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CHAPTER X.—{Conlinued).

“There, he has passed in. Now let us
g0 down lo breakfast. where we shall
meet the little darling again. But, look
here ! let me give you one warning :
take no notice of that child in his fa-
ther’s presence. Caplain Inconnu is in-
te_nsely jealous of his beauliful boy, and
Visils lhat black passion upon the poor
lad's head,’ said Gehliliska, as they
wenb below.

“Jealous of a boy ol fourteen? (and
the lad cannot be more): whal a
wrelch I" eried Sybil in honest indigna-
~tion, as she followed her conduclress
Hownslairs,

Breakfast was served in the back
parlor in the same rude siyle as the
supper of the nighl before had been.

As Sybil and Genliliska enlered the
room, the captain left a group of men
among whom he had been slanding,
came rorward, bade lhe young lady
“good-morning, took her hand and Il
her to a seat—not at lhe table, bul at
the tablecloth, which, lacking a board,
was laid as on the evening previous,
upon the bare floor. The captain sealed
himself beside his guest, and the other
members of the band took their places
al the meal.

Sybil noticed thal young Raphael was
among them. But Caplain Inconnu
vouchsafed neither word nor glance to
his son and no other one presumed to
present him to the lady guest.

Yet at that Dbreakfast Sybil made a
most innocent conquest. The boy, who
had seen very few young girls in his
life, and had never seen so beautiful a
woman as Sybil, at first sight fell pure-
y in love with her, for he sake of
hose sweel face he felt he could die a
wusand deaths, wilhoul ever even
dreaming of such a reward as lo be per-
mytted to kiss her hand!

What woman does not know at once

when a life has been silently laid at her.

feel? Sybil surely knew and felt that
this, fair boy's heart and soul were hers
for life or death, “He loved her with
that love which was his doom.”

“And what beautiful woman of twen-
ty years old is not careless and cruel
in her dealings with her boy worshiper
©of fourteen? She may perceive, but she
never appreciales the pure devotion.

Sybil, the most magnanimous among
women, was perfeclly incapable of any
other selfish act, ‘under any other cir-
cumstances ; bul yel she coolly resolved
to improve her power over this fair boy,
and fo use his devolion for her own
purpose of escaping from lhe band and
delivering herself up to the authorilies
—never once thinking of {he pain and
peril she would bring upon her young
volary.

But she was very caulious in her con-
uct toward him. She kepl in mind the
arning that had been given her by
enfiliska, and took care lo beslow
either word nor look upon the lad
hile in the company of Caplain In-
onnii.

When breaklast was over all the band
dispersed about their various business,
ti.pi'ih the exceplion of Raphael, who,
wilh pencil and portfolio, strolled aboul
the forsaken grounds, or sal down on
frﬂgments of rack to sketch picturesque
points in the scenery, and Captain In-
connu, who intercepled Sybil as she
was going lo her room, and requesied
a few momenis' privale conversation
with her.

Sybil thought it the best policy to
grant the caplain’s request. So she per-
mitled him to lead her inlto the unfur-
nished front parlor, where for the want
of a chair or a sofa, he put her in the
low window-seat,

“lI had the honor of telling you yes-
terday, madam, that if you should be
pleased to do so, we would talk fur-
ther to-day, upon the subject of your
relurn lo the world,” began the rather
too cowrleous caplain.

Sybil bowed in silence.

“I am here now, at your orders, [or
that purpose.” :

Again Sybil bent her head in acknow”
ledgment of this politeness.

Yy “And first, T would inquire.” said the

caplain, with a singular smile., “whe-
ther, after having slept upon lhe ques-
tion, as I advised you to do, you are
slill in the same mind ?”

“Not exaetly,” replied Sybil, trulh-
fully, bul evasively, for though she was
glill firmly resolved to give herself up lo
justice, she had changed her plan of
proceeding.

