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had been a beiter educated woman;but it
has served ite turn, and it seems to me
that anything is justifiable to save a
yonnuf. ool from coming such a cropper
as =

“Yes, that’s so,” murmtwed Jim, turn.
ing the over, aud thinking what she
would say if she knew about i

It was a valuable and very beautifal
ring, the finest one of many possessed by
the object of Owen's righteous ind
tion. In the center was a large sapphire
of great price, on which was engraved the
crest and motto of the Earles. Surround-
ing this were diamonds of much beauty,
which flashed and sparkled as the firelight
fell upon them.

“Have you seen him? Jim asked at
last, looking up from the ring.

“No, I went into his room, but he has
not come back from Blankhampton yet;
he is due to-night, though,” Qwen an-
swered. ‘I think if he makes any fass
about the matter I had better write to the
colonel and tell him about it, and get him |
to send one of the other fellows here and
let the
ment. hat do you think?”

LOOK AT YOUR LABEL.

renewing subscriptions. Look
at your label, and if you are not
credited up to Jan. 1st, 1890,
have the error rectified at once.

BEAUTIFL J.

By JOHN STRANGE WINTER
CHAPTER XIV.
A TERRIBLE DREAM.
It is not often that I wish my readers
%o follow me through a very close descrip-
tion of bricks and mortar, of stairways
and rooms, of doorways and windows;

{,oung ass go back to the regi-|’
V

dbut it is really necessary that they should
Xknow something of the planapon which
the messrooms and officers’quarters at
Walmsbury were arranged.
1t was not a barracks intended’ for the
sccommodation of a regiment, but only
for a detachment of such regiment as
might be quartered at Blankhampton
“On the left of the fprincipal entrance gate
stood the larger of two blocks of build-
—this contained the guard room and
cells, the men's rooms, and the married

mischief wherever he is,” Jim replied, his
faith in Tommy having been shattered
long before.

ladies in
of harm's way, and if he were to go and

wonldn't be choked off, old Earle couldn't
possibly ob,cet toanything in the engage-

‘I think he'll get into the devil's own

"Perlmgs: still there are plenty of
lankhampton to keep him out

et engaged to one of the Leslie girls, her
ather would soon choke him off; or, if he

Jim'sat boitu tinhiscot, *
Owen deed!. Good ! Leader, is it true,
or are you mad, or am I

“True enough, sir,” ret: Leader,
sadly. ‘‘Jones went to call him ten min.
ut;; and found him—dead and still.

y t
and rapidly
tlntm{ohmd.
ute from the time he realized the infor

mation which Leader had bro
was across the corridor and
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entire detachment and make all mumar}
of arrangements in connection with tho

est and funeral, the like of whichigo 989q OY} U0 IdA |
never fallen in his way be« oq3 03 yeeds 03 o[q® eq [[ia
was an awful time for them all; 63 [[v ‘esdnoo j ‘ow 03 §no
in puu omeo exojazeq) puv ‘48

u
Bad Bappil
the Epn:od bout the barrack yard
men sbout the
and the few women clustered sum durp’ pro ood

‘Capt.| tg do—sena telegrams oft to hudw' nof e Kpremoppaud azom ‘nof wosmieq

and to various members of Owen's family SPIoM UZTY SxoM &I JuT) TPI 9 PO
0 |

be interviewed by newspaper ug:rt-
and shoals of o who flocked

eveut—to carry on the work of the

room. : grou
But up to that moment he had scarcely mung.thelr doors and talked and t.alkedl
believed that it was quite as Leader had| it over until there.was positively no llght‘
|

said, that Owen was really dead.

his own eyes, for g;x)r Owen was 1
just as they found him, half on the floor
and half on the cot, his hands still cluteh-
ing the bed clothes, which were stained
darkly and deeply by a great pool of blood
which had oozed from a frightful gash at
the back of his head.

“My God!” gasped Jim, staggering back;

way—asking over and over

could have done it?” and **
could anybody have had to murder the
dear old chap, who was everybody’s friend, |
who had never been known to have an|Suwesmo} ® uj Sujuoae
eneny in the world?”

