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PTER XI1I—(Continusd}
1 used to pummel him so when
were hoys togethar at Eton—
i 1 And presently he hand-
-u?’tm-rs' nm\l‘ rn:- “Mr. Vibare™
it would seem that by no effort,
of my own, I am to win frae of
howling desolation of nowhetre-in-

after all; bollove mas, T would
ke you with me. Had 1 not
you [t ls—rather more than

hat T—ahould never have seen
dawhn: so 101 aver 1 ean ba of
you, pray honor me a0 (ar; You

ya hear af me at Burnham
Pembry, Cond-hy, Mr. Vibart, 1
y to hor—in all my rags—for I
man again.”’

T tade him good-by, and. sitting in

tditeh, watched him stride away to

. life. Presently, reaching the

"ot the Will (there are hills every-

In the south countryl, I saw him

%o fourish the Battored hat ere he
d from my sight.

& CHAPTER X1V

L In a while, T rose, and buckled
my knapsack, The shadows wers
on apace, but the sky wna

Iy clear, while, Jlow down upon
iRorizgon, 1 saw the fuli-orbed moon,
hroad. nna big, 1t wdlid be a bril-
Alght Jater, and thin knowledge re-

me not o little

me stretched n succession of
that chialn of hills which, I be.
Is ealled the Wenld, and over

the dim rond dipped and wound,
gn either hand, a rolling country,
“with wood and copplee—-full of
v The wind had gquite fallen, but
@ hedges came sudden rustlings

gall, unnccountable nolsen, COnpe
L g amall and dark scuttered
the rond before me, and once a

hiddan hear by, sot up a loud o
while from the deeps of 4 neigh-
woo came the mournful nole of

jar,
1" wnlked on through the shadows,
trees Lthat wers not trees, and
that were not hedges, but fright-
L phantoms, rather, WUfting menacing
my head and reaching after
With clutching fingers. Time and
#shunied of much wenkness, |
myaslf for an Imaginative fool,
well In the middle of the road
my staff firmly, notwith-

bl gone, perbaps, some mile or o
ibis way, alternately rating and rea-
with myself, when 1 suddenly
I heard u step bekind me and
reund upan my heel with ready
i but the road stretched awny—
o far no T could see
ving lovked about me on all gides, |
h Y watt on again, yvet, Immedinte-
M semed that the steps began alno.
tive with my own,' now mlow,
now glow agaln; but, when-
turned, the road behind was ap-
Y AN emply and desclate an aver.
LR conevdve of few things more
EYSsrasking than the knowledge that
Are balng dogwed by something which
LEAn only guess at, and that all our
are wulched by eyes which we
Mo, Thus, with every utep, 1
“the sltustion grow more Intoler-
for, though 1 kept a close watch
me and upon the blaek gloom of
Badger, | could see nothing. At
howaver, 1 came upon a Kap In
, Where wan a gute. and beyond
Vaguuly oullined against a glimmer
y 1 saw a dim fgure.
running forward, | set my
upon Rote, and, leaping over,
myseif-face to ftace with a man,
) Earried o gun ncross his arm, If 1
Martled ut this sudden . encounter
l.l“l‘:uhlw::1 #a, and 'Ihlll we stood,
Ch other ne wall an wg might
half Bghe - . e
VOILT 1 Apmanded, st last, “what do
"-In? by follewing me like this?"
r?t folloreg ye," retorted the man
) hoard your steps behind me.
mine, master. I've pat and
Are ‘art a hour, or more, for a
" cove—' .
omeons waas following me.*
It weren't 1. A Keeper | be,
for & poschin' ecove just ahout
a3, and 1y predows lucky for you
N Afe s-wearin' that there bell-
alLr
F o™
M you ‘adn’t "mppened to be
He' that there hﬂi-rrmnr, and |
L MPbstied (o be of a argifyin' and
s o mind, | ghould ha' Alled
buckahot. "

ehille up my
doubt of it. Voach-
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him

|

1

fone bofore: and there waas gratitude in
look and toneh, far tonight it had. indesd,
®ood my friend

From thin bhit of sentimenialily 1 was
mddenly aroused by henring nnee more
the sound of a footstap upon [he road

behind me. Ho distinet and wnsintn
Able was it that 1 tur nell sharp abond,
and, thotigh the road seemed ne deasrted

Ak ever, | walked back, looking Into svary
pateh af shadow, nod even thrust into the
Aenser purts of the hedges with my staff;
bt atill T found no one. And vet 1 knew
that | wan wing followed persistentiy,

Mep by step, bt by whom, and for what
rensnm ?

