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Will youdo you mean to give it to me?" asked Louisa ^ m&
aa she finished reading and raised her eyes to addffto"id not you . ~

“What, signora?”
“Well, nothing yet; but if I ever marry, 

sir, it will be but one man.”
“And that man, signora?’
“You should not ask such a question, Mr. 

Ramirez. It is not you.”
“That is enough, signora.” ,
“No; but you should not be offended, sir, 

although 1 know my manner is somewhat 
rude and blunt. That is my birthright, as 
courtesy is yours. Forgive me if I have hurt 
you, signor.”

She came close to him, put both her hands 
in his, and raised her clear, bright eyes to 
meet his astonished gaze.

• “How different you are from my country- 
Oh, signora, be gracious, and think, 

offer of hand, and heart,

6 and offering a large reward for his appra-
he,‘You must not tell until he is dead, John," 
said Louisa, anxiously. “He cannot live 

days, and they should be spent m»ar1* “ *“ 1
Nick." . T“I suppose he has escaped from the state

Nick leaned over the bed and took his .. he is terribly hurt, and perhaps
rrmwrtehtl father’s cold hand in his, while upon his dark F T ghall not get him if I can help

thing-wait a bit-there, now I'm easier- U wagon and carry mm

mind aU that, doctor; it Pm bound \ claimed the old man, indignantly, and lus
to die what’s the use of preaching? But Tve Jllify -------- ^"^^^où^ould be, father. No matter
gotsomethhjg-ugh-there it is again ve idjfaAjf <~jf .aJGdÉg wlmtheha! done, he is wounded, suffering,

'tar.'KV-m.■ |y|h\ SzVm ■g-srassss?"’-„, tl„8l ».™'rat to see my son. I^TÉa ' \JeS “Well but vou see, Louizy, he ain’t nothin’ Dr Sp^r though ^ ^

k,'«--»ïïïïæts: -“d ;sssjs'sf isr.fi'sKAJust after ü y his tl,ne lt was that the Éflid a low v01<:e at h®r elbow; Jl can say or do anything to comfort him,”
ihaven’t8een -X/

and d<*J>n creJT ^^“totta I ' “Well,.John Merton, I «toaskyou fcfi^r°3d°fero and head^the maimed and
garnis and heaving chest of them-

perhaps.” I'll turn over a new leaf and “I think, Mr. Wylie, we might make room ^YnZrere asking for me, they said. Can
“Will 1 last till then, y^orr asked the man.” th.t,s tbe talk; now at the back of the wagon for the poor fellow, -nTthine for you?’ Inquired she.

z hoary old convict, turning^^Susiy “That’s it, Nic^ttats the UUt, and i£ y0u don’t mmdgomg three orf our Idr^W(d bis heavy, blood
upon the face of the physlA ^who stooped good-by, my boy, S «n-l‘rood luck i»y°u,” miles out of the way I will take the risk of d looked earnestly up into
toexamine them narrowly, ’uê rfSTwEa “Good-by, father, and good luck^ carrying him to my mother’s house, since shotton eyes, ana looaeu
touched the clammy forehead, answered «ad Nick turned away tbaahe had Miss Louisa is so resolved upon rescuing him. «r . round curious, that you should
gently: ’ feeling working inhti breast than And any lo33 that you may experience in , “ * “f® after aU," said he.

“Yes, you’ll hold out until sunai I think, known in “an/V^gavbridge djfk your marketing"------ ^“(^twhZtXked Louisa, gently.
my man." At sunset Stephen ““Tbrldge better The rest of the sentence was spoken softly pn. „oin, to give you.

