the wisdom teeth!™

tween the paddle boxes.
A rather large deal case, coverad wit

A tarpaalin, attracts my atteation, It

mearures abont a yand and a half |

height and a yard in width and depth.
It has been placed here with the care
required with these wonds in Ruossian,
written on the side, “(Glass—Fragile—
Keep from Damp.” and thea directions,
*Top—Bottom,” which have been re
And then there is the address,
“Mademaisells Rinca Klork, Avenne Cha-

Epect e,

Couna, P'ekin, Petchili, China.”
This Zinca Klork—her name showe

glass forwanded

dom¥ How otherwize could the fai

Celestialy admire their almond eres and

their elaborate hair?

The bell rang and announced the 6
_ The dinlog room is for
ward, Ephrinell cad installed himsel

o'clock dinper.

nearly in the middle. There was a va

cant seat near him; be beckoned to me o

occupy it

Was it by chance? [ know not; but
the Englishwoman was seated on Ephri-
mell’'s left and talking to him. He in-

troduced me.
“Miss Horatia Bluett.” he said.
Opposite 1 saw the French couple con

scientiously studying the bill of fare. At

bundred thousand, without

. ——
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Now 1 am off on the trail. It must
be & wild animal on its way from some

ng
began to langh at the | menngerie to some Saltan of Central
m‘:iﬂt*hkhhmolmaml
ot

Asia.
L] 1 light & wax vesta, and as | am shel-
tored from the wind, the flame Keeps
upright. By its light what do | read?
h|The case containing the wild beast ls
the very one with the address:
| Mademolselle Zinea Klork,
Cha-Cona, PPekin, China.

Fragile, my wild beast! Keep from
damp. my lisn. Quite =5! Bat for what
does Miss Zinca Klork, this pretty Rou
manian, want & wild beast sent in thia
way?

My thonghts bewilder me. [ have a
two-pound weight on each evelid. 1 lle
| down along by the tarpanliu; my rug

Avenue

d | wraps me more closely, and 1 fall iate &
It—ought to be a Roumaniin, and she | Jeep sleep.
was taking advaptage of this through
train on the Grand Tragsasiatic to gt
Was tius an article in
request at the shops of the Middie King-

It is wor yet daylizlit when
1 awake.

1 rub thy eyes, | rice, 1 go and lean
agninst the rail, The Astam Is ut =
lively, for the wind has shifted to the
F | northeast.

The night Is cold. 1 warm myself hy
walking about briskly for half an hour.
1 think no more of my wild beast. Bad-
denly remembrance returns 1o me.

t] 1 look at my watch. It is only 3 o'clock

“|in the moming. | will go back to my
place. And | do with my head against

the side of the exc I shut my eyes.

Suddenly there is a pew sound, This
time I am not mistaken. A half-stified
sneeze shakes the side of the case. Never
did an animal sneese like that!

Is it possible? A human being is hid-
*|den in this case and is being fravdulent-
Iy carried by the Grand Transasiatic to

the other end of the table, close to where | the pretty soumanian? Bat is it a man

the food came from, was the German
with a roddy face, fair hair, reddish
beard, clumsy hands and a very long

nose which reminded one of the probosci
dean feature of the plantigrades.

“He is not Iate this time.” said I te

Ephrinell. “Do you know his name
“Baroa Weissschnizerdarfer.”

“And with that name is be going to

Pekin 7

“To Pekin, like that Russian majot
who is sitting near the captain of the

Astara”

I looked at the man indicated. He
was abont ffty vears of age, of true
Muscovite type. beard and bair turning

gray, face prepossessing.

“You said he was a major, Mr. Ephri
nell 7"

“Yes; a doctor in the Rnasian army
and they call him Major Noltite.”

Evideutly the American was some dis

tance ahead of me, and yet he was not
Ephrinel! chat-
ted with Miss Horatis Bloett, and [ un-
derstood that there was an understand-
Ing between these two perfectly Anglo

a reporter by profession,

Baxon natures.
In fact, one was a traveler in teeth
and the other was a traveler in hair

heads of hair.

