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the course of their development, and

cach mation succceded in producing o

hero at the right moment to lead it to

the aceomplishment of its destiny, The |

prescience with which Julius Carens,
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genins of the great dictator had made | Ler. 1

apiia Nake a !.Ililg-r

,  Jordan shrank back.
| “Racheli” broke from his white lips.
“Rachel!™ echoed from Lavarick, in
| tones that would have moved a heart of
| stome to pity even for such as he. “Ra-
chel! my gel!™
a Mercy looked at him with her sunken
-

rm Lcniracl.

Yirs.
eves, and then turned them on Jordan.
She said not a word, but if she had rais- |
ed voiee and hand, and denounced him,

' them. It was Mercy,
M —

T ——

the spectators eould not have been more

W convinead of his guilt. '
Jordan ran to bim and seized his arm. ‘ He leaned against the wall, trembiing,
are you madi” he hissed; but Lay- | *baking, his face ashen gray with fear, |
ariek flung him off, Jund his lips stil formed her name. .

“let me be!” he shouted, hoarsely.]| Lavarick stood for & moment speech- |
“Tha me's up! They're close on me, | less, then he turned with an awful ery
I'm q:g ed. But I'll bave my re- | to the shrinking wretch, u_nd would have
| venge on fim before I'm taken,” and he | broken from even Lorrimore's strong
pointed at Neville. “You see that man | arms had not Trale and a couple of po-
you se¢e him! He's a scoun- | icemen at that moment rushed lete my case against YOou up 1o the nilt, | Many Things Happened to It in a Brief

| breathlesaly from the terrace. .f:m guing to pay these notes into his | PPE :
in an instant the handcuffs were on, II lordsbip's account at the bank, and you | Space of Time,

”.”'ill‘““""qkt:r"" helpless in the grasp | ., get ‘em by proving 'em to be yours, “In the garret of the old house back
oI the constables, |

the frontier of the Roman Empire was
the terminus of the barbarism for nearly
five centuries, Chi-huangti was con-
fronted with the same problem: he
solved it with equal prominence and -

greater success by an  inspiration of 1.‘ vl g

genius unparalleled in history. Where Hon &
mature h.ﬂ.d P]“[‘i'd T h_‘rﬁrr he res red l; \:p. i ,'H'.H l:hrun\.. .
an artificial one, and for ten centurics ., o Laest men |
the northern barbarians pressing down | POnest Nashville
from the great central tableladd strove
in vain to burst through the bulwarks
which he had interposed between thelr

“Ihank wou "
short laugh,
Ond #lae,

Vo | see”
You luek.”

They had reached the terrace by this
vime, and found the viscount there.

“Come on|"” he sald. “Lunch is fﬂdj’,
and Jordan has been here this half
hour. How did you and he Fet on to
gether last night, Neville,” he said
anid ¢ to Neville.

L lil

xeville, with a f
“But I want to MArTY some

“It is no trick =
]

Easy.

wil 1 !.uhrumrr-, “and | wish

proved your right to them, MR. STOGGLETON'S TRUNK.

until you've
you've done that you'll com- .

. | amd when
Lt |

K movw

: Amieries
all of you v e

'l|"i.!"
He made as if to spring at him, but |
Lorrimore had been witehiog, and had

The Retort Courteous,

CAre you fond of en

e B

CrLmlning vullers
E

..|;-i'|

Neville shook his head,

“Jordan and | ecan never he i'nrn-h.
sir,” he said gravely,

“Dear, dear! Well | hope you'll be
inother to-davy

‘U, ves,” said Neville,

Jordan was in the arawing room, talk
ing to _-"Uj.iqu-:n.', nnid ﬂlrrluil-dl to the twi
men pleasantly, but with a covert seru-
ting. He was not looking any paler
than usual, and stemed In the best of

v [
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"Where's the signorinat” asked the
ViscGunt “The second bell has runur_'

“She's upstairs with Merey," said Au
drey, “but will be down directly You
have heard of Sylvia's friend, Neville?
she sald to bim

