
"Papers, miss papers? Out of the saferIris Deaornt, the daughter of your old play-feuo-

Cauda"LUCK AT LIST,
When he was told about the robbery he

expressed the greatest surprise that any one
in the world could be so wicked as to rob an
old man like his grandfather. Besides his
abhorrence of crime in the abstract, he
affirmed that the robbery of a safe was a
species of villainy for which hanging was too
mild much too mild punishment He
then asked hit grandfather what were the
contents of the packet stolen, and when he
received no answer except a plessant and a
cheery laugh, he asked Iris, and learned to
his sorrow that the content were unknown.

"This is the best day'i work I ever did
Mr. Emblem went on. "To remember the
letter, word for word, and everything! Mr.
Arbuthnot has, very likely, finished the
whole buslne by now. Thousands thou-

sands and all for Irisl"
"Look here, Mr. Emblem," said the law-

yer, angrily. "You'll not only be a bank-

rupt if you go on like this, but you'll be a
fraudulent bankrupt as well. Is it honest,
I want to know, to refuse to pay your just
debts when you've put by thousands, as you
boast you actually boast for your grand-
daughter!"

"Yes," said the old man, "Iris will have
thousand!."

"I think, sir," said Lala Roy, "that you
are under an illusion. Mr. Emblem does
not possess any such savings or investments
as you imagine."

"Then why does he go on talking about
thousands?"

"He has had a shock; he cannot quite un-
derstand what has happened. You had bet-
ter leave him for the present,"

"Leave himl And nothing but these
mouldy old books! Here, you, sir you
James you shopman come here! What is
the stock worth?"

"It depends upon whether you are buying
or selling," sail James. "If you were to soli
it under the hammer, in lots, it wouldn't
fetch a hundred pounus."

"There, you hoar you hear, oil of youl
Not a hundred pounds, and my bill of sale
is three-fifty.- "

"Pray, sir," said Lala Roy, "who told you
that Mr. Emblem was so wealthy?"

"His grandson."
"Then, sir, perhaps it would be well to

question the grandson lurther. He may
know things of which we have heard noth-
ing."

Mr. Chalker went away at length, leaving
the man the professional person behind.
Then Lala Roy persuaded Mr. Emblem to
go up stairs again. He did sowithout any
apparent consciousness that there was a
man in possession. H53S."James," said Lala Roy, "you have heard

"Cousin," Mid Lotty eagTly, "pleas
five him a check for a hundred pound.
Make It a hundred. Yea said everything
was mini. No, Joj, I won't hear a word
about repayment, a if little thing like
fl'ty pounds, or a hundred pounds, should
want tn be repaid! As if yon and I could
ever talk about repayment!

Clara did as she was asked readily and
eagerly. Then Joe departed, promising to
call and say farewell before be left England,
and resolving that In his next visit his last
visit there should be another check. But
he had made one mistake; he had parted
with the papers. No one in any situation of
life should ever give up the power until he
has secured the substance. But it Is human
to err.

"And now, my dear," said Clara warmly,
"sit down and let us talk. Arnold is com-
ing to lunch with us, and to make your ac-

quaintance."
When Arnold came a fow minutes later

he was astonished to find his cousin already
on the most affectionate terms , with the
newly arrived Iris Desereb She was walk-
ing about the room showing her the pic-
tures of her grandfather and other an-
cestors and they were hand-ln-han-

"Arnold," said Clara, "this is Iris, and I
hope you will both be great friends; Iris,
this is my cousin, but he he is not yours."

"I don't pretend to know how that may
be," said the young lady. "But then I am
glad to know all your cousins, whether they
are mlno or not; only don't bother me with
questions, because I don't remember any-
thing, and I don't know anything. Why,
until the other day I did not even know that
I was an English lady, not until they found
those papers."

A strange accent for an American! and
she certainly said "laidy" for "lady" and
"paiper" for "paper," like a cockney. Alasl
This comes of London musio halls even to
country-bre- d damsels!

Arnold mado a mental observation that
the now comer might be called anything in
the world, but could not be called a lady.
She was handsome, certainly, but how
could Claude Desaret's daughter have grown
into so common a typs of beauty! Where
was tho delicacy of feature and manner
which Clara had never ceased to commend
in speaking of her lost cousin?

"iris," said Clara, "is our little savage
from the American forest She is Queen
Pocahontas, who has come over to conquer
England and to win all our hearts. My
dear, my cousin Arnold will help me to
make you an English girl.

She spoke as if the State of Maino was
still the hunting ground of Sioux and
Iroquois.

