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The Rival
Magician.

You must Lm:w 0
ptranger, that I was born in the city |

of Shirazan, my father—peance Lo huw

whose fair

ashes |—being a merchant, |
dealing raised him to a position of high
honor in the eyes of the Governor and

esteem in that of his fellow- ritizens. |

he | |

was gathered to the arms of the F‘ru—!

Alas! for my prospects, however,

phet when 1 was but an infant, and

1llust T::{Jﬂﬂ -

1 passed under the guardianship of ,ml

uncle—a Bage magician of the name
of Hassan ibn Afzul,

Now, it happened that
city where we dwelt, and
uncle practiced his exalted profession
there lived another magician, called
Afzul ibn Hassan, between whom and
my uncle there existed a rivalry so bit-
ter and far reaching in 1ts conse-
guences that the fame of it extended
to the horders of Persia.

Il is said that even among the learn-
ed of the Gionurs professional jealousy
at times leads to strange acts of retal-
iation ; but, illustrions sir, it can eas-
ily be understood that when the con-
tending parties for public favor are
powerful magicians what pecks or
troubie they may heap upon each olh-
er's head.

During my childhood scarcely a day
passed, but that we would suffer {rom
the effects of some enchantment be-
ing directed at our well being, and,

wheare

doubtless, as my uncle had slightly |
the advantage in power and knowledge, |

of his art, the household of Afzul ibn

Hassan suffered even to a greater X sauch an unpgainly shape.

tent.
Without entering too minutely int

the details of the situation

dured, to say that our perfumes were)
often turned into the vilest of odors,

our food into the most unpalatable

dishes, our house filled with smoke,
shoes with scorpions and beds with
cockroaches.

*What my uncle accomplished for Af-

zul ibn Hassan I do not know; but

with those lesser vexalions,

ed a grave demeanor,

ing mess in one of his crucibles, then

I judged that Afzul ibn Ilassan 1.~.r'l~=|d~er'r-1vm]

plucking the hairs out of his l”":”d','ﬂ:d

and petitioning Allah for vengeance.

At the time, when I reached my six- |
teenth year, my uncle, considering that |
I had made sufficient progress in the |
study of astrolgoy, determined to ad-

vance me to the higher branch of his

work—the sclence of magic—when two

events occurred, bearing directly npon
pne another, which changed the whole
ourse of my life.

In the first place I fell passionately
in love with the most heautiful crea-
fure in all Persia, whose name
Alzura, who finally reciprocated my

sentiment, and who strangely enough,
was the :L:.u rhiter of my uncle's bitler
rival ; and se ~.*{md, my uncle unravelled
the gmnd secret of night metamor-
phosiation, or the changing ol

in the same |
my |

it will suf-
fice, as an example of what we en-|

| arms,
0

was |

t]'-lEi

| my enchanted lady,
doubtless he was bountifully supplied
which |
harass the soul beyond the limits of
patience. In general my uncle adopt-
as became onne|
of his learned profession, so that whenl
his humor bubbled aver, like the seeth- |

- crarr e I *
up such a lively croaking under the san might have discovered an antidote
unacle's spell and thus preserv-|

latter's window that rest was as far

from: his pilloav. as Lhe unbeliever

phet's paradise,

] entered  the
made my way to our place of meeting,
but for the first tima for many moons
Alzurn was not thera lo give me greet-
ineg. For o whila I pneed back and
| forth, momentarily expecting her ap-
pearance, and then I ventured to call

her by name, soflly at first, and then|
a little louder—"Alzura, Alzura, Al-
zura ™ bul the only responze (Lhal

came to me wnas Lhe plaintive meow of
an ill favored looking, hungry
voallasw eat thal hod pergicleontly

lowed up and down in my footsieps.
“Hisht ' T at Iasl eried. ' Gal
thee gone, brute. Away, and [ill thy

a8 from Lhe sound
19 liollow ns

slomach with mies,
of thy voica 1t must be

a drun.” Then 1 hit at it with a
swileh, but while eluding my blows
the cat still kept close a1t hand, ceas-

it8 mournful wail.
a8 I stood for a moment re-
wilh no htile

ine nol
Then,
garding the creature

| surprise at the constancy with whiech

it had attached itsell to my person,
the poor beast raised its eyes to mine
with a gaze 50 full of pathelic mean-
ing that at once the conviction f[ore-
ed itself upon my mind that my vindie-
tive uncle had changed the form of
the beautiful Alzum into that hideous
hone protruding grimallkin.

