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CHAPTER XIin'
TUHE STOLEN KEY.

M. Donent, Clementine and her futher
i 1

ol nt the gute witching the rapidly
disappearing carrlole and did nor stir
t1ll the last goonnd of tho horse's hoofs
thivd wway on the distant highway of St
planrice.  Then, with one aceord, they

by

Ny, 63 wWas

ot re-enter the house. Pour Clems

nutural,
1

duwneast, thoughe she was evidently
doing hot et 1o keep o cheerful face.
Sl shio could not help thinking o little

of the i1l omenel whispers sho had over.

weard and beganto Balf fegret sho hnd
bl 1o Jut Chirles go,.  Now thot

WS 1 voone it seemed to her slio

[ hnve | ter bortie the -]r"n.L_\ if he
hied Geen with ber,  Sho would avn loast
ve kuown that he was esafo in the
i, wael now who conld tell what ac:

t Lt Betn 1l Lo by thoway?—then

= ] awver f horaelf, At this
1l t bier face zrew so melanchioly
1 itrpraeted M, Iiinont’s sttention
( s, e petire,” o s, tak

stely mnder has own
Fugve vour pretty
Ulirles will be

L W OpEn Your eyea
" anil when you sea
| at your own fears,
L . o i and nwnsa

racives withh o ame of traetene until

looked rather I

0l el tey dand forget all oot little
iy 1 wont in, M. Dument telling
M s of Hor spe-
. tme, which he
celiie Tor making ona
1l § + bofurd was prodnced
n1 e thear i
VHI ETE o} TR U nut Joinin the game
it st down to nead Paris. nowe
i wiid ire had lent him, and
thon wys old, was vonsul
Lt B that out of the way
pltge-—nnd o great weat teo.  After |
Liile lie foliled mpilis paper, and sy
i won il goatid sthoke o pilpe in
0 taird 1aer Bimselt ofl, leaving M,
I 1 tentine deep in their
1 - ue wWus A ravorite galne
AL Ui il was no kind hearted man

cepdijection of
itade wid the sid

UG W T
WAVINYer 8 Attt

ston of her face,
(I8

‘Boor oreatnare, theught to him.

