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CHAPTER XXV
After the business of Transferring the
fuine to its new owner Was coinpleted, John
Kenvon went (o the telegrapl affice
sent a short calle message LW Woentwaorth.
Then he lumod liis steps Lo the hotel, on
utterly  exhausted oan. The excltenwnt
and tension of the day Had been oo much
for him, and he folt that if he did not get
sut of the city of iaws simed into the coun-
tey, where there were fowerpeople Ll more
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Heo Wrote o Second Letter Contradict-
fnge the Heguest of the First.

alr, he was going to be lll. He resolved o
betivo Tor the mhne ds soon aspossille. There
e woukd get things in as good onder as pos-
sitle mnd keep things golug until he hoeand
from the owner. When he got to his hotel
B wisle a letter to Wentworth, telling the
circumstianees onder which be had secured
the mine, rather briefly, and dealing with
other more personnl  matiers. Having
posted thils ho began Lo pack bisportmantess
preparatory fo leaving early next morning.
While thus cooupled the bell boy cnpe into
his ruotn and said: *There is o gentleman
wishes 1o see you.'*

Hetmngined atonce that it was Von Brent,
who wished to see hiing with regand Lo soane
formality relating o the transfer, and he
was, therefore, very much sstonished, in
foct, for the moment speechless, o oo
Mr. William Longwerth euter and calmly
& ronnd the Fither stabby room with his
eyeglass,

Al he said, “these are your diggings,
are thery? This ts what ey call a doligr
hotel, 1 supposs, over here? Well, some
prople may like it but Toonfess I don’t care

miuch about it mysell, Thelr three or
four dollar & day hotels are bad enough for
we, By the way, you look rather surprised

o = . DBeing surangers together n o
strange country, 1 expectedn WAriger grett-
T ou said kst nlghtin frontof the Hus-
gep that 1t woold plense ¥ou very
much to give e a warm grecting, perhaps
you wonkd Uke to do §0 tonight.”
“Huve you come up here to provoke a
quorrel with me?" asked Kenyon.
WOh, bless son, bo.  Quarrell Nothing
of the sort.  Whit should 1 want to quarrel
ah 2

erhaps vou will he good etolgh 1o tell
me why you come here, thien?™

UYery ressonnble requ . Very reasob
able, Indeid, and perfectly natural, bot still
eoessary, 1t §s pot likely that 2
mian would ¢llitub ap here into your roains
and then not e prepunad to tell you why be
catue. 1 cnmie, i the lirsy plice, to con-
gratulate you on tire beantiful and dramatie
way in which you secured the tilne at e
{asi mament, of apparcotly at the

ment. | suppose you bad the moeney all
along™*

“*No, 1 had not"

“Then you ¢ i (o Von Brent just 8=

so0n a8 You reccived i

“Well, now, I don’t see that it is the besi-
pess of any one clse but mysell. StilkAr
you want to kpow, 1 haye oo ol Jretion

to saying thnt 1 cmne to Mr. Ton Brent's
raom at the moment 1 recelved the money.”
i vl hen It was sent over by calile,

“H
lon s entirely correct.”
ar Kepyon,” ild the young man,
ymgelf withoot belng asked, and
hninal evolent kind of way,
S | really stiow sowe Uttle temper over
this alfair of ours. Now lLere is the whoke
thing in u nutshel—"
=X dear sir, 1 don't wish to hear the
t Nz in a notshell 1 kpow all about
. ALl wish to know."
. prectsely, of course you do, oer-
o bt peveribeless let me have my
Here 15 the whoke thing. I tried to—
woll, to cueat yop. T thongivl could make
a little mopey by doing so, aml my sChene
falled. Now if #ny body stould be in o bad
temper it 18 I, pot you. Dow't yon sed
that? You fire not ackting your part well ot
all. U'm astonished at ¥ yio
1 1 wi

10 bave nothing

3 you. If you have any-
thing to ask 1 wish you would ask it as
quickly a8 possible and then leave me
alone.”

“pe olilef fault T find with you, Ken-
yon,” =iid Longworth, throwing one les
over (ue other and clasping his hands
around hls knee, “the chief fanit T have to
flod {5 your painful ek ofa gense of humor.
Nuw, yvou remember last night 1 offered
you thie maongership of themine. 1 thoughit
certalnly thet by this thoe today 1 should
be the gwner of It, or ot least one of the
ownrrs. Now you don't appenr (o appre-
elate the funniness of the sitoation. Here
you are, the owner of the mine, and T am
out In the cold—'left," as they say here in
America. 1 am the man who is left—"

“If that s all you have to talk about,"
piid Eenvon gravely, I most ask you tonl
low me 1o go on with my packing. I am
going to the mine wimorrow."”

“Certninly, nmy dear fellow, go at
once and never mind me. Can 1 be of
any assiatance 1o you? Tt requires a special
geulus, you know, to pack & portmanteau
properly. But what 1 wanted 10 EAy wWis
this—whr didn't you turn around, when
sou had got the mine, and offer me the
managerstiip of 117 Then you could have
had your revenge., The more I think of
that episode in Von Breut's office the
more 1 think you utterly falled to realize
the dramatic possibiiities of the situntion.”

Kenyon was silent.

“Now all this Ume you are wondering
why' 1 came here. Doubtiess you wish 1
know whnt I want.”

“I have pot the slightest interest in
the matter,” salldl Kepyon.
wruat Is angracions, but nevertheless

I will continue. 1t i8 Wetter, 1 see, to be
hopest with vou, if a person wants 1o gt
pnyihing oul of ¥ou. 1 want o know where
you got the mobey with which you bought
the oine?™

1 got it from the bank.”

YAD, ves, ut L want 1o know who sent it
ovaer to you.™"

“Jt was <eat-to mé by George Went-
worth."” .

