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“Hig two partoers in Ameriea; my-
enll and Mr. Harhord there”

Peaes turned 1o the voung man with
sl

antd o pinlite bow,
i 1
Can you s any nemes o the
1wt ?'" e ke

N0 wiid Harbord, staring o) the
detective with n puzelod look, ne il try-
ing to cateh the drify of hi= questions

Thatk soi " said the inspeetor;
Yoamd now, will vou show me the 1|[|t'n
whotts this etrious ||1A:a|nr|r"n!|rh'|' e
otrred

Wi crvssesl 1he  drive,  where the
enow Iy torn aod trampled | by the
and =a to the white, even

Carmages,
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surface of the luwn We soon siruck
the trwl, & vonfused  puth besten by
many footpriots. P wtonpidd Tor o
mwttiend, and then tarmemlt to the seere-
tury with an nugry glance

Were vou with them?™ he anid

s,
Then why, in the nuine of poni-
mon senve, didnt vou Keep them off
bipm tewoks?  You have wimply tram-

jiled I'Iu-m ot of exiselnes,  bet weon
S
Wi were dn W huery,
Al e sevretary, teekly,
think shwour i1,
To be continued.
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The Shining Band

(Continued from page 6.)

hethen rage!”
there it oil, an’ it
bajg an” lictlp—""'

Uareat Heavins!®
hinel inthe Tae

YT think." said Lansimg,  gquintly
“that 'l walk down to O'Hara's and
reasan with onr Teswend Mune.  Sprowl
mey wanl & man o lielp bt g this
matler.'

! b they dbawed that
were full o' brout

rouped the Mujar

m

Wlien Speowl galloped hin sorrel pupe
nerone dhe bradge and g to the O Harn
house, he snw b man and o vouog garl
weated o the grass of the nver-bank
wnder the shode e enormots clm

Sprowl dismonnted hoavily, and lod
lis horse towards the couple under the
vlin.  Ile recogmized Munn i the thin
long-hatved, full-beardisd minn who fose
ave him:  nnd he dropped the bradle
1 his handd, feeling the sorrel mare
two men reganded rach othor in

gilenees the mare strayod losarels iap-
kteenm, eropping the Tresh pruss: the
Young el turned Ber head towarids

sprowl with g durious moveient, e
though bstening. eathor (hun lookioe

“Mr Munn, o tebove, ” saad Sprowl
it n low vaotes,

Thie Reverend Aninsn Munn, "' cor-
pectinl Lhe Prophet, quictly. " You ae
Puviter Sprowl, "

sprowl turndd sl looked full st the
wirl on the griss

The shadow of ler big siraw hat fell
seross her exess she faond him nteatly.

Sprow ] glaneed wt his mare, whistiod,
awl tirned sguiieely on his heel, walk-
ing alowly along the viver-bank.  The
sorrel followed Jike o dog: presently
Muonn stood up and deliberately stialk-
ed off alter Sprowl. rejoiniog
}:e'nlll‘n-.\n n lew rods down the river-
mnk,

“Well," sadd  Sprow], twening  suil-
denly on Munn, “what are vou doing
hepe? "

From his lank height Munn's eves
were nevertheless searcely level  with
the eves of the burly president.

P bere, ™ waid Mann, “ 1o sell the
Loviiel. "

1 thought so," sl Spraw], eurtly
“Tlow much?’™

Munn preked a buttoreup and bt off
the stem.  With the blessom botween
his teeth he sarvesed the sy, the river,

the forest, and then the fesures of
Sprowl,

“How much?"” wiked Sprowl, im-
patiently.

Munn named o sum st stagwersl
Sprowl, but Munn eonld pereoive no
tremor in the fat, blank fuoe hefore him

CAnd iF we  redus™" supgested
Hprowl,

Munn only looked st hiw

Bprowl repented the guestion,

“Well." obwerved Munn, stroking
his beard reflectively, “thore's that mar-
ter of the title.”

This time Sprowl went whit= 16 his
fat ears,  Munn mierely glaneed st him,
then looked at the river.

“1 will buy the title this time, " said
Sprowl, hoarsely.

“You can't,” said Munn.

A terrible  shoek  struck  through
Eﬂrotl; he saw through s mist; he luid

hand on a tree-trunk for sapport,
ically faciag Munn all the while,

Can’t!"" h nguwd h dry li

“Can’t!™ he , wil ¢ lips.

“No, you ean’t buy it i
“Whyt"

O'Harm's daughior bis et
[t will <ell! Waon't  she
Whars is whe? " burst ot Spirow]
Unhe won't sl swid Munn, stody-
ing tho ghastly face of the prosiden
S You ean make her soll, snid Sprowl
What e your price’’
Lisn’t make hev sell the ticle 1o your
club property,” sabd Muon,  ©She'll
ol thviv el hars Pake it or loave it

sha

seil?

