quite certain that Clara

would never again be heard of: when,

fancy my consternstion upon one day

receiving a letter from the old man,

which informed me that he was ip the |
city, consegnent on haviug obtained some

trace of his lost granddanghter. He

lent some tramp momey upon a suit of |
clothes, and out of one of the pocketa
had dropped a miniature of Clara. This
tramp fellow had told him that he was
going to the city, and thither my uncle
had set off at once to endeavor to gain
some tidings of him. He had vot been
in town many days before he chancesd to
se8 a picture of his own cottage in n
print seller's window. He bought it, and
found the name of Clara in the corner.
That [ might check any further mearch
upon his part, | andertook to send round
to every picture dealer to make inquiriea,
I ealled at a number of shops myself,
and | sént you to others; you know
with what resuit.”

“But 1 did discover her, after all.” In-
terrupted Montgomery, “although In
quite another way: and had | not stay-
ed at Bury =0 late into the Monday, you
would have known of it. However, noth-
ing could be neater than the way we
managed it. Luckily you bhad such a
snug place to take her to.”

“Yes: | have found the house useful
more than once. An old maiden arnt,
who used to reside there, left it to me
as a legacy. Fortunately, it had only
been recently vacated. As soon as |
had secured my fair cousin, 1 began to
consider what was the best thing to do
with her. After a mature consideration,
I eame to the conclusion that marringe
was the best solution of the difficulty.
By making her my wife | should seal her
lips regarding the past, and secure my
uncle’s fortune In the future. To my
surprise, she received all my advances
with the utmost repugnance. The cause
of that, I have discovered, is a connec-
tion she has formed with some low fel-
low. who actually turns out to be Judith
Stokes' husband. By the bye how came
you to think of Introducing those peo-
ple at my house? You must have been
made to have entrusted my secret in
the handa of a woman who has a spite
against me?"

“A spite against you?' echoed Mont-
gomery. ““This is the first I have heard
of it. Now, | was deeply interested
in getting him back Into Judith's handa.
I bethought me of the house that I had
taken the young lady to the night before,
There must be plenty of spare rooms
there, | thought; end as Judith apd Mr.
Rodwell sre old and confidential friends,
I don't see that he ean possibly object
to oblige her so far"”

“And do you not think surh an act
was a piece of impudence upon your

oy

part?

“Not at all,"” answered Montgomery,
ecoolly. “l1 had my own private intercsts
to serve in the matter—vital interests.
I thought of myself first, as you did
of yourself when, years ago, you entived
away from me the girl who was mal.ng
my liviog. Tit for tat!”

Redwell glared at him fercely. “If
that is your mode of dealivg with me.”
he said, “how do | know that you may
not one fine morning eall upon Mr. Jona-
than Hodwell and blow the whole thing
to him?'

“No, I shall not do that,” answered
the other, quietly; “honor among thieves
If the plot sueceeds, 1 know thot 1
shall get more out of you than I possibls
could out of him. Besides, there isx a
sirouger bond even than interest thut
binds me to you—revenge!"

“Upon whom?"'

“Upon Silas Carston.”

“In that case, 1 think we can work to-
gether better than | suspected;: but as
you have greéatly complicated my <diffi-
cultien by introducing Jodith juto the
same house, it is but fair that you shovld
be the more ready to help me in any way
out of them.”

“What do youn mean?’

“In the first place, my marriage with
Clara would have to be brought about
immediately; and as she is not likely to
consent, and ax the days of enforced
msarriages are all gone by, it ix more than
probable that the whole plot will have
to be abandoned. | am econvinced that
Judith fully intends to betray me. Her
evil disposition would never let suech an
opportunity of reveuge escape. Such a
revelation would overwhelm me with de-
struction. My father, at his death, left
me property to the value of two tlioy-
sand per year. Bit by bit, it has boen
sold and mortgaged. 1 lost & thousand
ou the last Derby: that was the liust
straw. My debts amount to some eight
or ten thousand; my doors are besleged
by duns: my eredit all but stopped, and |
am all but penniless. If 1 could once
show proofs that [ was my uncle's heir,
my ereditors would cease to press, nud
I could raise more money. ©n the other
hand, If things rémain as they are, |
#hould have to fly the country, a beggar.”

