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CHAPTER VI—iCoucluded, )

“Listen to me," saill Key, passionately
1 am thioking only of you. I want to pnd
will aave you from any blame—biamo you
do notl nedesstand even now. There is stil
thme. T will go bock (o the couvent with
you ai once. You shall tell mwe aoytbing; I
wiil tell you everyth on the way."

She et already compietely restored her
rustere garb and drew the vell ncross ber
face. With itlug on ber ool she seem-
el tohuved =uisted ail the jovous youth-
fulness of b irit, and moved with the de-
=4 of renanclation toward the
door. ey descended the stalrcase to-
gether withogt s word. Thoge whosaw them
Jass madesyay for inom with formiial respect

When they were in the street she said,
qQuictly: Dot give me your AMMH—sislers

don®t e ILTY Wihien the)
sireel corner she turoed It, saying, “This is
theshortest woy.”

It was Key who was now restralned, ak-

word and cmbirrassed. The fire of his
Rpitit, the passion be bad felt o moment be-
fore, Lod gone out of him, as if he were
rently the character she had assumed. He
anld al Jast, desperalely:

“How lomg did you live 1o the bollow?™

“Only two days. My brotber was bring-
fne mme bere tosehool, but i the stage conch
there was setng one wWith ‘whom bhe had
quarreled., amd he didn’t wank to meet him
wilh e 8o we got out at BEkinpers” and
1 thie ollow, where his oid frichcs
Harker lived.™

There was no besltition or affectation
in boer voico e felt thae he would
1 have douhied the words of the Bister
T awn

e

Mr. and Mrs

repiresented as

.'x-"rd sour brother—did you live with
L2
“No. 1 wae at rehiol at Marysville

unidl be took me away, I saw liile of
hitu for 1he past two yonrs, for be hnd bosi-
Ty pomgh buat-
. take me, for it
fron the cettiemments for
tind semeihing to do
was always hinving a
Al piute before that,
tons; I hag no
1 moving about
rdl e I Pever enw
., exorpt you, and uotil
eard yun. "
alierpntely thritled
In hile ow kward-
was Dhrutal
DAYEe ML Sogne-
11 Fou wore
feliows, or perhaps
like ths™
1 toward him quickiy
w anylbendy else. 1

nows in the mo
whoers
L
I think 1t
caitle, for 2
o borse. 1 W

ees,

anny

body else, T never
1 1his way but for
After a paunse
ane, That didn’t
It didn’t sound
e

W Khow my

cled  gayety
i Ube hollow with

v it wooe But T know even what
You reproved (hem for trow iog

you Skl
sl d mateh inthedry grass. You were
think of us thens I krow it
‘said RKey kiy.
{ and mys=cll. We were

0T Nirs. |
1 r iy brother and her

nlone in th
husband were L away. What you sald
B 1 10 for n me and 1 told ber.

we were preparcd wlhen the fire came
pearer, and we both escaped on Lhe same
horse.”*

“And von dropped your Shoes In your
flie * gnld Kew, In fngly, *and I
pioked them up the next day when I cams
o Senech for you.. T have kept them stil™

» ¥ were her shoes,™ sald e gird

. 1T conkdn’t Mind mine In our
burry, and hers were (oo lange fur e, and
droppad Bhe Ktopped, and with a
faint rectrn of ber old gladness kald: **Then
nme back? I knew you would.™

1 then, bat we got no
sl What was tha?™

gulok

aff .

yo did
“I'should bave siays

remy n we Bl

be demanded suddenly

Con0h, we were warted against speaking

2 wevn by any

returned the

14 any siranger, of even b
while we were along,
imply

wi

Fus.

one

" persisted Koy

%0 thery were so many high-
and horse stealers in the woods
¥ hnd stopped the coach only o
gy before, 1 only o day or Iwe
0 Mra. Barkercame down. Shesaw

¥ with difficulty soppress~d A groan
sl on Inslicnde forsome maments.
e to Jift hls eyes to the de
s little rleare hasteoning by Uis side
wately souched by misirust and paln
inlte pliy, not unming led with
sulution, took possession of

i

1 miost make a confession to yoa, AMiss
th the bashfal haste of
he stammered, with 4
ric laugh, *“*that ls—o coofession
1 wera really a eister or a priest,
w—a sorl of oo
5. 1 have seen yo
1 before. It was that which brousht
e, that which made me follow AMrs
ritr—my only clue o you—lo {he door
That night in the hollow
rofileal the lighted window which
1 was yours"™

't was pear the window," sald

At couvem

12 girl quickly. “It must bave
Arkee.”™
“1 know that now,” returned Key.

