“The clerk fussed about among
the luggage. ‘I don’t see anything
here,” he said, ‘but come inside and
look for yourself.”

“I dido’t need a second invita-
tion; for 1 had already spotted the
portmanteaw— ‘What’s this? 1
said, turning over the label.

‘““Phat isn’t it,” replied the
clerk.

‘“ ‘Are yon quite sure ¥ I said. ‘It
looks like it.’

“ ‘A sailor has only just left that
with instructions to send it on to
Sudbury by a later train. See,” he
added, turning the label over, ‘it i§
addressed to Luke¢ Raymond, The
Cottage, Sudbury.’
~** “Take your seats for Sudbury! p
rang out a voice un.the platiorm,
and I ran out just in time “to get
a seat in a third smoker. On ar-

to| riving at my destination I hurried
| out of the train, and to my surprise

the seafaring man was doing ex-
actly the same thing. Of course, 1
had to exercise a little discretion;
but eventually I tracked him to the

wervice. |cottage up the hill, and later I

found out that his name was Luke

' '&ymond.

" “Then I went back to Sudbury
-utat;on and inquired about the -lug-1;
gage, for I wanted to see that port-

. | manteau aga.m if possible.

i “Where is it commg from? in-

b q.mred the clerk. -

““Liskeard!’ I replied.
- “Phere’s nothing here yét, but

»

@ommy it wﬁl come hy the nine
: éxpress .

3 ‘Th;nks, T sanl T will Took in

sgsm dbout’ that t.xme

a i feel confident, from the further m-'

<] then.went to the Royal Hoﬁel
6 T érdered a bed, and return-

e station ;nst as the: nine

rain came in. It was quite

but I made my way tq the

e van, -and presently I saw.

- portanantean. The

: rﬂl was’ too - busy to notice me,»

ter. “Why, sir, I didn’t  know
there was a lady in the case.”’
“But there was, Forrester. Lis-
ten, my- boy, and I will tell you
why I failed to capture No. 51. You
are already acquainted with the cir-
-cumstances. How Lord Dunmeed
was. found guilty of murdering his
friend. - His sentence to death at
the Old Bailey, which was eventu-
ally commuted to one of penal ser-
vitude for life. - Then followed his
removal to Barkmoor, and, finally,
his escape. You will remember, n
doubt, how hurriedly T was dis-
patched to the convict establish-
ment with instrueccions to run him
down at any cost, and you know I
failed. All the world knows-I fail-
ed, but—but, Forrester, I didn’t
really fail. After weeks and weeks
of hard work I tracked my man. It
wasn’t quite as exciting an ddven-
ture.-as yours seems to have been,
but I did at last unearth him, and,
strange as it may seem to you, it
was in:the little village of Sudbury,
on the Devonshire coast. He had
just set up in business as a boat-
man, and I got him to take me out
ﬁslnng For a whole week we had
a splendid time together, and then
one night the climax came. I had
received an urgent message recall-
ing me to town, and I defermined
that my friend was to travel with
me. We had made the boat secure;
and were sauntering ‘quietly along
the beach, when I told him that 1
was returmng to London that night.

f“*You didn’t expect to go back}

80 ‘soon, did you. «r?’

‘“““‘No. It is rather unexpected X
1 said, andIamsorrytosayI
maust ask you {o  accompany me

““The man looked at me in a
'dazed sort of way. ‘Surely there is
sofhe mistake,” he muttered. ‘Why
do you want me to go hack with
you?

“‘My name- is Bathurst,” I re-
plied. ‘Now do you understand i

‘‘He laughed bitterly. ‘I thought
1 80,”"he added; after a _pause, “for
.| somehow 1 have had. my suspicions

r a.H along. I knew:it would come
|one of these d,aya, but Heaven help

e |00 1

~“Theu 1 got the whole story of

| the erime ont of him, but it wounld
¥ ta.ke me too long to go into that

ny yards, how ve Mely ﬁumhzr and my

& t me up. .-
*heré, sir,” he said.

Suﬁcxent to say
was pouﬁvely

¢ It’s all right,
said, making'm) way t¢ the door.
T find I've made a mistake,’

‘ *A mistake ¥’ repeated the boat- |
man, creduously.

‘“““Yes, Raymond, a mis

may be a hard man, but I : Ve |

you to be mnocent and it shall
never be said that T was your wife's
executioner’ ; and before the as-
tonished boatman could qmtn grasp !
my meaning I dlsappeared into the |
night.

