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CLOTHES WRINGERS $1 09,

E/mmﬁiﬁﬂl

ST Wl — |
PR

sOAY MORNING.

Some time ago we had a special sale of clothes wr;

‘at the astonishingly low priog of $1.99 ea. At tg::;ngf;:
we advertised the sale in our city papers only, fearing that
we would not have nearly enough wringers for all who would
want them. We have now, however, a sufficiently large
quantity to enable almost everybody to obtain one. Thig
sale will last until the 1st day of October only, on which
day the price will be put back to the regular figurs. Now
govern-yourself accordingly, for this is the chance of g lite
time. The wringer is of the latest pattern, the rollers we
cuarantee to be of solid white rubber. and the wringer in
every way is equal to any wringer offered for sale.

[=" SPECIAL PRICE $1.99 Each.
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~Along with the wringers we will offer a large quantity
of wo)den tubs and wash boards at the following greatly

reduced prices. This sale ¢is also until the first day of
October only.

FFair size Tubs for 45¢.
Medium ¢ ‘“ 85¢. “ "t 70c.
Large 65c¢. M 80c.

Wash boards, regular price 20c¢., spt—:-cia,hl price 13c. ea.

Rezular price 60c.
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Get one of our celebrated Butcher Knives at 25¢ each.

Apple Parers 50c. 10 1bs. 3 inch wire
nails for 25¢.
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sl Lianterns 35c.
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Coleman Planing Milland Lumber Co. (Ltd)

OF BURILIIXNGTOXT

-3* WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS =

are prepared to furnish all kinds of rough and dressed Lum-
ber, Cedar Posts, Lath and Shingles, Sash,
Doors, Blinds, Etec.
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CONTRACTORS]|

AND

BUILDERS.

| g Fruit and tomato boxes kept constantly on hand.

Bank of Hamilton

HEAD OFFICE, HAMILTON, ONTI.
CAPITAL (all paid up) - 81,250,000

Estimates given on all classes
of work and plans and specifica-
tions supplied, . . .
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g JOHN R. CAMPBELL,

ty Publie,

VETERINARY SURGEON,

Treatﬂ_ull classes of Dﬂlﬂf.’lﬂtiﬁ Animals.
Calls promptly attended to. .

Office opposite the Thompson House, ! _
Main St., Milton, | DIRECTORS :

|JOHN STUART... ...
'A. G. RAMSAY

1

! GEo. RoacH, JoHN PRoOCTOR,

' A. T. Woop, A.B. Lek (Toronto)
Wwm. Gisson, M.P.

J. TURNBULL Cashier.
H. S. STIEVEN......Assistant Cashier.
H. M. WATSON vees oee soslDIBPOCHOT,

MILTON BRANCH.

A general banking business trans-
acted. Farmers' notes discounted and
special attention given to the collection
of Commercial paper and Farmers’
Sale Notes.

Drafts issued payable at all the
principal points in Canada and United
States. Drafts on Great Britain bought
and sold.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT.

Deposits of $1.00 and upwards re-
ceived and .interest allowed from date
of deposit to date of withdrawal.

Interest added to principal in May
and November every year.

Special Deposits also received at
current rates.

42

| meema

President.
Vice-President.

'I)H.TELFER,
Harea,

VETERINARY SURGEON AND DENTIST.
(Graduate Ontario Veterinary College.)

All diseases of domesticated animals treated on
I the latest principals of Veterinary Science.
Calls promptly attended to night or day.

Rrsipexcr Two loors East of the Old Kirk
Main Street, Milton.
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HOTELS.

hNELL,

f -"-.-"1'_

b Wellington St
bl "l.!rl'lu

COMMERCIAL # HOTEL,

MILTON, - ONPT.,
Choice Wines, Liquors and Cigars

Thie honse has been all newly refitted
; and furnished.

JOHN DEAN, PROPRIETOR.

Buss calls for all trains. Terms, $1 per day. Good
Gommercial Rooms. Telephone eonnection.
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VICE YERSA—Continued.
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-| Ing to make the

you k

of the world and know what’
Come alon , enj umlf' a
yourself geg.il:;]ur .

