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next room to you, sir.”

iy ' .
o

" BEYOND RECALL.

I heard the thud, thud, thud of his feet, and

CHAPTER III.
AN ESCAPE, A CAFTURE AND RLLEASE, saw the ray of his lantern swinging from
- 'side to side as he ran across the lawn.

Stupefied with sl ep, bewildered by the qyo 0 (0 1o time for retlection. I threw
suddea .';'L“'ﬂ'l‘ 1.did 't];f'th.'.."f]‘ Hebe :l.ld myself on my chest; and the next moment L
;ﬁr;*wb i:ce engglt huﬁ l;;zi‘;;r:re?lpglﬂl ,i!: slid over the edge and came clattering to the
e:*:.ingu-irg Sho {ha iy b iml:-mlea ground with a length of gutter that broke
of one whko feared further discovery. away from the verandah edge under my

T sk cnt thees P oried the. chon Teein weight. Defore I could recover the use of
A e ’111‘ _:1' 't out the lichts in the | ™Y feet, the policeman had seized me by the

AW, it St 53 & collar, and was grinding his knuckles into

-3 .- | the nape of my neck.
Doors were opened hastily in the corri- iy W!;'vﬂ gngﬁuﬂ on 'em anyhow,” said he

! . ’
dor ; the short, imperative orders of men's |, . = ¢ truimph. * Let’s have a look at
voices were mingled with the terrified sup- you,” . . _

psions ot womens sl nes " | Fin baving thrst s nlseyoalnmy
' ace, he added—
Eh?} ﬁ:ﬁ};ﬂ:. n;.:;::}]]!}:;;u ‘“ Ah, I thought I should see you again,
My wife clinémg to my nr\i:n, gasped in | ltn}i-]uk*if.'! lﬂu{;r?!q{;e‘?rmmg fellow I gpos-
: o ; ed on Richmon 1l :
reply, her voice scarcely audible— - A distant whistle and the faint syund of

‘¢ What is it ?" it A
: ; 4 z oices calling in another part of the grounds
““ Miss Thane ! Miss Thane !’ again, and | , "} o quther cumme:?t. g

then another voice, ‘* Hebe? Hebe!” And| "« gon1o thev'
: : , they’ve got another of them up
:;;é? tti}::if EE{: :.*ha: aﬂ::]?:eg:at:&ruat at the *timre," cried he ; ** here, sir, you must take
I stood like una.p:ﬂraiysed ; B ;mguﬁ con- chatrg-;zl G:thls Jollow ‘whils, & ronito my
el mate
sciousness that discovery was inevitable | 54
- - ) d Thane,who had grappled on to my arm
seemed to Elulr_ﬂ: ﬂl'li'f faculties. B t' Hebe,  with a vigur::ms show of courage while there
g qumf :iw“ e "':ﬂn:ﬁ“ dﬂ 2 nrde was little likelihood of my esciping from the
;?eaii}n'ﬁ;heraggiii—eﬁ: d 0 the door, ant | onstable’s firm grip, now showed the white
. : i feather.
“ What is it, ? ’
n ”P]'é?l ;'?:l-.lu* Egl;:. Burglars are in the Dot o away, sonstable—don & IE“E
house. A light has bisn saci in haps® me alone ‘:J:"ltli:l this desperate scmmﬂ'rel,
‘ D.:m moment,” she answered, and then ?:E;;jlﬁ;iﬂ};l % %n[: }?i?[f ﬁ.ﬂuul toit. I can’t be
turning to me, in a quick whisper ehe im- ) " Very sorry, sir, but you'll have to be,

lored me to hide. . f
What was the use of that? Their motive ! E‘lf::u?a :E:.:llmge?: “.31':155:{;& ag::ﬁf_n BIt:;m:;:

in entering the room was to search. Would 4,,/v 15 Jeave him in your cnstody, in the
the father leave any corner of his daughter’s Uuﬂ}i;u’a s Elm H E'g'u aa.feL lt.:nﬂuhill aow

room unexamined ? At that moment there Catch hold on him here” sir. and hold on
. ki ¥

- was a diversion. tight.”

