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bis face lighting up. “I'm glad
MW It so quickly. Now maybe I 
make somebody believe 1 came di 
that pipe. ”

It was a good deal to believe, 
pipe was an ordinary tin gutter c 
and It ran down a sheer brick cilfl 
stories high. And yet, there wat 
photograph, some one had beet 
the pipe, certainly, and he could t 
ly have been climbing up it.”

Jack told his etory then for 
second time that day, and now : 
minutely than before. He nad n 
sympathetic listener if Eflie'a fact 
to be trusted

He bad lately come up from 
tucky to be a reporter ; and goii 
this building, yet unfinished, u 
with the workmen about an lmpet 
strike, had climbed upon the roof 
the view. The trap door fell t< 
hind him. It was late In the altei 
and when the workmen were lei 
for the day, one of them, seelU; 
door down, bolted it.

jack knew nothing of this, 
view of the city from the roof was 
the best he had seen, and it too 
longer than he thought to get 
thing of it into his note book, 
he started down, the door was fa 

He called. There was no at 
He stamped upon the door. But 
stoutly made, and fitted down 
with the roof, and Jack’s utmost 

i could neither budge nor break 1
was trapped, and there was m 
for it.

' -‘Why didn’t you call to soi
flown In the street ?” asked Mrs.

“I did, ma’am," said Jack 
tried It first at the back of the 
but the-wind was blowing In m 
and it was of no use to call down 

v Tnen 1 crawled out to the front.
>; “ Crawled ?” said Elite.

“ Yes. I had to. You see, tl 
going to have a roof gaiden ui 

1; and the roof Is laid in tiles,
jf smooth as the top of that table
L and just as 1 was about to look i
ft edge, the wind took me by th
I and lor a second, I—I—thougl
r gone. ”
I His face changed in spite
I Out of all that night’s expe
I that one swift spasm of ter

scarred itselt most deeply in h, 
ory.
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. I crowds assembled near them, and smiling, at the eager faces about her.
• v . ! Uo'ivered to Misitins at midnight, near held in bis power, and .proposed to inter- : mg crowns aase j th„ moet outrage- “But Effie knows so much more

—T , * . | The Informer looked triumphant. o * rogaie in preeeuce of bie court. «Meiznificant cureee againat Dimt- about photography than the rest of us,”

AUR!L,A • ! . stter-fi-T ‘"'ft
TH« JHWS 01 C1PE11 BATE .................j "ffSK'"’""!33 laf'S’ “llïl TBE BMT 0» THE WALL. I,!" müiüaJl j” *‘

j&xssx&s?* rsmssrasas m,. „„ zn* —. »«•a,.™,E S s Z - tt.;;, ïïu'K, -K1 rrsTMK u'MiNots gallery. San, with unfeigned surpr.se. “Bat this , Bo. ot all events, 1 sr,a l0 relate all that bas taken place dnr.ng «Ju tl0t fly. Indeed, she | phF0t0g^ph by an amateur. We want
Wb.nDomt.tan stepped into the gar- ->.»« noth.ve the ap^aranee o^one. ^ „ w,' , mean?” asked the em- 5' could hardly walk Effie Tarai h d Effie to try for it with that picture of

den with hie now and arrows, be bad aleo j y But/wben one knows the cibjeet peror, with live.y coriobity. p.8»nii,e At this juncture a singular and barely i been a cripple all her life. . the butler.
called in a loud voice,- of toi wrung, onemay, 1 should think, | “U-a'I thte.my lord,’ ^Vpt'bleno.se reached the ears of the H was a pleasant place this nMt. It -q, but I've got a better one than