“Searcely yet,” he replied. “I have yel
to hear a great deal

As they went in to lunch the vissount
informed them that he had wired to
Lllll_j-' Marlow

“she’ll be down by Lhe evening train,”
ruimnng his handa, “1 didn't tell
Were i'il'l!‘_ Neville.”
Marlow will be us glad as any
sl Jordan, with a brotherly

'1- L |IJ
her you
Lady
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svivia entered at this point. She awept
& glance of her lovely &ves round the
'
ville, ', wWith & bow nmd & smile
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He stopped swidenly and the rest.
looking to see what had occasioned the
break 1n the smooth voice, saw him star
ing at the French window u'r||_.ur.-';h- which
e anl, his lace suddenly grown white to
LT s * ¥its fixed with what looked
like terTror,

"El What's
the viscount.

the matter?” demanded

| broke in Lavarick.

{ him

sclzed his arms and twisted them behind
his barck.

Lavarick struggled with the strength
of a madman for i moment ‘n:r twao, when
he suddeniy
.'III':IHI,| I'Hﬂjl.il;'-li his ]'u;'ud toward :"';l."-'i“E,
Who stood regarding him with fierce an
Fer,

“That man isn"t fit to sit here among
such as you. He's a scoundrel!”

“Neville, do you know this man?”" ex-

s A Teall
1 the visen i, r'|.";1'_,'-=‘~:f and Inaig-

nant,
“Anow him!” said Neville.
“Yes, he knows me, and [ know him."
“Ask him what he's
done with her! Curse him! Curse him!’
and he made a futile effort to free him-
“"6T.ook at the fine gentleman; he
hasn't & word to say. Where’s my Rach-
el, vou wvillain*

It was quite true.

1
SLE

Neville had not a

wWord to say, for amazement had strick- |

en him dumb,
“Tha mad,” he said at last.
“Mad, am 1! yelled Lavarick, hoarse
I¥. “No, I am not mad. Answer, you
villain! Where is she? You don's know;
you don't eare! Oh, if 1I'd only had an-
other duy! Where's my gel, my Rachel
The

; "
IEans

man raving about? Au

"What iz the
idrey signorina, leave the room.
.l.!I."_'- nefther of them moved,
is there anything in what the fel

the | 10w says, Neville?” he asked, gravely.

"'ﬁ.r'l.ﬂilr Jih-l.-'-k s hﬂ'.lli.

He iz mad.” he “I know him:
there is not a greater scoumdrel unhung:
but I know
name is Lavarick, a bush range
Larrimore, here, knows him.™

"You lie! You rulned hep!™
[.avarick “It's true!™ he said. hoarse
, turning his eyes to the
“If yvon don't beliove me, ask
Ask him!™
He swung  his head round te Jordan
cely. “Tell him. You know it’s true.”
fordan hung his head and sighed.

Pelteve me, Neville.” he murmured :
It will |
i I'|'r'.r e

Neville inoked at him.

“What!™ he said, 1n an ominous voice.
“You said Lavarick, *“His own
brother told me that it was him, He's a
lar, too, and I wouldn't have believed
but he proved It. Here, yon,” and
Hiae il ded to one of the fnnl:'lu*ll '-'I-'!:l-l
had erovided in. “feel in my brenst
a letter,”
signed permiasion.
letter from Lavarick’s
read it! Show it to him: show
Ask him if he knows it! It's

its my gel's, my Rachel's writing.” and

'\.llll_

Laord
siirieked
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Sir Jordan, hia own hrother.
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half-burned
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N Ty

1t ronnd.

