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- Not QGuilty ;

Or, A Great Mistake.
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CHAPTER XIl.—Conlinued).

The old driver looked down al him,
and then shook his head sadly.

“l couldn’t do it, sir,” he said.

“Couldn't do whal? Ceuldn’t follow
thal man for half a sovereign{”

“1 couldn’l do it, sir. Il 'ud be rob-
bing you. Look al, the mare. The spi-
rit i1s willing, but the flesh, well, there
ain't no llesh on her.”

“Bul, you ald idiot, the man's walk-

Ing.” :
“Ay, we can keep up wilh him, now,”
relurned the old man, without loo

much enthusiasim, however. “"Bul whal
ab.oul when he gels into a hansom 1S
that the one, Lhat Il in the grey trou-
gers? He's sure to lake a hansom.”

*Yes," relurned Gordon, hall amused,
hall angry, and pacing along beside Lhe
eal: wilh a fearful eyve on Usher. "Thal's
this man, Bul come on, 1o nonsense
now, Half a savereign is worlh having.
When he lakes a cab we'll see.”

The cabman nodded. “Well, well, sir.

us you say, we'll see,” he said., “We'll
do our besl, me and the old mare;
wr've done it for forty ye<ars. Don't

blame me if we miss old grey (rousers,
though.”

Butl they did nel miss him, nor were
they likely l¢, as Gordon very quickly
eaw, and he congratulated himself on
hiz judgment. It was eviden! lhai the
eld cabman, eilher in jest, or from ex-
cessive modesly, had underraled the
powers of himself and his horse, [or
neither of them pgave Gordon cause for
# moment’'s uneasiness, In and oul of
the crowded traflic, dewn fhe Haymar-
ket and lhe Strand, and even in (he
throng of IFleel Slreel, lhey never even
for an instant lost sight of Usher's tall
figure, and it was not unlil they reached

. Paul's Churchyard that Gordon's
hand went quickly 1o lhe handle of Lhe

it
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tip. when, says 1, it's a emply house,
well, 1 took a walk around the back 1
make sure, and sure enough it is. Yon
can - see’ into the reooms; no blinds, no
curtains, no furniture, nol a soul to be
seen.  Look oul, here he comes !”

The warning came not a second loo
socn, for as he spoke Usher came round
the corner of lhe street and was upon
them,

CHAPTER XIIL.

Swill as lightning Gordon flung him-
sl down upon the straw al the bollom
of Ihe cab, and prayed that the gambler
might mnolt lake a fancy (o hire the
vehicle:  while the cabman, with a
quickness which did him eredid, leaned
carelessly against the door, blocking
il and the window with his broad shoul-
ders, |

Usher cast a glance al the cab and bis
antiquated steed, the cabman being care-
ful not ta eatch his eye while he hesi-
luted; then the suspense was over. 1
was evideni that lhe appearfance of he
vehicle  did nol impress lhe gambler,
and he walked past and down the slreet,

Gordon rose breathless [rom  his
crouching postlion. :

“Has he passed 77 he asked, al lasl, in
a whisper,

“Yes, sir, he's gone. He did lcok at
us at one time: bul, loy bless you, he
thought beller of il. He didn't lake
much 1o our looks, me and the old
horse.”

“1 am exceedingly obliged lo you, al
all evenis.” said Gordon. *1 did not
wanl him te see me, and I congratulale
yvoir on the manner in which you fol-
lowed him. But we bave losl him now,
1 suppose 7" |

“Lor, yes, sir; long ago, I'm afraid.
He went straight down the strect and
was out of sight belore you. got up, al-

door,

The cabman beni down at the sound.
however, and slopped him. “Its all|
right, sir,” he said. “He's cnly getting
on a bus. He's going lo the Minories.
I heard him ask the conducltor. Don’t
vou gel out yel. We aren’l alraid of a
bus.” Gordon hesilaied, While Usher
walked, e had been able lo follow him
wilh his eyes from lhe eab window.
Cn the top of the bus he was invisible
to him. Yet the cabman had done splen-
didly 1ill now, and il was quile céertain
thal Usher would recognize him if he
himself took the bus. “All right,” he
said, “I'll leave it to you, but for good-
ness' sake keep your eyes open.”

