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alteruate shrieks, a
There
which the monster sports, dashing it. and

_ it, and scattering it lu gusts,
and addies, and masses,

Heavy footsteps upon the carriage
drive; but the tempest absorbs every
sound inte itself. Over the gravel
which stands out lightly from the black-
that encompasses (L. moves a
large, dark, lumbering object. It is a
man, bearing another, seemingly sense-
less, upon his back. Rlowly, staggering
sod swaying at times under the weizht
and the wind, he sdvances to the hall
door. There he lays down his burden,
and seems to ponder for a moment. Then
ho walks cantiously round the house,
Jooking up at all the windows. There
s a faint light in two, but seemingly
emitted enly by night tapers. All seem
to be sleeping.

He cautiously tries the windows upon
the ground Boor. All were securely fast-
ened. In a corner of the building there
was a smaller window, like that of a
pentry. With his diamond ring he cut
out one of the paves of glass, put his
arm through the cavity and with some
diffienlty sncceeded in reaching the fast-
enlng that secured the sash. He raised
the wintdow and crept throngh. He took
s lantern and some matches from his
pocket and struck a light.

It was not a pantry he was in, but a
small bedroom. Passing out at the door,
he found himself in the servants’ offices.
He took off his boots and erept noise-
lessly slong the passage, until he reached
the corridor. He halted nt Rilas Cars-
ton's door and listened, with his ear
to the keyhole. All seemed quiet

He ascended the stairs,  As he reach-
el the first corridor he became sensihle
ol a strong, pungeot odor and a misti-
ness in the air, like smoke. He looked
ubout him for some cnuse and crept fur
ther along the corridor. Reneath the
door, and through the keshole of one
of the rooms, shone & red glow,

Great heavens! had necident anticipat-
ed his intention? Wus this fire? He
turned the handle of the door—it was
wot Jocked. His doubts were solved In
an instant. A body of hot, blinding
smoke rushed into his face, nearly over
powering him. The room was in flames!

Hanging acress the arm of a chair was
the body of a man, either dead or in-
sensible. Lost aud awe-stricken, Rod-
well stood helpless and transfixed, ga:-
ing upon the awful sight.

At that moment Judith, hurrying out

of her room, appeared upon the scene.
» L] . » L] - -
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Miles away, a earriage containing an
old geatleman is speeding furiously aloog
the Essex road. Upon the box are two
policemen.

On through the pelting rain and the
rushing wind, bepesth the shadows of
overhanging trees and along the open
road, the sonked, blinded. driver, searce-
Iy able to see a yard before him, gallops
the horses

“Look, look!" eries s policeman, sed-
denly pointing ahead.

There is a glare rising up in the Llack
sky—a wavering, red glare, that bright-
ens and fades, fudes and brightens.

The old gentleman within, who, spite
of the storm, is continually putting his
head out of the window to see what
progress is being made, sees it, too,

“Faster, faster, for heaven's sake!” he
eries. “Do you not see that fire? It
must be the Manor House; there is no
other house near.”

What is that dark object advancing
po swirtly towards them? A horse, gal-
loping furiously, darts past like an ar
row, and is lost in the darkness,

“What is that? criex the old gentle
man, looking out of the window again,
But only the wind Lears his voice.

The giare in the sky grows stropger,
pearer. Up rise showers of sparks, and
up rolls the red smoke, and faster and
faster speed the horses, until they seem
runping & race with the wind, match-
ing themselves against the tempest.

- L] L L . L] .

Judith and Rodwell face one anotler
~hbut only for an instant. With a ery
of agony, she riushes towards her fath-
er. The fire surrounds him now, sereen-
ing him from all human kelp. The flames
and smoke drive her back with their
scorching breath. With wild fury, she
turns upon Rodwell. Recovered from
his momentary panle, he Is fiying; bt
as he reaches the head of the stairs, she
is apon him, with the grip of a tigress,
and ealling wildly for help.

