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CHAPTER XV.

I suppose my appearance was not suf-
fidently ghestly to create more than a
temrporary effect upon my grandfather;
for after regarding me with unreasoning
horror as he crouched ngainst the wall
for & few minutes the strained muscles
of his face relaxed, a look of hopeful
doubt and suspieion twinkled In his blue
eyes, and he breathed more casily. Grad-
vally he straightened himself, and with
growing confidence spoke :

“You don't mean to say as it's you,
your identical self, Bernard; you dou't
zo for to tell me as you've got out in
the night like a thief in the same, and
ax you've come here to frighten your poor
clé grandfather into hillness?"”

“I'm your grandsor, Bernard—so much
the worse for me—and I have got out—
so much the worse for you. Dut I have
<ome to ecall you to account.”

“Where's the other one—her?" he ask-
ed, nodding toward the well.

“*Not down there.”

“YWhere are you took her to?”

“Where you can do her no more¢ harm.”

“What'll father say to this?” exclaim-
ed the old man, in a tone of consterna-
tion.

“We shall hear what he has to say
when he's brought to justice.”

“You're not going to inform on him—
you won’t send an old man of ninety-four
to prison?”

“It depends upon you whether both
i of you do not end your days in jail. Yon
may expect no more mercy from me than
you have shown to that helpless child,
whose life you have blasted.”

“Sonny,” he maid, drawing the back of
his band across his forehead, “now let's
hear what you've got to say. If it de-
pends on me to save father from going to
jail you may depend upon me doing my
duty as a son,” :

“Do 7=u see that?” 1 asked, pointing
to one of the texts with which the walls
were plentifully decorated.

. “Yes, I sees it fast enough, but what
'it's all about I dunnow., They comes here
‘and sticks 'em up accordian to their fan-
‘oy, but I cxn’t read 'em.”

b 8 is tE best policy’—that's
‘what it says; and 1 advise you to keep
‘that in mind, for if I have reason to
‘dcubt the honesty o6f the confession you
“have to make to me I shall go at once
to Bonport and bring you and your fath-
‘er before judges who will find means to
‘get the truth out of you.” ¥
 The old man looked at me with deep
el In his shifty eyes, and then he

{

* “You know you }mn depend on my
- truth, sonny, clse you'd ha' gone to the
Jrtices fust.” ] ‘

“I have come to you first because I

pare myself the shame of seeing
‘the felon's dock ; but I am prepar-
peet that shame to learn the

all about the poor girl

in the caves from her

n are, sonny, Now you look

e and I'll look in yourn, and

' me 50 much a8 wink a eye set
& llar!

She's lived a rezlar life, which is what
we all should pray for: and I ask you
il it is likely she could have done the
same if exposcd to! temptations, rough
weather, nnd 1hings what plays the deuce
with our copstitutions, Ilear me out,
sonuny; you shall have your say directly.
You think I'm a gallus, bed lot, T know ;
but you can't accuse me ¢f bein' careless

Y the young 'un’s welfarel You see what

takin' 1 was in when [ broke my leg,

d,conldw't let Jown the food reg'lar,
And how 1 betrayed b1f and father to
you rather than let MY want for a day's
food. But I'll zive you a proof more
stronger than that of my abidin' thought
and kindness. I'm goin’ to show you
what it would ecost me my life for father
to know. I'm goin' to show you what's
in that little vag I wears round my neck,