“ Uirsutus ! Hirsntus ! , „ «vie it a “wlamation, for it aims at pre- solemnly. This letter was found among t*r £ ehl) tDrned q„ickly to see if wa8 always warm there, aod flowers tbati“ Etlis cried. No, I haven t,
At thia name, a boy, or paring the mind of the people. ’ . the libels. . l.is eyes any one was spying their secrete. But bloomed In the windows all year long. ahe added in sudden confusion Thatman’forhewaamgbteenyeanoldcame f „ , *el it to wl,at ?” asked DomiUan, Domitian bKl ^°°,ner aBUn of the wide gallery was deserted and silent, The 8UU came In as freely as he comes k, _ j _ mother, tell them about It, 

ont suddenly from behind a tree, ana up _itll visible anxiety. „ °n the document than ne g and the !uminoue stones reflected no . -wlDging homes In the trees ; -leaBe -■
PrMHreutus * eîEd ° Domi.ian, “ go and " To rebellion and a change of reign, =»rpnse. AflJ ; j ’ making no other image than those uf the Emperor ‘ above the twilight between P Her mofher did tell them, then, the
standyonder ; I^leed'a’uttl. "cn^onV’ rev^ltegu^.bMmiy.^ ^ ^ « conceal hi, im prions. ^ ^ W’hear, Regnius,” said Demi- crowded walls the morning and H story of the last picture, and what it

•• Ar« von going to hurt me aif^iu . re I hnntpr's hL aft. The latter was add r< saed y - .. • nnpaftineas and Dointinir to a eveniojf roado the day. j had cost,plied Uirsutus, without attempting to dis- L cried, with con- Celer to the Grand X estai Cornelia, and of Minerva, placed in the ()a EflidS fifteenth birthl*Ry Mrs. Tarai was much disturbed that
guise hie unwillingness, au.i I . ytod rag(j “can it he true ? Is such read as follows:— centre of the gallery on a bronze pedee- mother gave her a camera, and the im- thlg 8Ubject should have come up agatm
a f»m har tone which few dared use wild I ^ f|, all tbo8e covert allusions ? “ Dear Cornelia,-In a few Jay» you taL „Jt Be9mefl to me tue noise came prt8oned girl found it a mine of dc_. uowever, she did not see that it affected
Doroitmn. #mMrn, « fl0 Oh I they shall not succeed 1 and I will hear a goud dcHl abcmt huoin» A^,,m ^ (r0In that dire<:t,on . . . .” light. The view from the windows of Effla a ppillts. Indeed, she seemed

“ . remarked the em^r^ °u make them repenl 0f their audacity ! . ‘h' In,n.elf proclaimed emperor. Do not “ Lst co verify the fact, my lord, said h|r rooro| on onH side overlooking rR.her brighter than usual for the rest
yo!\»e« Other dav ’ n ie the lust tfme . • But who ie the author . he asked, thl„ bput aMUre our friend.i of bw j Regains, “the same noise attracted my Lake Mlehlgan, and on the other the pf the day. Bat that night when the
got the other V ,„ I fixing hie bloodshot eyes on Itegulns. real de»igus, with which I amperfectly ac , at,ention. , hnsv ettv streets, afforded her a pleas- I mother went Into her daughters
that euch a thing happened to mt . I „ ,r, ,.„ti,or of tins impious project, .....iuted. Lucius is assembling Burtuiont The Emperor and the informer walked busy cityb.ro ohn bezau motnnr w e , rf•• Yon call .hie a scratch?" replied Hir- ttn , nft>1eielii!ele”replledthe informer, «to overthrow the odious tyran.. Demi- ar„ pndthletatue, but saw no one. lng variety of subject*, bhe began 6h0 lnund Efiies cheeks wet and one
entus, will, a hitter smile • t n« I " ie I aciue Aritoniu’, tie general com-, tiau ; but.he is too devoted to Havius Lie- , , nothing, my lord,” remarked presently to exhibit a decided skill. big tear still trembling on the closed