The pitching now becomes very vio-
lent. The majority of the company can-
not stand it. About thirty of the pas-

pengers have left the table for the deck

rinell and Miss Bluett seem to be thor
onghly acenstomed to these inevitable in
cidents of navigation. The German bar

on drinks and eats ss if he had taken
np his quarters in some bier-halle at

Munich or Fraukfort.

A little way off are the two Celes
tials, whom 1 watch with curiosity.
is a yonng man of distingulshed bearing

about twenty-five years old, of pleasant

physiognomy, in spite of his yellow skir

and narrow eyes, A few years spent in
Europe have evidently Europeanized his
manners and even his dress, [lis mus-
tache is silky, his eye i intelligent, his
hair is much more French than Chinese,

His companion, on the contrary, whom
he always appears to be making fun of,

is of the type of the true porcelain dol

with the moving head; he ia from fitty
to fifty-five years old, like & monkey in

the face, the top of his head half shav
en, the pigtail down his back, the tradi

tional costume, frock, vest, belt, baggy
trousers, many-colored slippers; a China
vase of the Green family. He, however.
conld hold out no longer, and after a
tremendous pitch, sccompanied by

+ | eight other passengers.

1 hope the fresh air will do them good.
We are now only & dozen in the dining
room, inelading the captain, with whom
Masjor Noltitz is quietly conversing. Eph-

. | dc during the journey,

One

or & woman? It seems as though the
sueeze has a masculine sound about it

The eastern horizon grows brighter.
The clonds In the zenith are the first to
color. The sun Appears at last all wat-
ery with the miste of the sea.

I look; it is indesd the case addrpssed
to Pekin. I notice that certain holes are
pierced here and here, by which the air
inside ean be reneweld. Perhaps two
eyes are looking through these holes,
watching what is going on outside.

At breakfast rally all the passengers
whom the sea has not affected; the young
Chinaman, Major Noltits, Ephrinell,
Miss Bloett, Monsieur Caterna, the Bar-
on Feissschnitzerdorfer, and seven or
I am careful
not to let the American into the secret
of the case.

About noon the land is reported to the
sastward, a Jow, yellowish lind, with no
rocky margin, but a few sand hills in
the neightorhood of Krasnovodsk.

In an hour we are in sight of Uzun
Ada, and twenty-seven minutes after-
ward set foot in Asia,

; CHAPTER VI.

- As may be imagined, it hardly takes
Miss Horatia Bluett represented an im-
portant firm in London, Messra. Holmes-
Holme, to whom the Celestial Empire
annoally exports two millions of female

an hour to see UUzun Ada, the name of
which means Long Island. 1t is almost
a town, but a modern town, traced with
s square, drawn with a line on a large
carpet of yellow sand.

As the train starts at four o'clock
this afternoon, 1 must telegraph to the
Twentieth Ceatury, by the Casplan ea-
ble, that | am at my post at the Uzun
Ada station. That done, | can see if |
can pick up anything worth reporting.

Nothing is more simple, It consists
in opening an account with those of my
_ | companions with whom | may have to
That is my cus-
_|tom, I always find it answer, and while
waiting for the unkpown, 1 write dowy
the known In my pocketbook, with a
uumber to distinguish each:

1. Fulk Ephrinell, American.

2. Miss Horatia Bluett, English,

3. Major Noltitz, Russian.

4. Monsieur Caterna, French,

5. Madame Caterna, French.

6. Baron Weissschnitzerdorfer,
n:an.

As to the Chinese, they will have a

number later on when 1 have made up
my mind about them. As to the in-
dividual in the box, | intend to enter
into communication with him, or her,
1| and to be of assistance in that quarter
it 1 can do so without betraying the
secret.
.| The train is already marshaled in the
.| station. It is composed of first and sec-
ond-class cars, a restaurant car and two
baggage vans

Russians will take us np to the fron.
tier of Turkestun, and Chinese will take
us through China. But there {8 one rep-

Ger-

long rattle of the crockery, he gave up|resentative of the company who will not

and hurried on deck. And as he did so,
after
Cornaro!™ at the same
time holding out a little volume he had

the younger Chinaman
him, “Cornaro!

shouted

left on the table,

What was the meaning of this Italian

word In an orlental mouth?

