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CHAPTER VL

The Overton Park carriage was al
the mate of Cedar Cottage, and the fﬂ{_:t,—
ma7 was at the door repectiully await-
ing the command of Mrs. Silverton. The
carriage had been senil from the Park
by Mrs. Dacon to bring her mother
and cousin to the grand juvenile fete
~hich was to ceiebrate ihe fifth birth-
sirthday of Mr. and Mrs. Dacon’'s only
shi’d, little Hetty. The widow liked to
nave the Overton carrage with its two
{ine bays standing in front of her hm_;sa
and to have the footman in_his quiet
yet conspicuous livery standing at
ser door; and whenever she was sent
tor. contrived to keep the muip::!-gﬁ
waiting some time. On this occasion
there was an extra deay, which was
aot Mrs. Silwverton’s fault, but Dailsy’s.

When ready to start, the postman
had delivered a letter from Gilbert. It
informed her that he had arrived 1o
Liverpool, and was just starting for
London, of course travelling under tha
name by which he was notl known. Ha
intended to make his way at once to
the Cottage, and begged her, if she
shou’d be going out, to leave a mes-
sage appointing an early hour for a
meeting. Certain information had
reached him which expiained Dacon’s
strange Plness, and he was most anx-
ious to ta'k to her about it.

Daisy had not concealed from Aunt
Silverton the correspendence with Gil-
bert: but as any communication be-
tween Cedar Cottage and ‘that young
man' was entirely disapproved of, she
did not tell her much. Consequently,
she was at aloss how to act in the pres-
ent juncture, being excited by the un=~
expected intimation of Gilbert's speedy’
arrival. His sudden return plainly in-
dlcated that some caamity was about
to befall the master of Overlon Park.

She determined to say nothing to her
aunt until she had seen Gilbert, and
simply left a note with the housemaid
for “Mr. Harrison” teliling him where
1 message wouwld find her.

“I never knew you take so long to
dress bLefore, Daisy,” excoaimed DMrs.
Silverton as she lay back In the car-
riage with a delightful sense of her
own grandeur and importance; “and
vet it is only a children’s party.”

‘I'he fete was to be a very grand one.
Dacon had attended to every detaid
himse'f, determined to produce for his
child a scene of fairy wonders which
should transcend all the pictures in the
Arabian Nights. The autumn tints of
the foliage on the Park trees were to
lend their aid to the effects produced
by the thousands of Chinese [anterns
which were cunning’y huug throughout
the grounds; and a grand display of
fireworks was to ¢'ose the amusements
of the young people after they were
tired of dancing and feasting, and the
home-bearing carriages were arriving.

Five-year-oil Helty was at the top
of the luwn, receiving her numerous
tiny guests and their grown-up guard-
ians with as much composures as if she
had been a gueen accustomed to levees.
Her father had made so much a ocom-
panion of her Lhat she was old-fashion-
ed and self-possessed without being

rude or obtrusive—a rare combination
in a child. 'The only impatience she
displayed was when she turned to her
mother with the repeated question:
“Bui where is papa? IHe promised to
be here early, .and he always comes
at the time he says he will.”

“He is Jate,” said Mrs. Dacon, stand-
ing behind her daughter and looking
anxious.y down the.avenue. “But,
my dear, he cannot always leave the
office at a fixed hour, and he 1s very
busy just now."

Then the fun commenced; and the
bands of merry youngsters were col-
ducted through the shrubbery to the
tennis-ground, which. had been trans-
formed into a miniature fair. There
were swings and merry-go-rounds, a
Punch and Judy show, a marionnette
show) '# conjurer’s and a fortune-teul-
er's tents, and a fancy fair of toys of
every description, to be distributed ac-
cording to the number taken from a
wheaof-fortune al the entrance for
every passer to dip in and draw out a
tickot. “Desides all this, there was a
“brass band plusing with brassy loud-
ness all sorts of werry tunes to make
bearts glad and feet patter chirpingly
. on the smoolth grass, R _

And so, when the fun was at 1its
height, papa came home looking very
weary and haggard. Ile did not go
out into the midst of the merry throng,
but went straight up to his bedroom,
and sent for hus wif!m “Don’'t make
any fuss, dear,” he siid, when she came;
“hut I am too il for anything except
roing to bed. I want to get a s.eep.
i[n.y w I will wakenrup refreshed
anough to join the party. Geo onm with
. our arrangements as if there wasnoth-
ing the matter. Promise me that."