“But how do you propose to induce
your uncle to alter Lis will while he be-
lieves that his granddanghter iy alive?’

“Buppose it could be proved to him
that she wus dead?”

The two men's eyes met in a long,
searching look: each one wan trying to
read the other's secret thoughts.

"Bupposing,” Rodwell went on, “I
could hit upon a plan to silence—to re-
move both Judith and Clara at the same
time? Nothing could then stand in my
way.”

“What do you menn?' asked Mont-
gomery, with a seared look,

“You seem excessively dull to-day,”
exclaimed Rodwell, irritably; “especial-
ly when your own interests and safety
are as much concerved as my own. Could
not the girl prove that it was you who

abductéd her?—and as you could not

out, and let me know what
want,” sald Montgomery, uneasily.

“You—to help me to got rid of both
Judith and Clara!™ eried Rodwell, bold-
Iy. “Suppose that the house should cateh
on fre—houses do cateh on fire, you
know, sometimen, withont any one dis-
covering the cause, and people froquently
are lost in sach fires"

“This is abomiuable!™ eried Montgom-
oY,
“So 1 thought, at firsst. The house Ia
henvily fusured, too: we could share the
lnsurance money between ue™

“But what purpose conld such & fear
Ml crime serve? You would not dare
confesa to your uncle that the girl was In
your house; and, unless you counld prove
1 him that she was dead, bher death
wonhl be useless to you,'

“l have thought of all that, Ir this
thing could be armnged, 1 should drive
off to Morley's at once, tell him that 1
hisl traced my cousin, taken her under
my protection, lodged her safely ln the
Manor Hoase, offer to drive him over
there at once.  When we arrive there It
wonld be a heap of cinders.™

Montgomery shuddered as he listened
to the diabolical ingenuity of this borr
ble plot

“But how would you sceount for the
girl's disappearance—for your meeting
witn her? he asked.

“In & hundred ways!™ was the reply,
"Rafore she ran away from home, she
heirayed symptoms of Incipient lnsan-
ity. The actions and adventures of such
people cannot be measured by the stund-
ard of evervaday life.”

“What part do yon want me to play
in the tragedy ¥ asked Montgomery.

“1 should have to go over to my uncle.
You would do the rest!™

“Well, give me a little time to think
over it."”

“I will give you half an honr,” said
Rodwell, looking at his wateh. He was
perfectly calm and self-possessed. Hlis
fuce was stern aud resolved.  He lert
the room, and Montgomery beard the
key turn In the lock.

{Te be continued.)

SHIPS BUILT BY SAVAGES.

Sonth Sea Inlanders Are KExpert in Ma-
rine Architecture,

In the Marshall group of lslands In
the south scas Is a little atoll of coral
known as Likieb atoll. [t Is hundreds
of miles away from any other Island,
and the natives go half nnked like the
other dwellers of the south seas. Hut
they have learned one great civilized
art, Just the same, and that (s the art
of bullding ships.

About forty years ago a Portuguese
sallor wus landed there from a whal-
ing ship. When his vessel salled away
he remained behind, for the lazy
charm of the Pacific Island life had
tempted him and he had declded to
leave the restless sen and live the rest
of his days on the warm, sleepy
beaches, where no one worked '

Boon he married the duughter of a
chief and became a truder. After
many years an Americean eaptaln vis

ited the islands during a teading \‘.-:.'-1'

CHAPTER XIL—(Continoed.)

