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CHAPTER XVIII.
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“Yes. He was here this allernoon.

| He did not expect to leave here al once,

As Gordcn and his compan:on made

their way in the direction of Minden
Limv._ the former pondered upsn the
meanmg of the scene overheard by Ster-
rell. Could he doubl, with the know-
ledge that was in his mind, thal the ex-
corporal was right and 1bat there was
& connection belween his allagk upon
him and something which had taken
place, ar was 1o lake place, ai Minden
Lane; couldehe doubl also thal the Llaller
man of the iwa whom Sterreli had aver-
Keard was Usher? (Usher's appearance,
and his connecltion with these street
ruflians, had nearly ended fatally for
himsell: did il Dbode evil also for
Vivienne's falher ?
_True, Usher was apparently [riendly
till now with Gaunt: true, Gaunt Lhimself
trusted the man; bul Gordon fell ihal he
himsell did not; he felt in his heart lhal
this ccuple, both father and daughter,
were bhul puwns in some desperale game
which the gambler was playing, and thal
at any moment, should the necessily
arise, such a man would nol hesitate to
sacrifice both of them, or if not bath,
al least the one whose life he cared for
least,

He felt that there was nol a moment
te be lost in seeking Mr. Gaunt, and at
Jeast infcrming him of whal he knew.
Should Mr. Gaunt be still in safely,
should he be possessed of informalion
which kepl him convinced of Usher's
bona-fides, or refuse lo lislen lo Gor-
don’s suspicions, then all thal he could
«l¢ would be {6 give his energy to help-
ing Vivienne, who more and maore
usurped his thoughts,

With all the haste that he and Ster-
rett made, it seemed an inlerminable
1ime belore they stood at length in front
«0f the lillle gate in the wall in Minden

ane.

'.iMI the streels in the district were bad-
1y, enough lighted, but Minden Lane per-
‘haps, because it was a cul-de-sac, was
praclically in  darkness, and it took
some fumbling before Gordon cculd even
find the handle of the gale.

The place had been gloomy In the
daytime, bul it was eminently more un-

heerful at night, Gordon lhought, as

ey made Lheir way up the weedy palh.

There was no light lo greet them, no
gound of habilatton, only the deserted
house seemed lo loom up at them from
ou! of the darkness and bring forebod-
$ng to Gordon’s heart,

“An emply house, sir?" said Slerrett,
a3 they approached the front, and the
broken windows and curlainless rooms
commenced to show up. -

“Not quite empty, I hope, Sterrett,”
Telurned -Gordon. “By heaven, lhough,
I am not sure,” he conlinued. “Why
the fronk door is open! Whal can have
happened 7"

With a spring he lelt Sterretl's side
and ran up the steps. He struck a light
a: he reached the hall, and making
quickly for the cellar door, he flung him-
\.sell down the steps,

. There was no sound of any kind to

tell him that Gaunt had heard his com-

“ing and risen to welcome him, and when

for he was awaiting my relurn. Bul he
has gone, as you see; and evidently
thers has been a struggle. He has Leen
laken forcibly away; 1 am sure of il.
The question is, who has done il? and
vou can help me here? 1s il the police,
or—— 1"

“Or Jeff and his pals, sir? Oh, I don'l
{Link il's us. There ain’t a police ool
among all this lol, though il's hard lo
make 'em all oul, they're so lrampled
alout, But, ho; [ don'l thinlt it's us, sir.

“Then il's lhose scoundrels, and there s
some villainy on fool, or lhere would
have been no siruggle. 1 must see Mr.
—Mvr. Gaunl (I may as well be frank with
you, Stefrett). 1t is of the grealest im-

portance that I should see him. Whal

are we to do " .
Slerrett  thoughl a moment. “Well,

s e said, “we can only Iry. 1 said

I would do a good bhit for a lump ol
money just now, and this hers is in my
wiy. You've behaved like the genlleman
yini are lo me, I can be of some Lse lo
you, 1 daresay. If you care 1o say lhe
word, I'm al your disposal.”