Arnold thought that a less Amorican-looiiin- g

girl he had never seen; that she did
not speak or look like a lady was to be ex-

pected perhaps, if she had, as was probable,
been brought up by rough and unpolished
people. But he had no doubt, any more than
Clara herself, as to the identity of the girl.
Nobody ever doubts a claimant Every im-

postor, from Demetrius downwards, has
gained his supporters and partisans ty sim-
ply living among them and keeping up the
imposition. It is so easy, in fact, to be a
claimant, that it is wonderful there are not
more of them.

Then luncheon was served and the young
lady not only showed a-- noble appetite but,
to Arnold's astonishment, confessed to an
aident love for bottled stout.

"Most American ladies," ho said imper-
tinently, "only drink wator, do they not!"

Lotty perceived that she had mado a mis-

take.
"I only drink stout," she said, "when

the doctor tells me. But I like it all the
same.''

Sho certainly had no Amorican occ?nt.
But sho would not talk much; she was per

"lea. Tbey are papers of no value what
ever to the thief, whoever he may be. But
they are of the very greatest importance to
us. Your ma'ter seems to have lost his
memory for a while, and cannot hrlp us In
finding out who has done this wicked thing.
You have been a faithful servant for so long
that I am sure you will do what you ran for
us. Think for u. Try to remember if any-
body besides yourself has had access to this
room when your master was out of it"

James sat down. He felt that he must tit
down, though Lala Roy was looking at him
with eyes full of doubt and suspicion. The
whole enormity of bis own- - guilt, though he
had not stolen anything, fell upon him. He
had got the kry; he had given it to Mr.
Joseph; and he had received it back again.
In fact, at that very moment it was lying In
bis pocket The worst that he had feared
had happened. The safe was robbed.

He was struck with so horrible a dread
and so fearful a looking forward to judgment
and condemnation that his teeth chattered
and his eye gave way.

"You will think it over, James" said rls
"think it ovor, and tell us presently if you
Can remember anything."

"Think it over, Mr. James," Lala Roy
repeated in his deepest tone, and- - with an
emphatic gesture of his right forefinger.
"Think it over carefully. Like a lamp that
is never extinguished are the eyes of tho
faithful servant"

They left him, and Jams fell back into
his chair with hollow chock and beating
heart.

"Ho told me," he murmured "oh, the
villain! he swore to me that he had taken
nothing from tho safe. He said, ho only
looked in it, nnd road the contents. Tho
scoundrel! Ho has stolen the papers! He
must have known they were there. And
then, to save himself, he put me on to the
job. For who would be suspected if not
oh, Lord! if not me!"

Ho grasped his paste-brus- h and attacked
his work with a foverish anxiety to find ro-li-

in exertion; but his heart was not in it,
and presontly a thought pierced his brain,
as an arrow piercetn the heart, and under
the pang and agony of it his face turned
ashy pale, and the big drops stood upon his
brow.

"For," he thought, "suppose that the thing
gets abroad; suppose they were to advertise
a reward; suppose the man who made the
key were to see the advertisement or to hear
about ill And he knows my name, too, and
my business; and he'll let out for a reward

I know he will who It was that ordered
that key of him."

Already ho saw himself examined before
a magistrate; already he saw in imagina-
tion that locksmith's man who made the key
kissing tho Testament, and giving his testi-
mony in clear and distinct words, which
could not be shaken.

"Oh, Lord! oh, Lord!" he groaned. "No
one will believe me, even if I do confess the
truth; and as for him, I know him well; if
I go to him, he'll only laugh ..t me. But I
must go to him I must!"

He was so goaded by his terror that he
left the shop unprotecteda thing he had
never thought to do and ran as fast as be
could to Joe's lodgings. But he had left
them; he was no longer there; he had not
been there for six weeks; the landlady did
not know his address, or would not give it
Then James felt sick and dizzy, and would
have sat down on tho doorstep and cried but
for the look of tho thing. Besides, he re-

membered the unprotected shop. So he
turned away sadly and walked back, well
understanding now that ho had fallen like a
fool into a trap, artfully set to fasten sus-
picion and guilt upon himself.?

When he returned he foend tho place full
of people. Mr. Emblem wns sitting in his
customary place, and he was smiling. Ho
did not look in tho loast like a man who had
boen robbed. He was smiling ploasantly
and cheerfully. Mr. Chalker was also pres-
ent, a man with whom no one ever smiled,
and Lala Roy, solemn and dignified, and a
man an unknown man who sat in the
outer shop, and seemed to take no interest at
all in tho proceedings. Were they come,
ho asked himself, to arrest him on tho spot?