“Of course, Henry; but look so il that

“Of course, Henry; but you look so
il that I must send for the doctor.”

“Nonsense, my dear; I shall be all
right.after a . nap.'

“Papa, papa!” cried 'ittle Hetty, who
bad somehow discovered his arriva' and
rushed inte the room. her bright amber
anir touched by the rays of the setting
sun and looking like gold. “I am so
r'nd you are here. Do come and see
how the beautiful dollies are moving
about just like real people.”

He tock ber up in his arms and kiss--
ad - har—he :seemed to gasp as he held
her to his breast. “Yes, darling, I will
see the dollies Ly-and-by."”

The chidl kissed him., wondering that
he show'd refuse to join her immediate-
v in the play as she had requested.
He had pever done .so before.

“You wun't be lang. papa,” she said,
woving besitdting’y away: “the
dies are su beautiful and ler =0 real.”

“No prd long, pet. Iiut you mn

adnl-
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go now—I am so tired,” He kissed her
again and again, seeming to gasp for
breath as he did so. The child, with a
pretty toss of the head and a merry
«augh, skipped away to mingile with her
blithe companicns in the pleasures so
lavishly provided for them.

“l want to have a sleep, Hetly,” he
said very tenderly to his wife; * you
know 1 have not had any for many
nights; but I feel drowsy now. So as
the doctors say, I must sieep if there
is to be any chance of recovery, you wki
not on any account try to waken me if
you should find me in a doze.—lhere
now, go, and do what you can to make
the little folks happy, and let me
rest.” .

The wife very remectantly left him
to return to her duties as hostess; but
she found it difficu.t to smile, although
the merry shouts of ‘aughter filled the
atmosphere with a sense of unecouded
joy.

i'he twilight was fading into dark-
ness when the [ireworks were start-
ed, and three huge rockels ending in
variegated sprays of biue and red In-
augurated the programme. Before the
first stick fe.l, a footman found Duisy,
and informed her that Mr. Harrison
desired to see har.

She immediate.y followed the man in
the direction of the house, but had on.y
gone about a score of paces when she
saw a gentlemun advancing towards
her. She (et her hand grasped with a
fervour which sent a thiill uf pleasure
through her vuins and brought the hot
biood nto her cheelks, That was Uil-
bert’'s grusp; but the sensation 1t pro-
duced was somehow dilierent f[rom
what it wsed to be. In bygone times
she trembled with Lhe dcligae ol teuch-
ing his band, because she be.eved it
could never be her own. Now il seemed
as if by some oceult influence he had
conveyed to her mund vl ]
that the hand was her own and vrought
with it a true and undivided aflection.

“You are not sorry to see me here
againf’ he said,

1 am very giad. It is what I have
always wished; but your last letter
[rightened e’

“Let us cross the lawn to the beeches,
We can talk there withoul interruption,
—WIiil you take iy armi’y

dispiay to ubink of peering into shady
EDUFJ.H.. '

for what I have to say,” Gilert be-

shadow, “l had a
con, which, read beside
ing me of his strange limess and of”

Mrs, Dacon’s anxiety, determined me to
get back to Lendon as quickly as steam-
ers and trains couldl carry e’

Daisy observed with satisfaction that
he spoke of “Mrs, Dacon,” not Heity,
as it used to be; and of courss It was
right that he should do so, ‘DBut she
pretended not to observe the change,

“What did he tell you that could al-
ter your resoiution so suddenly? Hetily
is only umbappy on his accound, and is
in no need ol your oe.ps”

“lt  was much my thought-of you
that brought ine bauk as my conceri
for lDacen y—

“Kor himl" she interrupted. *“Then
it was not for Hetiy?"

