CONCLUDED

1 know not. You bave done
pour best, not so much to repair a
ggreat wrong as to stop further wrong.
understand matters aright, it will
impossible to recover anything that
been taken.”
“You might as well bope to recover
‘" pack of coals already burned.”
“Therefore, what we have to do first
. #s to stop furthef pillage. Nest, I ap-
we must make it clear that
ur signature In the register was
®alse.”
% Lnly_Amutuin rose and put on her
Lo again.
*“] am goipg back to London, sir.
My house is In Hanover square, where
am to be heard of for the present. It
s 1 bad day's work when | was mar-
io that pink cloak. It may prove
@ worse day's work when I confessed.”
‘*Xay, madam,” 1 said quietly. “Can
it Le a bad day’s work to stop a cruel
i} unfeeling robbery?”
=} bave done my part, gentlemen,
“®or good or for ill. 1o a few weeks or
~ ‘mpontbs the man would bave bezgzared
“Bimself as well as that poor girl. Now
e is beggared already. 1 know not
* *swhat be will do nor whitber he will
~ qum.”
S0 1 Jed ber back to the Crown, and
same day she took her departure,
I bave never seen ber since. One
S@etter, it is true,’ 1 had from her, of
=swhich I will tell you in due course.
Then I returned to Mr. Redman.
~ “Jack,” he said, “1 am going without
‘Wurther discussion to warn the mana-
‘ager vot to send #uy sore money to
#hese attorneys and to disregard their
‘sorders. | shall write at once warning
‘®hem that we bave now in our hands
proof that my client is not mar-
‘to Lord Fylingdale and that we
te now counsidering v what manver
ye should proceed with regard to the
sums that bave been remitied by
8 orders. This, Jack. is the way of
iaw We write such a letter, know
that we shall not proceed further
“this direction. for the seandal
swould be very great and the protit
“wwould be very small. Besides, there is
‘ghe awkward fact that we made no
- Protest. but sub:.itted. Yet sure and
~ wertain | am that the other side will
. mot dare to go luto court, being con-
“@clons guilt, yet not knowing bow
‘much
My
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of
we bave learncd.”
story Is oearly finished. Molly

of by far the greater part of ber for-
-~ She bad. indeed, nothing left ex-
-her fleet and the trade carricd on
4y the firm in which she was sole gart-
amer. Still sbe remained the richest wo-
o in the town.
Here follows the letter from the
Anastasia. "My dear Jack.” she
“pews reaches Lynn slowly, If it
there at all; therefore | basten o0
you that an end bas come, per-
the end that you would, desire,
ford Is no more. | am a widow.
'l mourn not. My busband during
last 12 months had acted as one no
in command of bimself, 1 can-
think, indeed, that be bad been In
g right wind since be entered upon
‘great erime of which you know.
+ would bave gone from bad to worse,
_1 should bave suffered more and
“more. He killed bimself. He
¢ed the muzzic of a pistol within
ifis mouth and so killed himself.
| “1t was yesterday. | went o see
m [ bad to tell bim what | bad
1 expected be would kill me

it would have been better had
done so.

“] found him with his attorney, a

inamed Bisic, whom I have seen

uim (requently.

“Pray, madam, take a chair. I am
ur humble servant. You ean go,” said
y lord. ‘You have my instructions,
ie. Order the manager to pro-

the sale of the ships.’
submission, my lord. We can
rders; but we can only make
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‘
come to say that | have this day arawn
up a full confession of the conspiracy
into which I was drawn by yeur lord-
ship, deceived against my better judg-
ment by the proinise of § large sum of
money.”

“Lord Fylingdale pointed to the door.
‘You can go, sir,” he said. So the man
Purden went away

“Then he turned to me. ‘Anastasia,
we were friends once. 1 treated you
shamefully in the matter of the jewels.
Things. have gone badly with me of
late. 1 seem to have no luck. Per-
Laps I have somebow lost my judg-
npi it.  That moeney Las done me no
good. =

“‘Curse that scoundre], Sam Semple!
It is now all over. The game is played.
Every game comes to an end in time.
You had better leave me, Anastasia.
You have had your revenge. Let that
consideration console you.

“I said no more, but left him. It was
fn the afterpcon. Two hours later
they beard an explosion. They ran to
find the cause. Lord Fylingdale was
Iying dead on the floor.

“Sg. Jack, we are all punished, and
none of us can complain. For my part
I am going into the country, where I
have a small dower bouse. The soli-
tude and the dullness will, I dare say,
kill me, but T do not care about living
any longer. ANASTASIAY

She did, however, pass into a better
wind, for I heard some time after that
she had married the dean of the neigh-
boring cathedral, not under the name of
Lady Fylingdale, which she never as-
sumwed, but that of her first husband.