| and was so fearful about bein’ discovered

round the P'int out of sight till night |
fell. And as pretty a night it was as
ever I see for harvestin® a crop o' tubs,
with the wind comin’ right out o' the |
sou-west, the rain a comin’ down a treat, |
and as black as & hedge. At eleven |
o'clock we beaches the boat, and at half |
after comes this man with his chest.
There was not a word spoke ; we put the
chest In, run the boat down and the jab
I counted was as good as finished, We
rulled out without a light till we was
about a couple of miles out, and then
father leaving the work to me lugs out
a bit of a lantern from his pocket, and¥
spreadin’ his tarpaulin over it takes and
lights it with a lucifer. ‘Father,’ I says,
says I, ‘we don’t want no light for this
Job, and the lamp may do us a mischief.’
‘Speak when you're spoken to, young
'un,' he says—'young 'un’ he called me
though 1 was over sixty—'speak when
you're spoke to. I'mm gomn® to see what's
in this here chest. It ain't the first
time I've known half-heayted "ung chuck
nway stolen property when they thought
it might lead to information.’ And with
that he shoves n cold chisel under the lid
and, with a sharp wrench, busts it open.
‘Why!' says he, shovin’ the lamp inside,
‘fe aln’t nothing but a gal.” And as I |
leant forard I see there a child, looking |
Ike as if it was comfortably asleep,
with a little twist of hair blowin’ about
iv the breeze. ‘Is it dead? I says. ‘Of
course it is,” says he, ‘do you think it
would lay atill and not snivel if It
warn't?” And he was taking his lantern
out, and goin' to fling the lot out, in
disgust, when [ stops him, for I eee the
child's eyes open under the light. The
wind and rain had kind of revived it, I
rcckon.  ‘Father, 1 says, ‘it's alive.
‘Well, we won't zive it time to get frac-
tious,” says he, banging down the ld.
Now, sonny, I hadn’t never done any job
of this sort hefore, and I turned sick at
the thought of heaving that living child
into the sea, like a mangy dog, for she
looked to me the very image of my Sukey
when she was a little 'un. Then, as
father laid hold af the chest for to heave
it out, the sickness inside of me seemod
to turn to fire, and I what had never
dared tell father my soul was my own,
I upped and told him with a voice as
didn’t scem to belong to me as I'd peach
on him if he hanged for it. Father, he
was going to knock my head off my shoul-
ders then and there, but “on second
thoughts he didn't. After tarnin® of it
over in his mind a bit he says, says he:
‘If we don't drown the young one what
are we to do with it? It don’t stand to
rcason that we're going to lose the price
of this here job! ‘Well' says I. ‘you
pull me into IP'ringle’s hole, and I'll run
up with it home, wkich I may well do
without being seen in such a love of a
night as this bere. Then I'll come back
and we'll out abit, and then into Dead-
man’s Point and take the money off the
geut.! ‘That’s all right for the night,’ he
says, ‘but what are you going to do with
the varming to-morrow and hever after?
‘Do with it,’ says I ‘I'll rare it up like
ar if it was my own child.’

“We disputed of it a long while, but
al last fathor give In, and we carried
out my plan accordian—the gent look-
ing in the boat when we run into Dead-
man't Point, and goin’ off quite con-
tent.”

My grandfather shifted his position,
pamsed his tongue round his cheek once
o~ twice, and resumed with fresh fixity
in his eyes:

“I'm tryin® to recollect the succum-
stances exact, s0 as I may not acci-
dentally tell a huntruth,” he explained.
“Next day father called on me and seen
tbe youngster iayin' in bed, covered up.
IHe says, ‘Is she dead?” ‘No,” says I,
‘but she seems very queer, and I don't
think she's going to live, for she hasn't
spoke a word and only took a drop of
milk since here she's been.’ ‘Well,’
says he, in his masterful way, ‘if she
‘Con't dlie, you'ye gct to keep her down
in the caves; and, if you don't keep
her down there, by the laws I'll find
a4 way to do for her. I've been thinking
this thing over, and I'm ashamed of
myself for givin’ in like I did I've
acted ‘upright with my employers man
and boy over seventy . years, and I
ein’t goin' to be found out actin' shabby
now. ye was pald to put the varmint
away, and you've got to put her away,
or I will says he.

“1 knew bhe meant it, for I never knew
father to tell a lie in business. *I'll drop
in to-morrow and see how things is goin’,*
he says when he left. The child got bet-
ler that afternoon, though she was not
clear in her %ead, being always kind o'
half silly. So secing’ she were not goin’
t> die 1 had a go with my conscience as
to what was best for to be done. Now if

when I went off at the Three Pots., You
remember that I told you if I went off

| and didn’t come back, you was to open it,

don’t ye? Well, it was all that the young
'un shouldu’t come to no harm after I
had slipped the everlastin' cable. There,
look at that there.”

(To be continned.)
SCHOOLS FOR THE DUELIST.
Paris, Berlin and Viennn Have Thelr
Regular Academies.