IET wiknt i —will i biswve™ kil
Sprowl, hosrsely Munp simbled, then
nowd el

“And will thai shor vour mouth, you
dirty seonndral? " snad Sprowl, Eripapinge
his rihimg-crop Uil hig Tat fnger-nustls
turted white

It will shat sy moth, ' snid Munn,
(UL with his fixed sanile

* How much extea Lo Keop this mstter

of the fitle et long ws I live™"”
As long ns you live? " ripeatod Muun,
stirpmised

N, b don’t eare s damn what they
suy oF e witer U'm desd,” snarlod Sprow)

Munn watehed hime fir & anoment
placked wnother butteroup,  pondired,
smoothed out his pieh,  brown itky
beard, nml finally mentioned o soconi
SHH

Sprow] deew w choek-book from ihe
hroast-pocket of his cout, snd fllod in
twe cheeks with & fountuin pen.  These
ho Weld p before Munn's soapping,
yelowish #viw.

“This blaekmnil, * snid Sprowl, thivk-
Iy, 1= pivick now for (he last time. 1
vou eome alter e AEAIN you come {o
v death, for PN smash your skull in
with one blow, sl then take my chunee
to prove dosanity.  And Uve enough
money o prove i

Munn wiited.

1"l buy you this last time," contin-
wed Sprowl, recovering his self-command
“Now, vou Lell me whire O'Hara's child
i, annd how you wee going to prevent her
from cver pressing that suit which he
dropped. ™

“O'Haren's daughter is hare,
tral her," snid Muonn, quietly.

“You mean she's one of your infernal
flook?" demanded Sprow).

“One of the Shwing Band,”  suid
Munn, with « traee of & whine in his
Vol

* Whero are the papers in that pro-
verding, then?  You said (¥ Hara bur-
e them, you liar'”

“She hay them in a box in her bed-
room,"" replied Munn.

;‘ : she know what they mean?”
uskmd Sprowl, agust.

".\'u—-w but [ do replid Munn,
with his ominous smile.

“How do you know ghe does not un-
derstand their meaning?™

" Bocsuse, " replied Munn, loghing,
“alie Can’t read. "

Sprowl did not believe him, but he
wis At his muwoy.

He stood with his heavy hond hang-
ing, pondering & moment, (hon whistied
his sorrel.  The mare cvme tovhim and
Inid her dusty nose on his shoulders.

“You sen these checks?” he said.

Munn wwented,

*You got them when you put those
papers o my  haonds.  Undorstand?
Anil when yon i)rinp. me the deod of this
cursed pmlmy here—honse and all."

A week from to-day,” siaid Munn;
his voice shook in spite of him. Fow
men ¢an face sodden wealth with a
yawn.

1 ron-

“And after that began  Spowl,
nnd glared gt Mooy with sueh g furrey
that the prophet histily stoppisd back-
wird and ruised o nervous hund 1o lis
Twrsary}

“It'a o syuare deal,™ he suid; anl
Sprowl knew that he mieant i, ot lepst
for the moment

The president mounted heavily, sl
songht his beulle and sticraps

ST meet you hore dn a week from
tosduy, hour for hour; Pl give vou
twanly=fpur howrs aftor that 1o pask ap
sl move, bag and buggnge.”

S Dwoe, " said Munn

ety gl ont of my way, vou Gy
boust " growled Sprowl, swinging lis
horse and driving the spues in;

Munn foll buek with a erv; the horse
plunged past, hrishing him. tescing out
A Lhe fmstre, aver thie ||r1t$i.',!', and
fir down the stony rosd Munn heard
the galloping, He bad bren close io
death; he did nin quite know whether
sprowl bl meant murder or whothier it
was varclossmess or his own fuolt Chat
the horse had oot struck  him  aod
geatnd him into the sod

However it was, he conecived a now
Yespiet for Sprowl, and promised him-
sl thit #f he pvir was obliged 1o ecull
agiin upon Nprowl for Hndnois] assist-
anee he would do it through o telephotie.

A doxen women, dressed alike in o
rathor pretty gray uniform, were sing-
g up by the howse; he looked ot them
with u snoer, then walked back along
the river to where the vouug girl still
kal under the olm. )

1 want to talk to you," he suid,
shruptly, “and 1 don’t wint any wmore
refitsnls or rensons or sentimones |
wiknt 1o soe the papers in Lhat steol box."

She traed towsards him in that quant
hesitsting, listening atbitinds,

“The Lorl,” he said, more cheor-
fully, *“ has put it into my Kead (hat wo
must jourtey once more,  've hind o
nverful wreestle out vonder, sand 1 see
[u:ht The Lord tells me to soll this
land 1o the strangers without the gates,
amd U'mogoing to sell it to the glory of
Giawd, "

“Ilow cun you sell 1?7 wnid the girl,
(ubekly.

