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THE ATHENS _nﬁrﬁﬁmﬁ;‘ JULY 15, 1908.

» lfenihg pond and there, at the oﬂur'ond‘

-

vigorausly, stopped in the middle of &
resounding sxiort, and stared at the,wo-
“Begides that,” Jane added, “she
is such -a kicker that Esek car’t milk
her at all without ‘me a-standing and

X ? f - { petting her.” The angry farmes waited

of the world, I came upon her. 1 showld

bave missed her, prhag,’ forever, if

ped here. BSee? You think I'm

rdan_sneered. !
“youn will find it diffieult to prove her
identity. my frie . he said.

to hear no mere, but started for the
l wghall 11" retoried Lavarick, with @
»

door, muttering something about “wast-
in’ & hull afternoon,” as he disappeared.

As he rode home the thoughts of the
rich bargain he was about to make
drove. the embarrassment of the pre-
vious hour from Esek’s mind, and when

he entered the kitchem & pleued smile

“It made ou queer for a moment,” | floor where you’d dropped i and slip- eve. ¥ . { . . | played around his lhr"ewd lips. p
resumed an);rick? “You could have | ped out of a:e window You | Just before her father died—mind, I was &.lil‘ere‘l Carter?” he said, looking
taken your oath that you'd stuck it in- | thought I hadn’t been in before when | there; P'm Jteling what 1 saw—he gave "2;1 d.. 2 i i
gide your bosom, you know. But it | youieaw me. And yet it seems singular | her the papers that would prove who she ‘He's .:ﬁ:e,' was ; e r;]_) ¥y S g
ot there. T you bogen Lo Bt | SiCia0 Save gentieman ke, 300 | vit Hevceen. He e vl M oy dn's 3o el surprie, lor
about. I suppose you'd lost your o 0 ve gu was e i | | s
it was enoﬂgh u’» \lpllt n’xybody—-for come of it, don’t it?” sworn to ruin hing and his and he was A Trust Company Doing a Strictly Trust apd Agency Business Jg‘:e h::l{: always bet;l. em.l:(.li z‘po:;f tt:;
you looked in all sorts of corners, as if | Sir Jordan stood with downcast eyes, | afraid that the old man would ot CORRESPONDENCE INVITED ‘ :dm e thm‘ut n‘g’i :hout e by o
you might have thrust it anywhere, as | trying to realize whet had bappened to | the girl ss he had done her :;ﬂm' al i ’ | T e p;o"d
it the old man might have got out of | him. This seoundrel, s mother. So she was to hide the papers: HON. WM. GIBSON, President S. C. MACDONALD, Manager '.nﬂnun““m u P
bed and hidden it while you were outeide. | vict, a man ‘whose dnﬂo%:qmed‘ his | I saw her put them in her.dbt;noz:;——- e ) Uy - 'o Sl
You were out of the room quite long | cunning, had bim, Sir Jordan, in his pow- He stopped, for Jordan hi up N ———————— —— = P, em'emdq. g% Bos e Yy
enough for him to have done so, if he'd | er. At a word he could produce the with » keen glitter in his eyes. 5 : o calmly,
“You've got those papers, he said in
, large as it was, |a low, eager voica. - Jordan's face {ill they vanished below

had the strength, and there’s things that | and ruin Sir Jordan; for the loss of two- her biscuits to brown evenly.
and give him stre to do what one would mean comparative ruin to a man Lavarick’s face fell for the first time, | the window sill._