*‘ Hallo, there !” cried the voice outside ;| "S\yith neat dexterit
. : bk a2 y he had fished out a
then in a higher key, *This way, Davis— pair of handcufls from his pocket and

here they are !” - : .
- : closed them with a snap upon my wrists, an:d
Then there followed a confusion of sounds now leaving me in the old gentleman’s hands

—the anlm.uh ll}lg of IIH‘“ in the mna;t'?ntgry he bolted off to join the other constable.

—a scul le—sharp blows—muttered impre-| "y might have easily wrenched myself from
cations—the quick approach of steps upon| 4y feohle hands that now held me, He
the gravelled path—a hm;l of P'“E‘:;_Ie;“ was old and corpulent, and the tone of
“Ilﬂfjl‘m:‘“f““h of Flﬁﬁ?_ﬁ“ UL € 5| terror in which he called upon his servants
off ! Stop bim ! Over. the lawn ™| ¢, 50 to his assistance showed that a

‘““ After him !” mingled together, and the| ... e on my part would suffice to|g

slamming E”"'Ck of the conservatory dnnr—- make him release me. But what chance of
feet pattering over the grass and clattering escape had I with my hands fettered ? I
down the path. Then the comparative| ;0014 be retaken for a certainty by the
silence, broken only by the distant call of police and the men from the house who
men to men in a distant part of the were scouring the woods by which I must.
grounds, .., | pus3i to get away; and the attempt at
My seuses came back to me, and with | gvagion wounld confirm the belief that I was
th?.'“ decisionand energy. . one of the gang that had broken into the
HNETW is my time to escape,” I whispered | j5yge, Perhaps it did not occur to me at
to Hebe, ) ) the time, for I was bewildered by the rapid
I slipped to the window, drew aside the| .o,15e of events ; I have but a vague re-
blind, and as swiftly and silently as I might | | o 1brance of I'I‘Ij; OWn sensations
lifted the sash. Outside it loocked thicker| yp. Thane, grasping my sollar with Bakh
and darker than ever, I could seenothing, [ hands, continued to call for help, and curse
but I knew that the verandah was not more | t1o servants in between for having lefv the
t-]'l-:].‘ﬁ a yard below the window siil. . | house. DPresently I caught sight of a tall,
Rit—Rit, what are you going to do' | pare figure in the doorway of the hall,

whispered my wife in terror, hearing the
mgvement of the sash, and coming to my
side,

““It's all right. I can slip down from the
verandah easily enough,” I answered.

Bang ! bang ! at the door again, and old
Thane's voice calling impatiently to his
daughter to open.

standing out against the light within,

““ That you, Cleveden ?” cried Mr. Thane,
in a tone of profound satisfaction. *‘Come
here and help me, there’s a good fellow.
That confounded constable’s left me in
charge of this burglar, and all the servants
are out of the way, of course. It’s a shame-
ful thing to leave a ruflian of this sort on my

“Shut the window after me,” I said, | hande, And, look here you know I have
hurriedly; slipping out and ﬁmppi‘::g mY [ only got my slippers on. I shall get an-
f'fﬂt Idnwn “:; to the iron vFr;;ndrll.h. i Uﬁ*“ other attack of rheumatic-gout to-morrow,

1e door, and occupy your iathersatiention | oy gure as fate. What on earth are we to
_,]15’;1"’ take off that dress first. ¢ do with the fellow ? It's as much as I can
e o cloved, my per wife mar. o o hld him with bt lunds, and T

: > 4 ' nothing on my back but this sleevy dress-
pew to dropping from th serandl ot 100 ing o e we. theough.  Thia il
4 , e .
flower bed on which my fall would be more Thg n::;n:. 1?&&“ ;':Enma to my side
noiseless than on the gravelled cterrace, Il ¢t Leave him to me, he said, touching
begun to rep alon, renching dewm s my arm colly. 1 v ol hovsopent”