Madame Caterna arose, very pale, and
Monsieur Caterna, & mode! husband, fol-

lowed her on deck,

CHAPTER V,

It is half-past ten when I sit down on
one of the seats in the stern of the
Bot with this increasing wind
it is impossible for me to remain there,
1 rise, therefore, and make my way for-

Astara.

ward, Under the bridge between th

paddle boxes, the wind is so strong that

leave his post, and that is Popof, our
head goard, a true Russian of soldierly
bearing, hairy and bearded, with a fold-
ed overcont and Muscovite cap. [ intend
to talk a good deal with this gallant fol-
low. For ten years he has heen on the
Transcaspinn between Uzun Ada and
the Pamirs, and during the last month he
has been all along the line to Pekin.
I eall him No. 7 In my note-book,

It occurs to me to have a look at the
mysterions box. Has it not a right ta
be #o called? Yes, certainly. [ must
really find out where it has been put
and how to get at it easily.

The famous box was still on the plat-
form. In looking at it closely I observe
e | that air holes have been bored on each
of its sides, and that on one side it has

1 seek shelter among the packages cov-|two panels, one of which can be made to

ered by the tarpanlin. Btretched on one
of the boxes, wrapped in my rug, with
my head resting against the tarpaulin,

I shall soon be asleep.
After some time I am awakened by

eurions noise. Whenee comes this noise?
It seems as
thongh some one is snoring close to my

1 listen more attentively.

ear,

“That is some steerage passenger,”
think.

20 badly in his improvised eabin”

By the light which filters down from

“Fle has got under the tarpaulin
between the cases, and he will not do

slide on the other from the inside. And
I am led to think that the prisoner has
had it made so in order that he ecan, if
necessary, leave his prison—probably
a | during the night.

Just now the porters are beginning to
lift the box. 1 have the satisfaction of
seeing that they attend to the direce
tions Inscribed on it. It is placed with
1| great care near the entrance to the van,
the side with the panels outward, as it
it were the door of a cupboard. And is
pot the box a cupboard—a cupboard 1
propose to openl?

i - . _-._;.-.'__._,_:,,, "_‘-!'._ i = .

its moving.* sald

1o me, “that the passsngers are
dine at the Hotel du Caar be
parture of the trala. It s

time mow. Wil you come with wme?”

“1 follow you™
The dinner eads ten minntes hefors
the time fSxed for our departure. The
bell rings dud we all make & move for
in, the engine of which Is blawing

On the eantrary,
it Is the traln this time which is five
minutes late in startiug: and the German
has begun to complain, to chafe and to
threaten to sue the company for dam-
ages. Ten thousand rables—pot a
penny lessl—if it causes him to fuil
Fall in what, consldering that be s g
ing to Pekin?

At length the last shriek of the whis-
the cleaves the air: the cars begin to
mave, and & lond cheer salutes the Jde-
parture of the Grand Transasiatic ex-
[ress

For ffteen years our guanl had been
in the Trasscasplan service, e knows
the country up to the Chinese Tromtier,
sl five or six times already be has been
over the whole line known as the Grand
Trausasinte

1 asked him I he Knew ansthing of
o fellow teavelers | meant those who
were gulvg through to China, sud in the
flrst place of Major Naoltite,

“The major,™ said Popaf, “has livad
a long time In the Tarkestan provisees,
and he is going o Pekin to organise the
sall of a hospital for our compatriots,
with the permission of the Urar, of
conrse.”

“1 lke this Major Noltita™ 1 sald,
“and 1 hope to mhake his acqualntance
very soon.  And these two Chiness, do
you know them?®"

“Not in the least. Monsleur Rambar
nac: all 1 know is the name on the lug
gage”

“What is that?”

“The younger man's name Is Pane
Chao, the elder's Is Tio-King. Probably
they have been traveling in Earope for
some years. As to saying where they
come from, [ eannot. [ imagine that
Pan-Chan belongs to some rich family,
for he is accompanied by his doctor.”

