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FOILED BY HIMSELE.

CHAPTER 1.—CONTINUED. {ed from _dm:'i.'iii.ng any remark. He
He went slowly up the stairs and tOSfesy suid: was just wuiting to
along the corridor towards the rooms ! 2¢¢ ou Lefore 1 began.—I wil go in
_ - now;"” and left Mr., Monkton standing
he was wont to occupy on the occasions  alope.
of his visits to Moredun House. AsS| H;E-:Jrﬂ he tﬂ]iﬂ[ dbegi;n his hewurk
pass t m whera  Wors amongs ocuments, the ar-
ae o thadd:; ﬂj,_t:: ru;: band “*Y | rangements for the funeral required
lay the dea dy of his Inend 84 to be seen to, und the afterncon was
lately instinet with life, a feeling ofi pretty far advanced also when he at
awe crept over him. A stillness as of length set himself down to work
the grave seemed to hover in the air; | “roest. He first of all opened

in
the

: : 3 3 | safe, and took out the papers which he
What a strange thing was this whic - bad wrapped up in the newspaper tha
men call deathl previous night, and p.aced them on
Next tmorning, when the solicitan | the desk in the mridde of the floor.!
S Mike Anhafs: I hod better find the will in the

eame down-stairs, be found 2 83 ASRT | first place,” thought he. “I can't un-
ey in the breakfast-rogm. She “ﬂ‘qld”"".";‘“d Henry Auomkton's behaviour |
a slight fair-baired girl with a very ul adl, so different froam his usual style.
L‘f aj :_.nm a durlr.-hluul Cn: would think that he already has
pretty face. "“lan 1dea how the will stands, or he
morning gown. Her eyes looked beavy | would be acting differently. He must,
and bore the traces of recent tears. She | have come down here simjuiy in a fit
etched:| of bravado, and with the iIntention,

greeted Mr. Barpett with ocutstr 1 d 1
ST RIS P . | perhaps of deceiving the people around
band. "“Oh, it is such a relief to bhave ret for the bro-

. | by a preteace of r
you here!” she said. "'l did not know "

ther he has lost. e cun’'t cheat me,
what to do; and Mrs. Crawlford wndlhmmver, with his hypocritical talk, I
oot here when I wrote you. Ehe!

wonder ti,E hamlgne.,w that the wil ; wgq

2 in his brot 's possession, or i o

would tell you that Henry Monkton | thught | bad itf—Here is a bundie of
camo wyesterday aftennoom ¥

titles ; the will mhy be amaongst them.

“Yes, 1 expected fto see him ab I have seen Ponktom take it out
: :  from one of these drawers before, I
pear 1" of these papers on the desk proba-|

“] do not k¥now. He was up early!| bly have been kept in it." |

p , thd| He sat down and univosed the piece
mpid bhs gone “utna?m;hi?l ot of pink tape with which the documents '
bousekeeper Eays. but W were tied together and scrutinised

wait for bfn. Mrs. Crawford is hav-
ing breakfast im her own room.”

“] expected Henry dMonkbon would
save been trying to act the masten |
pers,” said Mr. Barnett; ‘“but DMrs.
Crawford informs me he bas shown no
disposition to do so—that he has left
everyihing for me Uto arrange.”

“She tuld me so too. He seems Lo
hove altered for the better. We could |

scaycely blamb him even il he d“!iltm}tiun. He unwound the newspaper
assume the mastership in the housej which eaveloped its comtents and scat-
he is Mr. Monkton's only near re-|tered the papers loosely over Lhe desk. |
ntion.” l_ iihrai ight gc:'u{}'.mim c-ﬂc:nvm%ﬂ-i:idu:lnm Lhaﬂilz !
) : | they consisted c of letters and
“Yes; but how did he behave towards (}irl}{liﬂ,l‘q of one kind l’rzﬂr.ml another, some
him$ Not as a brother should, of themy dated mamny years back. These

cer- |
£ 1, i» Monlkton's place | he paid little attention to. Then cams
stainiy. Had I been in Monkton's p part of the DMoredum House Ltilles,