Btill Jeft in which they had not looked at it.
there was no mistaking the evidence of| The three officers, with such guests as s® ‘3| £q pojo3g® 08 SUvA pue uoui PP o1

had gathered about them, discussed the,
matter in the anteroom in much the same
“Who

t motive

“And Le was hit from behind,” Beauti-|
ful Jim wound up, bit.u\rl{. after the|
uestion had been repeated for about the

oA [ROYS J9PUeTT QIUALL °U3 AjTUNY
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say the matter about whith Owen eamq
to you could not in any way
mhm.fwevmonh.a‘.ﬁ"

There
e . e R
©0! 1) e
?mm Jim © ol his g
ore.

colonel,” he said, simpl
puts new heart into me;
that, 'hﬂ: Mhn “tooll of w‘h’ ves
trying to fas! on me, won't let
the real man sli
I've an idea that it will
dim and confused - sort
ouahtmbo-bhmputm,ﬂnm on the

villain, and yet, thou
ing and thLH;g
since it happened, I can’t hit it.”

jeet must be to prove your own inno-

B, | Mr. Beresford, that if he does not see fit' 30970q wavowy oawy JyFrm o ‘s oy v8 [00)
| to

ftieth time. “That's the hardest rub of, ‘a4q o3 4q ‘pue 'ssoujsnq Qumose[quoI} ®
all, that old Owen, who was straightfor- eaoad ria 93 preye w,y Ing "Awp yojem
wardness and honesty itself, should have jexos ® wo uwy jdey 4doq [00yds ® oI
been hit from behind. But it will all come Buroqquyq wyy 3Je] [ PUv ‘3] PITS 10400
out—mark my words, it will come home pey o jeq) Uq3 pue Yo[q) YInoy) aiomus
yet +» the hound who did it.” |o11,, A3dwoad ‘euojod oqy pres ‘[jA0p

“God, who is above us, grant it,” said zood ‘I3 9 9y Juyyy 3uop JOpWOT],,

the chaplain, solemnly; ‘‘and rest assured, | «1T17} eng

nt it in this world, the murderer'asja) ‘puowy 3saq Lm Jopanu 0y Apvad
will meet with his reward in the next. seam | poupdeur; oasy pnoa o yStoy)
‘Vengeance is mine: I will repay, saith eary jupmoys | 3nq,, ‘£[ssajaaed ‘mip

ment but his son’s youth and general
idiocy. Well, I suppose I must be off to
dresa; it only wants ten minutes to mess
 now"—then, without waiting for areply.
the messrooms, and some other moms‘ Owen went out, shutting the door with =
-used either for married officers’ quarters| pany and leaving Beautiful Jim with
or as quarters for stall officers, such &8s/ Tommy Earle's ring still in his hand.

#he doctor 0;3’:((“‘“‘&"' if one hap-| They had a sort of guest night that

and sergeants’ quarters; on the right was
a second block, which contained on the
ground floor the orderly room and office,|

pened to be n On the floor lbove‘ evening, for in addition to the three offi
were seven sized rooms and a large| cers of the Blankshire regiment and the
kitchen used in common by all the offi- joctor, who messed with them, they had

cars’ servants on that story. {a young fellow staying a mile or twc
This kitchen overlooked the road, and|away who was not ofythge millionaire type
'was of irregular shape, owing to the fact s;ommon to the Walmsbury neighborhood
that the well of the staircase was taken the officer in charge of the commissaria
out of it. On the side of it furthest from| gopartment, the c§ergy|ntm who acted a:
the entrance gate was an empty room, chaplain and the Roman Catholic pries
and on the other were the two rooms .f the district.
qusually appropriated to the officer com-| T}y it was quite a dinner party; anc
manding the detachment, though. in this|a1though Beautiful Jim looked once ©
case, Owen had not troubled to furnish|twico across the table at Owen to se
both rooms, and had only brought & por-| whether he had got over his annoyane
tion of his goods and chattcls from head-| ho very soon entered into a discussion o
quarters. Thus the room on either side g more interesting subject than Tommy
of the kitchen was empty, while on the|gelinguencies, with - his neighbor, tb
other side of the corridor which cut that priest, and speedily forgot all about the
floor of the building in halves were the patter.
quarters occupied by the dortor—who = Nor did he remember it till Tommy
preferred to be on the upper story—Beau-| h:mgelf came on to the scene some hours
tiful Jim, Tommy Earle and young Man- )4:er, apparently utterly tired out witk
Hare. e !tbe short journey from Blankhampton,
Thus Beautiful Jim’s room was exactly | where he had been spending a two days
ogpome to the kitchen; and it happened jeyve. It struck him more than once that
that one lonely evening at the beginning tha lad looked very white and fagged, and
of May, after he bad speut an hour wjth be put it down to his having tried tc
a pipe _‘nd the _plensufe of dronn]mg cram too much into the few hours he hac
about his sweet Nancy Earle, he was just|),aq to spend in the old eity.
beginning to think it was time todress for| .. Any news from Blankhampton, Tom
mess. when Capt. Owen opened the door| pv9" Le inquired. civilly. i
unceremoniously and walked in. { “‘Nonein particular,” returned Tommy
That something serious had happened, then got up and moved away as if he hac
to disturb Owen, Jim saw at once by the|yeard” enough on the subject of Blank

unnsual cloud on his solemn, good phiz, t i " i
which was tohim the dearest in the whole Rampion, ARG did-uat mait-10- be-gae

“My God!" gasped Jim, staggering back.
““then it’s true;” and then the doctor came|
hurrying in, as pale and scared looking as
the others, yet keeping his presence of,
mind admirably.

