PETE THE PEDLAR, ﬂﬂ

A BOY'S Sg‘ART IN 'rmn
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~  CHAPTER L
One-day in the month of

. John Wilkins, and he was known
Il ter being idle a

. railroad at so much per cord.

beingthennladofaeven

rest.

watched"
- mfent that there was 'danger

limb. The

loosened 1it, and as

crushed him-to

‘& boy fatherless..

ing.
before he was ‘ablé to ‘earn
school hours. In a .small’ v

was another - accident;
' One. Saturday ' Pete, as
| called him,

a warm,’ still dayinSummar

féf’!

'lloooooao.o.occo..b.

04»0!..0....0..;.....

Novem-i We wen
. e, thirty years.ago, a man was
| chopping wood in the !orest about a

a hard-working and homnest man: Af-
good part of the
¢ Summer and Fall from want of work,
he ‘had begun to cut wood  for the
; Back
in the village he had a wife and son, th
the latter being named Peter, and

half way through the man pa.used to

Two squkmla ‘began cha.sing each
otherovetthoground a?d .as :he
them he l{.u:;ot for a. mo-
abou
High up in the. cbpthem wuadeadv
strokes of the axe had
the chorber
watched the squirrels frisking about
the limb. came plunging down ‘and

When Mr. Wilkins did not - return
home that evening the alarm was giv-
en and men went in search of him.
He was soon found, but he had been
dead for hours. A dead limb in the
dark ‘woods on’ a dreary November
day.had made a woman a widow and

‘Thence ‘on Mrs.. Wilkips earned the
support of the little family by sew-
The boy was< in" school,: and
" was Kept there. It was three ‘years
enything
by doing odd jobl before or after:

illago
therelsveryllttlothatnboy can

-Lproulsed a qua.rm
ithewouxd Ioovupa.losteow _be-
to  one of the villagers. It

ga.va hlm a home Iqr a._ woek,
then another took him in, and

know yet - what was to become

was little or nothing for hin:r to di

05.09.0000‘

never had spoken to him.

gg wood not far away,
wught sight of Pete he beckoned t

Soon after noon on. this. first . i
him to ‘come through the ' gate, and ;
of his cll:(ispping n‘hd °tw°°dr::"te:’ b‘: then to follow him into the (ouse. 1
SO0 on A e i » The lad obeyed, with some fear sndl ' |
large maple, and when he had’: cut] great  deal of am ent. There

carried ‘on a man’s back,
““Well; boy,”’ began the

that your mother is dead.”
“Yes, sir,”" replied Pote,

how. to keep alive. Who

you in?”’.
a R day

longer where are you going?"
I can’t say, sir.”’

old man.
less boy around. No ‘matter

very sorry for us when we are
stingy old man?”’

run after me and called ‘me names?”’
INamirt o

your mother brougnt you npA

to be, or people wofild beg ' every-

8l | thing I have. Because I'won’t lend

S o o el o ik | L, o et
< plse) ’gf,m» Was . alang give them a chance to beat me
' ,,&,?Pi’h( :nd*';;"n She had |40y "coll. me a miser, I don't go
&om creek, and in . springing ,.nywlwre-, and 1 wear old clothes,
rom one bank to the other she fell and 80 I'm called mean. Boy, did
into the water. It was not TOYe | you ever. hear of my cheating any ;
~ than two feet deep, and it seemed as ohd in: thit vmm,n : f
F = };"w" cquld hgve @‘Wmaﬂ;— “No, sir."" .
»: DU . drowned. . It | "Wh;'n L'lend my money nhould.nt
m“ unﬂl -ﬂ”"t 8he | 1 yave good ‘interest?” :
Thom" . D Sl L) “folks want !nterest :
S0 Rawe ey been -only | +Of cofirse they do, and they are
m&mmmam gh ‘the fu-|not called misers for it. T dontcare
Gt e Lh o whut.;thuyvgll ugo T Know
mﬂmm' - w I‘%{; P y w‘ltﬁﬁ“t‘
4 without 3 "'M‘iceber or mothcr. - have got to
t&'mﬁl ithout ' “a-shillingmake yYour “‘own’ the ‘world.
: TEEFTS. ""‘m Let us h\ya.g talk of what “you are
there was 10 e 'golng to.d
A good wh

i3

i (To' be conﬁinued ¥

‘qt,'tbn !onc prairi
don’t you run?”’
't you see ‘how terrible

horaa loahed at hhn‘ ;

,| stand

1-| because ho’s very terrible!’’