“Quite 0,/ Tt now 1 want to know who
geve Wentworih the money?"

“You will have n chance of finding That
pot when you go to England by asking
bim.*"

*Then you won't tellme?™

*“f can‘t tell you."

“¥You mean by that, of course, that yoa
won't.” o

«] alwars mean, Mr. Longworih., ex-
potly what I say. 1 mean that I oan't tell
you. 1 fon't know mysell.” -

“Roally?*'

“Yes, realls.  You seem (6 have some
arrricalty In bolleving that anybody can

K the truth.'”

“Well, 1t 1s0'L A common ¥ice—speaking
the truth.  You must forgive a litle sur-
prise.” Ho nursed his knee for a moment,
and Jooked meditatively up at the celling.
"Now wouid you ke to koow who fur-
pishend that movey?"”

o pave no cariosity o the malter,

"

ver. d
wHave you pot?  Well, you are a slnguo-

what-

S ——
tar men. It secms Lo e that 8 person
into whose lap £20,000 drops from the
skies. would bave some lttle curlosity
to know, from whom the wopey came.'

+] baven't the slightest.”

wKeyertheless, 1 will tell you Who gave
the oopes Lo Weptworih, 1t wasmy dear
friend Melvifle, 1 ¢idu’t tell you in New
York, of course, that Melville apd 1 had
& little guarrel sbout this matter, and he
went home decidedly hoffy, T had po
Mlen e woulil take this method of revenge,
Bbut 1 see It quite clearly now . He Knew
1 dud received the option of the mine.
There was a Hitde troubde a5 to whau each
of our respective shares was (0 beguind 1
thoughit, #s 1 had securcd the optiop, 1
ol the rhght todictate erms.  Hethought
miferently.  Hoe was golog to Yon HBrent
to expladn the whele msttes, but 1 pointed
out it such o chursae wond do Do gesl,
the option belng legally made out In oy
sume, &0 that the moment your clain
expired, mine bhegan. | When this dnowned
upon him, Le took the steamer fand went
to Englapd.  Now § can =see his hinmd In
thls Tiodsh to the affalr. 1t woas @ preity
sharp trick of Melville's, and 1 give him
vriadit for it.  He is a very much shrewder”
and cleverer mnn than 1 thoeght.”

it seems toome, Mr. Longworth, that
vour ipordinate gonecit makes yon alwoys
underestimale your frictds, or Four etleimles
elther, for Lhat matter.”

W hores 15 soweibing inothar, Kenyon; 1
thlnk you are more than balf right, (TN §
thought, perlaps, 1 coald make L advine
taeeous 10 You to do me 1 favor In this
malter, T thowsht you night have no ul
jeotion to writliz a Hitle docmuent o the
effeck that the money did not come in tae,
and conseguently Thed secured the mine.
Then, If you would slgn that 1 eould take
It over to Melville and mpke terms with
Llm, Of course, if be knows that he Lins
e mine there will not be mich chane: of
coming lo any aroangedient with Bim™

SYOU Gy make i aredmcemenis with me,
Mr. Longworth, that fovolve o sacrifioe of
the truth.'

A, well, 1 suspected as much, bot 1
houghit 1t was worlh whiie to try. How-
ever, my dear sie, T may wnake terns with
Melville vet, and thes I linagine you won't
have much to do with the mine.”

1 shall not have anythlog o diy with it
it you and Melville have n share init.  And
If, a% you suspect, Melville has the mine, 1
consider you are in a bad way. My apinlon
s that when one rascal gets an advantige
over anolher rusenl, the olher rascal will
Lir, 3 you say, ‘hefi "

Longworth mustd over thils for o moment
and sal: Y, I fear you are right—In
fact, T am certain of it. Well, that is all 1
wanted to know. 1 will bid you good-hy.
1 shan't see you sgaln in Ortawa, as I shiall
sailvery shortly for Enzland,  Haveyouany
messages you woldd Uke given to your
friends over there?"

“None, thank youw.™

HWell, ta Wa," and the young man
John to Lils packing.

When thil pocessary operition was cons
clnded, Kenyon sat down and thoaght over
what young Longworth had told him, His
trinmply, after all, had been shortlived. The
cholee between the two scoundrels wos so
small that he felt he didn’t care which of
them owned the suine.  Meditating upon this
disngreeable subject he suddeuly remeiu-
bered a request be had asked Weniworth
to make to the new owner of the mine. He
wanted no fuver from Melville, so he wrote
a second letter contrndicting the request
nmde in the riest, and afier posting It res
turned to s hotel and went to bed, probably
the most tired tan in the ciiy of Ouswa,

.
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CHAPTER XXVIL

This chapter conslsts lnrgely of letters.
As o genornl thing letiers are of lHitle con-
Cern (0. any obe eXcept the writers anl Lhe
recvivers, but they are insered here under
the hope that the reader s already well
enoigh acguatnied with Lhe correspotilents
to feel somne interest o what they bave
written.

It was nearly a Tortnight after the re-
celpl of the cablegrain Trom Kenyon that
George Wentworth found one nornitg on
lits diesk two leters, each hearing a Co-
nadian postage stimp.  Uoe W woruewhat
bulky and one was thin, bt they were ot
from the same woter. He lare open the
thin one first, withool looking ot the date
tint was statugssd upon it.  He was o little
pewiidersd by 1ts conutents, which ran os
follows:

My Deur George: T have Just heard that
Melvilie 18 the mon who has boight the
nune.  The clreumstanees of e case leave
no denbt 4n my ming that sach Is the Tact]
therefore please distegard the roguest 1 ade
a5 to eluployent in the leiter 1 posted 1o
you & short thme ago. 1 feel a cerain
getise of disappointment in the fact that Mel-
vilte Is the owner of (e mine. I seets
I have only kept v rascal from buving
it to put It in the hamds of another mseal.
Your freiend, John Kenvon''