“And the two French people, that eou-
ple #o affectionate,” 1 asked. “Whe
are they?™
“Stage people who are going to a the
ater in Rhanghal, where they have an en-
gagement at the Freach theater,”

That is capital. 1 will talk abont the
theater, and behind the dcenes, and such

qauintance of the cheery comedian and
his charming wife.

As to a certain  scornfal  gentleman
aboard, our gulde knew nothing beyond
that his lngzage bore the address In full:
Sir Francis Trevellyan, Trevellyan Hall,
Trevellyanshire,

“A gentleman who does pot Answer
when he is spoken 10" added Popof.

“Now we get to the German,” sakl L.
“Baron Weissachnitzandorfer?”

“He is on a trip roand the world.”

“A trip round the world ¥

“In thirty-nine days."

And so after Mprs, Bisland, who did
the fawmons tour in seventy-three days,
amd Citizen George Francie Train, wha
did it In seventy, this German was at-
tempting to do it in thirty-nine?

“He will never do it T exclulmed,

“Why not 7 asked Popof.

“Because he Is always late™

(To bs esmtinned.)

“PET" AVERSIONS,

Most Folk Have Unreasonuble Dis
likes.

“We are all born with an aversion
to something, and this aversion I8 a
thing we can no more direct thun we
can fiy by merely beating on the at-
mosphere with our hands,” George Me-
Pherson Informs me.

“History is rich in the account of
such instances. There Is Vincent, the
painter, who would faint If the odor
of a rose was walted to his nostrils,
and the great German sportsman,
Vaughelm, would become positively il
If he even saw a bit of roast plg.
These averslons, often so entirely un-
accountable, are curlous things to
study. I became somewhat Interested
in the subject a year or so ago, and
have aince that time been quietly
adding to my store of information on
this somewhat unusual tople by per-
sonal Inquiries among my friends and
acqualntances, ;

*“Not one of them did I find without
his pet aversion, for the existence of
which he could give no good reason.
Generally the aversion was toward
some kind of food, bul pot always.
One hated the color of blue, and noth-
ing depressed him more than being in
the company of people who were, for
the most part, garbed In clothes of
this bue., Another couldn't listen to
the music of a harp without becoming
irritated, while a third detested lliles
to such a degree that he couldn’t re-
main in the room where there was
one,

“None of the men who had these
aversions understood why he had
them. One man told me he conldn't
touch a drop of milk or eream without
becoming sick, yet he thought nothing
looked quite so appetizing as a glass
of good rich cream. Often he had tried
to partake of it, but withont success.
Parental Influepce will, of course, be
urged as the reason for these aver-
slons, but In the ease of the man who
couldn't toneh milk or cream his
mother and father were both very
fond of milk, and another friend of
mine who eounldn’t eat a strawberry
had parents who simply loved them."
—8t, Lonls Globe-Democrit,

Trying to Hedge.

talk with you after breakfnst,
Husbaad—It's no use, Mary, Um

short myself,

matters, and [ shall scon make the 'e-|

E

Wife—John, I'd like to have a short

CHAPTER X1X.—(Continued.)
“What s it, Mr. Dikea? Not a willlon
of dollars hid upon any of this laud ¥

Lissy cries, in great amazement, and
{with & Juniping of something o her
throat.

“Hush! Shot up! Lemmy lssun!"

But Mre. Riler turns away amd looks at
the crestfallen gentlomen who represent
the & & N. W, and whe are now upon
their feet, and walking out of the door

“Huntley, | suppose you'd a run that
coalground up o two millions rather
than lose it! Joy of your bargain! Hope
you won't lose more than a wmillion on
that purchase. There are other gowd
coal lands besides the Wickly plat”

Then there is such a roar of shouts and
eries In which* Lissy Wickiry, Limy Wick-
Iy, snd “Hantley, Huntley, Huntley!™
are the naudible worda ) \

“Git up un show yoursell at the win-
der, Liz! Git up! Git wp!™ and the
'gmutlr cxcited young Do selnea hor by
the arm, am! ralsea her to her foor,
(Whereupon, lond as was the clames of
| voless before, it s nothing to the mighty
sputior ol yells that rise like the whir
ring wings of n vast ¢ovey of binds plore:
Ing and rending the very air above them.
When this has gobe down there are cries
of “Huntley! Huntieg! Huntley!” that
{eraw in volume and importanity, till they
mee no longer to be resisted.  Then Uoons
yrodd Rdden stops to the carringe, throws
back the top, and taking Me. Mason by
Iltn- hand, raises bim up.