The cabman nodded, whipped up his
cld mare, who responded nobly, and
thi- chase began again.

Al the Mingries lhey slopped again,
and Gordon held his breath, bul alter
an insiant the cab slowly continued ils
way, and Gordon cauliously peered oul.
There wis no sign of Usher on that
gide, bul on-lurning to the other win-
dow he saw lum walking quickly down
ihe rood before them, and he menlally
added another shilling to the promised
reward.

Usher made his way, (he cab follow-
ing him, down the wide sireet, and
under the railway arch, swhen he turned
to the left along St. George's Road.
“Where on earth is he going,” George
wandered, “surely not to Jamrach's.”

3ut the gumbler passed {he animal
dealer’s, and still went on., while the
gireels grew dirlier and more unsavory,
and Geopge maore curious

uddenly the cabman pulled up. and,
descending from his box, came quickly
reund to Gordon. “Were done now,
gir,’ he said. “He's going down Min-
den Lane. and the cab can't follow him.
1IWs lao narrow. But if you don’t want
him to see vou, vou can’t gel ant nnd
chese him, for there's no wallic, and
Le'd see you in a moment.”

Gordon hesitated, and  bit his lip.
*\Whit the deuce is lo be done, thcn?®
he said. “But I must try it al any cost.”

1 know.! relurned Lhe old cabman,
alter a moment’s reflection, “I'll do 1l
for vou. He's going in somewlere,
{there's no doubt of that, for Minden
Lane don’t lead anywhere. Ycu look
aller the cab for a miputz, and 'l lell
you where he goes.”

“Goad,” said Gordan quickly. “Go al
once. - 'l wait, but look sharp, or you
we 'l cateh him.”

“he cabman hurried off down the nar-
yow lurning, al lhe enirance 1o which
the vehicie stood, and Gordon was leit
4l ne. .

“Vhere had this fellow Usher gane, he
wondered, and whal was his errand so
fa» [rom the usual haunls of such a
man. Was il something which bore
upon  the mystery of Clawde Carlion’s
dealh and Miss Gaunl's slrange confes-
sion?” He fell it was. He lell he was
upon the eve of some *.Hu.'u.x':_-r;.'. and he
peercd 2agerly farta, looking for
cohman’s refurn,

fler a momenl or bwo. fhal warihy |

seralehing - Chis head

roarngd.
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wacail sir he's there,” he snid.
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“ laller ‘as a_bad nut, ‘There aint a
gciild in i, bul him. And I'm sure hes
there. T jusl catrghl sight of him going
ina the doar: 1 wenl down to have
fo0x at the house just lo give you the

the |

doubl- |

most. You wouldn’t be likely lo find
him again now.”

Gordon nodded. *I am nol sure thal
it malters very much after all,” he said,
thoughtfully: and, opening the cab doar,
he slepped out on to the pavement.

The driver stared at him. “Going 10
sirelch your legs a bil, sir?” he sald.

Gordon laughed. “Yes, I am," he
said, afler a second, “bul you need nol
wail while 1 do sc. You can go home

new: and, here— you've earned 1l—
here's a sovereign for your ftrouble.

Give the mare a good feed, will ycu?”

The driver nodded gratefully. *"YouTe
a genlleman, sir; yes, the old girl ﬁ!‘.l[l}l
have the run of lLer teeth—whal shes
oot lefl—to-night; and I'm mueh obliged
{o you. But, excuse me, sir, can't 1 take
vor: back home?”
" Gordon shook his head. “No, thanks,”
he returned, "' nol going home just
vet. I, want lo have a look . . e gkle
slopped, and, deciding nol to say more,
turned away wilh o nod.

The driver stared after him. “You
want o have a look al the emply house,
1 suppose, sir,” he said quickly. “Shall

1 wait for you? This is a queer neigh-
berhood,” . _ =
Gordon smiled at his tone. N,

ihanks. T'll gelt home my own way.
I'n' not afraid of the neighborhood.”

The driver scralched his head thoughl-
fully. “Perhaps nol, siv,” he said, “per-
haps nol, bul an emnply house is a funny
lhing.”

Gordon looked up.
he asked, quickly.