As to the othér confederates, the
poet, the colonel and the parson, I
néver heard anything more about them,
nor do I expect now that I ever shall.

The rest of Molly's history, dear read-
er, belongs to me and not to the world.

THE END.
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A Goal

By LITTELL M'CLUNG.
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Though it was only an hour before
the great football game between Clin-
ton and Darnall, their conversation
was not of the gridiron as they walked
down Main street bound for Clinton
oval.

“There’s only one thing that keeps
me from Dbecoming esgaged to you
right now, Thornton,” said the girl
after a serious pause.

“You'll have %0 tell me, Leta; 1
can’t guess it,” answered the stalwart |
quarterback of the Clinton eleven.

“Just this,” she said. *“I am not alto-
gether sure that you really need me
in your life. You are a strong, self |
reliant boy, capable of" fighting your
own way over the obstacles that will
confront. yon ’

“More than all ¢lse put together, I |
want to know that without my en-|
couragement you -would be accom- |
pHshing less—thgt 1 will always be
an inspiration to you, no matter what
your aims may be.”

For a moment the young man did
not reply. Then he looked at his com-
panion, his gaze sincere.

“Leta, you're right,” he agreed quiet-
Iy. “That’s the way I want you to
feel about it. ‘Deep down in my heart
I know that you would always inspire
me to strive for the best in life. But
I must convince you of this, and I'L
do it, too, dear girl, if I get the
chance!”

“Maybe you will, Thornton,” she
replied, “and I hope that you will
more than you can guess, Why—why
not begin at the game today?’

“That’s what T intend to do, Leta!”
was his prompt response. “I expect to
play as I never played before, just be-
cause .you. are wearing Clinton’s col-
ors and wearing my pennant. It's a
pretty one, isn't it?

“The gold and brown stripes harmo-
nize beautifully with that bright
brown gown you are wearing. Your
ticket calls for a seat back on the
north goal, and I know I'll see you

nals and delivers
“l know what you mean, Leta,” he
“You would like to see me in &
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up when ly out of a srr

rolied the ball. For a second nobody
excepting Clintou’s quarterback knew
what had become of it.

As it bounded carelessly along Thorn-
ton at one swoop seiged it. Simulta-
neously he heard a shout on_the side
line, “Only forty seconds left!”

Directly in front of him, not twenty
yards distant, was Darnall's goal
Even a halfway tfmp kick might win
the game. “Thornton dropped the ball
to the ground and swung his right foot.
A great cheer went up, which died
away suddenly in a groan. The ball |

|.the spot where be was hit..

| with their lips rather like that which
| a groom makes when abbing down a
| horse.

| than that.
| the morning early, before 1 take the

{
But the big man was half a second |
too Jate, for Thornton’s toe had caught
the ball squarely, and if.went flying
straighit as ullet between the goal
posts and up into the !
ing almest at Leta's feet!
A wild, de ing vell of joy broke
o the quarterback did !
) hinutes later. when
ing his fore-

bright brow:
back respecti

“Don’t worry
she whispered
me when you
kick, and I know
mean to you

The crowd fell

yruton, dear boy,”
“I saw you looking at
made that wonderful
now how much I

Some Odd Animals. |
the

Many , curicus animals haunt
marshy parts of § h America north
f the pawmpas s, big and fero-
cious (the ce rs), given to mak-

vicions sp when closely ap-
ched; the capybara;, a cavy *con- |
«1 with the buik of a sheep;” the
H » coypu rat and the swarthy, pig-
like tapir are frequently seen.

Along the forest margins troops of
peccaries are, oftén met with, occa- |
sionally the jaguar, sometimes the pu-
ma, likewise that toothless curiosity,
the great ant bear, long-in eclaw; long |
nosed and remarkably long tongued.
Very pléntiful, too, are those *“little
ts in sealy

armor,” the quaint,
Long toed jaca-
upon - the fleating

pace about
leaves.

A familiar object is the great jabiru,
a stork with a preference for the deso-
late lagoons, ore, it may often be
observed statue ¢ -cn one leg and
wrapped in prospection. — Edinburgh
Seotsman.

Strenuous Methods ¢7 Healing.