Gordon held oul his hand. “You ecan
be invaluable to me, Sterrett,” he said.
“Miss Gaunt and her father had nothing
really to do with this murder, 1 am sure
of i, or I weculd nol have broughl you
here to-nighl. Bul my objecl is lo prove
what 1 believe, and that will nolt be

“easy. There is a reason why I dare not

go ko Scotland Yard myself; there is
more in this affair than meets the eye,
more (han might ever be discovered il
the police were to blunder on lo the half-
truth now. Bul time is pressing. 1 have
but a week {o do what 1 can do, if I have
that. If you help me, and we succeed, I
am nol a rich man, bult I can give you
whal you want in a small way. I we
fail, well, you will have done your best,
and vou shall not have cause to think me
ur:grateful.”

Sterrelt's iron fingers closed on Gor-
den's  responsively. “It's a bargain,
sir,” he ‘relurned. “I's a lueky thing I
happenkd lo be dodging aboul when Jefl
was talking to that swell. I think I can
put my hand on Jell pretty quickly, and
what he knows I can find oul. But, first
of all, we will ju't make certain thab
our department had nothing to do with
{his business here to-night. Come along,
si. By the way, d¢ you happen {o have
any idea who that swell was?' ¢

“I think I know,"” said Gordon; and as
they went along, he told the ex-corporal
as much as he considered advisable of
his connection with Usher and the Re-
genl Streel murder.

Sterrett nodded as Gordon finished his
slory. “That was lbis Mr. Usher lo-
night right encugh with Jefl,” he said;
“and Lhere isn't any doubt thal he ar-
ran~ed the two things. Bill and his gang
was o knoek you oul and lay you up for
a time; and Jeff and his lot have laken
off this gentleman here. It looks to me

as if this swell's game was to keep Miss

Geunt and her father apart. When he
saw that you knew where they boih
were, and were going tc go backwards
and forwards, he began to*gel [righ-

he called his name, no danswer came
“back.

Furiously he made his way again
through the whole of the basemenl, but
there was not a sign of Gaunlt: and even
his clothes and thes craps of [ood upon
the barrel had disappeared.

Dismayed, Gordon relurned lo  lhe
Yall and met Sterrett, who had produced
o lantern from somewhera and was look-
ing conlemplatively about him in the
hall. , \

“Nothing gone wrong, 1 hope, sir 7'
The said, noticing Gordon's face,

“I don't know. 1 fear so0,” said Gor-
don, “Lend me your lantern.”

Sterrett handed tue light to him, and
together they paced slowly along the

1 p“ssu-gE!

—

A
was  enough foolprinis {llere

There ‘
now: more than Usher's, more than
Gordon's; 1the place was covered with

them, and down Lhe cellar sleps and in
the cellars, the ground was frampled as
‘if a small army had been engaged there.

Gordon eved the lraces keenly, and
turned lo Sterreil. *“There has been a

\ slruggle here,” he said. .

v Slerrett’s eyes followed his silently.
| %yes, sir; there has been a bil of a
scrimmage,” he said at lengil,

After examining fhe cellars thoroughly
by the aid of the lantern, they returned
uilsluirs. There was sltill the j'lfihﬁll:ll]ﬂ}'.
faint as it was, of course, thal Gaunt
might still be in the house, but as soon
as Gordon reached the stairs up [rom

% 4he hall, he knew that the hope was

: vain. The foolmarks were all from the

celler door to the front hall; the dust

upon the stairs was as lhick and undis-

{urbed as il had been when he had visi-

ted il before.
1Y | Gaunl had l."."iﬂIjl_',‘rl":“'._'.,i_ Lthere was

ol a doubt of it bul how? Had he
cene quielly. of his ¢wn accord? “Nob
if Gordon's experience Ihie trackers
had laught him anyihing. Had he been
taken by the pollce, or had Usher and
his saltelites for some purpese of Lheir
own abducted him?