He struggles fiercely, twines his fin-
gers in her long bair, and with the
other hand rains heavy blows upon her
head aund face; but still she holds on,
pever censing her wild eries for help.
Other cries begin to mingle with hers,
and the sounds of battering at doors.
The prisoners are aroused to n sense of
their danger, as well as the servants be-
low. He will be detected, after all, and
through this wild cat of a woman, Bud-
denly there ix a dull thud—her voice is
silenced—he has hurled her over the
balusters,

Down the stairs he springs. In the
hall he meets the two terrified servants
in thelr night dresses, who screnm and
rvun back. Quick as lightning he shoots
back the ponderous bolts of the door,
and the next moment ls fiying along the
graveled drive, through the Iron gntes
and ont ipto the highway, where he has
left his horse, tied to a tree. Oune bound
and he is fn the saddle, barefooted and
bareheaded, One look behind—a red
glare is shining through the windows—

- 'and away he dashes through the dark-

pesy, nud the raln, Rodl the howling wind,

On, on, aver the open common, where
the rages in wuresisted fury—
thea the swaying, groaning trees,
plunging into yet deeper darkness. Down,
down, down—the speed redonbles, he In
rapidly descending, but whither?! Im-
penetrable by sight as & wall of lron ia
the black gulf before him. He pulls the
reia with all his strength; but down,
down, Jown, still gallops the horse with
awfnl rapidity. Crash! a low, praject-
ing branch has caught hlm scross the
forehend, and dashes him from the ani-
mal's back; there is a heavy plash, and
then a rushing wsound—the horse is

are spreading with frightful rapidity.
Judith lies ln a motionless heap, and
two hapless beings are locked within
their rooms. upon the chamber abuve,
*he fire has already seized: upon the one
below it s rapidly advancing,

The fire Is consumiug one side of
Clara's room—it has fastened upon the
stairs—uo one can mount them. Whe
can save her pow ?

Flames dart above the mof, and
through the windows, and up lute the
black sky rise volumes of lurid smeke,
chasing away the darkuess and llluminat-
ing every object arvund with a fearful
radiance.

What pew figure is this come upon the
scene? A man whe seems to have arisen
from the bowels of the earth. He looks
strange and bewildersd. The women
cateh sight of him, and, shrieking with a
pew terror, fly away amd cower upon
the sodden earth, ander the dripping
branch of a tree, He sees an arm grasp-
ing at a window frame. He goes to him

“Unlock the door—the key is outside!”
cries a frantic volee within.

The stranger comprehends—dashes
through the hall door, which stands
wide open. The flames rolling down the
stairs show him the key., e tums it
As he does so, he sees a senseless Woman
huddled at his feet. He Jdoes pot recog-
nize her, butvuick as lichtning he mises
her in his arms awd bears her safely
out into the air, followed by Silas,

Ouly just in time—the fHames are al
ready licking the spot she lakl npon,

“Is it Clara?" cries Silas, franticeaily.
They turn over the hody and disclose
the death-like face of Judith.

“Where is she—oh, heaven, where is
she? She has perished in the Hames!™
exclaimed Rilax,

A wild, piercing ery of agony rines
sbove the roar of the elements. They
ralse their eves, Standing on the ex-
streteched arms, the fames
around her, is Clara,

A frightful seream burste from Kijas’
lips; but his compauion grusps bis |
heuds, deags him under the window, and
strefching out both their sems, shouts

darting

treme edge of the window sill, with out- |

“And are yon still at the Corinthlan,
Joalsh ¥ | Inguired.

“No." he answered: “Martha has per
sunded me to relinquish public life, and

A little time afterwands, Martha came
to me with a mdiant countenance. “Only
think," she said; “that dear, good Mr.
Jouathan s gulng to set us up In busl
nesa for your sake! And, Master Bllas,
what did 1 use to say when you made
sich & fisa about the little [ coud de
for you—dhin't 1 tell you you would be
rich some duy, and what fine things you
would do for me?¥*

“But | am not rich, my good Martha*
1 said, smiling, “and it Is not 1| who have
done this for you™