vond down bhefore the
the

I while, “elis in

foriests mies kho looks asif ghe hind seen | Ehe wonlidl think better 'of it by wmorning
1 rn Sio oortaivly bos seen preat | and give him some further explanation.
rroliile v (aoe tells that and her | *ka nuit porte conseil,” foun know."
3 WH 1 wish wa eonld do | Pt she stivok her hvad at this; with the |
5 I fur her,  She might be nsefg) | BIMS CXPression of snd resolve, and
whet = 10 take her homea | Whila thanking him for his great good-
ard il her something v do, | 1ess o her and the proof of confidence
J Ree gt riather ¢ k with astran- | e bl given her still persisted in her
nows nothing abont, But 1 like [Fefiasul
w1 dure say sho will be alie | “Well, well,™ ho said, feeling stranze.
s pecount of herselt. 1 awill |1¥ dntdrested in her, * A least, you will
poale 16 her ot any rate, poor soul, and | notYenve tamorrow antil § huve spoken
y whit sl Bns toras.? with you aganin® which she pronused
At wiidel point of his meditations, hay- | B, ; .
fint=hedd has papse hie knocked the sshes | | -.M Marie remanined u Les Bons Amis
chred i, woid patting it inte his | Ihing Luchesis and Clothos spun these
push oditn the woman's stds. viiried threads of life to a commmon ceu-
i we: seim, she had Yisen  from i r, wlitle Atropos wath her shears looked
ith the inteition ..‘,'..-nkirl';.’i,-.rJl-'l'““i\' on. Bhie knew  whose  threwd
} saking them for thelr wunld next be geverod.
g to her and then resaming her lu the meanwhile the strangers had
.' et iving M. Germenil be- | Deen improving their acqguuptance with
: ¥ s sao turned, she wade bimoa | Pierre and watching an opportunity of
| 1 gotting avcess to tho buuch of kevs on
Well"] w1 JeinMy, I am afraid | which the successful issue of their vil-
ul forotten yon for the moment, | Jninous project depondal,  In the midst
T PBut you have had | of all his jests and sougs Reniond never
U ST a lost sight af his purpose, and his scuem-
\ - nk yoind” sho replied. g brain never rested for o moment,
A b weist on, “sit down aguin. Pierre had shown them where they
] swant tulle to yom a0 Litele™ ' wire to .-!"r:]r. and thoir '['l"nl!‘tii'l"ll eves
downl in e, tromhling in ‘ had tanken in et a glance the relative
P ' 191} U fecling eare thit the | v itions of the rvoms, Romond aecer-
L trosuded—to csenpe which | Wining by @ conple of apparently
hined ) it to iy from the onle | enreless questions that they were likely
¢ oshie conld hope for that nighit— | to have a clear field for their operations,
Wt Lo be usked hor. = | etnee those of the servants who slopt in
linve horn nkine” ho wene om. | the house had their roows in the man-
(o it be able ey oby | surde swhils M. Domont slept in a room
yutt in the w of | Which opoued off the large salon. Yhey
1 to i o deeent Heeline] | wonlit have no neighbors, suiid the gar-
\ apirinis o do.  Weare all | rulons Pierre, becnuso M'sien Charles,
L it yont” who vecupied & room next theirs, was,
ur is very good!” she suil in o | 88 they knew, gone to St Maurice and
i s | W ild not be back till morning.  Upon
] f conrss it will be necessary | Which Remond observed, with an fnde-
vosbemld tell us o little more | Boribilile leer at his confederite, that he
waedl,  We don't oven know | Wished the young man hind not gone, as
r o 1, he wasof a socinkilo |.1I:-|-w.'.11 i u.lll.l ]:l.l{l_‘l.l
Ly nnene 8 Marie, tnonsiene!™ cotnny
3 Misrio, you have not: d imagine Having deposited their bundles in their
i M A YUU DOW apipear | OO, they followed Plerre down stairs
| aguin.
. “My parents M. Germenil had rejoined Clemen-
e, who cultivited | tine and A, Dumont, whom he found
I, We wanted for nothing tinishing their last game of trictrac. Hp
2 . & happy one, sud my fu- siid nothing about s inturview with
Y mised 1 be ko, too, bug that the poor woman to whom they hiad given
Pl it g L Alas, eir, you | Bhelter, beyvond that be hiwd arranged to
LT # you vnp of those wretched be- | 5% by _hvr_--ru she left in the merning,
i vliom mistortane and misery seein still Lelieving that in the morning she
tog ) woulld explain all and not wishing to
Polen'd 120, Marie,” said M. Ger prejudies any one against hen,
i ionitely, “Dettor davs ave Presontly ,\.lu['glill_lll rself bronglt in
v doubit in stars for. you, and vou. will the wnlled wine which M. Dimnout had
il wipense and consolation for ordered, When they had purtaken of it.
sl sonr trothilea. they went to their respective rocms  aft-
shi. st ol sie!™ #hie eried. stirred out | €7 €xchanging affectionate godd nights,
of lier roserse and self vestraing by Meanwhile, Pierre, having seen that
tone anil looke of compassion, *thers | the poor womin was side in her roowm
I b r 1pense, no consolation und the frout deor locked, took u basket,
r snely milde s wmine. Father, mothy- | 8Y0Y Lo must get eomn wing out for
r ahild, frefendi, Nome, herte the morning and lock the cave,
p BT terer on the fuvn of the At this Remond pricked up his egrs
cupth, bub ot guilty! Oh, notthat! God, rllullth-_rught to himself that Lis oppor-
f It all hicarts, knows that 1 tuanity was IJUW_ coms to get ]ruﬁt.ca:iion
a1 AN oo L of the much desired key,

VL

™ -m"-"“‘h.

'

sinnoeent!™ repeated M, Germenil,
“Have you then been falsely accused of
o eribe? Hpeak, Marie; vou have =aid
oo mnch to stop there.  You must ex-
plain those words.™

She had rizen to her feet in the excite.
ment of spoaking aud now sank down
wiin in an attitude of utter degpair,
aving in a dull, hopeless tone:

“l cunnot! | cannot!”

“You cannot!” he said in A tone of
nrprise.  “If von are innocent, why
hould you fear to spenk? You can at
ast tell e the cirenmstances under
which you were noensed and leave me
o jndge,  You will not find we a harsh
udge, Muarie."”

By thig time she had recoversd her
ompustre and eelf control, and rising
hor feet g she tnrned  her pale,
aul fave toward bim aud suid in & low,
rieoluto tone:

“1 an geatefnl for yonre goodness, sir,
tmt I can give no explanation.”

to 1

Theve was o short pavse, and then M. .