—— Al all evenls, it was a case, he felt,

“i.1 where - Sterrett’s help might be invalu-
walzle o him.

Lo %Comeone s been hiding here, Ster-

= e m———

rets”  he said, after @ moment’s con-
sidralion,
“Yas, sir; the ycung lady's father, I

Ll ]

tened. Do you think he did the job, sir?”
“The murder ?”

“‘_I_FE"E* Ei.[.,,.ll

Gordon ' shook his head. “I don't
lknow, Slerrett,” he said; “or, rather, in
my hearl of hearts I do think he did, and
yel it seems incredible, toc, for surely
if he had—" He stopped.

It was inadvisable for him 1o say
more ab ihat moment, for he had natur-
ally told Sterrell mnothing of Miss
Gaunts self-accusation, or of Mr.
Gaunt's confirmation of {i, and would
not do so.

Sterretl's declaration that the police
cculd have had no hand in the abduc-
tion of Mr. Gaunt was speedily verified
by discreet enquiries on his part at
headquarters, There had been no new
developments of the case since the papers
had begun ¢ lose interest in il, and lhe
police were merely continuing lheir in-
quiries slowly and methodically, wilth a
clear prospect before them that the affair

lrable as il had seemed at firsl,

The only hope, failing news from Aus-
lralia, which must of necessily luke a
long time lo arrive, was in the discov-
ery cf Mr. and Miss Gaunts where-
abouls, and these, thanks to Gordon's
[ortunalte encounter with the ex-cor-
pcral, were still anknown.

When Slerrett joined Gordon again,
and informed him of the result of his
observalions, il was nearly midnight.
and il was quile evident thal there was
very liltle more to accomplish then.
Arranging, therelore, lo meel the delec-
live early on lhe following mworning.
Gerdon said good-night to him. and
made hx way home, worn out wilh the
events of the day.

CHAPTER XIX.

Early the following morning Gordon
received a note from Slerretl. in which
the lalter informed him that an occasicn

had arisen which would prevent him
[ren keeping his appointment afier
lunch. He added Lhat the delay was

caused by Gordon’s own business, and
thal there seemed a possibilily of {hat
business proceeding salisfactorily.
Having ncthing to do, therefore, until
lunch, the Colonel determined o call
upon Miss Gaunt again. He did nol wish
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wallld be deslined to remain as impene- |
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ance, while, as yel, perhaps, lhere was
no-danger to fear; bul he always hoped
that as she saw him offtener and knew
him beller she might be led lo. confide
in him something of the mysterious his-
lory of thal night in the flal at Regenl
~lreet; something which might throw
same light upon the tragedy and explain
Lhe allitude which she had laken up.,

Ite found her door <pen. to him wn
this occaston, and he was shown direclly
inlo the room where she sal, ’

He could see that she was glad to see
him again, and lhe lighl in her eves
[cund a response in his own. as she
guve him her hand for a second: but it
louched him deeply to notice her face
resume ils former sad expression as the
liush faded again from her cheek, and
1o hear her sigh as she sank back inlo
her chair and lock up lhe work which
she was engaged upon.

She had nol spoken, excepl 1o give
the ordinary salulalion, bul he felt thal
Ler eyes had, almost in spile of hersell,
a=ked him the question which was in her
mind, and he replied to il as il the
waords had indeed been said.

gi.” he
that 1

*“I have nc news yel, Miss Gau
snid, “bul it is early to expect
should. I fancy, however, thal before
long I may have something to tell vou,
and that somelhing good, Meanwhile,
may 1 hope that all is well wilh you ?”
“Quite well, thank you.” she replicd.