“Lor, ves, it was emply.
round. Il musl have been.”

“Well, what then?”

The man ponderad a moment, and
then shragging his shoulders, mounted
his box. "As you please, sir; you've
Leen a genfleman o me. Come up, old
girl!  All the same, an empty house is
a funny thing. Good day, sir.”

Gordon walehed the c¢ab rallle off,
and turned towards Lhe lane. “An emp-
{v house is a funny thing " XYes; il is,
my geod man, and I'm going fo have a
laok at it. 1L is emply, of course; but
still, if il's empty, why on earth should
Uisher come all this way to see il?
Thal's whal you mean, I suppose; and
il it’s warth his while, now that 1've lost
him. and don’'tl know what to de next,
why shouldn’t 1 have a look at it, oo !”

[le made his way down lhe narrow,
ill-smelling  lane, looking about him
arefully. He had remembered, log Iate
lo inquire, thal the driver had not -ex-
plained the posilion of the house, bul
he had not much fear of failing {o dis-
cover it. neverlheless,

Ile veached the end ihe slreet, bar-
| rec by the blank rear wail of a high
hrilding, however, wiilioul calching any
climpse of a house which seemed un-
oceupied, and fgr a moment he hesi-
| tnlexd, looking aboul him. It was impos-

“It was emply 1"

1 laoked all

f

L

cible that he could have mislaken ihe |
lane, equally impaossible thal the cab-
na- should  have deceilved him: bul

where was the house. And suddenly he
ruessed.

Ee sianding under
Fevhichh extended at a righi
i.“ ¢ building, pwhich made a cul-de-sac
the lane:_and hall hdden in this
| small iron gate, He érossed
i lane, and standing on tip-loe. peered
aover.  The roadway was narrow, and
| the wall high, bul he could calch sighl,
reveriheless, aof chimneys and a blank
laring down al him like a
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“Thal is the hous2,” he lhcughi.
course. the gale is open.”

He was rvight, The lalch lurned easily

[ and lightly.

wall |

“Of

It was evidently well oiled
and cared for, and in conslanl use, and
lhn discovery of this lact, together with
the extremely deserted and dilapidated
appearance of the house, whichh he im-
rmediately caught sight of, gave him a
strange thrill. The cabman’'s words re-
tlurned o him—"An emply house is a
funny thing.” Cerlainly 1here was
semething strange aboul such an emply
house, wilh such a -wellGiled gale
handle,

He made his way up the weedy gra-
vel palh, by the-shrubs which had evi-
denily heen for years unlended, to lhe
frentl door of the building, and slood
lsoking al it.

1. was a high brick house of three
sloreys, wilh a square ugly fronl and
slaring  windows, curiainless  and
covered wilh dirl and cobwebs; a great
many panes .of glass were broken and
siulfed here and there with paper, and
the front door, fraom which the paint was
peeling, looked as if il had nol been
opened lor years.

“A very dillerent allair fo lhe gale.”
theught Gordon, aller a quiek and eom-
prehensive glance; and he made his way
round lo ihe back. Yet hero again the
inspeclion brought small resulls.  ‘The
dirly yard, which enclosed the hack of
lhe premises. was slrewn wilh the rub-
hish of vears; the windaows were as un-
clean and dilapidaled as lhose of the
fronl, and Iheir broken panes showed
plainly only Lhe bare and cobwebbed
rGms beyond.

"It is an empiy house with a ven-
geance,” lhought George. “Bul lhere is
nething funny aboul it, for it seems 1o
m2 I am: wasling my lime.”

He lried the handle of the bazk door
il turned easily enough, bul Lhicre might
ho nothing in that, the thing was [as-
lened, and as he had no key, he could
not tell in what condition the mechan-
ism of the lock was

Undecided, he look a wall around the
hausies, peering inlo  The windows and
listening inlently, bul he learned no-
thimg. There appearcd no disguise about
{he place; it was even aggressively frank
and open. He could sec inla every win-
dow, and all the reoms were as emply,
dirlty and evidenlly as long unused as
those he had first seen: no sownd came
oo him, and no Irace of recenl oecupa-
licn, even of recent visitors, rewarded
his invesligalions.

