or six weeks at a time | Bul it is uite

CHAFPTER I 2 put of lha'qumt-inn to fancy anything

tl: l!'i._'l.'ll::'j' dear, do you know what day iEﬂI;E;“;f:n ]‘,jli che &Wll‘ham{u[:-en‘.:i
A= e | wait,” was a aa as 8

“If the almanac may be believed, it again to ber novel + ah

is the 24th of April.” “lara Brooke shook her bead; 8he

was in no wise convinoad.
“ Gracious goodness!| whalever can

that bei" ejaculated Miss primby with

a start. v
“Only Gerald and the Baron YOnD

Rosenberg practising at the Pmﬂli

| range. It is an amusement both ©

them are fond of.” .
“An ."[nl.L'il'ﬂﬂﬂtr;i;}t jrnuhi:pl'll;:u

e nee that even- vish they would p ice thelr

I bave been 50 hirﬁw-ﬂnﬁ-‘l hispered mnenta [arther from the house, then.

ing lasl year when Gerald whis] Heaven preserve us!| there they go

something to me in the summer-pous: I..g.-;'n* I have broken my

: fe befors 1 knew bl peadle.

that all my l-[ _:- :*J“p-‘un." | *It’s nothing. Aunt Jane, when you

T . A | ire used to it,” responded her miece with
“* Such shor court=h ps are positive= | o mile.

ly dreadful. Now, when | was engag=; * U?HJ: to it, iﬂdﬂﬁdl Iﬂhlmll‘lfa;?r-

“ynt 3 son—"—" | er get used to it as long as 1 JIFES

ed to Cap ;.n. r-+111.,zhl :ln. Ty have no doubt this is another of the
A third Ll.lj:h. w hio [k . e ﬂ'll‘pﬂtlﬁﬂ.dhllﬁ [H'ﬂ.lj;iﬂ!ﬂ juu‘[ h!.lﬂhﬂnd

on & =ofa and mak: ng-helieve to be In- picked u while hs was living 1o for-

tent on & novel, gave a loud sneeze and

L I‘i_]l uilrigt' L":I.H"' hﬂ'l ]‘“’r&.rd ﬁp‘

** Qix months ago to-day. Gerald and
[ were married. I feecl as if 1 had been
maryied for years.”

* How dreadful to fecl {hat you aTe
growiog old so l[uirkl_y'l_ | hn}n“lll
married people don’ feel like that.

» You misunderstand me, Aunt Jane.

o wonder

e.gn parts.”
I Saainig thﬂté Gerald w?a h&*npghtthtﬂ
' in Poland, and that bhe lived 10 &

tain Singlelon’s name int roduced so nrﬂlﬂgungrynund . be lived ' time
ten of late, that she micrht be axcused  he waa five ¥y Ilm‘uld.. i1l he was close
for mot caring to bear it mentioned on twenty, (I think I have told you

it f littl hile before that his grandmother Was a Po-
LR o—at least lfor 2a ittle w . g S g g duuht* :
The f.rst speaker, Clars Brooke, wWas oo wh;i L s s how e e

s charming brunellie of twenty-Lwo, lw:,: as uuu:.l ﬂiu .t‘hﬂi“' 111::1_; he learnt

| ) ' Lol-practice.

with sparkling black eyes, 8 pure olive  to so fond ol pis :

complexion, and a manner lh.::.t. was at | nrﬁil;h:ﬁm&tm &Hi::?;ma;ﬂeﬁ?qfnd.

opoe vivacious and tender. Miss Prim- | Miss Primby started to her feet. “My

by. the second speaker, was B [rwh-ldmt fl:ur?_" sl a:c.l.a.uue:.’liu if fyou
Y . . ~__'don't wan! my poor nerves -EM'- -

ecloured, -.u-ll-p.:.n.!erwra.d spinster of tered for life, you won't_ob ject to my

But no; Miss Primby’'s age Wa3 8860 _oing to my OWD room. With plenty of

ret, which she guarded as a dragon cotion wool i my ears, and my Indian

might guard ils young, and we bhave r-'rlmw_l wrapped round my head. IEE}:]I_

po Tight to divulge it. She had one of ~rhaps—— Lear, dear | now my

the best hearts in the world, and ona

hiﬂ Em-l‘i

. “ Why, there’s your thimble, aunt,
of the weakest heads. Lverybody :-uull=l
od at her little foibles, yel averybody

on your finger.”
“So it ise—eo it is, dear. Thal shows
liked ber. Just now she wal busy over !
AOINA SPeci 8 of delicats embroidery, in

ihe state of my poor nerves.