“Miss  Wrenl, my old governess, is
very Kind lo me, and 1 am very comfori-
able. It is only the dreadful waiting,

wailing, which is so hard lo bear, If
onrly 1 could see my falher somelimes, I
could have more palience,”

g_‘r-:rniﬂn sighed. 1t was impessible for
him lo reply salislaclorily to the half-
question, and he was silent for a mo-
nient.

“I can only repeat that T am at your
service wilth all my lhoughls and ener-

gies," he said al last, “and that 1 am
sure, as 1 have been all along,  that
there: is some way out of all this

ircuble, some way which will leave you
[ree and happy agam, with your mind at
peace.’

Miss Gaunt looked up ab him, and at
his -tone her eyes [lilled wilh [lears.
“Thank you, Colonel Gordon,” she said,
simply, “I am sure if it were in your
power to help us you would do s0. But,
alas! il is nol in your power, or in ihe
power of anyone to undo what has onge
heen done—bul of whal use to lalk
more of it? There is a week yet, a
whole long week,” wilh a sad smile=aT"
Gordon, “before——"

“Before 1 succeed in accomplishing a
mirasle,” said Gordon, “and not very
lcng a lime either in which o accom-
plish what is nowadays such a very un-
usual thing., Bulb come, Miss Gaunt, it
i> something 1o see you smiw. You will
make me quile conceited soon, and 1
shall be fancying thal I have almost suc-
ceeded in eonvincing you thal this is nol
all so hopeless as it seems.”

Miss Gaunt shook her dark head. “Ah,

ne, it is not that,” she said sadly. “It
w—ah, I suppose, it is thal one some-
times forgets sorrow for a moment,
hewever greal it may be, when one is
with someone who one feels is kind and
sympathetic,”
Gordon leaned a little forward. °I
mean lo be kind, cerlainly,” he said,
“but am I sympathelic to you? You
lknow,”" he said, with a litile smile, but
with an eagerness in his tone which he
could not disguise, “sympathetic may
have two meanings; it may mean that I
sympalhize wilh you, or it may mean
that—"

“That vou are what Lhe [talians call
‘simpatico’ to me," said the yvoung girl,
raising her lovely eyes laughingly bul
shyly to his. “Oh, yes, if it pleases you,
[ think you may consiler yourself thai.”

Gordon felt that his heart was bealing
as na woman had ever made it beat be-
fore. and his eyes mel hers almost
fiercely. “And wou think, then, that I
would let yvou throw yoursell away,
sacrifice voursell for the sake of some
miserable misconception, some mistaken
duty ? Miss Gaunt, tell me the truth;
telt me whal it all means, this tr%i"edy,
this mystery which surrounds you, and
give me a fairer chance o help you?”

[For a moment the young girl appeared
o hesilale, and her look lurned lowards
him; then she closed her eyes swillly as
if o avoid his eager glance. When she
raised  her long lashes again the look
which Gordon had seen rising beneath
themn had disappeared, and she had re-
covered her sell-command.

“To be simpalico,” she said, smiling,
though with a little effort, “does not im-
ply the right to—to almost command,
Calonel Gordon, and—and you are nol
wilh your regimenl now. Ah, forgive
me, I do not mean o hurt you; you have
been so kind, but, do remember, al,
please remember, the lelter which 1 gave
yvou 1o read.”

Gordon was sileat for a momen!, and
then ;

“Forgive me.” he said.  ‘Be angry
with me, if vou musl, but 1¢l! me one
or. ab least, lel me ask the gues-
licn: How can it be tkal wile in that
letter you almost speak as if 1l was vour
mther who was saved Irom Lhe oconse-
quences of that awful deed, he, in his
lurn, believes ™ ’

“My God, what?”

Miss Gaunl's face had turned deadly
pale, and her lovely evis were slaring
at Gordon in amazemeni and horror,

Confused and dismaved, he_ slood
silent. unaware how at the momeéent to
recaver from the mistake which he saw
he had made.