“Ah!" commenled the caplain, wilh
an expression that proved how muech Le
had mistaken the lady’s meaning—"ah !
I thought a night’s repose and a morn-
ing's cool refleclion would bring you lo
a more rational consideralion of the
queslion.™

Sybil answered his smuie, but lefl
him in his error; and presenlly said to
him :

“Captain, 1 have a question lo ask
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leaving your band, and giving myself
up to take my trial, would you have
assisled me, or would you have hindercd
me 7"

“Mrs. Berners, your purpose was a
suicidal one! Your queslion simply
means this: If you were benl upon self-
deslruclion, would I help you or hin-
der you in your determinalion? Of
course there can be bul one answer lo
such a queslion. I should employ every
power of my mind and body to prevent
you from destroying yourself.”

That was all Sybil wanled lo know.
She felt now thal her only hope was in
lhe boy. >

b

Smilingly she arose and excused her-
sell lo the caplain, who soon after lefl
the room.

Bul not unitil she knew thal he had
mounted his horse and ridden away
[rom the house did Mrs. Berners begin
to pul her plan in praclice.

She was playing a desperale game
and she knew: it., The heaviest: slake
was lhat fair boy's [afe.

she knew Lhat the robber caplain
would never permit her lo tuke whal he
chose to term the “suicidal” slep ol
delivering hersell up to justice. She,
therefore, knew that she must acl wilh-
out his knowledge, as well as wilhout
his help.

But she did not know her presenl
locality, or even its bearings in relation
o lhe counly seat, Blackville; and,
therefore, before she could sel out to
seek that place, she must enlist lhe
sympalhies and services of some one
who, would be able Lo guide her to thal
town.

There was no one to be found for
such a purpose bul Raphael, the cap-
lain's son, and her own adorer. Re-
gardless of all consequences lo himn,

| since il was to save her own honor, she

resolved lo enlist the boy.

And (o effect her purpose, she fell
lhat she must begin at once. So she
walked out wupon the neglected and
briar-grown  grounds, and slrolled
around until, “accidentally on purpose,”’
she came upon the boy as he sat skelch-
ing. He starled up, cenfused and
blushing, and slood with downcasl eyes,
before the godadess of his secrel idolalry,

“Please lake your seat again, and I

will sit beside you," said Sybil, in a
gentle tone,
Raphael was a very perfect litile

genlleman, and so he bowed and re-
mained uncovered standing, until Sybil
took her seat. Then, wilh another bow,
he placed himself beside her.

“You have been skelching.
permit me {o look at
inquired the lady.

Wilh a delerential bend of Ihe head,
the boy placed his specini. s in her
hand.

They were really very finc, and Syhil
could praise them with sincerily as well
as wilh excess,

“You are an enthusiast in art,” she
Said.

“Until to-day,” replied Raphael, with
& meaning glance. “Until to-day, my
one sole aspiralion in life was o beconje
an artist-painter !"

“And why unlil to-day ? How
day changed your purpose?”
quired Sybil.

The boy dropped his eyes, blushed,
and shivered, and at lengih replied :

“Hcmuse, lo-day I have a loflier as-
piration |"

“A loflier aspiration than for excel-
lence in art there cannot be,” said Sy-
bil, gravely.

The lad could not and did not contra-
dict her. But she understood as well as

Will yvou
your sketches?'

has to-
softly in-

if he _ ha{d explained, that his “loftier
aspiralion” was lo serve and lo please
herself,

she carefully examined his sketches,
ﬂnd praised his nalural genius. And hLe
listened (o Dis commendalions in
breathless delight. “

:f}l, lenglth he ventured to ask her :

Da You mean, madam, who so much
appreciale my poor attempls, do you
also skelch from nature 2" ;

“Ah, no,”  answered Sybil, with a
heavy sigh; “since my Eﬂ]}l'i'lfilj' here, |
have lost all interest in my own ﬁwﬁii'
My only aspiration is for freedom I"

Raphael looked up al the lady. amazoe-
menl now laking the place of (he Llui‘i‘.u
deference ol his expression.

“You seem surprised,”
with a smile. ' .

“I am very much aslonisheq " replied
the 1lad. And his eloquent and evep-
changing countenance said. as plainly
as if he had spoken, I knew {ho Cﬂ]':L
tain - was an evil man. but I did nat
know thal he was a base ona.”