““Great heavens! what an awful thing,”|
he exclaimed. ‘‘Here, Jim, help me to,
lift him over and see if anything can be
done.” Then, as they simultaneously|
touched him, he shook his head. ‘‘Ah!
no, r chap—it’s no use—he's been dead
for hours.”

Ay, it was true enough; there could be
no mistaking the ashen gray face, the
- lips, the blank stare of the dimmed
ryes, even to the most inexperienced therc
in the room; and besides, as they had
found him, so he remained when they laid
him on the cot, with knees bent and hands|
stifly clutching at nothing. Oh! awful,
awful sight!

“Tha best friend I ever had in my life,”
cried poor Jim Beresford, the Biﬁ tears
chasing one ancther down his cheeks.

Hoe was so blinded by his grief that he)
never noticed that Tommy Earle had come
in, and was standing looking, with horror
stamped on every feature, at the awful
thinz on the bed, all that was left of what
twelve hours before had been a living,
breathing, gallant man of honor.

“Who did it?” the lad asked, shaping
the words with his lips rather than speak-
ing them.

t was Owen's servant, Jones, who an-

|the Lord."”

Beautiful Jim took off his cap and bared
his curly head. ‘‘Amen,” he said, sol-
emnly, and one by one every man in the
room followed his example, until the turn
came to young Earle, who, with the
slightest porceptible hesitation, took off
his cap also, witha hand that shook so
violently that he scarce could hold it.

“Amen!” said he, in a voico that was
hardly above a whisper—and then there
was a moment’s silence, one of those
solemn pauses in lifo’s journey when we
seem able to hear the very hearts of those
sbout us beat.

It was the doctor who broke the silence.

“*Tommy, my lad,” he said, with rough

kindness, ‘‘all this terrible affair has sent/

your nerves to pieces. Did you have any

breakfast this morning?”
Tommy shook his head; and, if possible,
w yet paler and more ghastly thau be-

ove.
y *“I couldn’t touch it,” he said.

““Well, I don't suppose any of us did,”
the doctor returned. *‘I know I feel my-
self as if I should’t be able to touch food
for a month. But you're such a young-
ster, you'll be giving way altogether if
you don't eat something. Here, Simp-
son,” addressing & man waiter who ap-
peared at the door at that mo t,
“bring Mr. Earle a glass of strong b y
and water, cold, and get him a basin of

The man departed, and in an incredibly
short time appeared with the beef tea and
brandy, whereon the doctor just stood

dispose of both.

Of course he had to do it!
general are not accustomed to stand much
nonsense for'n mere matter of disinclina-

ood soup or beef tea as soon lspo&siblc."l

over the lad and insisted on secing h'un.oqg LU s [oarenb e pug

Doctors in;

regiment.

“Tlallo! old man, what's up?’ he de-
manded.

It was =till chilly enough, in spite of
the lovely spring weather, for all the offi-
cers to bave their fires blazing half way
up their chimneys, and Owen, with the|
usnal freedom of barrack life, began to
tell him what was the matter by possess-
ing himself of the pcker and vigorously

* smashing the big lumps of coal.

“*What on earth is it?” Jim asked, his|

curiosity now thoroughly aroused; for|
Owen was a man of quite unusually equa- |
ble temper, and this g |

ont of the :omnmon had Lappened to ruffie|ts her of Owen more than once, and sh
|bad flushed up a little at the mention o

*‘That young ass, Tommy,” Owen burst
out in centemptuous disgust.

*“What—has he been at it again?” Jiml

asked, not: much surprised, except that
Owen sbould think enough about Tommy
to be annoyed by anything he might take
it into his empty young head to do. ‘“‘And
what's he been after? Mischief, of course,”
with an amnsed laugh.

“Mischief! I believe you!
fool—the idiot—the—just
holding out kis hand.

*“Why, that's Tommy's flashiest ring—
peats all Evelyn Gabrielle's rings to fits,”
Jim exclaimed. '*Where in the world did

ou get it? Surely young Tommy hasn't

n ‘reduxed’ fo as to pay visits to his
avuncular relative?”

