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'No, sir! 1 noyer touched my fingers Y(>urself on that score If you will coule te So lt was settled between ber parents thalto the lock, sir,' Fetiche replied. sec him once a year.' Anna's summer would be %pont among the'Ah! so you can say a word for yourself Michael shooi bis head. 1 would like Oolarado mountains; and-two weeks laterthon? Suppose yen tell me why you were it but It would niake me trouble here, sir; found ber at the mouatain ranch of bervoing over the prison records, these twenty the authorities, yen know, sir.' father.s 'Cousin John.'
years back we will say, when you thought 'Not now, since the king is changed,' the How strange every ' bhlng appeared to fàeno one looking.' ex-Political Prisoner sald. eyes of the girl whose lite before this tim'o' %

Il was reading about the prisoners, sir.' Micha-el rubbed his bead. 'Faith! 1 knew had been bounded ouly by Illinois prairiest'Tell me what you, faund there about the the Iiing had changed,' hie muttered, 'but ' 1 Cousin John's bouse was built out oif loge.Political Prisoner?, dld not know it was the side of my Political It was papered with old newspapers, an4'Ouly a few words.' 1?risýorier that is tippermost, Yes. 1 will the only pictures that adarned the Waller..
'What were the words?' Thank you, sir.' were such Icuts as happened to be ln thffl'"In on sti3picion." Then, slr, was put ln The ex-Political Prison--r his papers. The outbulldings were salai], low:a brackot, "nothing proveld." It might have carriage and Fetche, bis worldly po--,3cssionq affairs, the two horses almost filling thelr,been your band, sir, tliat wrote it; it was 20 tied up ln a red handkercâlef, elimbed t-i little box of a stable. But here were theneat., the box bestde the powd,5red coachinan. mountains and huge boulders, and apparemt-o
'Pshaw! we must catich thls man; 1 never 'Wish 1 was going too,' said a certain ]y limitless acres of pille trees, and nôthave lost a prisoner since l've been here. giiard, looking after the equipazc. 'It beatS from the bouse a motintain brook famou

See that my spur-boots are ready fur me,' ail how a dunderhead like him gets on ln in that refflon for Its trout.
and Michael snapped the key in the cell- Ilfe, while a quick wit like in-e never gets a 'It's the nicest place to dream ln!' Anna
lock, rail bis eye up and down the passage, rise.' wrote to ber mother the day after ber ar-and went hurrIMiy out Into the prison yard Fetche ln time became a skiltul lock- rivai. 'One can't belli "seeing visions and'
wherf, there was the bustle and excltement smfth; so skillul, in fact, that no door of dreaming dreama" amid such surroïanding.s.of getting ready ta overtake the -eacaped that day was properly fastened unlessloelc- 1 am sure I shall have a very happy auprIsoner. ed with a 'Petebe-lock.' mer.'

'Plague take It', Jack, 1 thought 1 was to But when Sunday came she longm for thhave a quiet day with you,' said Michael to Anna Blake"s Missié7nary home church, and Mise Hammond'a belptUý hllils brother.
Work.'Never mind ine,' answered Jack. 1111 'Don't you ever have any kind of aI

Join the chase,' and leapIng lipon a boise, (1Irým the 'Christian Union.') here on Suaday?' she asked of Mrs. Whel
he was breast to breast with Michael, who 'After theze things the Lard appointod er, Cousin John's wife.
turned to the south, in.stead of to the north, other seventy also, and sent them two and 'Sometimes a preacher coniu MI la".
as the Political Prisoner had goule. two before bis face, wbither he himseit bas meetings up to the school-house, but

'Fetche watched tbem out of s1ght, bis would come.' there's nothing regular. Seme of 'cm etart.
faceýan lnert blank as tiens]. To himself Anna Blake read the verso caxefully two ed a Sunday-sebool once but it didylIt jul
be was saying, 'l don't care, 't'aint no fair or thrae times, and then Iooked again at the long. Thoro's children Iol in the
burying people In prison, that have I'nothing slip et paVer ln ber band te make sure tbJa borhood, but'nobody eeem to know uifflâ
proved" açaingt their nsmos In the books.' wag the verso thereon indicated. about Sunday-»ehoola up batè, gil tbé

Tô bimself Warden Michael was saying. MIM Hamilmond Must have made 'a mis- achool kind of d1ed. out, itter a while,1 51
<$orry to break my record and lom a prison- take. able surêly did mot imean that flor mJr Anna took ber Bible and walkod d«Voit. 'k'
ler. but l1ve £aved a îéug bit and can te-; quarter vers*,, .tj4e, is, =y to..Uè, broQI jue " là« h4zew on al lAZý*
tir* y" 'eomtotul*i Il tht iLutlloratloi,"iar doult -t" WbAt, 1 am to do.