Ciormentl suid ju 8 severe tong:

“In thut ease thers is nothing more to
o sindid,  Dut you had better go at once,
We are honest prople here and have no
place for such s yon. However,” he
I, 1 cannmor leave you to dig of
and oxpostire, whatever, may
1 srites, Take this purse
ent to keep you from

el
1

annges

sh I Hatened to his words in gi-
lenee with downeust eves, bnt when he
ollered e the purse o red Hush passed
over lier wan ch 5 she repliod with

I thauk wou, bnt I eannot

tuke your Cind, who knows the
trith, w e for me”™

She turnod away and moved slowly
towurd the gate, but something in the

wenry droop ol her fizure and her slow,
touched M. Germenil’s heart
ns he looked atter ber,  His consciencs
pricked Lun, aod e began to reproach
himnsell with having beentoo harsh with
n poorereature who was entirely at his

sad walk

werey,  And, after all, what harm could
it 20 toany one 1o keep the poor thing
one nizhits o the moroing he wmight

perlups persuide her to tell him swhat
sl now persistell in concealing. 5o he
hvirried atter her and insisted on ber re-
matining, suying e tad been too harsh
and sndden,

She wis at first unwilling to remain,
bt he insisted, and she finally consented,
mich to his relief. e then forced the
purse on her, which she had refused, say-
ing shewmust tnke 1t as o sign of his in-
terest e her fate, adding thint perhaps

He at once professed himself anxious
to bie of nse to his dear friend ML Pierre,
n gnlant homme, with whom he had the
greatest sympathy, and who indeed must
e Tatigued after sach a busy day.
What cotild he and his friend do to ss-
sist M, Pierre—=hds friend who was also
at his service?

Oh, there wis renlly notling to be
done, explained Pierre, except to fetch
the wine, and that was nothing. Well,
they would at least acecompauy him, He
wonld surely not fefuse them that satis-
faction.

Huving taken his busket, Pierre was
about to start, but Remond, obsery-
ing mno signs of the keys, suggested
that his dear M. Plerre had forgotien to
take them. Plerre, however, explained
that the key of the cave was in the door,
and that the bunch of keys to which
Roemond referred contained the dupli-
entes of those in use io cnse of any be-
ing lost,  “But,"” he continued, I hnve
forgotten something, and that is the
Iantern. The cave will be so dark at
this hour that 1 will not be able to find
the wine without a light, and perhaps
one of these messienrs will be so good as
to hold it for me while | got what 1
want, 1 will go and fetch it,” he added,
hurrying indoors,

The word “lost” was a sufficient hint
to the sharp witted Remond, and before
Pierro returned with the lantern bis fers
tilo brain had devised a scheme, and in
s few rapid words he explained to his
confederate that he must contrive to de-
lay Pierre for a moment so that he, Re-
mond, should get to the cave n little in
advauce of the other two, e had only
just time to sar this when Pierre reap-
peared carrviug o lighted laotern. He-
mond took it from hita gayly, declaring
thst hie woulll go first and light the way,
and with a significant glance at Ber-
trand he wallked on with juunty step,
humming to himself a lively air, while

dertrind, who insisted on taking the
basket, followed with Pierre,

Just as Rewond tarned the corner of
the house, elose to the door of the cave,
which, as wo have already said, was in
6 line with the Lionse douor, the other two
being & few yards behiod him and out of
gight, he heard an exclamation, & ecaf-
fling nuise and profuse apologies [rom
Bertrand, who, in obedieuce to the hint
given him to deiny Pierre, had intention-
ully wtumbled, letting the basker {all
und sending it rolling back a little by
vite wid of asly kick. Then talling agauinst
Pierre in his pretended nuxicty to tind it
arain he had overbalanced that individ-
uil, who found hunself sitting on the
ground in u most undignitied way.

e et A

| Foune afmerir sitting on the ground in a

|

most wndigntbod way

Omno strida of his loug legs brought
Remwond tothe door of the cuve; onedex-
terous tarn of the wrist, and the key wits
ontof the deor and trausferred to his
pocker, the whole tansaction seenpying
much less thme than it takes 1o describe
it. Then turning quickly back, erying:
“What 15 ittr What's the mutter?” he
rejoined his companions.

When he learned what had happened,
s indignation was extreme.  Bator,
cochon, imbecile, cuistre, were the best
mmes he had for the unhappy canse of
the accident, on whom he

muchabuse that Pierre conld with diffi-
culty pacify him by declaring that it was
quite as much his own fault as Bor-
trand's,

Péace being restored, they continned
on their errand, Pierre carryving the bas-
ket himself this time. He placed it on
alittle table beside the door of the cave,
which he procesded toopen, Remond po-
litely holding the lantern in order to fa-
cilitate proceedings, but great was his

U dunger,

Inviched so |

amizement when he saw the lock was

enmipty.

