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SIR JASPER’S

ADVENTURE. :
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Sir Jasper Peters was the fortunate
son of a man who had made a large
fortune In trade, and who had then
devoted himself to one of the great
political parties with so much &ogged-
nese that he had Been rewarded by &
baronetey without ever having had to
expose the defects of his early educa-
tion by making a long epeech in the
house,

Whatever his party did was right;
that was his motto, and he had lived
up to-it with a simplicity which bad
brought its inevitable reward.

The consequence was that his only
gon was able to give up any active
share fn the business, and to play at
being @ country gentleman of patri-
archal descent, while his wife could
assume the airs of a Lady Bountiful
on the one hand, and, outshine all the
great ladies of the neighborhood by
her diamonds, on the other.

Peterscourt, the country seat of the
distingnished peir, was of course an
old place Swhere many generations of
ancestors—of comebody  else—had
tived their little day.

It was a large, rambling, two-storied
building, dating from some far away
period, and altered in the castellated
style in the ecarly years of Victoria's
reign,

Beautifully gituated in the southern
part of the couniry of Dorsetshire, it
was a little too far away from London
to be quite to the taste of Lady Peters,
who was ambitious of playing a great
part in society, and who would often
run up to town for a few days at a
time, while her husband was enjoy-
ing his dignified seclusion within the
well wooded grounds and park of Pet-
erscourt,

It was on one of these occaslons,
when the baronet was sitting in soli-
tary state in his great library after
dinner, his little electric lamp on the
table behind him and a pile of litera
ture suitable to a country gentleman
by hig eide, that he was disturbed
in his leisurely perusal of his paper
by the sound of a footstep om the
gravel outside,

He had scarcely raised his head,
when, to his surprise and alarm, a
man in the unmistakable dress of a
convict, panting, breathless, with
starting eyes and hanging jaw, leaped
upon the window ledge from outside,
and then fell, exhausted, upon the
carpet,

“By Jove!” cried Sir Jasper as he
sprang up and made for the bell,

But the man was too quick for him,

Panting still, indeed, but recovering
himself sufficiently to stagger to his
feet and across the floor, the unwel
come vigitor threw himself upon the
terror stricken baronet, and stooping
at the same moment for the poker,
which he wag near enough to reach,
bhe growled out between his set teeth
a threat to “do for” that unhappy
gentleman if he so much as uttered
a call for help,

Sir Jasper gurgled out & promise to
refrain, which he did not mean keep,
and the man thereupon let him down
again into the arm-chair from which
he had risen, and guddenly altered his
threatening tone for one of abject en-
treaty.

“Look ‘ere, guvnor,” said he, in a
thick, hoarse whisper, moistening his
mcuth as he spoke, still standing near
and holding the poker in his hand,
but no longer menacing his unwilling
bost, “I don't want for to do yer no
‘arm. I'm not so bad as what you'd
think for to look at the dress I've got
on,”

“You're a c—c—convict!” stam-
mered Bir Jasper, half timorous and
half surly. “You've escaped from
Portland!"

The man frowned uneasily,

“Well, g0's a many more than me
been convicte, and a many as deserve
it & precious sight wus nor what I
do," sald the man. And as he spoke
he threw from time to time an an-
xious glance toward the window by
which he hed entered. “But this ain't
no time for to throw my failings in
my face. I'm a 'unted man, that's
what I am. The warders I8 after
me "

“What!" cried Sir Jasper, with
scmething so like rellef in his face
that his guest scowled him promptly
into silence,

“Burely, guvnor, you wouldn't go for
to betray a 'unted man, a noble gentle-
man like you, with:everything 'and-
some and comfortable about him! Youn
wouldn’t go for to give up a poor
wretch that bege you to give him a
change of clothes, would you?
Ah—h~-hL"

The sound he uttered was an Inde-
scribable one, as he suddenly straigat.
ened himself and listened with strain.
ing ears to the unmistakable sound of
a rapid footstep on the gravel,

“They're coming! They've traced
me ‘ere! For mercy's gake, sir, don't
give me up!”