“Oh, yes, for hor too, and I fear what
may happen to her., Dacon’s  lelter
toud me chat he was absolutely ruined,”

“He ruwped!” she exd.aimed, utterly
unabie to grasp the possibility of such

a thing.
Y es; the bankruptey of  the great
house of Ildicoiut & Co.,, will be an-

nounced in a foew days.”™”
“l do not undersiand, How can he
have lost suwch an enormous fortuneid”
‘“l'hat is easily dons by a man who
confesses himsel to bave been a mad
gambler from the moment when he firstc

and shares, and wilp suwch desperate
ventures as no one in his senses who
had anything to tose would touch. He
siys he was insane, and now realizes
it when too iawe to retrieve lhimsell,
[ have his permission to teul you ev-
ervihing, or L wouw.d not tell even you
Daisy, vhat it was this mad passior
that ted him to perpetrate the frauds,
from the consequences of which he
wias first screspad by my flight, and
then saved by the sudden deach of his
uncie, which gave him the means Lo
fake up all vhe forged bills. But even
that territiae lesson did not cure him.
As soon as his hands were [ree, with the
whole capiial of the firm under his con-
trol, he last every glimmer of reason
and business knowiedge he ever pos-
sessed, and now he says nothing
can save him.”

“And Hetty—poor Hetty—what is to
become of herfy -

“She wiil net be poor so far as mon-
ey is concerned, He teéils me that the
one consd.ation he finds in the midst
of the wreok bhe has made is the assur-
ance, that, no matter what happens to
him, his wife and daughter are provid-
ed for, (he: marriage scetiiements
wera made when ha was perfecily sol-
vent, and they give to her Oyerton
Purk, wiith a suflicient income for its
maintenance. 1he creditors cannot
pouch the seltiements/* :

“But vou, Gitbert—how will this af-
fect. youf”’ was Lier next eager inquiry,
“Will you be safe? Will you be cleared
of al blame?"’

“] do not know. However, it seems
that _he has to.d everyihing to  Mr.
Ardwick, who has promised to pro-
tect me from any «charge in connec-
tion with.the forgerics,.and. L wal sce
him to-morrew. Dacon’s chief object
in telling me this was to persuade me
to yield -to. his prayer that the kpmowl-
edge of his crime might be kept from
his wife and daughter, if possib.e,
mean to try to keep them in ignorance
of it; and want you to hop me."

“I wiil do whatever you think should
be dope.™ - - =

“Ah, then—— Daisy!—you "will com

1 back with me to Rio.

Bhe bad no desire to resist the pres-
sure of. his band as he drew her ocoose
to him and kissed ber. She had n
time to wonder thaen. how it came i
be that she was nol more surprised a
finding barss i Clilted in & moment from
the ranks of the "unattached,” to th

ful | ] of th Betrothed; she

" L ]
1
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impression

The acquiescing action was his an-
swer; and they passed quiel.y lnto the
shadow of the trees, where the g.aring
lights of the fireworks, mow in full pro-
' gress, couwud not discover them to the
guests, even if the guests had not Leen
too much preoccupied by the briiliant

“1 do not kmow how to prepare you
gan, while he tried to sce her face in the
letter from Da-
our Last, tell-

—ihere was the brietest hesitation be-
fore he pronoumced the: name—"and of

nad the power to jupgle with stocks

-

rhen to wonder how it a’ll }

| came to be setited in such & simple

way and everyihing undersiood be-
itween them with so few words—no
time, for they were startied by the fur-
jous diatter of a horse's hools passmg

at full gatlop down the avenue, iromf

which toey were screened by the beech-
es and shruaobery.

The band was p.aying one of Strauss’s
gayest me.odies, and the children were
shouwting in wiid gles al every new
marve: of the firework display, and yet
Ixaisy and Gilvert heard that horse’s
hools as distinctuy as if there bhad been
perfect stiilness around them, and ev-
ery stamp was iike a loud bugle-note
of alarm in their ears,

“|'here is something wrong at the
house!l” cried Daisy with 1nstinctive
dread. “I'bat man is going for ' the
Eﬂh:u}fr. Come, Gilibert; we must help

er,’

He Lknew that she meant her cousin,
and they were speedily convinced that
she stood in sore need of heip.