* Will you not stay and say good-
which she was an adept. Lady Fanny
Dwyer, the third lady, whose inoppor= |

Itjrt\ to tlwe Baron ¥

“ No, my dear; I would rather not.

You must make my excuses. Of course,

: you could not fail to notice how the

b uime STe e 2 had for a momant 80 dis- Baron {Iﬂlﬁli me ak luncheon. Hﬂ 'l._l.lﬂ

conoerted Missa Primby, was & very _l{'l:.-ﬂh? nt:.mh in]?iﬁ of poor dm& ,]:&r

v ] ap—C f-possessed Fondicherry. Bu never cared great-

prelty, WeRli-wae, e - ly for foreigners ; besides, he will smell

young malron, who in age was SOMe po.ribly of gun-po ler when he comes
eix months older than Mrs. Brooke. She
and Clara had been loSOID friends in
thei r school-days and nntwithnl,nnrling' j

the many differences in t heir charac-

tars and 11.:-!‘1.t-LiirlnH. their liking for

. in.—T here mpl.inl Not another moment
will 1 stay.’ . )
Clara Brooke's face rippled over with
suppressed huFMﬁr as Miss Primly
LJL {he room. ‘I'hen she turned Lo her
pach other was still ss fresh and un-
selfish as ever it had been. ' married,” she mused. " What strange
The ladies were sitting in a pleasant . beings thrf must bel Nothing in the
morn ng-room al Peechly Towers, Mr. | :‘:’rlt :’I'i':_ilnf mdmgﬁlﬁf];ﬁ:: Tviﬂft
Geralil Brooke's country-house, situated ;1-1;*-[13. ascruts Ilu-_aE h!li':gtnlden in your leaves!”
of long windows, wiich were wide Opem; | fust as she Eéui done this, the pom-
this balmy April afternoon. Beyond the | bous tomes Gf. Bhiios, Wihio ilod: the
yoranda was a terrace, from which two {uint positions of majordomo and but-
flights of broad shallow steps led down | ‘o lnt tfa jl‘nw:;ul-!-. l:_man Pll'lt::rd{m-
to n flower-garden. Outside thal lay dibly. Appareatly W standing
ttl:ua heit;:-r," il two ladies hm?i him
laay. “ We don't want none ol your
Clara Brooke had scarcely heard her | k:ﬁmy h:rr‘. ""i‘h'.a u?n*l. i pln.na} for
aunt’s last remark. She was seated at I.muum;.l,—.-mk}t_[ ehould _thi_nll not, in-
a davenport, lurning over some ol let- '_ decd 1" Mr. Bunee 'n his ire had evi-
ters. On the wall in front of bher hung E‘:nﬂigih forgotten
T T — . i ¥ s last 1y crossing the terrace. One was t hat
it seems aB age since & BT you last, | 5f 3 man whose coilume of a strest
wnd it will seem like an age till Ishall | tumbler was parily hidden by the lon
have t he hipp."lﬂiunr sweaing you again.” | ghabby overcoal he wore over ut whie
What sweet, sweet letters he used to ' was closely buttoned to the chim. Over
ing to her lips. then refolded it, and ' that of a boy some eight or nine years
put 1t away and took up anot her. I'l'll.'l. "-'l'h_l'li had hold ol the mm'alrlght.
“ Ah, my dear,” remarked Lady Fan- | hirgl. Under one arm he carried a
ny. turning to her friend, *“ as you re- small roll of faded carpet. In point

latters a.qain. and tied them up with

| ribbon. 1 hawve heand that some peoples

about fourteen miles from London. The | She pressed the lattars to her lips, put

room opened on to a veranda by means them away inside the davenport, and

a ; outside the side-door and addressing his

« well-wooded park with a wide sweep  remarks to some one on Lhe terrace.
of sunny chunpaign enfolding