The baronet looked af the close
cropped head, with the ugly ears
standing out on each gide, and the
coarse features distorted with fear,
with a disgust he found it hard to

himself upon his prospective delivers
gnce from his tormentor,

Before he had time to answer the
man's entreaties the noise of footsteps
ceased; the convict threw one glance
at the window, a second glance round
the room, and then he made for the
door with all speed, Sir Jasper
fnmped up from his chair and ran to
the window,

Yes, there, at the distance of but a
dozen eteps, was one of the prison
warderg, with a carbine in his hand.
He was standing still and looking
about him, It was evident that for
the moment he had lost the track of
hLig quarry,

Sir Jasper beckoned to him quickly,

“Warder!"” cried he, “Warder! This
way!'

The man turned and came rapidly
teward him, He was a tall, strong,
flue looking man, with shrewd eyes
and clear cut features; and, even
25 Sir Jagper cailed him, he was smit-
ten by a gense of the inequality of the
contest between this etalwart, well-
fed, handsome pursuer and the under-
slzed, lean, grizzled rascal of whem
he was in pursuit,

Baluting as he came, the warder
was under the window in a moment.

“You are looking for a convict who
nas escaped?” gaid the baronet,

“Yes, Sir Jasper.”

“You know me, then?"

“Why, yes, to be sure, we all know
Sir Jasper Peters,” said the warder
with a smile. “Have you seen any-
thing of the man, sir?”

“Yes, yes; he's in my house at this
moment,” answered Sir Jasper, iIn-
stinetively lowering his volce with a
sort of fear of retribution at the hands
of the hunted man if he were to learn
he was betrayed,

“Where, sir, where?”

Even before the baronet had finished
the sentence the warder had put his
hand on the window sill and sprang
into the room, 8ir Jasper pointed to
the door,

“He got away through there the mo-
mrylt he heard you coming”

The warder looked at him in con-
sternation as he crossed the room.

“Then I'll be bound he's rifling your
stiong room, sir,” said he, “The man's
one of the cleverest safe thieves in
England, and he's got some sort of
teols with him he's managed to make;
and as you have got plenty of stuff
to steal, I'll be sworn he's having a
shot at it.”

"Wew-—w-—what!" stammered the
startled baronet, “How can he know?”

Already he was leading the warder
out of the room and across the hall,
in the direction of the strong room.

“These chaps know ‘most every-
iLing. Goodnees only knows how.
Flse why should he come straight
here? It's miles from the prigon, your
house Is, and there's many a place he
might have took in on his way, in-
stead of making straight for here!
It was my guess to come this way, the
only one of the lot to believe he'd got
so far"

The baronet was hunting for his
keys. They were standing together
at the door which led into the base-
ment and as Sir Jasper turned the
handle he said,——

“We'd better have the butler with
ug, had we not?”

The warder smiled, and raised his
carbine,

“I think this will be protection
enough for us hoth, Sir Jasper; and I
wouldn't call the man if I was you.
You're never quite snre, with men ser
vants, whether they'll be a help or a
hindrance.”

So the two Jdescended together into
the basement, looking and listening,
but without coming upon any trace
of the escaped convict until they
reached the strong room door,

Eir Jasper turned up the electrie
iight in the opposite wall, and heaved
a sigh of relief as he saw that taere
was no gign of any attempt having
been made to tamper with the lock,
The warder, however, was stooping
to listen at the tiny keyhole and mak-
ing a sign to the baronet to keep
quiet. Then he nodded and came to-
ward him,

“Will you ligten at that door, sir,
and tell me if you hear anything?" he
asked,

Trembling, and sick with alarm, Sir
Jasper took his place at the keyhole,

“I--I fancy I hear a kind of scratch-
ing," whienered he at last,

The warder nodded,

“That's it, sir. That's our man at
work!"”

8ir Jasper etood up.

“But how did he get In?” sajd he,
with white lips,

The warder shook his head,

The haronet took his little key from
his watch chain and proceeded to fit it
in the lock.

“Have a care, sir!”