“lan’t all our holdings in common?”™
demanded M unn, sharply.

“You know that I amnol one of you,”
siddd the girl.

“Yos, you ure,” said Munn; “you
don't want to be beesuse the light has
boen denied vou, but 've sialed yon
and sunerified you to the Shining Band,
and you just can't help being one of us.
Besides,” he continued, with an ugly
smile, “I'm your legnl guanbian, ™

This was i lie; but she did tot know it

“Ro 1 want to see those papees,”” L
nddid.

S Why ! she asked.

“Oh, legal matters; Uyve got 1o ox-
mine ‘em o L ean't sell this L.

“Father told me not 1o open the hox
until. . 1 found an honmest mnn, ™
sho sgnid, steadily.

Muun glared ot her,  She hnd eanght
him in & lie years ago; she never forgot
it

 Where's the key?" he demanded.

She was silent.

“Tll give vou till supper-time 10
find that key,” said Munn, confidently,
und walkd on towards the house.,

Bul before be had fairly  emerged
from the shadow of the eim he mot
Lansing face to face, and the young
man haltsd him with o plensant greet-
g, nsling if he were not the Reverened
Doctor Munn.

“That's my
hrieflly,

“1 was looking for Mr. Sprowl; I
thought 1o meet him here; we were fo

name,"  said  Munn,

11 you

o5

speak to you about the netting of trout
in the river," said Lansing, good-
humoredly

Munn pegatded hin in Sulky silenee,

1o won't do,” continued  Lutsing,
smiling; i you net tront you'll have
the wardens after you.”

UM and T osuppose vou'll fuenish the
information, " stoered Munn

1 eertsinly will " replicd Lausing.

Mutbn Jowl petinerd hin <teps townrds
thie viver % the men passi]l belore
Filoon O Hors, Lansing vaisod his onp

She did not return his sadate: she
loakod towards the spot where he and
Munn had hilted, and ber face bore
that quaint, listening expression, alimost
pitifully swept, ys though she were deal.

“Peter, our lhewd-Keeper, saw vou
nettig trout tnothat poal bast gahe,
sl Lansing

Munn expmined the water and mui-
ferod that the Bible gave him his -
thority Tor that sart of fishing.

“He's a Inke,” thought ]l.‘nnaing. in
sdden diggust. Involuntarily he glanoed
sround ot the gitl auder the  olm,
The beauty of her pilo foee startled him.
Surely innocence looked out of those
dm‘lijlhlr' eyes, fined on bim under the
shidow of her hat straw.  He noled that
ghe also wore the silvery-gray wniform
of the elect,  He turned his eyves to-
wards the house, wheee a dogen women,
old and voung, were sitting ont under
the tree, sewing and singing penoofully,
The burden of their song enme sweetly
across the pasture; a golden robin, high
in the elm’s festhery tip, warblod in-
erssant pecompeniment to the brocze
and the flowing of water wd the far
somg of the wenon,

“We don't mean to anaoy vou, " said
Lansing, quetly; “I for eno boliave
that we shall find you and your com-
munity the hest of courteous neigh-
bors, ™

"

Mutn looked ut him with his eun-
ning, amber-vellow eyes aid dtroked
liis Dsird

“What do you want, anyway?" he
snid

U0 tell you what 1 want, " said
Linsing, sharply; “ 1 want you und your
people 1o observe the game liowy,”

“Keep vour shirt on, young man,”
snid Munn, coarsely, snd turned on his
heel.  Before e had taken the second
stop Lansing lnid has hand on his should-
er and spun him around, his grip tight-
ening like o vise

“What y' doing?” snnrled Munn,
shrinking and squirming, torrified by the
violent grusp, the pain of whidh almost
sickened him.

Lsnwing lookod at him, thon shoved
bt out of his path, and carefully rinsed
his hands i the stresm. Then  he
lpughed and turned around, bt Mumm
wis making rapil time towards the
house, where the gray-clid womon sat
singing undes the rmgi'm-trrd aprple=tress,
The young man's eyes fell on the girl
under the olm; she was wpparently
witehing his every movement from
those dark-blue oyves under the siraw
hut,

He took off his eap and went 1o her,
and told her politely how amiable liad
been his intentions snd how stringeat
the game laws were, snd begeed her to
helieve that he intended no disconrtesy
10 her community when he warned them
sguinst the wholesale destmiction of the
trout.

He had u pleasant, low voice, very
attractive to women: sho smiled and
listened, offering no comment.

“And 1 want to nsmure you,” he
ended, “that we at the elub will always
respect your bBoundsries s we know
vou will respect ours. 1 fenr one of
our keepers was necdlossly rude lus
nighit —{rom his own secount. He's an
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