“All right, doctor. You’ll see abat Nick?* A few days late!' onthoritiea'3 No. 35 of in the ear of the old farmer, who, nodding would have a doctor; I didn’t want
“Yes. Keep very still, and goo sleep if known to the pnso -ved while filling twice or thrice in reply, stiffly dismounted because I thought he’d blow on me, and 

you can. Save yourself up, you low.” the foundry 8^nJ: ^ quantity of from his driving seat, and, going round to 0ing back to the prison anyway.
“Yes, doctor," and old Stephen iybridge, the mo d for a^castmg.to hand the back of the wagon, began to unbutton I “n h6 doctor said he wouldn’t get round so

the incendiary, the burglar, the would be the molten metal0 j^elr Jd putting all the curtain and move round the various ^ ort me before night, and by that 
assassin, turned his gray head n$n the pil- burning himself weeks out of boxes and baskets stowed behmd it. time Td be out of danger.”
low of his prison bed and compost himself possibility °f Joace removed to Meantime the two young people had ap- , danger of arrest?"
for the last sleep before the Anal ok. the question. He - same physician proached and bent over the convict, now ( , d o£ anything that we

Twelve o’clock, midday, clashedout from the hospital *fr’s eyes was sum- conscious of his sufferings and his danger, , . The old man spoke solemn
the prison clock, and the convictigathered who had closed the j4 ■ and watching their motions with the keen, • ^ wben he lay as I lay
from the various workshops were tars haled moned to attend tfcV, t You will be anxious eye of a trapped animal who sees his didn’t feel it then. You don’t till
in the courtyard and marched iipast the “A bad burn, cer Your father used captors approaching. - nomes vour own turn. He went off at sun-
kitchen grating, where each man received laid up aZeU purpose, and did it “You are dreadfully hurt, arent you? ^ J arson said. May be I shall, too.
his liberal mess of wholesome fod, and so to make himself s ,u.‘pact y0„ o( the asked Louisa, faltering for the first time as . „.tiat a lark it is for me to be lay-
to their cells for an hour of rest ani refresh- once too of ten. ™ vith sucd a burn as this she saw the pool of blood oozing from be- ’ -n this dean white bed, with posy
ment same trick, thov“. neaththe crushed figure. "1 !nd nictures and easy chairs, and cur-

“Na 35, the warden allows yoi to visit to show.” jy n groaned 35, writhing in “Yes. Ai-e you going to carry me back? pote. “d P^ t me. I never slept in such a eyes
No. 104 m the hospital ward. Bjreadyin ‘ I6 ain’Lhjctor Messed his wounds. “Won’t you be better taken care of there *al^ y y and to think of only getting of shame.
ten minutes, said the officer in chp-ge, as a agonyas tho^ bunl3 had s0 faI. healed than anywhere else? Do you mind very roomm y Now that's just my luck, room without a word. An hour later he re­
tail stout fellow, who might harofeen good Ten days Uewouldbe returned much where you go?" asked John Merton, mhere J ^ ,uck, turned, accompanied by a superbly hand-
loolang but for his close cropped hair and thatSSwa^or The news took restraining the girl by a warning look 3 “ïwolfidn’t talk in that way now," said some and courtly gentleman. . _.
the hideous prison dress, filed by him. to his cell * as ,ie had calculated “Mind? Of course I do. I d rather die . , ^h a sort of kindly severity “Miss Wylie, this is Sig. Ramirez, to The Great Mackenzie Basin.

No. 35 replied by a military salute, took him alirt,by ^^ILihut he was pre- here. Hide me away somewhere, and I’ll pay the young gi , whom 1 have given only a hint of the strange Senator Schultz’s committee, appointed to
his dinner and turned down the corridor to upon a lc*er con a ’ you handsome,” gasped poor 35, clutching ol tone. ain’t one of the overly story you have to relate to him,” said the Squire into the resources of the Great Mac-
the right pared. . with molds and mol- with his one hand at the secret upon his J ^ think a poor fellow is going lawyer. kenzie basin, report that*the e^ent °f t J

Æia-œss
followed him without a word. dle7 inhkelv materials by which “Even if you could pay us," added he. T take it with me and you was good to gestion of any other course possible for her ing craft; that the navigable coast lines of