Papuan medi men are regarded

t respect by the natives.
I have met cert seemed en-
and hardwerking. They sit
yse to the patient., massaging the seat
in with muel r, and, while
» thus rubb make a noise

ine

with

The process is a tiring one, |
nd the medicine man stops at inter- |
vals to drink-hot water in which taro
has been boiled. His object is to ex-
fract some mysterious foreign sub-|

| stance from the sick man’s body, nnd‘
| if he suceeeds in this he receives a |

foe; otherwise he gets nothing. “No|

ure. no pay.” is apparently the Pa~!
nuan sufferer’s motto. — Wide Worid |
Mnoazine

Canaries as Weather Prophets.

“I have beard of all sorts of barome-
ters, or, rather, weather signs. but I
know of no more reliable weather |
prophets than my birds,” said a Balti-
more lady who owns several canaries.
“I ean almost always tell when it is go-
ing to rain by the, distinctness with
which I can hear the trains at night,
but the birds are even more reliable
If I hear them singing In

coverings of their cages off, I know

flew high, but it didn’t go within firty | that the day will be a good -one, no

feet of either post.

“Time's up!” yelled the umpire.

Thoruton felt that all Clinton was
disappointed beyond expreasion and
deeply ashamed of the showing he
had made after the college had boast-
ed of his prowess as a drop kicker.
remained in dejected seclusion
during the intermission.

But when the whistle sounded again
he was like another man. Clinton
nhad .the south goal this time, and
clearly the quarterback saw a girl in
crange swinging a pennant in the
grand stand. Already the throngs
had forgotten his fluke in the hope
of vietory in the second balf.

At the kick-off Thornton . sent the
pigskin seventy yards down the field
and then plunged into the game with
ferocious energy. He determined to
redeem himself or perish in the at-
tempt.

Back and forth over the field surged
the teams, w%ile thousands shouted
encouragement. -

Neither eleven seemed able to break
down the defense of the other until
toward the end of the half, when
Clinton began to come up the field
steadily. :

Thornton, his head clear as a bell,
| was playing at frightful pace, giving
{ Darnall no time to catch its breath
| after each attack. But thirty yards
| from the goal line! Darnall braced
itself heroically _and stood like &
stone wall.

“QOnly one more minute to play!”
called the umpire, and the crowds took
up the shout.

Thornton realized that in so short a
fime line plunges would be futile.
There was only one hope of victory,
another drop kick for a goal. While
only twenty yards away, the goal
posts were off to the left at an oblique
angle, £

There was abouat one chance in a
dozen of putting the ball between
them, but Thornton took it. He stood
back of the line ready to call the sig-
nal, and the Darnall eleven, seeing it
was to be kick, got ready to plunge
through and break up the play. ;

Then suddenly the quarterback, look-
ing direstly Between the goal posts,
saw Lefa in. grand stand in an at-
titude of expectancy, and

matter If it Is raining at the moment,
but if they do not sing I am sure there
will be bad weather before the day is
over. | have never known them to fail,
and I never think of going shopping or
calling unless the birds sing in early
morning. That I8 why I neéver get
caught in the rain, as many of my
friends do. That poor weather burean
man, who makes so many mistakes in
bis propbecies, ought by all means to
get himself some canaries.”—Baltimore
Sun.

" A Strategist.

“I done got even wif de brown
skinned gemman dat cut me out,” said
Mr. Erastus Plukly.

“He ain’ little 'nuff foh you to whip,”
said the friend.

“No; but he's mos’ drefful supersti-
tious. An I got a few friends to circle-
ate de repobt in his neighborhood dat
it’s onlucky to eat chicken, an now he’s
dat nervous an mis’able he does’ know
what to do wif hisse’'f.”—Washington
Star.

MORE LIFE.

Millions of our people never go
into the country or to the sea coast.,
Millions of our people never see the
sky, or the sea, the beautiful
pageant. of. -the seasons. There are
children who do not know what grass
is. There are men and women who
have never been in a wood, or bathed
in a stream, or climbed a hill. Mil-
lions of our people never read a

or

enjoy the delights of good music and
singing. Millions of our people are
ignorant of science, and art, and lit-
erature, of all the higher interests
of life.

Under Socialism all these doors
would be opened Every child
would be free of the keys of knowl-
edge, and beauty, and wisdom. The
heritage left by our forefathers

would be ours.
\

If a copy of this paper comes
through the mail to your home,
o if ome i~ handed to you by
somebody, it is an invitation to
you to subscribe. You will get

- {worth in sound- education many
o | times the subscription price and

you help meke possible the exist-
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The plute. politicians have an €2s¥
time of it. The people are so easily
fooled.

Men.may be put in prisop or mur
dered, but principle never.

The one great affliction of the poot

is their poverty.

The class-selfish phute hates the
elass-eonscious slave.

- All times are hard for the people
who do she world’s work.
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