“If that was all there wouldn’t be much
harm done,” returned Owen. ‘‘No, it's
much worse than that. You know that
pert‘littlu barmaid at the Duck’s Tail?”

“Yen "

“I went in there this afternoon to get
the address of that horse dealer that
‘Whittaker told me about, and I found
my lady dusting her bottles and counters
and so on with this blazing on her hand.
XKnew the ring in a minute, and, by Jove!
1 was down upon her like a terrier on a
rat. ‘Where did you get that ring? I
asked. .

*“What's that to you? she said, with
as much check as even Tommy himself
could have shown.

*“*You get it out of Mr. Earle,’ said L.

“‘And what if 1 did? she returned

look here,”

tioned abput it.

*‘Poor lad,"” said Beautiful Jim to him
self, “‘he has evidently had an atrakening
to the real value of the charms and fasci

nations at the Duck’s Tail.
thing for him!

What a goo
Poor old Owen will fin

the business easier to manage than he

thought.”

swered the question. tion, and it was useless for Tommy to
*“We don’t know, sir. Some dastardlv| rotest that he was not' hungry, thnty ho
coward what struck from behind;” andsoonldn’t swallow a morsel, ihat the brandy
then he dashed the tears awzy from his| would be safe to go to his head, and that
eyes, and turning from the cot began|pe would make an utterand complete fool
tidying up the room in a dazed, mechani-| o¢f himself in consequence.

cal sort of way, as if hehardly knew what| «Stuff and nonsense! Drink it ‘off at
he was about. once without any more argument,” re-
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bSenator Stanford and somewhat of »

isplay of mental dis- | tried hi % N. et
turbance betrayed that something greatly | ried his fate and that Nell had said no

The young|

He looked across the room at his friend
and found his thoughts running away te
his little cousin, Nell Marchmont. _Jic
had never said a word, and Nell had neve
said a word either—yet he knew tha
Owen had spent the greater part of hi
leave in London, and guessed that he ha«

|Suspecting this, he had purposely spoke:

his name, and a certain dewy tendernes
bad come into her eyes, a tenderness s
tinged with sorrow that Jim gleaned al
{the information that he wanted from it
Well, it was a pity, and Jim wished to
|the very bottom of his heart that it had
| been otherwise; but still, if Nell did not
|see it in that light it was no use his think
|ing any more about it.

| And by and by their guests went away

and the four officers went off to thei:¥had been committed in their midst, Beau-

rooms, Owen going into Jim's for a last
! ipe instead of turning to the left towarc
| bis own. And for an hour or so they sat
|together smoking and chatting, and Jin
| told his friend his suspicions about Tom
|my’s disenchantment, to his extreme sat
|isfaction, it need hardly be said.

| '‘And, by the bye, Owen, you left the
young fool's ring with me. I'll give it to
{you. Now, what the aeuce can Leader
{have done with my keys? 'Pon my soul,
| Leader’s infernal tidiness is the very
curse of my existence. I don't kaow
where he Las put them.”
| *Never mind, old chap, you can give it
to me to-morrow,” answered Owen, who

“You'd better not touch anything until
the police come,” said the doctor, who
had kept his senses about him better
than most people wounld have done under
the circamstances. They will be here in
a few minutes now. Mr. Beresford, I
should advise you to have the room cleared
wd a guard mounted overthe door. It is
10 use our stopping here now—we can do!
no o
us reminded that ho was now the
-flicer commanding the detachment, Jim
xave orders to have the room cleared, and
aaving locked the door, set a double
guard upon it. Then he went back to his
room and dressed himself, being already
in his undress uniform, by the time the
police arrived from the town. half a mile
away.
Andalthough the entire barracks seecmed
to be paralyzcd by the awful deed which

tiful Jim found himself with plenty of
work on his hands. First he had to be
with the police while they made a close
examination of the room and of the dead
man, together with the army surgeon and
a civilian doctor, who had come up with
them from the town.

“'Lre’s the thing that did it,” said one
of tho men, suddenly stooping to pick
something off the floor.

The others all pressed forward to see
what it was, Beautiful Jim among them;
the man held in his hand an iron dumb
bell of about seven pounds weight, which
Jim at once rocognized as one of his own.