“Were vou not aware that I am a cap-
1n'ﬂ'nf this band ?" next inquired Svbhi]

“No madam : 1 thought you had l'u_mr;
rescued by our men from the officers ;.f
Hu_: law. T thought that You were in
refuge with us, from a false and falal
charge.”

“Your thoughts were partly correct,

sald Syhil.

you." I was rum_-ucc_j from the bailills hiv Cap-
“Praoceed. madam! I am entirely ab tain Inconnu’s band. And I .1,_,'54,[”,_1?
your commands,” said the caplain, | under a [alse charge. But, Raphael,
wilh o hew. whal think you? Do you not think that
Supposing that | had remained in (he |8 false charge should be bravely met,

- same mind !t [ was in yeslerday, and ! answered. and I}IH down'? Would not

thal 1 still persisled in my purpose =_1f'i':-'=HL if you were falsely charged with

A

Imore than honor!
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any criminal act, bravely go forward to

answer it in your innocence, rather than
run away from it as if you were guilty ?”

“Oh, indeed I would!" answered the
voulh, earnestly.

“l knew it. Your face assures me thal
vou would neither commit a dishonor-
able acl, nor resl one moment under a
dishonoring charge."

The lad thrilled and glowed under the
lovely lady's praise, and f[elt that he
must do all he could to merit it. He
could find no words good enough fo re-
ply to her, but he lifled his cap and
bowed 'deeply.

“You understand me, Raphaell Bul
[ will conlide slill further in you. I will
tell you that when that lerrible tragedy
was enacled at Black Hill, and T was so
deeply compromised by circumstances
in the crime, 1 wished lo stay and face
out the false charge; but I yielded t{o
the persuasions ol lhose who loved me
more than life, and somelimes 1 think
And I fled with my
husband. Since that first flight, Ra--
phael; I have led [he hiding and haunted
life of an oullaw and a criminal !
Raphael, my cheeks burn when I think
of it! Raphael, I am a Berners! I can
live lhis life no longer! Come what
will of il, I wish to give mysell up to
justice | Beller to die a martyr's death
than live an oullaw's life |"

“Oh, madam——1!"

It was all the boy could bring oul in
words. But he clasped his hands, and
gazed on her wilh an infinile compas-
siom, deference, and  devolion in his
clear, candid, earnest blue eyes,

Sybil felt thal she had gane a slep
too far in talking of her “martyr's
dealh” to this sensilive young soul. So
she hastened to add :

“Bul 1 have no fear of such a falal
consummaltion, The charge againsl me
iIs so preposterous that, on being fairly
mel, it must disappear. And now, my
young friend, I must {ell you that I do
thank Captain Inconnu and his men
for rescuing me from the bailiffs, since
It prevenled me from sullering the ig-
nominy of being forced to go lo trial,
and will give me the opportunily of go-
ing by my own free will. Bul I do notl
thank them for delaining me here lo
the defriment of my honor, when I
wish to secure that honor by I[rankly
gwing myself up lo juslice. 1 am sure
you comprehend me, Raphael ?'

“I do, madam ; bul slill I cannot con-
ceive why the caplain should oppose
your wish to go to trial.”

“It is enough thal he does oppose il,"”
replied Sybil, who could not lell this
lad that his father, being lhe real crimi-
nal, was unwilling that she should sul-
fer for his erime.

“You are cerlain, madam, thal he
would do 20?" inquired the boy, dubi-
ously.

“I am quile cerlain; for I pul Llhe
question {o him this morning.”

“Lady, what would you like to do
first 2" '
“To escape from this place, go to

Blackville, give mysell up lo the judge,
and demand {o be cleared from this
foul charge by a public trial.”

“Bul are you sure lhal such a ftrial
would resull in your complele vindica-
lion and restoration fo your home and
happiness ?"

“As sure as innocence can be of ac-
quittal .

The boy suddenly got up and knell al
her feet.

“Lady, what would you have me to
do? Command- me, for life or for
death.”