The anxious wife had act intervais
sto.en away from her guests to see how
her husband fared. ‘He seemed to be
s.ecping so soundly that she feared

every iresh oucburst of merriment, Lest

it shou.d awaken him. Ei;—ﬂ.ﬂd-llf she
was rendered uneasy by his stiilness,
for he did not scem to breathe. She
touched him, and he did not stir. “Hen-
ry!"” she whispered tender.y in his ear;
but he made no response. Then, becom-
ing a.armed, sha rased his arm, releas-
ed it, and 1t fell lifeless by his side,
She uttered a shriek of horror and
anguish as she feil upon the bed beside
the man she loved and believed to be
so noble. The cry attracted a ser-
vant, who at once brought Mrs. Siiver-
ton. That lady's dismay did not pre-
vent her from promptiy taking the
practical measures necessary under the
circumstances. She sent for the doc-
tor, and had her insensible daughter re-
moved to amother room, where laisy
presently came to assist in wailing up-
on her. :

On the arrival of the doctor, he said
he eowxl be of no service to Mr. Dacon,
who had been dead for two hours at
least: the cause of death was prussic
acid. So Henry Dacon was consistent
to the fast, and sought escaps {rom the
consequences of his follies at any cost
save that of manfully enduring them.

In Dacon’s private desk was found a
packet addressed to Giibert Astbury,
containing two documents, The first
was a p.ain  acknowledgment of his
guit, and a full explanacion of how
the fraunds for which Gilvert had been
Liamed were perpetrated. +As a part-
ner in the firm, Dacon had the right
of endorsing bills, and h> had forged
the names of the correspondents who
were supposed to have drawn them, In
ihe ordinary courss of business, Gl
bert had got the bills discounted and
received ihwe momney, which he handed
to Dacon. Then it stated why Gil-
bert had agreed to screen him at the
sacrifice of his own good name. "But
his sacrifice has been a torture to me,"”
the confession of the miserabie man
went on. I did hops to retrieve ev-
erything by my daring speculations and
to restore Astbury to his right position.
I failed. Great as was the fortune
left to me, I have lost it all.”

The second paper was a Letter to Gil-
bert, in which the writer stated that
he had mow mads the only reparation
in his power, and 'eft him free Lo make
any use of it that might best satisly

Astbury's bargain :
him. He only expressed the wish of
a dying man that some way might be
found to keep his wife and chiid in ig-
norance of the pasty 2

Giibert showed the papers to Daisy;
anid before he toid her what he intend-
ed to do, sh: said in her cavm, wise
way: “We witl put these things out of
sight, amd say nething about them,
Gibert: .You are safe, and that is
enough for me. MHetty is weil off,
{hanks to the marriage settlements, and
tlhat shou'd satisfy'—she was going to

say “you,’” but arrested herseif and said |

“us ail.—But do you tihink you can for-
give me for being wicnked and spite-
fu! about something?®’ -

“I don't know,” -he answered, smiling
as he ooked into those clear blue eyes.
—“What- are you spiteful aboul?”

“l cannot help wishing Hettly
kmow that ail the time whilst she was
abusing vou for blaming Dacon, Yyou
were tearing up and burning the proofs
of his guilt and your innocepce.” . -

“Yes, Daisy, that was a hard time
for me. But-whilst doing it and suffer-
ing ‘
for winning you—my own better seil.”

There could not have been a Iore
satisfactory answer than that. They
were not, however, compeiled to return
to Rio—although they did so fora time
—or to retain the pseudonym of Harri-
son. Dacon's attempt at reparation
had been as compiete as could be; and
the information he had given to Mr.
Ardwick enabled that gentloman in the
course of the winding up of Ellicott &
Co./’s affairs to 51’(15?:; ‘every one that
Asthury had not perpetrated the frauds
which had been placed to his account,
Mrs, Dacon and her child still remain
in the blissful faith that Henry Dacon
was a paragon of manhood; and Hetty
is sure that Gilbert is-.innocent _ be-
cause “Henry had always said so.” Mrs.
Silverton carefully concealed the indig-
nation she felit in regard to her de-
ceased som-in-law for so recklessly
squandering her daughter's great for-
tune, as she considered if. She always
took o Nenient view of the sins of the
rich: and success so compietely restored
Gi'bert to her good graces, that even
withont the public announcement of his
innocence, &ha would have been pleased
to distinguish him as “her dear friend
and relative.t’

(The End.)
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AT THE DOOR.