28 indignn.nt!y beginnir
-| gain. *I tell you I'm going to scarc
{ him up a treel” -

y| from. the ‘distance.

| ing down on all four fect at once. Ho
was so used to that sort of gymnas-
tic . exercise that he couldn’t  talk
plun.ntly without it.

‘‘Well, come on,”’ said the cart
horse, and he trotted quietly off,

they had gone on for a long, long

ound. and so.long
n’t. sce ‘the end of
them.\ They were railroad tracks;
but Abijah never had seen: snything
liko thom before, and didn't under-
them.

‘“Now we must wait here, behtn&
the trees,” said the cart horse, ‘‘un-
til the monster comes a.long o

So they waited, and pretty soon
they “heard a puffing sound in the
distance.

“Now he's ooming, whispered the
cart horse; “‘but don’t go near bim

“Well, T naver!” exclaimed Abijah,
ning to buffle a-

.And then the monster came rushing
It was a locomo-
tive, and it screcched and = puffed
much’ more’ terribly than Abijeh.

But Abijah was not going to give
in; so.he stood 'in front of the mon-
ster and roared his loudest roar.
a-| But when the monster came tearing
down upon him he decided it 'was
best to step aside. So he jumped out)|

und
month had passed, and he did not

hilm. He was a well-grown boy and|,
able and willing to work, but there

Living in the outskirt.- of thé vil-
lage was -an o¥x man .called Mims
the Miser. His name was Mims, and
it was known for sure-that he had
money and .was very stingy with it.
t ‘about in rags, ate the poor-
est food and never ‘had been known
to give anybody as much as a penny.

the last person any one would have
applied to for help. Pete knew Mr.
Mims by sight, as all others did, tvt

One day the boy was sent on an
errand that led him past the hut of
e miser. Theold man -was gather-
and  as he

There was only one room, and ~all
the furniture in it could have Leen

sniser as
they entered ‘the hut, *‘they iell me

“Your father was a fool Yor losing
his life five ycars ago, and now your
mother must go and get drowned in
the brook. Some folks don’t: ¥row
‘as tuken

T am stopp!ng with Mr. Clark( v

“And when he don’t wunt ¥yu any

“‘Of course you can’t!"” sna:led the
‘‘Nobody wants & father-
how
hard he works, they arc afraid he’ll
eat too much. People pretend to be
in
trouble, but they put most of it on.
I suppose you've been told a hundred :
times over that I'm a mean and 1

“Somethlng like that sir,”” replicd
Pet/e

‘“Are you one of the boys that ha.ve
#'No, I don’t think you are.’T think

“better
than that. Well, I am stingy. I have |,

with Abijah capering after him. When |
way, they came upon two steel rods |

his| lying on  the
and{ that ' Abijah

{gave a roar that, was very nearly as

a
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BY SARAH NOBLE-IVES.
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was 8o hot that the water was a

clouds all around.the scething

When the earth first bega.n to take

water enough, to be sure, but no sys-
tem. The earth in her first infancy

turned to steam and Hovered in great
sur-

4 affair.
But stin_. therg was. no system, for,~
as the  carth verfecdy ‘round;
there was no g or the water o

settle, and’ it just went. rolling round
and round, wave upon wave, and
there was
Head Apprentice to: put his foot on.

"He' was-in a dvéadful” perplexity.
Finally in the garret of the universe
he found a scction of an old ving
‘that had once been made for Saturn
and found too small. He took this,

mile from the village of Rawsonville, | He had such a reputation for -being | O5" 8d shape and to assume its|and sharpening it on its inside edge,
| State of Wisconsin. His name was|miserly and hard-hoarted that he was | Pherical proportions, its water sup-| ho jabbed it down into the earth as
o ply was in bad shape. There wWas| hard as he could and mwade a sort of

wall. ‘The water went on rolling
round the earth, hut when it reached |
the bit of ring it had to stop, and|
simply ‘piled up in a at  watery
bank. But on the other side  of the

11

not a dry spot for the|s

l.l.l..'.'ﬂ'.'..'.l‘..l
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Aunty Pa.rsons climbed leisurely ou'.
of the old-fashioned chaise; reached
under the low seat and drew out' a
newspaper bundle.

‘“Here,  Richard,”’ she said, "is the
new hat I promised you. I braided
it out of some palm leaf I found in
the attic. Some I had left  years
ago. The blue band is made of ‘the
two premium ribbons’that old Black
lJcrry won at the County Fair when
he was a colt. Take good care of

(o

on the earth. He J:m
til finally he had the great volumes

next one, I don’t mind Sometimes
they stop to get a drink, and if the
next one does you can go and speak
to it and get acquainted. But, real-
ly, 1 woula advise you to leave it
alone.””