““That’s mine,” he exclaimed, instantly.

plied the doctor; ““if you don't, I'll just
get these men to help me pour it down
your throat. Why}, ylx:u'd betterlbol:!oulm-
right drunk than look as you look this g Smdd e puw M
u‘ﬂuute;" and thus pressed, Tommy did! ;o :J;c‘!zx“ 3‘,;0.(“89% slu“‘é‘w.?:‘:qga
the doctor's bidding. ‘D‘U pws ,‘Apondmy nof eaoyeq 1.,
- . < J1osinof oq uwo noi se [Inay
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Private Edward Leader, batman to Mr. ‘pioss Am mok eard 1,, ‘pavy sy o Juy

James Beresford. of the Blankshire regi-| . i

meet, sat in the kitchen of his ma.stef's\'mm' Ayumetos ‘mip pres ,‘souteg ‘10)..
quarters looking and feeling that a more""“O‘ U3 RS WRA 1V 3973 0TI
miserable devil than himself did not ex-!“““o‘i auok eA¥ 0) oW 0} TONIIN}E1INE ¥

: oq PInoM 3] ‘piojsalog ‘ourn;y owes oyl 3w
ist upon the face of the whole earth that}mq” «pury '|‘)u0|n‘:ﬂmp pres ..'-‘IPJ‘:M"D
(o8 308 uw jo o[qeded Nos 0A9I[eq Om OYBUW
joyed the advantages of s liberal odum_\p(noo TOISSOJUCD TALO m.n.( Jo 1z0qys Juy
{ign; in truth, he could just read and| 30T 3%} AUS 30U paoU 1 'pv] "9?(‘(5(.-
write sufficiently well to be able to scrawl|, s
notes to his sweetheart, and to make out|
the addresses on his master's letters, but|
certainly not sufficiently well to trouble
to make himself acquainted with the con-|
tents of the epistles which came to and|
wcre sent off by Mr. Beresford. Had he
been a better educated young man ho
might have known and felt the wisdom
of a certain very sensible remark which
comes to us from the Italian: **The word
that once escapes the tongue cannot be
recalled; the arrow cannot be detained
which has once sped from the bow;"” but
alas! Private Edward Leader was blessed
with no wisdom of that kind, and only
acquired it after the fashion of most
blundering fools, by the aid of the expen-
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was getting tired.
fellow.”

| ,“Good-night, old chap,”
cheerily.

‘ It is safe to say that he was not five gyidence against you.”
minutes in throwing off his clothes and| “Against me!” repeated Beautiful Jim,l

“*Good-night, old

returned Jim,

The inspector of police looked up|sive school of sad and bitter experience.
sharply. Now that the mischief was done and

“You'd better say nothing, sir; any-the eficct of his babbling tongue had
thing you say now is liable to be used in passed beyond his control, he saw but«too
lainly the extraordinary value of silence;
but it was too late—the mischief was

|tumbling into bed, and in less than & ggaring at the man as if he were mad, or Gone—the word had escaped his tongne—

|minnteafter that he was sound asleep|dqrunk or both.

*“Why, you don’t mean|the arrow had sped from the bow, and its

and dreaming—dreaming that he had com- | ¢4 gay that you suspect me of murderinglﬂro\v;mss could not be stopped by him who

’|mitted eome terrible misdemeanor, and tpe best friend I have in the world?”

ad let it fly—no, not even though it
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pertly.

““‘A good deal,’ said I; ‘in fact, just
this: You're a good many years o{der
than Mr. Earle—ten at least—you're any-
‘thing but a reputable woman, and, in

that Owen—old Owen, his own especial

‘once, und T will send for your sword.”

just about the last woman in the world
that his family would ever receive if you
bamboozled him into marrying you. I'see

side.

: ?, “Be quiet, old follow,” put in the doc- should lodze in the very heart of the one
chum—ended with, *Consider yourself!tor soothingly. “‘Of course, the inspec-|whoinall the wide world least deserved it
junder close arrest. Go to your room at tor’ does 1bt suspect you, except as he| )

by the dastar
ade

For, during the excitement of that fear-
The d | suspects us all until he gets at the truth.|ful day on which Cept. Owen was found
fact, if you were as good as an angel out e dream was so real that he awoke He only warned you to say nothing that|still and stark in his own quarters, done
of heaven—which you are not—yon're trembling from head to foot, to find the|might lead to suspicions being thrown|to the death

ﬁtr_erstlu bluzing cheerfully, and lbe bouudl upon you. But, inspector, I suppose there murderer, Lea
of footsteps going along the corridor out-| would be no harm in my asking Mr.|events of the previous night with his
Beresford how the dumb bell camo to be comrades, let sli

y hand of a
r had, in talking over tho

that his master and

you're wearing it on your engaged finger,

and I sly;{mse that means that you have
1im into promising to replace it
But he will do nothing |
of the sort, and you will just hand that|
Ve don't allow |

inveigle
by a plain one.

ring over ul once to me.