But the voung girl gave him ng time
15 think. She approached him closer,
and fixing her eves on his, seemed to
read his (houghts,

“What were you g
asked. *“Ah, be kind, t2ll me!

going to sav?’ she
Bul vou

her lo know of her [alher's disappear

slaring al her blankiyv., when suddeniy
the door opened and the servinl came in

|

she said lo Gordon. “He says there isn't
a moment to lose, and will you come at

_brought him intc touch

aorce? His name is Sterret].”

As she-spoke a slep sounded in {he
passage, and the ex-corporal appeared
in lhe doorway. He gave a litlle glance
a; Miss Gaunl, and then came to Gor-
don's side.

1 want vou, sir,'”" he said. “Welve no
lime lc lose. [ wenl 1o your place, and
then came on here on chance. Can vou
come al once "

Gordon nodded and lurned o Miss
Gaunt. “I will return as soon as possi-
ble," he said., “Forgel my wrelched
‘speech; it was a mislake, believe me,
that is all. Lel me beg of vou to hbe
palienl. and wait just a litlle longer.”

And with a lasl look, he lturned away
with Sterretl,

“What has happened 7" he asked. as
they reached the street, swhere he 'saw
that Sterrelt had a cab in wailing,

“They've gol him in a house down
near the docks; a prelly bad shap, and
w2 may have some trouble ta get him
oul. Il was no good my going by my-
sell, for, ycu see, sir, il therg should be
i row, my position’s a funny one. So |
came for you."

“And he is sale—unhurt ?”

“He's a bil knocked about, Ieff says.
I' was Jelf I heard it from. I could gel
v ten years any time I chose lo raise
iy little finger, and Jeff knows il. So

he told me. Bul he's cut of il now. any-

"..'i.-'ﬂ}'.”

“But what do you think they mean fo
do 7" asked Gordon, as they enlered Lhe
cab and drove away.

Slerrett  shook his head. *Couldn't
say, sir; but it's a' bad shop: and this
Usher seems a prelly bad hal. . 'Beller
nol leave him there longer Lhan we can
help.”

sterrell ordered the cabman to slop,
afler a leng drive through whal seemed
lo Gordon one of the worst parts of
[ ondon, &at the corncr of a dirty, ill-
smelling sireet, from which could be
seen the masts and funnels of the ship-
Ing in the docks.

“It's a good slep fram here yel” he
said; “bub this is as near as it would be
r.-'-:'.l‘nt“ to ltake a cab. \We'll soon walk the
rest.”

He jumped from lhe cab and lurned
down the narrow street.  Gordong [ol-
lowed him, .thanking Providence in' his
heart for the fortunate chance which had
with perhaps.
the one man who could have served him
sn easily and quickly, and praying, for
Vivienne's sake, lhat they mighl find her
father slill safe and sound.

Meanwhile, Sterrett wound his way in
and oult of the lanes and alleys with the
certainly of a foxhound on a sirong
scent; and at lasl they pulled up belcre
a large and deserted-looking building.
It had more the air of a warehouse in
disuse than a house, with ils great doors
flung open wide; and the wide, barn-like
place beyond was filled with scraps of
melal, old crates, stuffed with straw, and
rubhish of every kind.

“This is the shop.” said Sterretl, cast-
ing a careful glance around. “We go
right through, There may be several of
'‘em lhere now, or there may not: but
it's no good looking about. If there's a
rew, there's a row. We must chanceit.”

He turned in at the doors, and made
his way, followed by Gordon, stumbling
thirough the rubbish of the shed.

(To be conlmued),
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15,000 TRADES IN GERMANY.

is That of Eisenbahnbetriebsiele-
grapheninspektionsassistenten,

The imperial stalistical bureau in Ber-
lim has just published lhe resull ol a cen-
sux taken‘on June 12 last of all the pro-
fessicns, trades and aoccupations which
were pursued in the empire on that day.
The complete list includes 15,016 items.
It is regarded as a remarkable growth of
specializalion,

One

Ssome of the callings have tens of
thousands of followers. In many cases
there are only a few. In sone cases

anly one perscn in the whole realm is
earning his livelihood in some fashion
which calls for separale classification.