“T can break open lhe back dooar and
make siill more sSure;’ he thought, re-
lirning disconsolalely, “but is il eally
waorth while? Usher did nol stay long,;
why is il na! possibie thal he came (o
geer some friend and found him gone?
And, after all, whal did 1 expecl la dis-
cover in an emply house? Bul, by Jove,
is it empty. afler all I’

For he had lurned suddenly wilh a
slart, and was walching some abject on
{he sround. :

This object which had caughl his rov-
ing eye und rivelled his allenlion, was
ouly an opdinary London sparrow, but
it was wreslling in the dust with 4
crumb which was loo large for i, and
Gordon wondered how the erumb gol
lhere,

“I. am sorry lo inlerrupl you, but you
can come back and finish aflerwards,
old chap,” he said, slepping forward,
“this crumb needs consideration.”

He picked it up—il was, in realily,
quile ihe size of a cherry—and looked al
il. It was only a 'piece of ordinary
bread, not al all new, bul for a moment
Gordon felt as if it told him a whaole
hislory. IL had been earvied therey and
thal guile reeenlly, for there were no
houses near from which il could have
been thrown, and the sparviw's efforis
lold him that il was beyond the power

¢! oo hird o cantrol.  Therelcre :. i
bul Gordon wasled no lime 'in [utile
questioning. lie lurned 1o the door,

and, wilh all the strengih &f his power-
fL- frame, shattered the lock and enlered
Lhe passage,

Did he hear a movemenl as his sleps
resaunded in the hollow hall ; was there
anvone wilhin? 1le eould not tell, bul
there had heen, at least; for lhere were
[golprinis in the dust of lhe passage,
and almost al his feel lay lhe end ol a
burnt-oul cigaretle,

But an examinalion o the inievior of
Le house for a time brought him no-
thing further. Ile searched lhe ground
loor réams religiously, and conhinuing
his way upslairs, explored lhe whaole of
I4e olher two slorevs.. ‘There was no
ono there. and, indeed, it seemed in-
credible there eould be, for the dust had
evidently been lang undisturbed; how-
ever, the house was dark, the .u.'imj-:n.a.':-_:
being too dirly to admil the light, and
Gardon was not gaing lo rely 6o mueh
upon - first  impressions . remembering
the incident of 1lhe erumb. Bul stiil,
when he had gone through every o0l
and corner of the two flocrs, he descend-
ol a liltle disappointed,  “What 1he
devece did anyone come inlo an emply
heuse lo  smoke a cigarelie for.,” he
wendered. “and why bread? Let us
have a Kok at the fociprints.”

He lighted a maich and glanc xl at the
marks on the passage floor. Lang, nar-
rew. loolprints, lighl impressions; GLOr-
dor. remembered Usher's eal-like walk,

e o

[but as usual the ground he had gained
was quickly lost again, Gordon sel his
leeth, however, and for a minute or twao
tlie conlest wavered. Then his malch
burned down to his fingers, and. forcing
him {o relax his efforts, made him mut-
le an oalh. As if in response to the
siluation, a stronger pull eame [rom the
other side, and lhe door closed again,

Gardon shrugged his shoulders. “Very
well,” he said to himself, "we'll do il in
the dark, since one hand is nol encough,
Ail the same, [ wish I had a candle.”

Relinquishing the glowing [ragments
aof his mateh, he pul bolh hands lo lhe
knab of the door, Gordon was an ex-
ceplionally powerful man, gnd in good
lraining; and he was using lwo hands
now: moreover, instinct lold him that
his unseen opponenl wias prabably down
a slep or lwo, and so al a disadvantage,
vel. nevertheless, for a time the resull of
the ballle remained in doubl.

Gordon bit his lip. "1 wonder which
wili give in first 7" he thaught. “Nal T,
I'l: swear. I don’t know how weight is,
Ful strenglh seems lo be aboul equal,
Pul surely living in a cellar must tell
before long.”

He pulled eyen harder, and listened in-
tently, and the sound of a heavy and
jabored breathing came to him through
e key-hale,

“T's coming,” said Gearge, awilh n
lasl effort, and il came. There was a
groan, a spluller, and then 'a crash;
the daor Mung open, and Gordon was
dashed by the recoil againsl the oppa-
gsile wall,” As he recovered himself. he
heard the swilt patter of foalsieps flying
down the dark slairs which [aced him,
and he darted in pursuit.