“Feller farmbers!” shouts the mighty-
voleed Coonrod Hedden, “h-yur's the man
at's saved your lan' fur your fumblies!
This is Mr. W, Mason Huoutley, You've
sced him before, un knowed "hin, un talk-
ed to 'im, un hoyurn him talk, an—-="

But the very climax of prolonged and
sound-exhausting cheering drowns every
stiempt to way an audible word. Mr.
Masen Huntley stands with his hat off,
and smiling. The ronr of cheering und
yelling risen aod swolls, and sioks and
rises—but does nt coase, Huddealy it
geis a great lmpetns, as the earriage
with Coonred [edden and Mr. W. Mason
Huntley standing on the back seat, is
ruisenl stealght wp iuto the alr, and with
scores of these hig, long-lmbed, braway,
excitable, enthusiastic, hero-worshiping
Huoalers, under it and holdlug It high
above their heada, s changed Into a trl-
umphal ear, that, leaving the trembling
horses securely tied to the fence, procesds
all around the square, nad ap and down
jevery road that leads lnto Sandtown, and
'finally down the Overcont road to Coon
trod Redden's, followesd, flanked and pee
eededd by o great broad thle of wen, bays
!Illll' women, horses, wagons and dogs,
tandd all conapiring and combining to make
|llw moent deafening vocal clamor that
ever shook the wildhemp and Jimson
Jeaves along the anfenced shdes of the
Overcoat moad,
| “Well, by gum! f that haint one way
uh hossun up a feller,” sald the young
Doe,- deawing a long breath. *Come
awn, Lizzy! 1Ml teck yub home, 1 reck-
lon, Then 'l light out fur Coonrod's,
They'll be some big speakun un han'
shakun down thar, thorreckly! They'll
lwawnt you thar, te! One milllon th'ee
bunnerd nn elghty-four thousan' dollurs
fur the Wickly Woods! By gum! you're
the richest young womern lu lodyanny.
At's a shore theng!"

CHAPTER XX,

Another uight, In which Lizzy Wickly
fs in & tumult, a brain-whiel of excite
ment that shuts out of her mind any of
all the thoughta snd feelings of ber or
dimary everyvday lifs,

That wealth Is not even the least of
the elements of happiness she demon-
strated effectunlly in her own wself-con-
templation. The first flash of excltement
had been that feellug, perhaps, which in
the gnmbler makes him tremble with on.
ntternble eagernesa over a heavy staie,
which, when he has won, is of no forther
vilue in his eyes than is given It by its
|power to reproduce that same state of
expectation. This she recognized s that
inlierent love of peril, that disposition to
brave dangers, that in some degree and
in some form exista in every homnn or-
ganigation. The feeling of gratifieation
had been as transient as the Bitting mo-
ment in which the event had been in
abeyance, Bhe had at onee mettled back
into the groove of her ordinary thought.

For now she fully recognized the fact
that it never had been Huntley, the In-
visible. professor of geology; Huntley, the
man of straw; Huntley, the principal and
employer, that she had loved. She dld
not doubt now that had a real Huntley
appeared—such a real Haontley as Mr.
Masgon Huntley had impossd upon her—
she would have decided between them at
onee, npon their simultaneons presenta-
tlon before her, And that deelsion, she
now knew, would, at any mwoment of all
the time in which she had known the
genuine Huntley, have been agaiost any
other man in all the world,