“Diable! hoerind, “What has becoms
of the key? It was in the door an hiour
ago, and not u sign of it now,”

“Dear me!" said Remond, “how very
annoving! Some onemust have taken it,"

“Taken it! Who wonld take it?' cried
Pierre, anxions for the credit of the
pluce.  “We have no thieves here, I can
tell you. It must have fallen ont,” L
continned.
of you gentlemen will be govd enough
to hold the lantern while I search, If
we don't find it, 1 must only go and ges
the other buneb,*

50 Remond held the lantern, thinking
to himself that the key wouid not e
found, and sare encugh it was not
Thongh Pierremade wost diligent searcly,
not a trace of that key was to be seen,

“C'est pourtunt drole!” said Pierre,
raising himself up after n last attenpt
to look under the door of the cave,
“Tiens! perlinps the patron took it him-
self, seeing it in the door and thinking I
bad forgotten if, I mnst ask him abont
it inthe morning." Sosaving, he went off
to feteh the buuch of duplicate keys,

I returned almost immediately, car-
rying them in his hand.  As he ap.
proached, Remond, who hud stooped
down, ns though to Jovk for something
nuder tho tuble whors the luutery stood,
raised himself, saving: “'Is this the key,
M. Pierre? 1 found it lying hers just
beside the leg of the tabla”

“Pestel" suid Pierre, putting the bunch
he held down on the table beside the lay-
tern.  “That'a it, sure cuough.
how did I miss it?
well enough,
M. Remond!"

Remond was on the alert; his keen

glahcehad glready spied put the key hp

Nuw,
I'm sure 1 searched
Al, yours are sharp vyes,

“Wa will soon find it if onas |

wanted, with its label, No, 11, in
Charles’ cloar writing, ntd hishand, con-
cenled in his pocket, grisped the knife
ready to sever tho cord that attached it
to the rine. One moment was all he
wanted, and then tho 12,000 franes wora
his. At the thought his exes gloamed
like a vulture's which seents its prey,
He drow along brenth of relief as Pieren,
taking up hig basket, which lay on the
ground, turned toward the door of thn
eave, with the single Jey in hig hand,
leaving the Lnnch still Iyving on the talile
beside the lantern,  He opened the door
and wont in, but when he had got a fow
paces in he stopped and called to them
to bring the lantern.

But that moment was enough, Quick
aa a flash those lung supple fiugers did
their work, and with a smile of trinmph
Remond grasped the wished for koy,

Then with inimitable sang froid and
audacity he earvied the lantern himself
into the cave, saving be conld not azain
expose M, Piorre to the awkwirdness of
such a maladroit as his estecmed fricnd,

He hielped to fill the basket with many |
& gay jest, held it while Pierre locked |
the door of the cave, and when the latter |

was going awny without the buneh of
kevs reminded him of his forgetfulnass,
adiding that, thengh M. Pierre had saiid
thera weora no thioves at Les Bons Anis,
still it might Lo dungerons to leavethom
thers, since ho, who knew what good
wine wis, had seon tho contents of the
cave, at which Pierre linghed heartily,
as an excellent joke, as ho put the keva
in his pocket, and so they sallied Lack
into the lhiouse, Remond singing as they
went:
OQuvriers, e pechions,
Giagunns hlen notre argont,
Depechons, travadllons,
Giagnons hien notre nrgont,
whila the first glimmer of tha momm
rose aver the fields of ripe corn and the
rows of elustering vines which surronnd.
ad Les Bons Awis

Lachesis and Clothos had finished their
task—tho tangled threads were spun,
their ends united—while Atropos grimly
raised her shears,

CHAPTER XIV.
A BEED OF BLOOD,

It was now nearly midnight, and o deep
silence reigned in and ahout the aulerge
of los Bous Amis—a stlenes unbroken
gnved by the hoarse eroaking of the hull-
frogs in the muarsh away beyoud the
cornfields,

It was a world in miniatnre—a very
microcosm—that peaveful village inmn,
for within its wialls this sawmer night
every phase of human life was repre-
semtoedd,  Faitly, hope and clarity dwellol
there with joy wnd love, while beside
them were shome and  despaie, with
greed and theft and stealthy footed mur-
der.

The moon wns Kighin the heavens, her
wan faec pale with the seenos of niisery
and erimo on which she had looked that
night and of which she was to witness
yet unother,

Within the house cvery one was asleen
save Romond and his confederate.  They
had spent some titie in oiling and elean-
ing the kev, which had apparentiy not
been used for some e, aud now wero
quite ready for their villainous enter-
prise.  They hd decided to wait till halt
past 11, and as the sound of the church
clock cliiming the appointed hoar rang
vt clearly across the stillness of the

summer night they silently arase and |

Ieft the rooan. There was ned 1o
speak—even had not every word been a

1ok

doing, and words were superfluous. It
had been decided thut Remond should
unlock the door, as thit required a steady
hand and cool nerves—the lenst jarinthe
lock might Jose them all —and so thess
two ill omencd fgures glided along the
corridor with nolseless tootsteps, look-
ing like two foul Inrds of prey inthe oe-
casional glimpses of oonlight which
fell across them from the small casement
windows.