“Oh, but it's all the same, sir,” she
said, with a very sly look,

Presently my father, Martha, and Jo
siah went inte the house. HBut Mre

my arm,
lawn,
“Silus, my Iad,” he safid, v a kind
voice, “the sight of that ‘happy couple'
has st me thinking wpon a2 sabject 1
have long had In wy heart! Although
1 have never mentioued it, 1 know all
about you and Clara. Mrs, Wilson told
me what she knew, and [ hare picked up
the rest here and there. [ have walted,
however, until now, In the first place,
I wished to know yon better, to judge
of your disposition: and, in the second
place, although the ties that bound yonu
to that unhappy woman were of the
weakest, yet, after the dreadful elreum-
stances that attended her death, we were
compelled in decency to allow a cortain
time to elapse before the subject of love
aund murringe could be broached.™
“Ah, #ir™ 1 answersd  wournfully,
“Clara han censed to love me. Rhe will
never forgive the wicked wenkness of
my conduet in gailning her love while
another claimed me as her hushand.”
“1t was very culpable,” answered Mr.
Jonathan, gravely: “and In auy other
person [ could pever have pardoned it:
but yvour life. my poor bor. has been so
exceptional, that it would be hard to

strolled with me across the

judge you by the rules of every<day
lite.™
. L . L] . L] L]

“And yon forgive me,. darling?' 1
whispered as 1 held Clara in my arma.

“l1 wnsa never angry with you." she
nnswered, softly. *1 only felt sad. and
that [ wished to die.,”
Khe was mine—mine at last! Notling
could stapd between ux now sgve desth!
Oh, the bliss, the rapture of that meo
ment! J

to b@r to jump, Just in time—the Bames
cling to her dress as ahe falls

At that moment a carriage tears up
the drive—two policemen spring from
the box, and an old geutieman jumps ont, :
and falls into the group.

CHAPTER XXXI.
A soft evening in June. The sky of a
deep, cloudless bloe, save towands the |
west, where the sun is sinking ioto a sea
of erimson light. Not a breath of air is
stirring—the trees are motionless; uot
the quiver of a leaf. There I8 a buzz of
insect life in the air, mingled with th-—‘
musiec of the birds, Upon a lawn, over
which is seattered numerons Aower beds,
gay with bright ealored blossoms, stretel-
ing before & picturegque cottage covered |
with roses, sit three men. One Is voung,
not more than twenty; the second s a |

stout, Horid, benevolent looking men;
the third s thin-visnged, sad-looking,
with irom-gray hair. The three men

were 1, Bllas Moraut, Mr. Jouathan Itod-
well, and my father., My father wax
speaking—"What his nltimnte Intentions
could have been, | am at a loss to on-
derstand. Probably to east me, in my
insensible state, into the fames."”
“Which, it secmes, after all, he did not
kindle,” said Mr. Joonthan, sbhuddering
at the remembrance.
“That is the mwost woanderfal elreum-
stance of all. Chlance, or desting, or
whatever you please to eall it, had actu-
ally anticipated bim, Porter migt have
overthrown his lamp in a state of stupor.
Judith lived loug enough to tell how she
had seen the fire first in her father's
room, and he lying ncross the chair, dead
or insensible,”

“I conld not help pitying the unfortu-
nate creature,” said Mr. Jonathan, “in
spite of the evil she had wrought. 8he

| days

1 am lying at lier fest, with my head
recting agaiost her, and my face upturn-
o towands hers, as 1 usedd to in the old
The eool air of the soft summer's
night, laden with the perfume of the clus-
tering roses, stenls throngh the open lat-
tice. There is no light save that of
the moou, that streams theough the win-
dow, chegquering the floor with the shad-
ewd of the overhanging leaves, One
broad heam glances over my darling’s
head, making her golden hair glisten like

| threads of gold, and falls fnll upon the

pariralt of her mother that hanges hehind
her. She is translating the rhapsodies
that A1l the souls of both into lave's own
inngnage—music, Oh, those wild, pas
sionate steains, how they thrill through
my soul! They tell all the story of our
loxe—anty, melancholy, mrsterions—
then hroken by sobs and walls—swelling
inte horror &nd eries of agony—then
melting into a soft, drentuy harmouy too
ecstatic for joy, too hopeful for sadness
—nnd %0 they die away into the passion-
nte silence of love
(The end.)