“Dnt remember It was my ooly cloe to
Fou—1 teon,” he added awk wardly, “ IL wak
the means of my finding yoo*

“Tdon't see how [tmade yoo thing of me,
whom ¥ou never saw, 10 =ee atother wo-
man's profile,” she retorted, with the foint
ent touch of psperity in her childlike vojce.
“But she added mwore gently, and whb o
relapse fnto her adorable oolvete, “‘most
prople's profiles look alike™

“It was not that™ protested Key, still
awkwardly. it was only that I realized
something—only a deeam, perhape "

Ehe did pot reply, and they continued on
in sllence. The pray wall of the convent
was alrcady fn sight. Key felt he had
achlevad nothing. Except for informa-
tion that was hopeioss, be hod come to no
nearer onderstanding of the beautifu giel
besbde him, and hisfotare s ppeared as vagoe
n& before.  And, above all, e wis conscious
of an jnferiority of character aml purpas:
to this simple creature who obeyed him
him o submissively. Had he acted wisely”
Would It not have been better If be bad
Tollowed her own frankness, and— -

“Then it was Mrs. Barker's profile that
brought you here™' resumed the voloe be-
heath the colf.  “You kuow she has gotc
back. T suppose you will follow."

**You will notunderstand me, . sald Key
desperately. **But,”™ be added In a lower
voice, ‘I shall remain here untll you do,**

Ho drew a liltle closer to her side,

**“Then you must not bezin by walking g0
close to me," sbe sald, moving slightly
AWAY, "‘they muay see you from the gate.
And you must not go wich me beyond that
corper. If T bave been missed already
they will suspect you."”

Rg¢ bow shall 1 know?" he sald, nt-
o take ber hand. **Let me walk

past the gate. 1 cannot leave yoo In this
unterialoty.™

“You will know #&on enough,™ she sald
gravely, evadiog his hand, **You wmust
nob go further nuw, Good-night.'

Ehe had stopped at the coruer of the wall,
He again beld out Wis band. Her little
fitgzers slid coldly between ik

“*God-night, Miss Rivers."

“Blopl™ she gad suddenly, withdrawing
ber vl and lifting heér clear eyes to his
in the moonlight. **You must not say that
—it isu’t the truth. I can't bear to bear
it from your lips, in your volce. My ndme
i3 pop Rivera!™

“Nol Rivers—why?" snid Key astounded.

“Onh, T don't know why," khe said, balf
despajcingiy; “ouly iy brother didn’s want
me 1o uee my tame and his bere, and 1
prosnised. Ay noumne 8 Riggs—therel It's
4 Fecrel—you musin't tell it but 1 could
not bear to hear you say a le™

“Good night, Mis Higgs™
eadly.

“No, nor that, efther,” she sald, softly.
“Say Alice."

“Good night Alice ™

She moved on before Lim. She reached
the gate. For a motient her figure, in ita
augtere, formiless gannents, seemed o him
o even ftoop and bend forwand in the bu-
mitity of age amnd eclf renuncintion, and
she vanisted within ns into a living tamb.

Foargetting ail precaution, he pressed eager-
1y forward and stopped before the gate.
There was no sound from withing there kad
evidenly becn no challenge or loterrup-
tion. 8be was safe.

snll Key,

CHAPTER VI

The reagpearance of Chilvers In the mill
with Collingun, snd 15e brief annooncenwnt
thiat the prisoner Lad consented to a *Giuis:
faonory cumpromss, wis reoeived at st
with @& balf contempiucus fmile by the
party; but for the cummands of thelr
eaders, and p bly a cunviction that
Collinson's Mitoousco-operation with Chivers
would be sader than bis wrath, which mizht
expend tself only on Chivers, bt ini-
1 the safety of all, it I8 probable that
would have informeed the unfortu-
prisaticr of his preal relations to his
In these creunsinoees, Chiverss
half satirical suggestion that Co
shouid be ndded 1o ¥ ECTILTICS o0
und pusrd Lis own properiy, was surlily
assented w by Riggs, and complacentily
ted by the others. Chivers offercd
st bim himsclf—not without an fnter-
of mwauing glanves with Higps—
nEoh’S OWH gun was returmed to bim,

caplor

aecy
to |

relapaing Into his
old patience. ‘‘That's how I knowed she
badn't como.™

““Did you ever henr the names of any of
f8 passengera? gaid Chivers, with a
keen glaoce at Lis companion.

YiXary one! I only gob to know It was
a small traln of woly two wagons, and It
sorier meited Into Coliforny through a
Boulbern pass, and kinder petered oat, and
no one ever heard of it again and that was
AL

“*Fhat was pot all, Collinson,* sald
Chivers lazily. **1 saw the train arrive at
South Pass. I was awailing a friend and
his wife. There was a lady with them;
otie of the survivors. 1 dido’s hear ber
name, however, bat 1 think my friend’s
wife called ber ‘Sadie.’ I remember her ag
& rather pretty woman—tall, falr, with
a Biralght sose and a full chin, and swall
alim feet. 1 gaw Der ouly n meanent, for
she waos on her way w Los Angeics, and
was, I believe, golng Lo juin bher husband
soewbere in the Bierras.™