The vanquished one knew lhe slairs
inlimately, evidently, while Cardan sim-
ply saw blackness in fronl of him; yet

he ‘hurled himsell down. and for a
second he almost  seemed Lo feel a
rough lweed conal wilhin his grasp.

Then he reached a turning, struck vio-
lently agiainst a wall, stumbled, rubbed
himself, aimdl even while he rubbed
heard (he flying foolsteps swallowed up
by Lhe darkness.

He siruck a malch and looked alboul
him. He was in a davk, dicty, bul fairly
drey eellae. I was emply, bul oppasite
‘o him was a low archway, and he darl-
ed forwards. His maleh weni gul as he
passed through, bul he struek anather
and went on. Here sgnin lhere was no
sign of the unknown himself, lhough a
pile of clothes | lhrown on the [loor, and
scme plates with broken food upan an
upturned barrel was evidence lhal he
had 'been there. ‘There was; however,
anolher archwayv  befare Gordon, and
from beyvond came still the seund of
scurrving steps.  George dashed down
hi. half-burned match.  “These cellars
run inlo ene another, and go around the
Pasement,” he thought, willh a sudden
Nash ol inspiralion. “\While 1 blunder
about, that fellow will be around the
place, up the stairs, and out ol the bhack
door. This won!t do.”

He let the Nying one go, and turning
quickly, ran back through the fhirst eel-
e, Even as he reached the foot of (he
clairs a securrying near him and a sud-
den halt warned him he had not been
a moment too soon., “What an inspira-
lion,” he thought, “if only 1 can faslen
that door.”

[Tis hand went nervonsly to the loek.
and. to his delight his lingers grasped a
key. *“Thal fellow was lislening al the
door, and 1 never gave him lime lo lock
it he thought. “Whal a plece aof luck.”

e quickly lurned the lock, and after
lrying the door, put the key in his
poeket.  “Now, my man, we can lake il
quielly,” he said ouvi loud, and he made
his way down the stairs again,

(To be conlinued),
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SHEEP MANAGEMENT.

There is a general impression exisl-
ing amang those thal know lltle akoul
sheep that these animals will live and
become fal on  weeds and«brush and
that the cost of keeping a flock ol.sheep

B g b o d g o o B
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i next o nolhing, ‘Thesexperienced
[toek: masier knows bellpr than this,

and he gives his shecp goed lecd und
vgod care throughoutl lhe enlire vear,
Unless this is done the sheep will not
e profitable, When a few sheep are
kepl under the other method lhey will
continue to exist, bul their owner will
Le greally “disappointed at nol rveceiv-
gt the profits from lhem be Lhinks he
sLould receive.

From my experlence and absersation
ia raising sheep I have found thal thay
musl be given the best of care and al-|
tenfion at all times, wriles an experi-
¢r-céd breeder. They require good pas-

- —
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ithat the ewes are developing their
vcung, and unless theéy have a great|
supply of substances to start with
will be found exceedingjy difficult Loy
keep them in good condition. A third
drain is the loss of animal heat, which
s lurn causes the burning up of all
the fat an their bodies.

In considering the management of
shesp, il must te remembered that a
fiGek canmot be handled or fallened suc-
cesslully wilthout a close observalion of
their habils and peculiarvities, There:
are a greal many little things thal en-
ter inta the altention and management
thal may scemm Irivial, but they have
muech 1o do with the profil, thrift and
camlart af the flock. The compelent
{eeder acquires a trained eve that de-
teets al a glance any evidence of dis-
order lhat will be manifest if a single
animal is off its feed or oul of condi-
tion. ‘To lhe unobserving or inexperi-
encid fceder, sheep all ook alike, but
when rightly studied no class of slock
prescnls more marked peculiarities ors
s clearly manifest evidences of thrift