I would never have borne with hmi which, together with soime leases, form- |

g0 long."” oo
“Unpecle was very patient with humnl

ench carefully. "It is mot amongst
theke at anyrate,” he said, laying them
aside and taking out another amaliler
bumdie. “Nor Lere either,” he added,
afier glancing over this second lot, |
“After all, it miy be in that old cab- |
inet or in his desk; but I should think
he would not keep anything but letters
or thines of that kind in either of
these two places.” i

He bappemned to turn round after
closing the drawer, and the bundle
lying on the desk attracted his at-

ed the remainder of the documents be- '
fore him. He looked these over and

B o S . him ad them placed them in the drawer he had
L Believe be lﬂ“m}? Ifmkﬂd s miﬂ:ll"t!ﬂq.lj" examined. The rest of the
a mere boy, who “ﬁm‘dﬂ grow wiser ' safe was mainly taleen up with busi-
time. And he was oniy eight years ' ness books used l%:.r Mrkqunktnn before
younger than undcle, after all. He his retirement irom business as |
must be somewhat about forty-six.” | moerchant. The safe was not a large

bis - broalcfast Lnl!qﬂe. yet it took Mr. ]_fﬂl-natl‘._ SOILe |
Mr. Barmett ate his breakias time to examine thoroughly all it con-|
comparative silence. He was debatd| tnined. He had just made up his |
ing with himself as to the

advisabilityy| mind that the document he sought for
of imparting to Miss Ashley the terms was not there, when he was summoned
of Mr. Monkton's will at present, or,

- to dinner.
. Mrs. Crawford, Miss Ashley, and Mr.
leaving It till later. She had auidigfmnéj:tﬂmh;v&arﬁ all lrfe-aﬁnLl'i.] but EPIT
: T : ing | theamy ressed for the occasion.
nothing on the subject, and, J“dgm“i'rha meal passed very quietly, little|
by appearances, the thought of the .. c.rcition being indulged in. Even
will or of how she herself might be|the usually parrulous Mrs. Crawford
converned in it did not seemy to be | Wus silent. When the ladies left Lhe

2 o A ; .| dining-rooms, Mr .Barnett retired with
t_r-nu'im-ng hﬂ.r' J:Lu:l Slie.jauown.". A3 them, and at once went back to the |
signs of anxiety with regard to whab jijrary to resume his search. ;
she should do, or where she should| He _anticipated no difficuity In
go after the fumneral, 0O0r. Barnett ;-‘;J;iing ]%H lﬂ'tm frmpg;.? E'“l]l}jg but the

R - ool or it prommi 0 a more
would have felt it kis dutly to Lﬁu,tediuﬁ bma.inmﬁs}]thun he had expected,
ber she was amply provided for; bUt;a'iLhn}ugh ho bpd oo doubt of finding
as it was, he thought it better she It LLlLimutﬂ-ly. Hwours passed, :r.hmi[ Etil;rll

emnin im i : | the search went w©n unsuccessfuily.

3hﬂu1d+ : s B St thﬂi By ten v'cdlock both cabinet and d.E!‘-‘-]{[
meeantime. | had Deen thoroughiy overhauled, un-
After breakfast, Miss Ashley wenb less there were sume secret drawers |
up-stairs. Left alone, Mr. Barnett de-| which he l]lhtid faiked tiufdr-;_uuvflr. %hem t
e , SRS . iwas no oiher piace left in the roomi
oided that he woulld wait until l,m Iimd"f where Mr. Monkton would be likely'
seen Henry Monkton, before beginning | to keep the will, that he ocould sees
his work im the library, and went oubtl, Could it :li}}*l%n;; ch:].n-::ﬁl:im ml‘hﬁ nmu[*.ll;;
; v smol : rac tny | UP-Slalrs It was ot discovered |
bl the gaxden Lo ke e Was ) there, the conclusion seemed inevitable |

the full enjoymeant of his cigar ""'h*e'”.-—t.hut the wiil was lost. I
a step coming down the garden pathi
caused himy to turn rcund. The comer CHAFIER 1L

was Mr. Henry Monkton, wiio held oub “Hps Mis. Crawlord gome up-istairs
bis homd with apparent friﬂmitinwaat tio, her (rolomi yoif” Wt wua Mr. Barnett!
He was a tall sallow-complexioned | wihv spoke.

