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Y yoursolf, Y got into difMeulties last nigbt, old
For the Favarie, fellow, and—well—youn see, tho fact ‘eI got
MysIO, into quod.”
— 1 Arresiod t

BY J. A. PITLLIPS,

~———

Tharo {s musio in the alr,
As {8 zephyr breezo tt blows,
Tellivg of opeulng spring time
And ewling tho reign ¢ f 8uywy.
Tuore s musle {n tho biast,
As in migbty wrath it Broaks
Qvor the Inkes ar.d occabs,
Crusling with fuamy flakes,

Thore 18 music in tho brooklet
As 1t tricklesto tho river;
There 1s musto In the noble stroan
Which Josveth on (or over,
There is mosio in the occan
Wiien ip thunder®s tono it apeaks,
Aud raisoth op its haoghty crost
In fonm-capped toworing peaks.

There Is miuslo in 4 elamp of trecs
Ia thio stfll, ealm twilight bour,
Whion overy happy ittty bird
Is gtiting to 1tg bower,
Thoro is musio In tho forcat
Whon the wiad with giant might
Strides flercely through and loaves
Its pride, nllshottered tn a night,

Thate {8 music alf around us,
AboVe and uudarground, '

A slemn voice of warning
In every form and soond, *

In overy UG poLblae ,
Wo Rick away from sight

There ts Natore's music rioging
1f \wwo on'y Dear aright,

Gnd'g vnire 18 always near,
In overy sound we hear ,
1 1ye tudast mar or alutest sigh
That Mleth nn tho ear,
Hogettties o mighty acconts
It tells us of His might,
Bomotites i peaoeful whispoers
1t wooas o= 0 His sight.

HARD TO BEAT.

4 DRAMATIC TALE, I¥ ISR AQTS, AKD A PROLOGUR.
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* PHYLLIPS,

OF MUSTRERL,

BY

Author of « From Bad to Woree? % Out of the
Snow” 6 A Pefect Fraud?” o,

ACT IV,

——

ON TME TRACK, ‘,

8CENE IIL
3, ORTON GETS IMFORMATION.

The trifilog matter of providing bau for Afr.
Fowlar baving boon satisfaolorily arrabged bY
M, Farrop, the two genllomen lef, the Staution,
accompentiod by Mr. Harway, and proccoded to
the Jzoquss Cartier Hotol whero Mr, Barvay
uslsted that ft was nocsssary 1o his peaco of
gudmm happiaogs that ho should have & Uttle

4 What will you take, goutlemon,” he sald;
“Ialwrarsfind alittio cald gln, Lios vary warmon
the x000300h in the morning} It's a good thing
02 the digestion too, sod holps the appoilto
woaderfully 1f yon put a ittls bittersin it Gin
aml hittarg,” he continned, 1o the hurdeooper,
“I'lt put {n tho xin.”

Ha adout bals alled s tambier with raw gin,
addog A faw drope of bitterz and swallowsd the
mixture without troudliog the twater jog. Mr.
Fowlar Deoded the 000} and refrsshing sorviocs
of & “John Calitns” 10 rosworo him, snd Mr.

Farron wisely conisnied himwlf with o clgnr. |

“Genllomen,” gald Mr. Harway, aftor tho
Ciinke Dad boan disposed of, © 1 leave i 20 you
8 302 Jour m:gd ‘gxtr. Mot nighted, I'm
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blescod if I wouldn't 1tko to stay and seo tho
gamo out myself; but, thero's folks coming bero
on this moralog train that I don't want to sce,
and o 1"l havo to lenve; dut I trust to you to
0x tho dootor all right. I t0ld him I'd bs evon
with him for that kick, and I lko to kcop my
wonl; and, if tho amair gots into \vho papers,
perbaps you wouldn't mivd sendlng me onc,
gentlemon, I'd osteom it & Mvor, andasI'm a
porfoct gentlomnn I am always wllling to ac-
copt & trvor from anothergontioman, You see,”
ho continucd, *I shoulda’t havo minded any.
thiug #0 much as & kick; if ho had knocked mo
down +t7ith bis fist, I shouldn’t bave cared so
much about it I've had that dons bafore. Evon
if ho had fircd ut mo with o revolver X abounld
aot havo minded so long as dida't bit mo; but
o gontloman natarally bas his feelings burt
whon ho guts kicked llko a dog, and, asI'm a
porfoot gonileman I couldn't stand it. 8o blow
bls game, gentlomen, and lot mo kpow of 1it, 1if
you can.”

After delivoring this speech Mr, Harwaygave
an addross to Fowlor, and then bowed himself
out, and started for the dopot to loave the city
bafars tho doteclives from Battleboro arrived.

Ar. Fowlor retired to his boarding house and
betook bimself to bad where ho ondeavoured to
sleop off tho effdcts of his last nighi’s potations.
It was anernoon beforo ho foit sufniantly re
oovered 10 gV out, 'nd when he feachod Mr.
Morton's office ho found tuxs genlleman hzd
gooe for s drive fround $ho mountaln with
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“CRARLIE, T WAVD SOMEitint vona SERIOUS TOo 6AY TO YOU.”

compelled to postpono his intended disclosure
uotll tho evening when ho was told Morton
woull bo at bome. He, howover, utilized the
afternoon by a irip to Longuenil whers ho dls.
covorad the houss Ilately occupisd by Mr.
Grifith closed, and obtained particulars of her
death from tho neighbors.

Mr. Harway had carefully instilied into Mr,
Fowler’s mind his own theory that Mrs. Griffith
was not dead at all, but, morely removed by
the Doctor; he, therefors, pald but little stton-
tion to the account of the funoral, &¢., which
ho heand from the peuplo ho quesuoned on the
suhject; aad it was in 3 strop, belief that
Mamio was alive that ho callod out at Mr.
Morlon's 1a tho evoning.