Barly in the evening she had dressed
hervelf In one of those prettiest of all
pretty summer dreages—ia white Swiss
munlin—with an unlimited nomber of
rnfles and toeks in the skirt, and with
little knots of blue ribbon hiere and there,
and a bunch of the purplish, sweet-smell-
Ing wild flowers pinned upon her shape-
Iy left shonlder. She had gone backward
and forward hefore the little mirror, in
the middle of the room, with her face
turned fiest over this shoulder and then
over that, to se¢ if the skirts hnng ex-
actly right, and to see how well she real-
ly looked in the glass, ns even the hest
and most sensible giels In the world will
do, in spite of all the jeering and sarcas-
tiec remarks about them for their vanity
pnd self-love. She bad taken out of its
velvet receptacle a strand of little penrl
and gold beads, that looked very becom-
ing agninst the linen collar here, and
over the looped knot of uarrow blue rib-
!bon there, at opposite sides of her shape-
(ly throat, whose winter-whiteness had
taken on a little of that rich, warm tint
that our intermontane valley climate so
plentifully bestows upon all sojourners,
and which In unhealthy people we enll
“sallow,” while in the more robust it goes
by the unobjectlopable title of “ruddy.”

Then, with her new, bright “patent
lenther” slippers, showing a very little
\band of white stocking about her shape-
Iy ankles, when she sat down and eromsad
'the very neat little left foot over the
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right, she was as pretty a pleture as ever
a little mirror exhibited In any little
plain middieroom o all Christendom—
the white pond lly of Reelfoot I'rairie,
as could be proved by every admiring
Hoosier from the mouth of Big Rattle
suske Creak on the north, 1o the very
rosh-tangled limit of Reelfoot Pond on
the mouth.

Bhe was In her gayost and most teasing
nood, too. She couldn't help it. Bhe
would think of her father, and his mis
furtune, for a moment, and feel that it
was perfectly shocking In her to be 0
demonstratively, bolsterously werry sa
she wan  Hut she couldn't help it, Rhe
could uet repress her buoyant animal
spirita.  8he flew about the house from
ol o room, with her stiff-starched ua-
derskirts rustling like the futtering
wings of the wild pigeons now feeding
thelr young up ln the dark thickets of
Wickly's Woods, She sang little bita
of song In the sweetest yolce that ever
led u claws of young Hoosler hoodlums in
& pubilic school.  Bhe pleked up her gultar
off the haircloth sofs, and slipping its
sling ribbon over her left aboulder, wont
about the rooms playing pretty and mel
lotw okl rondegnx In o way that she had
never played them before.

Bhe tmade short itle Blghts ont to the
front gate of the warrow little holly hook-
ol and mornipg-gloryed yard, and back
aginin, She stopped at least twenty tses
in her delightful lHutle Autterings hore
aid there about the house to kisa her
mother on the cheek, or to pat her on the
shonlder reassuringly and lovingly, out
of the very euthusiasm of her mood. In
fuet, whe did bundreds and hundreds of
foolial little things that she wan perfect.
Iy aware n mature young woman school
teacher shouldn't permit herself to do,
But she couldn’t help .  And, what's
niors, she didn't try,

In any one of the little, rustling, white
dove Hights to the front gate ahe could
hoar the sounds of ashoutlng, clapplng
hands and multitedioous laughter of a
delighted audience, And she could al
niost soe and hear Mr. Huntley in the
werry humor of his new character that
he had shown of late, exchanging humor-
ous repartes with his audience an Is now,
and always has been, the custom and
the delight of the Muwmwier audience aml
the Hoosler orator, erhaps, sfter sup-
per was over, she would walk with her
mother down to Coonrod Redden’s, She
would be heartlly welcome. Rlie neaded
o lnvitation. For soch n the broad and
simple hospitality of the native Hoosier
people to<day, that to “be acqoninted”
conatitutes a perpetusl and anlimited In-
vitation to come when you please and be
sure of a hearty welcome.

But after the supper was over lLisey
eould vot fully wmake up her mind to
siart.  He bhad not been long enough Ip
ttoosierdom to thoroughly understand
that luformal freedom of manner which
snnctioned the unpremeditated gathering
of nelghbors at each other's Louses at
any and all sensonable tnes,

True, she remembered that he had very
rendily conformed himself to the prevall-
ing vustoms In Bapdtown soclety, Buat
he' had always exhibited much more of
reserye, even to the polut of difidence,
than was qnite agreeable.