The rascal had been eujoying with in-
tense Batisfaction the retwrn of the dull
glow in Colllpson’s [ace, that even sesmed
to anlmute the whole length of his angular
frame os it urned engerly oward bhim.
Bo e went an, experiencing & devilish zest
in this deseription of lis nistress (o ler
bushand, apart from Ce plensure of Doting
the slow awakesing of this apathetic grng,
with n tensation akin to having waned
himg into Lfe. Yet fs enivsoph was of short
duration. The fire dropped suddenly out
of Cullingon’s eyes, the glow frotu bis foce,
and the dull lovk of unwearied patience
returned,

*“That’s all very"kind and purty of yer,
Mr. Cuivers,” be sald gravely, “'you've
got all my wile's pints thar to a dot, and i
sevius 1o ML ber jest lke b sl © picked up
t'other day. But it waen't my Eadie, for
ef she's Mving or had Uved, she' @ bin Just
yerel"

The eame fear and recognition of eome
anknown reeerve in this trustful man came
over Chivers as beTure. In his angry resent-
went of it be wottld have lked 1w blurt oot
the infidelity of the wife before her hos-
band, but he knew Collinson would not
behiove bim, and be had another purpose
now. His full Ups 1wisicd lole & suave
Brukle.

“*Whiie 1 wonkld not give yon false hopes,
Mr. Collinsun,” he sald, with a bland
smile, my intercstin You compelsme tosay
that you may be overcoafident and wrong.
There are a thousaud things that moy have
prevented your wile froin comu oy to you—
iilness, possitly the result of Ler exposure,
poveny, miEspprehession of your place of
meeting, 8nd, above all, perhiaps some false
report of your own death. Has Qb ever
occurred to you that It is as possible
for lier to bave been decelved o Lt way
ay for you?™

“Wor yer say? snid Coilinson, with a
YOE: SUSPICInN.

“What 1 mean. You think vourself
Jostified in belleving your wile dead ow
cause she did not seck you here, oy st
feel herself equally Justified in believing
the smine of you, because you had notsougt
hier elew liere"

“Bot it was writ that she

eliot

wis comin'

He Aguin Glanced Tp and Down the Length of the Shadowed bot Still
Visible Wall.

and the strangely assorted pair left the
mill amicatly together

Bal, however humaniy confident Chivers
in his companion’s falihflness, he
was nol without a rascal’s precaction; and
uelermined to select A
linson where he could do the least damage
Inany aberralion of trust. Atthe top of the
rade above the mill was the ouly trail by
which a party in force conld approach it
This was Lo Chivers obyvlously too stratesie

position to intrust to his prisoner, and the
sptry who gunrded Hs spproach, GO0
yards away, wos lefl anchanzed. Bot thers
wis anolber “blind™ trall o cut-off to the
h the thiclkest ungergrowth of
sown anly to bis party. To
there was to insure him per-
from the approzch of an

ulnce Co
wl immun
emy, s well as from any confidential
advances of his fellow-sentty. This dooe,
de drew & clgar froin bis pocket, and hand-
g It to Collioson, lighied another for him
ceff, and Jeaning back comforihbly agninst
A farge boulder, glanced coplacently at bis
compnnlon.

“You may smoke until 1 go, Mr. Coilin-
an, and even afterwand, if you keep the
vawl of sour pipe beblind 8 Tock, &0 asto
s+ put of zight of your fellow Gentry, whiose
culvances, by the way, U 1were you, Ishould
sob epscourage. Your position here, you see,
s o rather peculiar one. You were saying,
I think, that o Nogering affection for
rour wWile impesled you to Keep this place for
ber, nlthough you were conviuced of her
ledkth?™

Callinson’s unaifected delight In Chivers'
Ricllness had mode bis eyes shine in the
moonlight with o deg-like wistfulness. *T
sockon I did sny that, Mr. Chivers." he
snid, apologetically, ““thoogh It ain't
zoin’ o intesfere with you usin® the shane
S8t now."™

“1 wasn't alluding to that, Collinson,"
elomed Chivers, with & large rhetorical
wiave of the hand and an equal enjoy-
went lo bis companion’s evident admira-
tua of bim," bot it struck me that your
ranark, nevertheless, implied some doubt
uf your wife's deatn, and I don't know but
what your doubts are right.”

“Wot's thar?" said Collinson, wWith &
Jull glow In his fage,

Chivers blew the smoke of hils cigarlazily
in the still air. “Listen,"” be sald.
“Since your miraculous coaversion a lew
oments ngo I have made some friendly
inguiries obout you, aod 1 find thot you
lost all trace of your wife in Texas in '82,
where & number of her fellow immigrauts
disd of yellow fever. Isthatso?™

“*Yes, " said Collinson, quickly.

‘“Well, it so boppens that a fricad of
e, contloved Chivers sbwly, *“was in
in a train which followed that obe, and
plcked up and brought of Sumie of Lhe
survivors.”

**That wa® the train wot brought the

i

paosition for Col- |

yere, and—I boardw) evers traln Lthat come
in that (il sadd Collinesn, with a new irrd-
tation volike his osual caimn,

“Exoept one, my dear Collinson, excopt
one,” reterned Chivers, holding up a fat
forefinger, smilingly. “And that tony be
the clue. Now, lsten! There i= still a
chunoe of followiog it, If you will. The
names of my fricnds are Mr. aod Mrs. Bar

ker. I regrel,™ hie added, with a perfune
tory codigh, “iat poor Barker 8 dead.