As they passed the door of the room
where Marle was, they pansed and lis-
tenad anxionaly, It was important she
should be wsleen,  Thev wore soon reas.
survd by her regular breathing and per-
fect stillness,  The poor himuted ereature
had for o time escaped from her troubles
in the blessed I'ut’.:--tt"nln.-.-.-. uf ::]m-;l_

They hud not long to delay at M. Ger-
menil's door.  They gquickly satisfisd
themselves that e was asleep and thon
went to work at once. Bertrand took
from his pocket s very small dark lan-
tern, siich as 18 used by burglars, and
turned the light so that it fell directly
o the kevhole, while Remond ascertain-
ed by gently jnserting & straw into tho
aperture that the key had been removed
from the lock, Poor M, Germenil had, in
fuct, got ont of bed to do this which he
han first forgotten, with that mistanken
idos which so muny people hinve that it is
safer to take the key out, and it now lay
beside his black pocketbopk, one eorner
of which peeped from under his pillow.
Poor, ill futed, kind hearted M, Germe-
nil, those dread shears will soon Lo
closed!

Well, the lock being empty, Remond
skillfully and noiselessly insevted the key
he carried. A moment's panse, wnd the
strong, steady, practiced band of the
roblher turped it Another moment’s
panse, and turning the handle ho gontly
pushed opon the door, and the coveted
booty was at length withim their reach,

Remond now, with the sidue noiseless-
ness and skill, 1ok the key out of the
lock and shiat the door again and locked
it so that if by chuneo any ene shonld
piss there would lie 1o sign of disturb-
ance,  He was an old hand at this, and his
wiis 1o slovenly work.

A8 had Deen already arranged, Ber-
traml remained beside the door to listen
for any wovement and ready to come 10
Remond's help if the novd shonld nrise,
What need was 3t they contemplated,
and how was it to be wmet?

The light from thoe cascment fell full
ou the slosping wan.  He had pulled
bk the chintz curtaius so us to leave it
eutuwrely unshaded, us he liked to bu
Awakened by the first glewm of morning
gunlight. He was not & dweller in the
town whose nervous, overwronght birnin
rmlulrml llulll'ukrla darkness to soothe it
to vest, Ho had gone to sleep full of
kindly, happy thoughts, rejoicing over
his danghtor's happingss sud the realigs-
tioh of his own and bisipld thend'sslopg

Thes knew what they intended |
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cherished wish as to the marringe of |
their children, and planning what }u-‘

would do for the poor way farer who had
xo strongly excited his interest and come
pivssion, As ha lav there he lookad the
very picture of an honest, healthy, hape
py man, a strange contrast to the villain
ons conntenanco of the man who now
bent over him.

Remond had approached the bhed at the
glde farthest from the window, Lt his
leen CYOS HOON P recived the corner of tho
illn‘!il-!lwnl{ he was in Search of projeci-
ing a little from under thoe pillow at the
gide upposite Lo where hin stood. He at
ones pereeived that he had n somewhat
difficnlt job before b, e dared not
risk stretohing ncross the sleeping wman,
who Iay with his fuce toward the win-
dow, in order to reach it, for the bed was
wide, amil in gnch o stenined attitude ns
ho would have to assumne he could not
rely on the stendiness of his hand.,  The
ouly alternstivo was to go fround to the
other side of the boed, whers it wonld he
within easy reach, in which enss thero
wonld be the danger of 4 shadow ih con-
sequence of Lis having to pass betwoen
the sleeping man and the uneartuined
window, and he knew by exporience
how little sometimes awakened o sleep-
e, Any atiempt st clusing the curtains

wis of conrsy guite out of the question,
It would be wnneh ton long and rikky a
provess; Al this passed rapidly through
his myinedy, and he promptly deoided to
try e uther side of the bed.

It was a Inrge, old fushioned 4-post
bed, nnd getting softly down on
hands anid knees ha erawled notsole:
round like some noxious reptile, By this
devies he nvoided the danger of throw-
ing his shadow on the sleeper, When he
got apposits tho place where the pocket-
book luy, he cantiously  put himself in
snch a position a8 to be able to spring at
onee ta his feet if necessary, tnen rnisod
his head till his eves wera on o level with
the surface of the bed, And slowly,
;_(a-]IT]_\'. cnationusiy, very 1JI.'17:|||[-!'\', that
hand with its rapacions fingers erept over
the coverlot till it touched the prey it
sotight—{first tonchod, then grasped, then
gently, gently, drew back again.