Stephen Baybridge had not slept and as d<A °^er .™ b^n unLked’and mirac- No. 85 smiled dubiously at both shakers, th2t fellow help me, and®you’re to pursue, she repeated the story of Nick thf larger lakes of the region extend for;4,000
his breathing grew more difflmlt the at- PJ®U d“°” effe0ted The story of Bruce's but made no reply. Then, with Farmer ™6’ ^t^LnWomau I ever had a chance Baybridge’s escape from prisom, his constitute miks: that river navigation s practicable 
tendant had bolstered his gnzzly head high ®r, marvel as one reads our Wylie’s help, and even some assistance from ™ to or even speaking to. ing her his heir, the priest’s abstract of An- for 3 750 miles; that within the region thereupon the pillows, and now stood fanning Jder oses aU mm Louisa, Merton got his charge into the j' d°ln|a 8“d , e’ d loôking-first t0nio Garcia’s confession, and finally she i3 a possibIe area of 656,000 square miles fit
him; but as his son came down the ward and prison reports. possessed him- wagon, and, with his foot upon the step, More than all, y g ended by placing the paper in the hands of f ‘ tato growing, 407,000 suitable for the
stopped beside the bedside Stephen motioned Beside ™Xch tuiLd’tosay: "SeroUed his languid eyes rfpon her face toe „SpanLd, who had sat listening to ^lationot barley and 316,000 for that of
the nurse away sdt of a short, back when “Mr. Wylie, you had better go home with .?n a lc^ o£ criHciil admiration. Louisa her with his great melancholy eyes open to wbeat; that the pastoral area is equal to

“There, that’U do. I want to be aU «Jos> he wore tround po , and atiss Louisa to her rooms, and I will call J^^ungly as a bird upon a tree their fulled extent, and his face hghted with 80o,ooo square nfiles; that 150 000 square
with my boy here forawhUe. HowareyA he was his stress. This there for you as soon as I can. It may be ™‘‘£ba™dine. ° " the most active emotion it had ever ex- miles are auriferous, and that the evidence
Nl.?w 11 , , . . n'iok 1,» oarvied in his right hand as he effected his best for you not to have more to do in this u\vhat are you talking about?’ asked she. pressed. submitted to the committee points to the ex-

“Well enough, father, but you dontiook he earned in his ng presented itself business than can be helped.-’ “w«n_X»nt-this.” And as he spoke, “And you have come to Habana to restore istenee ;il the Athabasca and Maokenzie val-
to,t^ hat’s up?’ _ tv. ef AO’s dnrk ev«. “T reckon so: and make the best o.f it, I a. ----------fa this property to me, its so doubtful owner or leVB 0f the most extensive petroleum field ml

Im up for-6orowh_eres The g ^ I l tlle feliie*reaJ!ne.ss ot every môifcn, a loser py uju- lu'tmy stuff wilftake .1°^ g betraved itself upon his writhing features, heir?” asked he, at length. the American continent, if not in the world,
what 1 wanted of you. Mc’kt ha/y°“ suggested the course events might take and six miles extra, letting 1üone getting 1 drew from his bosom a little leathern reliqu- “No; I came upon my own business, but I, The committee suggest that a bounded
ho£d fnm the old woman stoc? I J you Zco—nces likely to ensue. for the market,” gambled the old man, but of a heart. It was fastened of course, determined to see you and tell you tract_ 40,000 square miles in extent, be re-
three year ago?” / But by good or ill fortune, as one views his daughter checked him. , about his neck by a thong, also of leather, about the hidden treasure. This gentleman, gerTed fr0m sale, and its value more accu-

“Yes. She’s gone under " / the auJtfon from the side of convict or “Oh, father, when a man s life and mortal ^ and blackened by much wear, Mr. Merton, a lawyer by profession, cameon rateiy Bscertained. They report that they
“Dead?’6 g°“ Kto one was in the way of the well agony a UtÜ0 “to tStexture of iron. , purpose to see to it,” said Louisa, mdiffer- hav/reason t0 believe that a comparison of
"Yes. A fellow come in and says, Urs he, plauned and adroitly executed escape, and m mof® °f.'ff. and “Cut the line and rip open the bag. There’s ently. the capabilities of this region shows that it