Mr. Bultitude

man ; there was

til you
‘queer—then drop it.”
had always detested the
iy, * was an underbred and
;- tliarie 1o his manner that made in-
défﬁ?:‘l:ﬁ t:ﬂ‘t:rll:lin ;.J.lillt- now he seemed
e

: : Yet Paul, by a
:a rﬂt:ngr'aﬁurt. succeeded in mtrollingyhil

e could not afford to make enemi
;I;an, and, objectionable as the mﬂi::t
8 astuteness made him a valuable l.lly 3 h;

deterinined, without considering the risk of

making such a confi ;
aak his advice and help. " B lband

Hl}unrt’

Ppose ? and yet,

fy ou, you don’t seem to exactly

got up

thing in your voice, too, I ou
i ice, too, ght to know.”
”“\ ou ought,” said Paul, with a gulp.
“1y name is Paul Bultitude !”
J 'o be sure I cried Marmaduke.
Jove, then, y?u‘m my young nephew, don’t
Jou know ; I'm your ‘long-lost uncle, my
boy, I am indeed (I'll excuse you from com-
"1 to my arms, however ; I never was good
at family embraces). But I say, you little
:'asqul:. you've never been asked to these
‘cslivities; you ought to be miles away,
::sttt;aleep In your bed at school. What
il il'? name of wonder are you doing

::{l;vel-—left school,” said Paul.

S0 1 perceive, sulky because they left
you out of all this, eh ! Thonght J;'mFd
turn up in the middle of the banquet, like
the s cter bridegroom—‘the worms they
crawled in, and the worms they crawled
out, eh ' Well, T like your pluck, but,
:Eem——ll m afraid you’ll find they’ve rather

unpleasant way of layi '
a.pparﬂ.inua. 1t way ying your kind of

**Never mind about that,” said Paul,|
hurr:ed’ly » “I have aumebhing I must tell
you—I've no time to lose—I'm a desperate
man !”

s nuia.re." Paradine assented with a loud
qug]i 3 ‘oh, you are indeed | ‘a desperate
man' Capital! a stern chase, eh? the school-
master close behind with the birch? It’s
yulte exciting, you know, but. seriously,
I'm very much afraid you’ll eatch it !”

“If,” began Mr. Bultitude in great em-
barragsment, ‘“4f I was to tell you that I
Wus not myself at all—but somebody else, a
—-}mtf:.-fut, an entirely different person from
what 1 seem to you to be—I
would laugh v ’ S

““1 beg your Pa.rdnn," said his brother-in-

|

law, politely, *'I don’t think I quite catch
the idea *”

(1

Or an evening party ; there’s some-| b

*When I assure you now, solemnly, as I
stand here before you, that I am not the
miserable boy whose form I am condemned
lo—to wear, you'll say it is incredible ¥

~“Not at all—by no means, I quite be-
lieve you. Only (really it’s a mere detail),
but I should rather like to know, if you’re
not that particular boy, what other boy
you may happen to be? You’ll forgive my
curiosity.” |

“I'm not a boy at all—I'm your unhappy
brother-in-law, Paul! You don’t believe
me, | see ?”’

“Oh, pard n me, it’s perfectly clear!
you're_not your own son, but your own
futher—-it’s a little confusing at first, but no
doubt common enough. I'm glad you men-
tioi®] it, though.”

“Go on,” said Paul, bitterly, ‘“make
light of it ; you fancy you are being very
clever, but you will find out the truth in
time.”

‘“Not without external assistance, I'm
afraid,” said Paradine, calmly. ‘‘A more
artful little liar for your age I never saw—
don’t you think you can lie pretty well
yourself?”’

“I'm tired of this,” said Paul.
listen to reason and common sense.”

“Only give me a chance.”

“I tell you,” protested Paul, earmestly,
‘‘it's the sober, awful truth—I'm not a boy;
it's {earn since ] was a boy; I'm a middle-
aged man, thrust into this—this humiliating
form!”

““Don’t say that,” murmured the other;
“‘it’s an excellent fit—very becoming I as-
sure you.”

“‘Do you want to drive me mad with your
¢clumsy jeers!” cried Paul. ‘‘Look at me.
Do I speak, do I behave like an ordinary
mhmlﬁa!”

"] mnﬁ}' hope not—for the sake of the
rising generation,” said Uncle Marmaduke,
chueﬁhng at his own powers of repartee.