1 groaied,
The viseount tonk the

W Ll Jpie

letter and ex
i ; epted 18, but
after a glayce at it gFave it back,
“1 never saw it before.” he aaiil,
“You lie!” yvelled Lavarick. “His own
r, =ir Jordan, here, found it am

r

.l i
ST LLe

ur |1.I-
ATl I; - ;h_;;u'|u_
“Is this

VIisCount,

true, Jordan" demamled the
F*.‘.l'.r'ili._
Jordan shook his head and sighed,
‘1 regret to say that it is true” he
eplied. [ found the letter as this man
tates | know no but I know
Neville too wel]

i
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Meville would have sprung upon him

I'.'|.- f -rr:_T n;.-.-."rh'f!ll'!.t_' -r||||'.|1|'|.:|_ hi]‘"_

It was Sylvia who had thrown herself |

. and who, with white face
and flashing o
*It 12 falsa! iy D !
He cid ot do it. He could not,” and
her arnis Wit mal round his neck,
Neville bent

on s breast,

enly joy thrilling through him and quell-
g his rage and indignation.

“Geod bles vou, my darling!™ he mur
mured. “My By]!"™

Then he raised his head and
.‘.Tl-l-'r.l!-

“That letter

now,"” he said.

I have never seen till
“I never saw his daugh.

desisted, and, m|,-.|rjr:_n_; f-u'_

viscount looked from one to t]!F:

Jordan knows its contents.
| Blance
i leaves the
[ how

nothing of his dauchter. His |

e better to own that vou have |

and |

not to feel sure that he |
tior | above where Jim Banks placed the

eg, confronted the rest. |
" she eriea, panting. |

|
his head, a glow of heav-

thr-:iihh' and ridiculous,

| fully sealed. and lajd
loked | he had laid the will,

A scene of confusion followed, in which

| Jordan glided to the window; but Trale

had slipped before it and closed and bar-
red hia retreat.

Liien Sylvia, who had flown to Mreey's
side, uttered a ery. Mercy had slid from
her grasp, and had fallen lifeless to the
ground.

Irale stood between Jordan and the
window,

* o you dare to stop me, fellow? de.
manded Jordan,

“Une moment, Sir Jordan,” said Trale.
Then he waited until Sylvia and Audrey
had gone out with the servants carrying

Merey. “Will you kindly eluse the {gor, |
| Iy

Mr. Neville™ he said.
Neville shut the door.
“I've ventured to stop you, Sir Jor-

dan,” said Tralc, “as I have something of

importance to communicate to Lord Mar-
low, and I should like to do it in your
presence,”

He drew the will out of his pocket, and
|-|.n'11|_i it on the table in front of the
viscount. At the sight of it Lavarick
utterad a low ery.

“The will!” he cried.

Jordan looked from one to the other,
his white face sot defia ntly. :

“What is this! demanded

t:h‘ '|i'|

| ¢ount,

“mir Greville's lost will, my lord,” re

| plied Trale, gravely, and with evident

enjoyment. “Ihe last will, my lord. Sir
If vou'll
it, yvou'll that it
property very differently from
it HOEs now, 'l]h‘rn_- ia-i | ”ljflf to
Mr. Neville and a Lthird to the daughter
ol the lady Sir Greville wanted to mar-

I"p'

through a0

dhe viscount looked at the will,

“Read e yYou, Lorrimore” he said

'-E!-l'l'r l.].l.'_i ‘|| Bl e IJ||. I!‘“I-u_ .l.ru;'!.l_. l:.-lil |
| % seETIOUs matier.

“Yes, my lord,” assented Trale. “It
was found by Mr. Neville, in the trunk
of a tree, where Jim Banks had hidden
it while he was bargaining with Sir Jor-
dan for jt."

Lavarick nodded, his bloodshot EVes
fixed on Jordan, v

“That's 80,” he said “1 stole It on
the night the old man died; that scoun-
drel would have burned it if 1 hadn't,
e knew of it all the time. He'd bave
bought it of me, 1 met him on the Bur-
rows on Friday, the sixteenth, and put it
in the tree; he Fot behind me unknown
to me and stole it; how Trale got ¢ 1

| don't know *

Jordan lnughed,
‘ “A L-I!|:|r|=.;. mvention, Lord Marlow,”
ae sim, contempluously,

in league with our

“This man is
clever friend Trale,
or has deceived him -the latter, T think.
[ have never met this man on the Bur-
rows, or elsewhere: the thing is a for-
gery, 1 have no doubt. Why, the fellow
has been alreads convieted of forgery!"

