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‘ = . [yer. For that and oth ne’s |again, T haid Wim high i ! |
_ strolling away, eople pausing to [yer. lIor and other reasons he s jagain, B G T e DPLE W H ]]
b bbb dededberrbddekedeb glance %ack [ft hi% I;I;]madth of limb. |the man I want to bring down. He |and dashed him down to the mat. PE ALE [] H[]L
'Pook! The fellow was typical of a |[meets her in secret. Suppose he ran He fell face uppermost with a crash. o
.ul Rl l’ 'bullying, blustering class, that would [off with her? That means another |Both shioulders had touched and were | SUN-PARCHED DESERT BASIN 1
y var's leoon be discredited by tho wrestling |blow for you, doesn’t it? I don’t do |pinned down; but that did not signi- IN CALIFORNIA.
fraternity.  What was it that old |things like that. I'm square!’ fy. Hailay; quitsgstill, white, dazed, =
. o Mathieson, Kitty’s father, had - seen| A spell of eloquent silence. Craning incredulous. _When at length the|The Most Valuable Low-ggade b
Flnger= Rlng in the man to tolerate and even ap- |there, I could picture old Mntluqsnn whistle sounded his s*:-.ecnnds were seen Gold ‘““Mine’’ Xnown to !
preciate? It seemed only a few |staring into the swarthy face, hesita-ito be whispering wildly. A minute Geologists
; honths since I had seen Mr. Mathie- [ting to ally himself and his daughter imiere, and it was announced that Ja- s

F LT oo oo oo fofo oo fofoo ot | son, an old athlete himself, introduc-jto a man whose sclieme scemed un-(go Ponson refused to contest tlie re-| Leave the Southern Pacific Railway
, 4T ed to this loud-voiced exponent; and |fathHomable, and then came his husky jmaining bouts—and Jim Lockyer had |[at Yuma—a town in Atizona—follow
‘““Thien you positively reduse 10| 44e spot I had somehow doubted |voice:— : won. 'T'ha mad shout that went up— |the waggon-road sixty miles north,
stand up against me? The match 18 |41 e fides— ““Vou're surc of what you say? I |may T ncver forget it! and you will at last emerge from
void?"’ Kitty's mysterious note! What |suspected it. TFive Hundred for my | But what was all that to the mo- |mountain passes into a great natural
“Exactly; I'll pay the forfeit,’> I feould it mean? promise, you say? But—but how if [ment wlien my dream was realized and |basin in Southern California. This
replied, after a moment’s pause of | “Jim, darling, if you love me, do |you lost the match? What possible (I stood face to face with Kitty's fa- |is the Piccacho Basin—the only place
hesitation. Conscious of staring, IN- inot sign to wrestle with Jago Pon- |guarantee—"' ther, and placed in his trembling lin thHe world where people literally
credulous eyes, I was not going to |gon. I dare not say more, even if I T shall not lose,’”” were the last hands the cheque—most concrete walk on gold.
allow anyone to grasp how keen wWas |¢ould. Let the match go I entreat |strange, slow words I caught. “You |proof that my love for his daughter | For here;, exposéd on the sands, in
thHe mental struggle. Hardest of all lyou, If you hesitate, think of the |won’t understand; you needn't try; {was equal to a sacrifice? He stared |quantities incalculable, is the great-
to bear was the broadening sneer of |woman who loves you for yourself, |leave it to me. I shall win the first [stammered; He could not believe; but |est thing on earth, bar ﬁmlﬂln and
Jago Ponson, this swaggering wrest- |and not for fame or money.—Kitty."”” |two falls. Put every farthing you |a few words and a silent hand-grip |love. Here Mﬂthmf Earth is spotted
ler from Southern America, who had | T erushed up the scrap of paper. I |can raise upon Jago Ponson for that [showed him how necar he had been to jon the surface with that metal of
Haunted my public performances and |would know at once. She would be |match!”’ giving up his girl to a scoundrel in |yellow glint for which naticns war,
been so eager to make a match I0r lerossing the park on a daily erand And then I was creeping back down |veneer. for which men fight as if for liie.