‘““You are very junty to-day; you look as
if you were well off,” said Paul, slowly. I
remember a time when a certain bill was
presented to me, drawn by you, and appear-
ing to be accepted (long before 1 ever saw
it) by me. consented to meetit for my]|
poor Maria’s sake, and because to disown my
signature would have ruined you for life.
Do you remember how you went down on
your knees in my private room and swore
you would reform and be a credit to your
family yet? You weren’t quite so well off

““Only
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to be a

talisman, but the secret
I thought it was oy .

his way of 1
e rubbish out A
priceless, ag it

; h
ing #l I dieHn::go
‘You told Maria it was a talisman.
Bindabun what’s-his-name was right. It's
& talisman of the deadliest sort. I'll
:;lo:"m:wmm you, if you will only hear me
And then, in white-hot
I have already attem
dwalhng bitterly on
ness and cruelty, and

mﬂ:eﬁnd indig- |
began to the

to sketch m
ick’s heartless selfish-
! iteo on his own
incredible sufferings, 1prhila ncle Marma-
duke, lo] back in his arm-chair, with an
an attempt (which was soon nbl.miunod} to
retain a smile of amused skepticism on his|
face, heard him out in complete silence and
with all due gravity.

Indeed, Paul’s manner left him no rooms
for further unbelief. His tale, wild and
improbable as it was, was too consistent
and elaborate for any schoolboy to have in-
vented, and, besides. the imposture would

ave been 8o entirely purposeless. ll
When his brother-in-law had come to the
end of his sad history, Paradine was silent
for some time. It was some relief to know
that the darkest secrets of his life had
been ferreted out by a phenomenally sharp
nephew ; but the change in the situation
was not without its drawbacks : it re-
mained to be seen how it might affeot
himself. He already saw his reign in West-
bourne Terrace threatened with a speed
berlxlniuu.tinn, unless he played his ca.rdj;
well.,

“Well,” he said at last, with a swift,
keen glance at Paul, who sat anxiously
waiting for his next words, ‘‘suppose I were
to say that I think there may be something
In this story of yours, what then ! What
18 1t you want me to do for you ¥’

“Why,” said Paul, ‘‘with all yoi owe to
me, now you know the horrible injustice I
have had to bear, you surely don’t mean to
mﬁ E!}}B‘t you won’t help me to right my-
self *

““And if I did help you, what then ¥’

“Why, I should be able to recover all I
have lost, of course,” said Mr. Bultitude.
He thought his brother-in-law had grown
very dull. -

““Ah, but I mean, what’s to become of
IH'E ??1‘

“You ¥’ repeated Paul (he had not
thought of that). ‘‘Well, hum, from what
I know and what you know that I know
about your past life, you can’t expect me to
encourage you to remain here ¥’

““No,” said Uncle Marmaduke.
course not ; very right and proper.”

“But,” said Paul, willing to make all
reasonable concessions, ‘‘anything I can do
to advance your prospects—such as paying
your passage out to New York, you know,
and so on—I should be very ramﬂ' to do.”

““Thank you,” said the other.

““And even, if necessary,provide you with
a small fund to start afresh upon. Hounest-
ly,” said Paul, ‘“‘you will not find me difh-
cult to deal with.”

“It's a dazzling proposition.” remarked
Paradine, dryly. ‘‘You bave such an allur-
ing wu'y of putting things. But the fact is
you'll hardly believe it. but I'm remarkably
well off here. I am indeed. Your son, you
know, though not you (except as a Inere
matter of form), really makes, as they say
of the marmalade in the advertisements, an
admirable substitute. I doubt, I do assure
you, whether you yourself would have re-
ceived me with quite the same warmth
a];:_:d ,I}uapitnlity I have {met with from

im.

‘‘So do I,” said Paul ; “‘very much.”

“‘Just so ; for, without your admirable
busincss capacity and extraordinary firmness
of character. you know, he has, if you'll ex-
cuse my saying so, & more open, guileless
nature, a more entire and touching faith in
his fellow man and brother-in-law, than
were ever yours.”’

““To say that to me,” said Paul, hotly,*‘is
nothing less than sheer impudence.”

“My dear Paul (it does seem deuced odd
to be talking to a little shrimp like you as
a grown-up brother-in-law. 1 shall get
used to it presently, I dare say). I flatter
myself ] am a man of the world. We're
dealing with one another now, as the law-
yers have it, at arm’s length. Just put
yourself in my place (you’re 8o rema.rka.glp*
good at putting yourself in other
places, you know). Look at the thing
my poiat of view.  Accidentally drnl) ing
in at your offices to negotiate (if I could ) a
small temporary loan from any one I chanec-
ed to meet on the premises, Iyﬁnd myself,
to my surprise, welcomed with effusion
into what I then imagined to be your arms.
More than that, I was invited here for an
indefinite time, all my little eccentricities
unmentioned, overlooked. I wae deeply
touched (it struck me, I confess, at one
time, that you must be touched too), but I
made the best use of my opportunities. I
made hay while the sun shone.”