Apparently they were not, for no one
took tho loast notice of him, and they were
oocupiod with something else. How could
they think of anything else? Yet Mr.
Chalker, standing at the table, was making
a speech which had nothing to do with the
robbery.

"Here I am, you see, Mr. Emblem," he
said; "I have told you already that I don't
want to do anything to worry you. Let us
be friends all round. This gentleman, your
friend from India, will advise you, I am
sure, for your own good, not to bo obsti-
nate. Lord! what is the amount, aftor nil,
to a substantial man like yourself? A sub-
stantial man, I say." He spoke confidently,
but he glanced about the shop with doubt-
ful eyos. "Granted that it was borrowed to
get your grandson out of a scrape sup-
posing ho promised to pay it back and
hasn't done so; putting tho case that it has
grown and developed itself as bills will do,
and enn't help doing, and can't bo stopped;
it isn't the fault of the lawyers, but tho
very nature of a bill to go on growing it's
likea baby for growing. Why.Jafter all, you
wero your grandson's security you can't es-

cape that And when I would no longer
you gave of your own accord come

now, you can't deny that a bill of sale on
goods and furniture. Now, Mr. Emblem,
didn't you? Don't let us have any bitter-
ness or quarrelling. Let's be friends, and
tell me I may send away the man."

Mr. Emblem smiled pleasantly, but did not
reply.

"A bill of sale it was, dated January the
85th, 18S.'i, just before that cursed act of
Parliament granted the five days' notice.
Hero is tho bailiff's man in possession. You
can pay the amount, which is, with costs
and sheriff's poundage, three hundred and
fifty-on- e pounds thirteen shillings and four-penc-

at once, or you may pay five days
henco. Otherwise tho shop, and furniture,
and all, will be sold off in seven days."

"Oh," Jumes gasped, listening with be-

wilderment, "we can't be going to be sold
upl Emblem's to be sold upl"

"Three hundred and fifty pounds!" said
Mr. Emblem. "My friend, let us rather
speak of thousands. This is truly a happy
day for all of us. Sit down, Mr. Chalker
my dear friend, sit down. Rejoice with us.
A happy morning."

"What the devil is tho matter with him?"
asked the money lender.

"There- was something, Mr. Chalker," Mr.
Emblem went on cheerfully, "something
said about my grandson. Joe was always u
bad lot; lucky his father and mother are out
of the way in Australia. You came to me
about that business, perhaps? Ob, on such a
joyful day as this I forgive everybody, Toll
Joe I do not to see him, but I havo forgivon
him."

"Oh, he's madl" growled James; "he's
gone stark staring mad 1"

"You don't seem quite yourself this morn-
ing, Mr. Emblem," said Mr. Chalker.
"Porhaps this gentleman, your friend from
India, will advise you when I am gone.
You don't understand, Mister," he ad-
dressed Lala Roy, "the nature of a bill.
Once you start a bill, nnd begin to renew it,
it's like planting a tree, for it grows and
grows of its own accord, and by Act of Parl-

iament, too, though thsy do try to hack
and "ut it down in the most cruel way.
You see Mr. Emblem is obstinate. He's got
to pay off that bill, which Is a bill of sale,
nnd he won't do it Make him writ the
check and have done with it"
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and me. and l're got wif s-- a young
family and rising practice at borne in tin
Stat of Uaine, and X am only come ovtt
here to sea you into your rlghti at great per-
sonal expense. Paid a ubtttut?. Yen,

actually paid a substitute. We only found
the paper the other day, which ii the reason
why we did not come orer before, and i am
going home again directly."

''You are noUrealljr going away, Joe, are
your'

''So, I nm going to stay her?; tut I ihall
pretend to go away. Now remember, we've
got no suspicion ourj-lves- , an 1 wa don't ex-

pect to meet any. It there is any. we are
surprised and sorry. We don't come to the
Jauy with a lawyer or a blunderbuss; we
come as friends, and we shall arrange this
little business between ourselves. Oh, never
you fear, we shall arrange it quito comfort-

ably, without lawyers."
"How much do you think we shall gat out

of it. Joer ,

"Listen and open your eyes. There's
nearly a hundred and twenty thousand
pounds and a small estate in the country.
Don't let us trouble about the estate more
than we can help. mean lawyers,
Sloney doesn't."