. AT DI | 1
man, not bad-looking, with a restless | 'Nio, BIT :
vt 7 P “"Wion tell hisir, pl , L wish
look in his black eyes. He had a |y ould you tell phease

iy . see her Lo thia libmry?”
moustache, but no beard. Saving In| “Very well, bir.”
his complexion and hls restless looks, |

The stuvpint departed; amd in a
he had a great resemblance to bis) ghort time Mrs. Crawllord mads her ap-
dead brother.

 pearance. It whs now Manday even-
The solicitor took the offered haad,| 0&: ani on thle marrow the funerad|
and bade him godd-morning in as

ol Mr. Mankton would take place. An
friendly a tone as. he could muster. 3% the mising il %L]:.:él .m‘,'“l,hdhwn
“lidva o apoiogise tor aot appear- | L MU QIR R 4™
ing at breakfast,” said Mr. Monktom, | LCI" n:-t?un of {lhe bookeases imthe
“1 hod a headache, and went out to I.ﬂ" e T -hﬂuumw-m s
Ik It off. I am gokng in now,—I be- | JADIBIY, WHICD 'r. Bagme é
:::_!i " : o last niwht?" engaged in examining. Her had mot up|
lf'::f }"ftu':“.ﬂ!m ™ imﬁ- 1 think. L' to this time mentioned to any one the
saw no one save Mrs. Crawford.”

fact of the wili having disappeared. But!
“She would keep you in talk at any- |

for alarming Miss Ashiley, he would!
rate. How her tongue does gol 1
pever can make out balf she says. Con+

have taken her into his confidence. I

“Sit down, Mms. Crawford,” he said,
found thhse poor relations, always)
cropping up!—Have you seen Miss |

—

addressing that lady. "Qlose the..:luur.!
pleass; L do not want any ons Lo heat |
' what L am go'ng to say."’

:};}h{hiﬂ‘i]ﬂﬁm?lﬂrﬂiﬂg' Sha was ﬂﬂt; “Dear u]-'ﬂ'ir L lﬂl}j‘?L LI‘.'[I_‘J-'['_'El'E ﬂ":']'l Elng
: - : ]  wroong,” said she. [ was just thinking
[ saw her at breakfast. She has & going to my bed. Miss Ashley ,13!

gons to her rcom now.—You would b;a away up-stairs to bers, and Henry|
SOrry tﬂ hl_"ﬂ-r ﬂ‘f your hrﬁtlﬂ.‘rlﬂ liﬂ'ﬂthli ] e t F '1'.:‘!1! t rals lt- ‘a \‘-ETEI'
“I have good reasan to be sorry. A | Monkton to his. L. W ;

) _ : i walnting?” : ,
betier brotbor whn nover bad § am "'Vl (o you directly —Iias Mis

giad, however, that our last quarrel Ashley said anything to you about Mr.

was mivie up before e died; 1 should i Mff“,;ﬁ‘:“{’:nsd T]Hfdn& like to speak o it
aaver buve forgiven myself otherwise.” (=2 by

: . | to her, but ye'll ken all about it#
“Then you bave seem him intelyt Im“lilarn.r}r Mfmt:mu has not spoken
askied Mr. Bammett in surprise, whioh ' ., 0 5 it aitiher, hils hef” : -
he did not attempt to hide. | *Not to me; but I couldna hae tell'd
“I saw higx in the city on Tuesday, him onything about it. I dinna think
and spoke to him. He bad been ab 4.y, s " mentioned it to Miss Ashley.
our g[flm_ Hﬁ \'I-'i‘il."i ratther atern.nt Hea ™ v fmt’ﬂl m case hn hears
irst ; hﬁ:d!m h.ia.d always a warm side - that h:::“"m o schab iy i g Eﬂ}'lhing.
to me, WS 1 WHS. . | He'l ba wonung to keep on hoping as
Mr. Bunett doubted Mr. Mnﬂktnnq; ang's he can.”