and well doing. Altenlion lto lhese
fittle delails, accompanied by regular

habits and a quiel manner, constitutes
lne keynatle ol successiul sheep feeding.
There is nothing that will contribule:
more lo good results than conlentment
and quiel surroundings., Hursh lrent-
ment and rough manners absohilely dis--
qualify «any man for success in lhis.
worlt, and the feeder whao disturbs the
quiel and comfart of his flack every
time he goes aboul it, should quit the
shenrp business al once. - The natural
fimid and nervous temperament of the
sheep necessitate  genlle treatment.
Their dainly habits akout ealing and
drinking nusl be indulged as [ully as:
praclicahble, No kind of stock natural-
ly selecls a wider variely of feed, par-
ticularly of rough forage and vegela-
Lian; but lwo essenlials are always .ex-
acted, namely: cleanliness and palata-
bility. Sheep should never be given any
slale or undesirable [leed, nor should
they be oxpected to eat any [eed lefl
nver from a previous meal. The ralion
~hould be always wholesonie and lempl-
ing o the appelite.

The barn or  stable quarlers should
never 1 e without fresh, pure atmosphere
and an ample supply of dry bedding
during the winler months. Sheed rare-
iy suffer from cold if kept dry and pro-
leeted from direet dreafls. The open
alr is beller than a poorly kept shed
af o pari,

WINTER FEEDIN FOR FOWLS.

Mash—2 ounces lo each fowl per day.

Grain—4 ounces lo each towl per day,

Cut bone. boiled beel heads or meatl,

Gul—Pound ta 15 layers three limes
L werl.

Menl-meal beef scraps at such
Limes as cul bone is nol fed, 2 ounces
per fowl, Meatmeal if generally mixed
in the mash. Beel scraps are most
[requenily given alone and occasionally
in - the mash. :

Green S'ulf—In shapes of lawn clip-
pings, clover, hay, ele. The former
should be cul short, steamed und given
ane in moderate quanlilies |wice ar
theice per week, Clover hay also cut
sharl and steamed is generally used in
the mas't in proporiion of ene-fourth ol
s welght. It may be’ given anlone
sieamed or dry where vegelables or
‘aols arc scarce.

Roals and Vegelables—The beller il
in the shape of eabbage, should be hung
fwo [eet from the floor of lhe pens =0
az ta incite the hens o exercise hy
fsumping for it. Cabbage is also used
e thie mash when boiled. Rools, sueh
s mangles, turnips, ele., should ue
~uppliel al all limes.

Grit for grinding up hard feod in lhe
cizzard and ground avsfer shells |
make lime for shells and pure waler
should eonstanlly: be [urnished the lay-
ers, The atlention lo lhese details are
pil imporlant.

There may be, and doubtless are,
farms of wasle nol'mentioned here to
be faund on farms throughoul the eaun-
try. and which, if clean and whale
some, may be used 1o good purpdase.

o
A DESIRAEBLE JOB.

'\ like lo he the idle rich,
Without a thing {o do

Bul walk around and look al lhingj
And loaf enough lor twa,

Ne lime clocks calling me lo wark,
No boss lo make me dance;

It might demoralize me, but
1 think 1'd lake & chance—

apg
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A carriage wailing al my beck
Whaerever 1 might go,

An automaobile if 1 thought
A carriage much loo slow,

(. for a change, a special lrain
Ta keep some silly dale,

Expense. nol eulling any ice,

"} i W 5 | ] . ':- . i ;i . : - an _!l - e :'"..I; ]
land [ollowed them along the “hall :l'"’*l.h'h and lo this should be added| Say, W uldn’l il be greal?
| eacerly And then he undersicod. A pienty of shade and fresh waler. The . ;
| passago, dark and narrew, led from the ffeeding should be the best’that can be| 1< he the busy idle rich,
trent . door o the back of the house, fcone in the [all months so that tie But nol al useful Lo,
| crowing darvker as il wenl, unlil, rcach-| SiJcep will go inlo winler guerters in | Until the ﬂf-‘;'_r‘:[__*-' ‘~‘-'”}'_“-” ‘”
Ling lhe slairs, it tock a furn 1.‘]u]-'~‘:‘|_'_'r-~=ai shape. I find thal unless theyv I'd keep things al 1he Dboil,
them. and Gordon’s malch going oul |Slart inlo winter vight they will not| I'd wear ien suils of clothes a day,
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