But what was thaty What unheard of
eonund disturbed the slecsper? Was it por-
chance the srating of Atropos’ shenrs!
Who can 1ell? Warnsd by that alimest
imperceptible movement, the haud lay

still ng though eut in warble, whilo o
baneful glenmshot from the evil eves
which watcheld the lovper, After a

patse the gontle, eliding movement he
gram aggin.
drawwn from its hiding place, and sneecss
geemed  cortafin,. With a shudde
shears must have grated wmore londly
than before—the sloeper openod Lis evis
Those eves which Juud  eloss] on ki

Slowly the pocketliook was

tho

all

sniles amd 11»\']!1'.,’ 1ulrI|'~ !'-III'II"I] 1o 1
on that rapacions hand and evil fueeo
Great God! how cathie they there?

Hae had no time to thiuk, to ook, to
breathe! At one fell bhound the robber
gprings npon lim, and the long Lawls
clulely his thront in o grisp of stecl,

'“i-t Ill.'l"l ]J;I— OO, .-mnk ht' lll'lk“ o=
tard his companion,

oM, e taotiuns \\'1[]1111:\-]]]}.-. rither
Minn speuks. ulil man  strugeles
bard for his dear Life, and be is Strong,
It that avails im not. Bertrand  ap-
proaches, whitesith foar and trenhiling
i every Hwh, not at the ddea ol a erime,
Lt at his own dang

“The kmfe!” mmtt wmonid hoarse-
Iv, with a wotion toeward Lis pocker.

Bertrand takes it out andd opens it—a
wicked kuife it is, wiath long, curvald

back Wlade, o opens it gl otfors it to
Rewmond, who, however, secims 1o rewl

unge in his hoangdog faes and in-
pkingitmatters savagely, wihilo
tightens on the ol man’s throat:

SNy saere cochon! Yoo dom't play me
that trick a second time. You'll tuke
your full share now, Cot and be guick
about 11" Seding the other hestitate,
SCat, or by all that’s dawmaile UL sl
your throut from ear tw car and lesve
youhere o Keep him company if Iswing
forit.” He said this with o savage fi-
rocity of look and tone that convineed
Lis companion 6 wis in carnest,

One quick movement of the venoras
s curved knife, one convulave shad-
fer, and M. Gerngenil fell ek dead,
fiis throat ent from care 1o eoar, while the
red blood cozed slowly ontof the gaping
wotnd aud saturateld the snowy linen
sheots,

Remond wiped Lis kuife carefully on
the slecve of M. Germenil's coat—the
coat he had intended to weiar ot his
daughter's wedding and which hiung
over & cluir bestde the bed wleng with
his embroidered waisteont and flankel
l'_\' his silver buckled shoes, Ho then
glint it np and poe it in bis pocket, teok
the pockothook from ander the pillow,
openid it, took out the notes, whicl he
carefully connted, and put it into his
broast pocket, returning the cmpty pocke.
ethook to its plave under the pillow,
Then, fs though 4 snidden thonghn strck
Lt Jues snied s

“We may as well divide now."”
tng the parcel of notes oat of his pocket
ngain he divided them into tawo eqguul
ehinres and handed one to Beeteand,
thonght heing thuat in case they shonld
be detected he should not be fonnd with
all the woney npon him, and Bertrand
thug perliaps edcupe ot His oxpeuse,
though he bad taken care Lo shonld ba
a sharor in the deod itself,  Sull e
wonld be well thut he sbould e found
with his shara of the money us proof of
his camphicity, Remomd being quite de-
termined, if he coulil avoud at, not 1o saf
for nlone in ease the luck shonld toren
ngainst them,  Ho knew vory well that
he would nor hesitate to escape at his
compaunio's il knew, too,
that Bertrond wus oot wmore serapulous
than himself,

Having finizshed

S tik-

his

CXPONSG,

the divisiom of the

money, they Left the v, locked the
door belisnd thoun, tnking the key away,
and returned to thelr room with the

saane cauiton  they had used when sets
ting out to accomnplish their nefuricus
project,

As they passod Ly Murie's door with
nuiseless foutfull Remond Nstened a wo-
ment, and s devilish thought spraug to
life in ks brain—that here perlinps wos
safoty-—here o victim to bear the burden
of their guilt and its punishment,

As they reached their chumbwr, the
clogk chimed the puagierafter widnight,

M oot o8 they wero safely in ths
room and the door leckaoll, Romond took
off hiz coat awd sitting down procseded
to gecuroe the notes cars 'I‘!]'.I\' Litwoeop the
Hoing und the cluoth. This he did with
quite a cheerful air, as of o man. con-
tomted with himself, Ocensjonglly he
panssd a moment iy his sk andamiled
to hiwmsolf, nsat his awn thoughts—an
ngly smile it was—u s1oile thut boded {11

L0 BOmn ono,
Bertrand watched Lim for o while
with 11l concealed impationce and ot

laist spiels

o —

M. et hald

M. Germenil fell baek dead; his threay
ouE Iram car to cur

“What are yon wasting time for?