“Thanks, dear young friend, vou are
a frue knighl.”

“Buf whatl would you have me to do ?"

“Help me to escape from this place,
escort me lo Blackville, and attend me
to the judge's house.”

“I will do so! When shall we start?”

“Let me see—how far is Blackville
from this place?”

“About five miles.”

“And how is the road?"

“As bad as a road cen bhe."

“Could we reach lhe village on foot

“Belter on fool than in a carriage or
on hormseback ; because the fool way is
shorlter. By the road il is five miles:
by a foolpath that I Lknow, which is al-
most a beeline, it is not more than half
that dislance.”

“We will go on fool, then," said Sy-
bil, rising.

“When ™ inquired the lad, following

€
"

her example.

“*Now. We will set out al once! No
one nolices our posilion now. If we
wereé to return lo the house we might
be observed and watched."

“I am ready,” said the boy, closing his

portfolio, and -hiding it under a flal
piece ol rock, where he thought il

would be equally safe from trespassers
and from the elemenls,

“Lel us go,"” said Sybil.

“This way tlien, madam,” replied the
lad, leading the way to the woods.

“I have another reason for haste.
Sybil- explained, as they wen. on. “I

know that the court is now in session
at Blackville, and thalt the judge has
rooms at the holel. I know also Lhal

{he court lakes a recess at one o'clock.
It is now eleven ; if we make moderale
hasle we can reiach the village in lime
to find the judge and secure an imme-
diate interview. Do you nol think so?"

“Oh, yes, madam, certainly.”

“Does this path become more diflicult
as we descend 7" inquired Sybil, as they
threaded their way along an obscure,
disused patu, leading down the narrow,
thickly wooded valley.

“Oh, no, madam, nol more diflicult,
but much less so., It is a very, very
agradual descent down to the outlet of
the wvalley. By the way, did you ever
ohserve, Mrs., Berners, how much all
these long, narrow, tortuous vales be-
tween the spurs of the mountains, and
leading down to the great valley, re-
semble the beds of water courses emp-
tying into some great river?" inquired
the boy artist, looking with interest inlo
the face of his companion.

[

“Oh, yes, and many geologisls de-
clare them to have been really such.”
replied Sybil,

In such discourse as this. thev be-
guiled the hour and a half that they
spent in walking down lthis hidden val-
ley to 1ls opening near the ferryhouse.
on the Black River, opposite lo Black-
ville,

Here, while wailing [for the boat,
which was on lhe olher side, Sybhil
drew her thick black veil closely over
her face, and whispered {o her com-
panion :

“I would nol, upon any account, be
recognized until I gel before the judge.
So I will keep my face covered, and my
lips closed. You must make all the
necessary inquiries, and do all the talk-
ing."

“I will do anything on earth to serve
you, lady,” replied the lad, lifling his
hat.

“And now here it comes,” whispered
Syhil, as lhe [erry-boal touched the
shore,

[He handed her in, and placed her on
a comfortable seal.

After that Sybil never removed her
veil or opened her lips. But the boy
talked a litlle with the ferryman until
they reached the opposile shore.

They landed, and wenl immediately
up to the hotel.

“Is Judge Ruthven -in?" inquired the
lad,

“Yes, sir,” answered (he waiter.

“Is he disengaged ?"

“He has just finished
answered the man,

“Tell him that a lady wishes to speak
to him on important business,” said
lhe boy.

The waiter left the room, and after
an absence of five minutes returned to
say that the judge would see the lady,
and that he, the waiter, would show
her up.

“This may be my last® hour of free-
dom in this world !" murmured Sybil lo
hersell, as, preceded by the wailer and
ultended by her escort, she went up-
stairs.

The door of a privale parlor was
thrown open, and Sybil Berners entered
and stood before her judge.,

(Ta be continued).
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CHICKENS IN HOT WEATHER.