“A leetle mite backurd, A leotle mite
backund,” Coonrod Redden had sald of
bim at first. “But 1 don’t thenk the
feller means any harm by ut. He halnt
yusen to nr ways yit. He's been raised
whar people halnt gut nuthun to do but
git acquainted. Un they kin teck an
much time to ut an they wawnt to. Un
they ginurlly teck a pleuty, 1 low. We
hinint gut time fur no sich foolishuess as
that out h-yur en Indyanny. Feller
comes li-yur we wawnt to know right
nwny whurrer he's fittun fur a neighbor
nr nut, Ef he haint, we wawnt to hoss
Yim up, ur git "im out, Jist quick's we kin,

"e

by gum!

"‘She knew that Mr. W, Mason Huntley
had ostensibly submeribed to this doctrine
whicli Coonrod Redden had not falled to
enunecinte on all Atting occanlons,  DBut
had that subseribing been more than n
plece of amiability on his part? 8he had
thought that in the case of a man having
only the humble and subordinate place of
“assiutant,” It was not at all to be ex-
peeted that he wonld not readily fall Into
the wayns of the Bandtown people an eas-
ily an he had fallen loto the sandy wind-
ings of the Overcont rond.

Ho sahe henitated about starting, In the
secret hope that he would make that un-
necensary by coming to her “soon,” an he
hand sald. Bat if he did not come within
an bour, she would go. Bhe felt that she
must see him. Bhe eould not content her-
self with the thought of remaining awny
until after twilight. Bhe wonld go down
in the twilight at the very furthest.

S0 when the young Doe Dikew eame
over prisently, to get Mra, Wickly to
eome and stay half an hoonr with his aunt
and her slek little bhoy, she felt that it
wonld be o way of oecupying the inter
val of time. And so she went along,
tulng eare to look back once In every
twenty yards to see if he were coming.

Then there were presently so many
of the Sandtown women dropplng In at
srs, Dikes' to pee how lttle Jimmy was,
and toask Lizzy Wickly about her great
fortune und take note of how she looked
und talked, and whether she lind begun
to be stuck up, and prond amd exclusive,
as rich people very foolishly do, And
perhaps with the thought of mnking It
very prominent that she had not begun
to be a bit stuck up, snd perhaps be-
cnuse she still felt the very unosual ex-
hilaration of her naturally buoyant
apirits strong upon her, Lizzy dld her best
to convinee her neighbors, the former
Arguses of Bandtown, that she was suffl-
clently seasible and well-groomed in the
wimple democratie doctrines. and prae-
tices of Bandtown not to be made giddy,
even when suddenly elevated to the great
helght of an inconceivable fortune like
the one which Wickly's Woods had
brought her.

OHAPTER XXI.

It was quite dark when Llzsy finally
reachad home, after getting up to start
half a dozen times, and belng stopped as
often by a fresh Incursion of congratu-
lating Arguses,

There was a light in the middle room
that they eertalnly had not lit before
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stormy unight In the edge of

noar the Overcost road, she uow kuew
that she loved no lmaginary man, ne
Image of straw, bat the veritable Mason
Huntley, and she was ready, willing and
even antious to make this confesslon,

It was a confession due to Mm. It
wan & confession without which she must
remalo an enigoa to him. It was ohe
she would make that very eveuning, and
lm:owuthr were falrly alone

"!

Etuh&ll belel apace of time In
whieh ahe had seen the light in the mid-
dle room, and had slackened her quick,
springy, school<lay walk, timing her steps
to reach the front door when her mother
should get o far an the middie door, she
had thought over what recompense of
waldenly carves was due him,

Khe remembersd how he had hield bher
to his heart in the center of that dread-
ful eyclone, aud the dengers anid destroe
tion that sucompnesed them. Nhe thought
of that too birlef and vivld tingling part-
jng near the clump of shadowy, long,
urching black rasplwrry vinew. Bhe conld
vepay him, elasp for clasp, kiss for kiss!
She would not rewaln his debtor in any
token of Yove. And her red lips parted
nnid her brown eyes sparkiod in the gleam
of the Intp as she put her daluty stip-
pered foot lightly across the threshold,
thinklng only of him and for him,