8ir Jasper, thue warned, opened the
door most cautiotisly, and flung it
wide, Then, hastily pressing the but-
ton just inside, he flooded the sman
apartment at once with light, He
drew a Jong sigh of relief—there was
no one there,

“And the jewelry—is that all right,

Eir Jasper?”

and opemed & safe at the father end,

were almost world famous, and a sud-
den momentary doubt flashed through
the baronet’s mind as to the wisdom
of letting even the prison warder
know the exact place where they were
kept when her ladyship had them for
use in the country,

But a glance at the warder reas-
sured him, The stalwart guardian had
hig watchful eye, not on the safe where
the baronet was busy, but on the dark
corners inside and outside the room,
and even as he looked about him he
held his carbine ready in case of a
surprise from unscen eremies,

“It's all right!" cried Sir Jasper,
with relfef, as he came to the snug vel-
vet nest where the jewels were spark-
ling.

But ¢ven as he uttered the words
| the warder’s cry broke upon ‘his

enr,—

“Ah, would youn!"

And, looking around, €ir Jacper saw
| the conviet rush past the warder from
some unseen corner outside, and,
jerking up the arm which held the
carbine, make a dash for the jewels,
| The next moment, before the baronet
.had time to make all safe, e per
celved that the warder's weapon had
fallen to the ground, and that his
right arm hung limp, while he ecried
out excitedly,— @

“Selze him, 8ir Jagper, seize him!”

The convict, even as these words
were uttered, was springing upon the
baronet, who, good man, living an easy
life, was not in condition to grapple
on equal terms with the lithe, spare
frame of his assailant. In another
moment both were on the floor, the
convict on the top,

There was a short, sharp struggle,
| during which the baronet felt him-
gelf for some moments blinded, chok-
ing. Then the man was pulled off
him by the superior force of the war-
der, who even withone arm disabled,
knew a trick or two which made him
more than a match for his man,

“Now eir, up with you and help me
with him,” cried the warder, walle
the convict muttered curses on them
both and vainly struggled to get free,

It was some seconds even then be-
fore the warder was able to clap the
handeuffs on the desperate prisoner,
at the cost of much pain to himself
from his wounded arm, But with the
baronet’s assistance he at last over-
powered the wiry rascal and dragged
him upstairs, where, with the help
of the men servants, who now, hear-
ing the noise of the scuffle, joined

their aid to the master's, the conviet,
| till definant and sullen, was led out
of the house and hoisted up into a
light cart which heppened to be
within hail,

“To Portland!" cried the warder, as
barely remaining long enough to re-
ceive the congratulations of the baro-
net, he sprang up in the cart and
laid a powerful detaining hand on the
rascal’'s shoulder,

Then 8ir Jasper, who was some-
what dazed as a result of these un-
wonted exertions and excitements,
turned back to the mansion with a
sigh of relief and a distinct consclous-
ness that he was considerably bruised,

He could not, however, wait to at-
tend to his wounds or even to ascer-
tain the extent of them, as he sudden-
ly remembered ithat he had left the
door of the strong room open, and that
even the safe where his wife's jewels
were kept was still unlocked,

As the lights were burning both in-
side and outside the strong room,
however, It was a matter of & few
second# only to retrace his steps and
to regain the velvet nest where the
gems lay.

What was his amazement, his hor
ror, to find, on looking into the case
which he had previously opened, that
the chief treasure of the collection,
his wife's tiara of hung emeralds
mounted in brilliants was gone!

The unfortunate baronet stood for
a moment petrified by his discovery,
He could not remember at what point
of the hurried proceedings of the last
half hour it was that the convict had
had the opportunity of seizing the
jewels: Yet that he had made good
uge of some momentary chance was
only too plain,

A trembling examination of the
other cares showed that a magnificent
that the rest of the collection was safe,
+ Bearcely able to walk, the baronet
wade all safe and 1ottered upstairs,

“Order the phaeton around at once,”
sald he to the first servant he met,
and then, as he paced up and down the
hall, he debated the chances of hig
ever recovering the property.

He knew well enough that If the
rascal were to take the jewels back
to Portland with him the search he
would undergo would discover the
stolen property; but his fear was that
the man, whom the warder had de-
some means of getting rid of them
on the way. If they were to be flung
into a ditéh or into the sea, waat was
his chance of ever seefng them again?