He was ot such an exempdary biustmnd as
¥ou are, my dear Collinson, and 1 fear was
not all thar Mrs. Barker conld have wished:
epougzh that he tucoumbed from varioos
excessed, nod did not leive me Mry Bar
ker's present addresa.  But shie Lal a young
friend, & ward, living ot the convent of
Banta Lalen, whose name |a Miss Rivers,
Who can put you in communication with
hkoer. Now, one thing more; T can under
#tand your feclings, and that you would
wigh at once to satiafy yoor mind. It is
not, perhiips, to my Interest nor to the in
teregt of my party to advise you, but,” he
coptmued, glancing arcund him, ““you bave
an ndmirably eecluded positton bere, on
the edge of the trall, and If you are missing
from your pogt to-morrow mirtumng, 1 shall
respect your feellngs, trust to your honor
to keep this secret, and—consider it useless
to pursue youl™

There was neither shame nor pity in bis
heart, ns the deceived min turned toward
him with tretinlous engerness and Erasped
his band in silent gratitude: but thé ol
rage omd fear returned as Collinson said,
gravely:

“You kinder pol a pew life inter me, Mr.
Chivers, and 1 wish T bad yer zift o speech
Lo tell ye go. But 1*ve pussed my word to the
capling thar and o the rest o® you folks
tiat I'd stand zuard out yere, and T don't
go back o' my word. T mout amd I moutn't
find my Sadie, but she wouldn't think the
legs 0" e, arter these years o' waitin®, ef
I stayed here another night to goard the
house I keep dn trust for heraud the strang-
erd I've took I on her account."

“As you like, 1hen,™ said Chivers, con-
tracting his lps, “"bat Keep your own cotn-
sit]l to-nigcht. There may be those who
would ke Lo deter you froin Four search.
And pow I will leave you alone In this de-
lightfal moonlight. 1 quite envy you your
unresiricted communion with nature., Adjos,
amigos, adols.”

He leaped lzhitly on a large rock thatover-
hunz the edge of the grave and waved s
hand.

“1 wouldn't do that, Mr. Chivers,' sald
Collltson, with & concerned fnce.  “Them
rocks are mighty ticklish, and that one in
partikiar: A tech sometimes sends 'em
soooting."

Mr. Chivers lesped quickly to the ground,
iurned, waved his band again and disap-
peared down the grade.

But Collinsun was no longer alone. Hith-

mhhmﬁl; reveries bad been

of the past—remin in which there
was only rmonecuzn, 0 imagination, and
very itle hope. U he spell of Chilvers's

words his funcy scemed Lo expand; he bgno
o think of his wile as sho might be now—
perhaps §il, despairing, wandering hope-
lessly, even ra and footsore, or—
belleving him 4 lopsing into the
resigned puticnce that’ had been his own
Butalways o new 8adie, whom he badnever
seen oF Known before. A falnt dread, the
lightest of misgivisgs—perhaps coming
from his very ignoffive—for the first time
tonchad his steadfnst beart and sent s chill
through it. He shoulired his weapon o nd
walked briskly toward the edge of the
thick-set woods., There were fragrant
cssences of the laurel and sproce—takod
In the long<lay sunshine that hod encom-
passd thelr recesses—stll coming warm
10 his face; there were the strooge shiftings
of temperature throughout the openings
that alternately warmed and chilled bim
as he walked. It séemed so odd that be
shouk] have pow HAve to seek Her fnstosd
of her coming o him; It would never be
the same meeting o him away from the
house thiat be Lo bullt for her. He stroll
ed ek nod lovked down upon I, mestling
on the ledge. The white moontight thas
lay upon g6, duiled the ghitter of lights
In Its windows, but the sounds of laughiter
and ginging cime 10 @ven his unfastidious
cirs with a seose of vague dipcord. He
walked back again and began to pace
bDefore the thlck-set wood. Soddenly be
stoppel and lstened

To any otber cars bhat those accustorned
o mountain silitude It would have seernsad
mothing. But, fomiliar as he was with all
the infinite disturbances of the woodland,
apd even the stinmiation of intrusion
caused LY a falling branch or lapsing pine
cone, be was arrested now by a recurring
sound unlike any otler. It was an occa-
glonal muuffled beal—imtermupied at certals
Inlervils, butl always retarming in regulsr
riythm whepever I was auditie. He knew
It was made by a camering horse; that
thie inmtervals were doe (o the patches of
dead leaves In Its course, and that the
varring movement wasl the effect of Its
progress throagh obsuacios and underbrush.
It was, therefore, coming through some
“*bBlind’ eut off In the inlvikset wood. The
abiftimes of the sound also showed that the
rider was unfanuiline with the locality,
and sometimes wandred from the direct
course, bat the unfailing and accelerating
persistancy of the sound, in spite of these
difficalties, [ndicated baste and deter-
mizaijon.