statement 'mr:-"lmu-.:h br‘ge«&l!d"?ftmﬁi}:'[ The solicitor cokild: not repress _ a
him so. He "““:; DRI SO » ' amile at this lapt semtence. will
be a great comfort to you mow 8% 4.)] you why I sent for you, HMrs.

;Dmlwt‘urd.-—l supposSe you are not par-

ticular whether you get to bed for an

things have happened.”.

“Yes: it is a odmufort, as you say.—
Will you be pgood anough to bhava
a look through my brother’s papers and
arrange them if they peed arrangin
You understand guch things. “T waniot you 'to give me a hand in
would have liked you to do it, I know." | looking through .thass booke | 1
He spoke as though conscious that by | 1o o had “'““Em‘ '3 tha lmk.wmdn“m 5
bis own wicked conduct in the past| o4y TMhe fact. is. Mrs. Crawford, I
he bad fﬂrft"ltfd al I':I:Iht- toa mieriers can't find Mr. Monkton's ?"il]: sad T
iﬂ hi"i Ilm‘.h‘r'ﬂ ﬂ;!fﬂ.lr'S. 3 :hﬂ-\'ﬁ rh}ﬂ.ﬁ"h"‘d every !l]..'lr-ﬂ thﬂ.t [‘cﬂ:ﬂ

Mr. But:i'nﬂttr: ﬁthru;‘:h woDdering | frick of T know he used to keep it in

a littia at the :
gﬁlmkbuh was taking up,

- hour or two yetl ’
. - “Oh, no. If ye're wanting me, [ can
e . bide up bmwiy."

position Henry : ¢his poom.”
WESMY rvfrntn—i

“Meroy on wdl The idea o' that!lcan-

'a cansideirable time nwhile the search

- house.

oried joyfully.—“Thank Providencel
'mvius alraibd vt wals Jost altcipether.

1 see. Yidu beuve Lieen more lortunale
than L

" dociymeelnt.

. take here.
' meant.

na find the willl Whare can it hae|ly believed that the spirit of hisdead
gune, thipk yei’ friend stood before him. Then came

{ anly wish I knew. It should be!a wild feeling f relief as he recog-
produced end read at the funeral to-,mized the apparition. 1t was not the

IMOrrow. I don find it, L Wwill "dead man in the spirit, but his brothar
have to read &t from the draft; bul in the flesh, whom he beheld. It was
Helary Monkton wild pruuu.'bi{ demand’ Henry Monkton in & f{it of somnam-
productiaa of the principal. 1t will be ‘bulism

%EL;;:EM& thing for him if it cannot (To be Cantinued.)

; h}i}'. I dﬂmﬁ?ﬂ 'I:{uh ;ﬂ maunna let —

that happen. Aliss AS ¥ 18 Lell some- : :
thing, in i€, T fiopel” HIDDEN DANGERS OF CYCLING

“Sie s left evenything, with the ex-
ception dl some small legacies to the
servants, and an annuity vo his brother
sulficient to keep him above want. You
are remembered in it awso. ‘Huc if the
will is not found, Henry Monkton wilk
}lakﬁ evarything, as his brother's sole

eur.”

“Will he, the vagabondl I wad be
vexed to see't. (el me what to do
and we'll bagin nt aince.”

“Weil, we will take down these books
ane by cne, and sea if the will 18 not
by accidemt beuweem the leaves ol one
ol them, ¢)* & may even be at tha
back of the bookcase.”