The minutes seemed hours as he
drove along In the darkness toward
the prigon, and when he leaped to the
ground and addressed the warder who
opened the door his volce was cracked

Lady ‘Beters’ ‘emeralds and diamonds

“Oh, yes, there has” sald Sir Jas
per, impatiently, *“I tell you he was
caught in my house—Peterscourt—
not an hour ago."

Tone warder Jooked at him, recog
nized one of the magnates of the
neighborhood, and begged him to step
inside the lodge.

Sir Jasper, with a terrible sinking of
the heart, accepted the invitation,
‘gaye 't minute account of what had
taken place, and was shoclhed to see
a more dublous look come over the
warder's face. Wuien he paused, the
man sald,—

A“I'm very much afraid, Sir Jasper,
that you stand a poor chance of see-
ing your jewels again. You've been
the vietim of a very ar(ful robbery,
and, hy, voiir description of the.men,
I should think it was the work of

Lambs in the Market, '

Fambs bring twice a8 much iy put
ket as sheep, Including the wool g
rived from the sheep, and the pg '
s seldom overstocked with lamby,

A Profitable Crop,

It is safe to say that the market g
deners mear our large citlies roplis
greater profits from lettuce than f \
any other vegetable. It isa very hangy,
plant, and when well under way Wi
stands not only quite a degree of elly
but also the heat. If the plants oW

Nelherby and Fletcher, If it is them,
and they've pulled off a big thing like
that, T should thing they'll be out of
the country before tomorrow morn-
ing. They've evidently laid thelr
‘plans very well, down to having the
cart in walting to earry them off, I'm
very sorry for you, Sir Jasper, but
you'd better drive to the nearest po-
lice station and lodge your complaint
at once, It's your only chance, and
I'm afraid it's a very poor one.”

And so pcor Jasper found.

Not only were the police convinced
that he had been robbed and that he
stood a bad chance of recovering his
property, but it even seemed to him
that they took a misgulded pleasure
in hearing every detail of the affair at
great length, in order to express some-
thing very like admiration of the
means by which the two artful scoun-
{ drels had possessed themselves of the
| jewels,
| “Then—then it must have been the
one that pretended to be a warder that
took the things!” he stammered, white
with rage.

“That's it, sir,” said the officer,
cheerfully. “While you was on the
floor struggling with the convict—I
mean the one dresged like a convict—
why, the tall ckap was helping him-
self!”

Sir Jasper groaned,

“He never seemed to look at me or
the safe either!” sighed he, “He's the
mort artful rogue I ever heard of,
and I'd give the world to see him in |
the dock!”

8ir Jaeper did have that pleasure
some six months later, when Nether
by and Fletcher, after having expatri-
ated themselves for a time, rashly re-
turned to their native land.

The baronet had the satisfaction of
seeing them, forlorn and dejected, re-
ceive a sentence of some years penal
servitude, But neither he nor Lady
Peters ever saw the jewels again—
Black and White,

LAWS OF HEREDITY,

“Three Generations te Make a Geniles
man "' s Faet, Not Theory,

Professor Karl Pearson, F. R. 8,
who has taken a leading part in found- |
ing the doctrine of evolution on a sta-
tistical basis, explained to a deeply
interested audience at the Royal In-
stitution some of the results, says the
London Telegraph, Two of these are
of special importance, It is shown by
examination of large numbers of per-
sons that mental and moral as well as
physical qualities are inherited, and
to the same extent. Taking school
children and examining them minute-
ly with respect to curliness and color
of the hair, length, breadth and height
of the head, color of the eyes, the ce-
phalic index and health on the one
hand; and on the other testing them
for intelligence, vivacity, coneclonti-
ousness, popularity, temper, self-con-
sclentiousness, shyness and handwrit-
ing, the degree of inheritance in the
two categories came numerically as
close as 521to522, Secondly, it is prove
ed that two or three generations will
suffice to create a new stock. Statistics
of Jarge numbers show that there is
more than is often supposed in the say-
ing: "It takes three generations to
make a gentleman,” and in the expres-
slon, “Vigiting the sins of the fathers
upon the children to the third and
fourth generation,” Pedigree in hu-
manity, as in the lower animals, is a
vital factor. Thus a family or a na-
tion will certainly progress ot degen-
erate as the issue of heredity, It needs
but to repress the numbers of the bet-
ter and higher and to muitiply the
numbers of the lower and less fit for
two or three generations to make na-
tional degeneration terribly real. Pro-
fessor Pearson's tabular results show-
ed the universality of the laws of in-
heritance, not only i animals like
horses and dogs, but in lowly insects
and even in plants,