““Do you mean to make me loose my tem-
per !’ interrupted Paul. ‘It will not take
much more.”

*I have no objection. I find men as a
rule easier to deal with when they have
once lost their temper, their heads so
often go to. But to return; a man with
nerve and his fair share of brains, like my-

l

[ lOf

rom

stamp it to powder rather than let
hold of it.” | Fou

““He’s quite capable of it,” said Paul;
“in fact, he threatened to do worse than
that. I doubt if I shall ever be able to
manage it myself ; but what am I to do?
Immttry; and I've no time to lose about
it, either.’

“Itell you this,” said Marmaduke ; if
you let him see you here, it’s all up with
you. ou want is some friend to
manage this for you, someone he won’t sus-
pect. Now, suppose I were willing to risk

it for you ?” |

““You ! cried Paul, with involuntary
trust.

“Why not ?” said Marmaduke, with a
touch of fee “Ah, 1 see, you can’t
trust me. You've got an idea into your
head that I'm a thorough rascal, with-
out a trace of human feeling about me. I
dare say I deserve it, I dare say I do; but
it’s not generous, my boy, for all that. I
hope to show you your mistake yet, if you
ﬂve me the chance. You allow yourself to

prejudiced by the past; that’s where
you make your mistake. I only put before
you clearly and plainly what it was I was
giving up in helping you. A fellow may
have a bhard, cynical kind of way of
putting  things, and yet, take my
word for it, Paul, have a heart as
tender as a spring chicken under-
neath. I believe I'm something like that
myself. I tell you I'm sorry for you. I
don’t like to see a family man of your po-
sition in such a regular deuce of a hole. I
feel bound to give you a lift out of it, and
let my prospects take their own chance.
I leave the gratitude to you. When
I have done, kick me down the door-
steps if you llke. I shall go out into the
world with a glow of self-approval }and
rapid motion) warming my system. Take
my advice, don’t attempt to tackle Master
Dick yourself. Leave him to me.”

“If I could only make up my mind to
trust you !” muttered Paul.

“The old distrust,” cried Marmaduke ;
‘*you can’t forget. You won't believea poor

ldevil like me can have any gratitude, any

disinterestedness left in him. Never mind,
I'll go. I'll leave it to you. I'll send Dick
in here, and we shall see whethor he’s such
a fool as you think him.”

‘““No,” said Paul, ‘‘no; I feel you're right;
that would never do.”

‘“It would be for my advantage, I think,”
said the other ; ‘‘but you had Detter take
me while I am in a magnanimous mood; the
opportunity may never occur again. Come,
am I to help you or not? Yes or no?”

“I must aocept,” said Paul, reluctantly.
““I.can’t find Boaler now, and it might take
hours to make him see what I wanted. I'll
trust to your honor. What shall I do "

“Do? Get away from this; he's coming in
here verﬂ soon to see me. Run away and
play with the children or hide in the china
closet—anything but stay here.”

““I-—I must be here while you are manag-
ing him,” objected Paul.

‘“Nonsense !’ said Paradine, angrily.
tell you it will spoil all, unless you—who's
that ? it’s his step—too late now—da=h it
all ¥ Behind that screen, quick—don’t move
for your life till I tell you you may come
out !

Mr. Bultitude had no choice ; there was
just time to set up #n old folding screen
which stood in a corner of the
slip behina it before the door opzned.

It might not be the highest wisdom to
trust everything to his new in this
manner :
stand by in foroed inactivity while the
momentous, duel was being fought out ?
Just then, at all events, he saw no other
course.

]

CHAPTER XVIIL

RUN TO EARTH.

Dick burst open the door of the billiard-
room rather suddenly, and then stood hold-
ing on to the handle and smiling down upon
his relative in a happy and affectionate ﬁ.lt,
rather weak manner.

*“So here you are,” he said. ‘‘Been look-
ing for you everywhere. What's good of
shutting ’self in here? Come up and play

amesh. No? Come in and have shupper.
f’ve had shupper.”