Banks gnashed his teelh, ;

“If you'll only let me loose for a min-
ute—only a minute!" he said to the
licemen who held him, “I won't attempt
Lo escape,

“Sir Jordan's memory is at
said Trale, laconically, “He
Burrows on Friday night,
for I was there and saw
only I but Mr. Neville."

“Neville!™ exclaimed
tingly.

"Yes!

fault”
was at the
the sixteenth,
him, and not

Jordan, unwit-

sir Jordan ; up in the tree, just
and |

that passed. You were
twenty-five thousanyl

said Trale, politely, “Mr. Neville
heard every word
to give Banks
pounds !
The viscount uttered a note of aston-
ishment.
“*Come, Trale, he
aible!"
Jordan hlughmi.
“That is the word!™ he eaid, “It is im-

Why should I

saud. “Thia is i::'.;rl_m-

uy a forgery?”
Trale took out a piaper parcel, eare-

it on the table as

The viscount opened jt,
the notes.
“I picked them up when the candle

and there lay

| dear 'I-.'-_'. ! 1
his veins, and that’s the half that shows

| five or six thousand a vear!

will,” |

il you can."

“Very well,” said Jordan, hoarsely, *|
thank you all for showing your Lands
50 plainly. 1 admit nothing. | denounce
that—that thing as a forgery. I shall in-
dict you for a conspiracy, and if there
is justice to be had, I will see you pun-
ished.”

“Bravo," said Trale, under his breath.
“He's game to the last.”

Jordan moved to the door, and Trale
stepped aside and opeped it, but Jordany

paused & moment and looked a Lorri- |
| Wore,

“1 have to thank you for a greater
art of this—this insult and outrage,
rd Lorrimore!” he saidt

Lorrimore shook his bead almost sad.

“I'm afraid not, 8ir Jordaw, I'm SOrry
0 say that, though | felt certain you
were a villain, | have had po hand in
unmasking you, 1 deeply regret it, but it
ke we

| grimly.
“"As to that paunper and seum of the |
glaring at Neville. |

earth —said Jordan,
“Not pauper, Sir Jordan” Interrupt-
ed Trale—Neville had stood unmoved
“not pauper. A third of the properiy, vou
know! That's better than the five hun

dred a year you offered him |ast night.” |

With .-l-.'.l.':f'li'q;.._‘ between a snar. and a

Eroan Jordan passed out.

As he did so, Lavarick laughed an aw-
ful laugh, full of walignant satisfaction.

“Take me away.,” he eaid, hoarsely,
and as if he were worn out by the ex
citement of the sceme. *You can take
them off if you like. 1 wouldn't make
a run for it if you was to offer me
those notes. For he'd beat you yvet, if
I was out of the way ! ‘l!‘.q, he'd beat

| you; but he won't while 1 am alive and

here to smash him! I can tel] all! I will
tell you all. But take me AWAY "low,
unless — unless He stopped and
groaned. “Oh, my poor gel, Rachel,”

Trale kpnew his man, He stepped wp
to him and unlocked his hand uffs,

“If his lordship will let You, Yyou shall
sce her, Banks,” he said, solemnly, Lord
Marlow nodded, and Trale put his hand
on Lavarick's shoulder. “Come up with
me,” he said. “If she’s able to see you,
I'll give you ten minutes with ber,” and
he led Lavarick from the room.

The two, father and daugnter, were
alone for their ten minutes, Then Lav-
arick came down, his head sunk on his
breast, his gait so feeble and uncertain
that Trale had to give him his arm 1o
the fly thac was waiting in the avenue
to take him to prison.

The three men looked at each other:
then Neville, borne down by the w eight
of shame, sank into a chair and rested
his head on hiz hands,

“And he is my brother!™ he groaned.

The viscount went and laid both his
hands on Neville’s shoulders,

“No!"™ he said, “only half brother, my
Ouly half yvour blood runs in

He has pluck, eonfound him!
A third—why that's
I give you

his pluck.
(Cheer up, Neville!

joy, my boy.”