the proximity of his

a portrait of her husband, painted on |  (Clara crossed to one of the windows

ivary. “ My owa darling Clara,” she | and looking oul, saw BOIRO little dis-

write to me! What other girls ﬂ'-‘ﬂr!?““‘ g]mul:ler a drum was slung, and

had =uch letiers written Lo her 1 She ' 0 his left hand he mrrlﬂl{i A aal of

burn their love-letters when they get
! locked them u
the | ** Now, the soonar you take your hook
whole.
read to hersell [rom one of the letters, ‘tance away, 'wo sirange figures slow-
pressed the paper she had heen read- | Pandean pipes. The second figure was

marked just now, you have only hw*:n"’[ dress be was a miniature copy of
a wife ﬁ.r six short months, and of the elder mountebank, minus L he over-
course everything with you is still coul- coat. His throal was swathed in o din-
sur e rose. Bul whan you have been | &Y white muffler, while his profusion
married as long as Algy and I have, | of yellow curls were kept from stray-
when the commonplace and the prosaio | N by a fillst round his forehead em-
bewrin 1o assert themselves, as they do : h’l‘"""’rﬂl with silvered beads.
in everylhing and everywhere, wheth- | Poor ereatures,” said Clara to her-
or you like it or not, then 1 am sure self. “ Bunce had no business to speak
you will agree that the scheme of mar- 'to them as he did. How dejected they
ried life my husband and I have plan- | look, and the ehild seems quite foot-
ned for ourselves has really a good deal sore.” :
to recommentd it to all sensible people.” At this juncture the man happening
Miss Primby pricked up her ears. |to turn his head, mui‘?t sight of her.
‘You excile my curiosity, dear Lady | Bhe at oboe beckomed him to approach.
Fanny," she =aid. 1 bhope you won't | I'he mountebank’s face lighted up and
refuse to gratify it.” all signs of dejection vapm'uad in a mo-
“ Why should 17" asked Lady Fan, 'ment. e bad come kind of old cap
with her merry laugh. * We want con- ' P! his head. This he now removed, and
verts, Algy and 1; and who knows, my bowed profoundly twice. It was a bow
dear Miss Primby, but that some day— that might have graced a drawing-
ah 7 Well, this is our modus vivendi—I ' room. Then he and the boy crossed the
believe that's the correct term, but ‘errace towards Mrs. Brooke.
won't be sure. About eighteen months (To Be Continued.)
sgo—we had 111-1:. hrvnlnmrriml a little | ———
sver a year—Algy amd 1 came to the
conclusion that married people ought ALMOST A TRAEEDY-
not [n_h[-. too constantly together if ——
they wish to keep on good terms with | A Young Woman Travelling Alone Has a
- other. Algyv's contention is that | Very Narrow Eseape.

half 1he quarrels and scandals which . . .
come out in the newspapers are simpl A t:rmn at Wimbledon, Eng., was just
the result of people sesing so mm-ﬂ .Htaﬂ'ng for London, when & young wo-
of each other that at last they are ' man reached the station, and simply
;ﬁpﬂl&hi;;:;;u:fmrﬂgmr iﬂﬂr.}‘ﬂn'@ “-v  biad time to jump into the first com-
. . b, ik L]
row,” just to vary the monotony o HI{ ; partment she reached and flop down
istence. And then, as he =ays, one o0 the cushioned seat. *Only then,”
nnnlw ::":I:;ln- to Lﬂhihhl :nlﬂ.Lmr. and | she writes, ' did I observe that I had,
on. »'n once the match i3 ap-| g9 a sin {a
p'lt:-d. no -__:‘-m- can tell where the conflag- ' as a :',Inégf: f.:_JT;:F ;Lrl;.a::il:rn :nﬂ l:?nﬂnn
Tnalm; ;:j;!i_ 1:1:1[':.'11:'.]1 B‘E‘E“J;Tghl‘ﬁg '-::l;-'" i %'m.}nﬂ. well dressed, but of somew hat
. - g - ‘a8 | forbidding aspect. For the moment,
S Y h:l;:l not run together in harness however, | did not feel in the slightest
very long wiore we mide the discovery ! degree nervous, and vommenced to
that in many things our likes and dis- | rpad a paper. 1_“;1._1. the train had