“So 1

rceive,”’ observed Uncle Mar-

le’s | maduke ; and the fact was certainly obvious

enough

“Tell y' what I did,” giggled the wretch-
ed Dick. ‘‘You know I never did get what
I call rﬂﬁulur good blow out—always some
one to shay ‘had quite 'nough’ 'fore I'd be-

n. So I thought this time I would have
a tuck-in till—till I felt tired, and I—he—
he—he—I got down ’fore anybody elsh and
helped myself. Had first go-in. No one to
help to thingsh. No girlsh to bother. It
was prime! When they’ve all gone wup
again you and me’ll go in and have shome
more, eh ?’

““You’re a model host,” said his uncle.

“It’s a good Ehl}!)pﬂt',” Dick went on. 1
ought to know. I've had some of every-
thing. It’sh almost too good for kidi.
But it’'sh a good thing I went in first.
After I'd been in a little time I saw a
sponge-cake on the table, and when I tried
it, what d’ye think I found? It was as
full inside of brandy-an’-sherry as it could
be. All it could do to shtand. I saw d’rect-

III_

room and |

a.llg
ut what else could he do, 4:3'14:21.%[)?,l

|

!

!

.i;
= ¥

e o s S P
", .-r'-' .I.'l-r -.*-Tt .. ._ |.I s ":

T I R
3 e e
Cere

| a.'l.\.l

I -
¥’

L o TP I e
AR PETRST h e :
o e -“i 1 '%I ;.ﬂ.- i 3 i il i
A k1 B ., - T W
--,.-r g ar """_" . E . & e o .

“Eh, wh:t shay ?” he gasped.

“You look to me,” said Marmaduke,
slow!y, “like some one excellently made up
for the part of heavy father, without a no-
tion how to play it. Dick, you young dog,
you see I know you. You can’t take me in
with all this. You'd better tcll me all
about it.”

Dick seemed almost sobered by this
shock.

‘““You've found me out,” he repeated
dully. ““Then it'’s all up. It you’ve found
me out, everybody else can ﬁm{ me out !”

““No, no ; it’s not so bad as that, my boy.
I've better eyes than most people, and then
I had the privilege of knowing your excel-
lent father rather well once upon a time.
You haven’t studied his little peculiarities
closely enough ; but you'll improve. B
the way, where is your excellent father all
this time ?”

‘“He’s all right,” said Dick, beginning to,
chuckle. ‘“He-he. He’s at school, he is !”

‘““At school !  You mean to say you've
put him to school at his time of life ? He’s
rather old for that sort of thing, isn’t he ?
They don’t take him on the ordinary terms,
do they "

““Ah,” said Dick, ‘‘that’sh where it is.
He isn’t old, you see, noWw, to look at. I
took care of all that.”

““Not old to look at! Then how on|
earth I should like to see how you
managed all that. What have you been do-
ing to the poor old gentlemnan ¥’ |

‘““That’sh my affair,” said Dick. “‘An’ if
I don’t tell you, you won’t find that out,
anyway.”

““There’s only one way you could have
dome it, ' said Paradine, pretending to hesi-
tate. ‘‘It must have been done by some;
meddling with magic. Now what Let
Ine Bee—yes Surely the stone I brought
your poor mother from India was given to
me as a taliswian of some sort? You surely|
can’t have been sharp enough to get hold of
that!” - -

“How did voun know?”’ cried Dick,
sharply. “‘Who told you?”’

“lPﬂ.m right, then? Wel, you are a
clever fellow. 1 should like to know how
you did it, now?”

“Did it with the shtone,” said Dick, cvi-
dently discomposed by such unexpected
penetration, but unable to prevent a little
natural complacency.  ““All my own idea.
No one helped me.  It—it washn’t so bad
for me, wash it ?"

“Bad! it was capital,” cried Marinaduke, |
enthusiastically. ‘““It was a stroke of
genius. And so my Indian stone has done
all this for you. Sounds like an Arabian
Night, by Jove! By the bye, you don’t
happen fo have it about you, do you? I
should rather like to look at it again. It's
a real curiosity after this.” |

Paul trembled with anxiety.
Dick be induced to part with it ? 1f so, he
was saved. But Dick looked at his uncle's
outstretched hand, and wagged his head
with tipsy cunning.

‘““I dare shay you would, he said, ‘‘but
I'm not sho green as all that.  Don't let
that stone out of my hand for any ome.”

“Why, I only wanted to look at it for a
minute or two,’ said Marmaduke ;
wouldn’t hurt 1t or lose it.”

“You won’ get chance,” said Dick.