Regular dueling schools have Jjust
been established in Paris—as well as
In Rome and Berlin and Vienna—not
merely for swordsmanship alone, but
also for regular practice with the long-
barreled dueling pistol. The principals
wear long padded overalls and curious
masks like those of the deep-sea diver,
with a thick glass plaque in front of
the face,

The “bullets” used are pellets of
clay, which, however, might do very
serious damage to the pupils in these
remarkable academies were It not for
the glass protection over the face. Les-
sons are first of all given in the elab-
orate etiquette of dueling, and next
comes Instruction in the necessary “de-
portment."”

Last and most important of all
comes the duel proper, with the meas-
uring out of the ground, the loading of
the powerful spring pistols with the
soft clay balls and the aiming on the
part of each combatant at a vital spot
—usually the head. No doubt the
kuowledge that the shooting Is Innoc-
uous tends to make the duoelists’ alm
accurate, but there can also be no ques-
tion that It famillarizes a man with
the entire routine of a precedure which,
without the initiation, would be ex-
tremely disconcerting to the bravest.

Needless to say, the majority of the
pupils by no means have real duels up-
on thelr hands, but among passionate
people like the French, quick to anger
and to avenge real or fancied Insult,
there Is no lack of attendance at the
various schools, of which three or four
have already been opened in the
French capital.—Scientific American.

Omnivorous l’npi-r Trade,

“There's bhardly a subject,” sald an
editor, “that basn't a paper devoted to
it. There Is a hay fewr‘pupm'. for
instance, full of cures and resorts for
hay fever victims,

“Take dancing. Well, there are thir-
teen papers, some of them illustrated,
that treat of dancing alone.

“Take bees. There are some twenty
or thirty bee weeklies, one of which has
a clrculation of 65,000,

*“Take barbering. There are a dozen
journals that relate to nothing but the
Marcel wave, the box beard, the latest
patént strop and chair and massage
cream,

“So it goes. The shoemaker has his
paper, the bricklayer has his, the blind
man has his In raised type, the con-
viet has his, the stamp collector has
his.

“As soon a8 a new thing comes out—
automobiling, say—papers spring up de-
voted to it. Even belore a thing has
arrived It may establish its papers—
as, for Instance, the flying machine,
which hasn’t arrived yet, and already
we have quite a half-dozen papers de-
voted to flying.”

Might Be Worse.

“I hear a great deal about the wick-
edness of New York men, thelr infidel-
ity: and their recklessness in general,”
said the woman who deals in real es-
tate, “but I see a bit of contradictory
evidence here that I never saw any-
where else, and I have done business
in nearly every large city in this coun-
try and some in Europe, It ig neces-
sary for me to visit a great many of-
fices, and wherever I go I see some
man who has a photograph of his wife
and baby in a little frame or case on
his desk. Nearly always it Is a hand-
some little oval gilt frame, with two
wings, one for the baby and one for
mamma, 8o instead of being false in his
domestic relations he appears to be
proud of them and to flaunt them.”—
New York Sun.

$ Salome Was Finlcky.
According to the New York Sun’s re-
port of the first .night of . the play,
there came from the audience the most
incisive and most sane criticlsm possi-
ble. The scene was that where the
Tetrarch, Herod, was trying to induce
‘Salome to dance before him. She de-
clined. He offered her wine. She re-
plled she was not thirsty. He offered
ber fruit. She said she was not hun-
gry. Then came the small clear volce

| from the pit.. “Try her on a cigarette.”
| And the laughter almost broke up the

- show.
Terrer's Effect on Halr.
' It bas been repeatedly affirmed ‘that

3 'Qne'en Marie Antoinette’s auburn hair

turned white in the days of the Reign

] of. ‘rcmr. and an English surgeon
| named Parry states that just after the

Imdian Mutiny he actually saw the jet
‘black bair of a rebel Sepoy, who was
‘unger examination and feared a dread-
‘balf an

possible for a man to aveid at-

wedding, but he can't
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UHARACTER AND IT3 BUILDING.
By Archbishop Glennon.

The days of school commencements
and song recitals and graduating es-
says are days looked forwanl to with
pleasure on the part of pupils and
their parents, with antiety pn the part
of the teachers and wlith resignation
on the part of the many friends on
the invitation list. I say with resigna-
tion, because the audience Is preju-
diced, feellng that however honorably
and laudlibly the youngz entertalners
may acqult themselves, there and
must be lacking Initiative, variety or
povelty In thelr productions.