_If the best resulls are desired, grow-
ing chicks should have proper care and
allenlion during the sumumer months,
wriles Mr. H. E. Haydock. It is ' im-
portant that clean and comforlable quar-
lers be provided for them. Coops <0
placed as to gel the sun in the morning
and shade in the alterncon will be found
desirable, This will prevent the coop
{rom gelting so thoroughly heated as 1o
make it uncomfortable at night. Habil
Is strong in chicks and they will return
eo an overheated or fullrcoop, when they
should be more comfortable and roomy
quarters. They may not die if left lo
themselves; . they will probably take Lo
(he fence or lrees to escape from such
@ coop, bul they will pay the penally
in poor growlth, lack of vigor and weak-
ness, either alt that time, or laler in life,
for Lhis lack of care on the owner's part.

It 1s well’ to remember that chicks
grow fasl and a coop that had been
plenly large enough for brood when
young, will soon become loo small, and
overcrowding and in consequence injury
to their heallh and growlh will resull.
More room should be given at once if
overcrowding is noliced, either by pros

viding larger coops or dividing (he
broods. If coops and Dbrooders are

cleaned frequently, litile reason will be
found to complain of that great pest,
lice, which otherwise might be tne cause
of weakness and stunted growth. Not
only it is important that tne coops be
kept eclean, but the ground in their im-
mediate vicinily should not be allowed
lo become foul.

[t wilF be found best o give growing
chicks as much range as possible. If
necessary to confine them, have as large
yards as ecan be provided. Chicks should
be fed from Llhe older fowls. If all
are fed together, they will be apt to gel
an insuflicienf amount of food and the
older fowls will receive too much and n
consequence, become loo fat. The chicks
seem to get plenty of grain, on account
al their activily, but when one thinks
that this activily is in a great measute
caused by their having to dodge Lhe
pecks of older fowls, it will be seen
that they are not allowed to pick up us
much food as they have the appearance
of doing. Regularily in [eeding is an-
other imporiant matter. If chicks are
fed at certain times when on free range,
it will be found that they will be near
or aboult the feeding place at the lime
and all will share alike, whereas il lhey
are fed any eld time, some may have
wandered off in search of bugs and in-
sccls and therefore miss their portion.

While I consider thal after a certain
age a mash fed to the growing chicks
1S a help to their development, if given
for a changa and in moderation, it will
be found best {o confine oneself in the
main to dry feeding, as in the earlicr
stages of a chick’s life.

One of the most important things 1o
be considered during the summer is (he
waler supply. The waler should be kept
in some vessel or founlain that will pre-
vent the chicks from walking in it, cr
else the water should be changed fre-
quenfly. The fountain should of course
always be placed in a stiady spot and
the waler changed often,

. It is well to remember in raising pure-
bred fowls that a growing chick. as it
nears maturity, will in a measure mait |
gradually, so that it dees not do o con-

| buttermilk, , whey or house slops
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demn a chick at once for a few darker
or lighler [eathers than slandard, as
these will be in all probability replac
ed Dby the right colored feathers swhen
the chick reaches malurity.

SUMMERING THE PIG.

With the presenl ouflook for good
prices for pork, the producers can care
for and feed the pigs, wilh lhe assurance
that they will be well repaid. The large
supply of old cora available to feed in
connection wilh pastures, makes the op-
portunity lo seécure a good profit on the
pigs that are on hand an ideal one.
Girain, house slops. skim milk or whey.
led while the pigs gel a good supply -f
grass and some exercise in lhe -open
field, will make pork cheaply and of he
Lest quality, writes Mr. N. A. Clapp.
Al present the system of pork produs-
tion is a well-defined one and generally
undersfood. Instead of |{4"|'}!iIIL{ ["l:i[.,".‘é
until they are from a year to 1% or 2
vears old before I begin lo crowd them
and falten for markel, I begin while the
pigs are yet young and crowd them
along to a weight that the market de-
mands. But few are kept on the farm
until they are more than ten months
old, T now have lwp crops of pigs, one
in (he fall and {he olher during the
spring.