sinister emile. “T’ think not.
ive she can prove her identity
You want to

will make even a dying man desperate | thirds of the

YOO0000( “Mad! What about?”
YOO00000000000C Jave ted the convenl‘tion, adds
i i . ing ‘sweetly, “I done it to please yow,
‘us think he was ble of ' doing. in,Jordan’s tion. A cabinet minister | gnd he looked—well, quite ashamed and . %
i i e v T o 008 | okt e oo il | tin ot 2o 8L L) e oo |FTheory vs. it gty
ou hunted everywhere. But you of no use for |gwore. - o L toigis e n. o e,
TOU ot iad it. Tt was clean gose kAT clever unless he pos- |- “I've said 14 set on the square with | Bart. M. P, snk into a chair as oy e S truth, and nothing but the
had burned it.” oujand I will. No, I've not got ’em. I've | face o varick, alias Jim Banks, dis o % : 3
yo}\;e s:.lopped as if expecting Jordan to buy oportunities for the display of his ii-ked my life for ’em, not o':ce or twice | appeared below the window sill and Practice i.NJ""- hom w::‘ﬁ:*‘:::‘:t"&de "}:‘;E
speak, but Jordan remained silent, his cleverness. Rich as he was, with all Sir | only and each time I've been balked. covered his eyes with his hands. Yy “'t \bink any meaner of mo isa
brow knit, his eyes challenging Lavar- Greville's money, Jordan could not af- But” he utterd an awful oath, “I will | What he had feared for so long, ever | §5550000000000000000000C T 1" H {:hulwd infully as
ick’s crooked ones. ford to lose a penny, least of all the | have them yet!” since that awful night when the old man = C {110 lllk!l‘ s I;'.c e P‘u ‘m_y o
“Just then—after you'd been searching largest portion of his wealth. Jordan' watched him closely. Lavarick’s | bad died, had come to pass at last. Jane Meek had filled her apron with weu:l"’ 011 an himse!
for about a quarter of an hour—I heard Beaides, the scandal! How his enemies | tone and manner convineed Jordan that | For years he had expected Banks, wood and was about to leave the shed “BO'“P Y- biscuit, Esex?” she asked
footsteps outside. I kmew they’d nab —and what a host of them he had — | he was ly ing the truth—if | man who had witnessed the deathbed | when ‘she swpped a moment, woman | pl v:] a o ey
me if 1 stayed where I was, or if I went would leap upon this story of the lost | not the whdle of scene, to turn up and levy fastiion, ‘to’ bear What bar b ¥ pleasantly.—!
down. I'd got to come into the room— | ¥ill with yells of delight, and send it Tavarick drew his hand across his | upon him, and the man had turned up. er husband
ond I came” He laughed grimly. oy | flying round the world! His candle | mouth. i3 ’ And matters were even worse than Jor- | the parson were talking ; about. The
thought you'd have a fit when you s&w would be .snuffed out once and for all.| “Phew! This i» dry work, and I've | dan’s imagintion and dread had painted words that came to her ears caused her —_—
me open the window and elip inside. You | He would be ruined in person and repu- warmed myself up talking and thinking | them, for Banks not only knew of the | cheeks to flame with anger and resent- Remarks by an Editor About ‘an Es-
looked worse thgn you looked when I tation, and Neville, Sxee half brother, | of all I’'ve gone through. Let’s bave | existence of the will—which would have ment. “All women. I reckon, are more teemed Contemporary.
came in just mow, and that's saying a whom he had always hated, and this un- something to drink.” been awkward enough for Jordan—but, | oF less deceitful,” her husband was s83-| gong interesting facts have just bosn
good deal. Of s you'd hlwy .%en known girl, would thrive and flourish at | Jordan showed no resentment at the | actually had it in his possession! ing. “Now, there’s my wife—as good n| 07 about the mew £ il Mok
me up bu't I had this Little friend lﬁ!‘rk » | his expense. insolently rough command rather than If he had only kept away & few weeks | woman as there is in these parts—can't gm in the ‘Revue du e Mussul-
and he. tai ped the table with his revo’l- The thought the vision called up by request, but nodded almost pleasantly. | longer, until Jordan had secured Audrey |.geem to te’ll the truth and nothing but ) Thast § el
ver——“andp Rhat kept you quiet for & his reflections made him turn hot one “You shall have some wine,” he said. | and her large fortune, he might have| the truth.” ; l&.lt )Oumﬂ'm%‘ y
minute till I ex ,.‘L,ej' thattl, rd hcr rd | moment and cold the next. ‘At any cost, “Curse_your wine! Bring somre sbran- | set the ruffian at defiance, laughed his Without stopping to hear more Jane
you and the old man, and that if o0 of. | he must buy off this men and keep, the |4y, said Lavarick, curtly. story to scorn, and declared the will a fled to the kitchen, dropped her wood
fered to give me up Td split on ‘?ou » money. But he would try a little fefi. | “Certainly,” said Jordan, and went | forgery. Theré would have been & scan- itl:)tohthe box with a bang and returned
Jordan bit his lips, but eihaln ed oi. | ance first. softly out of the room. iz dal, of course, but Jordan would have er butter making, where she gave - s T Setale sa:
lent. & H: force’ a smile at lasb—it had been Lavaric kfallowed him to the door and got Audrey safe and secure, and could | vent to her outraged feelings by splash- rough newspapers. ‘hey
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some Dewsapapep men from Byna,