-kﬂ W S i . : . * | .
e e il v s e | e T
whereas | detest yachting: it seems to served the ma;-. ¥ S aily saitate
O gt i . a an to he greatly agitated,
e R e ihr Bt T 1 P in my direction
going from one count rr-imuae ﬁ::- an- T e O Iremt.. i Eucu over
sther and visiting each of m]r' (riends ' :-ﬂ:h;“ﬁ [EHir i i ion of ;ma. be
in turn ;. while Algy, dear fellow, is al- | thought }mft”'* N onvtain L
““+vs awfully bored in general sociely. | lnnlglEe r:{u:mll“f!: lﬁriﬂqlﬁlinﬁtn?r
vy w litlzﬁt‘;:f ;ﬂ ﬂ“ﬂl;'tﬁl' A ﬂi_-'r ];'—'ul‘ for 50 he seemed to me—looked anxious-
- gibod thn%r;ftl:} - H:t: 1y about him, apparently Lo make sure
DR S thﬂ“ tlt t he could not be observed from with
T ¢ | Huhﬂﬂﬁc‘ out. Then he came uite close to me.
- nu'rglr t'l 1. at the same time puttmq‘ his right hand
f_ﬂh P oo Hl! E'H' | in his overcoat pocket. Was it a revol-
. -_-t:{. and w tﬂilfﬂ.l' he had, or a knife, or a pestle, or
T gnr: for aimgr h | what ? Eﬁ]ﬁngmg' to my feet I.Taced
-kuﬂrr;r: mnk ::# him in urmr._ ‘*What do you mean?’
3 I cried, ball fainting as I spoke. He
—— beat toward me, smiled grimly, and
PP am | sald: * Excuse me, madam, I offer you
rlmH. vour | ten thousand apologies if I bave alarm-
il !ﬁ‘rl are rer{ ~ed you. Such a thing was the furthest
aly say that [ removed from my thoughts. The fact
~ fit to adopt | is, I have to alight at the next sta-
, | tion, and since you entered the train
Aunt Jane, jtl.'ﬂl have been sitting on my bat!l’ I
Faney Ger- | blushed my apologies. Fortunately the

for a month | hat was a soft one.”

e —————. e

Jmka 4 New one.

p————

Foiled by Himself]

There he stood, clad in nothing but
his long night-shirt, his feel bare, his
ayes wide open and unseeing. utterly
unconscious of whers he was or in
whose presence. It was the first time
in his lifs that Mr. Barnett had beheld
anyone thus walking in his sleep. The
sight was to him something ghostly
and terrible—a sort of life in death.
What was the sleeping man going 1o
do? What was that which he held in
his hanpd ? :
Mr. Barnett stooped down and whis-
pered his discovery of who the appari-
tion was into the ear of the terrified
Mrs. Crawford, who speedily recovered
from har fright, and both together
watched the movements of the somnam-=
bulist, who seemed uncertain whatto
do next. First he laid down the blue
packet he carried on the desk, which
the soliciter now saw Lo be a long en-
velope, evidemtly containing somelhing.
From this envelope the sleeping man
drew forth a document, which he open-
ed ot and seemed to glance over, after
which he refolded and returned it to
the envelope. ‘This he laid on Lhe
desk, left it there, and walked for-
ward to the fireplace, where he stood
for a minute or two leaning against the
mantel-piece apparently ‘wrapl in
thought. Stiuck by a sudden thought,
Mr. Barnett bent across the desk, took
up the eavelope, drew ocut Lhe docu-
ment enclosed and hastily scanned it
over. A single glance was sufficient.
It was the missing will.

Quick as thought he snatched up
the will found by Mrs. Crawford, which

—_— =

About half an hour after Mr. Bar-
nett had retired to his room, Henry
Monkton saddenly awoke from the
dw sleep into which he had fallen,
and sat up in bed, unawara that he had
aver left it. His room was not gaile
in darkness, for a small flame sudden-
ly shooting up from the fire, dimly lit
the surroundings. The light attracted
his attention.

“I have been dreaming of that cursed
will again,” he muttered, lhl‘“—"-“!‘lﬂ' his
hand undor his pillow to feel if the
dosumoent were safe. “Full fifty times
have I resolved to destroy it, and as
often something has held me back. L'he
fire is still burning. I will be lor-
mented no longer. This very mimate
it shall bs consigned to the flames;
then surely I shall have peace. It is an
unjust will. It should never have been
made. ‘Lhat girl, an utter siranger,
to alﬂt everylhing, and I nothing. Not
whils I live to prevent it."”