Alas Alzura M T eried. ' Surely thy
sweet nature cannot be embodied in
Alas alas|I™
and taking the poor ereature into my
I wet hitterly.

Far into the mnight T earessed

I||..|'.:-';.-'|;_'l'\f"el I iﬂ ner

fril= |

is{ed his daughter
from oblaining the joys of the Pro-|change.

garden and quickly | hide

Fin wilth

 being,
|
and |

soothed my transformed Alzura, strok-|
ing her nnkempt coat. so that the far |

| [lew into my nostrils; permitting her,
| without a protest, to sharpen her tal-
ons in my limbs, so that they wera
| covered with scratches, and allowing
' her to eraw! all over me, for which I
' suffered torments on ‘r{‘ﬂmﬂ!- of the|
parasites with which my uncle had
not omitted to nrovide her nlentifully.
Im deep grief T finally parted from
determined, how- |
ever, to lay the whole case hefore my
L unecle on the morrow, and entreat him,

with all the p]muf;m.ﬂ of a desperate| chantment, for I can see

| lover, to withdraw the spell from one

' who was completely innocent of any

share in her father's offence.

I working

I I:’IIFI v rnr to

to my

from the hateful

But alas!| no sooner had I arrived at |

myself in irs furtherest recess.

Though I realized it not at the time,
my inhuman uncle had, 1in the [urth-
ernnee of his animosity, changed me
intoa mouse, 8o Lhat I might become a
supper instead of a husband for the
famished Alzura.

Of the (ull horror of
am unable to find words (o
deseribe the situation. Coneelve
gell. O 1llustrious one. rr‘.'n'r'.”--ul at the
extremity of a smnll hola, wilh

I esn appearing
twa full moons, glaring
watehfulness, Imng-
ine, if you nre ahls, hot breath of
a4 lerrible monster, .avery now and
then fillinz Cthe tiny retrent, snd a
sooeminely gigantie paw al mfervals
thrust within almost a hair's breadth
ol vour shiverinz form_ 1In
hoole vl ont.

Sneh was my positinn for seven
endine hours=—houts (hat seemed lilie
aoven dopades, Tow:ard morning my
gensps must have hecoma so stupefied
with terrar that T Ilnst eonsciousness,
until T suddenly found that dawlight
had ecome. that [ had resumed my ori-
rinnl form and that Alzura was no-
whoere to he seen.

[ paused, regarding my
ineks ng aman that has awalke
1 horrible dream. Then, as
ity of it all warg mnade plain,
michty dread of Lecoming the
Alznra's paw3a took possession of
I furned to flee by
rond from my uncle’s vengeance,
I enconntered out friendly astrologer
of the earden.

*"Whither in such hnste?" he asked,
aecosting me in a kindly tone.

I told
of the previous nicht,
econsideration  would
chanee a repetition.
rried, * and may Allah protect
desire to mnlce all haste to a place
cure from my uncle's malicious influ-
Ance.,

“Stay,” said he, * Yon will not sul-
fer a repetition of the last night's en-
that

that night 1
fitlingly

YOur-

Lwo enormoils
a8 [he

BY S,
giza of
hanery
{he

surround-
ned from
the real-
and a

indnee me tn
"Farewsll 1™ 1

ihn Hl:a‘-.ﬂﬁ IS5 Bven now

rlo's. desipnz In anvy ensn,

sayving that no|

ag- |

1
n spell to counteract your un-|
I will E!i"-.'Pl

Froom Lhis my uncle went on from |oun place of meeting than L was weal-|
accomplishing one annoyance upon liis | comed by the same plaintive * Meow,"
| rival to another, nntil he conceived Lhe | and, with tail erect, Alzura trotted |
most villainous piece of mischief of (out from under a bush. |
| all. At that moment, | remember, I be-