And he held op his hami, the middle i" L cine Am u Germania, who I mens to think of wearing ths''™*nt,w.h,tM Kei!uiu8 «the great weight of this statue, Her interest grew with her ekl‘l ’ eyelid. For an hour, afterward Mrs. 
Unger of. which ws»f..rfady torn, the m.nding ^claimed em- P^ly" ‘^^arln C m.’"' Sm,in?i.s hale to settle in the soil, ha. and B0 absorbed d<d she become that Bat ln the dark, thinking
flTl,lv?VJng ,em«M Dnmitian, peror.-he, or another, it matters hme ^,1on ™ heref're to proclaim them as I probably occasioned the slight noise we Mrg Taral began to ear tor her When Effie awoke next morning her
wiÆSO^S^f: ti«u^y likely ; well, Rsgnlns, begin your But It washard to c.me and sat on the eld. of the

dorufl, "rny8 pbysidan/eaid it would be XmW^jer^^manSIrtm “"^^Zr’s^long 'namtive ‘ must tewfand the mother was contentée™ '„’Effi9 dear,” she said, "I want you

^ "HS Nearly spring ^ ^

you will hold np the other hard. reminded the people of Dimitian’s many dfoub“88,g the greater bliss ot being milted lainted with the events that formed awftkened by a thunder storm, which “Yes," said Mrs. Tarai, we must
Hirsu'ue made no rep v. Ils P«<^ 1 1 , lie revealed the true motive of foI6ver !... For under two Christian ut, 8Ubatanee, we deem it unnecessary to passing over the city, and lay for have n0 m0re little girls crying them-

the emperor Lucius Melellue'a murder, airf alluded what prelodicM. what «.opmen. lt some time listening to the peals of the lve„ t0 eleep.-
But who could have 1^‘n >ed th poo:r ' ^ B,,Beringty to the low birth of the man could prevent us from being united? !. However, said Begulne, after relating thupder and watching the flashes Effllj.fl oniy reply was a warm em-
face, would have read g I , pad the boldness to style himself a “ \\ hat does this mean ? Iwo Ums 1]ia dl8app0intments, ‘ I did not loee . tp pane I b . bat tbat day her mother beard
;7S™Ï SnTr.0L8bâd •fini.h«r,ileeaddingÛ”u I --ai--e, and the god, bave Permitted Pould llke to eeea photo) Ringing again" for the lirst time

amusement. .„ . .. „ I ^ly^md W by stating that 1 fe." toe meaning of which, in great | those secrets, so I graph of the lightning: »» | 8lDce the storm.
Domitian, tmsy with “electing his »r recently ^ ahamkfully bea,en by the parti he did not understand. important to mv master’s safety, and the never seen one. Why, she wondered. Thl, 6ame day Mrs. Tarai was called

rows and examining his how, had not re I 1)aciana anJ Mareomans, and, following I „ My lord,” said Regains, purpeeely Pf of whicll J baTe hastened to bring Were they very hard to take ? Then I Qn (or ber opinion of the hrst printed
marked this. créa- the precedent establiehed by himself in a B8iecting an indirect way to answer the ^ hig knowledg6." a 8udden thought flashed through ber ( of the night-picture.

Hirsntus was a poor,, m eebapen créa ^ expedltiori| had gotten up the .gestion, “Have you ever made the Tfae jnformer> however, was not very mlnd, She was a wise mother, and cautions
tore. His pear-shaped head M verea I Pvidencea ^ #n im6ginary victory, by .Venus’ throw’ when playing the game of Ucit in t|,e second part of his narra- She 8at up In bed. Should she try f over- praise : but she saw e.t« »- s.r sas b“;r5iK.:as
is SJL-uflsiMyA KftXiir.s.Ms.irr* «j&tis’issti; snstssM» sass iris* « sr »«. ~ - ».
his legs crooked ami «jragg ug, “n & j tQ the R.,man people, whom he that a player has ever made. iue. Having tinisheù his story, he asked Siowlv then the crippled limbs drew pbotograpbl seemed almcst ablaze,
him altogether one of the m et called umu to aid and sustain the ell .rt - How ie that?" the Emperor what he thought of “U themselves from the warm bed to the Mrs. Taral's praise was warm,
freaks of nature. But a strange ig i I t(j "be made fdt the tyrant’s over- “ ]lid you not charge me, my lord, to I I d th3 zirh wrapping herself „ , ,hluk vou might enter this ferflashed from Ins eyes, mass which I throw by a uumheroua army, which he I snrpnae the Grand Vestal and Metellus I „ It requires reflection," replied Do-1 q ' blg 8bawi, wect to the window I tbepviz9 the girls were talking about, ’