Shmilarly also is the audience preju-
diced against the “orator” of the day,
because they realize that his speecn to
the pupils and the graduates can be
little more than a scries of platitudes
which appear and have appeared with
persistent regularity every
year.

I have noted speclally
years the oft-repeated reference
what the speaker calls “character” and
“character building” as a result
gcholastlie training, and while the sub-
Ject is trite I may be permitted to say
a few words on it to-dayh because of
your interest in education and educa-
tional results,

[ am glad that the public to-day no
longer regards education In the nar-
row, limited way it. did
ago, when education was ljokad
as something purely mechanical—so
many hours speut uly,
books to read, las mein-
orized, so many sclences inve ted
and as a result the pupil so trained
was looked upon as a machine, equip-
ped to make or or
some other material task,

The breaking down of the machine
so frequently, and the utter inadequacy
In any instance of these machine-made
scholars to reach out or to lead on, or
even to hold thelr own, has driven
people to ask for something more than
a mere sclentific training, something
that affects and perfects personality,
and that will set a principle higher
than a formula, and a man as more
than his work.

And this is what the orators to-day
mean when they speak of “character.”

Of course you will agree with me
that character and character building
should be a considerable feature of the
eduecational world of to-day; you also
would agree that the young men and
women leaving our colleges and con-
vents should bring back with them not
alone sclentific attainments, but In a
very marked way consistent, noble,
Christian characters: And:yet, as there
1s no effect without a cause, there can
be no result in the order of character
building unless the principles that make
for it lie within the school curriculum,
so that the orator of to-day who would
Insist on character and character for-
mation should carefully investigate how
and wherein the pupil had an oppor-
tunity of obtaining It.

If the work of a school is limlted to
& purely senior’tralning; If its curric-
ulum excludes the supernatural; if that
which we call religion and allled prob-
lems are ignored and outlawed; tken
the best the speaker can ask for pupils
8o trained Is that as students of nature
they should obey nature's laws; that
as they observe law in nature, and fate
to punish its law’s violation; It were
best for them to respect these laws
and obey them; that, in fine, all nat-
ural virtues should be thelrs, and In
their character should be found temper-
ance, prudence and all the gentleness
of the flowers and the strength of the
oak tree,

Sometimes fond parents fancy, when
they hear these things exploited, and
gllded over by the genius of the speak-
er, that if thelr children were only to
attain the heights so luminously de-
scribed, so eloquently pictured, nothing
more was left for their devoted ones to
cultivate nor themselves to hope for.

And yet what have these speakers
sald to their pupil class that might
not, with equal propriety, be applied
to the graduate of the stock farm? Cer-
tainly in both cases nature's laws
should be obseryved, and simllarly, too,
their violation brimgs on man and beast
a speedy punishment. Nature-ls good
and natural law is qulte commendable,
yet If we limit education to the nat-
ural only, we leave man's truest as-
pirations without Interpretation, and
his hollest hopes without any meaning,
We waste our energy in gilding tombs,
and spend our time In scattering flow-
ers that wither on the sad procession
that leads to the grave. :

He only may speak of better things
to a graduating class who has as a
background the broad, Iiberal curric-
ulum of an education to appeal to;
where God as well as nature finds a
place; where reason and revelaticn. go
band In hand to the training of the
pupil, and where there Is spread out
for the student, not alone the *falry

is

succeeding

later
to

these

upon

In si SO maany

s0 many for

money specches,

‘{tales of sclence,” but the entire duty

and destiny of humanity.

Then It {s that character building be-
gins to grow, and he who woald be
Its prophet could then speak of noble

For he could

must they walk. though with feet
clay; yet ever upward, ever onward
to their goal; that the beacon light to
on streams from out eter-

the throne of God. In

of |

some  years |

.is to incline him to God.