It wasa the night of the sixth full]ecame conscious of a eurious shrinking
mwoun, in tha 1UR0th year of tLhe lle- | sensation throughout my limbs, Smull-
_Eirh that T set out for tha rose gar-|er and smaller I seemed to become,
den of our friend to meet Alzura as| while eanch instant Alzura appeared (o
usual* not, hawever, withoul misziv-| grow larger snd larger until she ver-
INngEs, ff..J-I my uncle appeared to be in|ily looked to be a monster the sizn
exubernnt spirits, repeated y stro’ ing|of a house. Then an awful terror seiz-|
his venerable beard and exclaiming,|ed my bones, and making one ril‘:'-]:ll-"l'—:
“ Mashallnh ] but Afzul ibn' Hassan [ate spring, I scutlled awny on four
| will now lie at my door as a suppli-| Little legs to a small crevice in thae)
cant." Forden wall., where 1 endeavored to

SirenuniA

nn- |

toy of |
my |
the first |
when |

1

him briefly of my experience|

!

vou, I|

1
I

e =

Afzul |
successiully

This intention T sought the earliest|¥ou a talisman to render you prnnﬂ

opportunity to earry out, but if Ian-
ticipated any sympathy or deviation|
in his r:rurﬂ purpose I was quickly un-
When T made known to him
passion for his rival's daughter,
that we had already exchanged
t vows of flidelity his distress and sub-
sequent rape weare fearful to
hold.

First of all, he charped me with the|

basest ingratitude, pointing ocut tha
when he took me under his prnlwtmn
a8 an orphan little did he imagine that
I wonld grow up to make common
cnuse with his enemy.

It was of no avail that I tried toar-
gue the injustice of holding Alzure re-
sponsible for her father's actions. At
the mere mention of Afzul ibn Has-
san's naome my uncle's countenance he-
came distorted with fury as he shout-
ed at me, " Choose, thou cobra that T
have talken into my bosom, hetween
Hassan ibn Afzul thy benefactor, and
Afzul ibn Hassan, my enemy."

I truthfully answered that I natur-
ally preferred to choose the one from
whom I had received so much kind-

form: of a ereature at sundown, upon| ness and from whom I anticipated no

which both the magicians had assidu-
pusly labored for years.

Considering the relations which ex-
isted between Alzura's father and my
uncle, neither of us had dared«to make
known our mutual affection, but we
pontrived to meet secretly in the rose
garden of a friendly astrologer, who
possesed sufficient power to screen our
pctions. At what length 1 counld di-
late upon those blissful hours; the
moon, that friend of lovers, peeping
ind smiling upon pur happiness
:hirough sheltering foliage, the sweet-|
agt flowers perfuming the air upon

| thon

isumm-‘.}n to mmnnnd

| .

| she ot in

harm.

“Then thou wilt m.vemr Iw the holy |

Raaba ' said he sternly, “never more
to speak, or by sign rrnmrnunir'.'!H'. with
that jade of Afzul ibn Hassan's whom
callest Alzura."

“8Sir,” I protested, with such calm-
ness and deeision. as [ was
‘that I cannot
do, for she is no ru{e but verily the |
licht of my existence."

=

'uncle had solved,

bia-{ Wou ld

|
f

e

able to|

I father's death

My uncle threw back his head 'mr]|

laughed derisively, " Light of thy ex-
forsooth ' he eried, ‘' Thon
truth, make fuel for her ex-

ISlence,

which we exchanged vows of unalter- istence, if thou dost not pay heed to

ible devotion, our way illuminated by |
vhose wmged ingect lanterns of the

East, myrinds of which flitted in the

roid and clung to every branch
twig. Ah, what entrancing nights
were those, to be terminated by onas
5 a most fearfal description!

Such being our position, it may be
assumed that I strove my best to bring
about a good undersfanding between
my uncle and his rival, pointing out,
fn’ so far ns I was able, how his repu-

_tation for generosity would be great-

ly enhanced by permitting Afzul ibn

and | !