ESP bs’UvstîÆics hrii-J—**- -FrfiSfiSSa sat--® A »».
imperial court, and not even 1 om îa I ePcited in Domitian, it must he I ,tld you not commission me, besides, I hv a glance which promised future favor I ra,8e the sash ? It would he lmpru I “ Yon mean the blur there on -he
himself, could have auaweredtheeeqaes- kaown that tbe ,lhace which ended the added the informer, “to tipd out the pro- J th”reward 0f future infamy. dent, perhaps dangerous, for though hack tbat building ?" asked Mrs.
lions. ril“'l°y ‘ad, tJr®nlarlarmn who war against Decebalue bad been pur- jacta of th Christians.' . . . You „ Dj y0 know,” remarked Domitian „ blaw away lrom her, a great gale Taral.
necromancer, named As and in whom I chased at the coat of Roman honor. Owing anow them ow ! I after a short pause, “ tbat this cousin of I But would not the open win “ Yes’m.”
“n,aZrr S inwntUionelto Domitian’s mismanagement, hie ex- “What I \espasian “y. I mine, Flavia Domitilla is a veritable " b mQre nke, tp entiUre success ? .. T noticed that,” said Mrs. Tarai,

ïSEpnt ££ES
knew when the emperor would die. I bahlB aud Duras, the two Dacian kings, I “Yes, my lord, and 1 will add that Fla-11 a dark 8mile ! “ what shall I do I wind, the excited girl sat down t0 I never get another like It.

Hirantns hardly ever left his 1 aided bv the brave Dagys, brother of Do-1 vjUB clemens, the two Flavia Domitillas, I itbi,erj» I wait. , . I Effie took her mother s advise, the
Domitian consulted him on the most un-1 cebaln(/ would i,ave ended in a fearful I ad y0ur relations, in fact, are Christians, I „ g k my )ord, 1 shall obey,” replied I gb8 waited long, Everything but 1 pbotograph was sent off with the blot 
portant occasions, and, uiore nan on e had he not averted it by signing and conspire to overthrow you.’ I R faB bowing low. , ^ the gale seemed to have passed by. ln lt and wa8 printed by and by.