three bouts, choice cof styles 10 be |just about dusk—the only time I |the stairs, perfectly cool and calm Yes, we were doubly happy that| On the sands of this dreary, sun-
mine, could be sure of seeing her without |[now. Kitty stood out there, watch- [niglit., Tor it was like the real dawn |parched desert-basin is the gleaming
*Very curious! ‘Then thlicse repre- (fear of discovery. In less than an |ing the lighted window. I spoke just |of our love after long darkness. goal of Gain—gold, all gold, under
sentatives of the public are to under- |hour I was there, watching breath- [the few quiet words. And so 1 wrestled for my wife. |foot wherever you step, in a moun-
stand that, after accepting my chal-|lessly every figure on the gravel | ‘I have not seen him, dearest, .':q“F And so I won her!—London Tit-Bits. |[tain-rimmed place six miles in cir-
lenge, you think it wisest to With-|paths. There she came at last, her [notliing; be surprised at nothing. : cumference. IHere, jndeed, is the
draw?  You will not wrestle with |[face pale and troubled. |And now I |Trust me, as I was willing to trust largest and most valuable low-grade
me under any terms whatever? Xa-|bad drawn her back into the sha-|youl™ : EVICTED BY A GHOST. gold ‘“mine’’ known to geologists.
ther a pity you did not save these |dows of some trees and gripped Her | An hour later I Had sent two tele- o But as the gold is right on the
gentlemen the trouble of advertising |little liands, and was scarching the [grams, one to the office of thef . : eostq. |SUTTace, why does not someone go
their purse of £500. Not precisely a |startled brown eyes. _ ‘‘Sporting Iribune:’” and another to I.11re1:pnc:1*Exmted Over Manifesta- there and pick it up? Because, first
sum to be snapped up every day—ex-| ‘‘Don't ask me,’”” she whispered at -]_r_agu Ponson at his club, challenging tions in a Haunted House. of all, the owner of that basin is the
cept by men in the first flight; and 1 fonce. “I eould not tell you why I him to meet me at the office, with a : , only persen who has a right to pick
understand you are comparatively |wrote that. Some day you will un- |view to business only. . . - Not being able to support its ter- | ,n. second, because, after one has
fresi from the Dales, while I am—er |derstand. To-day you must trust a | He came. Satisfied that he was |restrial fame, a modest ghost, whose picked up some ten tons or so of
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—what vou call over here an un- woman's instinct. Thank Heaven, |serenly delighted, I said nothing ex- T':_feird pranks ﬂ‘_:ava m-_eated a SCHSA~ | onnd, He Has picked up wilh it only
known quantity. Well, gentlemen, all |you have done so!™ cept that reflection and o glance at tion in the neighborhood of Isling- | yout four cents worth of gold. And
is over!”' The huge, snecring, swar- “‘But—but why bar the man I fear |the evening papers had changed my .tﬂﬂ; Lwer_pnnl, England, has mysleri- to separate that four cents worth of t
ihy fellow. turned with a theatrical |least of any I ever met? What can mind, if the pursc was still offered.It [ously vanished. A .. |geld from the ten tons of sand costs
wave of his beringed hand. “‘Mr. |you possibly know of him? TForeign |was. When Tonson carelessly in- the “‘spook’’ evidently made _lts
Jim Lockyer prefers to elbow me out |reports of triumphs are nothing. You |quired if I had chose to back my arrival a few days after four girls, MORIE THAN FOUR CENTS.
of his sensational rush to the world’s |can only have heard your father or |chance for a oprivate stake of £200 a tI'l_l"_?E of Whﬂ}n are named Moran, left - o ¥ = i
championstip!"’ myself refer to him casually as an |side, I appeared to hesitate uncasily, their mother’s house and took up| ii{_‘f % IEI E"ih w0 I‘:*’-'* e ll?mi o
“*Quite right; for once I take a |uncracked nut. Surely I may |and then closed with the suggestion |their residence at 99 Tield street, off | PICKINGS : © e stray miner. J

: ) - : i . Cﬂrver street Ibliﬂgt'ﬂn ohout {ive Aﬂ:}r th:i@f is welcome to all the gﬂlﬁ
Ay eaking mv word.” 1 {know? _ in a sceming spasm of bravado. Next ; » ah ve |- A _ : P
:g:-iggamiet !?Eetﬁ:r 2:111 EI‘;E e::I ¥ t,ueﬂt.ﬁ threw | ‘“Trust me,’”’ she repeated, strange- morning all the newspapers announc- weeks ago. . The house i1s sitnated 1n hﬁ. can ‘stual. in t.'lm?: é‘ll ‘l;n':mrﬂdn_ Af
down the pen finally, and was upon |I¥ quiet. ‘““Don’t match yourself ed that, after preliminary hitches, [the middle of a row of tall three- |ter such a robber had picked up ten
’ against ihat man, whatever hap- |Jim Lockyer from the Dales had been storicd dwellings, eachi of which is [tons of sand, having brought ten

my feet. : : he |carts for the purpose, lie would have
: ns. FPromise!”” And sudden de- [formally matched against Jago Pon- only one room deep except on the purpose, le L 5
A moment of stupefied silence, bro- E:rmined iIIn].‘-ulse took 1?1&. son fnrythe best of ga, {hreo-bout con- |ground floor, where there is a back |to haul the lcads a distance of six- E_
k{:ﬂ by thf rathert 3-:::,:_ vmip. of t]:z “1'11 promise,”’ I said, *‘if gou will |test under Cumberland rules. scullery. Winding stairs lead from t}’dmﬂﬂs to ﬂlﬂ:{‘ ]1_1143111‘-35:: nre-mil‘l, {1“ |
ghiof eparting wVLor, 0 wtoes B |bieak ihirough. ¥our feax 81 . Stern| -What the BEblic didimet know was [one floor to another. . fordar 1o get. I Kol B s
tum :WG aced each nther: refusal and let me ask your father’s [that it was to be a wrestle for a The maidenly quartette left their i";’ e, as has been sald, of four cents.