Not allowing himself one instant for
reflection, he rose, and crossed the room
guickly to the fireplace. The flame

was still burning invitingly. By iis
light he read the writing on the back

of the envelope, to make himsell certain
that it was the ons containing the will,
then thrust both envelope and 1ts con-
tents into the heart of the fire. With
glittering eyes be walched the creap-
ing flame speedily devour them. For
some seconds the whole room Was bril-
liantly illimined, and then came dark-
ness. ‘The incubus wuas removed ; the
will gone forever |

R e el S

Mr. Monkton’s funeral was over. Dust
had been consigned to dust, to await
the final resurrection. Tha mexl acl
in thas drama was the reading of the
dead man's will, an event usually anx-
iously looked forward to by eager pro-
spective legatlees,

In the drawing-room after the fun-
eral ‘were assembled Mrs. Crawlord,
Miss Ashley, Henry Monkion, Sir And-
rew Duwson, M:s. EI‘B“!DI‘I!'E son Ye. er,
who was a clerk in the City, and Mr.
Barnett. Ssveral of the principal ser-
vanis 'were also presenl. Heury
Monkton, in spite of his best eflorts,

was lying beside him, thmust it into
the envelope, and slipped the newly
discovered one safely into his pocket.
Next he leant over and soflty placed
the envelops with ils new enclosure
back where it had lain. It was bul
the work of a second or two; Mrs,
Orawford watching him the whils with
bated breath, half suspecting what the
envelope had contained.

The somnamhbulist, after standing in
the same position at the fireplace for
some seconds longer, retiurned to the
desk, took up the will, went again to
the fireplace and held the envelope and
its contents above the now burnt-oul
fire, as thaugh about to drop them
into flames which he imagined be saw.
Then he turned hurriedly and glanced
towards the door, put his hand contain-
ing the will behind him, as if wishing
to hide it from the gaze of soms one,
stood for a minute in that position, and
ihen slowly walked cfit of the room,
closing the dour behind him. Mr. Bar-
nett darted after him and followed him
cautiously up-stairs. He watched him
mnitil e saw him go along the corridor
and enter his room in safety; after
that the solicitor returned to the room
below. '

“Mercy on us! Did ever ony mor-
tal sea the like o' that¥' This ex-
clamation Hurst from the lips of Mrs.
Orawford as Mr. Barpett rejoined her
in the library. The good woman had
recovered tne use of her tongue, and
was inclined to laugh al her recent
fears. ‘L really thought it was Lhe
dead man himsel’,” continued she, “Eh,
but he was awiu’ like him, though!—
What paper was “hat ye took ¢ Was
it the will, and had he got it after a'f"

“Yes: it was the will. Here it 18,
safe and sound. He may do what be
likes with the one he bas got. 1 will
take care this one does not fall into
his hands again.”

“RBut how would bas come to get it,
think Jor ' '

“That is quite easily understood, Mrs,
Crawlord. Mr. Monkion mrast bave
had it beside him the night he died, and
it wolild be lying among the loose pa-
pers on the desk. His brother, hunt-
ing amongst Lthess papers on his arrival
hepe, had foand the will, 1ead it; and
knowing that if it ware destroyed or

at oui of the way, be himsell would
w heir to everything, resolved to re-
press it. [ remember yoa said he seem-
ad » little confused when you entered
the room. You had prnhuhlf disturbed
him while perusing the wi
had it in his pussession all along. The
wonder is that he has not burnt it be-
fore this. FPerbaps he could not make
wip his mind whelbher to deslroy it or
give it up. 1 can understand now his
non-interference with things. ile
knsw that the game was in his own
hand."

“It maun hae preyed on his mind to a
terrible extent though. - ‘Ihat maun
be what caused him to walk in his
sleep.” ,

“No doubt. He seemed to be acting
over again what occurred in this room
when be fodind the will. You saw hin
look toward tha door, as if he heard
some ons coming, and then put his hand
behind him, apparently to hide the
will ¥° .