[ thought mysell indeed secure,

So fast the door, so firm the Jock;
But, 10! he toddling comes to lure

My parent ear with timorous knock.
My heart were stone could it with-

stand :

The sweetness of my Laby’s plea—
[hat timorous Laby knocking and
“Please let me in—it's only me."

F 4hrew aside the unfinished book,
Regardless ‘of its tempting” charms,
And, opening wide the door,” 1 took
My laughing darling in my arms.

Whn knows but. in Elernity,
[, like a truant child, shall wait
he glories of a_lile to be,
" Beyond the Heavenly Father's gatel

And will that Heavenly Father heed
The truant’s supplicating cry,

Ag at the outer door 1 plead,
wpis I, O Falher! only I

—FEugene Field.

to |

her scorn, I was preparing the way |

|

[ |
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CHAPTER L ]

A cutting March wind, driving before
it _a small rain, which a little ex-
tra sharpness would have converted in-
to hail or sleet, swept Byerley Street
pretty clear of passengers, and furnish-
ed a good excuse, il one were sought,
for two men, who walked on the more
shetered side of the road, seeking re-
fuge in the Byerley Arms, a tavern
which stood at an angle just where the
wind and rain were coldest. This was
not a ‘swerl’ hotel, or indeed, a high-
class p’iacﬂ; at all. Byerley Sireet was
a low street, and ‘the Arms,’ as il was
usually called,=was a Tow housej but a
good fire was burning in its pub-
'ic Toom, and save for one man, who sat
moodiy in a corner with folded arms
and half asleep, the friends had the
place to themselves. They were friends,
or had been so until lately, and parin-
ers in business; but divers matters had
arisen, which need not here be detailed,
causing much irritation, with many iun-
pleasant arguments belween Messrs.
Sparle and Otterson, the two persons of
whom we have been speaking, and some
of Lthis unpieasantness was still ferment-
ing in their minds.

The hot gin and walter, which should
have been cheering and soothing, fail-
ed in its effect, and, indeed, after a
second ‘tumbler, their conversation,
which had been carried on in guarded
tones, grew a little louder, and some
personald remarks which were also defi-
cient in cheering and soothing qualities,
were exchapged, it was evident that
business tramsactions, and pspecially
those of finamce, were at the base of
all this dispute, which increased 1n ac-
erbity, until Otlterson exclaimediz “1
won't have it, Jack!—and that is all
about it. Pay me out, and 1'i go. L
will go cheap. As for all the stock,
horse, wvan, and everything, I don't
want them. Give me a fifty-pound
note and you sha’l keep the lot. Only
let us have a settlement soon.”

“It is very we.l to talk like
Steeve,” returned the other;
don't say I will not setile with you on
your own terms; but what wouid you
have said if I had the
up- as suddenyy as Lhis,
to find a partner where you could 7"’

“I Ipave you wilh ail the best of it‘-t
don’t I?" retorted Otterson. ‘“What is
fifty pounds to the value of the Lhings
[ am giving up? You will find a parl-
ner soon enough; perhaps you have
got one ready. I don’t know a likeller
man than Jack Sparle for such a

dodge.”
“You know a good deal better than

that, '
sand I cord the suicides of men who were train-

they came from," His tone changed as
hey said this, perhaps invaluntarily; bat
his hearers, who were among the most
cunning of their class, each glanced
sharply at him, and each felt added con=
fidence from that moment, that he did
‘mean business.’

The stranger went on: “I have a
friend who will help me at once, as far
as your price goes; and. if I join I
will do my best for you in the work."
_“What is your name?” demanded
Sparie. “l mean, what are we to call
vou? I can tell well enough  that
whatever you give us witl not be right;
but we shald not argue about that.
Names don't count for much with us
and all our agreements are by wor
of mouth.”