•Warn’t Susan Baybridge your m'ther?’ the darkest hour of a black autumnal mght Well, 111 go home with y<m, Louizy, and, fortune inside and it’s yours. I give it to “My thanks, and something more, shall be exceeds, in the extent of its navigable waters, 
And 1 says, ‘Yes.’ ‘Well,’says he *i*e was N ck Baybridge reached the summit of the John, you come as quick as you can. An because you was good to me. O Lord! laid at the feet of the Sig. Merton, said the intbeareaof arable and pastoral lands, ur-
ran over by an ingine I was drivinghud I wall Snghim from the world. Mr. Wylie, taking hisdaughter’smun, 6tand8thi3. I'm going now, hidalgo, with rather a patronmng bow to valuabie fresh water fisheries, in ite forests,
was drunk; so they sent me up h™!°r A™ a temmrary staging left by the masons plodded along m the directmn °f herlodg- Oltotoi the lawyer. “But,” added he m another md its capacityto support popuM,on, the
year.’ ” who were repairing the stone work helped ings, while John Merton drove rapidly yet a terrible access of pjin cut off all further tone, as his eyes traveled back to the young countrie3 0f Norway, Sweden, Denmark,

“Old woman’s dead, Sally’s iead, Tom’s bim to surmount it, but no such aid was to be care/ul!y t'T71“ ™ on speech, and Louisa hastily summoned assist- girrs handsome face “but yom signora—I Germany, Austria, and part of France and
gone no one knows where," muttered the dy- ' Dectcd upon the other side, nor had 85 been And what was you :renung to meet m o but n0 assistance could now avail have no word ot thanks for you. Russia. The committee recommend protec-
ing man, and then fixing his zyes upon his abhTto provide himself with a rope, even if the bridge for, Louizy? Am t you doing Poor 85 lingered a few hours, at first in tor- “I assure you, sir, I do not wish for or ex- tion for the whale fisheries of the Arctic
son’s face, said aloud; there had been any means of fastening it at your work? ture, then in the fatal ease that precedes pect any. The ship was yours or your Tbe furbearing animals of the re-

“Nick, you’re all I’ve got left of all the “Here’s for luckl” muttered Nick in lieu of ‘Oh, yes, father. I have more photo- death from internal injuries. Dunng this grandfather’s, and when I happened to hear „ion are also reported on.—Ottawa Cor. Lon-
foiks 1 ever had.” a nraver- and lowering himself from the cop- graphs to color than I can do, and my bust- iterval he eaUed Louisa to his side and what had become of the treasure, it was no doa Telegraph.

“Yes, father, I suppose I am,” replied the hands he hung for a moment and ness with you vrea_about great trouble to let you know especially as I
young man, with a sort of patient indiffère thfa dropped upon a heap of broken iron , Waters is «°'ni. ‘° Havana^xt ursday „Welli whatwasinitr was here. I hope you will find the dia-
ence of manner. rastines full of sharp edges and jagged to take photographs of placœ and people, ,IThe uttie case? I have not opened it.” monds, etc., all safe.”

“Well, Nick, you ain’t the sort of boy you’d intsS and he wants me to go, too. Hesay n “Open it now—send the rest of the folks “Thanks, signora,” replied the Spaniard,
ought to be, but like as not that’s more my .Tln don6 for,” muttered Nick, grimly else does the work as well, and he pay away „ wbispered No. 35; and Louisa, re- his eyes fixed in unabated astonishment upon
fault than yours. You didn’t get much of a sm)nressing a groan of anguish as the sentry me handsomely, besides my expenses. queeting Mrs. Merton and John to leave her tbe fair northern face, painfully reddening
bringing up." aboveTisbeadpacefl slowly along the waU, must decide today, as hewiühave to lookfor ^ ^ fQr a few moments, beBeath his gaze, until, rising, Lomsa said:

“I was brought up in the streets mostly, d ,mused to listen for the sequel of the some one else if 1 cannot go. brought the reliquary and a scissors to the
except when L got a turn at the Reform or voic£ h8 had heard. “Then he’s tound to go, anyway? ^
House of C’rection,” replied Nick, coldly. “I won’t die here; I won’t give them that Oh, yes, and he ‘ “Shall I cut it open? asked she.