He swung hits gun from his shoulder and
exandned its caps. As the souixd carms
pearer i drew o beslde a young spiruce at
the cotrance of the thicket. There was
no pecessily to alarm the honss, or call thie
other sentty. It wis a single horss and
rider, and he wos equil to that. He wait-
ed quictly amd with hls usual fateful pa-
ticner, Even then lis thoughts still re-
verted to his wife apd it was with a sin-
gular fovling that he ot Inst saw the thick
underbirush give way before s woman,
moantnd o0 A sweatng, bat stll spiric-
ed horse, who Ewept out inlo the open
Nevertheless, ho stofpad in front of Her amd

neary anseating her.
rvinm, Bhe liled
Yot redy 1 Holdinge
untilsheelipped, hill
rasly, from the Ead-
Be¢re she would have
n caushit her shnrp-
A touchs shie STartsd
1 “Nol At her

whip machnnics
it ip the alr, tremblie
strugzling, half he
dle to the ground.
azaln fallen, hat Coll
I¥ by the wrist. At
tervd o Irig
Colinson start
Ead e sl
“Beth!® ghe hall whispered.
{To be continted.)
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HOW LOHSTERS'ARE HATCHED.

A Statement by he Superimtendent of

¢« N United States Haiobory.

Duoring the senian that has Just closed
we have hatched 75000000 latsters, 45,
000,000 codrish and G.000,000 fistfish,
or {founders, stated Sapt John Maxweld,
of the Coited States fish balcbhery station
at Weod's Hole, The lubeier eges are put
into glass jars, each of which bulds sev-
enty-five ounces; they are placed npoa &
table very similar to the ane used o hold
the cod-batching Loxes. There are Lwo
giass tubea which enter the jars at the
top, which Is closed with a porcelaln
cap. Ope of these tobws goes (o within
o froction of an inch of the bottom of the
jar, while the other entera only a short
Ustance from the 10p amd Just above the
seres of the lobater

The one which govs pearly to the bot-
tein Keeps Lhe egps moving at o lvely
rate, and It is this movinog about that
batches them, As soon as on <3 s
hatched, the young lobsler, swithming
abouat, rises to e top of the jar, which
is coversd with linen scrim, which aliows
the water as~escape when it hecomes
fiiled «.and still holds the yoong Jobster
captive, The eggs are still kept stirred
op by the fresh supply of water umil all
that are alive have been batched and
drawi into the big jar. It depends upon
the tempoermture of the water, e same
as with e cod egz. The requoired wm-
persture js S5 degees, ‘amd Lhe E
redquired 1s from two to four days, We be-
gin to bateh the lobsier eges on April 1,
Several years ago an expérimoent in bateh-
Ing eggs received during the winler months
was tried ot this station. Eggs woere re-
colved on Decembier 12 amd contlinuad to
be taken ooll January 25

During whis period 138 lobsters woere
ftripped, ylelding 1,717,700 eggs, which
were placed in the batching jars, the tem-
perature of the water being 45 degrees,
Noue of these egEa. however, bovgon hatoh-
Ing unti]l May 25 folowing, the waltr
teing 54 degrees, and on the 6ih and Tih
of Jupe BGO,50 fry were relrased 1o local
waters. The period of Ipcubation, there-
fore, ranged from  about five amd obe-
balf to four and one-balf months, the loss
Leing uver GO pur cont
-

THE CIREUS RING.

Wherever You Go the World Over
the Dismeter Is the Same.
(Indianapolis Jounrnal.)

In vartoos ways the cirous of the pres-
ent day differs from ghat of the past, bot
the ring remains udchonged; It Is always
42 feet 9 Inches in Waimeter. Go where
you will, scarch thé warkl China to
Pern, with divergifig trips to, the frusty
Cavcnsos and the deseft of Sahara, and
never 4 clreus will voo fiod without a ring
42 feet O Inches In diimeter.

There Is reason for this remarkable
uniformity. Circus riders and cirous horses
are pomeadie; wherever thelr wanderings
bring them must they find the ring alwags
the same, else ey will Le distorbed in
thelr performance, if not reslly rendered
Incapable. Trained In the 42 feet 9 inch
ring, the horse and his rider hnve grown
used, worn, one might =a¥, to the #xact
angle of declivity towand the center of
the ring, which the radios of wenty-one
feet aml a given spegd prodig=.

The mound on the clrcumference of the
ring always has on <the inside & level, so
to speak, of earth, at the same angle as
that Into which radins and spesd throw
the rider. As for speed, that, after the
horse has gooe aromnd twe or three times i
and 18 warmed to his work. I8 the same
through the act. In fict-a sirap generally
Liolds his head no that be cannot get be-
yond a cerialn pace.

The ringmnaster snaps his whip, the clown
ghoots, the band plays louder and louder,
but the horse Enows just baw mnch thia
emply skow means, and fopx on at the
same old pace, vntll, with the last jumnp

throogh a tissue baHoon, the act Is ended.