He spoke as if small sums like a hundred
thousand pounds nra carried about in the
pocket

"Good graciou! And you've got two
hundred of it already, haven't your'

"Yes, but what is two hundred out of a
hundred and twenty thousand? A hundred
and twenty thousand! Thara's spending in
it, iui't there, Lotty i Gad, we'll make tho
money spin, I calculfte! It may be a few
weeks before the o& lady transfers the
money I don't quite know where it is, but
in stocks or something to your name. As
soon as it is in your name I've got a plan.
We'll remember that you've got a fweeb-hear- t

or something in America, and you'll
break your heart for wanting to see him.
And than nothing will do but you must run
across for a tri. Oh, I'll manage, and
we'll make the money fly."

He was always adding new details to his
story, finding something to embellisQ it and
heighten the elect, and now having suc-
ceeded in getting the false Iris into the
house, he began already to devise schemes to
get her out again.

"A hundred thonsand poundsl Why, Joe,
It is a terrible great sum of money. Good
gracious! Wuat shall we do with it when
we get it!"

"I'll show you what to do with It, my
girl."

"And you said, Joe you declared that it
is your own by rights."

"Certainly it is my own. It would have
been bequeathed to me by my own cousin.
But she didn't know it. And she died with-o- ut

knowing it, and I nm her heir."
Lotty wondered vaguely and rather sadly

how much of this statement was true. But
she did not dare to ask. She had promised
her assistance. Every night sho woke with
a dreadful dream of a policoman knocking
At the door; whenever she saw a man in
ilue she trembled; and sho knaw perfectly
well tlia', if tho plot failed, it was she her-rscl-f,

in all probability, and not hor husband
tt all, who would be put in the dock. She
did not believe a word about tile coudn; sho
kiuw sho was going to do a vile and dread-
ful wickedness, but she was ready to go
through with it, or wita anything els?, to
pleasure a husband wuo already, tuo honey-
moon hardly finishoJ, showed tho propensi-
ties of a rover.

"Very well, Lolly; we are going there a
once. You need take nothing with you, but

;you won't coma back here for a good spoil.
In fact, I think I shall havo to give up these
lodgings for fear of accident.". i shall
leave you with your cousin."

"Yes; and I'm to be quiet, and behave
pretty, I suppose?'

"You'll bo just as quiet and demure as
you used to be when you were serving in the
music shop. No loud laughing, no capers,
no comic song3, and no dancing."

"And am 1 to begin at once by asking for
the money to be wuat do you call it, trans-
ferred i"

"Jlo; you are not on any account to say a
word about the money; you ura to go on
living there without hinting at the money
without showing nny desire to discus the
subject perhaps for months, until there
can't be the shadow of u doubt that you are
the old woman's cousin. You are to make
much of her, natter her, cocker her up, iind
out all the family secrets, and get the length
of her foot; but you are not to fay one sin-

gle word about the money. As for your
manners, I'm not afraid of them, because
when you like you can look and talk like Ja
OOUUteSS."

"I know now." She got up and changed
her face, so that it b.'camu at once subdued
and quiet, like a quiet serving-gir-l behind a
counter, "tio, is ihat modest enough, Joe?
And as for sininj, 1 shall sing for Uer, but
not music-ha- ll trash. This kind of thing.
Listen."

There was a piano In the room, and she
sat down and sang to her own acompani-men- t,

with a sweet, low voice, ouo of the
soft, sad Gorman songj.

"That'll do," cried Joe. "Hang me!
what a clever girl you are, Lotty. That's
the kind of thing tho swells like. As for
me, give me ten minutes of Jolly Nash.
But you know how to pull 'em in, Lotty."

It was approaching twelve, the hour when
they were uue. Lotty retired anil arrayedherself in lwr quieten; and most sober dress,
a costume in some brown stuff, with a bon-
net to match. Sae put on her best gloves
and boots, having horself felt tho inferiorityof the shop-gir- l to the lady in these minor,
points; and she and mitigated hor
fringe, which, sin know, was ratuar nioro
exaggerated thai, young ladies iu society
generally wear.

"You'ro not ,
Lotty?" said Joe,

when at last she was ready to start.
"Afraid! Not I, Joe. Come along. I

couldn't look quieter, nor if I was to make
up as I do in the evening as a Quakeress.
Coma along. Oh, Joe, it will be awfuldull
Don't forgot to send word to the Hall that I
am ill. Afraid? Not I!" She laughed, but
rather hysterically.