“You were always a cool one, aad you
pulled yourself together after a minute

rather long in coming—and looked up.
“For the sake of argument,” he said,

or two. It didn’t take I to and he knew his voice soynded thick
you that the best thin;ngou g::?g'gz anl labored, “we will admit that y!

was to hide me in the cupboard there,
get me a suit of your own clothes, and
g\ve me money enough to clear out of

e country with. ‘Once he’s out of the

way,” thought you, ‘he won’t dare to

come back!” And you were right, Sir l};ot AECONR

laying yourself open
stealing it; to
the risk—or, ra
tyy-of recapture.”
Lavarick smiled.
“That’s my lookout.”

Jordan—up to a point. I left the house
pext morning quite free and opén-like;;
they took me for one of the undertaker’s
men, I expect; there was all sorts of
people coming and going, and I looked
such a perfect gentleman, such a respect
able card in your togs, that even if that

stole the will; but I acarcely see of wha
use it can be to you.”

“You don't, eh?” remarked Lavarick,
with a sinister grin.

“No,” said Jordan, “in the first place
ou can scarcely reproduce it; you can-
t for its possession without
to the charge of
othing of running
ther, meeting the certain-

looked round the handsome corridor, with
its costly carpets and hangings, pictures
and statuary.

“Ah,” he muttered. “I’ll have a place
as good as this myself preséntly.”

Jordan came back, carrying a salver

ith a liquor bottle and a water carafe
ahd glasses, and a candie, and, putting
tHem on the table, waved his hand.

elp yourself!” he said, as he lit
the candle.

Lavarick poured out a liberal quantity
of brandy 2nd & very small quantity of
water and raised it to his lips, but sud-
denly arrested the glass half way, and
with a start looked suspiciously at Jor-
dan, who stood silently regar inq him.

“Here!” said Lavarick sharply; “drink

afford to play a bold game.

But now—just on the eve; 80 to speak
of the marriage which was to put the
coping stone to the edifice of fortune
which he had 'built with so much care
and toil and cunning cleverness—he
dared mot defy the man. And yet to
give up 8o large a sum, 80 big a lump of
money he had pouched! He shuddered,
actually shuddered as he thought of it.

What was to be done? There: were
two persons whom he had cheated,
Neville and this girl, the daughter of the
woman Sir Greville had wanted
marry. Neville might be dead; if so,
he, Jordan, would be his heir—thoat was
all right. But this girl. Banks had
stated that he knew her whereabouts,

ing the dasher up and down with un-
wonted vigor. As her skilful hands
Y:tted and moulded the golden mass

to meat looking prints, Jane gave her
futentions 8 thorough search and found
them honest, the onty semblance of de-
ceit being those little fibs that seemed
as necessary to the harmony of every-
day life as oil to machinery. However,
as Esek objected to her methods, she
would hereafter stick to the plain, un-
varnished truth, and she hnghe&, in
spite of her anger, at the thoughts -of
some of the possible results. As she
saw the two men sauntering toward
the housc, she was conscious of & feel-
ing of bitterness toward the minister
also. He might, at least, have spoken