The wind increasing almost momenta-
rily, seewmed 1o be blowing the rain away,
for it wan sol sow descending In the
white strips and ribbons of water that
had swept the woods elean sl day. Sl
Where were Intervals ln which lttle spurts
of raln dashed o thelr faces, now com-
Ing with the harder wind from the eodl
wort hiweat,

The lovel meadow that lay belween
the Redden rexidence and the wdge of the
village looked white and lquid s M
it were a litthe lake, or an arm of back-
water from the Wabash,

Across it, and far down Inte It asem-
Ing depths glimmered the bright yellow
refloctions of a few steady lights Llazing
out of open doors and uncuftained win
dows, and showlng where other watchors
held lovely and anxions vigils on necount
of those dear to them, and who weee n
pain and peril,

Following as well an she could in the
exact steps of her gulde, Lizszsy managed
te keep out of the deeper water and
miwd, and skirting the grassy side of the
lane got out upon the watery, casal-like
opening of Overcoat road,

The wind was roaring and tossing the
great Hmbs of the oaks about in & way
that recallad to Limy's recollection the
Brst ouslaught of that dreadful erclone
whose path throagh the tall forest she
conld distinetly see by the Httle starlight
that began to be reflected falntly through
the thinning margins of the smaller
clowds, into which the wind was bireak-
ing up the great solid, vapor-londel elowd
of the day. At the very uttermost eud
ol this hurricane path there gleawmed a
falnt red glow sgainst the sky.

“Looks lack hit mout be some house
aburnun. But | don't know whutfur
house hit could be. They haint nobody
i-liruu up thar ‘at | khows uv,” Mm,
Redden suid, In a low alumost
swepl away by the wind.

They were at the exunet apot where
the Overcoat road mwergel and lost s
kléntity ln the “maln street™” around the
“mipunee,”

“Hello!  Is that you, Miss Redden?”
psome volee called out fromm an unseen
Hoeallty near them
“Yeu, who is mt 1
“A huntun Clumburse, aie yuh ™ con-
tinued the volee, without discovering the
head and ehost that emitted it

“No; I eame up to find Coonrod, |
gut awneasy ‘bout ‘im astayun so long."

“Well, now, you're ashautun!” said
the volee, beginning to materinlize in the
shadowy dark figure that Mm. Hedden
recoguized at onece as the young Dee,
“He's gone a trip "at 1 wouldn't go fur
n purty! Me's gone up awnto the Big
Battlesnnke, clur up to the Backbone
Ridge, at the fur cend uh your lan',
Lizzy. * They's n lot &' railroad fellers
ermped up thar, un they've ben dunn a
little shootun' uv one another, Un Coon-
rosd he went along with the ahurf to "rest
a lot ur um—>Mason, un 'wore uy um,
fur Intent o kil

CHAPTER XIIL

“How fur Is o, Doe? asked M

Redden in a volee thut showed she wan

\‘uil‘r,

age In the south seas and when Lis|{thinking strongly

vessel shortly afterward becnme un-
seaworthy he set 1o work on the bench
to build a new one,

The Portuguese whaler's two sona
helped bim aopd learned a great deal
about the operation. The lsland had
fine, hard wood on It. Just the kind of
timber that shipbuilders value because
it will not rot or waterlog readily, The
captaln at last succeeded in finlshing a
good 40-ton schooner and sailled away
In her,

Before long the two boys had begun
to teach the natives somethiog of what
they had picked up and soon, Instead
of the primitive eanoes and dugouts
that the Marshall Islanders have heen
tising for centuries, the folk of the
Likleb atoll began (o build  eaooes
made of earefully fashioned lomber
and pinned togetber with rivets

Now there Is s real shipyard on this
littie ‘-'|':l’¢'k lost in the

wide [Mpeltie,

A high roof under the palms on the |

beach greets the mariner and when he
lands he modern toolk
Iying around and everyvihing looking
just as It does In o shipyard anywhere
on the American const, only Instead of
workmen In overalls he sees dark na-
tives with hardly any clothlng,

The wood from which the knees and
timbers are cut comes from an Island
on the western side of the lagoon. It
18 called kanoe and Is extremely hnnd-
gome, looking much ke black walnnt
It has the valuable property of grow.
Ing harder as it grows older and makoes
fine vessels.