“Yes, I know it Well, it’s too late now, comfort ril get to the water and drop over, paint bis photographs. , “Yes, and quick, too.”
and I ain't the one to preach what 1 never AsK00done way as another.” “Then it might as bt]f?aaî.a^’°“6,’, Without reply Louisa ran ^^the scissorsAbout
practiced,” said Baybridge, uneasily, and So muttering between his clenched teeth, for if you stop to home you U ^ ^ T°r^’ the edge ot the Uttie case and opened it upon
then fixing a glance of anxious scrutiny upon tbe man. brave as any brute, gathered k,s said the far<^Tr’’ “d ^de“' her hand.
his son, he asked: D00r broken and bleeding body together and swered, with New England self confidence „A lock of hair, a scrap of cloth, a bit of—

“Saying you got rich, Nick, would you trailed it inch by inch along the pavement, smdself respect: , T evergreen, I should say—and a folded paper
quit them ways that brought you here?" leaving a dismal track behind him, toward There s no trouble about that, father. covered with writing," enumerated she, tura- 

“Of course I would. What’s the use of tbe turbid tide rolling not 300 feet from the shall always get as much work as I can do, 1 ing over the contents,
taking another man’s money if you’ve got . be bad dropped. think.” „ “The paper—read it out aloud—the other
enough of your own? I’d be as steady as a PBut the anguish and the exertion were too “But J™ Can,Lr°^°Zlv ̂  ' stuff is the priest’s no.isens—-read!” gasped
■clock it I could afford, it and was out of here.” , d balf way be fainted, and lay suggested the father, suddenly. „ 35, almost at the last now.* -‘How long are you in for?’ S’hiface u^the earth, half naki “Oh no; Mrs Waters ^ With a hasty glance at Ms cadaverous face

“Fifteen year. Three is out now," replied aad wounded to the death-a horrible sight. Iteme?WyU^ Louisa obeyed. The paper was very fine and
Nick, suUenly. An hour went by, and brought the dawn. well go, then. Louizy, thin, and the writing very faint so that it

“Twelve y^r to run if you can’t get par- Be£ore the dawu had grown to daylight a the S^nSh was with difficulty she deciphered and read
doned out. How old are you, Nick?' voung girl came tripping along the silent matter of the secret connoea oy ine opams thes0 words:

“Rising 30, I reckon." j ^Zt ^d pS at the beginffing of the -0» to J™ bv iL toZ son “Antonio Garcia, being in extremis, con-
“Forty-two. Well, that ain’t old, and . .. Stephen Baybridge, and by him to his s n {esged me that he, with others, caused the

maybe you’d be steadier after you was out “j^'t 5. It’s time for father now,” said Nick, or No. A5. _ _ ^ M _ ... , wreck of the Brazilian treasure ship, the
Nick, I’ve got a secret to tell you.” gbe listening for the sound of wheels. Then, An hour later John Mertonc^lled a Thrce Kings of Cologne, upon the eastern

“About money?’ asked the young man, his M nothing was to be heard, she began to look Wylie s lodgings, and after surrendermgthe small island or key, known as Los
faceat last lighting with real interest. fbouTZ noticing the odd effects of familiar ho* them impatmat owner ^monis, within fiHymilesof the island of

“About a fortune, Nick, a fortune fit for a object3 in the half light, and so came upon ho mferm^ her that their wretched cha g Cuba_ tUe Three Kmgs being bound for
king,” repUed the father, impressively. tha pr03trate figure of the dying felon in his had arrived at the Havana. Garcia and four others secured the

“Well, let's hear it; tell away, old man; Stress. and exhausted, both by his hurts and by the “ amount of the treasure, mostly in
the time is short, anyway.” P The dress, the hour, the mangled form, drive, and that althou h his m t e d ^iamonde and other jewels, with some buU-