There would be, however, she secretly con-

sidered, some excitement when it came to
the finding out, which w ould happen, she
was convinced, in a veiy few hours. In fact,
he had no faith at all in the story being

accepted and believed by anybody : to be
cure, she inrself had been trained, as ladies
in shops generally are', to mistrust all man-

kind, and she could not understand at all
the kind of confidence which comes of hav-

ing the very thing presonted to you which

you ardently desire. When they arrived in
Cheater Square she found waiting for her a
lady, who was certainly not beautiful, but
she hud kind eyes, which looked eagerly at
the strange face, and with' an expression of

disappointment.
"It can't be the fringe," thought Lotty.
"Cousin Clara," she said softly and sweet-

ly, as her husband had taught hor, "I am
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" am iris Detent, Hie daughter of your
old playfellow, Claude."

"Oh, my dear, my doar," cried CI wa, with
enthusiasm, "come to my arms! Welcome
home again;"

She kissed and embraced hor. Then she
held her by both hauls, and looked at her
face again.

"My dear," she sal 1, "you havo been a
long time coming. I had almost given up
hoping that Claude ha 1 any children. But
you are welcome, after all very welcome.
Ytu are in your own house, remember, my
dear. This house is yours, and tho pinto,
and furniture, and everything, and I am
only your tenant "

"Ohl" said Lotty, overwhelmed. Why,
she had actually been taken on her word,
or rather the word of Joe.

"Let me kiss you again. Your fnc9 does
not remind me as yet, in any singular fea-
ture, of your father's. But I dare say I
shall find resemblance presently. And, in-

deed, your voice does remind me of him
already. He lial a singularly sweet and
delicate voice."

"Iris has a remarkably sweet and deli-
cate voice," said Joe softly. "No doubt she
got it from her father. You will hear her
sing presently."

Lotty hardly knew hor husband His
face was proternaturally solemn, and he
looked as if he was engaged in the most
serious business of his life.

"All her father's ways were gentle and
delicate," said Clara.

"Just like hers," said Joe. "When all of
us American boys and girls, pretty rough
at times were larking about, Iris would be
just sittin' out like a cat on a carpet, quiet
and demure. I suppose sho got that way,
too, from her father."

"No doubt; and as for your face, my
dear, I dare say I shall find a likeness pres-
ently. But just now I see none. Will you
take oft your bonn3t?"

When the girl's bonnet was off Clara
looked at hor again, curiously, but kindly.

"1 suppose I can't holp looking for a like-
ness, my dear. But you must take after
your mother, whom I never saw. Your
father's eyes were lull and limpid; yours
aro large, and clear, and bright; very good
eyes, my doar, but they are not limpid. His
mouth was llexiblo and mobile, but yours is
firm. Your hair, however, reminds mo
eomowhat of .his, which was much your
light shado of brown when ho was young.
And now, sir" she addressed Joe "now
that you have brought this dear girl all the
way across the Atlantic what are you go-

ing to do!"
"Well, I don't exactly know that there's

anything to keep me," said Joe. "You see,
I've got my practicj to look after at home
I am a physician, as I told you and my
wifo and children; nnd tho sooner I got buck
the better, now that I can leave Iris with her
friends, safe and comfortable. Stay," ho
added, "there are all those papers which I

promised you tho cortilicate3 and tho rest
of them. You had bettor take them all,
miss, anil keep them for Iris."

"Thank you," said Clara, touched by this
confidence; "Iris will be safe with me. It is
very natural that you should want to go
home again. And you will bo content to
stay with me, my dear, won't you! You
need not be afraid, sir; X assure you that her
interest will not iu any way suffer. Tell her
to write and let you know exactly what is
r!on3. Lot her, however, since she is an
English girl, remain with English friends,
and got to know her cousins and relatives.
You can safoly trust her with me, Dr. Wash-

ington."
"Thank you," said Joe. "You know that

when on? has known a girl all hor lifo one
is naturally enxious about her happiness.
We are almost brother and sister."

"I know; and I am sure, Mr. Washington,
wo ought to bo most grateful to you. As for
tho money you havo expended upon her, let
mo once mora beg of you " '

Joe waved bis hand ma jestically.
"As for that," ho said, "the money is

r.pent Iris is welcome to it, if it were ten
times as much. Now, madam, you trusted
me, the vory first day that you saw me, with
two hundred pounds sterling. Only an
English ludy would have done that You
trusted me without asking me who or what I
was, or doubting my word. I assure you,
madam, I felt that kin lne3S, nnd that trust,
very much indeed; and in return, I have
trnught you Iris herself. After all i rpenses
Void of coming over and getting back, buy-
ing a few things for Iris, if I find thntthero's
anything over, I shall ask you to lake back
the balance. Madam, I thank you for tho
noney, but I am sure I hava repaid you
ivith Iris."