Older Than the Chinese,

Older even than Chiua, the ofilest
existing nation, are the eliff dwellings
of southwestern Unlted Rintes, homes
of a race whose very name has peps
ished from the earth. Explorers, pnz-
#zling through the Mancos and Casa
Verde canyous of Arlzona and New
Mexleo, have found the houses of this
strange people in the wildest and most
Innecessible of the mountain  sides
Did the cliff dwellers anteddate the
pyramids of Egypt? Were they of
blood relation to the early Inhabitants

at lenst deserved a better fate than to
perish by the brutal vielence of the man
whom she loved so l‘ﬂ't‘ﬂhn“_\'.”

“1 have often thought,” said my fath-
er, “whut a divine merey it was that
ouly one of the telegrams fell Into that
wretched man's hands, It appears that
the <lnd had put one in bis pocket—rthe
one addressed to you, Mr. Rodwell—and
was holding the other In his hand, when
he ran agninst his master, who snatched
it from him and forbade him to leave
the house. The lad wmaid nothing shout
the other, hut watched his opportunity
to leave the premises, and deliver it at
the ofMice. The delay, however, was very
near proving fatal to more than one of
“-"

*“That unhappy man,” said Mr. Jona-
than, “had telegraphed to say that lLe
would be with me that night. But I
felt half inelined to start for Essex with-
out waiting for him, and chance the con-
dition of the house. But look! here nre
two old friends of yours coming this
way, Bilas.”

Buch was the fact. Walking up the
pathway towards the house were Murtha
Jennings and Josish Cook,

I hastened to meet the good, kind crea-
ture who had sheltered me, fed me and
clothed me when 1 was houseless nnd
destitute. Bhe was dressed with un-
wrual smartness—a white bonnet, n Llue
silk dress, and a bright-colored, or rath-
er many-colored, shawl, Josinh was nlso
got up in an unusoal style; bright green
;atlu pecktie, buff waistcont and white

at

After a little conversation, the secret
came out; the worthy pair had been mar-

of the land where the Nile s god?
| Bome students are prepnred to answee
both questions affirmatively and to
|;:iv|' what is to them nbundant proof.
The pottery from their long wrecked
homes suggests Egypt, and the few
inseriptions found bave gimilar =ug-
gestions, Muminles, bodies wrapped
in cloth, feathers from the brrast of
the turkey have been dug from burial
places among the cliffs, and. In bone
and halr much unlike the Indlan of to-
day, there is a hint of resemblance to
g more oriental type. If the eliff
dwellerg left any descendants, how-
ever remote, they are doubtless the
Moki and Zun! Indlans, who, resem-
bling them In habits and appearance,
are thelr closest kinsmen,
Nothing to Regret.

“Ah me," sighed the spinster as she
gave & backward glance nt her wasted
life. *I have selfishly lived alone all
these years and made no man happy!”

“Oh, yes you haave"
bachelor with the ingrown halr. “Don't
you remember 1 proposed to youn 20
years ago and you turned me down?"

Unconsclous Inault,
Mrs. Homer—Do have some more of

the lee cream, Miss Guestly!
Miss Guestly—Well, just a little, as
you insist; but only a mouthful, mind.
Mrs. Homer—Jnne, fill Miss Guest-
Iy's plate up again,

T

Jonathan remalned heliind, and taking |

reloined the.|ners of the Redden mansion unrestrained
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town in in the lawful and peaceful pos
sossion of the SBandtown Clreuit Court—
Jadge Jim Skillet upon the bench for the
purpose of hearing motions in njunction

ingn, In & vast onmber of onses
of sales to take place on the wmorrow,
unless enjoined.