“Oh, very well,” said Paradine, careless- |

irullld |

| ly, “‘just as you please, it docsn’t matter ;

though, when we come to talk things over
a little, you may find it better to trust me
more than that.”

““Wha’ do you mean ¥’ said Dick, un-

easilv. [

“Well, I'll] try to explain as well as I can,
my boy (drink a little of this soda-water|
first ; it's an excellent thing after supper) ;
there, you’re better now, aren’t you?
Now, I've found you out, as you see ; but'
only because I knew somethin

wers of this stone of yours, ﬂ.ﬂl?
the rest. It doesn’tat all follow that other
people, who knew nothing at all, will be as
sharp ; if you're more careful about your
behavior 1n future—unless, unless, young
fellow " and here he paused meaningly.

“ri

of the!
guessed |

‘really

“Say| pose

that seemed meant for more than Dick, and
alarmed Mr. Bultitude ; however, he tried
to calm his uneasiness and persuade himselt
t»hntﬂ;mpsrtotthovpluk d
ed‘i'Wﬂl you say that ! cried Dick, excit-

y. _
*‘On one condition, which I'll tell you by
and by. Yes, I'll stand by you, my boy ;
I’ll coach you till I make a man of busi-
ness every bit as good as your father, and a
much better man of the world. I'll show
you how to realize a colossal fortune, if
you onlljy take my advice. And we'll k
Eapau to some place abroad where he'll

ave no holidays and give no trouble.”

‘““No,” said Dick, firmly ; “I won’t have
that. After all, he’s my governor.”

“Do what g'nu like with him, then; he
can’t do much harm. I tell you, I’ll do all
this, on one condition—it's .a very simple
one

“What is it ¥’ asked Dick.

“This. You have, somewhere  or other,
the Stone that has done all this for you—
Yyou may have it about you at this very mo-
ment—ah !” (as Dick made a sudden move-
inent toward his white waistcoat) *‘I thought
so! Well, I want that Stone. You were
sfraid to leave it in my hands for a minute

or two just now; you must trust me with
it altogether.”

Paul was relieved ; of course this was
merely an artifice to recover the Garuda
Stone, and Marmaduke was not playing
him false after all ; he waited breathlessly
for Dick’s answer."”
~ '“No,” said Dick, *‘I can't do that; I want
it, too.”

““Why, man, what use is it to you? It
only gives you one wish; you can’t use it
again.”’

Dick muinbled something about his being
ill, and Barbara wished him well again,

““I suppose I can do this as well as Bar-

bara,” said his uncle. ‘‘Come, don’t be ob-

—8tinate; give me the Stone; it’s very impor-

tant that it should be in safe hands.”
““No,” said Dick, obstinately; he was

fumbling all the time irresolutely in his

pockets; ‘I mean to keep it mvself.”

““Very well, then, I have done with you.
To-morrow morning I shall step up to
Mincing Lane, and then to your father’s
solicitor. I think his offices are in Bedford
Row, but I can easlly find out at your
futher’s place. After that, young man,
you'll have a very short time to amuse your-
self in, so make tj:e best of it.”

“*No, don’t leave me ; let me alone for a
minute,” pleaded Dick, still fumbling.

At this a sudden suspicion of his
brother-in-law’s motives for wishing to
get the Stone into his own hands overcams
all Paul’'s prudence. If he was so clever
in decaivﬂlg Dick might he not be
cheating him, too, just as completely ? He
could wait no longer, but burst from be-
hind the screen and rushed in between
the (pair.

**Go back !” screamed Paradine. ‘‘You
infernal old idiot, you've ruined every-
thing !”

“‘I won’t go back,” said Paul. *“I don’t
believe in you. I'll hide no longer. Dick,
I forbid you to trust that man.”

Dick had riagn in horror at the sudden
apparition, and staggered back against the
wall, where he HLOO(F staring ut.upgizly at his
unfortunate father with fixed and vacant
eyes.

‘‘Badly as you've treated me, I'd rather
trust you than that shifty, plausable fellow
there. Just ook at me, {)iuk, and then say
if you can let this cruelty go on. If you
knew all I’ve suffered since I have been
among those infernal boys, you would pity
me, you would indeed. va you send me
back there again, it will kill me. You
know a8 well as I do that it is worse for me
than ever it could be for you. You can’t
justify yourself because of a thought-

““Unless what ?”” asked Dick, suspiciously. | less wish of mine, spoken without the least

“‘Unless I choose to tell them what I've
found out.”