» 5 s h . # ] * “r
might give me a hold, for I felt the sloping {}are. EETIIE[,;-;:I_;:}H ; iﬂﬂlt ﬂutgidl';m ﬂEH
iron, wetand greasy with the fog, treacher- . 5 means of escape from within.” :
ously slipping under my india-rubbers. I{ «(jet me the lamp, will you ?”
got hold of a window still. My eyes were !« Certainly.” Mr. Thane went off with
again growing used to the fog, and I could alacrity, and, returning with the lamp, now
now see the edge of the verandah, which at ffored to show the way to the tool olisG
first had been invisible to me. Whose despite the damp. !
window was this? Was therea light in thai “Ican manage very well by myself. I
{3;‘1“:: lﬂ::;; ﬂ“gni?lﬂﬁzfﬁfj}:::‘;‘i';i;}'ﬂhf;:LEE Bee nufr visitor i8 handeufled. Goin and

e s g % see after Miss Thane, I frai
a man leaning upon the very sill I had my friglﬂ.} ;?;3 df}?ret ]1[:;:3 A gﬂ;;ﬁ;ﬂ;‘? ::1111:
hand on, calmly regarding me. He must 4i4s are in there, but they seem all to
have seen me slip by the window from the }5ve lost their wits Pray go.”
next room, and must have heard me speak | The old gent]e;nmn Smgsiad mightily
e, " YiLhout doub t was it M| piased o el o god ' cxuse v ot
t b Saded that IP i i ting out of his duty ; hc,q however, warned
?ll:;m,'s ‘;:Sﬂr“‘}';‘l'_ ;Ii'l:; . gl;llﬁut '::II:?IE:mLsnE the |;|m jor to be careful with me, s I was a
? ’ e o terribly rough customer to deal .with. The
i’:;’ “i‘;‘f:n':l? {{“gi"}"{ﬂ‘:“ﬁ:{fﬂ“l“ﬁﬂ“:qﬂﬁ‘;‘;‘“ﬂ: light from the lamp lit up the major's face,

g Yool S I : R ¥ass il and I saw the ends of his long moustache
word sutlercd me 10 pass on close betore NS go up, and something like a smile creaee his
E}-fﬂc-:rept Sk B wabdnandinsChoiBot ihis i thilu cheeksns {IElﬂﬂkElLBit‘_iﬂlmlg at me,

, L : g ' ' went quietly enough into the tool house.
';f:: '_"”“"i':'“ sill ; then ““?F}‘?r window ,}"';‘3 The major set down the lamp ona chaff
Nrown up—one 1In my wites room. ' cutter, closed the door, and having flaked
majo* was still where I had seen him. I {he qust off & billet of wool with his hand-
hug_r;!l, .:.h"ﬁl ﬂyramﬁﬂ?ﬁ M Thapet | Kerehief seated himself ana pulled out a

Hnave found nothing i H1Ss Lhanes cigar case. I sank downon a faggot beside
m‘;:"": I_th:u_pe 8 Bl e T ] the chaff cutter and dropped my head. The

‘1 volce trom: beyond replied, and 1t Was major struck a light and pulledat his cigar ;
Hebe's father— there was no other sound. I found him re-

‘“ No. Hebe had left her light burning. : el i 1
On hearing the policeman’s whistle she ' E::I?;?‘g me curiously, his brows creased to

sprang up in alarm and upset the candle-|” « Tt has come to this,” said I to myself
stick, That accounts for what was seen « ] ghall be sent to gaol for a hurg]ar:
from outside. You have seen nothing *" | There's no way out of it but by letting all

** Nothing, " mmwﬂ:cd the major ; then (he world know that a woman laid all her
h'-‘\“'l‘il-'édm e ““f same -f““‘l!“l_"m"f: towarn faith in my love and honor, and that I had
""i"i l:!“: t;“:‘? my w1fe,“ b[elv:te: th r”“";'f“‘“ - not enough of either to keep her secret and
% oI5 THY ‘I“E actoss the fawn ; the police f save her from disgrace. No, I won't do
“?itl‘fﬁ""fm’:‘fhéee if thev's bt th ' that. T'll go to gaol. A litule more degrada-
il .ﬁmi il \f Thnne} '::"ﬂ'?““l} 1 !'t‘l;‘ﬂ  tion will not make much ditlerence to my