woman as you are.’
**And if I don't? she asked, insolently

“If you don’t? Well, I happen to be

Mr. Earle’s commanding officer just now

and unless you at once give me that ring

and your soiemn promise to make no fur-

ther attempt to get him to marry you, I

shall r-,implf' put him under arrest and
he

keep him there until his father comes

and his father will very soon straighten
Remember, he is

him up, I promise you
not 19 yet—that he's an infant—a mino,

—and can't even make a legal marriage

without his father's consent until he i
one-and-twenty.

hand me over that ring, and I will settl
the matter with him.’ And the end of i
all' was,” Owen wound up, ‘‘that she gav
me tho ring and her solemn pledge t

have done with the young fool for good
and all. Of course it was pretty nearly
all bounce that I said, and would not
have borne o moment’s reflection if she

oo 4

Hé is absolutely de-
pendent\ upon his father, too, for every
farthing bre has or cver will have; so just

ore.

CHAPTER XV.
MURDER.

ashes,

’

served him

‘Mr. Beresford—sir—for
yfwake up!” the man
awfulest thing has
God's sake wake up'”
r

S
than ever
€| Beautiful Jim completely.

¢lanything happened?-

(7]

would let him speak.

panted
happened, sir—for

*‘Gad, what rot a fellow can dream,” he! ],gre?”
said, aud turning over fell asleep once|

J - Not once again did Beautiful Jim stir
our young 0ﬂ10€l‘§ to go about marrying or move during the rest of that night;
any one they like, particularly euchu wut soon after 7 in the moruingo he
was roused by Leader coming into the
room—Leader, with a face like chalk and
and hands shaking like aspen
leaves in a gale of wind, who shook him
up with less ceremony than he had ever
done before during all the timc he had

God's sake
“The

‘‘Eh—what?’ muttered Jim, sleepily.
“Mr. Manners is on duty today."
"It's ot duty. sir—it's murder!” eried
Leader, desperately, sbhaking him harder

The ominous word was enough to rouse
| “Hey—mur-
tlder—ol, is that you, Leadar? Why, has

“Happened! Yes, sir. Mr.—Capt: Uwen,
that is,—is iying dead in his quarters this
minute,” the man gasped out as well as|
his chattering teeth and shaking lips|

{Capt. Owen had had *‘a shindy” in Mr.
“Not the least, sir.”
“] am suare there cannot be,” sa‘d Jim, |dinner.

rether haughtily, ‘‘nor in anything I may, <Some ’at must have 'appened to put

say. I wish iy conscience was as clear of (the captain out,” said Leadcr, shaking

everything es of having lifted a finger Lis wooden head with o great air of wis-
against that dear old chap. As to the dom, “‘for in generzl he's such a quiet
dumb bells, that is simple enough. Ilént sort—ay, dear, wzs, I mean—’pon my
been able to use them since I broke myfgoue,"
collar bone last year. Capt. Owen's own{ #‘And they 'ad
are ten unds weight, and ho fencied | bystaaders.

they did him more harm than good, o he|

Blankhampton.”
I can.answer for that,” put in Jones,| master's room—and then I ’eard 'ig

ination; “‘and there's the other by -tho, in and into his own room.”
door there. My master always had them!
set.”

There was no doubt whatever that thcl
dumb bell in the policeman’s hand was tho! ¢hould "ave Yigh words thet very night,
weapou with which the foul deed had been returned Leader, stubbornly. =
done, for it was dabbled with blood, to
which a good many short dark hairs were|
still sticking.

think Mr. Beresford did it?”

corridor.

Beresford's quarters immediately before Any

mine to him weeks ago, for I've never|life, it's hard to belicve that ’e’s reazlly
a row?” csked one of t‘uol'-““l“‘ peY 401 Au¥ nok pjoj Joseu |.,

: : f ““Yes; of course, you know, I wasn't
used mino for some time before we left there in the room, but the captain, ’e

come up the stairs and banged into mﬂ

who had beea admitted during the exam-|words, and at last the captain banged out U3 3® I1q ‘usw Lut ‘sy oy Ass 3,u0p I,,

4 ‘ *But you don't mean to say, Leader,” 900 3, U8 PIOjsaleq "I
stand there, close by whero his bath was| excleimed onother listener, ‘‘that you

“‘Course not; but it looks rum that thoy
"

Naturally, after this, it did not tako -seadu om ezjurpuym 03 Jomod syy uy 3103
very long for a rumor to spread through- -J@ £1949 opvm ey ‘4yFnora
: . out the barracks that Leader hed good -Si jeqa ‘ouop pey enduoy