“H'm!?! Myr. Lockyer is fully e8-|consent to our being married. Why |wife! habitation each morning at s1X cantime, any one ol his ten mules

titled to his decision, even though ex- [n0t? You loathe this secrecy; Wwhy | A fortnight to go. The days pass- o'clock to go to work in the neigh- hitched to his ten carts would have
pressed in a manner scarcely compli- |ghould he object, if I can support |ed in seeming quict, but the struggle borhood, returning to dinner and to caten, in a single meal, more than
mentary to the newspaper and Pro-|you honorably? = Why should I not|was already in progress secretly. Day tea. Two days after taking the fmxr_e:entg WD‘l*i.'.h‘nf hay or oats.
prictors I represent, There is a |gpeak out, Kitty?”’ and night my rooms were watched house they were greatly perplexed on Still thﬂ_gﬂ‘-d 13 1#1'31“-?-: dotting Fh“
mystery, but not one for us to probe. | +you don’t know him as—as I do,” |and my movements tracked, but I jreturning iome at mid-day to iind a [Surface with millions of glinting
At the same time the public is X |ghe whispered, ‘‘Ie would step be- [was forewarned and gave no chance. |large mirror, which had been left on |SPecks, all as plain to the eye as the
ceptionally interested, and some €X- |{ween us instantly, He—he—" What it all meant, the inmer truth |ing face downwards on the kitchen millions of dancing points of sun-
planation of the fiasco will assuredly | Tt trailed ofi. It was one more bit |of tlie schieme, did not reveal itself the wall in one of the bedrooms, ly- [light on the surface of the sea on a
be expected. Shall we be believed if |of misery, maddeninrg to a man who [until the night before the contest. floor. It was replaced, but at noon |calm day. ‘Who treads there treads
we say that Mr. Jim Lockyer, 7o- |yished to prove himseli worthy of | I was alone, when there came a |next day the girls trembled to see upon wealthi with every step, exas-
toriously modest as capable, hardly |per. ring at the bell. TPonson himself, {the looking-glass again hiding its perated by the thought of g__ﬂl"-l, E'D_ld
realizes his market value, and is dis- ““Nonsense!’’ I laughed. ‘“How can with his seconds, came to confer up- face on the hearthrug. _ everywhere, and not a farthing avail-
trusting his own powers in the pre-|we judge him if he does not dream |on some trivial point. Balkei so Then other familiar objects in 1ilie |able. +
sent case?”’ of the truth yet? I say yes!—I'll go |lar, had he hoped, as a last Te Hﬂ}ige became p_ussessmi with evil The mnrs't‘ e_:»:t:;zll-::-‘rr]111_ar5r_faf:t about
Ordinarily cool, I felt my ncck flame |straight back with you, and speak source, 1o introduce some drug into |spirits. When the door. was opcned P gEnE, | IOIE that 16 18 BIDAC
as -Jago TIonson’s deep-throated [to him as a man. Then we shall |my food? I watched narrowly. No,; |Ssome unseen influence c_l-:}scd lt:. scme- h}{ one man—a Lal:mrnmn”n:a._meg
laugh followed that sarcastic pause. [know how to act. I have a perfect [go. I saw the giant’'s sinster face tlmEE: ﬁlﬂwly, .EﬂIﬂEt‘.unES ‘E:’-’lth an I’Emg- He has attempted to A
The truth of it, the irner meaning |right to ask; I claim it—now!”’ go vellow. He had gripped my hand &l_ﬂstlc-*hkfz spring, -frightening " - the his gﬂm'_ﬂr} a 5mall_ r?cnle by every
of my dramatic refusal that day, | She was awed, silenced. It was and held it for a moment. A strange EII‘EE terribly. _ ; known mining method; but ecach ex-
surged up, and then oun the wall op- |just dark as we reached the house, |thrill of prescience ran through me | The ghost began tD'mum[-.:-_st itself |periment cost a sum of money great- _ _ J
posite scemed .to flash two vivid pie- land my own heart was beating heav- |as I felt that tiny prick as of a need- |in n?ct.urnal visitations: : Dreadiul |1y In - excess c:’f' ithe I*s.ra,lue of th_c* . |
tures: the poster that was to an-lily at the -thought that to-night |le-point. By a mighty ellort T kept rumblings. kept 1;'113 . gu*_lsi awake alunnunt .nf' g:}lcl_ nbt+ﬂ.]ﬂﬂi'{. In the | _
nounce my match with the giant |might decide all. A light had just |my countenance, and the door closed through the long "-Tlﬂﬂ_lﬂl night. At |least costly of his trials he secured ﬂ .'