N— > o

(Copyright, 18985.)

The passengers smiled!

For tye tweotieth thne the man in the
middie of the car was rearrangiog his
lnggage. A doren times before they had
supposrd Nhe wos preparing to leave the
vriin, but e bhad staved on.

‘Do you think be is golng this timoo™
eald o lady on the opposite side of the car
to her hushand.

“I give it up!™ be responded. It looks
ke, it, but it has looked ke It before."

And e didn't go. Btations came aml
went but be remalned, only seeming to g
mord nervoas as we nean<d New York.

“I think the man's crazy,” sold the lady,

Bat L dki not look like an (nsane person,
though kis actions wors oortainly queer.

Bometimes he would drop bis head on his
breast In deop thought. Then he woull
emile—sofily at first bot the saile woukl
grow wider and broader and finafly thireaten
to becomae o burat of lapghiter; but before it
broks oot he would suddenly remember
where he was and put his hand over his
mouth, or turn asd look out of the windos.

Onee when be opened his big portmantean
and tholody obseryed that it wasTiled wlth
parcels and when he pecped into one of the
packages with a entisfied smile, slie dis-

“I Think the Man's Crazy,” Sald the
Lady.

covors n = of dress gocds of a very gay

patiers; o shns Eaw o doll's kgs vking
ot of a ja o] thien sy St i b

of
w

taml taking 8 bag P
e to Lis family. Ehe
1@ &0 when she saw bim take a
nis pocket and kKiss ib
cvughi nobaly was looking.

. good
presents h
this must

last, afler « iz bis wawch, &
hall Jdozen thoes 1l holding it to his
ear to discover Jf It had stopped, . he

turned to the pentleman at the olber ride
of e car and fnguiced Whe e The
sentlemapn told him, and then he wanted to
Svow f the Ltrain wosa't Jute?  No, It
was on thne.

~Somchow I thought 1t was lote,” &ald
the siranger.

“You're pretly anxious to get through,
I tmagioe,'™ returned Lhe gentieman.

“Yes! and the train's o slow; It seems
to me It Will sever get thiere. 1I've been
fivedays oo the road  Come through from
S8an Francisco!™ .

“Do you live thera?

“No, I Uve in New York.” be returned,
“but I've becn gobe LWwo years and I'm
reillog pretly nervous. Someway It
don’'t seem possible I'm bock."”

*Have you o family jo New York™"

“Well, I should say.” he exclnimed, rob-
biog bis hands and smiling. There Was
a pause for a momeut, when he look the
phiotngraph From [Hs pocket and passed it
over for examioation. *“7That's oy wife,”
he sald. “It was taken ten Yoars ago
and looks kind o' old-fashioned, 1 Zucss,
bt iU's all the oneI've got™

They lookel at it with interest. It
wias a3 pleasant face, n bopeful face—a
face to teust jo and depemid upon
1ou? " quoeried

“Have vyou chiliren,
thelady, Strange whattrivial things inter

est and attract us on o raflway tain

“One" he replied, “n girl eight yeors
of age: wo had o Little boy, too, cighieen
motihs old, bat he died a year azo.”
wo bad,"” said the Jady.
: “and she had written
ma §0 much about bun that I felb just as if
1'd been with the luthe feliow tight along
1 de re when she wrote me he was ad
somewsy 1 had 1o =it down and cry
over 1l just as if he had Degn grown up,
sou kuow, I coeldn't help 15 but T think
It Was more 9t ber aceou it 1han e babs's
that I felt bad.  She was s0 wrapped up o
bim and bhad worn herselfl out trying to
seve lum. And alone, too, and poor, you
Kuows; it was mishty toogh."

“Aud you have beep gopse two years,™
sald the lady. “Won't she be giad (o sco
you, thought™

“] gucss 59" he replled, confidently.
“Apd I've gol somwe good sews for her
I tefl you,” He besititad a few moments,
then said:

“It was a hard struggle to live in New
Yorkatbest, and when the times gre w worse
I went West ond contgict to wWork at my
trade at Gladstone, e, whore they were
ppfting up bulidicgs for ke rallroad and
steambual lioes, Aller a while wages were
redocedd there and when the Workl's Fale
opened I went down to Chilcaga lioringlura
Job, I flnally went to work buelpisg to
make the big frames they used in the flre-
works, you kpow, bot I was discouraged
and I dildlo't know how 1 was ever Lo bave
my family with me again. Oneday whilel
was sitting ou e pier a gentleman came
walking down a litle ul® ¢ the influence of
liguor, I geess, for his legs scemed to be
tanghed. He was looking toward the city
for a hoat, I suppese, when suddenly he
recled to ope side and werft plumb Into the
lake. The water was ten or fifteen fect deop
where he went In, but twenty-five et
nearer shore a wan copld touch bottom, I
was sliting close 10 where he Went over
anrd without a thought T Just slid in, grab-
bing a loose board on the pler as 1 went,
and when he came up 1 pushed Whe board
underhim, arliowed imintosthallow waler
It was all done In two or three mioutes
and Qidn't atsract mupch artention from the
people, though mavbe a bhundred gatbiered
roum] &s he came oul,