inted in
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“You have been convicted of forgery
once, let me remind you,” continued
Jordan, “and would find it hard to

idiot Trale ..ad seen me he wouldn’
d - t hav
known me.” And he laughed with kee:

enjoyment. “I got off clear and never in- AT T )
tended to come back, but’” he paus- g:‘c)l‘;r:h;g "‘,L“":Ll:f}' y of course, 1 should

and that he could produce her, and that | & word im her dgfe_nce, and h.er welcome gut a quantity
she could prove her claim. Give up & lacked the cordiality to which he was procured and El Ta’oun began to appesr,
« ) , ] third of the Lynne money and all the accustomed. % most astonishing newspaper, which
A N acs ek cnnd !Avanck spring off the table and seized | famous jewels to an unknown girl—oh, But Janei‘dlspomtxon was not one to| .40 up for ite m sige with heat-
ho'melickf arkened— well, I got “Gf course. But you forget Mrs. Par- | him by the throat. impossible! barbor churlishness, and soon the three ed and virulent
“You tho(:ll;l;li u;‘:g, :c::ldld—'l:h o | sons, who witnessed it.” o XYou mean—li;eyl:ed’lhound_!" lvle sngu'leld,.’ He did not show himself to'any ome were chuttingtglenmnt}y lover ‘ﬂ_m hap-
o ® ety Jorkae. A ckmai Jordan’s eyes dropped. You would, eh?” I'll choke you first!” | but his valet the mext day; he was too | penings since the elder’s last visit,
have liste . “You are a fool. I| «f forget nothing, my man » he said,| Jordan struggled desperately and suc- | {ll and unnerved. An intended visit to| When the clock struck 5, Esek gave
e ned patiently to your farrago srai] LS / ?| ceeded in exclaiming: London he deferred, and he wrote an the usual invitation to stay to supper. A
o ool g e P S L el A Wil 5 that you | “ywyat SOMNES | 1 st 104 | qRutaneth : i “] shall be pleased, of . vituperative
ors. patieatly thn & jy‘;d stened far | cur, persuade a jury that this precious e ';,, are you doing ) apologetic note to Audrey, stating that ot ; :h P , of e(:’une, an-| ) acts from &
wonlddo. Y ge. or jury | document is genuine—and I should fight JORWSOLE - o iait : | he was detained in Lynne by some busi- | sweref LS parson, overjoyed at the| oo Part of it
o. Yes, you are area fool. Who | jt (o the last 2 in’ pos- Matter!” hissed Lavarick. “Youfve | pess which regarded the welfare of his | prospect of again en oying Mrs, Meek's 'a’oun. o
do you think would believe this covk- :ess?on-el :; vepe:i':li' a:-mu z’(n u; ‘;nw drugged the liquor!” ' . tenants. g:tt, puffy biscuits, “{)ut 1 don’t want to cilled as not appropriate for
and-bull story of a second will? A story | on my a1 cannotpsee how that will Jordan gasped a denial, his voice half At dusk the valet lit the candles and {nconvenience your wife.” tion in any language:
told by an escaped convict!” be laughed | pe)p )you to what you want—money. choked; but Lavarick held the glass t0 | prought a cup of beef tea, which Jordan “No fear of that,” Esek laughed, “for | “Fez—May God preserve her from all
contemptuously. ¥No such will éver ex- | you say my half-brother Neville is ben- his lips. had ordered, and Jordan was making | my wife is always prepared. There evil and evildoers! The policy of her