Ar. Morton had oaly roturnod from his drive
a forw mipnntos sthon Mr. Fowlor entered his
room, and ho was ¢njoylng a quict plpo and r
glnss of alo whon Mr, Fowler mado his prezonoco
known by a loud rap un the door.

«Come in,'’ said Mr, Morto3, and Mr. Fowler
d1a as requosted; he gat by tho table whoers Mr,
Morton was seated and said, in a confideatial
gart of way

«Charile, I havs scinothing very scrious {o
sy to you”?

Oharllp 2forton smiled qulolly, for ho was ac.
customod Lo fecelve helf-confidenoes from 3ir.
Fowlor, who was alwags gottng himself into
1o Uic serapo.

u;v'zm {3 ity Gus; anyihing I cen mansga for

u

same tricnds from thafitalos} ho was thazefore, | “XNo; ibin aon.:o.u.uns Jou must manage for

2.
?

Yor,” It cost Mr. Fowlor sometbing tomako
this contesalon; for, Charlie Morton was ons of
tho fery men whose good opinion bo valued;
and bo scarcoly wanted to lot bim know whero
ho had spont tho night; still there was no way
of oxplaining his story except by s full siate-
mont of tho circumstances endor which he had
gained his lnformation; so, . . Fowler * made
o clean breost of 1ty and gave & full account of
bis meecting with Mr, Harway, and all that had
been told bim by that perscnage.

«1'll tell you what it 18, Charlle," he sald in
conclusion, ‘it's my opinion that Harry Griffith
18 a rasoa),”—1 am ratherafrald that Mr, Fowler
usod an adjective before tiie word rasesl, bat [
don't itke to rovord tt without belng very sure—
s ho 1s playlng some doudble game, which I do
not quito understand ; but confound him, I wang
to sce his game spolied.”

Mr. Fowler struck tho tadle with his elenched
haud as if exemplifying tho way bo would like
to see the doctor spotied ; but unfortunately ho
was rather too exoited, and struck the tadlo so
bhard that ho hart his knuokles, And} 1theback
of his hand up to his mouth in the most in.
glorious and unherolo manser,

Chbarlle Morton did not say anything for some
mirutes; he was strongly and deeply exvited,
hut he was think.ng tho matter over as quiotly
and calmly as he could,

“Gus,” he said at last, ¢ I think this man
Harway has boen trylng to mako a fool of som.
Poor Mamie was drowned years agn, for if she
b.u nct been she wounld bave written 10 mo
long before now. Sho knew I wasin Montreas
and, it 18 not likosy sl wonld be in the samn
city with mo and not try 0 find me. I havo
not a very higk opinion of Harry Grifitb’s
charaelez ; and, he might, very posaibiy, has v
tried to doceive me, but Mamie never would

© Bat zuppoze ebe thonght $vu wore dead ;
supposo Grifith wid her so?” sa.d Mr. Fowin-,
badif Joudtfully, « He might have done it, yoa
know,”

Ar. Morton pausod for somotims beforo re.
Plying; bho was thinking over the strange ir.
telligonce ho had heard, and, when he spoXo 't
mma hard annatural volco, quite unlike b.s

“ Yot may bs right, Gus; perha on are s
Mamie may bs alive—oh, G&fgm‘;{zm; A
is,—-but I scarce'y ttunk eshe can ba, I due &
fool It, somehow; I don't feel as {f Barry
Grifith could havo played zo mean & part 0.
wards me. Why man,” he continnod, « I w s
bis old school-mate; wo wero boys together—of
coursg, I objoctod.-to his marryisg Mamie, v -
canss I alwaye thought hoe would turn out ba s,
bot, el 8-dovillsh schomo as ths I would '
SOrT¥Y0 credit bim with. And Annio t6o——,”
ho stoppod suddenly, snd & hard oold lorg
totally unltkoe his usaal aspec) soemed 0 como
over his faco, . b

“Qus,” ho sald, after & while, #if Harry
Griffith has done this thing to mes if ks hut
stolen my sister; stolen my friendship; folen
my love; played mo false everyway, whilo [
havo playod him true, I will hant him down,
I'll hound bim to death—I conld kil him now
without on> particlo of remorso, and I do it, i
Jour story proves trus® .

Tho max’s whole nature scemed to have
changod in the fow scodnds which bad olapsed
8inoo Fowler told lim thostory he had bheard
from Mr, Harway. Morton had at first, listencd
quletly, and with o gentlemanly smilo of dise
telicfon his lps. XHo bad smd nothing; and
ho bad oanly regarded the taless somo idlo fancy
of Fowler's; or, a story which somo dosiguing
porson had told Fowler with tho ulitmate do-
sign of making maohey out of 183 dut as the
possibllity of the truth flashed on him, all ths
latent stropgth ond ferce of his nsture was
called into 1ife, aad he rose to lsave the tmomn
fully propared to wring the truth from tho doc.
tan, 104t oozt the life of one or both in daing
0

“ Hold on, oid fellow$ whers &re you of*to¥?
6ald Mr, Fowler, endcavering 10 detaln hfa
ocompazlon, #You dldat patyonr Rhston, you
know, ang yoa might catch oold in the noke or
sone such thing, don't you see.”

“Gu I must sce Harry ay once; I osn tall
in on9 saoond after X ask him s#whero is
Mamio,” wihother the KXy you Akve baard i
true ornol. Oomne with mej perhaps, $#t may
be as well f0r both he and I that thors ahould

(Oeniinued o7 #3g8 1Lb)
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