““Never!’’ shout.ed Abijah. So they
waited, ‘and in a little while another |
locomotive came shrieking from the
distance. ' Just as it got near them
it slowed down and stopped, and
Abijah pounced out from the trees to
fall* upon his prey.

‘‘What are you doing’ here?' he
shouted, and he butted at the loco-
motive. But then he bellowed again,
for the locomotive was hard, _and
hurt. his horns.

““Never mind,” he cried, angrily

“I'11 bite you.”’

And he bit the locomotive as hard
as he could.” But the locomotive was
hot, and burned: Abijah; and then he

loud as the locomotive’s own: Per-
haps it frightened the engine — at
least, Ab jah liked to think so, for it
began again, and s:?a.med a-
way, while Abijah went ildly rac-
ing back over the plain.

The cart horse ambled slowly a.{—
ter, but Abijah was home before-the
cart horse ha.d gone a quarter of a
mile.

A few days later, when the cart
horse was wandering on the prairie,
he met Abijah again.

So the cart horse went, and Abijah

of the way just as the locomotive

; nnd train of cars went rushing past.

“‘My, but-it has a long tail!"" ex-
claimed Abijah, rather  out - of
breath. “I'm not afraid of it, though.
If I could find one standing still I'd

tah monmgkeltmnupam a.sltold
younv__.

iy

““You'd much bett t touch
., 9' &‘8& “‘but.

wa.ﬁt to wdt (or iho

was so pleasant that they got on
beautifully togéther. At the end of
the meal Abijah said. suddenly: *‘You
know, I don’t believe that monster
knew ‘how to climb a t.ree!"

I don’t: believe he did,”’ said the

cart horse. :

And ever since then ‘Abijah has been
so gentle that he has made many
friends and has become a far nicer.
- wiger and hppier buﬂo,lo

| sun -a- chance  to- help:. °

continents. Then he dug. Holés ' upon [
‘the hills, and ditches for their . out~
lets.. He then condensed some * more
clouds and dropped the water into |
these holes, und they became lakes,
. [while ‘the ditches- were rivers. ‘This
-clearmg away 'of -the clouds gave the
Good old. Sol
hitched millions of little buckets on-'
to his rays and let them down into
the occan ~“and went to 'drawing
water. As fast as the sun drew the
water he emptied.it into the lakes,
and it trickled back down the hills in
every direction. ¥n ‘this way ¢ the
earth- was beautifully = wet up, and
the sun has kept. up the practice ever
since ;

For the last completing touch the
' Head Apprentice drilled tiny tunnels
everywhere underneath the hills, and
beside their openings. he planted the
sceds of the first trees, which after-
ward furnished the world with coal.
These trees began pumping, pumping,
with their mighty roots until - the
water was sucked up through the un-
derground channels and came bub-
bling out of the ground in ' cool
springs... Then the old earth sang for
joy, for out of the spnnga comes the
water of life.
As for the Head Apprentice. he had
no time to stop and sing, for he had
other work on hand.” There were the
climates to be adjusted befora he{”
could expect to have much luck with
live things. So“he kept on planning,
and did his linging down  in' his
heart. )

HER CONCLUSION.

For when she:wished to play,
She hated to be tidied, :
In quite a dreadful way,

Her hair was very goldeén,

Her skin was pink and white;
When she was, clean and shinmg,
We called her “theart’s delight,””
One day. when very busy,

She felt of time a lack,

So:said ‘twould he eonvenient
To have her skin dyed black.
But after bath and brushing

She viewed hetself that night,
Then whispered to her mother,

S

[
[

o « i gl e ol i

‘“U'm glad I washed out white.f‘

i3 ré .ﬁ ¥ :
nect the two oéeans ‘and form thed |

"SHE PLACED JT ON .THE COW'S
You couldn’t catch him in your hat., i
could you?’” r

Dickey ‘was kneeling by a little pool|
and reaching out for the fish.

ently, reaching up. the dripping hat.
your hat’s pretty wet, Dickey.”

is.
sun lor a_ while, and it will be all
right,””
though Dickey said it felt a

limp as he put it on.
. ‘When they reached the top- of the

maybe she will give us some-of her
caraway cookies.”

to pick the berries in,”’ said. Viola.
8l it in no time.”

said,
who can get over the wall first.”