There was sfkiove in the room for

A Divepsity of Opiunion as the Hygicnie
Effect of Wheellng,

It will ba remembered that the late
Sir Benjamin Richardson warmly re-
commended the use of the bicycle, and
was undoubtedly responsible for much
of the general confidence in its hygien-
io virtues. We are told, however, by
another English medical authority, Dr.
A. Shadwaell, in a late number of the
National Review, that before his death
Sir Benjamin’s opinions on the subject
were materially modified, and ought,
therefore, to be no longer quoted in
their original form. Dr. Shadwell’s
own motion pf the ‘matter is that,
while cyeling is unquestionably good
for unany people, there are, on the
other hand, many for whom it is not
good but distinctly hurtful, and thatiin
ways and for reasons which are not
yel generally recognized.

In spite of the temdency of bicycle
riders to ronceal wntoward results,
lest they shdald be forbidden to use
the wheel, many facts have come Lo
light which, in. Dr. Shadwell’s opinion,
ought to attract serious attention. He
cites the case of a healthy girl, rather
stronger than the average, and able,
apparently, to cycle as well as anybody
heid amd cromsed the rdbm to the side in short flights, - One day she went
oL Mns. Crawford. “It is the will,” he| further, though not: very far, perhaps
‘% ten miles ; the result was uiter collapse,
= i et iy z followed by etonfinement to bed for
amghit:to Ymwe hatt YOU. SO0 8 S0 several days. In another case within
Dr. GShadwell's knowledge, a girl de-
veloped exopthalmic goitre as the re-
sult of a rather long ride, which she
supposed herself able to accomplish
without difficuity. Her throat swelled
at the time, mever went down, and
quickly exhibited a well-marked ex-
ample of the disease. This obscure but
grave affliction is said to be caused by
mental excitement, Another form of
organic injury that Dr. Shadwell bas
observed in cyclers is internal inflam-
mation, of which 'the symptoms are
much pain, anda kind of chronic dysen-
tery, extremely obstinate and of the
most lowering character. One of the
British medical journals ‘has lately
called attention to the occurrence of
appendicitis cansed by bicycle riding,
and a definite wanatomical explana-
tion is suggested.

More important in Dr. Shadwell's
opinion, - because more common and
more easily overlooked than such decid-
edd injuries, are the various forms of
ill-defined mnervous effects. Men of
more than everage vigor, and accus-
tomed to far harder work than eycling,
complain after a long ride on the

wheel, of headache, insomnia, lassitude,
nervous depression and prostration,
which are essentially nervous and not
muscular effects. * Various causes are
assigned for Yhese mnervous troubles,
Some blame the saddle, others the vi-
bration or the mechanical defects of
the machine ; all these factors, however,
are common to the trieyele, which has
been found void of offence, and, by tho
way, it was a Ltricycle and not a bicy-
cle, which was used by Sir Benjamin
Richardson. In Dr. Shadwell's judg-
ment, the true cause of Lhe nervous
disorders sometimes observed in cy-
clers lies in the extreme instability of
the two-wheeled machine, which ecan
naver be left to itself for a single min-
ute without dismounting. In this re-
apect bieyeling differs from every other
occupation. The strain of attending to

went on. Jieven o'closk sunuck. Lhey
were the onuy two awale o that larga
Mr. Bamneti was the first 1w
e,

“Did Henry Mijakiton tell you that
his brother and he were oo Irmnd.‘i,}r
terms beiore the dewmth bappenedi”
he enquired. *“He says ‘e met hum last
Tuesiay in tlown, and that they spo<e
to each other; but 1 can't believe it.”

“I'his is the first time 1've heard o’
that; but 1L've spoken to Henry Monk-
ton as little as L cauld.”

“l asked Miss Ashley if DMr. Monk-
ton had mentioned it to her, andshe
saixi be had nwk. He would suredy
have told her if it hald been the case.”

“It's as likely to be & lia as no.
wadna trust that Henry Dlonkion nae
farer than L ocould see him.— Dut
what's this inside ©' this big baoki
It's the will, I do bDelieve.”