from Soutliern America, and that |blazed out in the upper sitting-room. jupon tliem. I slared at my Hand, |such times shadows flitted over the twelve cents worth of gold
had seemed likely to crown my fame, |Kitty's hand shook upon mine. but could seec nothing. Vet I was |ceilings, and *;h'?r girls hid their white FOR EVERY €5 EXPENDED
and beside it the pale, imploring face | ‘““He has come home. The s anb [certain, There was a doctor living |[faces under ‘thﬁ_hlanket& _— . .
of a woman—Kitty's face. No! Ilis out, but I can let you in, il—if close by. I sprang out—just in time. | Two of the girls were sitting read- | Al Mr, King's hopes now lie with
would keep my silence. I could not |you must. Go straighit up”the stairs |A swift examnination through a mag- |1N8 Just over a WDER+[1L§(‘J when the |, qejentist in Washington, who is
expect them, as men of the world, to |and knock at the door facing Yyou. nifying-glass, and then his lancet had apparition presented itselfi to one of |geveloping a  wonderful “‘mining
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credit a single syllable, No; I will wait out here.  Think |cut from the flesli one microscopic tHE{“; The ”E("I‘t d‘fﬂr neighbor, a [pipe ' through which sand is poured,
I pointed to Jago Ponson. My |twice, Jim, before you say a word [drop of a subtle Cliilian poison, the |Working man, declares that not & lthe pipe itsell being lined with a
voice sounded thick and unreal. that capnot be recalled!” elfect of which would have been to |pedestrian was within a hundred \ehemical preparation which attracts ?

“T shall contradict nothing that| Just the touch of her lips on my |deaded my volition for a space of at yards of the house, but Lhe girls j,6ry particle of gold contained in
this man clicoses to say outside. I |cheek, and then the key had turned. |least forty-cight hours.. I was saved |SPrang aug of “the. doorwiy Fl\th the sand. Thus, as the sand drops
have o reason, but not one for the |I went up lhe stairs without a mo-|by a margin of seconds. alarmed  faces, shrieking The | qpidly tlirough the pipe in a  thin
public ear. Some other day—not far {ment’s pause, merely noting vaguely | The tiny needle-point in Ponson’s ghost!’ $5 ket e h sheet, thHe golden particles fly out
distant, perhaps—I may take up his [that the appointmenls oi the house |ring had done it. Coincidentally, | One of the girls apliiote L ‘5’ from the samd and ahhere to the lin-
challenge.”’ seemed strangely meagre and shabby. {too, next morning’s papers stated |Phantom lad passed in front of her; |in. ¢ the pipe, attracted thereto

A minute later T had stepped from [And tlien of a sudden I stood stone- |that the odds against my winning |another  states ti:mt she was scrub-|i,st as particles of steel would be
the Hhandsome building., Five Hun- |still. Mr. Mathieson was not alone |were lengthening inexplicably, and |bing the stairs when a flat iron sans | tipqcted if the sand contained steel
dred pounds and a side stake— |in that room. A hum of voices came that Ponson’s party were wagering handle, W}_““h was last placed in the |{gtead of gold, and 1f the pipe had a
thrown away! Was I mad? I could |through; and one—could I be dream- immense sums upon their man. I kl_t"-ﬂ?ﬂﬂ fire-grate, came t““_mh“-f{‘l“” magnetized lining. '
thirow him. T had felt sure from the |ing it?—was the slow, significant [could aflord to smile; my own seconds explicably down upon her from | A" gyrther remarkable fact about
first, despite the vague talk of His |voice of the man T had faced but two |were quietly absorbing those same above, It :ms followed by the shuf- | yiq place, is that Mr. King obstin-
toadying supporters. I had disliked |hours ago. It was Jago Ponson, jodds on my behalf. Yes! I kissed |fling of feet. o 1 ately and persistently refuses to sell