{sted except in your fertile imagination; | cfited yﬂeyma be dead; 1 think it is “Drink!” he said. “Drink, or Ilk—" | g attempt to dispose of it when the| ain’t & better housekeeper this side of enemies is taking the shape of powder
the whole story is a concoction® worthy :mt. \;nlikel o y H and he caught up the revolver. man reappeared and announced that & the Oonnecticut, if I do say it. Ain't | and ball under the incitement of the
of a scoundrel who committed a eclever “He may 2l said Lavarick. Jordan took the glass in his shaking | gentleman wished to see him. that so, Jane?” and he beamed upon his | editor of & -miserable mewspaper. Who
’l?rg"y "-ld.e!c‘np%d from prison, a well- “And if he were alive, why should you h..l-“!' ” : . . Jordan nodded, as he bent over his | wife with pride. i does not know this man to be & yelp-
nown eriminal, whom it is my duty to | ger.ounce and ruin me for hls sake? You You fnol!” he gand, trembling with | jetters. Here was an opportunity to' give a ing dog, & reprobate, a lost creature, a
hand over to the police——" a6 ot know hitn” : rage at the indignity he had suffered. “Ah, yes, the—er—messenger from demgnstration of “the whole truth and | traitor to his people and his religion?
Javarick eyed hi msideways with an ‘Never saw him” said Lavarick. “Do you think I'd stoop to work with Londo,n,” he said. “Let him come up, nothing but the truth,” and though | God and the Faithful have branded such
evil leer. ’ e “'Ihe only other person to be such tools as you use? please.” | Jane's hospitable heart rebelled within | men and he can deceive no one excepl
1 “ﬁ a fgol. am I?” he said. “I dare | copeidered, then, is this girl, of whom 1| ‘Never mind what I think!” returned | The valet ushered in a elderly, white- | her, she made answer, “No, you know | himself.
::ﬁv;), ‘ut 'm not half such a fool as you, | know nothing, nor you, I imagine. She Lavarick, sulkily. “Drink, and drink @ | haired man, dressed in the dark.colored | it ain’t, Esek; you know that company | * on you, you traitor and Har!
orget that the will was witnessed, | may be dead; may have died even before draught. I'd trust you, Sir Jordan clothes favored by clerks and lawyers, often comes when I am wholly unpre- | Do you think that Moroccans beljeve a
and that one of the witnesses, old Mrs. | the will was made ynne, just as far as I could see you; |and wearing a grey beard and a pai of | pared for them. I feel like 1;u‘£ing wm.i that you say? Have you
Parsons, is alive and kicking——" e d. forward with his no further. You've had time to doctor | spectacles, who bowed respectfully to right out when they say, “We like to | your life said anything that
Jordan started, and the color which | Lﬁ;"“"c . Sy "t""{"l“ l‘:’; L e‘d the stuff, and if you haven’t done . it, | Sir Jordan as he motioned him to take | come here, for we nmever put you out | What you have written, you - little cur
had been creeping back into his face de- BROS ;e‘s t""g ,o't‘ ,e d: 1e, “e yow've no cause to refuse tosdrink it.” | & chair. any, you are g0 forehanded.’” of a dog, on the subject of the Caid at
serted it again, but he forced a sneer. "1‘}2'}‘11‘, ‘“‘l_y ‘f‘l‘: '°r.d “ls e'ly's. Lo Jordan, with a gesture of contempt, Both waited until the valet had had “Now, quit your joking, Jane, said | Fez is absolutely false. Have you seen,