That can be dune us well ontgide. Thers

s oot to Juse, Tho Ilig}lt L llh‘-’ltll_\‘
far advanced, nnd we must bhe many
wiles from here by davbreak.”
*Not ot all!" replied the other,
are much safy
and
morming!"
csafer! repentol the other, “Safer!
Why, when they discover what has hap-
pened, we ps strangers will Lo the first
to b snspected,  They will gend for the
gendariaes, and then—ah!" e went on
with & shudder, “it mukes my blond
run cold!™  Then turming flercoly on his
sapanion; “You think yoursslf o cley-
et you will histen to nobody’s advice,
Your infernal vanity will bring us to the

anllows!"

“We
¢ hers nnder the ecircu-
stanos, here [ mean to stay till

"

tiona)  No hard words, and az
Ll 010 Well, wou know what! There
voed to gt it in evidemee, I hnvo
ther an obijectivn to the word, It i4
i1 tor you, my friend, that 1 have a
id on my shondders.  Tofly now wonld
proof positive of guilt,
Le frontier wo would

L
ML

nut
Httle complication that has arisen,”
nolbmg o significant gestare in the direes

e of AL Gernnenils roow, Cwhoereas
rtain rehsotis wo are toleribly safe

v

g

STt reakon?  What do yon mean?”

Justoaosmell dotail which yon overs

vulged, mon ami. You ses the advantage

fulingledii ure. Yon spoke of sus-

i ittaching to usas the only stran-

s heres You forget the woman in
Qi

" miid the other,
IO ut “Yun
ghap, anil wooanistalka!”

S0, dfter some farther arrangoments
- Lo thedr procesdinggs i the morning,
g otwo sconndrels wont to bod and
ept, nitroubled by sane thought of the
Jhastly abject on which the oray lzht
f morning wow begon to fall throngh
thie wide, muciebwnad ywadulosw.,

taking up his
are o clever

e,

[TO BE CONTINUED,]

A Pariut scoeg.

fa 3
| I
Inus hiehit of “expzzertod oollogmel
Thlady nt one i the Bied back
eom plained, voguosting bl
Lt Honey Ihe minn refn=ed, sivi v
L Lle casy to vare L parrot, e thon
bodd hiep the pext time the purrot affepuled
to tulke it ot ol Uhe caye, grasp. it by the
tadlnnd swing ir violen rotnd her head
il vitne 1t was nut long before the
frderat viaised the Linly's Ire by astring of
[ eo eapressions, and the lady procveded
Lo “ruke it ot of the birdl  After swing-

whas tired she
The Ml goy
frathers together

ine it ronnd her liead 11l she
Tiil the parrat on the table.

wih and . sbiaking
gaetly remarked
“By thunder, what n gale!

liis
"—Tit-Bits

Calling Him Down,

The Woman Mater fexplnining himsel
Yo Wultiiatl once
preat nss of me

She—And you never got over it, chf—
Truth,

i, 0 Yolng tde a

SIMPLE SALVE.

One pint of batierniilk fo which & well
Bienten eagds stirtad will bredk up any fis

ver dn bedd g hovur 8 uob of too lehe staud-
g

A penleice nude of Tndinn meal, coversd
with Youpe Hvsop ten, mhioistened with hot

water ol laid on w buien will rolieve the
Privine dn Bve mdiaiites

'here is nothing Lke bot witer and the
bbb for a sprain Flie ot wa
b sont v hacerstod ) Hgamoent=; the bund
e prevents swelliog, Laoiwents wre worse
Ehian useless

For o bad couph boil a tablespoonful of
facsvod 10 o 15 miufues 10 o plot of waler
Btpaing addd thie Jtdoe uf o letgorn, sweeten (o
Laste nodd heink n few spoonfils ot a time
EYERY TeW amintes

Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castorial

CUR KALEIDOSCOPE.

A Sennlde Slren.,

i the swisgof the turbule Laen
Rhe Lol ¥n & turban of whiie;
Likio & guil tn her froliesoiue gles,
She faskies along in the Hght,

O'er the water shie Joyously glidos

Irs the glow of the noon's rosy beamg
On the billow she gracerally rides

To the shore for k pheasint day drenmg

On the spnd by the mysicel san

Slie stretclios Ip lytiess repdes—
Ehe's a poern, u wild molotiy,

From her eyes to the tips of hier toss

And she sighs while she looks from th‘
rugh
Tossiug waves o'or the synds fur nway
To Ler Jourdiug house up'en the bafl —
“Oh, Mope they’ il have ice crenm tyr
thiny
Truth

A Hint to Hise. .