This was a very clever speech. If there
had been a shadow of doubt before it in
Clara's heart (which there was not), it would
vanish now. She cordially and joyfully ac-

cepted hor newly-foun- d cousin.
"And now, Iris," he said with a manly

tremor in his voice, "I do not know if I Bhall
see you again before 1 go away. If not, I
shall take your fond love to all of them at
home Tom, and Dick, and Harry, and
Harriet, and Prissy, and nil of them" Joe
really was carrying the thing through splen-
didly "and perhaps, my near, when you
aro a grand lady in England, you will give
a thought a thought now and again to
your old friends across the water."

"Oh, Joel" cried Lotty, really carried
away with admiration, and ashamed of her
skeptical spirit "Oh," she whispored,
"ain't yon splendid!"

"But you must not go, Dr. Washington,"
said Clara, "without coining again to say
farewell. Will you not dine with us to-

night! Will you stay and have lunch!"
"No, madam, I thank you. It will be

best for me to leave Iris alone with you.
The sooner sho learns your English ways
and forgets American ways the bettor."

"But you are not going to start away for
Liverpool at encel You will stay a day or
two in London '

Tho American physiciun said that per-
haps be might stay a weak longer for scien-
tific purposes.

"Havo jou got enough money, Joe!"
asked the now Iris thoughtfully.Joe gavo her a glanca of infinite admira-
tion.

"Well," he said, "the fact is that I
should like to buy a tow books and thlcgs.
Perhaps "

,

To be Continued.

Shooting In the County.
Yesterday morning about 10 o'clock

Phil Lynch and Albert House, two

young darkeys about seventeen years
old, quarreled at the Willis gin. on J.
II. Brabston's place, four miles east of
this city. Joe Douglass parted the
fighters and attempted to whip Lynch,
who went to his house, about a mile
imm thpoin , nnn om a inaiui. a oc" D 1

calibre irnproyed Smith & VV'es:on, an
rptnrnprl In t.h ana SDOl a
rinmritiaa t.hn niHTi who whiDDed him

Iilnflr murlw nn pfrnrt.

to stop Lynch from shooting Douglass.
Lynch turned and shot at Black, the
ball striking Black in the side, making
a dangerous and, it is thought, fatal
wound. Lynch was followed by Hill
a negro man, who fired at Lynch, who
returned the tire until his pistol was

emptied. Hill then caught Lynch and
brought him to the city and placed him
in the county jail. Dr. Quin was
called to see Black at his home in the
couQty.

Swindlers Arrested.
Easton, Pa., Nov. 7. Byron Doug-

lass, Samuel Ehric, and Thos. Leehy,
of Philadelphia, were committed to
jail here for swindling people
in I his region by securing subscrip-
tions to the Happy Home Magazine,
purporting to lie published by the
Quaker City Publifihing and Premium
Company, No. 155 North Fourth street,
Phi adeluh a. The constable visited

Philadelphia and found that the Pub
lishini? Comnanv occtuned a small

0 a

mom without tvnp. and traced thev r
swindlers to Wilkesbarre, where they
were engaged in doin& business. It is
estimated over one thousand people in
this State have been swindled by this
concern.

Will Use Force If Necessary
Columbus, 0., Nov. 7 In conse-

quence of the coal operators refusing
to pay ten cents per ton advance, be-

tween 300 and 400 mer. quit work in
the Hocking, Central and Shawnee
Valleys yesterday. About 700 men are
yet at work in the Wheeling Creek
region. It is reported the strikers will
try to make these men to quit work
peaceably, but will use force if neces-

sary. The operators say they will shut
down the mines rather than pay the
advance.

DEAF AND BLIND.

AN INTERESTING STORY.

Miss Minnie Wallace resides with Mrs. George
41 McAfee street, Atlanta, Ga., ami

from her own Hps a Constitut ion reporter learn-
ed the following appalling story:

Several months ago sue became almost totally
blind and deaf, and could not taste anything ex
cept salt. Her bones became Ihe seat of intenso
pain, her joints were swollen and painful, ai.d
eventually her whole body and limbs, became
covered with splotches and small soies. Her
appetite failed, und .she gradually lost flesh
and strength, and had but little use of herself,
as her limbs and muscles were paralyzed. She,
as well usher friends and those with whom she
lived, despaired of hor recovery. Her sufferings
combined with loss of bearing and taste, nnd
blindness, were truly heartrending.

All treatment from physicians and the use o
medicines seemed powerless. Her dis.ase was
blood poison und rheumatism.