Hnassan toshare in the benefits of his|

discovery, rather than by using it sole® .
‘my resolutinn,

Iy a8 a weapon to do the latter fur-
ther injury.
At the mere suggestion my uncle was

in turn convulsed with laughter, and

anraged almost to the point of npar-| _ |
| thee in a manner of which thou dost

oxyvsm of madness.

 repent of thy purpose,

Im ¥ mud " Look you,
pl.-mf:-d a five minute
the table he{ween us.
sand hast run oni

boy,” and he
timeglass upeon
“If before the|
thou hast change!
thy pigheaded obstinacy il
well: if not, then thoun hadst better
' get thee wrlh a1l speaed out of the land
'of Shirazan.”

“ Bir” said I, respectfully, but with |
determination, “ my choice is already
made. I thank wvou for all yvour past
goodness. for which I shall ever re-
main grateful.
18 oml nf the questinn ™

My uncle gazed at me
for a moment, as if ha vet
then replied :—'* Listen,
I' will yet g.ve thee until sundown to
when,

bnt to renounca Alzura

inguiringly |
doubted |

|mit me to [ill his place

will be|

if thou |

still persictest to thiwart my will, look |

to thy safety boy, or I mav remember

“* By the heard of the Prophet he| Dot even dream.” Then, 'with a motion

Ex:-lumed " that 18 too gnmi 1 H'Iht‘!' of his h'll’.‘ld he waved me from

art a simple youth to
[ will sndow with

[ndeed, thou
suppose that

the |

his
presence.
Much depressad in spirits [ left my

rand secret one who, on account uf: uncle's house, determined nevertheless

ha similarity of our names, trades

paving clients.”

Then he swore with deep and fearful | I wandered without purpose up
| down the bazaars, so preocoupied with |

saiths that Afzuol ibn Hassan should
ranlize the full penalty of having call-
pd him a cheap and pitiful trickster.
He wonld gquickly prove to the world
which of the two was the greater mag-
oian.

S0 Lhe commenced by transforming
pll Afzul ibn Has=an’'s chickens each

Might into enormouns frogs, that kept

on | | that come what ill fate might I would
my reputation and entices away "rnnd remain faithful to Alzura.

During the remainder of that

the dismal outlook that I passed hy
friends and acquaintances without re-
turning their salutations and stared
aimlessly at objects which left no im-
print upon my mind.

S0 toward evening I took my way
in the directlon of the rose garden,
faintly hoping that Afzul ibn Has-

day |
and |

against his charm.” and he handed ma |
a darl, transparent stone, upon which
was an'rawd a verse from the Koran

“lI have given Alzure a similar charm |
to protect her also,” he concluded.

I thanked him profusely, and, feeling
assured by his nssertion that the stone
protect us hoth from further
misfortune,
events of the night to come. Now if
happened that Afzul ibhn Hassan,
ing upon the same prohlem. which my

covered the secret of night
phosis and resolved to change my un-
cle into a rat at the same time that

my uncle determined to transform his |

rival into an animal of the same spe-
cies, so that when night fell both magri-
cinns found themselves suddenly con-
fronting each other in the shapes of
two wvermin with all their hatred
retnined.

Apparently a muftual recognition
took place simultaneously, and, their
hrute instinets gaining the mastery
over their cunning and discretion, they
at once set upon each other with a
fury born of years of jealousy and re-
erimination,

Ah. Allah! how those beasts foguht !
With theic sharp teeth they tore he
flesh from e:ich other's bones, they
squealed in their rage and fixed their
jaws in each olhar's throats, until, in
a short space, the lives of both were
exterminated.

Why dilate further ? The story is fin-
ished. Alzura, when her grief for her
had subsided and the
required period of mourning under-
gone, yielded to my entreaties, to per-
a8 her protec-
tor. I estahlished myself in a business
in the [:-nnﬂunl hazaar of Shirazan,
where we towrether enjoyed many years
'of great happiness and prosperity, be-

awnited without fear the|

|

work-|

himself that day dis-|
metamor- |

|

F

ing often wisited by the friendly nas- |

trologer who had assisted us to that
end.
e
WHY FI]* HTD‘C'[' 0.