“Afvilie the owner!” cried Weniworlh
to himsedf.  “Whaniever could have put
that into Johlin's h T = This letter 18
evidentiy e « i d A fow hours e
fure, so It witl coptiin whalever peguest
heé hoas o moke,” and, withoul delay,
George Wentworth tore opei the envejope
of the second etler, which was obviously
the ane wrilleo  First. It contpined o
pumber of doca 18 relathig Lo the trans-
fer of the mine. The letler Trom Jolin
Bimeell went on Lo glve pairticuines of the
paying of the mmine.  Then It coutinuadd,
“f wish vou would do me 8 faver, George,
Wil you kindly ask the owoer of the mine
If e will give me cnrge of it. T am, of
course, anxious to mnke It turn out as
well o pussible, and 1 believe T can carn
more than my salary, whatever it is.
You know 1 am not grasping 1o the malter
of money, but geL me as large o salary as
you think I deserve.

“] destre to make money for reasons
that are net entirely selfish, a8 you know.
To tell ¥ou the truth, Géorge, T am tired
of cities und of people. 1 want to live
here in the woods, where there is pot &0
miuch decelt and treachery as Lhepe seems
to be fo the big towns.  When I reached
London lost time T fell like a boy gettlng
botmc. My feelings bhave undergone o
commplele change, snd I think, If it were
not for you and o certaln young 1ady,
1 should never care to so¢ the hlg city
agaln.  What ix the use of my alfecling
mystery and wrhiing the words ‘a cer-
taln yvoung lady. Of course, you Know
whom 1 mean—Miss Edith Lopgworth.
You know that 1 am, and have long been,
in love with her. If 1 bad mcceeded
in making the money 1 thought I should
by selling. the mige. 1 might have
baa some hopes of making more. and of
ultimately betng In & position to ask her
to be my wite. But Lhat, and very many
other hopes. have disnppeared with my
recent London experienocs, et

“1 waunt to get into the woods and recover
some of my lost 1one and my lost faith in
human nature. If you canarrange matters
wilh the owner of the mine so (hat I may
stay here for o year estwo, you will do me
& great favor” 5

George Wentworth read over the latter
part of this letter two or three tmes.  Then
e pose, paced the floor, and pondered over
the matter. *IUisn't & thing upon wiich I
can ask anyond's advice,” he muttered tor
himeelf, "“The trouble with EKenyon Is
he is"entirely too medest. A Hittle useful
selfrsteem would be Just the thing for
‘him.” At last he stopped suddenty in his
walk., “By Jove, he sald to himself,
slapping his thigh. "I shall do It, let the
consequences Le what they may.” Apd
he sat down tn his desk and wrote o letter,

“My denr Miss Longworth,” It hegan,
“you told me when you were here st
that you wanted all the dociments In the
cnse of the mine in every instance. A docu- 4
ment has cotue this moming that 1s very im-
portant. John EKenyon, 88 you will learn
by rending the lelter, desires the mangger-
ship of themine. I need notsay that I think
b is the best man in the world for the po-
siifon, and that every thing will be safein
his hands. 1 therefore inclose you his
ter. I had some thought of cutling out
some part of it, but knowing your desire,
s sou sail, to haveall the documents in the
case, [ take the Hberty of sending this one
exactly as it reached e, and If any one is
to binme, I am the person. T remain your
agent. GEURGE WENTWORTH."

Ha sent (his letter 0at at onoe, &0 that be
woulll not lase n chance Tochange his inind.

“1t will reach her this aftecnoon, and
doubtiess she will call And see me."
1t 18, perhaps, hardly Oecessary Lo kay
ghe dld pot eall, and she did not see bhn
for many days afterward, bul next
ing, when Le camne to his office, he ;
letier from ber. It ran: g

“Dear Mr. Wentworth: The sending of

Mr. Kenvon's letter to me s & somewhat

Kerous t, whichh you must, on
no account, Follow by send any lettern
You sy recelve from any otheg person lo
Mr. Kenyon. Howaever, an you werc prob-
ably aware when you sent tbo leiter. no
e will rest on your shoalders or on Lhose
of moy one elss, In this instance, Still, be
yery careful In future, because lelter
sending, unnbridged, ls sometimes a risky
thing to do. All the same, yon are Lo re
wember tat I alwpys want sll the doco-
mets in the cose, and T want*them with
nothing eliminated. 1 am  very moch
obllged to you s furwarding me Ll
letter.

“As to the manigership of the mine, of
course, T thonght Mr. Kenyon would desire
to cowe baek 1o London. If he I content
to stay abrood, and really wants to stay
there, | wish you would tell B that Mr.
Smith {5 exceedingly pleased to know e Is
willng to take charge of the mine. It
would nok 100k businesstitc on the part of
Alr. Smith o say he Is 1o name his own
salury, but unforiuostely Mr. Smith is very
jgnorant as to what o proper salary should
e, wo will you kingly settle that guestion?
You know the usual ssary for such an
occapation.  Please write down that fig-
ure nod add two hondred o year o it Tell
Mr. Kenyon the awount niined i the salary
Mr. Builih assigns (o him.

“Pray he very careful in e wording of
the Jetiers, o that Mre. Kenyon will not
bove any ldea who Mre. Smith 5. Tours
ruly, EDITH LONGWORTH."

When Wentworth recelved this letier,
bkt & man, e did nol know whether Miss
Longwortlh was pleasisd or not.  However,
he speedily wrote 1o John, telling bl that
b was appolnted manager of the mine,
and that Mr. Bmilh was very pleased toe
have him in that eapacity. He ngond the
salary, bup sabd If 1L wis pot enough, oo
doubt Mr. Smith was so anxions for lis
services that the amount would be in-
creased.

John, when e gob the leiter, wias tore
thian satisfisd.