“Very well” he said. “We'll admit | op bt “‘31 8 1ve, : said, slowly an gulped a draught of the strong mixture | time to get out of hearing, when Lavar- Egek, alarmed at the seriousness of his | you hog, with what respect "‘3 admir-
will, if you like; but you have lied p; 13& e 4 and kept his eyes and set the glass down. ick rose, and, gently opening the door, | wife’s tone, “or the minister will think | ation o&g English newspapers speak of
In your version of what occcurred, lied e Winsetit P ¥ d “Enough:” ne said, “My patience is ex- listinoecd for & m;l‘-}en;. 2 : il it, and don’t want him to | him?
as a convict naturally would, to serve e i 5 o austed. ’d rather give up anything than “Lock it,” said Jordan, in a constrain- | ® ay.” “ u,Y.be being fair and
his purpose and make his story complete. Y 0\‘_t,9’ﬂ}' s0,” he said. “You must spendignother quarter of l;n hyour lfreat,h- ed yoice; but Lavarick shook his head. | Jane trembled, but remained firm. impI:r{i::ll ;:-“(; te lin]g t(;x{e trungxfl would
It was my father who changed his mind P nd I can,” retorted Lavarick. “Sir ing the same air with you. The will— | “No, no, the flunky will be coming | “He'll think right, then,” she answered | recount to you the great things that the
and repented,offthe will, who burned it. | j d“ It‘lon,’t 0 much o‘n Provi.dence' you have come to eell it; name your [ UPOR some business or other, perhaps, shortly. . Caid has accomplished on .
I saw him do it, and so did you! He I,O : a“‘t s tglil'e vou, who 8 coshify | PICe: I will buy it here and now, or ne- and would wonder why the door was “Why, Jane,” exclaimed her husband, | Byt it would be paying you too much
burned it in the candle a few minutes e b 1. but if ever [I:vas | vestt L locked. This is better,” and be set a | PO thoroughly alarmed; “what is the| ponor you little carcass of & pig!
before he died!” st Exeter Hall; 0 4 character, the T hvatick, still’ with amoldering rage, | Shair ageiist it “be cant coms '8 Sow reason? Ain’t you feeling wellt” “The noble mehalla of our s\x%f
Lavarick smacked his leg with his d.mf‘d "-" ul-.a”rgormg( ked itself’ it Te.plenished hi¢ glass and glared at | without giving us warning.  That’s a '_'Y”» perfectly well; the only reason | juet tri hed over our enemies, the
hand. way, Shis. Lt ad worked lse| UHL | e, ek worth two of locking it. Wall, Sir | being that there is next to nothing in !“f.dﬁl"“m% b them to rout. Ma
“Ppon my soul and body, that’s a clev- wouhll SR t2&‘1:\mfh!x:lnce ‘:nd luck | « -Y?u won’t, won’t you,” he sneered. Jordan?” and he nodded coolly at him, the house for supper, and what with ‘(P):i dcst;t:onv Ellxx' You will be very c‘fl
er stroke of yours, Bir Jordan” he ex- éou“;t_"n.g 1’30‘(‘“. e = 1, quite on the We’'ll see! And you think I'm such a “What’s the verdict, eh? 1Is is to be the churning and the splitting of sev- f“l ot tol 5 ¢ the news you will re-
claimed; as if with genuine admiration. "}ll . 5 W -du 2 ouis?de heiE fool as to trust myself in your com- e or war to the knifé? I don’t much eral baskets of wood, and picking over c: 5 e 4