At aSeottish fair a farmer was try-
' ing to engage Alad to assist on the
| farm. but would not finishh the bar-
painuntil he brought a charaster from
the last place; so he said:

Run and gel it and meet ma at the
eross-roads at four o'clock.

The vouth was there in good tims,
and the farmer said:

Well, have you got yvour character
with you?

Na, replied the youth, hut I've got

yours, and I'm no’ comin’,

BOERSE GOOD FISHERDMEN.
The Boer is no mean fisherman.
Given a [*f[.u’_" and a ”"'”“."' Lnfqrfj' of

[ and deep.

his faverite weed he will sit for hours |

angling. Very fine sport, indead,
may be had in any of ihe streams
north of the Orange River

YOU'D DO THE SAME.
At 8 p.m., the gaslight's gleam
Reveala young Cholly Smart,
He's: calling on his lady fair—
They sit this far apart.
At 10 o'clock the question's popped,
Their souls are filled with blizs,
If we could peep we'd see that they
Aresittingeloselikethis.

trembiod lLike 8 leaf
ing.

all
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" thought my cousin. Annie Rizwell,
wonld have made me more welcome when
I came to stay with her at her Dartmoor
farm. 1 had been ill: o of air
recomimendled, | offered myself to niy
cousin, 1o that fashionable manner, as n
“payving guest,” aod 1 must admit that
after a long, ]Ii”}‘ drive to [h';l-.':-;\*..'uu{'..'_",'
I thought she surely would be glad of so-

chons wns

ciety in so isolated a spot.

yut bher weltome was not of the henrty

kind 1 expected from a west country
woman. sshe rreetod me withont enthn-
singm. - I observed that we woere almost
strangers to oue tnother, and she mude
no professions of wishi®e we might be
botter nequainted.

“*“You'll find nus
bere, IFlorre.”
to stay long."”

During the days that followed she often
nzhkod me if 1 were not pettine tired of
the place, in a style sngeesting that she
wotld not be sorey if 1 left. One morn-
inr she observed to me: “1 am expecting
a visitor here, IMlorrvie.
day, I'm not sure of
—it 18 n gentleman who is coming to see
the farm. You know 1 am --rflmg the
place. [ intend going to America.

It was the first time 1 bad heard of ﬂn:.r
of her plans, and [ observed with what
difficulty she now spoke of them.

One morping, & few days afterward,
she said she must drivée into the town for
business and would be absent all day. [
might be lonely, added she. Would [ not
comr with bher?

“Oh, I've plenty to amuse myself with,”
I answered. *'1 shan't feel dull, and who
knows{—yonr possible purchaser may
turn up, and I can show him the farm.
What's his name, in case he should turn
up? said [, just to tease her,

“His nnme? Hartland,"”
in 0 suppressed tone,

I watched her drive away, our maid
beside her. Eliza could not understand
[ was staying at home for my own pleas-
ure nnd tried to cater for my amusement
before she left.

“One o' they convicts from
Town's eseiaped,” she said to me, when
Aunie was out of the way. *'Tis all
here in the paper. I'll leave it for you to
read, since you're not able to come with
us, Miss Florrie.”

she thrust a dirty local paper, some
two days old, into my hand, and then
ran after Annie, who was calling her.

After they left I read the account of
the convict's escape with no particular
interest. It was written in a sensational
gtyle, giving a graphie description of
the man, Jim Phipps, who was under
gentence of 25 years for manslaughter

VOry
she snid.

dull and lonely
“You won't want

FPrince's

| and tell ber M.

L T T

Ele may come nuy |
A particular time, It |

she answered. |

under such doubtful ecircumstances that |

it seemed almost like murder.

Later in the morning some one opened
the gate. I saw a tall, good looking man,
clean shaved, with something
pearance that suggested an actor—I knew
not why—earrying a knapsack over his
shoulders.

“Miss Rigwell at home?
when [ opened the door.