“And 1" said Lorrimore, taking Nev-
ille’s hand. “Cheer up, Neville, if you'll
let me eall you 80! There are brighter
days in store for vou!"

“My great goodness, what an eRCADe
for—Audrey!" ejaculated the viscount,

Lorrimore started.

“Bhe must not know, ™
quietly.

“No, no!” said Neville, “The shame-
ful story must be hushed wup in some
way, He may keep my monev. I'd ra-
ther lose every penny of it than have
"H'l n!{l name -Hiﬂnﬂllt 11]1-] Lﬁ-hn-p-rml
The thought of it sickens me.”

(Te be continuen,
R e
Brains and Beauty,

Miss Falay Long, the Hazel Green mil-
liner, and Miss Nancy Sample, the as-
sistant postmaster, two of the most
lovely and lovable yvoung ladies in this
community—aye, two who will compare
with any couple from centre to circum-
ference of this grand old commonwealth

he =aid,

I-'.l!'l-!"

| a& if all trunks were made

Guth!® responded lorrimeed, |

[ business?

home,” said Mr, Stoggleton, “I used to
see old hair covered trunks that I think
must have been scores of years, I don't
know but what centuries, old, trunks

| that Jooked as il they'd never wear out

and never could be worg out, and them
I guess are there still if the moths have-
nt eaten them up, and it seems to me
stronger in
those days than they are in the present
ndvaneed era. Those old trunks all used
Lo seem rockbound, as if nothing could
break them, whereas the trunks of now,
or some of them anyway, must be han-
dled pretty gingerly if You want to get
through with them.
“"You take that last

bulging metallic corners on it and no
end of clamps and thick straps, it looked

| 88 i & giant might throw it down from

a mountain and not do it any harm: but
in the course of three irips one of the
handies pulled off, those massive corner
pieces turned out to be staimped tin and
the clamps of the same material, and
one strap broke and the buckle of the
other pulied off and the bottom of Lthe
trunk was split and the cleats inside the
truns spread so far apart that they let
the tray fall throngh to the bottom and
generally the trunk got so wabbly and
rickety that the next time the baggage
man came for it he said to me as he
ended it up so that he could get hold of
the sole remaining handle:

“*You know it really ain't safe for the
trunk to travel, don't yvou !

“But we putl a brand new heavy solid
strap around it and buckled it up tight
and the trunk
falling apart, and now we're going to
have a trunk doctor come in and give us
an estimate on the cost of repairs, that
i"-_ g IRAr as i.". can be '_vi-il.;:'q-dl I'-ur it
never was aud it couldn't be made a
solid trunk. It was originally a pretty
good looker, but it had no constitution.

“Now, vou know yvou can't charge all

that damage up to the aggage men; it |

was originally a flimsy trunk. You say
we travel moce now than 'lll--}' used to?t
Yes, | know
cant expect a trunk toted around every
day in the vear to last as long as one

carried once a vear, and still that does- |

L't account for the way my trunk went
up the flume,

“You don't suppose, do yvou, the trunk
makers make ‘em that way now so that
thev will wear out fast, to make more
L No, no; that can't be so; it
must be just the way trunks are made
now'davs.

“N il..n‘.'.’ Wae thi= trunk of mine a
cheap trunk? Why, ves, it was a -.-Iu-_:lp
trunk, but what's that got to do with
it? Trunks ought to wear, hadn't they?
I tell you trunks are not what they
were,™

il ot i

I Shuck His Hand.

[ shuck his hand; it come abaout this |

WAY :

He made a speech down yonder t'other !

day,
When he got done with
L’ say

what he had
I shuek his hand.