s, d Mr. - 1ere’s little ' g, _

hope of that, though. It seems lhey're?i‘:::h_ If!lf;“[éfui?ﬁ;“fhﬂjffﬂ At:;i:it;nui
_w'm:;;nl nlLthﬂ s11rer'frmn the dining-room ; ' New Zealand. It's part of my folly that I
L] ; ﬂ"ﬂ& tells me. fullv <l _ didn’t go nl::mt_!:a ago. Hebe shall not hear
G i e T o [ T e it b e

my wife. can get on there, puttin '
feet or g0 from the end of the verandah, but Przzdﬂ in my [:-uckﬁt and wurkinl; ste.tfii?;*}-
I kept my eye across the lawn whete Lcould | and T will get on. Ay, this is a prnpe::
sce the light from a bullseye sweeping the| time for making good resolutions? 1f 1
Iﬂfuhhﬁt‘}' ﬂ“d gm'li“ﬂ.] i}' l] rq.l“'i“g Nnear. i hﬂ“-l Ptuchcd uP n ljit, 0l Eﬂ“ragu at

Edhf‘ l‘:iﬂm'“hhl?t;;?l‘“l‘: at “:I ”‘El":’t which | first,- instead of letting myself sink into
Mmade advance diibcuit m the exireme ;| torpor and despair, I should hav A
esﬂpeciuﬂ}' where the facade of the house| od Hebe an agepﬂf misery anl{] gﬁ;un,:l]::ﬂ
; u:tr:;li ;:edhzl: :;:nu?r::::l'ﬁu ::;‘:Eenlﬁ;:_ni |, “iny tu[b-e;.tert!i:ingsl : un;l j'llnmu:i-tlul:mgh.

5 : ' please Gnd, when 1'm free again. ri
moment I thought I nhmﬂd pitch headlong | f;ghmn her burden if I can, algui maka“;g
oz iy i, b en it o | o S coiaetplagplaes ey bl

Mng, . *{ upon her now. wi ive a fals

siderable noise. Mr. Thane comingon to| when I am taken hel'uri the mlg?ntt:::?
the terrace at that instant was just in time | there will be lcss likelihood then of m :
to hear the sgueaking of my indin-rubbera being identified as the gaol bird when I m{:
on the wi 5 iron, and the thump with which | resume my own. Perhaps I may get off
T e Ry et i | Tinecoieof yom sving s T
: ok Ay I ne o gmt offender. An}*hu'\': my punishment
t RN Dy S I8 TRNDGA ¢ A will be less than hers. Was ever woman

We'lllbave hiwi, sir,"answyed theman. ' g9 punished for marrying a man?! The

wagea of folly are harder than those of sin.
Death isan easy escape ; to live and suffer
is the greater penalcy. Poor wife! What
are these fetters compared with bhers—fet-
tered for life to a thing like me? Hearts
don’t break, or surely hers could not beat
on lovingly wher the man she has regarded
as a hero sinks to the supine brutal clod she
found me to-night. Will she remember me
as she last saw me—indifferent to her caress,
Iv]ur. raucorously jealous of those who valued
er sweetness more—only ceasing to tor-
ment her gentle spirit with inuendo and re-
proach when my senses were dulled with
over-feeding ? No, she will remember me by
something better. Oh, if I were free now !
What then ?
The r}qavik wassick, the devi 1 a saint would
Ll 5
The Elm'_il grew well, the devil a saint was
1e.
No ; beiier go to gaol. Yet it's hard—a
young fellow of twenty—to go and herd
with felons. If mother were living now to
sve me thus, I’'m glad she is dead. I never
thought to say that.”
The polished steel of the handeuffs shim-
mered before my eyes ; I think it was that
turued my memories back to the old home,
I fancied I saw in the shining bend of the
fetters a reach of the river where as a lad I
used to sit with my rod by a gap in the reeds,
through which one saw the flat meadow on
the other side all red with sorre!l. Then my
thoughts wandered to the long,- low work-
shop behind our cottage, where I worked
beside my fatherat the bench, making those
famous oak presses for which he was fanous
all the country round. What a fine old fel-
low he was, my father ! His work reflected
his character—solid, and honest, and true.
If I had Dbeen content to stick to the
old craft as he did, I wmight have
become a man like him. But would
Hebe have loved and married me? No.
She was carried away with admiration for
my genius, Genius ! I never had it. Just
enough skill as a carver of teys to pass in
that out-of-the-way place, and to make the
simple folks wonder. I recalled the day
that old Mr, Northcote, the rector, brought
Hebe to look at a panel I had carved. I
had never seen her close before that time.
She seemed altogether beyond my world.
The rector made some commonplace remark
about spplication and talent bringing one
fame ; and Hebe said, looking at me with
glowing enthusiasm, * Oh, yes; you will be’
reat one of these days.,” And this is what
1 had sunk to! I could not dwell on these
memories any longer., My brain swam with
remorse and regret, and the knowledge that
all was over, and nothing left to me of those
glorious hopes, 1 shook myself to get free
of these maddening reflections, A tear had
run down my cheek ; I brushed it away
with my joined hands, and looked up at the
major. .