+4 and
Dickey, in-his haste to be first, caught
‘his foot in the wall and fcll

*
*
g
Lol srgeny
-
L
*
-

1 eried Dickey.

-| “HERE nicnm”“:' smbsam

hat into :the well.

out. Why don’t you evar th!nk
things yourseli?”’ °

safely landed,-again soaking wet.

now that the sun has set?”’
Dickey.

g get al
match and we will build g little fire|
of grass and twigs,” replied Vi

over it, sometimes very near. Onee

served Violl shortly;
smoked, too; “and there’s
eulljng us to supper.’

| Lorinda . Coles, who was: M
ping off the
Gmndma.
‘““Seems to me that palmleaf. hats
nowadays don’t look so well as the _crackers = with unlxmit.ed powers - of

{ones X und to braid.””

‘crossly. ““Thé Rat|
Wha.t slmll I'do

-
w

.
.
*

go over to ﬂm spring and wash the
stains off while I run on t.o Mrs.
Squier’s. with the message.”
+ The ginls was- quickly back,icalling:-

‘“Here are . the cookies, after all,
two for each of ‘us. I told Mrs.
Squier how you tumbled over the
wall and spoi!od the berries we had
for her.”’

‘““Now we will sit hcre and cat the
cookies and restsa while. We'll make
some cups out of these big basswood
leaves and drink some of .this spring
water; it is as cold as ice water.”’

‘“What’s that crawling about in the
mud?”’ asked Dickey, as he bent to
fill his cup. !

““Why, it’s a little mud turtle,’” an-
swered ‘Viola. ‘‘Let’s catch him and
put him into your kat, so we can sce
him better.””

Into the hat went the muddy tur-
tle, but’' as he refused to move about
there the children soon tired of him,
and put him back beside the water.

Just then Mooley, the old red cow,
came near, quictly eating grass.

“It’s the fashion for horses to wear
hnts and Mooley ought to have one,
too,” exclaimied Viola, mischicvols-
lv. "Lend her yours, Dickey,’”” and
snatching it - from his hand, *‘ she
blaced it - '‘upon one of the cow'l
horns. :
Mooley, startled by the yirl’s sud-
den motion and f{rightened at the
strange object waving before her eyes,
ran awkwardly down the hill and up
the lane to the barnyard, where she
stopped at the horse trough, tossing
the hat into the mud and putting her
foot in it just as .the children came
running after her.
" ““There .now, the hat is - all mud!”

BISters were

white apron,

send him to

backbone.

were coming
ternoon.

So Bobby,

*‘Oh, well,” a.nswered tho girl cool-
ly, “the trough is a good place to
wash it off. Don’t wait for it dry,
‘but come on over to the well curb
‘and look : for ' the big trout -~ Uncle
John put in thére yesterday.” ‘[ the ‘winds.

you want?’’

the

the . 3 he

i\
As Dickey lca.ned over, dowp tall h(n

‘minister.
4 Bobby -could
"Gef your hook and llnl and ﬁah it;

After .some minutes the hat w
had heretofore

‘“How am I ever going to. dry. it,
““T'll. go to the houso and

The fire was built and the ‘ha

Say,,buﬁ ;
Aa they went up the path

porch
"good-night, ;

anglng

....'..'...'....O"q.'

- BOBBY'S BASHFULNESS

“...‘........C..Ql."a.

Bobbys bashfulness was a
trial to himself and his mother.
two older brothers and two Younger

Bobby’s trouble dated
time, when he was a very Httle 1oy,
that his mother sent him to the n
ket for a becfsteak,

‘*Ask for it politely,”” she had said.

When he had arrived at the sho
the day being chilly, the door was
closed. So Bobby,
maniers, had knocked and then w:
ed until a red-faced man, “e&l"lng a

‘“Please, my mother wants to
a steefbeak here,”’
After living through the
loud laughter, Bobby had thereaftor
begged and implored them

“That is right, Bobby,”
ther, smiling encouragingly.
is a new twenty-five cent piece
you to buy them with.”

Bobby’s rehearsed speech flew

M dter

lar. old-fashioned . Fourth to-morrow ;
- tlots of noise, you know.”

- Yes, Bobby knew... And ho knew al-
so that twenty-five cents . worth of
‘ngise was now feed!ng the
ies’ in the mill stream.

: “Will you go down with mé to help
*“Oh, dear!- Now it is lost, and|select some things?'? continued the
what ‘will Aunty Parson: say?™  he|!