The grave voung man in ordinoary black
lenther slioes was teading his Bible when
the summer gitl in white Kton jacket vge
Lerod the car

I'lie young man’s Hps moved, but ke did
not. :

He pretetdr d pot Lo see,

Presently o ook of paln flitted avross his
i =

“Exeusome,” he growled, “you are stands,
ing un my feet,”

She stoilud =weetly

1 e pred o,
“hut you didd not
yulirself.™

Clowering ferocionsly at the duinty slipe
orrs bvnenth the snowy skirt, be made hig
wity 1o the Tropt platiurou—Detrois Trile
(HHFEEN

yorr he

mirmiire
stk to be nsing th

One Disndvantage.
wTlahine, swonld vou like to e a mise
sjonnry to the savapess"

vagmetines 1'd ke to hea ¥

sjonney,

o] somietinees Pd HRe to be a savage,"" e
'l"" | thie Liuy .
Wiy wis the astonished guery,

Well, you kee, ot
in summer.”

ey his 1o weap
ot Wnshington Star,
Fully Ilustented, !.
Haopr Fathey tenming suddenly o the
rout i —Eh, whut i this
Her La I was telling Miss Budd &
sLOry.
Her Father
1=t
il..r I.:l'-""'
=Y uukeo J

g

With yonr arm rennd hey
W

v &ir, It was o luva

ANLue
The idens of thecoloredman in the somith
are somewihinn confused on some subjeots,
An old Texas negro applied to 8 lnwyer tg
bring suit sgainst Uncle Mose fur 810 bors
rowed money,
“Yon qunst Have a witness who saw you
lend him the money.”

“Boss," replies the colored agricnlturist
after & minate’s ptse, Vel 1 brings twa
witnesses what seed me loan him de §10,

kin I make Lim pay me back 808" =Texus
Siftings,
At the Falr.

Ellen—Do you ses thut woman talking
o excitedly to the young lady typewritert
Whit do you suppose is the malter with
her?

John—0Oh, she {s the one who I8 going to
deliver a lecture thils afternoon on “'Why a
Waman Skoulid Heceive the Same Waged
as n Mon and she s Kicking ahout paying
the youug lads's price for typewriting beg
specch.—Boston Courler.

An Tnvariable Sign,

“It's a shome when she was so well
dressed that she lets every one kuow she's
from the couutry

Clarn—What did she do?

*Thonlked the gentleman for giving heg
bis seat.”—Chicago Inter Ooenn.

e Way Open.

Fred—The very first thing she safd to me
when I called on her last night gave ma
bope

Anthiny=—=W hat was it?

“sho saild ber little brother was asleep,’”
=Trth.

True Modesty,

A vers modest man thinks it s hlessing
that we cannot see ourselves as others sea
us U heciuse,” e says, il we o dd I shonld
be in danger of becomiog congeited.™
Youth's Compnnion

—

A Tlen.

The feeling ol superiority in the sterned
s¢X is inboru

“Maunmma, do you think you'tl go to hieuve
" sidd Jack, thoughtfully luokiug iute
his mother's fuce,

Yo, dear, i0 1 az rititd the mothe
er cautiously, wonderlug what would coma
next,

“Thon please ho good, for papa and [
wonld be lonesome withont you.''=—Kata
Field's Wasbingron,

1

. 1 0
[enlEls

His Vavorite,

Propinguity —she (sketching)=T suppody
I eould gev your expressivn betier i yeQ
sul o little forther offl

He—n the o
quote my favorite hy

She—What is t

He—""Draw me 2

‘. Twas just golug ¢

varer.'—Doston Beacons
Thoese Wihile Hrims.

Willie—8ay, cun I have that straw had
of yours whest you get through with je?

Veatherstone—Yoes, Williee What do yoig
want [t for?

Willie=1'm going to ent off the crown
and use the brim for a circus ring. —Ulothes
ier and Farnjsher.

Bl She Was In Favor of 1t

Mra, Wattse—What, yon don’t mean td
say that you do pot behieve in Sunday us o
day of rest?

Mrs, Potts—1 might, if Mr. Potts weg
not. so fond of good dinners.—Texns Sig
inps

s Summer Sult.
Binks—Ia thot nsummer weight you'vd
Eot on’
Chinks (in bis new suit
s an 15 months'
s.l.l""'.

The tailor says

wait.—Detruit Freg

Hewd Over Huowls.
She—~Your triend looks very much eme
burrussed,
Ho—1o s, poor fellow: he swed protig
neirly everybody in town.—Detroit Freg
Pres