He may have been wondering whether
this inert, spiritless, moody wretch in a
frayed jacket, and corduroys shining at
the knees with the rubbing of the bench
and mess of an upholsterer’s workshop,
could really be the accepted lover of
Hebe Thane. Tor such a thing as me
had she sacrificed so much and run the risk
of a degrading discovery ? He met iny eves,
and continued to regard me with the same
loolk of a puzzled inquiry. Perhaps he sourht
to read through my eyes some better explan-
ution of Hebe's infatuation than he could
find elsewhere. He gave it up at length, as
a thing past apprehension, raising his eye-
brows as he looked at the ash of his cigar,
and expelled a thin stream of smoke from
his lips, with a return of that cynical smile
I had before seen on hisface \Who can ac-
count for taste in women, he might have
been saying to himself ?

We sat there, face to face, for five—
ten minutes—I krow not how long—in such
silence thateven the drawing of his cigar was
audible. Suddenly hetook the weed from his
lips and turned his head, listening. We both
heard a cautious step on the gravel outside,
The latch was carefully raised. He rose,
laying his hand on one of the tools piled in
the corner near him, regarding the door
with the calm seli-possessed look of a
brave soldier, and drawing the smoke per-
haps a little quicker than before.

“ Hebe ! I exclaimed, springing to my
feet, as I caught sight of the pale face at
the opening door.

The major threw down his cigar and step-
ped forward quickly—

¢ Miss Thane !”

¢ 0Oh, Major Cleveden!” eried she, ina
broken voice, hardly audible for emution ;
““ do let me speak to you.”

“‘Certainly,” said the major ; and he pass-
ed out, closing the door after him, and shut-
ting off from my straining gaze the sight of
that pale, terrified face ; those large, deep
eyes that looked Leyond him to mein un-
speakable anxiety and tenderness,

I know now why she was there. She had
learnt from her father where I was confined
and who guarded me, and the secret she
could not confide to him she had come here
to disclose to the major—the friend whom
she *‘ could trust with her life”—in the be-
lief that for her sake he would save me fiom
disgrace. At that time I could only surmise
her purpose; but the beiief in her heroic
generosity kindled a flame of gratitude from
the spark of good feeling that still rested at
the bottom of my heart. -
I was not left long in doubt as to the
major's reply to Hebe's appeal. He re-
entcred the tool-house with a quick, sharp
step.

“* Your wife has told me all,” he said ina
low tone. *“ Her happiness depends on your
getting awsy. Do you think you can
escape? "

“ I will escape,” I repeated, vehemently.

““ God knows she has suffered enough by
loving me too well ; but she shall suffer no
more. I will not be retaken alive if I can
get the nse of my hands,”
These words seemed to have a peculiar force
for him. His fingers were upon my hand-
cutfs, feeling for the spring that closed them.
He paused an instant, looking in my face
with his piercing eyes tn read the extent of
Iny meaning, .

“¢ Well,” he said, * I would do the same
for her, and since you are not guilty of that
for which these fetters have been put upon
you, I shall remove them, and take the re-
gponsibility upon myseli."”

These words had buta simple meaning for
me then ; but in recalling them I perceive
their deeper significance,

As he spoke he found the spring and re-
leased my hands.