The list illustrates the German love of
accuracy and also the capacity of the
lupguage for exact titles, One man, for
irstance, is set down as IForstshutzdien-
stanwarter, which means candidale [or
thie forest protleclion service,

A considerable number come under the
head of Kreiskommunalkassenkalkula-
lor, or district public lreasury appraiser,
There are also several who [all under the
title . of Staafsschuldenzahlungskassen-
kentralen, or bockkeepers of the fund for
ihe payment of the public debt. The
chimax of title, however, is reached in
the somewhat numerous and somewhal
bumble group who are described as

ICisenbahnbelricbstelegrapheninspektio-
nsnssisienten

These are the assistanl inspeclors in
the railway telegraph service.

One «f lhe odd occupations is that of
et haymaler. BElumistinnen aor
flower girls are common enough, but
there are only three specialists known as
Vergissmeinnichtmacher,  forgel-me-not
rakers.

One man makes his living by renling
nu&_ compressed air, he is regarded as
very peculiar in Berlin. =o is lhe man
whao has lotiery wheels o1 rent.

Soothsayvers and quack daclors are
frankly cafalogued as such, and so are
sirollers, vagabonds and tramps. The
climax is reached in the case of a single
man who is pul down as a proflessional
smuggler.
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cub al a caomnaralively enrly hour,

as pone o the members ‘ud Leen in be-

fcre 1 saw ilf

quickly. *A gentleman to see you, f::i]"."'|I
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WEANING AND WINTERING THE.
COLTYS,

TLe high price of goad horses justi-
fies |he [armers in giving grealer core
and altenlion to pood breeding and
good feeding especial'y, so lhal the
colls can gel the best early develop-
ment and will add an exlra 100 pounds
which will sell for an extra $100 when
the qualily and conformalion is right.
A praclical breeder lells how 1o wean
and mature the colt.

In allempling lo wrile an arlicla
an this subjeczt. we wwill give, brielly,
OuUr owin t'_‘."'.'ﬂ'l"l'L'F"i'I{fl".

The firsl question thal arises is when
or al what age should the coll he
weaned? That all depends upon eir-
cumstances and condiligpns, We have
weaned colls from lhree fo seven
months, 1f the mare is idle and herself
and coll are doing nicely, I would not
wean until the colt is al least six
months old, and [ have lel them run
seven. If mare has arduous work and
s thin in flesh, I would wean around
[our months. If colt for some oguse
ar other 183 not doing well, I would
wean al twe months; and in some
cases slill yvounger.

We aften find that the mares milk
does mot seem to agree wilh the coll
or else she does nol give cnough la
do much' good, and in eilher case |
wallld wean guite young and pul on
cows milk. The colt may at first re-
fuse to drink the milk; some do and
cthers drink al first offering. 1L il re-
fuses to drink the milk I would shut
il away from water for a day or tweo
and it will soon learn nol anly lto drink,
but to relish the milk. Alwavs add a
little brown sughr lo cow's milk.

No ecolt should starl into winter thin
in flesh. If lhey do they. are likely lo
come outb very thin and worth less than
when weaned. For we claim thal the
first winter delermines largely the fate
of the colt, So we always aim to have
our colts fat ani slick by stabiing{
time. We ollen have colls low in flesh
at weaning time, but always aim to
have these same colts in good flesh be-
fore real cold weather sets in, And
this is the way we go about it. Of
course we see to it that the colt is both/
a good ealer and drinker before we!
wean it. We aim to have them ealing
bran and oals at two months. Have a
little trough for colts and tie the mare,
s0 she can'l gel to the colt’s feed. When'
we are ready lo wean, we shut the coll
in a clean and rcomy box stall, with
plenty of good, clean wheat siraw for
bedding, leaving it here until properly
weaned, We give colt at first one
quart of new (cow's) milk (Sweetened
ed a little) mopning and evening. If
1 road colt, three pinis of crushed oats
and bran, half and half; if a draft colt
lwo puarts of same kind of [eed, each