s^t“"F£E?=E a » ss.it trasses «-“irsL', i » ^ sss -- -gst,srasaTSTsfj». « ,„5^œx""^TSi •.? „„ --1 ÿs.rjfisasr carrsfaffs.-» «- » s
hated Domitian mortally, but he con-1 J . b wafl mote fuUy developed in the I 80 far resisted alt the entreaties of your I „ j* would be p8rhaps better to wait toe I that moment the thing she hoped for I tbe motber and daughter set together,
cealed tins feeling carefully, in the hope I d And yet, what had most deeply cousin, Flavia Domitilla, she who b" further development of events,” said the came. In one long, rattling crash “Mr. John 0 Hara," read Mrs Tarai, 
that an occasion would present ltseii ra 1 ound^j Domitiau’s vanity were the Bpread the poison of that new doctrine m I informer ■' I have placed a man devoted th„ beaTans opened from zsnith to •< A reporter ? Why, Mary, what in
»»V“!y ltM arrivB,i near the particulars concerning hie humble origin, y0Ur family, but unless something is done, I me near Metellus Celer, and I am sure h„ ,zon and B blinding splendor th world ?”JrZZ teTnnKeti to"^. and of the murder and ncendiarism com- ^ divine. Aurel,. will .uceumb Utter U, the «trert ^ t|Je ni?ht. The trembling "
to/ih.'arrows, between the^ poor lad’. ^te^pmofVotohi^rigin. ‘ Hence hi. ^tV informs, paused, for the emperor J ̂ tances^m requtre to’ tuUfheYs, gers snatched ^y™a\most to
lingers. Domitian, at■ hret, |1‘ I iinger against Marcus Rsgulus, whom he I n0 longer listened to him. I a8 his letter would lead us to believe, eon-1 and ^hlle hepb? _nMntp.d mia two
tenlion to the ln[ornl®B, had intrusted with the management of Domitian, in prey to visible excitement, nec|ed with thi8 conspiracy of Antonins, stand still, Effie MUUted one two,
epectfully until he should iw spoken to , I thig alreadj, old allYir,-either the secrecy wa8 paciug slowly the marble floor of the I Joe8 pot the emperor Bee what precious three, end the picture was taken,
and when lie adiDessod l im. al laat it ot the accomplices muet I gauery. If we have succeeded m desenb- i folmation ma, be obtained from this Then she put down the window and
was merely ^«ÜI h.e atlsation tosoare ^ ^ eiuce h accu6atlon k tyle tyrant’s character as we have ™”,-e ?” , , crept back to bed, happy, but chilled
skilful *hot,_and the^looka ,he threw torn m now truluped „p so boldly. found it in history, the reader will easily „ You are right, Regnlus, let us wait 1 „ ,be bone,
were anything hat satieHsii. 1 et K ga 1 ,tlU ,he emperor foresaw the coming of imagiDe toe strange perplexity m which I And ae for the Flavins family. . When Mr„. Tarai came ln the next
US felt no ll.e,“,“to grave events, and his resentment against he wa8 thrown by the startling facta so I ]et u, wait ai80. When they will I Effie wa8 8tm tn bed.
this reception. He was calm. and I « infdrmer melted before the greater 8uddenly revealed by Regains. I have fuuy betrayed themselves, my sev m0™ * .. . , , not up yet •• gaifl
vagus smile which played on h.shpaex- which darkened his brow as lie He felt that he washated.and the re- “UfBeem natural and legitimate. . " Why. little g rl, not up yet,
pressed great confidence nr|read the proofs of his enemy's audacity. I volt 0f Lucias Antomus might arouse I Moreover, to-morrow all these qnestione the mother cheerily. . .

Suddenly Hirentos uttered “c'!, f "How is it," he asked, after a little re- Uome and cause it to rebel against his I bave made a great step. Regains, Effie turned towards her with flashed 
pain; an arrow■hadI piercediws nano, i and showing toe flrst proclama- auth0rity. , , ,, . , , do not fail to be here to-morrow. ... . cheeks and glassy eyes,
file poor fellow ran about, how mg witn of which be had a copy, “that you 0n the other hand, how would he deal I YoQ wi„ be able to observe some canons •• Q, mother," she panted, pressing
mmged pain and rage,.and try ng va y I hftVB thia |ibei in yoar poaeeasion? 1 »1-1 with toe Christians, whose mysterious I Bignificant things. . . . Go, lie- her band t0 her side, "I've got such—

ns drop tins, he continued, ^ throwing I bfen atad on g[| th8 walls in Rome I his executions, or perhaps inconsequence | inat”,ctionB. They walked ont of the In haste for a physician.
aside his how and arrows. Lome I ..indee(l |” cried Domitian, with mm- I o( them, I gallery into another apartment, whore I Dr. Strorrs confirmed her fears.
my gallery ; I wish to spsak to you aooui i and terror. “ And is this other Would it not be necessary, however, « remainel in conversation a little Effie bad pneumonia, and for days
eonie serions matters. one also publicly posted?” he asked, to 8trike at this sect, commencing with ' ...............................