-|/cap?” asked the surprised policeman,
as he aroused the sleeping hobo from

08¢ ~ “Yes, I heard that the patrol.

learned with their dally lessons that &
wholesome fear of the Lord is the be-
ginning of wisdom, who have been
taught not alone the properties of mat-
ter, the priociples of sclence and the
lnws or naturs, bat who also have been
insistently told and tanght that the
whisperings of conscience may not be
ignored, nor the laws of God rejected

THE DEVZIL OF EVIL SPEECH.
By Rev. Polemus H. Swift.
Many a catastrophe has come to
étruggling human life; many a heart
has oeen made to ache; many a splen-
did plan has been made to fali; many
a cup of hope has been dashed from
the lips of yearning mortals; many a
victory has been turned to defeat;
many a reputation has been blasted;
many a life has been embittered and
many a home has been broken up in
consequence of the sins of the tongue.
There is the devil of falsehood. Ev-
ery lie is of the devll, There is no
bright future for the man who cannot
trusted. How many forms this
devl]l takes on! Now he Is the com-
merclal liar, who sells goods for oune
thing when he knows they are some-
thing else. Now he is the social liar,
who indulges in ‘“white squibs.” Now
he Is the slander monger who delights
in circulating false reports because the
circulation will injure some one whom
he hates. Now he is the consclenceless
poMtician, 'who persists in repeating
reports that have been nailed as lies
days and days ago, because if the re-

be

port can be kept in circulation it will
make votes for his candidate,
Then there is the devil of gossip.

How mapy demons of that type there

are in our day. How persistently they
keep at work. How diabolical their
business: The gossip goes about re-
peating an ill-founded tale or personal
remark in half confidence which exerts |
1 diabolical Influence that can never |
w taken back or counteracted. It Is |
{t just a half criticlsm, a |
a suspleicus word, a depre-

imes
slizht flin
ecating sentenee, a whispered susplelon,
a half truth or a whole trnth that
ought never to be spoken, an insinua- |

tion that ought not to have amounted

| to anything.

There is also the deril of upkind
speech. How common that demon is.
You will find him in good homes. You
will meet him in office. He Is not a

r at your club. His face Is not
unknown in your church. There are a
great many people who would scorn
to tell a lie, who would spurn slander,
who could not be charged with gossip,
to whom falsechood Is an utter stran-
ger, who are yet guilty of making ¢
place for the devil of unkind speech
in thelr hearts, N

Is it not strange that we speak the
unkindest words to those we love best?
That boys and girls will talk to their
mothers as they would not talk to any
other woman in the world? That girls
will speak to a brother as they would
not think of speaking to any other
girl’s brother?

Short Meter Sermons.
The graces do not grow in gloom.
A growing falth will shatter many
fprms. 3 2
Start In with a splurge, end with a
dirge. g

Dishonest thinking does not lead to
holy living.

It takes a strong man to stop doing
weak things.

There Is little to admire in the man
who despises the good.

Half of success is in seeing the sig-
nificance of small things.

You must master your own moods be-
fore you can master men.

To set a child’s face toward gladness

A greedy hand never gathered
enough to feed its needy heart.

Faith Is not built by falling to take
fair account of all the facts,

Salvation often means making man
over according to one's pattern.

Red letter days are not made by
looking on the blue side of things.

Many a preacher says he Is seeking
souls when he Is chasing statistics.

You cannot weld folks to the good
by a frosty smlile at the church door.

The possession of the vocabulary of
virtue often Is mistaken for its prac-
tice.

Convert preachers to absolute sip-
cerity and you can convert people from
thelir sins.

It's easy to bulld ldeal castles if
you'll ‘let the contract for the roads to
them to others.

A lot of Sunday religion would put
up a better front if it was backed up
by weekday reality.

When your face Is an. advertisement
of fallures, it's no use talking of the
glory of your faith. 5

The Important thing about a sermon
is not the Impression it makes on you
but the expression you give to ite

You cannot have good soclety with
bad men, but you can have bad so-
clety with good men if they fall in
their social obligations.

The man who has robbed his brother
of a dollar imagives, that the angels
hold their breath In admiration when
he gives the church a dime.

‘

Perfect “Gentlemen.”

“Julia, our jewels are gone! We have
been visited by burglars.” -

“Gracious, Jeanette! And the jewels
were under our gorgeous spring hats,
Have—have they wrecked the-hats?”

“Oh, no. They left a note stating
that they cut the bottom out of the
boxes rather than lift the hats and dis-
turb a feather.” . v

“Thank goodness! What a pleasure
it Is to be ro by real gentlemen
burglars.” ; 5 :

. . Ready for a Spin. 3

“What in the world are you doing

with those goggles and automoblle

the park bench. . .
* “Just preparing m‘ﬁﬂd&@n
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run by gasoline”

Too Much Exerecise.