“*He asked me to get him a chalrand bave
him wheeled to the pearest exit, and I hur-
ricdd up, and when 1 got 1t I wueeled
bl out myself. Then I got lum into a
carringe, and asbhegot in be asked my name
and address, and handing me ten doliams
told the driver lo o to the Audioriim
Hotel. A few daye afterward a man
came and requested me to call on the
geatteman. 1 went there and he asked me
a lotof questions, and finally said he would
fike to have me go with him to California
I didn't hesitate long. When we,got to
San Franclsco | found be was a big guo—
sot like Mackay and that closs, you know,
but worth a lot of money. He wias pre
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paring to build a row of honses, and he put
me Incharge. In o week Le took me off
and rald he was golng away for his henlth,
and T must go with him, and in three days
more we were op our way fo Hopolubl,
He was o strapge man, and as tie got worse
he would have po one but me near kim. He
had po famliy, but plenty of other relatives

“Afwr o while we Neturted Lo Ban Fran-
cleco and a few weekn ago bedied, 1 lelt
bluve aml lonesoune encugh thes, but what do
you think—when his will was opensd he had
left me $20,000. It conldn’t be pald to
me just then, und 1 was so afraid thene
might be some slip about It that T never
wrote home . word of sy good Juck, bug
Just sakd 1 was comning back. Tendars ngo
they paid me the money, elean stull,you
Enow—I've got three drafts for it in my
pocket—and then T thought, 111 Just wisit
and  surprise her! and so oy wilfe don't
know a thing about 1t and won't ol I tell
her to-day. But good Leavens!' he ex-
claimed, wiping the sweat from lis fave,
It bas seciied as thoiugh we'd pever get
here! I've beet afmald the cars woull run
off the trock and kill me, bat then 1 says,
“Well, If I think 1"m tot going toget through
gafe, thut'sn sure gign 1 will, 'and so here [
am. I gola letter from ber in Chicago, and
telepraplied ber to meet me.**

“And is ghie well?" queried the lady.

“Oh yes! bat good Lond! you don't know
what she's beenabrotgh!  Ehe's been darn-
ing clothes and ssrimping herselfl to semd
th little girl to school, and taking tn wash-
ing to get along. Even the money | sent
her she has hoarded for fear of sickness. 1
knopw bow |t 8! Ele'll come down to the
depat shlvering lo clothes made for Inst
summer, bat not thinking anvithing ahoug
thut—only tharkiog God that I'm bark ae
last. T tell you what it 1#, boys," he con- |
timued, looking rodnd at those who Hstoned
“thers’s notling on earth like a fasthiul
wife!” pod some of the passengers turned
away thelr beads while their ips tremblsd.

And the train sped onl Newark was feft
hind and then amid clanging beils the |
traln entered the depot of Jersey Cliy. The
strangnr wai sitting at the windaow, silent |
and right. He waslooking for the famliar |
faoe, but the traln was o far de
truck to recognize people in the walting
crowl, and he grasped hisbags an) hundies
and wak at thie door w  CAT ptopped,
The passéngits who lnd Beasd his story fol-
lowed Lim with eagoreyes. They saw him
soslalking up the plact: looking right and
feft. Away up at the bead of whe train as |
if pustied gmd ahouldered back by e well
cressed throng. was a litte woman thiry-
five ar thwrcanbouls in A well wom black
ravk aml a dress faded and poor, but neat-
fitting nod well brushed.

She bad a ook alome=t paluful 1o its in-
teusity, filled with both hope and fear, and
the esgerue=s of suppressed excilemenl
Blie was looking ball bewildered au the
approachiog thrmog of pasengers, but did |
not recognize Lhe broad-shouldered i n who
eibowed lils way towanl her, Nor did he
s¢e her until & few foet away, and then
bhe fust dropped porimantean, valise, bun-
dle and everyibhing aod made a rosh for ber.
The Hitle wopsan gnve utiecranee to A sup-
pressed “ORI” 88 she saw bhim, and pot ber
1hin band nervously Lo her fnce, and that
was all; they simply stood holding each
other while the passengers went by. The
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CAnd Made a Rush for Her.

greotienian and his wife who had talked
to bins tarried at the ferry entrance until
the couple came up radiant and happy

“Well, my friend, you found her, didn't
you?™ they sald smlling

“Yesu, found her, thank henven!™ retorned
the strapges, Cand there's going to He a re- |
Jololng suct as she pever dreamed of Yon
e, I've got something to tell you, mr'-
dear,” he sald, pressing her hand “Eonw |
thing to tell you,” and then they passed on }

with the preat throng out of zTour sight
and out of mine, bot into that respite from
tribulatfon, that senscon of joy that comes i
now and then, thank God, to even the
tumblest of his creatures

GILBERT A. PIERCE
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THE LAW OF TOE TRAMP.