Tools—all of them of the best kind—
wood for spars, ete., are shipped to
Likieb atoll now from New Zenlnnd
and the boats that are turned out In
the savage island have been compnred
with American and English huilt ves-
gels that have touched at the place and
found to be excellent In every respect,

The savage shipbullders have a
queer scale of prices, If a chief wants
a schooner of, say, 12 tons, bullt for
him, they charge him £1,000 for it, hut
if 4 poorer person wants the same
kind of a vesgel they will charge many
bundred dollars less. They do this
quite openly and explain It by saying
that the chief belng rich ecan afford to
pay more than:a poor person for the
same thing.—Washington Post.

BECA Yessels,

Advantage in Kansas,

“Bally's father sald her beau should
never step foot in the house agnin”
sald the Kansas girl

“Then | suppose she had to give
him up?’ interrogated her chum,

“No, indeed, Bhe entertalns him In
the cyclone cellar.”

Few persons have courage snough to
appear as good as they really ure.—
Hare, ”

“You halot s go-un to try to go thar
to-night, nir you? | wonldn't of 1 wans
sou! They may bhe n good hig furse
fore they git through with i,  Tham
rallroad fellees has gt thur wespuns
with um.  Un they've beu a usen ov i
purty lively lack. Doe sold they was
five ur six uv um shot—some purty bad.
But I've gut to hueey on.  Little Jim
Dikeses youngest boy s slek: un—-—"

But withont stopping to henr about the
perils of little Jim Dikeses youngest baoy,
Mrs. Hedden Lad turpned abont sand be
gnn walking slowly amd nueertainly back
along the Overcont rond, with Lizxy fol
Jowving her, and also deep in thought,

If these men had been shooting each
other, perhnps Mr. Mason, and even
FProf. Huntley, might be  among the
wolunded ; the dangerously wounded, And
1f so. she would only be doing a Hoosler
| girl’s duty, to go ntvl narse and eare for
{the man who had eertuinly wiyed her life.
| “I'm a great mind to walk that nway,
| Lizzy! We needt’t go nuy furder’'n we
wawnt to, you know, We kin come back
whenuver we've n mine to. U'n we mont
Coonirod, the roard,
tmebby, Think you conld walk ut 7 Mrs
Redden sald, n little hesitatingly, but
gathering mesurinee ot the sound of her
voice and the plaosibility of her state
ment, g she went on,

“Oh, yes, I think T wonld like to go
all the way If we could, [If there are
men hurt, they will need women there to
help prepare for the surgeons, Moy
cun't beat water and tear bandnges and
get wonp, and towels nnd all those things
that are needed where people are hnrt.
You remember how it was last full when
the threshing engine blew op,” Lizmy
said, quite cheerfully and animatedly,

Mrs, Redden remembered  s0  mueh
about that incldent that it started her
upon a stream of general reminiscencen
that, branching ont as it did into wind-
ing bayous of neighborhood aecldents,
promised 1o last forever,

Happily Lizzy was wo constituted that
she was not compelled to follow the
thread of Mre. Redden's epiwodes, On
the contrary, she lost them presently in
a sort of exhilarating enjoyment of the
pight, and the high wind, nnd the roaring
breakers of folinge toswing and swaying
ahout with a sort of wavelike erash that
reminded her of the distant ot distinet-
ly andible wound of the sen, where she
[had heard it onee a long time ago,

Is this human love of the night for a
time of roving about and looking at all
manner of sights and hearkening to all
manner of sounds, to be taken to mean
that man is a night prowler out of that
apimal iostinet that survives the long
past progression beyond the four feet
armed with elawn, and the elongqled pu-
pll and erectile ears?

Not at all. " It only means that night,
belng the time of rest, Is best sulted to
amusement and relaxation. And there-
fore people avall themselves of thelr only
oppartunity.