A curious smie, apparently in spite
o fhimsed, had moved the lips of the
young man while Mr. Sparle was speak-
Ing. “1I rather like your free and easy
style," resumed the stranger, after a
brief pause. “Your name, 1 learn, is
Sparle; mine will be Frank Rodbury.
Here are the ten pounds. Late as it is,
[ am ready to o on with the business
to-night. I will see what you have to
offer; and I am quite sure my friend
wiyl not mind a call from me at any
hour. Will you go onfi"

(To Be Continued).

NO ROOM FOR HIM IN GERMANY.

A Scholar's Struggle and Despalr and His
Yiolent Ending of Five Lives.

Germany has a peculiarly German
kind of wretchedness—the wretched-
ness of the highly educated poor. Hard-
ly a winter passes without some school-
master's dying for want of the ordin-
ary necessaries of life. The never-end-
ing production of doctors of philosophy,
doctors of law, doctors of musie, and
doctors of theology, has filled the of-
fices of the Church and State and
school to overflowing. So around the
fringe of official life the whole length
and breadth of the empire there hangs
a hungry, poorly clad, disheartened, and
embittered contingent of PPh. D.'s, L.
' 1..D.’s, and other less betitled scholars.

in the everyday life of the German peo-
ple to-day, he would need only to re-

‘ed to fill high places that never weare

'left vacant, or were left behind in the

chucked the u[fuir-lﬂ'fﬁhtf struggle of university gradu-
and left you ales for offices which would yield them

'‘the unbuttered bread of life.

If any person wishes to learn how
' bitter is the end of one of these un-
‘eanployed scholars he should read the
'story of Paul Eulenburg, doctor of jur-
isprudence, who took his life in Blase-
witz three weeks ago. He was the son
of .a Berlin professor of medicine. He
married twelve years ago and lived in
iumamrrﬁ{l hnppiness with his wife. Ie

that, Steeve,” said Sparie, who was the had three children, 9, 5, and 2 1-2 years

e.der of the pair.
rel: but we can part without that.
do mnot know where to find a man;
wish I did.
business, and can put in some money—
a.though
met with every day. I would
something to hear of one.”

“Would yout?” exciaimed
person present. 1

“You want to quarf;
1 ' magazines and newspapers, had pub-

Men who will stick to the!lished several modest books,

it is mot much—are not to be marck,"” )
give |edly in small Saxon towns last win-

old, all girls. IHe had written much for

\ and had
' turned his hand to one play, ** Our Bis-
whnich was presented repeat-

iter. He and pis wife lived in a flat in

: the third Blasewitz, and were supposed to eke
- “[I’he interruption out a fairly decent living with his‘earn-

started both the others, who each ui-iings in literature. They belonged to all

tered pm angry ejaculation; Olterson
fo.lowing this with an oath. ;

“You had better mind your own busi-
ness, sir,” said Sparie; “and leave ours
aione."” b :

“T am altending to my own business,
and I mean what I say,” continued the
st ranger.

.'a German -town of

“{ have not listened purpose-; and he made

|the local societies, such as abound in
! Blasewitz's size,
iseemmi‘. cheerful and comfortable, and
'for some Lime paid their debis with
| exeinplary promplness. F.y

I Then EKulenburg began to put off his
ereditors. His income grew smaller,
the most desperate ef-

'y: but it was impossible to avoid hear- fort to increase it by tutoring, by writ-

ing your arguments.
to do. Your . trade, wtih
about the country, will suit me'—

“Wa should want some money first,”
intérrupted Sparle, eyeing the shabby
slovenly fizure of the speaker, a young
man of somewhat dissoiute appearance,
with no great favour. '

“I understand that well enough,” re-
turned the other. “I can find some
[ can pay a deposit at this moment, and
find the rest easily, if your terms are
moderate. Do not be set against me on
account of my “looks. You may bhave
lknown before fo-day others who were
under a coud and giad to be out of
the way; that is my case,)” _

Each of his hearers gave a sardonic
laugh, and Otterson said: *“‘Mosl of our
pals have been like that at some time
or apother—it is a:little in my way at
present. But if you really mean busi-
ness, we don't care about. the ‘cloud,’
amd mow. is your chance.” :

An animated conversation followed;
the first two men appearing in much
better temper, and preliminaries were
tolerably well adjusted at once.