Then the inspector, after declaring that| rezson to believe that Mr. Beresford wos 19U POzI[eod Of USYM ‘[d36is J00g
they could do nothing further at present, tho murderer of Capt. Owen; and when
locked nn‘d seued.the door and went away, the London detective, who camo down UoUs £1038 umo s|q pezjuBosos A[2oreos
leaving the sentries still on guard in the f;-‘om Scotland Yard to wetch tho case for wem Sunof omgnuo;nn oy quy) Lvm ®
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be connected
, bug
t his
. had
be-
ml

was & moment’s

“I'm very glad that you believe in
‘‘becanse it

{;ntldo

h I've been think.

ht and day ever

It will come out, never fear,” said the
colonel; ‘‘and meantime, your great ob-

cence. Better far tha:l the fellow
should go unavenged altogether, so far
as this %vorld is concerned, than that the
wrong man should suffer for it. I'm sure
Owen himself would be the very first to
say 80, more especially as tho; have
picked out you as the wrong man.”
“‘Colonel,” said Jim, solemnly, ‘‘he was
the best and truest friend I ever had in
my life, and,” speaking slowly and clearly,
““five you my word that I would sooner .
suffer the worst myself, if it would insure
the murderer bein ht to justice,
than that his cruel death should go un-
punished and unavenged.”
“Hush!” said tho older man, impera-
tively, “*you co not realize what you say.
The issues of life and death Justioe
lic in higher hands than yours. ‘Ven.

eance is mine. I will repay, saith the
fmrd,' " end as the words which the chap-
lain had usod on the previous day fell
upon Lis ears the harcness died out ef
Jim's resolute face, and be let his hands
inl!‘w his sidn.m lc:n T
“You are t, eolonel,” u%
bhumbly. *““I'm unhinged and ununerwv
altogether. I—I—haraly know what I
am saying. Don't stay bere any longer,
sir; you'll do me more good by
after my interests outside.”

TO BE CONTINUED.
o e &

STEVENSON'S WEIRD LIFE.

A Conrtship, Diverer and Marriage Rival.
ing Fiction—An Obliging Musband.

San Francisco, Dec. 27.—Robert
Louis Stevenson, the novelist, who is
suon expected here from his unsuccessful
crisis for health among the South Sea Is-
lands, has been discussed a greas deal by
the critics, but many facts in regard to
his personal history have never been
published. Steveuron first came here
about eight years agu to get married.
His bride he had met in France when
she was the wife of a Californian. When
Stevenson was taking that trip that bore
fruit in his book, ‘‘An loland Voyage,”
he met in Paris Mrs Samuel Osborne,
of San Francisco, She came of Datch
parentage, her maiden name being Van
Degritlt, but she had warried young Ssm
Osborue, who was private secretary to

protege of the railroad millivnaire. She
was @ brilliant brunette with the vivid
coloring and many of the tastes of a
gypsy. Her husband had gove with her
on a vscation, but he had been recalled
on business, and sha was then staying
with friends in the French capital. She
and Stevenson fell in love at first sight,
Taeir litersry and persvnal tastes ran,
the same channels, aud the author sp
mauch time in her company.

Wheu she left for home it was under-
stood that she was to get a divosce trom
her husband by means of the easy pro-
cess of the Califoruia courts, and whea
this was accomplished Stevensom would
come nut to the Golden State aod make
her his wife. Everything was carried
out according tu this program. When
S.m Osborne was told of the desire of
his wife he made no objection, but, like
a2 model American husbaod, gave his
w fe all the aid in his power, The re-
sult was that she obtained her freedom.
Then the tidings were sent to the distant
lover, and he prepared to come ‘‘out in-
to the West” for his inamorata.

Original 10 everything, Stevenson de-
termined to make this trip in novel
fashion. Se he engaged passage in the
steerage of one of the great ocean lines
with the design of writing up his ex-
periences. He secured plenty of ma
terial, for the voyage was rough and he
had a sorry time smong the emigrants,
who were herded together like sheep
This experience, however, didn’t cure
him, as he touk passage 1n an emigrant
car aod croseed the plains in that
fashicn. This was worse than the steer-
age trip, as the people were pack
closer, and the journey, owing to
many delays acd slow time, consu
two weeks, :
When Stevenson reached San Francir-
co he was a sorry object. Hehads
hacking cough, spat blood, and had eon<
tracted s troublesome skin disease frou f
herding with unclean emigrants. Foul §
air and poor food had reduced hi |
strength, and he was a semi-invalid. He |
was received with opeu arms. As soclig
as he was cleaned up by a series of sul-
phur baths and a trifle recovered from §
the fatigue of the long journe, |
ding was held. The remarkable festure g
of it was that Sam Osborne was presen®
and gave away the bride, his ex-wifej 1
with the heartiness of mauuver that mig0S 4
have been expected in the most dising
terested person, while he capped the
chimax of his performances by introdue- ¢
ing to the bride and groom w handsome
and stylishly dressed young womao*
his affianced wife.