The two women having satisfied thelr
consciences upon the question of the
right of golng upon such an expedition,
drew themselves more closely into the
shelter of thelr ample ahawls and so, like
oowled devotees of these Druld temples

| [t solne s nwn
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of the primeral woods. went hurrying on
hlth Frowing wind and the declining
ain,

Bo loug as they could follow the broad
and genierally unfonced course of  the
Overcoat road there was little or vo dii-
culty In pleking thelr way In reasonaule
security from lttle stumps of black-jacks
that had been eut down ln some emer
gency of transferring the roadbed a fow
rodds to this side or to that, to avold a
newly formed mud hole, or a fallen tree,
ot somie other of the numerous obwincles
that beset new roads I & new eouutry.

Nor didd the long, arching Wlack rasp-
berry vines and Linckberry stems, with
sharp and tenaclous thorus, lay hold ap
on the woolen fAbers of the shawls, and
Insist upon a tarll® levied upon the spot,
A only to be measurad by the points of
contaet.

But whon, after awhile, Mrs. Redden,
coming uwpon & plain wagon road that
oume into the highway of Overcoat rond
ot of an wnprowising shadow of the
great forest, turned unliesitatingly Into it
apd o the porthward, all the clreum:
slantes msecitied to be sddenly changed
fur the worse,

It was no longer possible to wee one
yanl of the suddenly narrowed road, aml
they were compelled to concentrate all
thelr setwes of alertness In thelr feet,
that now enutlously, but quickly and uu
liesitatingly, felt the way,

Lizay bere Implicitly followed her aglle
il fearless leader, dodging with her
hband this way and that, throwlng her
left wem ap bore and her right arm op
there, In anticipation bf some Imagluary
slender and drooplng beanch.

Turning one of the many short and
nlinost sombelreular curves In this an
trammeled woods-road, they came wud-
denly within the broad glare of a light
which they had seen for brief moments,
and at irregulare lntervals duriug the lat
tev portion of their long and rapld walk

The light appearing to eome out of
a small round rent in the very curtain
of the night [tself, moved and osclllated
acrom their path, while 2 low buam of
voices conld be distinefly heard only a
little way from them.

The two women continusd to advance
slowly and wonderingly, hearing the huw
of volees Interrupted by a whort Inugh,
nndd then totally suppressed by & per
vtuptory ejaculation ln n volce that one
of the adventurous Housler women was
fumiline with,

“Coonrod! Is that you? Coonrnd
Redden!™ mald Mrs. Redden, ralaing ber
voles o an to be distinetly heard above
the wind, and all its woodland reso-
nances,

One man stepped out of the black
shadow and came forward. Liszy had
ample thue to observe him narrowly, and
to ses him perfectly, For the strong eone
of yellow light, wavering a lttle from
slile to slde, eentered upgn them, and In-
cluded bim within s glow,

From the first “ﬂl,:.l“ he took for.
warid out of the darkn Lizzy Wickly,
with a sudden leap of her beart, recog
nized him, Tr was Mr. Mason, eertain:
ly. But what a change in him! And o
what was doe the ehange?

His ordinary dark, plain and sapreten-
tiong dress had become totally supplant

fed. He wore a bigh, black, rimless cap

such as men of that day sometimes wore
In the Inter avtumn., A short, black,
gume-enameled ecloak was fastensd abont
Lis shoulders and thrown slightly back
from the close-fitting and broad-belied
]l]na!lll"

Long leather bouts covered hin legs
nhove the kunees, giving him a jaunty,
dushing, eavalier ale so totally new and
strange and foreign to him, as she had
horetofore known him, that she was b
movahle from sheer astonishiwent and
growing wonder,

The metallie gleam of weapons In the
Lroad leather belt, and the glistening bar-
rel of one of those wonderful, new, many-
shotted earbines proteading from wnder
the clonk and I¥ing easily neross his right
forearm, brounght her baek to look more
clusely at his face as he cawme rapidiy
forwned,