I mind it well,

He'd quit his
one shaout,

An® whilst 1
goin’ out

I shuck his hand.

th' way it come abaout;
talk—th' boys they give
WilE

whole blame

gang

I shuffles up behind old Doe MceNabb,
His hand went out. an’ 1 jest made one
grab,

An’ mutterin'
gub,

some nice piece of greetin'

I shuck his hand.

| seen bim look right at me, that I did ;

He says my name, and asts how fur I've
rid,

“Ten mile," says 1, an’ then away I

slid —

I shuck his hagnd,

| intrenched picket line along
The towers were probably all occued

trunk [ bought. 1t |
looked solid agd massive; great heavy |

| eould
| Poord, in the Contemporary Review,

| sinee |
Wl lhr:-:ug]: without |

that, and 1 know that we _

| ther was over.

| but with no Hnprovement.
| Ban to take cod liver oil, but my
ach had grown so weak that it refus

It was at this tipe
myself

i pamphlet relating
by Dr. Willians' Pink
J‘.JUIHJ-I.I.E.II
thought me in & decling, |,
and although I was feeling hopeless my-
self, 1 decided to try the Pille. After
. using several boxes, though 1 still con-
I felt better in other

| ed to retain it

ravening hordes and the rich
China.

Probably the Great Wall was & more

formidable obstacle to the barbarians of

Central Asia than the Rhine to the Ger
manie hordes of ]":ll!"tr[ll". It
once a well.-defined frontier, a magnifi
cent military road and an \
the border

by pickets, and communieation maintain
ed by cavalry patrols—a VEry easy mat
ter on the platforms of the wall

ed, and at strategic
wall

and intrenched camps.
marauders ;

ie well-nigh helpless, 1hid &

force make an attack. it
been an rasYyY matter to concentrate
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'AFTER DOCTORS FAILED

Dr. Williams’ Pu:_lt ‘Filh Restore a

Despondent Sufferer to Health.

——

S Although it is
lound 1t L UL Ty
@idilie ol any Kind, | attnbute iy e
seul good health cutirely to Dr.
s Pink Pills.” lhus writes Al

W [ AR] (TG

W, M. rerguson, 8t. John West, N, L.
Venrs

Mr., Ferguson coutinges: “*For
1 was a sufferer
Us and general debility, |
been debeate, but as I grew older
seemed Lo grow weakoer,

all winter,

most severe attack my

be bathed in & cold, clunmy
The doctor's medicine
cough a little
there
had no appetite,
tnued, and I was growing weaker.
changed doctors three different

when | was trying to reconcile
to my fate that
cures  wrought

Pills was left at the door.
my friends

tinued to cough,
respects, and my
ally returning,
: leased to find this
ment, an
By the time
the might
entirely disappeared,
ing quite vigorous.
boxes, and felt that
cessily to continue the
I was in hetter health
been before,

twelfth box T weighed myself

always enjoyed the best of health,
believe,
due to the agency pof
Pink Pills that [ am
il.lj'.. and [
fit by my personal experience ™
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impregnably

The
pates were doubtless strongly garrison-
points along the
and to ita rear bodies of field
troops collected in permanent fortregses
The wall itself
was a formidable obstacle to a band of
if they succeded in sealing
it there still remained the nearly insup-
erable difficulty of bringing aeross thelr
horses—and a Tartar without his hiorse
st ronger
must still have
on
the threatened point before the invaders
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Irom chrogie bronchs®
had alw ays

and at the
hjlpl'w{‘il of sulumn 1 CUan e beed L
cough and had to remain in the house
With the coming of sum
mer 1 always got a little better, only
to be laid low again when the fine wea-
]J'I.Inh.ﬂ my last and
vough  became
more distressing, and | raised consid-
| erable phlegm, while at night | would
W ol L
redieved my
during the day time, but
wis no other improvement, as 1
The night sweats con-