Mr. Barnett diopped the Took he

“Last Will nnd Testamont of George
Moankion, dated 5th Agprdl, 1881," read
Mr. Bampeit [Eram the back of the
“I[t must have got in there
just as L supposed.” He opened out
the will and glanced hwrriediy over it,
and as he did ko, the expressiwon |
his face changed. “There 1S some mis-
This is not the will L
This one was revaked by an-
other, executedd some mdnths later;in
August, instead of Apiril, now Lhrat !
remember, but in the same year. 1his|
should bave bean desorayed longago.
1 thought Mr. Mankton had burnt. it. X

“And whats the ditference between
that one and the other one?” asked
Mirs. Crawford, not a little disappoint-
el ot heuning the will fownd was not
the one sought for }

“I'he legacied to you and to the ser-
vants are the same. The differeni:e is
that Miss Akhfey, insteud of (@eliing
the remainder, gets only one-third. :H}s
brother succeids to the other two. This
wiil was damin ot and signed prior
to the gquarral betweem the brothers.
The one | want was executed aften
that time." _

“I would be very sidk sorry to see
him get onything ava, much less two-
thirds. We hae fiand ae will at ony-
raie. The other miay not be far afl.
We'll finish what we're at, L reckon.
—ls that will far ae use at a'?”

“In the event of ws not finding thd
gther, it will be. It contalns a pro-
visian for Miss Ashley, which 13 * ons
good thing. Of thieme whe no will, sha
would ge. moihing. I tile other isnot
fiorthcoming, wia must act on this one. '

“Do ye think Mr. Monkton wolnld ken
o' that will Leing insids the book?"”

“No; I don't think he would. That
book does not seedmn to have been dis-
turbel for along time. He must have
tlought he had destroyed  it. But
yet——"" "llhe sulicitor stopped shortin
his speech as o swiden thought struci
him. “If it be tmiwe that his brother
and he Had Dedoma firiendly again, he,
my have bLuant the last will, mi‘.gm].-
ing tio malke u mew one; or he might
Ire aware of the exiptenlie of this one,
which would do perfectly well,” he
snid. “He moy hvwe evein biarnit the
will on tlhe evenling on wihich he died.

—Was there amy uappearance, Mrs. | the wheel may not be very great in
Cinwiord, of his having burnt any | itself; somtimes it is, and sometimes
papers!” it is not, but it never ceases, and it is

“i heapd the housekeeper say  he | this incessant tension which tells upon
had lesn burning some papers; but| the nerves. We are reminded that the

demeanor of most riders attest this in-
cessant tension with an  emphasis,
which still excites ridicule, familiar as
the sight has become. Some time ago
Dr. Shadwell drew attention to tte
peculiar, strained, set look so often as-
socinted with this pastime, and called
it the “hicyecle face.” Some have the
“face” more or less marked, butl nearly
ail have it. “Has anybody,” asks Dr.
Shadwell, “ever seen persons on bicy-
cles talking &and laughing and look-
ing jolly, like persons engaged in any
other amusement?' Doubtless they
can look merry at a pinch, buti in prac-
tice most of them do not. Usually
all their attention is given to the road
and to the machine. It is this strange
and unhuman gravity which excites
the mirth and hostility alike of the
urban hoodium and of the dull-witted
rustic. No one, of course, can blame
the bicyelist for wearing a fixed and
anxious expression: his machine i1s so
excessively erank that it cannot stand
the slightest shock. To ride it safely
entails a double strain, a general one
on the nerves and a particular one on
the balancing centre, The latter
atrain does not affect everybody, but
Dr. Shadwell testifies that it affects
somo very seriously. People differ in
balancing capacity as mnch as in an
par for mhsic: and it costs some bicy-
cle riders constant and conscions effort
to keep their equilibrium. They show
the effect of the effort by suffering
from headache at the back of the head,
:&harﬁ the balancing centre is situat-

No attempt is made by Dr. Shadwell
to exaggerate the weight of these

al counse Lhey milzht be some auld let-
ters or thimgs o' no tonsequence.”