' I may not have

taken at my word. Dick,

intention of l:main?I
shown as much affection for

“What would you tell them?’ said Dick. | you as I might have done, but I don’t think

“What? Why, what I know of this

talisman; tell them to use their eyes; thf-*}’lﬂ
they found |

And when'
one or two of your father’s friends once get! mud

would'nt be very long before
out .that something was wrong.

hold of the idea, your game will be ver
soon over; you know that as well as I do.”

‘““But,” stammered Dick,
?D and do a beastly mniean th{ng
've not been bad fellow to you.”
““The meanness, my dear boy, de
entirely

and 1 may tell

state of things, to show you up as the bare-

faced young impostor you are, and restore

my u.nhappy brother-in-law to his proper
position?”’

“Very well expressed,” thought Paul,
who had been getting
has a heart, as he uielg, after all!”

‘““How does that seem to strike you?”’ ad-

“you wouldn’t |
like that®

'someone to wish the pairof you back again,
nds
upon the view you take of it. Now,
the question with me, as a man of honor—
you a over-njce sense of
honor has been a drawback 1've had to
struggle against all my life—the question
with me is this: Is it not my plain duty to|
step in and put a stop to this topsy-turvy

uncomfortable: ‘‘he|

deserve all this. Be ﬁanarnuu with me
now, and I swear you will never regret it.”

Dick’s lips moved; there really was soimne-

thin% like pity and repentance in his face,

led and dazed as the general expres-

sion was by his recent over indulgence, but
he said nothing.

‘“(xive papa the stone by all means,”

sneered Paradine. ‘‘If you do he will find

and then, back again you go to school, the
laughing-stock of everybody, you silly
young cub!”

“Don’t listen to him, Dick,” urged Paul.
“/(zive it to me for heaven’s sake; if you let
him have it he’ll use it to ruin us all.”

But Dick tnrned his white face to the
rival claimants, and said, getting the words
out with diﬂicultf: “Papa, I'm sorry. It
is & shame. If had the shtone I really
would give it you, upon my word-an’-honor
1 wnulg. But—but, now I can’t ever give
it up to you. It’sh gone. Losht!”

‘““‘Lost!” cried Marmaduke. **When,
where? When do you last recollect seeing
it! You must know.™,

. | Cigars. Good stables. Attentive hostler.
Rates, §1 per day.
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self, only wants a capitalist (he need not
a millionaire) at his back to conquer the|l
world. It’s not by any means my first

or 80 jaunty then, unless I am very much

mistaken.
These words had an extraordinary effect

ded Paradine. ‘|

‘It shtrikes me as awful rot,” said Dick,
with refreshing candor.

“In the morning,” saidDick; twirling his
chain, where part of the cheap gilt fasten-
ing stil hung.

e

it washn’t in condition come to table,and
said : ‘Take it away
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upon Uncle Marmaduke ; he turned ashy
wl:l):(;t,e, and his quick eyes shifted restlessly
as he half mh .f:iom his chair and threw]
away his un olqu' j
ou young hound !” he said, breathing
hard Illdy lm[:iing under hisbreath. ‘‘How
did you {
Your father mullf have hlti ;t n:;j!' .y
ou bri ygones like ? You—
;nu'rﬂ :8 ozg.fuunﬁ, dingreel..hlu little
prig! Who told you to play an ill-natured
trici of this sort on an uncle, who may
have been wild and reckless in his youth—
was, in fact—but who never, never mimn:ad ,
his relation toward you as—as an uncle t”
«How did I get hold of the story 1" said

|
imm he had

really a

as much

t hold of that—that lyin%!hmrg? spec
y do

campaign, and I've had reverses, but I see
victory in my grasp, sir, in my grasp at

last !” 1

-

Paul groaned. |

“Now you—it’s not your fault, I know, a
mere defect of constitution ; but you, as a
ulator, were, if I mnay venture to put it
so, not worth your salt no boldness, no
dash, all caution. But your promisin
gon is a regular whale on ulation, and
may tell you that we stand in together in
some little ventures that would very pro-
bably make your hair stand on end—you|
wouldn’t have touched them. And yet
there’s money in every one of them.”