“It's smart, right down smart; I eouldn’t ((-1 uf}(e}} as ..‘}(;'\“l OS:}‘,NN g any with the thing about me. Not me, | ¢&re which it is—I can make terms with | three barrels of apples. besides my regu- ':; o ¢ that the
have hit upon a neater idea myself. But” 0",.'; n{gu ;{nd gl an% 1 %em_s ot ir Jordan! I know you too well. I saw the other side, you know, better terms lar work, I feel.too tired to even bake | o ¢ °“‘“¥('1 ?:5 ? ”'M o e
—_he leaned forward and glared cunning- BII0D dw Nt id et in CTich 4hie you smiling down at the old man as he | than I’ll get out of you, p’raps 4 biscuits, and am ashamed to put before hr;:; e lo:ml :{: 94 t;‘;’: states-
ly with his evil eyes at Jordan—“Gt "e.'“ff‘“f 'h"“ Ao (;‘,. DY Oh. 1 Enew lilm lay a-dying there and mocking him to “Do not let us waste time in that kind | our visitor the few pieces of stale bread | amen “‘G‘n; {1‘“ Y th
won’t work. The old man didn’t burn girl's father ‘lmls k"??'} e direLt- his face, and I know the kind of a gentle- | of argument,” interrupted Jordan. «The | and hashed potatoes left from dinner. manship, "0““;%?-; ¢ te;cen thi;om d;
the will, because—“it’s stil in exist- long ago, and I kne ‘\' i " gain ich man I've go to deal  with,  I'd | quicker this—this interview is over the | However, Elder Durgin, if you care %o Goreichites. mbdol Fy ti?se & 128; Prad
rioe ! ly 1 hem?d h‘ﬂf voxca‘. des’f ‘:?WG“M'H ¢ | rather trust a tiger than you, Sir Jordan, better. You ignore danger, but you can- stay, you are welcome to such as we you find in the Abdul Aziz? ad o o
Jordan clenched his hands and kept girl as w‘xls ls t nht ir ioth;" eo“l!:lh(;'?l for all your snaky smile and smooth not be insensible to the peril you ?un have.” But the parson, with profuse name of 'yqstlc.e :;at]hedhn; bl; ﬁ:mf’ '
iy lie stondy. e 't death, and there e s i L BRI G th Delag a0 Mi>-—— apologies, was  slready’ making  his | oL LN AT, though Shis were mot
“That is a lie.” he said. “If it is in ex- | 1onin Son hor‘ on the other side of the Jordan, wr,'sh"'x with impotent rage, (To be continupd.) adlfus. . L m;]s iA}r: net geeﬁf to impose over
istence, where is it? Who has got it?” )t ldg on ber ith the will in my pos- he?'t th‘e devil's tattoo with his foot. —_——— Now Jane was a tender-hearted little | emough, she ;\to o ?fl o P
Lavarick’s face answered him hefore il . 1n P Don't try me too far!” he said, | House flies spread contdgious disease body, and began making amends to her | 18 the authority ol 8 o :
: gession that would make a rich woman | ¢hreat s 3 ¢ 8 | husband b k i As the star of Abdul Aziz s agaln
he (Tavarick) cound snarl out: ¢ her. Isn't that wonderful2” ireateningly. I'm more than half in- |such as typhoid = fever, scarlet fever, snax Y na LG B buttermilk i ikely that this edl
«P've got it1” o ]u :1 e e clined to bid you do your VorEt™ smallpox and consumption. Wilson’s Fl; biscuits, of which she was especially | O the ascend. it is likely tha i .
CHAPTER XXI e » story,” h i Lavarick sneered. Pads kill the flies and the disease germs fond. As she deftly tossed the mixture | tor will lose his job unless he rest
el -]Ion A si; ‘Jo.rdtm P wiu{h;:sﬁ::co‘:l :n;s;\gu story, e said, “How nice it would read in the papers, too. upon the well-fioured board, a stranger his ideas arﬁﬂ\wlﬂ_?‘presslon.
B 2 Y wouldn’t it? The great Sir Jord.n,