“Now, Forrester, you know why
Bathurst failed, but with yow it-is
different. = You are a promising
young officer in the Service, and to
sueceed where 1 so ignominously
failed would.be the making of you.
When do you propose to go down
and arrest Raymond?”’ .

The young officer’s voice trembled
as he walked aecross to”Where his
chief sat.

“I think I too have made a mis-
take, sir. There is no need for me
to go down to Sudbury now, for
where the -great Bathurst fa.ﬂed
Forrester will never  succeed!’—}
Londen Tit-Bits.
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SOLDIER CONFESSED CRIME.

-—a...

German Captain Was Shot by an
Unknown. -

\ The confession of an employe on
the railway near Hanover promises

4 to ‘clear up the mystery of.a mur-

der which for months was the prin-
cipal ' pre-oceupation of German

publie opinion. "On Jan. 21, 1801, i

Captain Von Krueigk of the iith
Dragoons, who was something of a
martinet and consequently not po-:
pular with his men, was exercising
his gquadron in the hippodrome at
Gumbinnan, when a-shot was heard
and he fell from his horse dead.
The bullet bad -struck him in the
heart: A still smoking carbine was

found outside the palmg at the hip- |
podromie, opposite a hole through | ¢ream

which it had evidently been fired.
e murderer, however, who, it
assumed from the outset, muat

be a man from. the regiment, man-|
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CHICKEN.

eloves, ‘cinnam
{as much if pre
ter and su ,r,

| eggs, add the

2220999999090 00988, ¥

Deviled Chlcken - Melt two

. Lablespoonfuls of butter, add %

and choeolate pEPILF s
der m the ﬂour ‘

Isstlv: bcat m
The nuts are

tablespoonfuls of breadcrumbs ‘ .. b
cupiuis of finely * chopped” o.,’ggﬁ in 18,

|chcien, and one-half cupful of}
fnch sweet creamt. - Stir until heat-| ¢

ed. Press two hard beiled eggsi .
through a sieve ‘and add with two |

tapiespoonfuls of chopped parsley, |

‘three drops of onion extxa.ct salt

and pepper- to taste.  Mix' well,
take fromr fire, add curry powder,

if - liked, .put into shells or indi-

vidual souﬁle dishes, ecover with}

buttered breadcrumbs, and brown.

Chicken Souffle. —-—Chlcken with |
Mushroom Sauce—Fine for a com=1{*
pany luncheon er for a Sunday |

might company sapper. - Make a

sauce with two cups of scalded ¢

two tablespoons .of Butter rubbes
in - two tablespoons o

flour, one level teaspoon of salt; and

one‘fourth level tea.spmn of
per. Add one-half

{ breadcrumbs and cook tan
Remove from the range,
cups of cooked chekqn' 0
one- tablespoon ;

yolks of three :

and-last fold i m

about two-thirds tuIl

in a dnppmg pan, into
been poured a hivle
and bake it 8 slow ow
minuntes. - ann out '
plates an

Onc-féuith cup, add
of flour, one and

ream, salt and pe
Cook five minutes.. th
fourths cup of coo
mushrooms When

aged to ‘mingle with his comrades|

before anyone could notxce him in
suspicious eirdumstances.

Two non-commissioned officers, |

Martin and Hickel, were _&rreated
but though in one of & ]
that enmed ‘the bf:

nex;.—g:ommnsiohd oﬁmr

en. -ta.n; a:e' mtm\r

as you can-while
but slmultune-

busily. .engaged trying to recall
-and ‘where I had last seen

rather a.brupt abo‘ut@ker ,'-then quite suddenly it all came
erstand | ba

v, i

Iy | ety

the doek s0 as to'be as neaf as pos-
gible- to the prisoner. 1 was told|
|at the time that she was a well- |

- 'soon imfnd ﬁho s:uior wa.sh’t

?‘R is'a hreezy little spot gir;’
edthem&nsshebademegood-:
h, ‘but just as the moment the
nd: ¢caught his hat; and away it

towards the sea. - The man
pped the bag and tried to re-

p: it, but not before something

ell from his head, which I hast-
picked up-and pushed into my
ket. When he came back he was

; and 1 remembered it was-dur-
tbe trial ‘at the Old Bailey.
&ay she used to sit under

| known society lady who was engag
ed to Lord Dunmeed. ‘But wha.t is
she doing here, 1 wondered Can
it be possible that she is Luke Ray-
mond’s wifél—anu my eyes once
more rested upon the sweet, pathe-
tic face, as I heard her mutter:—

“Luke ! Luke' Why, 1 thought
I'T heard his voice.’