As she now seemed well ai)d hearty the re-

porter asked what wrought such a wonderful
change.

"I used a medicine recommended by a friend,"
she replied, "mid one bottle had been
taken I bejrnii io see and hear. The second but
le relieved all rheumatic uuiiis andimurovi--

my appetite. When 1 had completed the usei
six .bottles my eyesiyht and hearing were fu

sense of taste returned, all f.plotches
disappeared, sores all healed, and my strength
am tlesh restored. I now feel as well asl eve
did, and my friends, as well as myself, are e.s

touiideil."
"What was the medicine?" asked the reporter
"Bulimic Mood Balm B. 11. great

remedy that acted so powerfully on inydlseaso
and cured me. I never experienced any un-

pleasant symptoms from its use, and its action
is mi (puck that It sunn-i- all."

Wood liiilm Co., Atlanta, Ha., will nlall a a2
page book free, lilted with imigical effects.

oukl ut wliolesitle or retail by C. O, KeynoMs
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k..ttu j uui master nns ueen rooDea. X ou are
reflecting and meditating on this circum-
stance. Another thing is that a creditor
has threatened to sell off everything "for
ueui. most nicoiy, everything will be sold,
and the shop closed. You will, therefore.
lose the place you have bad for

years. That is a very bad business
for you. You aro unfortunate this morn
ing, io lose your place and then this rob-
bery. That seems also a bad business."

"It is," said James with a hollow groan."It is, Mr. Lala Roy. It is a dreadful bad
"business."

"Pray, Mr. James," continued this man
with grave, searching eyes which made
sinners shake in their shoes, "pray, why did
you run away, and where did you go after
you opened the shop this morning? You
went to see Mr. Emblem's grandson, did
you not?"

"Yes, I did, said James.
"Why did you go to see him ?"
"I w w went oh. Lord I I went t.n tell

him what had happened, because he mas-
ter's grands n, and I thought he ought to
Know, saiu James.

"Did you tell him!"
"No; he has loft his lodgings. I don't

know where he is oh, and be always told
me the shop was his settled on him," he

"Ho is the Fathor of Lies: his end will be
confusion. Shame and confusion shall wait
upon all who havo hearkened unto him or
worked with him, untd they ropont and
make atonement."

"Don't, Mister Lala Roy don't ; you
frighten me," said James. "Oh, what a
dreadful liar ho is!"

All that morning tho Philosopher sat in
tho bookseller's chair, and James, in the
outor shop, felt that those deep eyes were
resting continually upon him, nnd knew
that bit by bit his socrot would be draggedout of him. If ho could get up and run
away if a customer would come if the
dark gentleman would go up stairs if ho
could think of something else ! But
none of these happened, and James,at his table with the paste

him, passed a morning com-
pared with which any seat anywhere in
Purgatory would havo boen comfortable.
Presently a strange feeling camo over him1
as it some invisible force was pushing and
dragging him and forcing him to leave his
chair, and thro whimsei fat the Philosopher's
feet and confess everything. Tin's was the
mesmeric effect of those reproachful eyesfixed steadily upon him. And in the door-
way, like some figure in a nightmare a fig-
ure incongruous and out of place ;lie nun
in possession sitting, passive and uncon-
cerned, with one eye on the street and the
other on the shop. Up stairs Mr. Emblem
was sitting fast asleep; joy had made him
sleepy; and Iris was at work among her
pupils' letters, compiling sums for the fruit-
erer, making a papor on conio sections Io.-th-

Cambridge man", and working out trigo-
nometrical equations for the youn? Sehool-maste-

und her mini full of solemn exulta-
tion and glory, lor she was a woman who
was lovod. Tho other things troubled her
but little. Her grandfather would get back
his equilibrium of mind; the shop might be
shut up, but that mattered little. Arnold,
and Lala Roy, and her grandfather uni
herself, would all live together, nnd she and
Arnold would work. Tho selfishness or
youth is really astonishing. Nothing ex-

cept perhaps toothacha can make a girl
unhappy who is loved and newly betrothed.
She may say what she pleases, and hor faca
may be a yard long when she speaks of the
misfortunes of others, but all tho time her
heart is dancing.