“ One moren*,"” said he : and, going out
by the open door, he looked to the right
and left, listening intently, Then he camo
back—

“ The coast is clear. Youn know the place
better than I"do; but I must warn you that
the first entrance is guarded. God speed

(1]

you |

CHAPTER IV,
A COMPANION IN ADVERSITY.

The fog had thickened or the moon had
sunk ; certainly it was more obscure now
than it had been hitherto. But I knew the
position of the tool-house well, and that by
keeping the path along theshubbery I should
come ultimately through the garden to the
padaock and so into the spinny. Bat,
there, what was I to do? Without doubt
the gap in the palings through which I had
entered would be guarded, and-the ap-
proaches to it wnnﬁ-l be dangerous. My
chance 'ay in feeling my way to the palings
at some point between the wall and gap.
But how could 1 succeed incrossing the wood
without attracting attention by the snappin
brittles under my feet. At every step
advanced I risked a constable or one of the
many servants who were scouring the place,
The advantage afforded by the darkness
was pretty evenly balanced by the disad-
vantages. The path was perilous, yet I
dared not leave it, for amongst the garden
beds I might wander round anid round in a
circle until broad daylight. There was
nothing for a gunide but the gravel path.
Happily my gqﬁnahes made my footsteps in-
audible. I kept on with my hands out-
stretched, ready at the slightesv touch to
spring back. Now and then my toe strik-
ing against the box edging of the walk
warned me that I was going from the
straight line ; but I had no other guide.
The darkuess seemed impeaetrable. Never-
theless, when I had, as 1 thought, made a
couple of hundred yards from my starting
print, I detecteda littie glimmer of light on
the ground at a little distance from my foot
as it touched an edging. 1 stopped, won-
dering what it could be. Not a glowworm
surely. I stooped down and bent forward ;
then I perceived clearly a chink' of light,
such as might be seen through the ill-
closed door of a dark lantern. Had a
constable set it down that "he might
advance with less risk of discovery. It
seemed .unlikely ; yet I could not other-
wise account for its being there. A lantern
it was assuredly. A bold notion struck me,
I know thatit is more difiicult to discern a
man who flashes a light in your face than if
he carried no light at all. If I took up the
lantern and advanced boldly with it, I might
find iny way to the palings quickly enough ;
I might see danger before me and elsewhere
by flashing it around me from time to time,
No one would suspect & man carrying.an
open lantern of being an escaping burglar,
It I encountered any one I could in a mo-
ment durk down the light and boli, and be
no worse off than if we had run against each
other in the dark, 1 determined to possess
myself of the lantern and hazard it, at any
rate. I set my foot over the edge and lean-
ed forward to take it ; yet not withont pre-
caution, for it might be that the lantern
had been cunningly laid there asa bait,
and that as I stooped to take it the craity
trapper might pounce upon me. :

As I took up che lantern the door swung
open, and the light flashed full vpon the
back wall against which it was sef, revealing
the strands of a cord ladder and the whole
mystery of the light being there. 1t was

|

cape, he became garrulous aad com.nunle
cative. ;

““T'his is the blimiiest rum job I was ever
on,” said he. *“Never knowed of a crib
being cracked by two lo's at ene time be-
fore. I sorter made a straight shot at it
when we came across them boots outside
the green'us, but Hooky heé would have.it
wasn’t nothin’ else but a gardener left ‘em
there accidental. I was for turnin’ of it up
on them grounds, but Hoeky he would go
on. ’cnuaa!im‘d got the straightest tip from
the butler this afterncon as there was a
dinner on, and the housekeeper what looks
after the shiney was a bed with the mulii.
grubs. We've been hanging about the
crib eversince Monday week, waitin' for a
bit of a fog and a likely chance, and then,
blime, for to think that you should step in
furst. You ain’t got no mute, are you?”

IIINu. "

“Standin’ in with the servants, hey?