Then she saw that his long and some-
what faded brown bale had disappenred,
nnd n rather eloke erappmd eont of Wack
hinir eame down to his temples under the
cap: and whe remembered Jike s flnsh
what Coonrod Redden hnd sald about i

Yo, he hod worn a wig! Beyond a
doubit he had worn a wig! He had
played n part!  He bad been a eunning
nud n skilled dissimolntor,

His bold, jaunty munner, his changed
dress, hin ensy and assured smile, nnd
nhove all, the youthfaluess of his nlwnys
fresh, ruddy face, now framed In the
closle black halr and the brignndish eap,
were in their totality ax well aw In thelr
particularity, Irrefragible proof of the
foct that he was a skilled dissimulator!

Along with this sudden coneclusion, ar-
riveil at within three nmple seconds of
time, covering perhaps, ten thousand evo-
jotlons of thought, memory and eom:
parison, there was n sharply defined re-
cenrrence of that senpe of loss that she
had felt when she had looked at this
mnn #nd percelved some altération in him
while he had driven past her on yesters
day in the streets of Bandtown,

He Is about to speak. And she feels
that she must not lose hin smallest word;
his lennt gesture: hin most fleating glance.
For upon these depend something, Bome-
thing of greatly supreme moment to her,
Bhe feels and knows.

CHAPTER X1V,

“Mr. Redden, 1 am sorry to say, Is not
now here, Mrs, Redden,” he said, taking
off his eap and bhowing In a very formal
and elnborate monner. “He eame up
thin afternoon upon important business,
but has gone on further—much further
than our camp. I ean assnre you, though,
that he is msafe and well. Miss Liszy,
has your hurricane experience made you
admire storms to such a degree that you
take the numerous rlsks of accldent from
falling limbs and trees without hesita-
tlon, on a cloudy day and Inclement
night?"

While a slight sarcastie smile linger-
ed ahout his lips, there was a puckering
of the brows and a glitter In his dark
oyes, made darker by the black border of
halr and cap, and also p certaln harsh-

that she was put
the delensive, snd under censure
thought of the
blushing » lit-
t after s0 Pevwnt AW
to have thought of iL" he

No doubt,
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her In senrch

:a;‘nhum’“l:nlzbﬂlﬂ
Ho stood close to tonch-
lulbﬂ*l!helﬁom his gum-enam-

den.
“1 mout a turk your wond fur ut, Mr,
Mason, of ot wl aben three-four wWeoks
aEo” sald the determined and
spoken old Hoosler woman, doflantly,
“Hut yon halut as moch thought uy, nur
your word haint as good as bit walr thes,
I come up hy-ur after my man, un 1
want ‘lm before 1 go baok.”

There was 4 woment's pause, In which
Mr. Masom seertied to be npon the border
loe between auger and surprised amuse-
ment,

I am sorry 1o have lost the good
apinion of yourselt and so mwany of the
kind-henrted people of Bandtown," he
sild earnestly, and with a retumn toward
mimething like what might be termed
his Bandtown manner, 1 wust bheg you
both to belleve that 1 have not willfully
Injured anybody in what I hava dooe, 1
linve had your luterests in view, as well
Y

“You, hit looks lack ut, don't ut,” broke
In the determioed aud independont okl
womnan,  “Hit looks lnek hit was to onr
intrust to git the Farmers' Bapk inte
sich n tight plaist ut it had to bust np,
un bust up every farmer oo Hedden
township un all "long the Wahash. And
you come down h-yor un bid in all ar
moggl)ls fur litle ue nuthun'

The amount of seorh thrown into here
vigorous sentences by her stacenios of
emiphasls was surprising to contemplate,
Under this lnveetive Mre. Mason kept his
gnze steadily and searchingly vpon Liasy
Wickly's face, while his
turned toward the angry visage of the
blunt and fearless old Hoosler woman.