A littls Farther om, upon cne wide of
the way, was i Emall wood ar coples, and
now I made townrds (hils, keeplng well

In the shadow of the hedge The trees
were somoewhat sconttered, but the uandsr.
brosh was very denges, and umongst this
I hid myeelt where 1 could wateh the
rond. and walted. Minute after minute
slapeed, and, losing patsence, 1 was aboul
o piva up all hope of thus dlscovering
my unknown pursuer. when a stick
smapped sharply neacby, and, mneing
reund. 1 thought | saw a head vaniah
bohind tha bBole of an adiacent tree
wherefore | made quickly towards that
tree, but ere 1 reached it, & man atepped
oul., A il looas-limbed fellow ho wWas
ciad in rough olothea (that semehow had
abou* them a vagus suggestion of ahips
and the sen), and with a moth-eaten fur
oap crushed down upon his head. His
fnon gleamed pile, and his syes were
doep-sunken and very bright alno, |
notiesd that one hand was hidden in thes
potkel of his cont. But most of all, 1
wnae struck by the extreme pallor of hia
face, and thn burning brilllancy of his
ey

And, with the glance that showed
all thin, 1 recognized the Oulside
BonEet

me
Pas-

cHAPTER XV
| avening. he sald, In &
X strange, hurried sort of way, “the

| moon, you will parcelve, in very nearly at
| the full tonight” And his volce Imme-
dintely struck me as being at odds with
hissclothes

“Why do you stand and peer at me?”
sald I, sharply

“Peer at you, sir?™

“"Yeu, from bhehind the tree, yonder
As 1 spoke, he eraned hls head townrd
me andy I saw his pals lips twitch sud-
denly “And why have you dogmed me
why have you followed me all tha way
from Tonbridge™

“Why, sir, surely there nothing »o
rtrange in that I am & shindow

"What do you mean by ‘n shadow' T

[ 00D !

in

“8ir, 1 am u shadow cust by nelther
sun, nor moon, nor star, that moves on
unceasingly In dark as in Nght. Sir, It 1s
my futle (n common with my kind) to be

{ ever upon Lthe move " wtra r overy-
where without friends or kindred 1 have
boen during the Inst yvear nll over Kng
land, oast. and west., and north. and

I have traveled from Landon to Epmom,
from Epsom to Hrighton, from Brighton
back again to London, and from London
here. And 1 peer at you, mir, becnunss 1
wished to make certuin what manner of

the moon Is bright, yet your hat<brim
left vour face in shade
"Well, are vou satisfied ™

“80 much so, nir, so very much so. that
I should ke to talk with you, to—to ask
you a question,' he answersd, passing
hin hand—a thin, white hand—acroas his
brow, and up over the fur cap that was
#o out of keoping wNth the pale face
below.

"A questionT*

“1f you will hes o obliging as to llsten,
gir; let um mit awhile, for 1 am very
weary.” And with the words he sank
down upon the grass. After & moment-
ary hesltation, 1 fallowed hln example,
for my curlosity was plqued by the fel-
Yow's strange manner; yet, when we were
nitting opposite each other I saw that his
hand was still hidden In the pocket of
his coat

“Parhaps, air,” sald he, In his nervous,
hurried manner, “perhaps you would be
better able to anwwer my guestion wera
I firmt to tell you a story—an ordinary, a
very commonpluce one, 1 fear, but with
the virtue that it in short, and soon told."

“My time In entirely my own,” sald I,

lesning with my shoulders against the
trea behind me. “procead with your
story.""

“First, then, my name's Birickland
John Strickland!™

Here he paused, and, though his head
was bent, 1 saw him watching ma be-
neath his brows

"Wall?' sald 1

“1 am p supereargo.”

Agaln he paused sxpectantly, but seeing
T merely nodded, he continued:

“Upon one of my YOYages our veasel
was wrecked, and, sno far as I know, all
sava myaslf and six others—four seamen
and two passengers—were drowned. The
paspengers 1 apenk of were an old mer-
vhant—and his daughter, a very beauti-
tul girl; her name was—Angeln, sir.*

Onee agaln he paused and again he
eved me narrowly.

YWellT" aaid I

“Yell, sir,” he resumed, speaking In &
low, represmed volee, “we meven, after
Awo misernble days In & drifting boat,
reached an laland, where that same night
the old merchant died. Sir, the sailors
were wild, rough men: the island wos a
denclate . one from whathoe there was
seemingly no chance of escape, It lying
out of the ususl track of ghips, and this
girl was, as 1 have sald, very beautiful.
Under such conditions her fate would
have beeh unapeakable degradation, and
probably death; but, wsir, T fought and
blod for her, not once but many times,
and eventually | killed one of them with
my sheath-knife, and 1 remember to this
hour how his blood gunhed over my hands
and mrms apd sickened me. After that
thay walled hourly 10 avenge hia desth,
and got me out of thelr way once and for
all, but 1 had my long koifs and they
but such rude weapons as they ceuld de-
vise, Dy aftor day and night after night
1 walchsd for an opportunity to sscape
with the boat, until at lust, one day while
they werse all threa gone iclupnd, not
Areating of wny such attempt, for the
sha was very dangerous and high. with
the girl's help | managed lo launch the
boat, and so stood out to sea. And I re-
momber thoss (hree sallors came run-
ning with groat skouts and cries, and
flung themselves down upon Lha beach
grawled upon thelr Knees,

taken off with us and
e pot to leave m Lo

te
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Ing oncée more In n jow, repressed tone,
‘retutniing home one Ay, | found her—
gline."