At the same thoe Wentworth hnd Teo=
reading tibs letters, John bad recelved thoses
which had been sent to Bim when (e mine
wis bought. He wax relieved 1o find Uit
Melville™was not, after all, the owper, and
e went to work with o will, Intending ro
put In two or three years of his life with
ard labor In developing (e resiurces of
the property. The first fortnight, before
Le recelved any letters, Lo did ootling Gut
makebimself acqualated with the way work
was being carried on (here. He found
muny things Lo tmprove. The machinery
hid been allowed to rundown, and themen
worked in the lsiless way men go when
they are upder no partcilsr supervision.
The mapager of the Inine Was very anxjous
about his positfon. Joln tald him the
property hind changed hands, bat untl] he
hind further pews from England he conld
pot tell just what would be done. When
the letters enme John took hold with a vim,
undd there was soon a declded improvement
it the way affairs weregolng. Heallowed
the old manager'to remain as a sort of sub-
mannger, but thot individual soon found
ot the easy times of the Austrinn Mining
Compiny were foréver gone. 2

Kenyon had Lo take one or two long trips
in Capada and the United States to armnge
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ravages of the black fiy~the mosquite and
other inwect pests of thak senson. His first
mterview with the Nq? fly left his facy
in such a condition that be was glad he
livedd 10 & wildeTngss, =

At the nning ot#Me second winter
Jaln trea imrell~to -& luxury. He
bought a natey litle P Canadian horse
that was very quick und povustomed to the
loe, because the fve ol ARgriver pd the
hghway hy - which he e
fromn the anine. To it the horse
Lie also got a comf: Ittle cutter, and
with this turngut’ e his Cregquent

journeys between th am) Burntpine
with comfort and sptegl, wrapped shugly
in HPuffalo rotes | N

It London often réverted to his mind, .

there was another subject that obtroded
itaelf even more frequently. His incrensed
prosperity bod somethivg (0 do witl thie
He saw that, if be was to bave o third of
the midoe he was pol 1o remaln & poor man
for very lopg, and this fect gave him a
cortaln cosrnge which had been lacking
betore. He wondensd 1f she rememborsd
him. Wentwortlt hod sajd yery little nbout
her in ik letters, and Kehyon, in spite of
the confession he had made when lis case
mietund hopeless, was Jgath 1o write aod
nsk Lis fricnd aoyihing about hier.

One dny, on & clear, sharp, frostywinter
morning. Eenyon Lmd his litle pony har-
neased for his weekly jobrney to Burnt-
ple. Affter the rougher part of the jour
ner between the mibne and the river hand
been left’ belidnd and the pony  got dowh
to her work on ke fee, with (be two
white banks of snow an cither side of 1he
amooth track, John gove Wmselt up to
thinking about the sabject which uow
so often  engrossidl s lod.  Wrapped
Closely i his furs. with the cutter Akime:
ming along the fee, these thoaghis found
n pleagant necompaniment in the gilvery
Linkle of the bolis which $inshed around his
horse's neck. As o generul (hing he met io
onn on the ey rond from the ming 10 the
villuge. Sometiines therm was a4 proces”
wion of sleighs bearlivg supphies for his own
e amd those Beyomd, and when this pro-
cossion was scen, Keugon bl to ook oot
forsome place by the side of the track wiero
he cotdd pall up his borse and catter and
allow the tenms to pass. The soow on each
€ide of the cotling was o deep that these
bays were shovelled out here and there to
pertit teams to get past each other.

He had gone Lnlf way to the village when
e saw ahend of Hin n palrof horses which
heat oncerecogniied asthose belonglagio the
hotel keeper, He drew up in the first hoy
and awaled the approach of the sleigh.
He snw that it contiined visitors for him-
solf, because the driver, on recognizing
bim, had tarned round and spoken o the
occupants uf the vehlcle. As 1L cune along
e wan drew up ond nodded o Kenyon,
who, although ordinarily the most polite
of men, dil not reurn e salutation. He
wius stricken duinb with astonlslunent at
seelng who wis Tn the slelgh. One womnan
wis s0 hundled op thot not even her nose
appearsd ont In the cold, bat the snilling,
rusy fuceof the otlier peeded oo introduction
ta Johin Kenyon.

SWell, Mr. Kenvon,™ oried n laughing
valee, *you did pot expect 1o see mosthis
morniog, did yon?'

o gonfess 1 dkd pot,” sadd Jolin, “and

“ywell, Mr. Kenyon," eried n lnnghing voled, Yron did pot expect (0 see me
this morning, did yoo?"*

for the disposal of the prodgcts of the
mipe, bat as a general rule bis tine was
spent entirely 1o the log village near the
river. When a year bad passed hé was
able to write o very jobilant letter to Went-
worlth. * You see,” he said, “after all the
mine was worth the £200,000 we asked
for it. It pays, even the fimst year, 10 per
cont on that amoont. This will give back
all the mine has cost, and I thiok, Georgr,
Ihe honest thing for us to do wonkd be 1O
et the whole proceeds go 1o Mr. Bmith
this year, who advanced the money at a
eritical time. This will recoup him for his
own ontlay, because the working capital
has not been touched. The mica has more
than paid the working of the mine, and
all the rest Is clear profit. Therefore, If
yon are willing, we will let our thirdl g0
inis year, and then we can take our inrge
dividend next year with a clear consclence.
1 Inclose the balance sheet.”

To this letter there came an answer lu
doe time from Wentworth, Who aaid be
had placed John's proposal before Alr.
Bmith, bout it seemwed the genlleman wis
%0 pleascd with the profitable investment
he had made thot he would hear of no othier
division of the profits but that of sbare
and share alike. He appearcd to De very
much toucbed by the offer John had made,
and respected him for making it, fiot the
proposed reschinding on his part amd Went-
worth's was a thing not to be thooght of.
This being the case, Jolin sent a letter
and a very large check to his fatber. The
moment of posting that letter wan doubit-
Jegs one of the happiest of his lfe, and
this ends the formidable array of letters
which appearsin this chapter.