sSome who [eed Llheir pigs largely  en
grain and crowd them to marketable
weighis ab six months of age, sell them
in April and May. Others prefer o
feed less grain through tne winter, let
the pigs eat more clover, corn fodder,
roots and cheaper feeds unlil grass
slarts. They then make a rapid growth
with the dairy wastes, in which to mix
the meal or mill feed. A good share «f
the feed is gathered from the fields. This
metnod gives excellent bulcher's porl,
and is also an excellent plan to follow
i producing the presemt very popular
bacon hog. Pigs fed along in this man-
ner can be ripened up and sold during
Augusl and September, when good pric-
es, almost invariably, prevail. The
cdds and ends on the farm, that furnish
o great variely ol feeds. are converted
into palalable meal, that is eageriy
sought for by the faslidious consumoers
of bulcher’s meals and bacon. This
yields a liberal profit to both the pro-
ducer and dealer.

Start the pigs early in life, as the
weight can be produced cheaper whnile
the pigs are young than later in life.
Another point worthy ol consideration
1s establishing the thrifty habit, which
enables the pigs to make more meal fopr
a given amount of feed consumed, than
those whose stomachs have not been ex-
panded and have nol the habit of rapid
growth and development.

It is presumed [hat the most of the
pigs have had an opportunity to eat a
long time before they are weaned from
the sow. They have ben given an abun-
dance of exercise, pure air and a variety
of feeds which has laken them past the
period when diseases of various kinds
afflict those lhat are closely penned and
fed only corn. Now is the time to begin
to feed for rapid growlh and profits. If
middlings are mixed wilh the corn meal,
scalded and mingled with the skim mill,
and
lhese are fed warm and in quantities
which can be readily eaten up clean, al
least four times per day, while they get
a run at the June grass, clover, rape or
any of the forage plants thal they relish,
lhey are ready to make pork faster and
cheaper than at any time later in life.

The spring pigs are the ones that ean
be ulilized to consume the wasle fruilg
[rom Lhe orchard and garden, glean Lha
stubbles and)be ripened for market on-tha
poor corn of the present year's erop. They
will reach the marketable weight in the
late fall and early winter,
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FROM THE TOMB OF ANTINOUS.

Explorer Gayet Brings Back Some Rare
Gilded Mummies.

M. Gayet, the explorer of lhe tlombs »f
Antinous in Egypt, has returned lo
Paris, bringing with him some gilded
mumimies the like of which are nol in
any ‘Luropean museums, nor even in
Cairo. One was shown in the exhibilion
of 1900, but was returned to some pri-
vale collection in Egypt. M. Gayet is
especially proud of one, which was call-
ed the favorite of Anlinous. He speaks
lovingly of her dark brown hair, which
clusters thickly like bunches of . black
grapes. In life she was one of the cour-
tesans who vowed service lo Antinous,
the Egyplian Bacchus, behind whose
car she leaped and danced, symbolizing
the renewed youth of the year awak-
ened by lhe caresses of the god of
springlime,

M. Gayet discovered much even in lhe
name of this mummy [rom an adept in
the hidden sciences, whose name he
keeps a secret. He will give this man
an ohject to hold and he can call before
him its first owner. Gayet lells a slory
of how he first tested this man by giving
him a forged scarab, saying it was an-
cient and had just been brought from a
tomb. The adept held the scarab in his
hands and Gayet, who expected to hear
some faked up slory of old Egypt, heard
with surprise an exact descriplioen of
the fellah who had made Lhe scarab a
weele belore [or him.

Then M. Gayel gave the expert a
ring of virgin gold which had lain 2,000
yvears in lhe tomb beside the favorile of

Antinous, The seer blew lightly. ih
order lo drive away lhe effect of the

then ]Jl‘t‘;iﬁu_'qi his

He had never seen the cour-
mummy, but described Lhe
favorile as she was wrapped for the
tomb. He describcd how she danced in
procession and lold an inlimate slory
of her life as an example of how she out
of wanlonness would pierce doves Lo
the heart with a long gold pin of her
headdress. He told even Lhe name .-.]I
the dead =woman, which was ATlenile
1510, ! I

!-_
A man has reached the limit of sl
importance when he is satistied with [iis
owWn SOCIiely.
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