Squads of riflemen marching In no par
ticular order so far as the keeping . of
step and alignments are concerned—but
not & whit the less formidable, be It un-
derstood—marched or straggled out along
the Overcoat road past the felds of half-
grown cornt ot the ote side and the hasel-
frivged edge of “Wiekly's Woods," an
the timberal hills apon the left bad been
christensd a year ago

Away to the east glong thid Junetion of
bottem praivie spd wooded hills theee
were unwonted movements of men across
little patches of corn, or standing long
and steadlly behind a “steing” of north
aud south femew [rom which the ocoa-
slopal seintillation of the sun upon n
ritle barrel gave ominous electric warn-
fpe of the presence of lmmivent war in
the lamd,

All manner of reports came thronging
fnte the Redden mansion, and dirsctly
ap to the bdrovom where Lissy Wiekly
and her mother sat at an enst wimlow,
and watched and thought, but spoke lit
tle save in answer to the frequent e
ports and comments that some one or
another of the pnmerous visitors brought
up at freguent intervals,

Now it was that Mr. Mason had been
captured by the wsherifls  re-enforesd
posse; and the Big Rattlesnake Creek
wore upon the point of “hossun him up.”
As the expression was, for summary and
dire vengmoee,  Thin frequently reeur-
ring form of the report always had lis
effect upon Dizxy, Always startled her |
out of a ]l|l-:|ﬂﬂ.|ll reverie in which whe
wus golng over some part of Tast night's
final colloguy with varintions of her own
fuvention in the U of her after thoughts=
aud wishos,
| Agnin theére were martial stories of
| sanguinary eoncounters somew here o the
[ depths of “Wickly's Woode" or upon the
|neighboring bapks of Big Rattlesnnke,
where, avdonding to all accounta, the
warlike cluns were encamped and fortl
sl

Une man brought in a sew and an-
heard-of story to the offect that Coonrodd
Redden and the sheriff were not in the
hands of Mason and his men; bat were
It'upri\'n in the eamp of an opposing arm-
ed by of rallronders helonging to an-
other and opposition eompany.  He sald,
too, that the whole dithienlty was really
and in fact a sharp, keen trial of shrewd
overreaching between two rival rallroad
compn iies. That Mason, representing
IrJ.hP of these, had secured a legal advan-
itage over the other In the purchass of
Mong mortgage notes Qpon  some very
vislunhle mining property  somewhere
And the other eotupay diseovering this,
hnd sent down a foree of armed opern
tives to provent the making of a track
upon the mining lands. He also sald that
.|‘u-il'lrild Hedden and the -I-vriﬂ'ln rissmes
thad not been hold prisoners by nnybudy
VAcvording to his stury there hnd been
a sharp and determined encounter be
L tween the men of the two eontending in-
teresis, n which a oumber had been
serionsly or slightly wounded, amd pev-
ernl killed outright. And that ap to the
present time Mason had the best of the
Ifght, and his men were working lke
beavers, protected by two lines of rifle-
men. He himself had seen a fow of
these men on picket guard in some open-
Ings of the woods; and the hills fairly
raug with the echoing blows of hundreds
of nxex, and the erush of falling trees,

This stary, not at all saited to the no-
tions and preconceived apinlons of the
people at Coonrod Hedden's, was gen-
ernlly discredited—enpecially an no onk
peemed to be “nequninted” with the man

who told it. And hence, he wan with-
out n voucher, and his story was without
L eorroborntion,

l However, word was bhrought down di-

rectly from Judge Jim Bilket that five
{ hundred armed men had been sworn in
{as deputy sherills for the purpose of ar-
resting a large nuamber of ralleond em-
[ ployes whe had been fighting—one party
Logainst another, That these depnty sher-
:Il'h in eolomns of fours had ridden out
of town sand wonld be heard from before
| might,

This news was bronght by Columbus
'Redden, who had  prudently refrained
from joining hisn four hrothers in the
| morning hunt for their father, but who
ipow had his colt bitched lo the front
yard, where he wouldn't be in danger
|from the teeth or heels of the rapacious
mares of Iledden ‘township that were
making day hideous with their squealing
and trampling in perpetual eombat. Im-
medintely after dinner Columbus wan
to thke the rond in person; and every-
body believed that he, too, would be
heard from.