"Clona T

Jone, sair°
“And shs el po tracesna letter—1"
No. sha left no Ietter, str, bt 1 did
And  sopething—s something that had

rollsd 1fte & corner of (he room.

“And what was 1t

This, wi¢! An he spoke, his buming
eyens never I#saving min®, he thrast a
hand inte hin bosom-<his l1eft hand, for

hin right wan wheve It had beon kil along,
hdden in his pocket—and held out ta me

south ; within the last waak, for Instance, |

man vou were hefore I spoke, and though |

n pmld seal such ss gentlemen wear sl
' thilr fobae

ARl 1 !

excinimed
| “Take it sald the man, thrusting I

thward me; “jook st n!* Obsdiently I
|tnuk the trinket from him, and, examin-

ing 1t na well as | might, saw that &
leltar was engraved upon It, one of those
crmamental inltialy surroundsd by rocben
wrolls and Aourkehss

‘Whnt letter does It bear ™
man In & strangied volee

It looks wvery like the l1etter
answered,

“The Istter ‘¥ " eried the man, &nd
then, with a gesture sodden and Heree,
he  snatéhed the seal from me, and,
thruniing 1t back Into his bosom, laughed
strangely.

“Why do you laugh? sald L

“To be sure,” mald he harphly, ‘*‘the
light might be better, and yot-well! my
story s nearly done 1 livad on In my
lonely house from day to day and month
to month, hoping and walting for her
to come back to me. And one day whe
dld come back to me—just about this
hour It was, slr, and on Just such an-
other svening; and that sams night—ahe
dind,™

Good God ™

anked the

"1

I exclaimed. “FPoor fel-
low!™ And, leaning forward, | lald my
hand upon his knes, but, at my touch,
he drew back quickly, and with a Jook &0
evil, that 1 was startisd,

"Hands oft!™ sald he, and 80 shi star-
Ing #1 me with his smoldering eyes,

“Are you mad?' sald I, and aprang to
my [foot

“Not yel," he answered, and once agaln
ho passed his hand up, and over his face
and brow; “ne, not yet, alr.”” Here ho
rose, and mood facing me, and 1 noticed
that one hand was stili bidden in hie
pocket, and, thereafter, while 1 listened
fo him, 1 kept my eyes directed thither.
“That night—befure she-died, sir," he
continusd, "“shs told me the name of the
man who had destroyed her, and killed
my soull and 1 have been searching for

him ever slhce—east, and west, and
north, and south, Now, sir, here Is my
quustion It I sbould ever meet that
man face W face, as I now pes You,

| should I not be justified in—killing him
Il For o moment 1 stood with bent head,
| yet consclous all the while of the burn-
Ing eyen that scanned my C(ace, then;
‘Yeu," andd 1
The mnn stood utterly

niill, his mouth

opencd as If he would have spoken, but
no word came All at once he turned
aboul, and walked onsteadily Nve or pix
phoes. Now, ns 1 looked, 1 saw him AIIII.-':
| dently draw hia hand from his pockedl, |
| thoan, am he wheelod, I knew, and huried
| myself foce downward as the pistol
| lashod

|

“Madman I cried, and next moment
was on my feel; but, with a sound that
| was neither o groan nor ‘a scroeam, and
vet something of both, he leapt into the
thickest part of the underbruah, and
mnade off And standing there, dazed by
the suddenness of It all, 1 heard the
enapping of twige grow f(ainter and
fainter as he cirashed through n heawd-
long fight.

CHAFPTER XV1

TWIGS whipped my face, thoms and

bramblea dragged at my clothes, hid-
den obslacler lay wait for my [eel,
for the wood grew denser as | advanced,
but I pushed on, heedlesa allke of these
and of what direction I took. But, as
luek would have it, 1 presently blundered
upon & path which, In a short time,
brought me out vary suddenly into what
appeared to be a amall tavern yard, for
on either+hand was a row of lumbie.
down ptables and barns, while before me
was u low, rambling structure which [
judged was the tavern ltself. [ waa yét
standing looking ahout me when a man
imeusd from the stables upon my right,
bearing & hammer In one hand and a
lanthorn In the other.