“My time is short, or I’d keep the secret to grouped themselves suggestively in the girl’s wülmE'J acceptrf tlie charge he p t confined the rest of the crew and officers 
myself,” gasped Stephen. “But seeing I’ve ^fhrain, and her second glance was upon her, he felt that it wast<x.arduousa unjer hatche3, seized one of the ship’s boats, 
got to go, I thought-well, well, the long and Zard tbe prison walls rising gloomy and one, and should, after a brief visit to th escaped, leaving the vessel in a sinking
short Sf it is, I’ve had a pal ever since I Adding close behind her. No unusual city g°ffi°mefortlprestocondition After much danger and delay 
came here twelve years ago, a fellow that stir was apparent, and Louisa Wylie, snatch- Also he informed ner that the dying man they landed at a point forty-seven miles 
worked next to me in the shop, and walked h the gravplaid from her own shoulders, for such ““Znt^estee to Zth7“toung o£ tbe town of San Juan de to Remedies, be- 
next me in the gang, and sat next mein threw itover the figure at her feet, murmur- pressed ^veO'ardent desire the young n0ath a ^ cUff called m the language of 
chapel, so of course we talked, rule or no ™ defiantly: Sp°ke 56 L SJZkfw the country, H CavaUo Blanco, or the White
rule, and I found out all about him. He’d “Thev haven’t missed him yet, and they first conscious moment^midtowhom he Horsa Here, being m much doubt as to 

1 been a Catholic priest, and he was took up Bhan't get him again if I can help it. Poor something ot the greatest importance tore- by the natives, and of the
I for forgery, and got twenty years in this „r„atnrèl” ve/îs __ T time when they should escape from among
place. So much I knew all along,, but Just then the ramble of wheels passing isa thoughtfully ‘H them, they agreed to hide their treasure in a
about a year ago be took bad, and was put £rom tho paved street to the wooden bridge . home’today for I must be- grotto or cavern half way up the cliff, and

-1 the hospital here. I have a way when I beard in the distance, and at the same Z^rPirlv for mviournev” and then not to be seen either from its base or its 
tired of work of making myself sick Ornent poor 35 stirred in his swoon and Km to get ready^for m,y journe:r , ^dthen ^ ^ marked by a deep crevice mthe 

'Wing some of the stuff in the shop, and moaned drearily. Both were sounds of she told berpton, _ rpnlieflg ’ face of tbe rock pointing like a finger from 
sick then, and came to the hospital, proinise and Louisa hastened to lay the ‘Z^fZmora r^ison vou should go home the summit downward, the said cavern being 

as in the bed next my pal He Pounded man’s head in an easier position, All the more reason y Sodbv discovered by Garcia himself while search-
and went off with it, but the a°dthea6tood up looking eagerly down the wlahImt® ^mvZmLthtea hn-Dortalt to say ing for birds’eggs to assuage the extreme 
‘o live he was mighty uneasy, brid^e a covered country wagon, drawn nnd I, too, have somet g p y hunger of himself and his comrades. And

the nurse was asleep, he .r^forS plow hori, was slowly ap- to you, Louisa, before you ga Iwentout to “ 8 o£ treasure are hidden under a
onld leave me a secret yZcffing Louis! could noi wait, and r£ the fa™ fntended when large stone, liko a bench, across the end of

, -1 he dared to name. meet ik Two men were ui»n the seat, one your father and mt , t ,d d h tbe cave. Bat the cave can only be reached
at the very night “Xte haired patriarch, the other a good 1 re ZnTto mv Cher’s today" by stepping from a boat at high tide to a

-a« railed to con- young gentleman, who, at sight of 5?,,^ ®«, y projecting rock, and then scalrng the face ot
mitai of a th ”, ,t(rcd an exclamation of great Will j ou come. . T , the cliff And said Garcia bequeaths this en-•1-stop ^prg So' and made a movement as if to ‘‘IcozUnotgeme.riyfor ptae, to, «ré freasuroto the use and benefit of the

-I"-...... . H..»™.!—u» "-r
"ïîiT'îSS1 E,“”“a“43s1 *• -“ >” *»«**

I stuff, and 1 wanted to see you about some- “““i* „ the priest, evidently a mere abstract, taken
d thing Unit « ouldn’t wait, and so I came out Ycs,i£ youi ,pl...- sed througb doivn just after hearing the confession of

“trïïlEsSJ°°a”,l‘““"
sæsss -

man know”—
the face of her attentive listener.

That face was already awful with the im- 
that met hers hadTt« press of death; the eyes 

fixed in a glassy stare of admiration, too hor­
rible for even the well strung nerves of the 
New England girl She uttered a low cry, 
and fled from the room, convulsively grasp­
ing the scrap of crumpled paper, which had 
become her warrant of a princely fortune.