[eeding. As lhe colt becomes accus-
tomed lo ealing grain and drinking

milk, we gradually increase (he grain
allowance and also lhe quantily of
new milk within ten days lo {wo quarts,’
iI[ the good wife does nol object loo
slrongly. We then add to milk one
quart of warm water, handful of mid-
dlings and oil meal each. Aller Ilwo or
thiree weeks we clhiange from new milk
l:+ sweel skimmed milk, and make sura
that it is sweel and vessel used well
cleaned. [ like a wide mouthed gallon
tin bucket best, as it is easy to keep in

proper condition. [ would gradually
increase ©il meal and middlings in!
milk until I hav> lwo or three hand-

[uls of each, for a big, growthy colt.

After six or eighlt weeks of such feed-
ing yvour colt will be [at and sleek; and
you can then drop the milk and slop
and feed a liberal allowance of crush-
¢! oats, bran and an ear of corn. shell-
ed, in it now and then for variely,
and frequently a handful or two of oil
meal. I have had large, growlhy
agrafl colts, at one year of age, to can-
sume from two and a half lo three gal-
lons of such feed per day.

I a <oll i good condilion at
vweaning time il is nol necessary 1o usa
milk, as you can gel good resulls with-
out it. By the above method on thin
colls we have inereased lhe weight of
draft colls one hundred pounds in lhir-
tv-two days afler weanmg and in an-
Glher case one hundred and ten pounds
Have colls

l.'\-
L=

in forty days. arown p.
lo one year old that weighed from
cne {housand pounds to twelve hun-

dred pounds and #s high as sixteen
hundred pounds al two yvears of age,
and no! pampered cither. With us the
Letler 1he care the grealer the pay.
NaOw lhe lime to brush the mane
over and educale il to slay where you
want if. If possible familiarize {he
caolt with the halter and curry comb;
also handle its [eet and by use of a
ogad rasp see lo il that the colts feel
are kept level al all times. Keep loes
rather shwort and side rasped down that
wears leasl; bul do nal molest the frog
unless it gets thrush in il. In such
case wash il oul with diluted kearbalic
acid, one part carbolic agid to lwenly

s

== : <l I insist ! | dan 4 _ ]
“i‘u}llxl{"?“ifﬂ: 1,Eh{“:ﬂ_‘l'ﬁ began Gordon. | “Oh. wailer. I‘”.H*f he. *did yYou lind n | parts waler. then fill in calomel and
rather weakly. "I g | five-poumnd  NOiE 40 the wriling-table | pack opening wilh oakum ot collon,
“Tell me. Do vou mean  |hal. nh_!‘--’i--?'-' night? I weale a Jelfer intending | - Afler projerly “'”‘T’“?”?H the coll, de
heaven. il is not possible, that he—my | 14 enclose the nole. and I find'  this | nol turn it 9ul nex! spring o “live orp
faiher—my  own  dear father—believes | marning lhal 1 did rol enclose it, soldie.” If vou do you will slunt its
thal 1— T must have el an e wrilinatab'e.” | grawlli; see 1o it that it gels a liltle
Misery, amazement, horror were in lher | “Yes. sir.” rephied  the . wailer. wiily | arain each evening, {Give it gol care
eyes, and Gordon, overwhelmed at the ! crave imporance. Ul dud find il. gnd | 1he second. winter and it will bhe a
ré-:tll“ of his unfortunale question, '-.l..‘hi'l-['- il is. And b= well for v sie | warse by the time il is two vears old
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and readvy lor work or lo connni

: goad puice.