“Hallo!" sald he, staring at ma.

“Hallo,"” sald 1, slaring at him,

“You don't chance to ‘ave a axle-bolt

In

about you, I suppose?™

“No,"”” sald L

“Humph!' hs grunted, and, lowering
hs lanthorn. began searching among the
cobblestones

“In this 1ItT T inquired, plcking wp &

rusty screw-bolt at my fest

“ARY sald he, taking It from me with
a nod, “"know'd 1 dropped it “ere some-
‘ores. Yo aee,” he went on, “gouldn’t
geot another round ‘ere tonight, and that
cusssd axle's got to bhe In place (lo-
morra.”

“Yea T sald 1

“Ah!" nodded the man, "Chalse comes
i ‘ere ‘arf an hour ago Wi two gentle-
men and A wdy, In the Lord's own ‘urry
oo ‘Mend thix axle, me man' says
one on ‘em—a top-gawyer be the looks
on ‘Im='‘mend this axle, and guick about
' “Can't be done, my lord' says T,
W'y not?T asays ‘e, showin' ‘is testh
savage-like. ‘Hecause It can't,’ savs I,
‘not no'ow, me lord," says 1. Well, after
cussin’ ‘laself well-nigh black in the
face, ‘s orders me to "ave it ready fust
thing tomorra, and if you ‘adn't found
that there bolt for me It wouldn't ‘"ave
been roady fustl thing tomorra, which
would ha' been mighty bad for me, for
this 'ere gentleman’'s & Are-and-fury out-
and-ouler. and no error.’’

“Can 1 have a bod here, do you think 1"
I Inquired,

“Ah,'" sald he, "1 think you oan.*

“¥For how much, do you suppose™

“"To you-—sixpence.'

“Why, that ssarme reasonabile.'' sald 1

It wre,” noddsd the man, “And a fine
feather bed, tos! But then, Lord, one
guod turn deserves another-—"*

YMeaning T

“Thin “ere beil'

“Are you the landlord, then ™

“1 bei and If you feol Inclined for =
mug & good ale—say the word*

“Most willingly,” sald 1; “bul what of
the axie?™

“"Plenly o' tims for 'h' axis' nodded
the Isndlord, and, setting down his ham.
mer wpon & bench hard by, he led the
way Inlo the tap. The als was very

sirong and mood. indesd (Lhis lovely
county of Kent s justly famous

angh, 1 m very . the
landlord forthwith wuﬂh“:’”wat
round beal, upon ;Nei we bath tll’

oul Wy nogro-head plps, snd
wﬁ mo’iuu M'm.ﬁ
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Looks Good

was only »
stone'n throw from the beach.
Why?

Bhe—Well, Bandow must have thrown

“lohn,

Firat
son's wounded; ‘ad to ‘ave ‘Ia lag off.
Second Rustio—What!

what
Why don't you come on?"

“1 never realised until now what an
eany time lhu‘-lruyman have!™

Are you

looking at?

Rustic—=They toll me squire’s

“Why did vou order your prisoner L o sit down hera?™'
ion o the thistles, wir."”

for rata?

Jimmie—No, that would kill ‘em;
cheone,

A Real Shock
Wife—George, 1 want to sse that
letter,

Husband—-What letter,

=The Paming Show,

Willie—Why polson, of course,

Jimmie—Do you know what's good

dear?

Wite—That une you justi apensd.

know by the handwriting
& woman, and you turned pale when

you read it. Hand It here, sir!

Husband—Here

It

in,
from your dressmaker,

dear.
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Information on Fashion

“Yen, this |s the fashion editor,” sald
that functionary as he held the re-
celver to his ear.

“Could you tell me, please,” sald &
silvery voloe at the othar end of the
line, “what ls the very latest thing
in salad dressing?

- s ————————
A Btrong Story
Twoa man were disputing whish
amelled the stronger, a goat or &
tramp. They agresd to leave it ta the
Judge, “All right,” sald the Judge,
“trot In your animala'
They brought In the goat and the
Judge fainted. They btrought in the
tramp and the goat fainted,
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“"What
wordat*
“He didn’t have any,
with him

weara your father's last

Mother was :
at the finish."

Visltor—Your sister lots me
Now, won't you let me kiss

Little Blster—No Indeed!
low any man to kiss me
deoss.
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fool and all? Getting Into a Bolled Shirt
—AND THE WORST IS YET TO COME Solving the Problem
"But, my dear, If you don't know
how to cook how will we liyer" Evaline—How do you like my new
YEaslly," sald mar bade. “We'll hat?
swap thoatrs treats for invitations to Caroline—1 think it ls charming.
~dinner." had one Just like it last year. : \
e
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