“1 certninly have had ne hamd In the
nlsfortones of the Farmers' Bank,” he
snkd quickly, and keeping his eyes fixed
upon Ligzy's In that senrching, gquostion-
Ing look that pininly neked her what she
thought of these charges. “And o far
as the mortgage males are concorned, |
had only thought of doing a faver to one
of the mortgagors by compelling the
morigagee to pay something like the full
value of the property. But If there are
many sufferers | sliall make an effort—"

“Many! They's about uvverybody at
I know. U'n most uv am lose thur farms,
too, Un thur fawbly will suffer, 1 reck-
on, Billy Biler tole Coonrod——-"

“Congrossinan Biler la the attorney for
the railroad that ls closing up the Farm-
ers’ Bapk, Mre, Hoddon,  You know that
fact, so you can put a proper estimate
upon every bit of information that comes
through him,"” Mr. Mason sald, looking
hard at Lisey for symptoms of some ef-
fect of his words, and seeing those symp-
toms very evidently.

“Billy Riler! Billy Biler ud no more
do sleh a theng thun he'd put his head
en the fre! sald M, Redden Indignant-
Iy. “We've knowed him too long fur
that.  But 1 reckon, ljsy, we mout
an well go back, 1've Kine nh gat aver
my awneasy apell ‘bout Coonrod, Ile's
allways tuck k-yor oy hisseff, But |
felt mighty awneasy—mighty awnensy,™

Ligey, elgnifying that she was quite
rendy (o set out on the return walk, Mr.
Mason, resumlug In s great meanure the
Jaunty ale with which he had met them,
volunteered to esecort them, and offersd
his wrms to both ladies,

“No, thanky,” sald Mrs. Redden, much
mollitisl. 1 kin walk alone yit. Yon
mout help Liszy thar. Bhe's purty well
tard out, | reckon. Un young g-yurls
neods & sight more nrmun un keppun
along, un ale weemnun does, ') lead out,
un you two kin follow, mebby."

Acting Instantly vpon her own sugges-
tion, Mrm. Redden “led out” with the
long swinging stride peenliar to the old-
time Hoosler dames, who walked every-
where when the "howses™ wepe at work,
and before “ridun-nags” becnme plenti-
ful.

i

(To be continned.)

EMPEROR FRANCIS JOBEPH.

No Hetter Heloved, Nor More Unfortu-
nate, Boverelgn In History,

The Emperor Francis Joseph Ix prob-
ably us thoroughly beloved by his sub-
Jects a8 any soverelgn In history han
ever been. His great misfortupes—
fearfuldefeats In the wars with Franes
and Germany, the sulcide of his only
won, the assnssination of his wife, and
famlly troubles In more récent times,
have thrown about him an atmosphere
of romantie sympathy; while llking for
by kindly qualities is mingled with re-
spect for his plain common sense,

Dhring his stay In Berlin 1 met him
a second thme. At my fiest presenta-
tion nt Dresdon, two years hefore,
there was little opportunity for extend-
ed conversiation; but he now spoke at
length, and In n manner which showed
him to be observant of the world's at-
falrs even In remote reglons. He dis-
cunsed the recent Increase of our army,
the progress of our war in the Philip-
plues, nnd the extenslon of Amerlean
enterprise In vavlous parts of the
world, In a way which was not at all
perfunctory, but evidently the result
of large Information and eareful ob-
servation, HIs empire, which s a
seething ealdron of hates, raclal, re-
lHglous, polltieal and loecal, 18 held to-
gether by love and respect for him;
but when he dies this personal tie
which unites all these'different races,
partles and localities will disappear,
and In place of It will come the man
who by force of untoward clreum-
stances 18 to be his successor, and thin
is anything but a pleasing prospect to
an Austro-Hungarian, or Indeed to any
thoughtful observer of Luman affairs,
—(Century.

Proof Knough,
“Oh, mamma, I know there's a flea
on mel" eried little Ethel,
“How do you know It is a fles,
dear?” asked mamma,
“Why, because I can't cateh 181"

ness in the tones of his voige that com-

Yonkers Btateaman.
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