Professor McCook Finds Him the
Result of Nataral Canses,

Professor McCook In the Boston Journal
sels forth what his investigations con-
vince bim are the causes of ““tramp™ life.
Hie says: “There {8 no animsal so thor-
oughly domesticated and tamed as to bave
quite lost 1ts taste for the ordginal freedom.
Even a canery bird, with an andless line of
caged ancestry, will Ny out, If it gets the

chance, ard refuse to returm, though pro-

longed existence In the epen air s 1o it an
Impossibiility. And man in like his brother
animals, He §s pretty well hroken In at
present, Lut be still wants to break out
now and them. A plenie or short outing

suffices under pormal circumatances. But

more i required whencver the original
Ingtince bas, by accident, been brooght
to the top pgalin,™

FProfessor MoCook quotes from gentlemen
familiar with the life and habits of In-
ahins, who have wrilten him fn snewer to
Inquirics whetber converted Indians op
their ofispring sbowed 8 well-defined

cruving for covagery, so calledd The an-
swers, with one exception, show that this

lendency has been Bolioed, and It Is vsu-

ally mmnifest in the springtime. Continu-

gz, Professor MoCook says:
“There Is anciber law of hutian nature

responaible langely, as I thivk, for voga-
e

his brolher the beast, has to be trained to

ndnge. The average human animal, like

wWurk, and naturally prefers not (o work—

CXCopl ob occhasions. We read now and

then of pouple possrssed wilh the ‘mania’
for work. The word i, perhaps, closer to
the facts of the care than Is intended. Buch
people are probably aboormal. People
work becauee they think they must in order
1o live. When they find, by an accident,
that theéy can get on without it, they cheer-
fullv resign themsclves. Men lose their
Jobs frem wickness or bard times, and tind
themseives launched out Into the world
with no zavings, or with 8 hoard which
dimintshes rapidly for food, lodging, H-
centiousness, the theater, ofiener for drink.
By chanew, by procept, o matter how, but
seagly ulways throtugh mushy, softhearted
kimdoess, or Ul-judged. misdirected
charity, they make the discovery thus they
can gel enotgh to eat and drink and wear,
and even {o gratify the still grosser anlmal
nstincis, together wilh a tolerabile shelter
for the nizht, though doicg nothing, or
nothing nmwre serious than odd jolsm. And
In o large pumber of cases (hat dscuvery
is fatal.

“In 1873, and srnin in 1803, there hive
beent two times of great bustness depres-
sion, followed By gradoal récovery. Amd
In #ach of thess we bave il & sudden and
grrat Increase of vagabondage, with a
subsequent falliles off. But in peillicr case
tias thte former Jevel been reached. In 1874
there Was @ ally rise In Massachusetia
In potlic lor s from 241 to 422,
Ta 1602 there hud beent a subsidesce to
S8, and then there was a rise lor 1594
to 621. Private Information from the in-
sprcior of Institutions shows that the riss
bas not Jost Its Impetus.  Tlere Is an nddd
ton of 2LT per cont. for 1595, There wis
un nlmost e i) rise of 31.4 peér cent
1 cose it was like & =tream
that nhad «f {ts banks. The waters
continoe toswell after the coose of e Tlood
Las crased, thougb at o diminisbed rate.

“Nest year we shall aimost infallibdy
witness what followed after 1875, But it
15 safe to predict that we shall pever go Lack
towhere we werein 1892, Thenewretruits
will have founsd ogt that they can do wedl
enongh where they are, and many of them
will act accordiagly. ‘There are realiy only
two happy men o the workl,' said o brigbt
healthy-looking vagnbon:d to mes one day,
*the tramp amed the millionalre” And be
was partly right. t * * But why am
I so positive in my prediction that things
wiil repeat themselves o this decade?
Simply because there s Do renson to think
that the workd will change much Io respect
to the following things:

“k. Prodigainy in fush

“g2. Foolish charity.

“3. Legal stimulation of chroalc mis
demeanor.

“4. Toleration of the drink nulsance

“Thin }s the gquadrilsteral of vagabond-
age, witlhin whose salfe [ines the tramp plays
hole and corner with a public wihich affects
impatience while il really feels temlernosa 2

—l @
He Aad a Wil of His Own

Wien they met at the street cormer the
young man in the sack sait shook his head
sadiy.

“Poor Brown,'” he sid.

“Ah, ves, it is too Lad,'" replisd the man
with the neglize shirt.  “*When did he die?™*

“Yesterday.™

“Well, he always was an unfortunate
man,*"

“You knew his wife, then," Inguired the
ather.

B

“Well, did vou hear the remarkable fes-
turs of his death?*

“No; I hadn's besrd there was any.™

“0Oh, It was most extroordinary!™

“What was 1t™*

SWnr. you know during hislife every oor
a4 no will of his own?*"

times.
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“Well, it was all wrong.™
Yot don't say so?™

“Oh, yes. He must bave had one, for he
left it when he died, ond 1t has Just been
probiated.'" —Chicngo Poat.

HOW THE CLOWN CUHEASES HIS TROUSERS.
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