Bhe was certain that she saw him sit-
tiug there, beyond the little stand-lable
on which the lamp was blazing. B oc-
cupled was she with the eertalnty of
mweeting him that noteuntil Congressman
Billy Biler arose to meet her and she
heard a cry of surprise and delight from
her mother's lips conld ahe see that Billy
Biler was standing there snlling very
pleasantly, while beyond bim were her
wother and her father locked In each
other's arms, L

“*There's nuthun like good luek, Miss
Wickly, to bring people out of sbekbena,
ond feteh um round ginerally, Hoyur's
yur father, now-—an soon as he gut to
hear that you were'n milllonalre be found
himself completely cured, and sturted
home st once, e knew It bhefore you
did, too. He's sharpensd up a bit by his
short stay at the hospital, you see. But
while they're talkun to thurselves, Mism
Lizey, 1 want o iry 1o persuade you te
interceds for me with Ole Coon Redden,
The ole man's terribly out with me, 'bout
this rallroad sele Lusiness, 'm pot to
blsme. | took & fee from the Ban'town
un Northwestern folks, uv course, |
dido’t do it as a Congressimuan, nur an A
vitlsen of Ban‘town. | dooe ut as g lnw-
yer, Uvw course, they's lota a things that,
an A lawyer, you ean do that you
wouldn't wawnt to do as & Cangressman,
nur an A cltisen, nur as the friend uy the
adverse party. Now, hyur, fur Instehee,
Connrod Redden, he telegeaphs fur me
to eome home un see taat all these h-yur
Ban'town supporters uv mine has thur
rights In_ this morigage business, Woll,
I had already taken a fee from the B. &
N W, folks, as 1 wald, But I done that
as a lawyer, yonnerstand. Un [ tols
Hedden 1'd see that the rallroad didn't
steal puthon from any ur yuh. Un they
didn't. 1M they? Lot he's on his high
hoss. Un he says I shiant have the dele-
gation from this eounty., Un 1've gut to
have ut."

(To be continned)
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§ HE RECOONIZED TALENT, I

Anecdotes eall forth angedotes, A
little story told hereln not long ago,
nbout u country postofice official's in-
terest In his clients’ correspondence,
moved a womian who is the mother
ol a dnughter at college to relate her
experience with a village postinan,

It wan the daughter's freshman
year, and sbe wrote ‘home daily nmd
graphically of her new  experiences,
But sghe was extremely  busy, and
could spare time for a home letter
only on SBundny. This she supple-
mented by a regular mid-week postal
enrd,

One day the mother, seeing the post-
man coming, ran down to meet him,
and stood leaning on the gnte ns he
approached. IHe saw ber there, bt
Instead of hastenlug his pnee he slnck-
ened it a little, obviously to afford
hlinself thme to complete the reading
of the missive he had In hand, chnek-
ling a8 he came,

The sight stirred
anger. That he should prosume o
rend what I'olly wrote! That le
shonld do It hefore her very eyes, aml
bhefore she could, and make her walt
hin lelsore! It was outengeouns, amnd
she had a sharp rebuke all ready for
im., But it was never dellvered,

He broke Into a beaming smile an
lie reached the gate, handed aver the
postal card, and declared In  hearty
tones before she had o chance to
spenk:

“That's the funhlest postal 1 ever
read! 1 never thought there wus
much sense In girls golng to colloge—
kind o' wasting, four years of life, I
been used to enlling H—but 1T don't
know! 1 don't know! Maybe It ain't
sengible for ord'nary girls, but a girl
that can double n man up Inughing
with half a dozen words ain't ord'n-
ary. No, ma'sm. I guess yon was
right to give her extry opportunities.
You've got a gifted daughter, Mis'
Brown-—-a gifted daughter, and I cone
gratulate yon, ma‘aml"

He departed, still brondly beaming;
and Mra. Brown had not the heart to
chill such appreciative friendliness,
Bhe merely warned the “gifted dangh-
ter” that her humor was likely to he
enjoyed by more than the famlly elm
cle.~Youth's Companion, .

In Baxony there s an Indusirial
school for every 14,041 Inhabitants,

Mrs, Urown's