@HAPTER XXVIIL

Eenyon's luck, ns he said to himeelf, had
tmmned. The second year wis even maore
prosperons than the first, apd the third as
successful as the sécond. “He bad a steady
naarket for his mineral, and, besides, he had
had the great advantage of knowing the
rogues to avold. Sume new s windles
he had encountered during his flrst year's
experience  had taught him lessons that he
profited by 1o the second angd third. He
liked his home in the wilderness, and he
liked the rough peopleamong whombefoand
himself.

Not withstapding hie renunclation of Lon-
don, however, there would now and then
ctme up & yearning for the big city, and
he promiscd himeell o trip there at the end
of the third year. Wentworth had been
threatrning month after month to colue out
and see him, but socihing had alwaysin-
terfered. > -
| Taking it all in all, John liked it better
in winter than in summer, in spite of the
extreme cold, onld was and

yut,” here he pansed. He wo= golpg to
By, “and yet 1 was thioking of you,"”
but he checked himsell.

Miss Longwori, who had_ a talent for
rending the unspoken thoughts of John
Kenyon, probably did not tesd to be told
the end of the sentence. “Are you going
to the village?* she asked.

“] was going; 1 am not golng now.”

“Thot's right. 1 was just golog to lo-
vite you to turp round with us.  You seé,
we are on our way to Jook at the mine,
and, 1 suppose, we shall have to oltaln
the copsent of the monager before we can
do so,”  Miss Longworth’s companion had
emerged for & moment from her wrips
and looked at John, but instantly retired
among the furs again with a shiver. She
was not so ¥ & as her © fom, @md
she considersd thisythe most frightful
climate alie had ever encouniered.

“Now,'" gail Joka, “although your
sleigh™1s very comfortable, 1 think this
of mine 15 even more ¥o. It 18 Intended
for two, won'l you steép out of the sleigh
into dbhe cutter?  Then, If the driver will
move on, J cun turn” dnd we Wil follow
the alelgh.” ¥ |

“1 shall be delighted 1o do so," sald
the young woman, shaking hersell free
from the baffale robe and stepplog lghiy
from the sjeigh into cutier, pausing,
lhowever, for a moment, befors she
su, to put lier own wraps over her com-

punion. Johs tuckeéd her in beside him-
self. and, as lbe dingled on, he
slowly turned his nd-nto the rond
agaln. 1 have go etLy fast pony,'

lie said, “but I think
on ahead. 1T jrrita is litle borse to
see anything in front of her.'

“Then wo can make "_;np speed.” Eald
Edithi, “andeateh them Defore they get o
the e, 168 far from here?™

“Na, not very far; ot least, 1t doesn’t take
long 1o gel there with asmart horse."™

“I have enjoyed this expericnce ever so
much,' shesaid, yousee my father had come
to Montreal on business. a0 I came with him,
ns usual, and, being there, I thought I
would run up here and Sco the mioe. I
wanted—"" she continucd. looking at the.
other side of the cutter and trailing her well-
gloved fingers (o the snew. “I ‘wanied to
know personally whether ily mauager was
conducting wmy property in the way i§ ought
to be conducipd, notwilhstanding
satmfnctory balance sheeta he sends.'”

“Your property,” exclitmed John 1o
amazement. s

“Cortamnly. Ydu didn't know that, did
you?' she replied looking fof a moment
ut him and then away from bim; “X call

myself the Mistress of the Mine."
uﬁu ,l

- - . -—

| words John sald were not at all what she

ex
“Tuke your iand outof the snow," e comi
manded, “and put it under the buffalo
robe; you bave nu ldea how cold 1t is here,
and your hand will be frozen ina muuent.”
wHeally,” sald the girl; “‘an ewploye st
not talk to ls employer in that woe My
hand {8 my own, {8 it not?"”

# hope it 18, sald Joln, **because [ want
to nsk you for In" .

For answer Miss Editl Long worth placed
lier hand in his

Actions speak louder than words, The
sleigh was fur io pdvunce, and there were
no witnesses on the whitestopped hifls.

“yWere you astonished,” she said, ' waen
1 told you 1 ownel the mine?

SYery much so, Hiudeed, Were you ns-
tonished when 1 told you 1 wished to own
the owner of the mine?

“Not In e stightest.”

"“'llr’" -

“Pecause your treqcherons friend Wetit-
worth pent me your letter applying for a
situation. You got the situation, didn't

you, Joun?™"
THE EXD.

-—_———

THE STORY
= GIGARETTE.

(From the French of Jules Claretie.)

Yes, wonsivur, it was in the time of the
wor of the fast Don Carlos. Alwnis Basqoe
countey, these envirous of Bi. Sebastian,
these mopntalnd of Guipueon bere smelled
of Tkl and powder for monthe—{or long,
fong months. ¥ou onght to have seen the
black nud erackled walls In the country,
They were ance farms and houses, happy
Tiving corners, bist now they are ruins, al
most cemeteriee. Thot i5 wiir!

How they fought! The Carlists on one
slde, the soldiers of the governmeny of
Madrid on the other. They left o train of
wounled and dying alopg the road=—pour
fellows, who kbew they Were passing away
and who were asking themsélves why, why?
Civil wars! Civll wars are pretty things!
Aud, whenone thinks of it, they wmay begin
ngain tomortew . for does any une know?
Men are so fonllah!