the man instinctively, especially as |[the seventeen-stone wrestler, who |Kitty’'s pale lips that night with a | At rln.s!_; _the terrorized ql_ml tette |45 claim. Millionaire mining-men
he avoided coming to direct grips |claimed to Have thrown nine-tenths |supreme conviction that our love removed their goods and chattels at |,,gq still richer syndicates have of-
with otlier jerformers of proved |of the Western Hemisphere's picked Ineed not be kept a secret much lon- midnight, ﬂf;‘_l"ﬁ went to live with = agereq him fabulous sums for his basin
ability anxious to test him; but I |men., Here! e |ger! o0 .o .. |Tative.  Thousandd of Deaple. Wea-lof gold: - But, belng. e rich man hm-
wanted money. I wanted Kitty! No| ‘“And so there it stands,” came his ; S, duc . ‘ L nightly to -EE;H}IBE}]T;."tﬂﬂ }l':l}m‘:‘se, and {oo1f Mr. King fecls that the can af-
one knew: not even her father, who |deep sneer. “I'm still hoping to get _ , stones Wi;re: b tll."ﬂl.lg' tne Win- |r,.9 {0 decline, as he has, even the
watched so jealously to prevent hig |the match on, by pl‘iﬂkiﬂg his pride No need to describe in detail 'ﬂ].]._ the {.iiﬂWS, E]}]l lt{rhWHEIﬂﬂ. Eﬁ%ﬂ ]:]Ll'lEﬂ l I,JE- most alluring offers to purchase. He
daughter losing Her lieart te any man |in public. I'm a man of my. word— |excitement concentrated that might of E;Ed] tﬂt " %]“SL R EEE t““" says: “‘Some day I will myself find a
not approved by himself; but I meant land you're a man buried in debts. I've nights into the space of a few min- t last a }‘-_E’ﬂhl‘?l‘ﬂ“'ﬂs m“’_.ﬁt B way to win that gold. Or, if 1 fail,
to marry Kilty. " lho ready-money Here, as I told you, |utes. Almost everyone knows what man named Elugh “rgﬂ;‘ t“:"f ﬁe my son will continue the experiments

T was mad—yes! 1In the rush - and {although T 'have property on tihe |Happened and how fatefully certain 1t -gmﬂd ?Ptm ;;h'?’ ?l‘aci_am }t;_m, ‘1'311‘ € | —until some member of my family
voar of the street I paused. I lieard |other side that will make your girl |seemed to the vast audience that T M'::-"hg“h 'g' , ¥ t";sﬂ MG t 'ﬁ__ “gf’iftg* will finally awake to find himsell the
the eclio of Jago Ponson’s Jlaugh [a rich woman some day. That stake lhad met . my Waterloo in Ponson, LeSSTS. &’ iﬂ‘ﬂ- 0 3 “ilﬂﬁmfl __Yond, lyichest man on carth.’”
still: ihe crowd scemed to stare with [of £500—and more, if possible— T |**The Western Terror.’”’” Ilad not the had hﬂ’-”:‘ ed up the front Wmd“_“k“
contemptuous curiosity. Go back |hand over to You if T can marry |[rumors of my breakdown been circu- but Morgan went Dehind and forced 4
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and sign the contract—yes! Crush |your girl. And I'm square, but |lating all that day? Did not Pon-|8n ent *‘I‘}ﬂf by 51;%“111.@ a”"’t’;]’fﬁ" EMPEROR'S SAUSAGE MAKER. @ 4
Him, and lay the cheque for £500 at |[deadly when balked.” son, as he strode on to the carpet, PAKE, 1 lt ?ves 168 {‘.Dns e i
Kitty's feet! And then I felt my| ‘“She weuldn’t listen, quiet and jlook tHe incarnation of contemptuous not ‘ggm” € “t;" Bl i mf:;"mf ?I: _TFeeding the German Emperor is no E
fingers close upon {hat slip of paper |lovable as you sce Her,”” came old ltriumph,  while it was marked that ﬂ?m Hﬂn, _:9“5'?{3“‘31 Ilm QWIrCoLett 1light t?xsk. P{?Spl‘f_ﬂ all that is 5_:11(1 )
in my pocket. With a thrill I strode Mathieson's dull, hopeless voice — |my appearance went to justify the I’;II]‘I']I. e ﬁﬁ“* 1 iﬂ F.-Ti:‘f* 'h is.dona about the Xaiser's Spartan habits, ;
away, only to pause again in the |tlie voice of {he tempted man. T |rumors that I feared ihe result? e scfu:i as no :_r.rfht?ﬂ il ]‘5 ':{:'*Et there are few monarchs who keep i
first yuiet doorway and realize again |owe far more tHan that, but she| Yes, up to the wvery crucial  mo- Eﬂng’f visitors go nightly to inspect In,506 claborate tables. . !