àh ý'd: th Iýré wIt 1",
fa , T 10Éag or iloit fiýding the PôlI%1cýJ 'pýriý- o eriM afflIn, and -as sile slow- gtýls WeIre a Mý__
oner. ly repeatud the last words a ray of light After au hour of faithfui, ay fui tDr or a adyoÀ few months atter tbla a flue e(I came. elle clozed the book, and leaning
di-ove lnto the prison yard. Thore wero 'Why-yes--perb&pa that la IL Ilm mure against the old pine whi-cli grew bes1de tàe.
two outriders in livM and a poeillion Who I've road that verilie dc«na of times, but I rock zat thus for some tlme thinking, glidý
blew bis horn Bo loudly that michae; him- noyer thoùýcht of settlng &Dy practicel les- denlY her <quarter verso' came to ber mi9là.self came, running to seo,11 It were the GOV- lion Out Of IL Jetuu IIIIIIIIIIIIOnt bis dis4ples be- "Ho sent thora Ipto the places whit-bWorner of tbLe:, Province, arriving la P«»=. me w or,tore him to those places 'Wbither lie hImmeU he biniself would co ond If
Ue wýu much more astoulahed. to eee th« would c&me. Perbapa be seul us thât way sent nié Into thls nelgbborhood bocause à*
Pulttigal Priadher Cet out et tâe oarrl«e Dow; perhaps bel »nd me this quarter wants to ýwMe bore, too. What -eau 1
and. look about him Il sa it for soma One mot into nome place. to ]>TePbre -the way for hie for him here?'

coinint. l'Il go azd talk with hi ' about It.1 Il» It YOur' father YOU're talkin
'Wbat VUI your honor havel' Michl And al In ber own woS thla earn"t M14s?'

coked, ibinking It wl(é mot to seew to rft«- youag Chrilletian was scon talking with-her a11&tb1ýA_Anna started at the e0und
uW hie former prisoner. Maater lil the work àýe would like to volice than ber own', for ahe bail tjouje'Petche,' re1>11eu the PolIt1cal PrISIOner, de for,:.hlmý, herself Il alone. Turning clulekly.du 18 be. OUIL he»?' .1. ýWj1k., wlte.'ý sailli Mr. Blake. that al ffa* four little raneh ehI Who had 4D-,4yes, eir;; Ind"d lie Aoi. We ill ý,ftQt noeu, let Annego to Colorido proaçhéd. =okbaerved standing mot ýfar M_ol UlâbW. this «mmer. TDO cJ46o, aDpltcation ut the rock,, thelr éurkffl QYm ud on. tusure t"t. the Wind blëw. el la taking &Il the tom frvm ber fil ,The eld -bare
rfor* he.4011 âce, il and he p9sl Fetobe cbftlm, aU4 a ftw.mmtba &MOng the pin" ed, mun-browned boy who carzied. - au Ir -rýrwara,- pil>ubo wkth hi% Tound raco as up ïaths motintalnà would fresÉen ber up mensel b.gqquet «;Mçunt&ln, 11,pr"éül«e as erer. amasIngly. 1 Imagine tt là rathel e& rough bme ber Qu-estioner.

nom is the SON pieloë 1 - owe. YÙII IU» thest ranohum leâd, and she ipay mot -whyý no.' gue =Owareld, amiltag..,It ',wu&Petche,' Raid the Pulitical, Prison«, bofflng llnd,,OV&Uthing ýongoWal àt_,èoýWI w :' - fJohU'S.* Dot my father--but. it, ja'yIt out to hIni. big as they Beem,,wllllng tolave ber Omo, er, dovin. hete-.$ let
wé 004L »9ýre betItbls,$,Qmmer.,Sbe arrAne yçlàr floweral YOVI :114 'ùt4i Odin ýoU wbilid âot take. Ànd 00,Much. semI to fretmuch, theke, ouniain Ili-Ji, was, as Weil yon did, not ttdýo, It, for it uucollgihlal. êvrrOundàýW,' Sncluded, the a ýÊw»ÊAbezn to Weill*boug4t ail the food 1 had for Many dam fond father. '0 ' .

jaave em ail, IgIsal yqu wilil14iowgo and. tle Your clothes JntO a hand- haVe, telt all, along that it *cald be well' 1>1,ckýed 'om 'cause j dj,'dp!tkerchiet, F..etcU, and get ready to go with fer ber te VO Mg& Blake; 'and yet 1 thint el&o ýo_ dý. ýliuphéU.le.. ýitelt nom 'b"I abouthave sel ber JI
'thle lad Je Itil alone to au ci have voù,' sak Anna. 1XXIII tj"dentured twù jýari longtr.' Da sand", -or.ý.àuytw»g. tut la &,«Pd ;3ý lll"414ow mugh là ýthàà -in i' oTwù, oïpogey7l. ýuI the iît..Ula cou4n johwe Bull.. 1 - - .Il : , ... . - ýîp Uml , ý . ý1. ý, 1 - it býOt611 . '- . ý-oU wni' jet

'Mué me Il i knowl! ýlAI 9 ýX1chAel, .,Anna wui 9zwam Grn,ýMM&W. 'wM, ber 'Tbil, lituçPOU el sel cla t1je'rack by tbjo ume.,gere Ji 10tS tim" tha4,, 3414 bée
cal Pti son«. 'and 1 pmmtu.,. ta, tj!84]Iý, lmxkl. and A&I the,,.omo time ta. thooducate tlit boy 11111 0 th ai., 'jý
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