.| eridd, de:
e hig heart was not

But it was by the time they reach-

dict&ouary and a bomv ‘orator,

great

His

by Ao meansiso afflict
from Tin,

mindful of hig

had opened the door,

buy
he said. i
butcher’s

not to
the shops.

But Bobby’s birthday was at hand.
And when a boy is
and kis birthday comes on the Foyp, h
of July, it is time to stificn yp pjg

8iX years old,

So ' Bobby himself said he oy
L buy ‘the fireworks—at least thy g,
crackers.  The

rest of the firoworks
out by father in th, ai.
sald mo-
““Thera

for

with ‘a quaking heart,

but outwardly calm, took his way to
the village drug store, where they al-
so kept groceries and fireworks.
This time Babby walked in, but ho
stood a long time in front
counter before any
slightest attention to him.

Then a young man with a conde-
scending manner 1ooked at him lang-
| uidly .and said,

of the

one paid the

"Wcll sir, what do

to

All t.he way down he had
practioe’d saying: -

‘ Twenty-five “¢ents worth of fire
crackers, if you pleasc.”

But now he stuttered something, of
which the clerk only understood the
word . crackers. Nodding carelessly,
he began to weigh—what
think?—soda crackers! .
And  Bobby, -
eyes, let him!
He took the bundle and rushed up
- as fast as he could fly. At

do you

‘With horror-stricken

paused and look at the

.| water, in which he had.often fished :
them, with a-bursting heart, he threw
the bag as far as he could.

4 ¢ *“There’s “a’ifourth of July dinner
‘{for the: fish from that dunce

| doesn’t know enoggh
 kind of crackers,”” he cried, then ho
marched on, unaware that the young
'minister had heard him.

. Bobby was at home a few dreadful
vmm ba!ore* sthe other children

that
to buy the right

;"avoaregu

and, would. a.lthough

it.
Bv that time ho had

rega.rded as a’ walking
had

. sai . the minister,
m!led on to tell my

) 1 and I
bilhp’p went up- in
“began’ to pulp!” "’

‘!md, laughed at this he
did’ yoh ever get

over

said ﬁie minister.

¥ ¥, at his ease now and in fino
"'q'.\tﬂﬁs, entered the drug store again
and the young man waited on them.
Bobby, with the air of an adept, se-
Jocted ‘a fine lot of the right kind of

HORN NS. ”

‘Off came the hat; a.nd in a wcond ;

“I've got him!’’ he ‘cried, triumph-

“It's a beauty,” said Viola; “but

"'ch," said Dickuy. sbbarly, *so it

““How-shall I dry it?”

“Oh, leave it on that™ock in the

replied Viola.

The hot sun soon - dried the hat,
little

quier; she's very fond of them, and

““Your hat would be just the thing
*“Yes,”” assented the boy, '‘and we’ll

When the ‘bat was ‘nearly full Viola
“We must hurry now. Let’s sce

Viola, accustomed to climbing wa.lh‘

Mr. Bugg. and his girl have a dtﬂer.

Mr, Bugg, he was sitting, one bright

———

hill ‘they found' quantities of. ripe

blueberries. S
We. called her Tommy, sometimes, “My, but ' they are good,”” said

Dickey: ‘‘Let’s pick some for Mrs.

mz BUGG'S FRIGHT.

A bird in the hand is wotth t,wo ln
the bush,’”
“At. least, so the adage doth say:

LRt oW . i
“They say they can’t see it that wa.y

Summer day, ’
On a toadstool, his sweetheut, close

at the

fences, was  quickly over, but

head=

by:
When it happened by .chance,

did sup—
Next time 1
good..

.- sky they did glance,
And ‘both of them um‘i-ea & e,

%

A big bird " of prey
blue-jay),
Was swooplng right down toward
- the two;
They were both filled with fright at
" the terriblo sight,
And didn't guite know what to do.

(a mounstrous

Bugg Imped from his perch—left his
« girl in the lurch,
Apﬂ ‘hurried as fast as he could.
Mr. Bird soon caught up—on Bugg ho

guess Bugg will be

‘lt

'h‘lld in the throttling. M

;ml following with  their
Mnd this time Lucas’ fertile W

Published by
The Colonist
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= (Continued.) §

« *“The name of KEtienne
do,” the captain returned;

fancy for aliases at the B§

*It is a plot!” criea Lu
. *It is a warrant; that i
about it.”

“But I am not Comte
cag repeated.

His uneasy conscience
his wits, In his dread of
done little to dissipate an
now he pulled himself tof
or- intention, he would ae
knew it musi be an error.