To Lala Roy the situation presented a
problem with insufficient data, some of
which would have to be guessed. A letter,
now lost, said that a certain caso contained
papers necessary to obtain an unknown in-
heritance for Iris. How, then, to ascertain
whether anybody was expoctmg or looking
for a girl to claim an inheritance? Then
there was half a and lastly
there was a certain customer of unknown
name, who had boen aiuaintod with Iris's
father before his marrlie. So far for Iris.
As for the thief, Lala Roy had no doubt at
all. It was, ho was quito certain, the grand-
son, whoso career he had watched f"r some
years with interest and cariosity. Who els3
was there who would stetil tho papers! And
who would help him, nnl give him froo ao
cess to the safe? He did not only suspect,
he was certain that James was in some way
cognizant of the deed. Why else did he
turn so pale? Why did he rush off to Joe's
lodgings? Why did he sit trembling?

At half-pa-st twelve Lala Roy rose.
"It Is your dinner hour ho said to James,

and it seemed to the unhappy man as if he
was saying, "I know all. It is your dinner
hour; go, eat, refresh the body. Whom
should suspicion affright except tho guilty?"

James put on his hat and sneaked he felt
that he was sneaking out of the shop.

During his dinner hour Joseph himself
called. It was an unusual thing to see him
at any time; in fact, as he was never wont
to call upon his grandfather, unless he was
In a scrape and wanted money, no one ever
made the poor young man welcome, or
bogged him to come more often.
IS But this morning he walked up stairs and
appeared so cheerful, so entirely free from
any self reproach for past sins, and so easy
in his mind, without the least touch of the
old hangdog look, that Iris began to re-

proach horself for thinking badly of her
cousin.

haps shy. After luncheon, howovor, Clara
asked hor if ' sli9 would sing, and she com-
plied, showing considerable skill with her
accompaniment, and singing a simple song
in good taste and with a swoot voice. Arnold
observed, howotor, that thoro was some
weakness about the letter "h," less common
among Americans than among the English.
Presently he went away; and tho girl, who
had been aware that ho was watching her,
breathed more easily.

"Who is your cousin Arnold?' sho asked.
"My dear, he is my cousin but not yours.

You will not see him often, because he is go-

ing to be marriod, 1 am sorry to say, nnd to
b married beneath him oh, it is dreadful
to some tradesman's girl, my dear."

"Dreadful I" said Iris with a queer look in
her eyes. "Well, cousin, 1 don't want to sea
much of him. He's a good looking chap,
too, though rather too finicking for my taste.
I like a man who looks as if he could knock
(mother man down. Besides, he looks at mo
as if I was a riddle, and he wanted to find
out the answer."

In the evening Arnold found that no
change had come ovor the old man. Ho
wns, however, perfectly happy, so that, con-

sidering tho ruin of his worldly prospects, it
was, perhaps, as well that ho had parted, for
a tiino, at least, with his wits. Somo world-

ly misfortunes there aro which should al-

ways produce this effect.
"You told me," said Lala Roy, "that an-

other Iris had just come from America to
claim au 'inheritance of your cousin."

"Yes; it io a very strnngo coincidence."
"Very strange. Two Englishmen die in

Amorica'at the same time, each having a
daughter named Iris, and oaeh daughter en-

titled to some kind of inheritance."
Lala Hoy spoke slowly, and with mean-In- ?.

"Oh!" cried Arnold, "it is more than
Strange. Do you think isii possible "

He could not for tho moment clothe bis
thought in words.

"Do you know if anyone has brought this
girl to England!"

"Yes; she was brought over by a young
American physician, one of the family who
adopted and brought her up."

"What is he like the young American
physician!"

"I ha ve not seen him."
"Go, iy young friend, morn-

ing, and ask your cousin if this photograph
resembles the American physiciun."

It was the photograph of a bandsomo
young fellow, with strongly-marke- d fea-

tures, apparently tall and
"Lala, you don't really suspoct anything
you don't think "
"Hush I I know who has stolon the

papers. Perhaps the same man has pro-
duced tho hoiross."

"And you think you suspoct that the
mnn who stole the papers is connected
with But then those papers must be
oh, it cannot be I For then Iris would ba
Clara's cousin Clara's cousin and the
other an impostor."

"Even so; everything is possible. But
silence. Do not speak a word, even to Iris.
If the papers are lost, they are lost. Say
nothing to her yet; but go go, and find out
if that photograph resembles the American
physician. The river wanders here and
there, but the sea swallows it at last"

CHAPTER XL

MB. JAMES MAKES ATONEMENT.

James arrived as usual in the morning at
nine o'clock, in order to take down the
shutters. To his astonishment bo found
Lala Roy and Iris waiting for him in the
back shop. And they had grave faces.

"James," said Iris, "your master has
suffered a great shock, and is not himself
this morning. His safe has toon broken
open by some one, and most Important
papors hove been taken aut"