“Ay, he just looked something like
that when I saw him the firsl day
standing by the fire. 11l no forget
what I hae seen this night in a h'urrgn
—Ye're sure that’s the right will now "

“Yes; there's no doabt of it this time.
[t is dated S5th Auvgust 1881, exactly
four months to a day later than the
othar.” .

Mr. Barnett's supposition as to the
manmer in which Henry Monkton had
gol possession of the will was quite cor-
rect. He had foand it on Mr.
ton's desk amongst the other
and after ramli:{g

A pers
‘ i iL. was unable 10
make up his mind whether to desiroy
it or leave it somewhere where it
might be found by Mr. Barnett. Mrs.
Crawford had disiturbed him in the
library befors he had time to read it,
hence he hastily folded it up and ecar-
ried it with him to his room till he
could peruse it at leisure.

Prior to his meeting with Mr. Ber-
nett in the garden, he had, after much
inward discussion, determined to de-
stroy the will; and as he knew the
gelicitor to be well aware of its exis-
‘ence, he had invented the story of
having met his brother in London, an
of having become reconciled to him, in
order to raise a belief in Mr. Barnett's
mind, when he foand the will not forth-
coming, that Mr. Mankton might him-
self ve destroyed it, intending

wnas made awa
of his brother’s visit to town um t!l:.l:

Tuesday through an uainta wh
had met him mmingmr}rnm h-]!l:-m Ban

| inter One than that

1. He has |

R ;mw'a wil, then, apparently, of re-

| {hat time I was in bed and

d | the library; her terror when

to | himse'f, Walking in

eco1ld not wholly conoeal his agitation
| Miss Ashley appeared calm and com-
osad. She was thinking more of the
ind guardian she had lost than of
whiyt he had left behind him. Mr.
Barnett, who had the will in his pocket,
now rosa to speak. -
“You all know, of course, that it is
ocustomary for the will of a deceased
person o be read imﬂli}d!.ﬂ.tﬂlfl afler
tha funeral,” he began, fixing his eyes
Henry Monkton, who quailed under
their keen glance. ' Hat before 1 say
more, I wish to know, supposing the
yrincipal will not to be at hand, if
imar be allowed to read from the
draft which I have here? Draft and
principal are precisely alike in sl
stance.”

No one spoke for some spconds. No
one. indsed, had any interest Lo apeak
save Henry Monkton, Miss Ashley
was no relation to the deceased, and
Mrs. Crawford and her son were it
distant connections.

Mr. Barnett was about fto resume,
when Henry Monkton interrupled
him. “What is the good of reading

| from the draft i said he. ‘‘We mist
| have the will itsclf. Where isit? Why
| have ydi not got it
“These inguiries, Mr. Monkion, you
ars probably in a better position to
' answer ihan mysell. Have yoi no
| idea where your brother's will 1s
" The question was put so direct that
| Henry Monkton lost his temper. ° What
'do yon mean?’ bhe said in an angry
tons. “How shauld 1 know anylbing
abaat it? It is not likely I shall gain
by it. You would take care of that
whils framing it, ')l bet.” =
Mr. Barnpett, without noticing this
' innuendo, simply said: “hen you
| know nothing of the willt You have

| noL seen it ¥ - y
! “No: I have not seen it, if that will
satisfly you; and now, hm”{u' proceed.
| [ suppose the upshot of all this is that
| there is no will ¥ ]
| " #Oh, no. You are mistaken; the will
' is here all right enough,” Mr. Barnett
said, prodocing it “But I have 1o
thank you for its restcration, as well
| aa for its disappearance; 1 only got it
| last night.” il
\  HHenry Monkion, amazed and con-
foundad at the production of the will,
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Doors, Mouldings, Flooring and the differ-
ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for outside sheeting.

Our Btook of DRY LUMRE is very Liarge 8o that all orders

can be filled.
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which he cousd only concluide to be a

| burnt, had not a word to say. He was,
however at a loss to understand Lhe
st sentences uitersd by Mr. Harnelt.
] do not understand you'” he =aid at
length. “L bhave no ponnact ion with
{he wi.l whatever. If it was evel lost,
‘4 is evidentiy found again. Be kind
enough to leave me out of the malter
a'together; I know nothing about it.”