You sée, one beautiful morning we wene
told the King was here—ibat Bon Carlos
uad arrived. Toen It was slople. The
olil yeast was stirped up 4nd we Basgue
peasanta rian to the pretender Gud furaishiod
Wim an army. We put on & handsome
gniform, our cap on the ear, and arrived
in the village with the trumpeter at our
pead, where we formed for danciog with
tha village girls, wbo kept timeé fo our
singing, Later we heard the whistling
of the balls, for our Basques are briave and
die well, Ogply, adive the bharvests, the
apple trees aud the e of the poor world.
We fought all day, sod we fought for
three years, At a given time all the
roads weres bircken up aml cecuplsd by men
of the same country, who hald 1o thought
but to cpt enck other's throats,

" Yon Ksew the history of the hlocknde
of Dilao—tiat the Carliste pressed like
squeezers. It wits DeceSsaty (o #UCCoT the
citr, And between Baimt Sebastian and
Hilbao the solliers of Don Carlos held the
gefiles, repulsed the assaults, and beat
wick  witlh the hayonet the columns of

troops thit were launched agalnst them.
The chief Carlist who commandsl this
side was Zucarrags, a hero, monsteur. He
wis 0o officer of tfic anuy who had fent
his Bword to the government at Aadrid,
payiog: "“Give it to another that it may
combnt me, That which I wear fencaforth
1 will hotd from myking.™

He wnias hirty yeams of age, handsoms.
tall, supesh. He heid the mountaln there,
and never shickoned his grip. They sent
thelr test troops agalvst him, and each
day freaty troogs,  We saw the poor fellows
returning limping, decimnted, thewr of-
ticers currisd on bloods muale-lliters, shak
Ing thelr heads and saying: "It is for Bpuin
that one kills Bpain.™

This Zucarmgn’s reputntion incryased
at ench nasfortube of the national army.
Penphe sabd, “This ls Thomas Zamalacar-
regnle came back to Ufe" the paladin of
the other Carlist war (o the olden tlme.
Everytiing miade Zucartaga a hero of 1o-
mance. He wos a geberal a8 popular ds
the Cll.

The general wlio commanded at Hernand
and sent out bis poor soldiens against the
defiles defended by Zuprragn was trans-
ported with rage. He had promised Lim-
self to force a passage, to break throngh
shose people in o band-fo-hamd strugglo in
order to pletee Bilbao, but each attack
wis o defeat, each assault a half rout.
The harasssd troops teturned with beavy
foet apd lowered heads, leaying their dead
along the roml

Oue evening upol the squarne of Apnnta-
mfento, ns the Geperal watched his sol-
diers stowly, qelitiy, dejectedly return-
lug to thelr guartiers, while in the distance
could be beard the grumbling of 2Ucarriea’s
fanpon, amd thelr smoke could be secen
mounting at the fuot of the valley, he
clepehed hiis hands, pnd sald with fiashing
eye, “Oh, this Zucarraga: this Zucarraga:
this miserable Zucarraga! 1 would give
my skin for blg, and a fortune to the man
who would kill hiog!**

He was beside himselfand weeping to see
his regiments meiting like snow in the de-
files. It sevmed to him that all the brave
men sowed LY the wayside were his chil-
dren.  Apd who was it? Zucarraga—
the Basyues of Zucarmaga—ihe Carlisis

The old Garrido had pot foished speok-
Ing. when, before hin. in this square filled
with troeps, upon which the setting sun
wuas coxting I8 parting rays, appeared a
large, hapdsome yoully, who looked him
ln the eve, and sald brusquely:

“Will you give me what I ask 1f 1
will kil Zucarraga?™

“Who are you?' gsked Garrido.

“f am Juan Araquil, o pati¥e of this couns
try—a mnn oot afraid of dylng, but who lias
sworn to be rich.*™

The general examined the man from
head to foot.

“¥on are 4mn Guipuzeon. Why have you
not joined the army of Don Carlow?"

“Heeause I care for nothing In the world
exoept the woman 1 love?”

“A fiangee?"" -

uAY, If she were my fiancee! No. She Is
tue dasghter of a farmer too rich for me,
who am poor, and wish money to marry
h"..l'

Araquil was well known In the country.
We all kpew his history and his love
for the dapghter of Father Chegaray, a

e—————

good Galpnzeoan labarer, who owned four
of five tarma and orchards, whose trees
cracked under spples thit made & cider
Yob ouglt to have seen. I bave never
tasted vour Frenoh clder, of which I have
beard tmuch, Bat it is not g0 good 85 our
Guipuzeoa cider. It 18 not I who say it

The Father Chegamay, lived between
Hernani and the fors Banws Barbam, which
vou bave scen ocoming from Saint Se-
bastian. Of uis dasghter, Pepa, old
Clegarny was os proud ss an Andaloase
of her Jewels. He was Yery watchful
when he ook her to yespers or & viflage
dance, and it wWas bere one often became
engrged withoot cousulting the porenfs.
16 loagbitg, In danclog, It is guickly dowe.
Tuhe heart Is stmick, and ihe life gives
itself,

There wis in the valley at Logala, very
near Lers, a greal, bimisome devil, who
fttered around the preily giris and b
all ihe qualities that please wotuen, it
none which please parents. It wus this
Araigidi whe came to tell his ambitions (o
old then, Gorrido, This youth was gay, al
wars ropdy  for someililng - foolhardy,
whetker the proposal be to put o bole io his
wiin er (o break his peck. He was strong,
aglie, (irst in games, wrestliog and In im
provied ball fights, where be ahowed the
skl of a professional. Adided to (bese gifts
were (be air of a cavaller, & freshily shaven
ehiln, the figure of & Herpnles noed the hand
of & woman, He hadn't 8 sou, bit Jlived
from day 1o dny on prizes won i ennisor
Dets made with the matadores. One doy
AL Br, Sehastinn, when the matadones conld
pol overcome & bul-—a geeat, Mirlous, blick
Beagt, Mecked with red lather and breathing 4
fonm and hjood—Juan Aragoil Tegin to
tiss, The entire cirons, gpectotors and ae-
Lors, erisl) out; *Well then, In the areoa with
you, In e arepal” Juan did nof hesitte
mopsicar. Ie arose, leaped julo the rime,
aod (aking from the espada & short-nandied
sword, hejd It like this and plapted himself
i froot of the ball, He lgoked jtintheeye,
lnughed in (8 nostrils, apd then, with a
awift forwanl thrust, a great nioss went
boum, bam, and the bull fell, Araguil
jnughing, tursed to the matadores and sakd:
“You wee, you others, It was ot difficsde”