the strange words Kitty had penned. |wouldn't—"’ ment. And then—what @ transforma- |the house. He has no less than four cliefs— E
Just in time they had reached me, “«19he would! I liked her at sight, [tion electrified the audience! As th]e + thiicﬂui:_asltfuﬁker, a qulj:;u{]x‘n; Hargmg, :
«“Jim, darling, if vou love me, do |and she knows it; only your influence |whistle thrilled out and we shook TT PN y w 1 an lunglishman; an ltalian an a B
not—"’ % is wanted. 1 imagine it’s a fair and |hands, I looked once into Jago Pon- HELPED BY NATURE. Trenchman—seo that he ¢an have his 8,
A big shadow fell past me. I |good business ofier. Why, your little |son’s face. He was smiling. Then, | ‘Tt was in the far West. meals for the {Iz_ty so_:rvcd in the style ii
swerved, to meet the sinister cyes of [financial crash means her misery into |in the uttier silence, he plaved al-| “How's times?”’ asked Lhe tourist. |of whatever nation he may happen to ;
‘Jago Ponson. Had he followed me |the bargain, Doesn’t want much re- |{most carelessly for tlie neck-lock— | “‘Pretty tolerable, stranger,””  re- |fancy. _ ) o 4
to drive home his taunts with a pur- |[flection!”™ played as a cat might do with a |sponded the old man, who was sit- ]*.-em?h ol tlm:*-:tf. rh:&t‘s hu:“-'. +h]5 s;tlal'! -'E_*‘
posc? His swarthy face lecred close, “But why must it bhe with Jim [mouse. He had got it already; a |ting on a stump. *I had some trees t_lf a ﬁlﬁi?ﬁt?:_WﬂﬂG- in a‘ldition, thare 5“1
“Something good there? Ha, ha! |Lockyer? There arve scores of wrest- |[twist of his huge trunk and I was |te cut down, but the cyclone levelled |15 an -‘[ﬂdl‘-’lﬂ”ﬂl who may safely b
So we are to meet again—even if not !lers——-"" down. Ile Half paused, turning with [them and saved me the trouhle.”’ Le ﬂf-‘_-‘_iﬂ}'llmf} as ‘‘sausage maker to k2
on the boards to a crowded house!’’ | The deep, sneering laugh broke in. [a smile as that gasp went up from| “That was good.” _ thevhmﬁm_'. ' : 1 i
“dWe may yet, if your claims are| ‘‘Quite so. That's another little [the crowd. And then— then, in a ““Yes: and then tlic lightning set ~His Jlffumstry is very fond of the i
not proved spurious in the meantime, jaffair altogetlier, I could get 'on’ [flash of time, as the papers said, the |[fire to the brush pile and saved me huge whiite frankfurter sausage, and I
1ood-day!™ ¢ with plenty, but {lat was the only |[tables were turned. I was on my |the trouble of burning it.” has a H“I]:iﬂ.\’ _Df them made fresh
T went to stride on. Next instant, [good purse going just now that suit- |fect as by a miracle, and lad my| ¢‘Remarkable! DBut whiat ave you |every day in his own kilchen. When i
h if that crushing grip on my shoulder [ed me. You see, the critics fancy |opponent’s vast bulk swaying side- (doing now?” exiERgert 0L MAnOeuN TG h,”:' ey o y
went for anything, [ realized at least [him, and defeat would be rather a |ways across my hip.. e struggled | «“Waiting for an ecarthquake to (2 big field day thc:ﬂc i‘n:::mLmemH nn{ll ;
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