But we must describe the cur ous gal ahQwi »he second document brought by hia own relations? But would he not ________________
lery into which Regnlus. , then inspire such universal horror that kft the pheDgite gauery than the bronze
tian, ere weproceed to relnU ( ieir conver I ,*No my ]ord| r has not yet been I hi8 overthrow would become inevitable. I ba6C 0[ Minerva’s statue opened noieeless- 
BBtion. posted, but it will be by tomorrow,” re- Then, the voices of the future, the pre- . d Hirsutus springing forth, seized

Daring the reign of rsero, a singular 1 k ,» » I dictions already heard, whispered in his 1 3 ’ • Ji"—zzzzt TTith
stone was discovered in the quarries of|i To-morrow !’ ' repeated Domitian with ear tbat the Christiana would become the I6ecret I ber elckness and as her mother listened
Cappadocia, which *'»“ been caretolly de- th# 9am(j terror masters of the world, and the race of , fell back l0 it8 p)ace, and toe meet to the whispered babble about taking
scribed by L uny-the-r.iuer in ms ivauirai i „ y tomorrow, my lord, unless the 1 David would control the empire. I ,.xpert eye could not have detected its ex- 1 pictures, she keenly regretted the day
History. ’Hus atone. aa hard as ma q, I package uf copies just inlroduced into 1 Were the prophecies to be realized iateace. ' when the camera came Into the house.

ssji&Sa »“--a “ *■w —“ “• irx"■suss'z «“«a m. ™wl* sstirsSf«v*isstsrsryrsss^js^&satsssz “îKt»«.. *• ™:;arvFSSir* - » «niMrau.« %%«sr.tr awwirij ss$rs,'z„ - »though there had been no w al s hia bosom ami kneel before him. It ia time that I should interrogate them pu, there. Laying his hand mechanically stoop down and kiss it.
Notwithstanding its hardness, this „What are yott doing?” the emiwror . To morrow I shall have them dn the gilded surface, he felt something •> I’U give it up now, mother,” Effie

stone could lie spUt ui thin iayers with surprise. , brought in the presence of all my warm and damp that made him recoil 8atd at ia8t. ■■ You can put the oam-
hJ.^trausnareut panes in “1 bare my throat to my master s .... I shall see whether they with terror. Hie flngere were stained era away juBt a8 it lB. But mother,"

qnently ns 1 „ although I sword,” replied the hypocrite, hurnby , I baye accomplices .... Lst the I w;tb blood I I with a pathetic little smile, 11 that pic
known to the Romans, and used to man- “for the package of proclamation is at my guU,y otes tremble, whoever tl.ey may Domitian «led aloud, i‘“d ‘kot“he“8 tare would have been just splendid !”
«facture vessels of various shapes, had not | °,f ")b pi exclaimed Domitian. b"\Ve need not sav t;.at Flavins Clemens, ThVvuarTta^’nahHi in, thinking the em- AtbEfb W*9 th ^douhfed^tf'she

" U nless,” continued Rsgulus, " the em- th8\eWdydung fresars and all their family had called for help. »“ ever, but her mother doubted If she
peror should think that hie miserable nothing to do with the rebellion *xhey found him gazing with supersti- were quite the merry girl she had
slave has done right in preventing them | lanned by Lucins Antonins. But it was I tjml8 terror on Minerva’s statue. been. There was ln her at times a
from falling into other hands." I true that the latter, as Metellus Celer’s « Qd away! retire !” cried Domitian, Hetleesnesa unlike her old mood, and

“Bjr Minerva I Rsgulus, you are a cnn-I |glter ]ed one to eupjiose, strengthened angrv, for he did not wish others to wit- Mrs. Taral was constantly devising
ning fellow 1" exclaiinedDomittan. 1 j11® bjm88lf hy the nae of their names, which ce‘S his anguish. new means for the child’s diversion,
is the way to serve one s master. But ^ exceBBdingly popular because of wben be was again alone he exam. aaghe feared. wlth little success
may the Vates cut my thread of life, U1 ,t l ,ar relationship with Y espas’an ined tbe statue carefully, feeling the ’ ft ,h had baen an
can guess how you managed to obtain 1 , ^tQB „ waa a|80 true that tlie ;dillt8 0f the bronze base with his hngere. 0ne afternoon there had Been an
possession of theee documente.’ zeneral of the army of Germany hail no But his search was fruitless ; lie saw unusually merry party in Effie s room.