“My friends.” said Mr. Barnett, * ook
al this man. He comes down here, pre-
tending regret for the brother he had
1ost, and with a lying story on his lips
that his brother and he, who for a
very long Lime hasl not spoken lto eu:*.!:
other, had become friends again a weex
to-day—Lhres days before thal brother’s

death. Ha { nds his brother's wid in
' ithe library, reaids it, and se2ing that
he himself left almost nothing, and

t hat this innocent giri here inherits ev-
erything, resoves either to destroy or
sonceal il. In his policy, lee does not
assums the mastership here; he inter-
| ferss with nothing, knowing wal thal
he can bide his Lame; and this for Lhe
yurpose of deceiving those around hum
into a be.def that he never E:[l::::.-IA nor
desires to gain anvthing by lhe death
of his brother. He intended. no doubt,
to counterfeit surprise when no will
was to be found. This wi.l which [
hold in my band is the onz faken from
| the library by thiat man. Up till last
'pight at tweive o'clock, it was in bis
| possession, 0l which timys it found ils
into my own.”
'fm;:!u:.nunﬂ zt' the hearers wasd half so
mauch astonished at h.--urmn‘?.h:g. speach
as was Henry Mon'ton. Balieving that
Lhe had burnt the wi:l which he had
| found he was arnzed al what he heard.
1];.“1, he t.huu]:;ht. he saw an opening Lo
prove the fa.sity of rome pari at least
|'of the solicitor's stalement.
| wyou wiil all observe,” said he, rising
and gaining courage, ‘“that thes gent.e-
accuses me faat of steaimg my

| atori it ain. This restoratica, ac-
zﬂt:'EIﬁI.EE to I:ﬁi story. wou.d sesm to bave
1nce last night at midnight. At
i m.a—rj-I: hrri
for aught I know was the same. 1 di
nﬂl;. a&“f him after dinner yesie rday. The
a base fabrication.”

#It is true. I have a wilness here.—

" Crawford, wid you kindl tell

irrhr:.t we hoth saw !llg.ﬁt night ¢ arhaps
ill eonvinece I -

}r{wﬂ:ﬂd{ I'l]; goom tell, and no be back-

she

she thought, the apparition of

gﬂﬂd raﬂn.t(;ﬁ: the padket which it car-

i d; how tI‘_IIm Ilguﬁu ;t::m

11 to be Henry Monkion

od oul after a R, < ﬁlggpi ll{ﬂ
how Mr. Barnett had sucoee in su
stituting the one will for the other.

The company heard the relation of

| Every ons in the room turned to 0ok jpto a romn occupied b

nett’s office.

{he story with amazement. for
Monkton, he was simp.y stricken dumb. |

e R e = i . — =T

: : Mrs. Arthur
at hin: hs was pale as death. Aware Gibbs, at Munnisville,
that he occasionaly waled in his sleep,
he had no doubt of the truth of what
Mrs. Crawford had just narrated, or of
ihe fact that he bad been trioked by
the solicitar. He did not speak. Foil-
ed by himself, by his own unconscious
act. he siunk out of the room, and
shortly after left the house,

The End.
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ITEMS OF INTEREST.
ol Prove Worth

gave her warning that the house wasa
on fire. She had just Lime Lo run up-
stairs and save her sleeping infanl.

“ It is downright extravagance |” ex-
claimed an Atchison wile as she saw
her husband put a fifty<cent piece om
the collection plate in church. She fur-
ther expressed her indignation by tak-
ing out the hall dollar and putting =
nickel on the plate.

some of the country mansions in France.

When guests remain over night the

A Few Ttems Which May
Eending.

Bome of the railroad lines in Russia
have smoking cars for ladies.

Fagles, Tarely change Ltheir mates, as
do other birds. They usually mate for
lifa.

The risk of being struck by lightning
ia five times greater in Lhe couniry

!::wh prefers, and thus the sheels are
impregnated with iotrope, rose lily,
or ot her desired perivme.