It this state of netive slege, with so
many wsorties in progress or contempla-
tion; with hundreds of rumors coming
and going, and the sight of little squads
of men riding this way and that, hecom-
fng of lesa and less moment to Lizsy and
her mother, the day went by,

Long before It had prssed the hungry
Hoosier mothers of Reelfoot Pond and
vicinity bad filled their good, strong, re-
linble stomachs to repletion; had smok-
ed comfortnble pipes of twist tobaceo,
and had talked in loud, strong voices all
at once on the south porch and the north
porch, and the back porch, from all of
which quarters a roar of “a'ze's” and
“y'sl's"" had gone up about the four cor-

by aoy of the modern tricks of equrtesy
that throw plentiful dashes of cold water

upon genernl conversation, with numer-
ous “excuse me's" and "beg pardon
f'rinterrupting’s,” ete., ete. And having
performed all these neighborly and pat-
rlotle offices, by far the larger number
bad led thelr refractory mares up beslde
convenlent fences; had seated themselves
on saddles of women's and snddles of
men's, and even upon tanned sheepaking
and folded horse blankets—single, double

vied that mornlng. !
“Married™ | exclalmed; “why | had ' N
ot the least idea that such & thing was
sver thought o™
“No wore bad we, Muster Slus, a '
fow  weeks age” asawered Martha, : B
MC{::-.-.”;:“.“ 5 B
wen us a8 you g .
bad kindly seat me an lavitation to coms By W TAVIOR
dows and wee you, I thought 1 would ' SN __ S
take the liberty to bring Joslah alung
x.uuluhununorm
B e g gy e
you sball stay N CHAPTER XVI—(Costlaned) [ riiflon away In various directions to “ses
:rrhtrmn: ::h :l::‘m :::: Lmaginative bors of ftesn have re 1o the house™ or “milk" or “feed* or
lavited ws to your wedding " pratediy peecipitated o paule by dashing | “git =y bu™ *Jim* e >
Martha lnughed and blushed: and then |$0%D the Overcont Fad with Wl | Sawn. " aoeording to the e
v Ppeoa . | various  apologios
father and Mr, Jonathan offered their now that everybody knows that Sand- | longer. P S

Thea, with the coming of night, there
fell down upon all the length and breadth
of the Overcoat road and its tributaries
and purlieus, & nting of all the
sounds of human by the strangs,
lonely, incessunt, stridulous discords of
the maltitudinous and multifarious lnsect
life of the new country. The sharp,
clear gratings of the myriads of black
and gray etickets, the loud humming of
thousands of buge black bectles, the
bigher and finer shrillings of smaller un:
kuown winged fllea of the outer night,
all welded together with the thin, reso
nant hum of the little creatures of the
mosqitito tribes—these, with the soft But
ter of bats’ Kings and the frequent loud,
hoarse, rubbing sound made hy the hall-
closed wings of the bull-bat, falling from
noseen holghts of nlght alr with mouth
wide open In order 1o aweep myriads of
fiving Inscets Into his rapacious maw, In
thin long and lightning-like dive through
the thin lake of transpurent, star-lit ale
==all these small, shelll, unceasing sonnds
of the night teok eppressive possession of
the world of sounds, leaving the human
sciie of mound upon  tip-toe, and I
breathless suspense,

—

CHAPMTER XVIL

Far in the nlght the mother and dangh
ter again lay down to sleep that came
readily 1o the elder woman, and far more
taridily to the vounger. In Lissy's cen
tral thought two opposite und Ireeconeiln-
ble solutions of wne problem conterided
for mole recoguition, Had Mr. Masan
played purts in everything he had doune,
as whe had chargel him yesterday even-
ing, and which he had not denled in so
many words? Bhe had charged him with
this, and woeh more! She had charged
him with stodied and persistent euloginms
of an upknown man for the porpose of
plguing her womanly euriosity, and there
by amusing hmself, e bnd gone on
with It day after day, wook after wenk,
and month upon month, until he had
fully succesded In bringlug ber to love
him and to yenrn for him,

How many and many anxioons hones
she had passed in doubts and fears for
hiw safety! Mow eagerly she had pored
over chagee newspapers from the great
elty, nnd from remote parts of the coun
try, hoping and fearing that she might
sie sotne wentlon of the beloved name
Amd how she had beaped with gladnoss
at each return of the sbwent man, an
notinesd always by his asslstant, and by
no one vlse!