“Then she seemed to be feeling
her way about the kitchen, but the
néxt moment she stumbled over a
chair.

“both kﬁt and wig. Then Il - ‘Good . heavens' Raymond she’s
ity { knew that my journey to Sg;dbury[bhnd’—-a.nd 1 went to her assist-
 {had not been made in vain, and I ance, bit the boatman was before

8| vestigations I have been able to
{make; that your otd friend Lord
| Dunmeed’ is masquerading as Luke

Raymond in the picturesque little

1t _strange, for he

yrt of man to car-

u about, and T

ut of curiosity

As he ‘passed

_the bag,

“with the similar:

¢ oné my man had

n _at Paddington.
while the sailor had gone into

: laﬁwhwoﬁce and when he

.minutes later I

wls missing. Some-

‘certain there was a mys-

‘that bag, but how to

‘at7it puzzled me, and to make
g the - Sudburv train

uriosity was now ful-

o ‘ ﬁ: rushed into the

! ')mnson? Pleaue
a.‘t to cat tch this,

l

(village of Sudbury.”’

me.
“ ‘Marjorie,” he whispered, gath-
ering her in his arms: ‘Marjorie, I
am here, darling.’
‘A the sound of his voice the
woman’s face lit up with a happy

in. | ~Inspector Bathurst was strargely | smile.
sgltated as Forrester finished his
| recital, and wher he spoke again
‘+his voice was quite husky.

““Have you told anyone else of
your adventure, Forrester 7”’

“*No, sir; fer I knew how keenly |

. ““‘Oh, Luke! What has kept you|

so late to- night? The children have
been waiting ever so long. Why,
what is the matter? she added;
placmg her fingers over the boat-
man’s eyes. ‘Why, Luke, you are

you felt your failure at the time |crying! Tell me! Oh, do please

Lord Dunmeed so mysteriously dis-

appeared, and I chought I would |

tell me—I can bear it. For the
children’s sake I will be strong.

just ecome back and mention theLuke—my husband, tell me! Have

matter to you privately. Nay, T

even thought you would like to go|

down to Sudbury yourself and make
sure of your man.”’

““No ! Forrester, although I great-
ly appreciate your kindness, I can-
not go down to Sudbury.’”’

Forrester looked at his chief in

‘they found out the truth?

‘“‘Raymond looked across to where
I stood near the fire.

“‘For mercy’s sake, man, tell
her. Tell her who you are.’

““I tried to speak, but the words
wouldn’t come, for something had
risen in my throat and almost

amazement. ‘I am afraid I don’t|choked me. I simply couldn’t do

understand you, sir. I remembar
you once told me chat you would
gladly have given five years of your
life to capture No. 51. "I think that
was Lord Dunmeed’s number at
Barkmoaor.”?

‘“Yes, you are right,”’ said Bath-
urst, dreamily, ‘‘but, you see, I
hadn’t seen her then.”

‘‘Seen her!” reiterated Forres-

/

it, Forrester, so I turned towards
the fire and pulled out of my pocket
the official document which I had
carried about so long and put in
on the blazing embers. The boat-
man watched me with a bewildered
look.

‘“ ‘For Heaven’s sake, speak! I
can t stand the suspense any lon-
ger.’

" vendic!: in- yemt “favor.

‘ B’ml Then I don’t think - go{ma
to law this time. Yon see the ude '

of the case I gave yon is my oppon
ent’ 8 s
‘ 7 -, * ( 2
IN LONELY IOBLAND.

| The" People There Km Whut’s

Going on in the ,oﬂd._

A"trave‘lier in Te says that
he journeyed more than fifty miles
from the capital, Reykjavik, -and
saw but two or three farms in
that distance.

“During all this txme,” he says
in the Youths’ Companion, ‘‘I had
not seen a sapling as big as a stalk
of‘ cat-o’-nine-tails. - Extinet - vol-
canoes . surrounded us on évery
side. Dust  storms swept down
from their fcarred sides. Distant
gleams of glittering ice frofn the
glaziers dazzled us when the sun
shone upon them.