‘“My captain, you have
take likely to cost you ¥
straps. I tell you I/ am ¥
landlord, who knows him
you I am not Mar, AsHE
know M.-de Mar; ask thes
They will one and all te
not “he. Ask that boy thd
dares mot say to my face,

His eyes met mine, and
that, even in the moment o
me, he repented, He beli
would - give the le. But'|
who was bending over hi
him of his sword-belt, spa

necessity. 3

“Captain, you need give
uneasiness; this is the
enough. I live in the @
rais, and I have seen this
score of times riding with
Quentin.”

Lucas, at this unexpected

Jooked so taken aback that
burst out laughing.

“Yes,. my dear monsieu
little hard for O de
mephew—you are a nephey
not?—to explain how he col
avith the Duc de St. Quent

It was awkward to expl
knowing well that there wa
for him who betrayed thd
simo’s secrets, cried out ang

*“He lies! I never rode d
de St. Quentin.”
*Oh, come now. Really

n_xreat deal of breath,” t
said. “I regret the cruel
arresting you, M. de Mar;
nothing gained by blusterin
I usually know what I' am
" *You ‘do not know! No
you do not know. Felix B
up there. If you have told
my back that I am Etienne
defy you to say it to my fad
“I know nothing about
gieurs.” I repeated my i
*Mongienr captain, rememh
please, I never saw him till
he may be Paul de Lorrain
know. But he did -not
that yesterday.”

4¥ou hell-hound!” Lucas
#Go tell Louis to drive
cabazet door, Gaspard,” . bag
tain.

Lueas gazed 2t him as if
of him ‘the truth of the matt
he was still a prey to susp
plot im ‘this, and it pa
tongue. (He- s0 reeked w)
that he,smolled one whereye
{He was much too clever

s r.rs%:mxnommq

D! yolirself your lies,
otrpyou ‘I- go ‘as” you
but I g0 as Paul of Lorrs
Henry,*Duke of Guise.”

He said it with a certai
ness; but the young captain
the bourgeois, did not nl
h%he put down by any sj
ol

Jertainly, if it is any
you,” he retorted. ‘“But yot
dull, monsieur,: not to be
your identity is known .
others™ besides your lackey
tmy man.; T did not come to

mt a -minute desecriptid
fum M. de Belin himself.”

“Ventre blen!” Lucas shq
wi‘ote the description. 1 my
information against Mar. I
to make sure you took him.’
before ‘Belin; he will know ™

‘T trembled lest the officer
hg; ‘gee that the man spoke

ad no need to fear; thera]
. bination of stupidity .and Wvi
nnthing ean move. ;

#1 have no orders to take"
d’& Belin,”  he returned call

ou wrote the description,
%eﬂ!lps you will deny that it
. He read the paper.

. “ ‘Charles-Andre-Etienne-Mj

Quentin, Comte. de Mar. Al
and-twenty; figure, tall and|
"swas dressed yesterday in biag
plain falling band; carries
‘drm in a slmg—— 2
“Is my arm in a sling?’ '3
amanded.
* *No, in a handcuff,” the
laughed, at ‘the same momen
drngoon exclaimed: 'His 1
is bnudnged though.’

““That js - nothing! It is
scrateh.: L. did it myself by
Lucas shouted, “striving with
pered left; hand to’pull the fg
to show. ¢ But Ke could not,
silent, Mde-eyed like one who
net of fate drawing in :about I
captain wen n readmg fr
paper d
‘Fair hair, grny eyes. acqu
—I supppse you will still (ell
sieur, that you are not'the md
| “I am not hre. The Comte
and I are nothing alike. We
young, tall, yes; but that is all
slaslied all up the forearm;
is but scratched with: a' knif
has 3ellow hair;- mine is bre
eyes:

“It is plain to me, monsiew
fficer interrupted;. “that. the d
ﬁts )ou in every particular.”

i I, \\ho had heard M. Et
scribed twenty times, had
mistaken Lucas for him;
items served for both. It wasl
remarkable because they - actu
o more alike than chalk an
Lacas had set down his catale
out a thought thdt he was d
own picture. If ever hun|
caught in his own gin. Lucas

*You-lie!” he cried furious
know I am not Mar. You
Mwhole pack of you!”

| ®Gag him, Ravelle,” the
©commanded, with an angry flu
= "1 demand to be taken befg

{Belin!"” Lucas shouted.
The next moment ihe

twisted a handkerchief

mouth.

! “Ready?’ the captain asked

pard, who had come back jus

sold
ali

en.”

He led the way out, the