What a fool she had been! Even he
walid, last night, something about her sus-
plelon reaching lts senith weeks ago In:
stead of heginning to dawn only the day
before, when she had aeen him driving
through the streets of Bandtown, aml
without his prinelpnl!

Il principal dadesd! She had thrown
thut feniid at him hard enough, she hop-
. Nhe had given bim to anderstand
thut there was no Jonger the slightest
chance to coutluve that Imposition upon
her, ?

Mr. Huntley, the man of steaw! The
wyth! The ereation of the man who had
polmed bimself off on ber an the assist
ant of his man of straw! A noble and
n worthy work for n man of his attain-
wents! Al this merely to amuse bim-
welf, while he was liviog In an enforced
exile from the city! She bad hoped she
Lad thrown that at him hard enough,

But again, there were many, many sin-
cere looking and earnest-nounding things
that lie had done and sald, all along. He
had sought her company from the first
day, and persistently and contlnnously
kept it.  Hie manuner wos not that of
the languid and impatient man of the
world, tired of his enforced seclusion.
No, He had set himself about a laborl
uis tuwk of bringing ber to see some
glaring deficlencles in what  whe bad
thought was her all-anfMolent self, He
hoad gone further. He had shown his
great liking for her. He had, in effect,
sought to tell her what everybody had
long before sald again and again—that
it was the plainest of all pluln proposi-
tions, that he loved her! She had Inugh-
ol ot that! Bhe hind even confessed her
lovg for his principal—Huuntley, the man
of straw: the myth; the erention of an
idle faney! Not only wso, but she had
told him plaioly that she could not then
tell whether she were not Irrevocably
beund, by n strangely romantic passion,
to what she ot last recognized nm the
mere ereature of another man's hdle
fancy. ‘That had gone home to him! That
had hart=—if he could be hort.

And here, upon this very point, were
a few things that ghe could not help go-
ing over and over.  And never did she,
tn reminiseence, apptoach the ehlef of
these eplrodes thnt her heart did not leap
and her ultimate fbeils tingle, with some-
thing closely akin to happiness.

Firnt, that sudden and unexpected np-
pearance In that cone of light that seem-
el to have been photographed unpon her
reting, so constant was the pleture. How
well he looked! How Sttingly that half-
military engineer's dress becnme him!
And what a startling teansformation was
there in everything that had made the
assistant geologist tame and common-
place. Bven to the black, close-cut hair.
Bhe had forgotten that among her
chnrges of duplicity. Perhaps the fact
that she admired black hair had been
token am a silent eondonation of the of-
fense to lhaving concealed It under a
brown wig. Had he really loved her
when he was playing his many parts on
the little Bandtown stage? If she had
boen swure of that would she have ar-
raigned him mo bitterly?

Had she been shrewish? ¥ad she
ghown ap ugly tomper? BShe didn't be-
lieve she had an ugly temper. But what
had he thought of it? Certalnly he had
seen no display of It in all his former
acquaintance with her. And in that fn-
timate relation that must exist among
people who gather in the same room ev-
ery evening, and eat at the same table
three times every day—not forgetting the
Bundays In which he had hardly left her
side half an hour for the whole day; If
she had known this, what & splendid op-

and sometimes treble—as to riders; had
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portunity to have appeared st her very
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pressure of his warm lps u
Actually upon her lips! This bold, suda-
clons sembsoldler that he was!
would punish hm for that. How? ly
having hfn kisn her agnin? Well, the
unusupl and startling serroundings must
be his good excass. Ounly lot him come
noon !

¢

CHAPTER XVIIL

In spite of the prediction that Judge
Jim Kilket's extraordinary posse comi
tatus would “be beard from! and that
soon,” It was no sooner enveloped In the
dim wnd leafarched alslon of Wickly's
Woods, than It passed us far beyond the
ken of the Bandtown people as if it had
froighted a Bpanish gallvon sud sailed
awny down the Wabnah with current and
wind both favoring the voyage.