What we call the sneakin’ line— no offence,
matey. Every one must have a beginning,
and don’t know mno better way than
standin’ in with the servants—though it
ain’t respectable according to Hooky. Bat
then, he is so confounded proud. I thought
you was him—I did, upon my word—and I
wasn’t much undeceived by you pullin’ up
of the ropes, for 1 haven’t got any faith in
Hocky, and if it served him to do a pal a
dirty action, he'd act dirty accordin’. Let's
have a breathe, matey."”
. The grass was slippery, the hill steep,
the ground tangled with brambles, I was
not averse from resting awhile.. 1 said
nothing, but my companion was a chatuy
villain, and continued to speak of Hooky's
faults and failings at some length, blaming
his want of caution, foresight, and attention
to friendly advice, which had resulted in
their nearly getting caught, and spoiling a
good game after wasting a week in prepar-
ing to play it.

“‘Never mind ; Hooky ain't out of the
wood yet, 1 know ; and may be, for all his
cleverness and upperhandedness and sly
takements, he'll get up for this job. Hillo?
what’s that? There, what did I tell youl
That's the peelers, D’ye hear?”

I did hear a faint whistle in the distance,
and as we stood holding our breath another
whistle answered. Then came a moment’s
silence, followed by the flat crack ef a pistol
shot.

#‘That's Hooky !"” said my companion.
““He’s done it, There’s a stitl un to answer
for now ! Good-hye, Hooky—I don’t stay
in the same ring with you after this. I'm
off to Birmingham, as an hLonest workman
out of collar, this blessed day. Coming on,
metey. We're a little tco warm here.”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

TWO0 YOUNG WOMEN KILLED.

Deplorable Resulis of n Runaway in dhe
Gatinenn Kegion,

An Ottawa despatch says:—Meagre details
of a frightful double fatality at the village
of Kazubazus, on the Gatineau, reached
the city to-day. The accident occurred on
Monday night about 8 o'clock, and as a re-
sult two young women were killed, one of

by this ladder that the burglars had got| them instantly. The victims were cousins,

over the wall. They had set down the lan- ' and were going to a dance with two male
tern as a guide to discover it when they re- : relatives and « little boy, Before reaching
turned from the house with their plunder. | their destination, which was at the foot of a
In their flight they had lost themselves, and | steep hill, the horses suddenly started on a
had been upable to find it again in the mad gallop. The animals went at such a
darkness, . terrible pace they were soon lost control of by

I closed the lantern instuntly, and thrust  the driver, At the bottom of tne incline
it deep amongst the folinge on the gzround. | there was a sharp curve and around this

I had no need of that now; a better and
surer means of escape had been providen-
tially offered. There was not a moment to
spare. The flash of the lamp might have
been seen. I fancied I heard a. movement
at no great distance. Impelled by fear I
grasped the ropes highup, without waiting
to get my foot in the stirrups, and began to
pull myself up hand over hand, but not

l

the horses swung against a ferce, throwing
all its occupants v'olently out. The wag-
gon fell on the occupants, When removed
1t was discovered that one of the young led-
ies had been instantly killed. Her fem le

- companion was unconscious from the effects

without noise. Some leaves yet hung on the
‘sins, One was the daughter of Mr. John

fruit-tree trained against the wall; the
leaves rustled and the twigs cracked under
me. I felt the top of the wall against my
knuckles, as it became certain that my
fears were realised. A voice below whisper-
ed, londly— .

¢ Is that you, Hooky ?"

I got my handa on the wall and
abanduning the rope, scrambled up. There
I puaused an instant. The possibili-
ty of being followed by the man who
called to * Hookey " presented itself ;I
resolved to pull up the ladder, and so take
away the meuns of pursuit. But as I got
hold of the rope I felt it clutched below.
With a sharp wrench I dragged it free,

““ What are you at, Hooky?’ with a
enrse, muttered the wvoice below; then
“* Blime, you're not going to act dirty to a
pal? By G——, if you don’t drop it down
to me, I'll blaze at you, if I bring the whole
lot down on me and swing for it !”

I was not afraid of being hit, but T did
fear someone on the other side of that wall
being brought to the spot by the report of
a pistol before I gotclear oft. The man be-
low was obviously a burglar, and, after all,
I had nothing to fear from him. I droppaed

the ladder,
I slipped down the outer side of the wall

to some length, and then let go. There was
a ditch below ; my feet slipped upon the
side, and I went in up to my knees in water.