**No. My cousin has gone to Ashbhurton
aud won't be home till late."” Then sud-
denly remembering who this must be, 1
added, “Are you not Mr. Hartland? We
were expecting you. My cousin was so
gure yvon would not come while she was
away. But I can show you the farm."

I offered to dispose of his knapsack, but
he would not part with it. All my impor-
tunities ouly served to make him slip it
from his shoulders, lay it on the tahle
and lean one elbow on it, while he ate
the luncheon 1 had prepared for him.
Had Dartmoor the effect of making peo-
ple taciturn? thought L.

“I'm sure you must be busy,” he pres-
ently said. *Don't let me hinder you.
I'll take 2 walk round the farm and have
a look at the place.”

Evidently he did not care for my so-
ciety, | reflected. He was very willing to
leave me. Some men would have invited
me for a stroll, or have staid to enter-
tain me since be knew 1 was alone, Mr.
Hartland's behavior did not prepossess
me in his favor.

| finished rome letters, made scme do-
mestie preparations and then thought of
looking for my guest.

QOut of the back door 1 glanced over
the moar, where no tree or ohstruction
hindered the view for miles. 1 saw Mr.
Hartland about & quarter of a mile from
the house, where a brawling stream
diashed down the hill. But what was he
doing? Evidently he had found a spade,
for he seemed to be digging a big pit
where the soil near the stream was soft
What an extraordinary per-

e

he asked,

formance!

I erept np to him, step by step, my
footfalls making no soond on the soft
turf. He neither heard nor saw my uap-
proach.

The inseparable knapsack was beside
him open, and it did not take long to dis-
cover that My, Hartland was burying
something. It was a conviet’s dress! The
gtravger was no map of business, but an
escaped criminall

[n an Instant I remembered the news-
paper description. Jim Phipps was tall,
of gentlemanly appearance and a man
of good education. An Involuntary ex-
clamation escaped me. The man tnrmed
round and saw me there, Never have [
seen anything like the expression of his
face.

“What brought you here?’ he fiercely
eried, seizing me by the wrist,

“I came to see—to see'"— I gasped.

“What 1 was doing. Fatal curiosity,
of course, The curse of mother Eve s
en &ll yon women."”

Was it fatal curiority ¥ Would he mur-
der me and bury me with the clothes? I

qnd dared 54y onih-

“Wiil you bold you tougue?’ he de-

mauded.

in his ap-'

| of thal

wyndecd. Indeed T will,” 1 eried. **T will
Si,, woe word to any one,”

“You can belp me," he grimly remarke-
ed. *lIs there no quicklime on the farm?""

“l think so0,” | replied.

“Then feteh me some as soon as yonu
can.”

I returned to the farm yard, found
whiat was required and brought it in a
basket, EHe sbhoolk it over the clothes that
bhe hind placed in the pit.

“You understand that you have helped

me?" he said. *If those clothes arve
found, you are responsible, and you will
have to answer any ioquirvles the police

may miake.
Shouldering the spade, he trudged inte
the house,
I shuall never forg
nllernoon.
Wark; my visitor

r¢t the strange horroe

I sat pretending to
dozedd over a mugazing
in the back of the pavior. We made no
attempt to converse. Now and then he
looked up, usually when the clock sevuck.
I thiok he found the time as long as 1
did. [Ilis danger was not yet passed; he
must have chafed at the supshine of the
long sumwmer day. Wheels sounded
the road at last.

“My cousin is coming back,” said I.

“Well, you know who [ am,” rephied
my compunion, without moving. *“Go
Llartland is here."

[ went into the passage and told Ans
nie, =~he shovk. swn Ioeatehe the wall
with her hand. T oo .d oot comprehend
her agitution.

“ITere, and I away!"” she cried.

“I guessyd vightly that he might come,™
I said. "Do you know him by sight
Annie?"

“Of course I do.

Then she would know this man was
not Harthind, I wondered why he had
ll;ul the audaeity to stay.

But Aunnie had entered the parlor and
greeted Lhe man with three words.

“You are come," ghe aaid.