Bat this was pot all. These nen were
furious with rage when they Leand the
bravos for the feat and the Lisses for them-
selves, TLey surrounded him o denmisd
an accounting for his audoclty. Araquil
looked at this circle of enmged matadones,
and then with o sudden impu st leoped over
the hend of the man in front of bim asd e
pukusl the speciators’ level., That even
ing he and one of these men foughit behind
tho circus with koives, and Juan fell wil
& weapon In bis Lrenst. He wis in bed
fiftoen diays and was then ready to killan-
other bull, and a matadore with bilm, if
vecessnry, He had some remedies for
wounds, for he did a little of everything and
trequented the houses of people who tnade
pomiades and drogs from mountain berbs
He had mode for himsell an s rror
some wicked plant, aconite or I know not
what, that he wore in o ritg on his finger,
‘He sald that a man onght to be master of
s life, able to finlsh it when he would
A knife might be taken away from you,
bot & ring, no,” and with the gesture of
the band to his lips—"ooe Is-free” He
was a man, this Arguil, Ope day this
handsomn youth of twenty-five, who bad
been Joved without loviog anybody, en-
eountersd in oo village dance 1o Loyoly,
on Easter Monday, a youlus girl,, whom he
vited likes the otliers, to Le his pariber
It wasd Pepa Cheguray.

A wialtz and a gultar torn the head of
the young In my opinlon. Neftber Juan ner
Pepa could forget this meeting In the ope
air, the music accomupanied by smiles and
the song more fntoxicating than cider.

Bince this Easter Monday Joan Aragull
ordinarily so gay, had becomée savaps,
very glovmy, spenking seldom, and Father
Chegnray down there smiled o bger.
It was this devil of love which was pass-
ing thil way. -

Yes, It was lave, complete, atisolute and
as rapld ns o clap of Wander Thire
love ke that, Bhe dreawed of hlmd be
thonght of iy one buig ber. He was as sad
as A garden withoob flowers: love mode
nim surly,

Why? Becasse he hadn't 8 _zou in bis
pocket and Pepa wos rich, and, above ail,
becanse that cast-iron Fabker Tiburcio
bad sald his dooghter stionld pever MarTy
a man who bhad no fortune exeept bis tea-
nis racquet

Spat " sall Araquil, at=last, to Faher
Chegaray, “Pepa loves me; she has wid
me o'

“ghe bas told me S0 alss’
father, 3

“]—1 adore her I am madly tn Jove
I will kil wyselr if you do Dol give her
te me, What musy I o=ty ave her for
my wilel"”

“That which I bave done myself,” sajd
the farmer. “Wark and bring to toe home
gomething to support the children. 1 bhave
pot struggied all my e to throw my mo
and my daughter away on an ke fellow.
When you can say to me thT yon have
amassed a linde fortune, and that you can
furnigh your part of tho bread and salt, you
can liave Popa, since she loves you.""

“And the amount that will be necegsary—
now much? asked Juamn.

“Two thousand douros.”

This would be 10,000 *francs of our
MDY, -

“Two thousand deorcs!” said Arvaguil,
very white. *Where can it be found?™

“rfouml it in”the earth. Search,” re
sponded the farmer. .

Tibnrelo was not opa, Who, having spo-
ken, goea back on his-wonl No; Araquil
had not killed himgell, g8 he had threatened
the old man, nor hod he<dug to Amass thiat
sum. Pepa, brave girl, did not disobes ber
father, but, very much in love wilth the
handsome [ellow, redsigned bersell to walt
until Juan gained the exacted dot.

Only in their mestings aml conversations
before the old man she did not copceal
from Araquil that she bad for him those
sentiments which unite two beings to the
iast sacrament. And she had aworn to
him on the prayer book of her demd motlier
that she would never belong to another If
not to him.

Buch o pledge, given by a ereature as bean-
(iful ns & star in heaven, onght to have ghven
heart to the asdacious. Juan sald to him-
self: “Very well, I will have (the two thou-
gand douros 1 don™t know how I will get
{hem, but I will have them."

While he rolled this project in his brain,
{his fs how he worked. He played against
the chnmplon of Tolosa at tennis and lost

Is

safd Ll

chanced to be.

by one point. . The stakes were large. What
a commencement of fortune—icst by cae
polgt, by one point! He tore his bair and
beat his brow lo s Wikl rags. .

He had 1o have thes two thousand doaros,
and he repeated to bimself what Fepa bed
sald 1o him: “Life with you or with no ape,
Arnguil; but 1 will oy my father Hving,
and dead I will respect his wishes."

Poor Juan had begun (o think of going fas
away. Ie had besn 1ol that on the Plata,
i1 Bouth-Americn, some of the Basques whe
had gone thers bod made o fortune. Yes,
mnnsleur, it appears that the teonis players
of our country . in  MBuocnos  Ayres
could plck up bandiuls'of pesctas. Thas
pre\ty house you sce on the right on the
relgrn to 8t Sebastian belongs o a yoong
nian from Hersanl, whoe thas mede o fttls
fortune in the new southern workd, IF the
filen of not weeting Pepa, of no longer see
ings her Bl & distancs; at s, vespers of
a ball fight, or even at the window as be
passed the furm, bad oot denweoted blm, be
would tvrlnioly have gone away. Yes aso
trapper, a gold secker or an adventurer lie
would have searcied someihing to do, for
sulee the old man had said “Bearch,” 18
was belter to do thiat than 1o stay.