" In a very simple w ay, my lord . . . dtber intention in marching upon Rome nothing bnt a compact mass of metal. A new scheme was atoot, and Mrs.
I have bought the man to whom they tQ oveHhrow Domitian and put his Tida j8 strange,” he mattered, pass- Tarai as she entered the room
were sent Unfortunately 1 only found nel)lievr ju big place, for the people looked j„6 his hand on his brow, moist with the pealed to at once.
him out after the tiret proclamation had wbb pleasure upon the young Cieiars aa cold sweat of fear. "To-morrow^ this “Q, Mrs. Taral,” said Catherine
been posted, for it was only then 1 bus- ,be bejre 0f the empire. statue shall be palled down. . . • Branch, “ won’t you help us persuade
Pe”Whohte r.rmanredaakede^mitiyan, hn'ndî “w^re^bu^ Sg, by8^'.™ W. W«tJ «fleet her president

Dimitian, having reached the centre of ^ ^f'fZ ÆteÆ of ^ “tVl I'an’,6^ " '

the gallery, looked around to see that no- and Serapis. 1 learned what was with eageruessths p[x> “y to hich ^ t J the second pro-. Effie looked up, blushing,
body was near, and casting an angry look • frot/th8 Archigallus, who gets the death and M we clamation of Antonina, so myetenouely
on the informer.aid^- L hair dressed at Eutrapele's fbu. ^ tofmmiug toe Ern^rer“h»t îtotontom Domiti.nby the boy, Iliran-

You are very awkward, itegnms i Mititiai iB certainly in communication have seen, in lntor c* , tiani ^he had tue, and which, it will be remembers.,
M^^them-'en-epi.., ^„S&H*'*'""

-------  . Wny. These packages, well ore.

*

■

Part Third—The Vestal.

r.i'cn

He had stayed on the rod 
great discomfort, until alter m 
Then came the storm.

The wind, already high, ha 
ly become a great gale, swee 
exposed aud slippery roof free 
front with terrible power. T 
no shelter, nothing even to i 
The narrow flues on the si 
offered no protection, even 
could have reached them. H 
on bis face, clinging desporati 
wet tiles ; but the increaslt 
pushed him backward until it 
a matter of a few moments 
should be blown from the tool 

Then he thought of the gut 
back of tbe house. He ha 
early in the evening that lt r 
reach ot a window a short ’ 
in the wall, 
slip down to that window, 
kick the sash in and so esenr 

But would the pipe briar hi 
He did not know- It was a 

But lt was the only

the

If ho could u

chance, 
he would lake it.

When the next toil came 1 
to the edge of the roof aud 
over until the upper part c 
rested on the eaves. whiU 
clasped tho pipe- Then, » 
great gust, tho boy ellppei 
edge with a hasty prayer, 
lng the pipe with both hand 
began the perilous descent.

Perilous, aye, even de 
might nave boon at anoint* 
was not so now. The wind, 

his friend ; an

fln- Ordir.arllv Mrs. Taral would have 
excused herself ; out now, curious to 
know what a reporter could want with 
Effie, she went down at once.

It was a tall youth who rose to meet 
her, with a manly, open face and a 
color that came and went like a girl’s 
His clothes were threadbare and his 
face thin and careworn ln spite of its

became 
against the wall with fresh 
held the boy as with une 
till that frail pipe became 
rosd to safety, and Jack 
feet once more on the eartl

"If the wind had only hi 
he declared, “itwouldhav 
The trouble came when 
dropped. It dropped jus 
about to kick ln the wit 
slipped down past it, and 
of that came that long t 
That scared me !”

But while the athletic y< 
underestimated his perfi 
thought it enough for 
What followed aroused I 
tlon and disgust not a 
yet it was what followed, i 
a later discovery, that hi 
find Miss Effie Taral.

As he was leaving 
which his prison abu 
rushed around the corne 
knocked him down. Jae 
ly grappled with him, w 
dropping a bundle he o 

the allé

youth.
I’ve been looking for you a long 

time, ma’am." said he, 11 or, at least, 
for Miss Effie Taral, and I’am very 
glad to find you at last.”