Before I had pulled myself out, the burglar

came down with a splash beside me. We
rubbed against one another. He laid hands
on me savagely.

“I'm a good mind to drown you in this
cussed ditch !” he growled. * What d'ye
mean by going for to bring up the rope
when I called to you, Hooky ?"”

“ I'm not Hooky,” eaid I.

““ What !" he pulled out the lantern he
had slipped in his pocket, and opening it
upon my fece muttered, *‘‘blime, no more
you ain’t !"

*‘ there's sure to bhe someonealong this path,
We've made noise enough to draw them on
us, dropping in this ditch,”

““ Right you are,” said he, shutting the
lantern and slipping it back in hig pocket.
“* Do you know any way out er this without
goin’ that path ?”

“ Yes—if I can manage to find it through
this fog.”

‘‘ Have ntry atit, any way, mate, Yecu're
a good sort. Don’t bear me no grudge
for bein'a bit hard on yeu,” he added, as
we struck out together from the path. I
tell you, square, I thought you was Hooky."”

There was grass under our feet; I knew
that if we counld only keep a tolerably
,straight line, we must come in time to the
gates of Richmond Vark. DBefore long the
rising ground convinced me that we had
not gone far astray.

My companion kept close to my side, and
for some time kept silent, but as we ad-

“ Let go, and shut up that thing,” said I ;!

vanced, and he grew more contident of es- |

{

of the concussion, and she lingered for 20
hours and breathed her last on Tuesday
night, One of the men had his arm and leg
broken. The young women were firat con-

| Hogan, merchant, and a leading farmer of

the place, and the other was the only daugh-
ter of a widow of the same name. The
poor unfortunates were 22 and 25 years o
age respectively.
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Rapid Buil ding in Chicago.

The British consul at Chicago in his lat-
est report gives an example ot the extraor-
dinary rapidity with which lefty buildings
are erected there. The Ashland block,
construction of steel, stone and terra cotta,
at the corner of Randolph and Clark streets,
close to the city hall, seventeen stories in

i height, was built on an area of 140 feet by

80 feet, in midwinter, and work was con-
tinued, day and night, by relays of men,
strong arc electric lights being used by
night ; artificial heat was furnished by ten
salamander stoves to enable the builders
and masons to work at that scason of the
year, and protection from enll winds was
given by several hundred yards of thick
canvas. The skeleton of steel for each floor
was first erected, each column, girder and
rafter being lifted and placed in position b

steam power ; these were rivetted with red-
hot rivets, and as the steries rose they were
filled in with square blocks of terra-cotta
and brie". On Dee. 6, last year, six floors
were completed, and the steel skeleton for
the next six stories was for the most part
placed. On Dec. 19 ten fioors were com-
pleted, and the steel shell for three more
stories was in position. Thvs the entire

construction of four floors of a building 140 |

feet by 80 feet, divided into numerous roums,
was solidly built in thirteen days, or one tloor
in three and one-fourth days. About sixty
iron and stecel-workers, one hundred brick-
masons and thiriy-five terra-cotta gsetters
were continually as work. The enormous
rllmuiilr',' of iron and steel used in this new
mode of coustruction, which was only .first
tried six years ago, has created quite a new
industry, and the employes have already
their organization uuder the term archi-
tectural iron.-workers, Steel has now al-
most entirely taken the place of iron, of
which the first few of these tall buildings
were constructed, The foundations are tiers
of steel rails embedded in concrete, the
beame stretching ten feet or twelve feet
under the street. This plan was found neces-
gary on account of the nature of the goil, so
as Lo bear the great imposzed weight, These
beams are made at the lllinois steel-works,
or come irom Pennsylvania. This new
metlod of building is said to be lighter and
stronger than the old system, and to bs
absolutely fire-proof. The greatest variation
1n the plumb-line from base to tog of these
tall butldings has been found not to exceed
half an inch.—[Exchange,
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Starting an evening paper and zelling it
to another evening paper for consolidation
urposes, is au important indukiry ia the
Yest,
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