Limes,
Then | be-

slaim-

I was not ounly surpris-
uprove-
I gladly continued thelr use
I had taken ten boxes
eweats and the cough had
and | was feel.
I took two more
Lthere was 1o ne-

treatment, as
than I had ever
When 1 completed the
and
found that I had gained 32 pounds. As
I said before, it is some years since Yy
cure was effected, and I have not had
& cough in any season since, and have

therefore, that it is entirely
Williams*
slive and well to-
trust that others will bene-
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bov'e fare with ®Odp amd wati
ny, dida't 1 tell yvou never to
vour faoe bnrmt R
| have lwwen scrubibine hall an
it won't some off
Fany bt W prolpes |
your little boy
T lady's bey

her small
i losiim
AT !-:rr'l
Hore
nmd

Wil ciorkK @

|| a}|
Ll ||' ;|.r|'1‘
I|l||1-:lv|-l|_ |I1‘

ity ! I's
Judge

Probably From Boston.
“But, surely,” profested the lately de

‘vou're not  going { ke

I'H'*:I 1]

parted girl

e "0 | e -] LA iGN

get  these pills from wvour
medicine dealer or by mail at 50 centa
a box or six boxes for $£2.50 from The
Dr. Williams* Medicine Co., BErockville,
Ont,

ter 3
“Let me get at him!'™ broke in Lavar- |
isk, struggling. “He's killed my gel, my |
Rachel., Sir Jurd:lT_l_ Lhﬂ“‘? 'l_-_ Speak |  Jordan drew a long breath, and looked
was | OUt onece more, Sir Jordan,” he said, { round with a sinister expression on his
hoarsely, | white, drawn face, The game wis up,
Jordan looked around, |n:|u] be knew it. He shot glance of |
“1L am afraid it is too true” he said. malignant hatred at L-nrrium?u ard Ne-
“My bLrother was young, the temptation | yille.
was great, and he fell; but 1 had hoped | “Thisisac mspiracy ™ he
e broke from Neville’s lips, | that he had made reparation e his teeth, X
and he sprang to hus feet '[F i3 [ﬂ]'_r'*": fﬁ-l"“:! ; l‘-ﬂtlll'tl h:"lﬂa' “You're "'IH'L"-' Sir Jordan,
B wes Eandaicd desperate, half mad ‘Yes," said a voice in the doorway, ! what it 18" cut in Trale, quite cheqr-
with drink and fury. His clothea were | “it is false.” . | fully. “You aud Banks here have ecn-
forn, his face livid, his eves bloodshot. At the sound of the _YUee, full of an. "1‘""5"}! vo conceal a will and Gefraud Sir
He stood holding the door and staring | guish, wet strangely il and reaigned, | Neville and a lady unkuown, and it's my
straight at Neville with a Lavarick uttered a ery a1 @ stood mo- | duty te ask his ]"r‘-i‘-"hi]-' Ir & warrant
which made his ugly face perfectly dev- | tionless, smzing before him. for_your apprehension.”
oht ' Some one came slowly through the  “Enough Of this!™ he said. “l repeat,
— | A 18 & conspiracy, and [ wiil punisih all
| that bave had a hand in it. As to that
—that forgery, 1 shall fight it to the
last penny 1 possess.”
“XNo use,” said Trale, as l:l'lﬂ‘rfllu}'
::n lwr'nruil_“l showed the will to Ars,
arsons this morning, and she reeo: nize
it. She didn't knuu—g what jt wnugwha::
she sigued it, but she Mdentifies jt, Yoy
Will see a couple of blots over ber sig-
Bature, my lord. She made ’em, and re-
members making 'em. Knew them and
the signature in a moment, It's no use,
Sir Jordan; there jsn't an ineh of ground
left for you to stand upon. You've cut it
all away yourself!”
Jordan's head dropped. He seemed to
shrink in size and stature as he realized
the truth of Trale's assertion,
“1 will trouble

Ay for a few seconds,” replicd the
ptiendant spirid “We must thaw you
e Cathinlie Standard and

went out, Sir Jordan,” he said, almost
as blandly as Sir Jordan himself could
have spoken.