. s entered. “Your man told me to come in
Bart, M. P., let an oath slip sarough his [t is,” retorted Lavarick coolly. “And . € : e o PR hi Somical:
white lips. although you think it’s a lie, it's the Lynne and his father’s will. I'm not and warm up while he drove the parson E :

d his Cost of Street Car Strikes. » : 7 4 2 ‘ :

«You have got it?’ he stammered, ¢ | truth. ‘That's where Providence comes sure that it isn’t a case for a judge and The' Chicago street care strike is }tl(?:?:;'d ttl;fe x:::v:m(}‘.rinealg:g‘ hll:ol‘(z:i‘j “NThff” :Laizs th:a:enci(:-hr“%ang::;%.n‘;

Lavarick smiled and nodded and | in. I tell you—" he spoke slowly and | WY and quod. You'll look well in the| of a series of such attempts to a(r)l?'e over the critter he wants to sell me, | gi il a2 word ending with ‘ous,” mean-

gwung his foot to and fro with easy cnlph“ﬁca“y__“{hat I was almost tempt- p}‘lﬂt;:il rog{:mentals, Sir Jordan, and you | trarily settle the controversies betw - | ond she is a beauty, no mistake,” he gwefmﬁ of as in ‘dangerous,’ (ull'of dan-

sang froid. ed to stop in England and run the risk “0.? il be =0 ready to talk of convicts, | street railway companies and their ::;n went on, rubbing his hands with satis- oo i d ‘hazardous,” full of hazard?*
“Yes, Sit Jordan, I've got it. When of being sent back to quod, that I might 'eh. But I}’{“ 88 'e“dy‘ for b““’,“““ as | ployees. " faction over the red-hot covers. “What ge'li’h‘m wr:g silon(‘é in the class for &

you'd gone outside to speak to the nurse ! find this girl; but I couldn’t screw my- you ‘;‘;‘- Seres mEverms: I'll part The Chicagn Tribune publishes som does he want to sell such a good milker m: Then a boy sitting in the front

T slipped in, picked up the will frofn the self up to the point, and I crossed the ;v‘,ﬂ‘d e{ “‘lfl. 'to yo;Ta's you're an old | statistics of cost which ought to dige. fer, anyhow?” r‘io‘:,nex:": out hia. hand. -

e e e pr(:\e.\'llldl for ive and twenty thousand | courage the most obstinate striker. “Because she’s all run out and don’t u“Peu John,” said the teacher, “what

2 The St. Louis strike lasted three | _." fow hov kren.” anewered Jame. jab- | 4 vour’wordl"

yourself!”
Jordan shook his head.

«] do not drink,” he said.

-

Jordan laughed bitterly and mock-

ingly. °
“] expected some such preposterous

months and one-half. The company lost

business interests of the city a sum es-

$368,000, the strikers $744,000, and the |

bing the dough with her biscuit cutter

.. varter, who was blowing his nose

full of pie”’—Tit-Bits.

“please, sir,” came the reply, “ ‘pious,’

attempt at blackmail,” he said. “I re- | i

fuse! Do your worst! I defy you! And “"1’51’,?‘%123??3,1,2?03{??& of 189

I regret that I have not done what 1 emplogyers '3500000 th 9 cost the
should have done the moment you forced | and the merchan’t,s §150 (x;,oomen e
your way in—handed you over to the| In New Orleans the ('c;mpanv‘s loss
POth‘- : was $60,000 and the strikers’ $65,000
“Right,” said Lavarick, cheerfully, as The San Francisco men lost $42,000
he got off the table and began to button | and the company $80,000. i
up his coat. “That’s my offer, and 1 These figures show the cost of defeat,
d9n’t budge from it.” He swore. «pN | since the strikes were lost, except in
give you till to-morrow night to think | San Francisco, where a partial victory
it over. I've got some business to do ( was won. 5
in the place that will amuse me till then. After such experiences, plain men with
Don’t trouble to come down to the front | no animosities and no obstinate preju-
door, Sir Jordan,” he added, with a grin. | dices cannot but wonder why both sides
“Oh, I'm not afraid that you'll give the | don’t resort to some other means of eet-

alarm, and I'm not afraid of my money. | tling such differences.—St. Louis Post- First Deatmute— If you objected to
You'll come to terms to-morrow, Sir Despatch. ; 'S 0 hie kissing you, why didn’t you
Jordan,” and with an insolent nod ghe —d————— - : for help?” Second Deafrute—
got through the window and slowly dis-! A man is known by the company he couldn’t. “He was holding my hands.
appeared, his crooked eyes dwelling on keeps away from. —Harper's Weekly. : :

—l -l
Kicks and Cuffs.

“You get a good many kicks from dis-
satisfied patrons, don’t you?”

“Yes,” replied the facetious laundry-
man, “but we get more cuffs.”—Kansas
City Times.

—
Cruelty to a Wife.

“They say her husband treats hee
worse than ever.”

«“What has he done now?”

“Why, the other day, instead of givm
her the money to pay her bills, he p:
them himself.”—Life.

The. wholescne and dainty Shredded Wheat
wafer, for luncheen, or uay meal, with butter,
cheese, fruit or marmalade, will - give you new
strehgth and vitality.

“Always Ready to Serve. Always Delicious.
Sold by all grocers. 935