——— e
Women Notaries in Vieginia,

The first officlal act of the Gover-
nor under the new Constitution of
Virginia was the appsintment of a
number of women notarles, an innova.
tion provided for by the new instry.
e hacre was strong competition

Jpointment, and several
e trying to secure the
a8 awarded to Misg
Mazory, of Lynchburg, who
® mover in securing the
her sisters.—Baltimore
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partially protected by being set gyt g
| the sunby side of ridges, they progp
much more rapidly In growth thay
when not go carvefully managed, apg
the quicker they can be grown the be
ter the quality. If the plants aye
out in rows wide enough to admit the
free use of the hoe, and well man
they will become golid, but when own
broadeast on rich beds they also fyp
nish a large quantity of tender leaveg

Feeding Large and Small Chickens,
Where large and small chickens pyp |
at large in the same lot the feeding of

A FEEDING BOX,

them becomes a difficult matter, ag the
larger crowd the weaker and take most
of the food.
Get one or more big but low dry |
goods or grocery boxes and remove a
part of each side, as shown in the eut,
making the opening just high enoigh
| to permit the smaller chicks to enter.

Btretch a wire from slde to side at the
) top, and throw feed inside for the
| younger broods. They will quickly
| learn to start for their own quarters
| when the feed dish appears,.—New Eng
land Homestead,
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Where the Hog Lends, M

For quick returns the hog Is far']
ahead of the steer or sheep. He Iy
eusily fitted for the slaughter at glx
months old, and at that«time, if he
| bas been well fattened, eighty per cent,
of his live welght I8 In dressed meat.
| But, as the saying goes, every part of
| him excepting the grunt and the squeal
‘ln utilized. The bristles, the intestines
or sausage casings, the blood and the
bone, all play their parts, while the
liver and heart are favorite food with
many, The steer will need about three
| erops of corn to fatten him, and otten”
not more than fifty per cent. of his
welght is dressed meat, while it is uns
usual to find one that does not shrink
over forty per cent, One crop of cort
will fatten both the fall and the spriog
Pigs each year, All of this is a decided
advantage in favor of the keeping of
swine, and those who have done S0
and avolded the attacks of cholera and
swine plague have been successful and ‘
prosperous in thelr business.—IKanss
Farmer,

Tarmers and Broeds.

The breeds of slicep are being im:
proved every year, and farmers who
bave not familiariged themselves with
the characteristics of sheep should bear
in mind that they are behind the buy
ers, who can distinguish at a few mo
ments' examination exactly what kind
of a sheep from which the wool was
gheared, and its fitness for the pur
pose for which it Is desired. The buy~
ers know the breeds, the kind of wool
pecullar to each breed, and all about
them, for it Is *“business.”” A farmer
Wwould sncer at a carpenter who pros
fessed to be a carpenter and yet could
not do a plece of work in that line; and '
yet, it may be clalmed, there are bun- |
dreds of farmers who profess to be
farmers, and who would rebel if thelt
knowledge of the business should be
questioned, but who, at the same time, |
cannot tell ag much about the producté
of the farm as many of those Who |
know nothing about farm life. There
are hundreds of farmers who are nob |
able to distinguish breeds of sheep
and who do not know the particular |
purposes for which a breed is most
Suitable, and still they pride them-
selves on their calling’ as a business
Which they intend to malke profitablé.
If such farmers could be brought 0
& realization of the fact that they ar
really deficlent in knowledge it would
be to their interests, Every year W
witness the shipment of the produeté
of the farm to market, where the bu
fixes the grade, although be has no e !
perience on the farm, Farmers a5 ¥
class are not business-like, for they r
too wuch on the § it of ofl
It I8 not intended m that they
should not seek the advice of oth
but when the farmer surrenders eve
thing to hard work he should begl
educate himselt in every possible 1
to improve his chances.—Philadel
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