A Chicago policaman arrested am
inoffensive man on State Street, and
WS h:rrrl'y.pm_liil;n :]:rﬂ. when the prison-
er asked, ™ 0 u arrest me ¥V
“ Never mind,” replied the officer, giv-
; 'l - = e T . I
than in cities. llnllllI fillll?ll r‘fmﬂv:rna;ﬁmhuiﬂnrw:t ;ni
The tallest man on the mtl;t:m f-un'la.- of | the station-house.
Philadelphia is George ¥ .Oshorne,whose At a Chinese theatre in Portland,
height is G fvnt_ 9 1_2. inchas. Ore., one of !he_ 71||iunn‘nf the play was
A “rg precise Oklahoma genalor | given his quietus, and died aflter a num-
moved that ** this body do now adjourn | ber of groans and contortions. A ga
unt.l two o'clock p.n. Lhis afternoon.” | of hoodlums in the auditorium hrough
Japanese female ser vants prove ad-|him to life again with a shower of an-
mirable attendants, nnllfﬂ.l'ﬁ ﬂfllullll.l’l..' in- | tigue *-ﬁgn. and he jumped up and fled
Lo vogue among some of the best fam- | from the stage.
i.li-""-.'" n HE“ ]Urk. l f j ..‘[I fi‘;{l Ill i "*‘I.tlﬂ.ﬂ I‘“-' in I]‘ult:lmi}rﬁ
To distinguish s mushroom Irom & @ Jire and, ooccupied by a : -
tm:iilmﬂ,lhfﬂ*iukla salt on the under | vealed a hugl:! nm;{m mm:l‘?ﬂr r[‘..
side. If i.l-ut'l.l.!"l.ll.i- black the vegetable lh--rmvi?ﬂ was found an iron pol which
is edible ; yellow, 1t 18 POLSONOWNS. containes golden coins 1o the valae of
The champion shorthand writer is over five thousend pounds. A hundred
Isaac S. Dement, of Chicago, At a re- years previous the bui had been occua-
cont test of speed, in Quincy, 11, he pied by an old miser.
ook down four hundred and two words L}Ai a town election in Madison, NJ.
in & minute. i canvassers discovered a unmdu]lut
. bill folded in a ballot. O
An experiment g ot. One of the can-
elrzshnnh{. lions, hippopotami, tigers, | 2550 thought the ballot should be
llamas, and other foreign animas, s W“‘idf‘ﬁd defective ; but
io he tried on a lhqu:t-l-unru mlrnun- | 'l"‘r’li:";f}‘l" {:El:ﬂ““! 1li'ﬂhlﬁmdlu' oounli-
erie [arm in Merced unty, Cal. - as regular and spending
The Harvard athletes, when Lraining the money for cigars.
for a boat race, each a;w Iim one dlﬁ d;:uﬁ::?ﬂ:ﬁdf L::ILTIIHEH' a farmer's
an average of (wo pounds ol meal, an . fi 1w Ohio, in Jackson
!Et;iurlean eEES, mnuipc:af the latter being ':"“““U,;- W. Va., and was rescued by
swallowed raw, with orange juice. three boys, The girl's father munifi-
Byron T. Ross, of Chicago, lately cently rewnrded them with a quarter
hought a hotel nt Hurley, Wis.,, for ;'Hl' '?.erh{"iﬁ:'!‘ _d""d.' that mmoug
35,000, and paid for it in cancelled pos- | {5 which of E’l:‘ are still disputing as
{age stamps. ']'!lm pt{’im of the stamps | cant em is to get Lhe odd
averaged in value [rom ten cenls to 3
81,500 each.
 Qecrel service shoppers " is the title
;:.Fp!iaﬂ to young women in the employ
0

in the breeding of

o sl
Wgﬂu THE COMPARISON ENDED,
hlr'hu.ﬂd thie hotel keeper, a hotel

the 1 dry goods houses in New to manage i

York :mun. who visit rival es- fact, ome is like l‘.: ‘nl.ﬁ::ﬂn'\l;':

{ablichments merely to price goods, | bave our foreign and do-

A Lousville bank bad in its vaults | e, as & t has—

in when only man you mﬂlﬂl ieve in =

who knew the eombination The m:“"% the guest, glancing

most expert luck-picker in the city was '“"w he bill of

oocupi -.hlgnl;ranhnlnin:ottlnlll- e do, laughed the

tp t vauil.

A pet cal, with its tail ablaze, dashed

Stock a large quantity of Sash,

Shingles and Lath always

Y. and this

Perfume warming-pans are used in

host endeavors to discover the scemt
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