A week later Louisa Wylie sailed with Mr. 
and Mrs. Waters for Hi vans. In the same 
steamer, but not in the same party, sailed 
John Merton, the junior partner of a flour­
ishing legal firm in Boston. He went, as lie 
took occasion to state, upon professional 
business, and, in so stating, told the exact 
truth, his employer being Miss Wylie, and 
his business the investigation of Antonio 
Garcia’s story and the discovery of the own­
ers, or rather the heirs of the owners, of the 
ship Three Kings of Cologne.

Arrived in Havana, Mr. Waters went 
berlv to work at the business which had 
taken him there, and Miss Wylie devoted 
herself to his assistance as steadily and as 
conscientiously as she had ever done in her 
life.

many
'" ■■They shall not be disturbed, Louisa,” 
said the young man, and resolved to keep 
bis word at any sacrifice, but none was 
needed, for, like many other very trans­
parent secrets, the true story of No. 35 s es­
cape was never known, and the authorities 
wiselv decided to identify him with the bo y 
of a man found floating in the dock next 
day, as poor Nick had fully intended him­
self to be found.

Arrived at tile cottage, Louisa, after a 
brief conversation with Mrs. Merton, asked 
to be allowed to see the sick man.

shocking sight for you, dear, said 
tender hearted Mrs. Merton. “But he has 
done nothing but ask for you since John 
went away. He’s sinking fast, poor fellow, 
and the doctor says—1 would send for old 

declared he

.... By JAMES G. HïïSTm

X
women.
at least, upon my 
and life. You do not know me yet.”

“But, sir, I told yoù that I love some one 
else, and never shall dream of marrying any 

but that one,” said Louisa, with de-

“It’s a

so-

cision. .
“And be—does he—?’ stammered Rami-

irez.
“Does he lovo me F suggested Louisa, 

blushing rosy red. “I think so—I hope so.”
“It is tho notary,” muttered Ramirez.
“Good-by, signor. I hope you will be very 

happy, and find a very good and true _ 
man to be your wife,” said Louisa, again of­
fering her hand. ,

“Signora, I wish no wifé but you,” replied 
the Spaniard, raising the hand to his lips.

And so they parted, not to meet again.
That evening John Merton offered himself 

to Louisa Wylie, and was accepted.
“I would not ask until after Don Ramirez, 

for be had far more to offer than I shall ever 
have,” said the happy lover at last.

“Had he John Merton to offer?’ asked 
Louisa, with a smile.

They did not meet again, but on her wed- 
received from Don

Mr. Merton meantime busied himself with 
hi3 own affairs, and at the end of ten days 
came to report progress to his employer.

“I find,” said he, “that the ship Three 
Kings of Cologne was actually owned here 
in Havana, fifty years ago, by a wealthy 
firm styled Ramirez Bros. The ship was 
wrecked, and the treasure she contained ab­
solutely lost, it is supposed. The sole sur­
vivor of the family of Ramirez is a young 
man, wealthy, handsome and unmarried, 
who neither needs nor misses the fortune of 
which Antonio Garcia robbed his grand­
father.”

“What will yon do next?"
“Have you not been to see Ramirez?’ asked
^:=y8^ll know your dre a wonderfui par-

Slr“Why, you knew it beforehand.” Zy ptrifrep—°g
“But the =“ZSir This pXrt” h”’shareTa certam property lost to 