The business in which the partners
had been engaged was merely the trav-
elling in the western provinces with a
large van, fitted np for the the sale
of goods; attending fairs and races, and
doing a little ‘betting at some of the
latter .meetings, where they were
known. .

‘““Always on ithe square, you under-
stand,” exp.ained Mr. Sparle; Mr. Otter-
son emphasizing this with an oath or
two,.as seemed his custom. -

It the yonng man was in earnest—
thus procecded Mr. Sparle—and liked to
do business sharp, he could go and see
the horse and :vh=-nf onee, Anfd dea
p cple, too, who wou'd satis!y bim that
1, L was corregt. l{e could ithen par
his [ifty pounds if he liked; but he wad

not a-coming in for any such money, |

although Steeve Otterson, who. bas a
nasty temper—I don’t mind saying so
afore m—may pretend he s willing
to go out for that. Only that a second
party was mecgssary, nobhody shou'd
come in at ald.” As it"was, the party
wouw'd have to"put down a second [illy,
or perhaps a itle more according 19
vasuation for -his .share; and even thal
woul!d not include the betting, for which
separalé funds must be provideds This
is a brie{ summary of the lengthy ex
planation, given by Mr. Sparle, with
divers interpolations by his late part-
ner. : . !

The stranger give some proof of2hi

hysiness-1ke. intentians by _exHibitlng o

I want something  ing, by copying,
its going ' law.

and by odd jobs at
in Germany such efforts are
| doomed to failure; the man who makes
them finds every avenue crowded be-
yond the possibility of admitting the
casual struggler.

On Oct. 15 a tradesman came o Eul-
enburg with a bill for $12.50. Kulen-
burg pawned part of his furniture and
paid it, Then came another bill for $8,
another for %3, and still others that
must be paid from the procecds of fur-
ther pledges. Finally a bill - for 70
cents found him at the end of all his
resources. He locked the doors and
windows of his flat; he did not open
them to ihe man who ealled for his
70 cents. This creditor got an order
from- a court to enable him Lo seize
part of Eulenburg's furniture. He and
a court officer broke in the front door
of the FEulenhurg flat, In the first
room ‘they found the three children in
a row on the [loor, their faces wixen
white and cold, and a sheet Lucked even-
ly under their chins. All three were
dead. In the next roomy lay Kulenburg
and his wife on the bed, both waxen
white, as were the children, and dead
in each other's arms. -

Dr. Eulenburg left a note saying that
the strupgle for a chance to earn his
bread had become hopeless. He bhad
poisoned the children, his wife, and him-
self with prussie acid. The tradesman
found his 70 cents in.a little nickel pile
on the bureau, accompanied wilth a copy
of -the bill. The janitress found. her
month’s pay in an envelope addressed
to ‘bher. Eulenburg had paid his last
debt., He gave up the struggle, just
even with the world, which had nothing
for him, ns he had nothing for it

WHERE WOMEN PROPOSE.,
Between the mountains of India ana
Persia is a powerful tribe, among
whom an extrtordinary custom pre-
vailis, . Woman's righ!s have apparent-

'.:u' received full !'F_'{:n:_ffl.i:il.lﬂ, for Lhe

lidies of the tribe can choose their own

hushanpds. All a single woman has to
do when &he wishes ta change her
state, is Lo =end.a zervant to pin a
handkerchiel to the hat of the man on
shom ‘ker fanevy Mghts, and he is ob-
Head to marcey }fmr; upjess. he can show
h= is-tou popr to purihase ler at the
i her father requires.

L=
g e L
i

Wheeanan (& . beginner)—
how -4 . feflepw+wi)l run into
hings when he first begins ride,
3econd Whesman—Yes, | ran into debd

I irat
stmnge

tal

oup'e of five-pound notes. *"“Thesa ar
** 1 have,” he said; "and I know to«
that no more can be got wher:s

(0 got my wheel

RPOSE -

| If a man wished to write a dark page’

£
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