The marriage feast was very gay, &
after it was over Stevenson went v
hia bride to a deserted mining cam )
Huwell Mountain, in Napa County, tc
recuperate his health. There he wroté
the book which he called ‘‘The Silvera
Squatters,” He was then fina ;
reduced and he had no reputation in thigi
covatry, His book on his Califorigy
experiences went a-begging, snd final
The Century editors published it ¥
several instaiments, It is a curious fac
that Osborne, to whose good nato
Steveuson was indebted for his wif
disappeared shortly after his secon
marciage. He dropped out of his ©
life and his old haunts here between t
days, and no one ever learned any trac
of him. What the cause was 18 n:: \
mystery. The dashing young W |
wzmn yhe wedded remained here folf
several months after Sam deserted b
when she, too, packed up her belonginggl
and departed as suddenly and ss my

the weds i

toriously s her spouse, To this deg|
:neithor’of them has ever been seen
heard of by their old friends.
Here's a romance frow »
| ot oue word of tiction,
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Sorghum seed makes
change of food, Exoe
weather cuorn should e fs

" ately on account of its te

ten,

Store away a supply of
feeding during the K-vd 1
cabbege unfit for table v
and eon be kept a long ti
in sand.

Remeniber that & wart
leas food for the healthy
fowls. In onld weather
five-eights uf the food es
to keep up their animal

The cockerels, being n
of feather, it is the mot
for selecting the males
Kill off or otherwise disj
roosters, to enable ghe y«
masters of the harem

Have on hand a good
plaster to scatter under
absor" the moisture fron
which should be raked u
It will be well to do so,
valoe of the manure.

Poultry wmay be wi
farmers keep their sto

picking up a living in th
on the manure pile.

treated .« such a manne
but Jittle return for wht
chance to get, Besides
flesh, ard are in such
when spring opens, that
months 1o gather toget
working capital of flesh
they can begin to produ

Not a Book !/

Mr Goode, druggist,
agent, but has the age
for Johnsten's Tonie
can heartily recommel
plain to which a toni
icable, This valual
n with most astom
sults in cases of gener
ness, irregularities pec
extreme paleness, impo
blood, stomaeh and b
of appetite, and for t
out feeling that nea
troubled with at some
Don't forget the name
Bitters 0c. and $1 per
drug store, Albion blo

agent.
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GEMS OF TH

The vices of old age
of it, tov ; and as it is
to learn in, so the
vnlearn will be foun
[South.

In the morniog fix
and at night examin
thou has done, how tt
thou hast behaved th;
and thought.—[A. Ke

In all things throug
man who Jook for ti
the crooked, and the
the straight will se
[Ruskin.

Let a man know h
things under his feet.
longs to no other ti
the centre of things.
the strony man to b
the weak to be weak

Apostles never wa
gospel of patchwork.
was, turn to the Lor
pentanee, and cleave
meant a life of fai
[Theodore L. Cuyler.

Be nct anxioos av
today's doty, fight {
and do not weaken
by looking forward 1
can not see and cou!
you saw them.—[Cha

Dangerous €

Counterfeits are
more so that they
TATE THE ORIGINAL]
~AME. The remarks
by Nasal Balm as
Catarrh and Cold
duced unprincipled
The public are cau
ceived by nostrums i
in name and appea
names as Nasal Ci
etc. Ask for Nam
take imitation deal
you. Kor sale by !
post-paid on receipt
by addressing Fulfo
Ont.
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Gelting Around

“Stevie,” a bri
been told that he m
thing to eat when v
Soon after, at the h
lative, where he inv
thing to eat, he |
wistful sort of look,
out :

“Aunt Jane, I'm
““Are you 1”
“Yes. Iam so

doughnut ”

p - e
Cruel

A little girl who
noise in the early
mother’s room was
and soon after & mi
of which she was v(
out to her.

This was the “‘st

Snatching up he
ging it tightly in h
ing eyes, she sobbe
ma:

“I wouldu't a
Judy done 1"

Bennie Davis, E
ing the recent ent
the High School &
good stand on th
considering that }
of age. is mak
in passing last yea

Robt Wray and
last week from att
their daug hter,
Dec, 27th, 1888,
her grand paveats,
was eight years ol
{vea.n, was very di

ray have the sy
in their bereavem