UtodZZ^Xtfally yoZ, all the family of Ramirez but for her exer-
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hTrtoth7first time since he knew her the them, but not for love,” and the signor was 
clear round voice faltered, and the brave married last week to a charming New Eng- 

filled up with tears, half of sorrow, half land girl whom he met at Newport.
John flushed scarlet, and left the Let us wish him happiness as great as that

of our friends John and Louisa Merton, for 
we can suggest no question.
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Oscar Wilde’s Æstlieticism.
Col. Vail, manager of Ragan’s illustrated 

lectures, is the man who piloted Oscar Wilde 
through this country. Tho wonder is that he 
still lives. “Oscar Wilde was no fool, by 
any means,” said the colonel. “He worked 
the United States ‘for all there was in it.’
He cleaned up 840,000 net, not counting the 
$5 000 he lost against Hungry Joe’s bunco 
game in New York. Oscar was a genteel 
fakir The ‘Oscar Wilde’ craze was his own 
invention. He worked the aesthetic craze 
for every dollar in sight. Whenever any­
body used to call on him at his hotel he al­
ways struck an attitude, arranged the lilies 
and sunflowers, and did everything possible
for effect before the visitor entered; but the
moment the visitor left he became another 
man, and was one of the boys.

“His æsthetism was all assumed. When 
he returned to England he cut off his long 
hair, got down to business and gave the 
Yankees the grand laugh. The most amuse­
ment I ever had on the Oscar Wilde tour 
was in Denver, when Eugene Field got a wig

have work to do before sun»t," and left tbe gZ";Z ZZVS

r°“Workl The lady works?’ asked Ramirez, joyed it more than Wildo himself, who was 
turning with a puzzled glance to Merton,who in the party. Wilde had his long hair 
turning witno pu t, tucked up under a cowboy hat, and nobody

“Ah! whatZiame for her to work. And recognized him, while everybody took Field 
all this money in her hands, if she had closed for Wilde.”—Omahasgbi Id. 
them upon itl” exclaimed the Spaniard;
and, after a moment’s thought, he ap- A Trick of Gamblers,
proached the young American, and, laying a a trick once attempted to be plaj ed here— 
finger confidentially upon his arm, asked: not in the Citizens’ Poker club, however—

“She is not married?” was neatly defeated. It was the old trick of
“Tg0 » sticking two cards together, giving a player
“Or affianced?” to bo fleeced the winning hand containing
“No " said John Merton, closing his teeth the double card. On the “show down the 

flrmly’upon the monosyllable. next highest hand claims tho stakes on the
Sig. Ramirez nodded twice or thrice, ground of a misdeal to the winner. The big 

and then asked some shrewd questions about hand in this deal wa5®ven a Denver man.
the business in hand; nor was Miss Wylie The betting was lonyVrad heavy, and the 
again alluded to between the two men. stakes ran up into the thousands. The Den-

Another week went by, and Mr. Waters ver man discovered the tlun ca™ gently 
having nearly finished the business that had stuck to one of his aces, crumpled it m his 
brought him to Havana, was talking of the hand, called for a glass of beer, supped the 
return voyage, when Sig. Jacinto Ramirez card into his mouth and swallowed it with a 
sent to beg a private interview with Miss gulp of lager. He never winced as the card 
Wylie. scraped his throat, nor balled an eye as he

It was conceded at once, and Louisa reached over the table and pulled in an arm- 
learned, much to her gratification, that the ful of chips. Nobody made any kickaboui- 
information had indeed proved 'v -Ti a fore the trick, either.—Hot Sprmgs Cor. Chicago
tuno to tho heir of old Ruy R.-.:: id his News. _________
brother Jago, owners of the T: ags of
Cologne; for the precious fret .. -at un­
fortunate vessel had been so s_v.. i.idden 
by the mutineers as to
until the moment when Don Ramirez him­
self, aided by two trusted slaves, removed 
tho large stone like a bench across the end of 
the cave beneath which it lay concealed.

“The treasure is vast, signora,” added the 
Spaniard, fixing his dark eyes upon those of 
the woman who had brought this fortune to 
him with suck unconscious and disdainful 
honesty.

“But yet not enough. Signora, I value 
this fair hand far above all tho magnificent
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Tho Progress of Evolution.
Visitor (to lunatic asylum, a century hence) 

—What a beautiful girl!
Superintendent—Yes, poor thing, 

a great society belle once—the pride of one of 
the most fashionable circles in the city. Her 
parents’ hearts are almost broken. It is a 
pity, a great pity, that so lovely a casket 
should contain such a diseased mind. She is 
not dangerous; only a monomaniac ; but the 
case seems hopeless. #

“What is her mania?”
“She wants to marry for love."—Omahe 

World.
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