“Quite possible. We will not assume
that it is butmt yet, till we see.—There
goes twelve o'clock. Another twenty
minuwtes and ‘we will have finished.—
What's that®"

It was b noise likei the faint creak-
ing of o door, distinetly heard through
the stillness of the house, seemingly
coming from one of tha rooms on the
floor immedialtely above. Mr. Bar-
nett and Mrs. Omawflord both strained
their ears to listen. For the space
of nearly a minute they heard noth-
T,

“Perhaps Miss Ashley or the house-
keeper lookimg out to see if the hall
gas is still lit, on if we are awp-stairs,”
Mr. Bamnett said. ‘Y1 hope it is not
that brother spyvinlr about tosee what
we ame nfter. TIf he had happened to
be outsidia this door a little ago, he
might have heand us talking of the
willl—Thens it is aguin. Some one is
ceriainly awalte up-stairs”

Listening intiently, they now heard
a slight sound, as of a footstep *com-~
ing slowly down thie stairs step by
step. The footstep seemed too light
tio be that of Heniry Monkton:; it must
be either DMiss Ashiey or the house-
keeper, Mrs. Bolrling.

“They'me takinir their . braw time,
whoever it is."” said Mra Crawford in
a whisper. ‘“They have got to the
foot of the mtain now. They're com=
ing in hene—The Liord preserve us;
it's Mr. Monkton himsel'!"

The dbor had opened, and a tall fig-
ure in white walked slowly into the

moom. Mms. Crawford, almost fainting _ ,

with terror, cowered down on the | considerations. 'He- submits, how-
floor and cluhig to thie fails of the | ever, that they show that cycling does
solicitor's frook coat, Both were on | Rot deserve indiscriminate commenda-

tion, but that, in the case of many
persons, it is atiended with eviis which
do not appear on the surface, and there-
fore have been hitherto overlooked,

the opposite side of tihis desk from the
apparition, wihich advamced with noise-~
less treard imto.ihie centre of thhe room,
and there paused, -regarding them
with a fixerd starea It held something
in its might hand like a long  blug
packet. M. Barnett, his blood freez-
ing in his veins, stood litemlly para-
lyred and incapablis of motion He
felt his hair fise rin his head. For the
space of one freard minuie he actual-

i TOO EXPENSIVE.

Why did you discharge that last girl,
wifa {

Becaus» evervthing she cooked was
eaten r'ght up. Mine .asts.

T

SAD STORY OF AN EXILE.

ARRIVAL AT VICTORIA, B.C.

Captare of a Nihiilst and His Terrible Saf-
ferings In Siberia—Mow He Found Iis
YWay Out of 1t.

Jules Germand, a scanred exilg
brokan by two yeamns of terrific strug-
gles acnoss tha wilds of Siberia, leaped
frome the deck of the steamer Empress
of China recently and, in a transport of
joy, knelt and kissed the boards of the
outer wharf at Vietoria, B.C, Two yeary
beneath the stinging lash of Russian
tyranny, and two yeurs in the track-
less wilds; well might he bedew his
tears upon the spot of freedom's soul
which markell the end of his terrible
journey, Heare is hip story:

“Beginning life as & tminor in an
obscure Polish village and surrounded
by dafly evidemces of the brutality and
soul arushing tyrajnny of the Russian
Govermment, it is nbt to be wondered
at that at #he age of 20 I found my-
self @ member of one of Russin's most
deadly Nihilistic Aksociations. My busi-
ness wins ol such at nalure as Lo causa
me at different seasons of the year to
seek employment first in Austria and
then in Rawssian Poland., 1 naturally
drifted into the position of secret cour-
ier to the adrder of which I was a mem-

\ ber.

THE FIGHT AND CAPTURLE.