“I dare say there is,” cried Paul, savage-
ly ; “I won’t have any of my money in
them.” :

“You

ou see,” said Marmaduke ; ‘I tell you ]
ve my eye on some fine openings for
mPitaL

‘Your pockets were always very fine

don’t know much about thm'ihingl, _

| take it away !
It’sh drunk ; it’sh a dishgraceful sight ?ur
children !’ But they wouldn’t take it away;
sho I had to take it away. But you can’t
take away a whole tipsy-cake !”

“] am quite sure you did your best,”
murmureﬂ Paul. ’

‘““‘Been having such gamesh up stairs !”
said Dick, with another giggle. ‘“That Ll
Doll Merridew’s jnl‘l% girl. Not sho nice as
Dulcie, though. hy didn’t we invite
Dulcie? I wanted them to invite Dulcie.
Here, you, let’sh go up and let off fireworks
on balcony, eh ! Let'sh have jolly lark !”

““No, no,” said his uncle. ‘“You and I are
too old for that sort of thing. You should
leave the larks to the young fellows.”

‘“‘How do you know I’'m too old for sort-
arthin li” lil.m.'lIlr Dick with an offended n.lir
‘““Well, you're not a young man any long-
er, you knz*lr. You nniht to bclm.?{ thEa
the steady old buffer you look.”

should 1

“Why ¥’ demanded Dick ; ““wh
behave {ikl sliteady ole bnﬂger, when I don’

1'

“It’s the language of conscience, but I|
pect you to see it in the same light.
I .don’t mind confessing to you, either, that

don’t ex
I’m a poor devil to whom money and a safe
and respectable position (all of which I have
here) and great considerations.

family affection, all beckoning me along a

particular road, I make a point of nhedying'l
mean to say that I never have bolted down
& back way, instead, when it was made,
| with it.
' brother-in-law formed any
| gramme, it is better, per

their monitions — occasionally. I don’t

worth my while, or that I never will.”

“I wonder what he’s driving at now,”
thought Paul.

“I don’t know about duty and honor, aan:
“My head aches ; it’s,

all that,” said Dick.
the noise t.he;,v’re making upstairs. Are you
goin’ to tell

“The fact is, my dear boy, that when
one has a keen sense of honor in constant
use for several years, it’s like most other
articles—apt to become a little the worse

But when-
ever I see the finger of duty and honor, and,

“*No; afternoon.
ded, helplessly.

Paul sank down on a chair with a heart-
broken groan. A moment ago he had
felt himself very near his l; he
had gained something of his old influence
over Dick ; he had actually managed to
touch his heart—and now it was all in
vain !

Paradine’s jaw fell ; he, too, had had his
dreams of doing wonderful things with the
talisman after he had cajoled Dick to part
Whether the restoration of his

of his pro-
pse, not to in-
quire. His dreams were soattered now; the
stone might bo:fthar:——huriad in London
mud, lying on railway ballast, or ground to
powder by cart-w There was little
chance, indeed, that even the most liberal
rewards would lead.to discovery. He swore
lo%md comprehensively.

I don’t know,” he ad-

openings for capital,” retorted Paul. ‘eel shteady ole buffer? What do you want

‘““Ha, ha, dﬁ‘mﬁ‘i sharp that! But, to 1hpoilfun¥uirt Tell you I do jus’

| come to the point, you were always a sen-| 5okly whar riplease. And, if you shay any
sible, practical kind of a‘fellow, and you| yore, I’ll pusich y’ head 1”

must see that, for me to back you uj| «No no,” 4did his uncle,slightly alarmed

'land upset this rascal who has| ¢ ¢hig intimsatjon. ““‘Come, you'r not going

into his might be morally ..u?nlrmlli&h me, Pm sure?” |
;Allril' H"‘

for wear. Mine ie not what it used to be,
Dicky (that’s your name, isn’t it?). Our
ers fail as we grow ﬂlti."
“Idon’t know what you’re talking about!”
said Dick, helplessly. ‘Do tell me what '

proach at the mudmitﬁckwM' who
stood in the corner blinking and whimper-
m with an abject penitence, odd and pain-
to see in one of his portly form. The
children had now apparently finished sup-
“Well, then, your head’s clear en to | per, for there were sounds above as of
understand this much, I hope,” said Para- | da , and “Sir
dine, a little impatiently ; ““that, if I did [with its rollic
myd and exposed you, you wouldn’t be was
mof Ty mpum:lmt;mh 4
_ . your vantages; you | Vi
 Nearly ash{ know that, don’t you?” A5 ‘
good fel-|° *‘I suppcse I know that,” said Dick,
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