The sentence was a little confused, 
but there was no doubt about hi s joy. 
His face was beaming.

“ Indeed ?" eald Mrs. Tarai, 
daughter Is only fifteen years old. and 
an Invalid, and I am curious to know 
why you should htvo been looking for 
her.”

ft
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The young man seemed surprised, 
but he answered promptly, "Well, 
ma’am, I have been looking for her all 

from here to New York. I
..... . „ ,1 after Mrs. Tarai watched by her child
No sooner had Dumitian and R“gulus 1 w[tb an auIiety in which was little

*! I hope
In the delirium to which she quickly

1 them in

longer.
the way
haven’t done much else for a month, 
and I think I have good reason for it.”

"And what can that be?” asked 
Mrs. Tarai, surprised in turn.

“ I have been accused of burglary,” 
was the unexpected reply, "and only 
Miss Effie Taral can prove me innocent.

Mrs. Taral, startled, half rose from 
her seat. The lad’s face turned crim
son, but he stood up very straight, 
and his blue eyes did not blench.

It was rather a long story ; but when 
it was done Mrs. Taral left Mr. O’Hara 
tn the parlor and went up to Effie, 
looking both pleased and perplexed 

" My dear, could you see this young 
man a little while ?" she asked.

" Y’es, mother, If you would like me 
to,” said Effie. “ But what does he 
want to see me for ?”

" Mary, ehow Mr. O’Hara up," said 
Mrs. Tarai to the maid. And then to 
Effie : “ It’s a strange story, child.
This young man says he is the blot in 
your picture."

“ Y'es, that’s the building,” said Jack 
O'Hara, when Mrs, Taral brought him 
to the window. " And there’s the 
pipe. Let me bring your chair up," 
he said to Effie, and gently wheeled her 
chair to the window.

" You see the pipe, don't you ?” said 
he, ” that gutter pipe there on the back 
of that building?"

" 0, yes," said Effie. “ Well, 
now, look at this, please. " He took 
from hie pocket the paper that had 
printed Effie’e photograph. He pro
duced also a reading glass, and hand
ing both to EBe, asked her to look at 
the blot on the wall In the pteture.

ill
away and ran up 
instant a policeman w 
Jack by the arm.

The reporter's lndlgi 
vain. His captor 

and Jack was taken to 
house, along with the pri 
There the bundle was foi 
a ktt of burglar's tools, I 
Kentuckian, tn whose m 

of all crimes the

111
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was
locked up on a charge o

However, Jack's assi 
Times office had bestlrr 
and bad him released 
there the matter stood.

In tho meantime hi 
place on the paper and 
another, when one ti 
thing as lt was, and no 
told it) as he listlessly U 
of an Illustrated paper c 
he came on Effie s pictu 
recognize it, but that 
streak through the sklei

yet been made into panes.
Domitian wished, like Nero, to turn to 

account this precious discovery, hut for 
Ins own benefit,—not in honor of the 
gods, ln order that no one should ap- 
proach him unseen when he was alone, 
lie had caused a wide gallery to be 
etructed with these lnminoue stones, in 
the interior of his immense palace, and 
it was his favorite resort when he did not 
walk in the gardens, it was in tills gal
lery he amused himself with killing flies, 
when tired of shooting arrows between 
the lingers of the unfortunate Hirsntus.

Vibius Crispin never approached this 
part of the palace. He feared that Do- 
mitian might remember his j ike about the 
flies.

eon-

was ap

‘ 1 fu.jft I. it! i

" I tried
to tell them why, mother," she said, 
earnestly, “but they won’t listen."

"I'm afraid Effie is too young for 
sneh an honor," said Mrs. Tarai, etrok-

wae the Baroness de Uoi 
been lady In waiting t< 
Lemballe, the Intimate f 
Antoinette. The print

I
t

me were oov-fj enranoe. , , _
. "Bead." eimoly remarked DomitianY
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