“TImportant buginess tending toward
the removal of an official high in Rus-
sian diplomatic circles, cansed the con-
vention of the lodge to which I waa
immediately joined. Each mam knowing
the damgerous mature of the work ap-
peared fully armed, which accounts for
the bloody outcome of a struggle,
which arose when we found ourselves
surrounded by a desthchment of Rus-
sia's seiyet police.

prison filth, untried and uncondemned
within a momth I was wearily drag-
ging my shaclkles across the Russian
frontier along that sorrow laden road
whidh ends in the Siberian mines. I
found myself one of perhaps a hundred
other umfortunates who, like myself,
had fallgn under the displeasure of our
iron masters. Of the soul sickening

flesh of maidens torn by the ciruel
knout bechhuse of a refusad to pandem
to the base passions of their guards, I
saw  liom GQearted men broken into
whimpering idiocyy by the terrible tor-
tures they were compelled to undergg.
[ myself twice on -that journey had my
back laid bare to the bone by (he lash
of the ever reandy knout.
HIS DYING MESSAGE.

“We renched Siberia, and it was a
chiinge mot much to the betler. Scan-
tily fed, housed fim wretched hovels,
thrivugh the long and hopeless hours
we toiled banenth the blows and inswlts
of our relentless mnsters, Only thopse
whib hove gone through sucn expeni-
encas can know whiat the human frama
is capable of enduring. A year and a

half passed like a honror-filled night-
mare. L was shifted to another village
there to continue my tasks in Che allu-
vial gpld mines. A few nighis aften
my arrival, a guard with a heart not
yet hardemed ocut of all semblance to
humpmnity, told me that my name had

been spokemn by a dying man; Leould
sec him if I walnte:d to.
“On the wretched bunk, ecrpuched,

bleeding, d;_rimf. I found my friend the
leader of the lodge to which 1T beloniz-
ed, and wlhpm [ had not seen since the
bloody fight which elnderl in our cap-
ture. Unusually high spiritesl and im-
patient of contyel, he had drawm upon
himsaelf every imdignity which the
fiendish ingenuity of his jailaps could
invent. With dying lips he murmured
a few almpst incobarent messages Lo
loved anes far away, placing upon mé
the burden of their transmission.

s TERRIBLE JOURNEY,

“Hopelers before, tthe vows which E
made to sooth tihat dyfing friemd’s last

' moments, revived my resomtions to es-

cape, pnd [mom that time it was my
onke, my condiant drepun. . At the ap-
proach of summer in the secontl year
ol my captivity 1 mhnaged to eiude Lha
guard, wnd with a  knle, a Teaw [
hooksand a knppsack filded with seraps
of prison boread, [ faced the Siberian
wilkhs, detetanimied to escape or die.

"Of that terrible jounney no words
of mine could give a fitting concep-
tion. Weary, foot sore, famuishing, my
only food dependence was an occaswnal
animal trapped in dead falls or a fish
captuned from some stream. [ wan-
dered ever and ever towards the rising
sun, oprefully avoiding any locality
wiich showed signs of hubitation.

“Then owt aora-g the trackless steppes
l_!i'l:}’wll name!ess nivers, frozen and {ama-
ished in winter, pardliied and fainting
In summar—1it was twio years belore
the bpond Pacific smiled o welcome to
my Weary eyes.

- THE END AT LAST.

“My experience in the alluvial grave
els of Siberia stood me in good hand
during the second season ol my wan-
derings and with a pan [ashioned [rom
the baurk of a trea, I . jrathered from
time to tims a little burden of [Fold
dust, until my failingz strength warned
me that I coudild carry mo more.

“The rest i3 soon tobd. I brought up
at a native village, morth of Viadivos.
tok. I stole a smnlf fishing schoones
and made my way dofwny the coast and
joined o wamndering trader, and alter
some months Inmded in Hong Kong.
Even here I did not dare to make my
identity known, fearing the Rassian
spies, which swarm on every hand in

the deck of the British steamer benealh
my f{eet, and heard the throbof her en~
gines far ouf on the broad Pacific. that
the first fealing of security eam- ‘o my

| tortured soul."

“Wiounded, desperatie, reeking fwithe

scenes attending this terrible journay,
I dan scarcely speak. 1 saw the tender,

HIS ESCAPE FROM SIBERIA ANSW

that port, and it was only when 1 felt *