“But here, in_a land where there
is almost no fuel, and whetre few
crops besides hay and turnips can
be raised, in the land of the mid-
night sun in $ummer and the mid-
day moon in winter, I found books
and cheerful conversation, an out-
look on life, and a knowledge of
current events which I have not al-
ways found in populols cities.

“There are no schools, to be sure,
outside of Reykjavik and one or two
other small towns, for children ean-
not- walk ten miles each way to a
schoolhouse, and evemr such a
schoolhouse would = aecommodate
but two or three families. But the
itinerant pedagogue goes about
from house to house, earrying his
store of learning with him, -and
leaving behind much intellectual
stimulus and a desire to know what
is going on beyond the bounds of
the island..

‘“‘They were great chess players
in the lonely farmhouse where we
stayed and they were keen to play
with us. Although my companion
considered himself a fair ehess play-
er he was ignominiously beaten by
the angular lady of the household.
They had a Bible, too, and an Ise-
landic hymn book. We went away
from our short visit to the lonely
farmhouse of the Sog with the im-
pression that the home life in the
typical farms of Iceland might well
be envied by dwellers in more fav-
ored climes.’”

-

Date Custard.—0 mmﬁ :

8
mlls, and the
beaten stiff. - 8
over night. whe
Ia’yersu‘of any go

ter pound . mmroonk cut up on: .

half - pound dates in rather fine
custard of two- egga,

cnst&rd aver all and ba:ke P Iov

oven until custard is set. Berve

portions with whipped cream.
Frost I'nddmg —Sweeten and

lonly iuﬁcwnt |

sugar.
Vegetab!es

whip 'stiff one pint cream. Blanch are supposed:

‘and chop fine one teacup almonds, |ing than those: 4

one-dozen stale macaroons crumbled ary way. :
fine ; pour over just enough sherryl When washms' red-horderéd eﬂ?-‘
wine to-soften. For a mold use.one. I8 or quits, d;ssolve a little boru
of the fluted, round folding tins for 'in the water in; o:der to.

baking bread. Fill each side about the eolor. '

Kalf full of the cream, sprinkle}

Salt  for table use should be

over part of the almonds. Fill in mixed With a small quantity of corn

more cream, then the crumbled ma- |
caroons, and ‘over them ancther
layer of almonds, then the' rest of

‘flour ‘to prevent its forming int»o

4Iumb.

Tt 18 not* generally known th&t i! 35}

the cream. Clamp the two halves| & lemon is warmed before squeez-’

so as to avoid melted ice from see
ing  in, as this pudding is to be
packed in ice and salt and frozen
solid. Remove from the ‘mold by
wrapping around the tin for an in-
stant a cloth - wrung ‘out of het'
water, and place on a long- flat dish
or platber

Hasty Pudding.—One cup of ﬂour
one teaspoon of baking powder, one
tablespoon of melted shortening,

together and wrap in oiled pa.pe; ;:lugoe n::xll'iy bgonblel::;‘ quantity o : \

three tablespoons of sugar; gratd in |

a little nutmeg, vne-half cup cur-
rants, one-half cup cold water or
sweet milk, a pinch of salt. Steam
half an hour. Serve with sauce as
above. .

CAKES.

Potato Caramel - Cake.—Three-
quarters cup of butter, two cups
granulated sugar, two cups flour,
one cup hot miashed potatoes, one-
half cup sweet miilk, four eggs, two
teaspoons baking -powder,:one cup
of grated cholocate or two- squares

melted, one cup chopped Enghsh[pla.nts should be kept free fromd :

To prevent satusages from burst:
ing let them get hot through very
gradually, and fry them over a slow
fire till they are browned all over.

All cake-tins should be lined with
evenly butiered paper before bak-
ing, and all rich cakes should have
a sheet of paper placed on the top.

I¥f when ocooking baconl one is
careful not to let the fat burn it
may be kept for frying, and for fish

will answer as well as the bacon it- £

self.

Greasy silk or ribbens may be
cleaned by rubbing them with mag-
neésia or French chalk, and after-

wards holding them before the fire:

This will absorb the grease, after-
wards the chalk can be brushed
off.

Plants wxll grow more quickly ‘ﬂn

a few drops of ammonia be

once a week to the water with whiek"

theyare watered. The water

be lukewarm, not’ colder. than W .

atmosphere and the leaves of

walnuts one teaspoon each of!by bemg sponged or s,nnged.

i