“lI have come,” he answered, adding=
and I thought he looked significantly at
me &8s he spuke—"your cousin has taken
good care of me,"”

I don’t know what. Annie replied. She
goon left the rvoom, and Mr. Hartland
followed Lier. If he had gone with the in-
tention of murdering her, 1 had no power
to stop him. My uerves were utterly
shaken. Whether she was gone o long
or short time | could vot say, but Annia
came back nlone,

“Where's Mr. Hgrtland?" 1 snid.

“He left,"” she carelessly replied.

‘e pverstrain was too much for me
and I burst into tears.

“It has been so lonely,” I sobbed in ex-
cuse, “and I don’t like strangers."

Annie was very kind—kinder than I
had vet known her—aud when I went to
bhed she came and brought me mulled

cider. [ drank the stuff, but T did not
like it. It tasted funny, and, though I
slept, it was with feverish dreams, and

presently | awoke hot and restless and
vonld sleep no more.

A farmhounse stirs early, but the sounds
that morning seemed earlier than usual,
I rose and looked out of my window. It
was neither dark por dawn, and oo the
road below stood a eart and horse,

Two people left the farm. [ watehed
them get info the cart and drive away
They were Annie and Mr. Hartland.

* * * - « * *

Mare than 18 months after I had left
Brackworthy I heard from my cousin
Annie, then in America:

Dear Florrie—1 and my hushand feel that we
owe you some explanatlion lor an affair ybou can-
not have forgotten. The man whose convict
clothes you helped to bury was my hushand,
Never mind about his so called erime. In mw
eves he Is innocent, for never was a man killed
who deserved death more than he who met his
death at my husbarmd's hands. When I knew
Jim's gentence, 1 took Brackwarthy farm on pur-
pose, if possible, to help him. Our marriage bes
ing secret, 1 was the better uble to do this. Othey
clothics were placed where Jim could find them
on the moor, a hiding place provided at Brack-
worthy whenever he should be able to get thera,
The rest you knmow. Parden my Inhospitality. I
had no thoughts while you were with me aave for
Jdim. Pray forgive him also the fricht he caused
you. [t was necassary for his safety to intimidate
you Info asilence. Come and see us here, whers
we are safe and happy, and we will promise you
& warm welcome,

I was glad to learn the truth or that
trying experience, but 1 have not cared
to avail myself of Cousin Annie's invita-
tiom.

Bleeping His Life Away,

“There goes the happiest man Iln the
borough,” said a Norristown barber,
pointing out of the windew to a little,
elderly man, dressed gayly, who walked
with his eyes fixed cowmplacently on his
new but old fashioned yellow shoes.

“That fellow,” continued the barber,
“became rich suddenly, after a life of
bard, uninterrupted work. Now that he
bas money, he knows of nothing bettes
to do than sleep. Ile gleeps all the time,
and it is ruining his health. In the morn-
ing he comes down te breakfast at lis
boarding house, wmessea with the food s
little, and then, as souon as his bed Ia
made, skates up stairs for a snooze. At
dinner he tries hard to eat, but his appe-
tite is bad. Ile playvs with his food and
blows to the othir boarders about the
fine naps he takes while they are work-
ing hard, and if they pretend to be en-
vious he shows that he is delighted. Of
course he sleeps all the alterncon, but at
night, aithough he deusics this, it s well
known that be rests poorly.

“I suppose It is bettér if you are rich
te ruin your henlth by slesping too much
rather than by drinking er dissipating in
the other ways, but just te sleep seemsa
to me a foolish thing to do, beeauze when
youl E-']Pi*ﬂl all the time you mizht as well
be dead.’

Wronged.

“You bust excuse be this evedig, Blss
Billigad,"' gaid Mr. Addlethwaite, ‘““if by
spuoech Is a little thic h for I have s terrl
bl: cald id by head.

*‘T sen yon have Miss Milligan re-
plied, *‘and that reminds me thay you
ought by all means to call on Sue Lalling-
ton while yon are in your present condi
tion.™

“Why so, Biss Billigad?'

“*She told me the other day that she was
sure you had nothing in your head, Now
you can prove that she mude a maistake. ™
—Cleveland Leader

—_———— ¢ o — —

[
ety e