Hop 14 had bought a cheap but
awarranted” clock. At the end of a
week he returned to the shop from
which he had procured his time-plece,
with no expression on his fuace, but
with evident bewilderment of mind.

«She go, click, clack! click, clack! all
light, tree day.” be announced te the
young woman who waited on him, ; u[.
wind all light, samee you s.'ly'. Nex'
day she go click, click—clack! click!
click +—clack! :

«1 shake her up—=so !-—down—=s0 l—
lound—so ! no good. She stop click—
stop clack—only go whon 1 slake,

] say give me one less sluke, more
click, clack!

"

Temporarily Rattled. Q

The preacher had delivered a patriotie
sermon, and at the close of his discourss
he asked the congregation to sing “Amer
fca.”.

Taken by surprise, the good deacon i»
the amen corner, who usually led the mu-~
sic, became confused and started the fa-
miliar hymn to a long meter tune, witk
» result something like this:

“My country, 'tis of thee—O gee!

Sweet land of liberty—te-hee!

Of thee I sing-a-ling-ring-ting-ling:

Then he came to a dead stop. The sit:
uation, however, was saved by a school
boy, who started the right tune and can
ried the congregation with him.

Underestimated His FPowers,
“Yes, I was out In all that storm. My‘
rain coat was soaked, and 4
“But you can’'t soak a rain coat, you

know."
“I can'i, hey? Here's the check for it.”

Mrs, W.n+ ow’s Sogthing Syrup for Cnildren
toxmu ; rolteus thi ms, reduces Inflamma-
tioh, al

s paln, cure wind colie, ¥50 & bottle.
WOMEN IN HCOPI LAND.
State of AfMairs Due to

Feminine Rule,

Hopi Land comes very close to being
a woman-governed country, for the
status of woman in this little republic
has as much freedom and dignity as It
possessed ages ago in other tribes gov-
erned as communes. IHopi soclety Is
based upon the gens; that is, upon the
tie of blood velationship. It is a so-
clety of equals, where help is extended
and  received in the true .communal
spirit. How long this will last, now
that the touch of civilization threatens
to fall upon them, can easlly be
guessed. Among the Hopl the women
are excellent specimens of primitive hu-
manity. The young women are well-
formed and strong, and of Irreproach-
able character. They own the

as well as bulld them, and all family™

property belongs to the woman, who is
acknowledged as the head of the house-
hold. Inheritance, therefore, Is always
through the mothes, and descent is
reckoned through the female line.

In spite of the liberty and impor-
tance enjoyed by the Hopi women, their
reserve and modesty
They are as qulet and shy as If their
lives had been passed in the utmost se-
clusion and subjection to the dominance
of man. Thelr whole lives are devoted
to the care of their children, and the
matrimonial customs of the Hopl are
of a grade which, If generally under-
stood, might make civilized Jawmakers
and writers of clvilized customs stop
and think. It Is marriage from the
viewpoint of the woman, not of the
man. It Is a striking example of the
principal effect of woman rule, and it
must be admitted, says a writer In the

Craftsman, that it is dominated by

the highest order of purity as well as
of common sense.

Distinction,

“Who is that handsome, military look-
Ing man on horseback?” asked the fair
passenger in the “Seeing Chicago” auto-
mobile.

“He's one of our most distinguished
citizens, ma’am,” said the chauffeur:

“What is his name?”

“I don’t know, ma'am. He’s one of the
mounted policemen.”—Chicago Tribune.

Some Hope for Baby.
“Have you named the baby yet?
“Not yet. Undle Theophilus bas been
plunging heavily in wheat, and we're
to see how he comes out.” '

COFFER COMPLEXION,

Many Ladies Have Poor Complexions;
§ from Coftee,

“Coffee caused dark colored blotches

on my face and body. I had been drink-

ing it for & Jong while and these

blotches gradually appeared, until final-
ly they became peérmanent and were
about as datk as coffee itself.

“I formerly had as fine a complexion
as one could ask for.

“I am thankfal-to'say I am not ner-
Vous any more, as I was when I was
drinking coffee, and iny  complexion is
Dow as falr and good as it was y
ago. It is very
ed the trouble ”
Most o . bad complexions a
disturbance of

Is surprising.

-

plain that'coffee caus-