—eft Wednesday to attend the blue
grass fair at Lexington, after which they
will visit relatives and friends at Frank-
fort and in Franklin county. They go
as a bachelor team, without chaperon, and
dollars to doughnuts that the chivalry
of Kentucky will proteet them in1 8'pose when he's in his exalted place
thought, word and deed. And why, | Sometimes he'll sort o' recollect my face
sinply beeause they are not gifted in | An' wonder how things goes with old
gossip, nor do they sanction slander, How | Eb Chase-

{ different from the frivolous flirt that I shuck his hand.
occasionally bobs up. But to their Charles H. Barnes.
eredit, be it said, most of our girls are i e

endowed with both brains and beauty.— CHINA'S GREAT WALL.

Hazel Green Herald.
Y Undoubtedly the Work of a Grut!
“Whose heimet is that, Jane® “"Mine, y Geni
please, ma'am.” “Yours?! Yhy, iis’ a e
policeman’s!” “Yes, ma'am; he's mine,| The Great Wall is often stigmatized
mEI.":I!':- fr']_“-F"h that to ¢l h as & monument of human shortsighted- |
e Lthings that come to those who J Ay Lo
wait are often the things no one else | 8% and fﬂ_n”j by many who are uIlII!Ig
wants, to rhapsodize over the Great Pyramid.
A great architectural work the Pyramid
was not. It was simply a stone tumu-
lus, and everything goes to prove that it
was mnothing wmore than a superlative

oD )
; D()nDb .-"'*, mauscleum, » monument of the vanity

- of the monarch who was entombed  be-

= /
..-' K l D N E Y , neath it; and considered ecither as mere

As I druv home I couldn't ‘zactly see
Why this great man should shake with
folks like me;
I felt real proud, an’ I'm fer him, I be—
1 shuek his hand.

Jordan
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be took fwo or
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st —- & e s _]|] Li'lil"h it it
b pen, apd a4 man appeared on the
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I, hurriedly, and
Lhree steps to the win
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What's in a Name,

I know a man whose face is long,
He never laughs or sings g song
His name is Hope.

1||_'! il
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ber, bul n
~hamefully.

MIND
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of terror, and
pa if for prodec
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ite ar- I know a man &0 grum and cross
For happiness he's at a loss—

His vame is Smiles.

|
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Natural History Note,
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I know & man who ouldn't tell
What vear it was that U.nrl!mm_‘ fell—
His name is Wise,

ook of hate HAVe Imeinories !
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Lhe bushands

Ll

i: !.Il"l- ]..| i (R S 1

I know g man who mops his brow
And says, “Good Ldrd, it's sizzling
now !"—
His name is Enow,

I know a man who's alwaye blue,
No matter what he tries to do
His name ix DBrown,

'.h-.“" ‘I:'" b "h. 3 %

e

Political Enthusiasm.
“How did you enjoy the Labor day
programme ¥
“Not a bit. It was the punkest game
I ever saw. Our club got beat 6 to 0.

I know a man who vows that he
Will never, never happy be—

His name is Bliss,
know a man who's very high
¢ praise him passing by--
me is Lowe,

bulk or as an engnecring feat, it sinks
with utter inuigui ieance ide the Grea
with utter insignificance beside the
Great Wall, a work of vast practical
utility.

It is, in fact, the Great Wall more
than anything which stamps its founder
for all time for what he was—a man of
the t order of genius, the

hti'::éniul who ﬂl hum’r on

earth. The Chinese of the second
| eentury B. C., like the Romans of the
first, had arrived at a eritieal

THE DIFFERENCE.
Teacher—Now, Jdohnny, look at
Is that the way to
w-i-d-0-w?
Johnny—No, sir,
Teacher—What is the difference by
tween window and widow?
Jonnny—You can see through the one,
but not through the other,

for to take along a supply of TRISCUIT-—The Dainty

Shredded Wheat Wafer.

Nutritious and appetizing. Try it with butter, cheese

or fruits. 1685
ALWAYS READY TO SERVE—Seld by All Grocers
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I know a man who drags his feet |
Seems too blooming tired to eat— |

7 Lhis,
S DN :F 1 spell window
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name is Swift,

them behind Lim.

“Beg pardon, Sir Jordan," be said
“You denied that they were your

erty just now; they're mine at pl'l-‘l.E
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