Tuos It was with him when e last war
broke out and what 1T have relaled Look
place bufore Bilhao, To meturn thew o our
story: Get. Garrido, whoe was grently dis-
conraged, saw  plouted befure bim tus
great dape-devil fellow, whu in two words
told bla Listory. While the old soidler
who was suffering such defest from the
Carlists kpotled Lis brows, Juwn Arageil
Added: .

“If the life of Zudhrraga I8 worth &
fortune, ns you sy, 1 will have 16"

“The e of Zocarragn 18 worth maore
than o fortume,” said Garride. "It Ie
worth the existance of thousands of my
poor chilitren, Zucamuga 18 the key to
Billiio, the cruter of eslstaoos, and 18
1§ pollbime but & coninual slaoghter, I
LiEve no orders Lo give yoa, for you are sod
a soldier, bot if you o what you S8y yon
will, peenll the protiise that | heve made."

“Very well, Momsieur le General, T stiall
b hinck soon.”™ *

Tie old general shrogred his shoulders
aml osked himsell for a moment (F thay
M{En Wero uot A spr.

Araqoil Limsef thought of but one
thing: 1hat the Wle of Zucarmga Was &
fortune, This he woald not have wanted
except that It gave him Pepa. He dlsap
pestrand from Herhool and no one beard of
bits for several days, The general said
the wdn was 3 fool, and planned as at-
tack at night to surprise Zuearrags and
ke the pass by e sense of feeliog, the
oply light to be that of the fireanms.

During this time Araguil bad joonged
arsund tbe intrenclinents of the Cazlists,
sieeping under the stars Wherever be
He bad in bis pocket his
kuife, this knife which be knew how to
plant A&t A distance, ke 3 ball in & target
He was watching for an opportunity to
approach Zucarraga and rid old Garrido
of thie chitef Carlist, in the meantime argu-
ing wih himself—what is the difference,
war with the cannon or war with the knife,
they are the same thing? It is right to kitl
one who sacrifices life.

One night as be approached too close o
the farmhouse, half in rains, where Euo-
carraga slept, the ballof a sentine] whistled
=0 cloe 1o his head that it took away «
iittle of the flesh of his left car. He took
noy Dotlo: of i, and had but une regret, and
that wos that the Cartlist sentibel had secn
hlm.  Without that be would have besn
able 10 Ecale the wall and spring to the
sitde of Zucarraga. It was all to begin over
dgain

Very well, he began again the pext day,
amd this was the very doy Garrido bad
chosen for the nleht attack. Juan Ara-
quil was sleeplog 1hot night In a tredch
with no betier el than that of & beast,
dectded this time reach Zucarraga.,
cost whoat it might, when Garrido’s men
made thelr attack, The firing at first as-
tontsticdd Araguil, then gave bim pleasure
Sinee they were fighting, Zucarraga ought
to comes 0uf, led Ly the shots of bis sol-
dbers, amd M Juan cvnhd glide up o hitn
It wounlid be well done—1ke knlfe ln the hears
—not I ambosl, BUT in open battie, ANl
thie Biomd of Zucarragn wis worth & for.
Father Chegarny wouhl haxe two
thonsand douros; he wis golng to bive
them, aml so mocl the worse for the Cari
15t

They fonght hravely thoat pight. Gar
rido's soldlers were enragad. and mounted
to the assanits of the enlrenchments with
fixed bLayonels, pressing on the Carlists
whom they Bellevel taken by surprise. In
the Mackpoess of the night they strangled
amd cut ebch thrunts. Babrss
thirust holes in the chests, revolyvers crushed
the hends as they asstissingied cach other
without seelog. As twtween Epaniards, 1
ask ¥oo Iif that was not » pity?

It lasted o jong time, At davbreak tha
solidiers of the armuy were ID refreat Ohcs
miore, the poor devils baving lost many ol
i pomber to arrive there. A useless
aftack. A pight of hloedshed added one
donwizll to another. The-old Garrido was
goitg to ery agaln with mge down youder.
The Carlists, on the contrary, after having
fought all night, suiuted the Lreak of day
with criea of joy. “Rarril Horel!™ Bud-
denly they stopped nid there was a dead
silepce. Ther were carrying by the invinet-
hls Zucarmga, woulded In the leg, a8
they could see; him whose voice they bad
heard all night crring out: “Forward!
Courage! Let us Tesist, my chiddren!™ To
the front of the disinatthed house in which
he slept ordinarily, the prisoners of the
other army, of whot thers ivd beed many
made quring the night, saw this magnifi-
cent and brave fellow carried. He was as
white as his cap Avd could no longer stand,
but was supported putil someol lis soldiers
conld bring a bepch, upon which he was
seated with his leg extended.

Araquil looked on. He hod been taken
with Garrido's soldiers, who were all
under guard of Carllsts with Joaded guns,
His knife, his fnmous koife, had not served
nime.  Zucarmagn was surreunded by hie
officers, who were greadly aghtated. Bome
of them were upon thelr knees looking a8
the wound. One of them called for Lhe
SUTECOIL
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Cuntinued in Next Sunday™s Timos.
— et ————
Better Than Reading.

Pocticus—Harve you remd Shakespeare's
“Loxe's Labor Lost?™

Cynicus—No; but I've taken a girl to the
theaters and bad ber talk to the man next bes
all through the show.—New York Herald.

—

- “Mary, won't you join in the game?”’
'Exo use me, Matildy Victoria; I'm on my way to Sunday schook I sin't no heathen. I don’t dessicsd

the Babh:uth."