‘srue, that certaln adventurous splrits
came back at lutervals, riding down the
alrendy drying sands of the Overcont
rond ax if they brought thdings of atir-
ring things, But they rode stralght to
the ecourt room, where the judge sat in
the widst of his bar and four steange,
city gontlemen, who were the clients of
Billy Biler, onr Congressman, and whe
tepresented tha Interests of the new
Sandtown and Northwestern Rallroad,

Haviog ridden stealght to the door and
dismonnted, these mossengers would run
Into the court room, ndvance stralght (o
the Judge, who, secing them coming,
would be upon his feet in an instant, and
would lead the way to the geand jury
room, where they would remain for some
mwinutes free from fntrashon or loterrug-
tion of nny sort.

JThen they would all come out, wearing
grave and determined faces, the Judge
coming back to his chalr, and the conriers
going back to thelr saddles, and awny,
up In the Overcoat road and Inte the
mysterious fastness of Wickly's Woods,

To these who were bold enough to ask
Judige Jim what it meant, be replied uni
farmly, that negotintions were In pro
gresa, but that he wan by no means at
liberty to say of what nature, or with
what prospect of suceess.

But while this simple declaration was
quite sufeclent to persuade the Hoonler
people of Bandtown amd vieinity that
the very best was belng done for all eon-
cerned, It did not satiefy the four pol-
fahed and welldressed, sany-mannersd
gentlemen who represented the new N,

& N, W, And they manifested thelr
dissntielaction through thelr attorney,
Congrossman Biler, In many  motions

with which he attempted to move the
conrt to procesd then and there with the
anlen of lopd nuder mortgige, and as
slgnel to the afwresald B & N, W, by
the Farmers' Bank of Sandtown. T
all of these motions Jodge Jim, troe fo
the long tealning he had recvlved under
the noted old Judge Buarks, had repeat
wdly aald:

“l am In some measura the eustodinn
of the private interests of the parties 1o
all the proceedings In my court.  In these
mortgage sules it has come to my knowl-
edge that the property will  bring a
grently enhaneed price through snotler
bidder, who will ecertaluly he In town,
as I nm ipformed, befdre B in the after
poon  And although the sales had been
Inwlully advertised for that day at 10
n. m,, he had advised the sheelff not to
proceed with the sales watll further no-
tiee.  No gnestlon of the legnlity of the
snle could be onutertained In bis conrt.
Atd, happily, st that day It eonld he
entertained iowhiers else onti it had frest
been entertnined there,

'I'n ha continned.»

Depth ol the Ocean,

Contrary to former oplmion, recent
research has clearly proved that the
gronter depths do not e In the middle
of the ocenn, but In the nelghborhomd
of the dry lund, The latest ascertalneml
depth of the waters coverlng the earth
is thus stated by Prince Albert of
Monaco, following Prof. Krmmmel, to
be the nverage In fathoms:  Altlantie,
2.012; Indian, 1828: DIP'neifle, 2,125;
Antarctie, 1804 Arctle, 841, Mediter
ranean, 792,

The greatest depth yet somnded In
the Atlantle was orlginally discoverad
by the ship Gettysburg, nluely-five
wifles north of Kt Thomas, Intitnde
10 degrees 41 minutes, longitnde 656
degrees T minutes, It 1s 3,875 fathoms
below sen level, .

Prof. Agnssiz, In the Albntross
expedition of 1000, made n sounding
it the Paclfic of B,540 fathoms off the
Torign Islands, and there are bhelleved
to exist still deeper basing near Japan,
But four miles and a half may bo
taken to be the greatest depth of the
Atlantle.  The average dedth-of the
whole ocenn may be taken as about
two English miles,

An 014 Btory.

Dix—I'm afrald that new roomer is
slightly demented. Bhe says the rea-
son she left her last boarding place
wis becnuse they had turkey so often
ghe couldn't stand It,

Mix—Perhaps she lsn't so far off,
Maybe it was the same turkey.

Good qualities are the wsubstantial
riches of the mind; but it Is good
breeding that sets them off to advanp-
tage.—Lotke, )

The average depth of the Atlantie ia
estimated to be about 16,000 leet.
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