BY T. CARRELL. |
Ak R g - e,
t'onfound the fellow!™
wwivestor Wade said it alond,
vrenth.  Perhinpe
far | had recvived anosty
from Wulde's bug.
my fualt, 1 was
ik dash for the high-
wl plutform at Willesden Junot
anil | cume into violent collision with
Ve dotective, We tecolled and fecogs

nnd 1

eromy
g '\ ";.'il'[
Levk on the kneo
Bt then, It was
ng 4 rechkless

n | ecach other. "T'hen the tlash of
inger wis exchanged for o

piteful on my silde—aml we grasped
hunds

Younare ina hurey, Mr Cuartis’

v wan, but 1 have time to thlk to
yu
Ali, von are on the out for
newes But ] haven vt done muach for v
. "The wrull of our mah nheitn e |
iy basd to find St 1 1) |
do it 've word fram the norel |
wiout itnow, nnd I amthiking e L
press to Liverpool, It ds news that hias \
eome bn nnodd way, but 1 am bound to
teat it Weoe musn't let our narty sllp
ont of the conntry withoutl lewving us
an adlress It 1s a Dttle awlward for
e 10 o Thers lins oen g ol lery
nt L gdmore Munor=Alr, Gerald o
Ler s placne Know it
Yox; oo Hittle
e his wired me to 20 down ot
onee, nnd et 4t the Lottom of it But
I cun't: o, At nll events, thot wmos!
whiit My first obligntion 4 1o you
to ran vo earth the rozue whoswhmbiod
your father so nudaciousiy I w Ly
1o effeet that, f 4% 1% Dy Leesy L {1
trickster shows such gool sport abhd
hits sueh o by of rusess | oam on my
meltie”
Which means that we shall win ™
Aund, indeed, I have never Known a
maon io the spy business f to-d L1
Cleeer, S0 SUCeaNsiL 1 witho ]
thorough a gool 0 Nyl ¥
Wade It was pative aptitnde not to
Lo repressed that had pat him into his
profession and that Lept him there
t-'\'t‘n whien s he owned 1o me, he

nometimes foathed it

“1 hore s

As Wade spoke, 0 rnmble was in the
nir He agrain pot ont w nancd
Timoe s up—sht s o ing-aiong, " lie

sild. VS rarely | have moony minntes
to spure, unless 1 figure for some
reason ns o station ehot But 1 don't |

the thing
niTord o Le entont

care plont drivinge ns  olase

as yon da I can't
of the running by, perliaps n-
spurttor in a hurrey Hope to wire yon
good tidings toeemorrow.  To-ta”

The express was slowing in: and |
hod npotion that Wads wanted to fol-
low his oswn devices In selecting u seat
and companionship 1, 4 erefore, ue

SOe o

cepted my dismissal, il was soon
ciimbing the stairs pgain 1 littie
thoneht that this weeting was part of

wWined, wintad

4 curions double ehianee

shutter an ingenious piece of villniny
und help we to my owh Lwoking
back, T see that | met Wade in the

His errand on my behalf
My father had been
rulped through the unelinmnt nf
sooundreis.  He was sn b ry
gentleman—a Cuartis, of Paigoton Vur-
tis—und Jand fiel
farmed to their rain.  lle fell & vietim
to money-leaders, and the
dry, "There was cheating in the trans
sutions that made him vunkroot umld
kitled Wim with the blow. Wade
in pursuit of the rogue who had L
the spoils
wis a probabllity
might be recovered and buy me
vity partnership | was wallin? tosce
it would Lo so

What | had now heard hud set me
face to face with another old problom.
Nobody conid mention Codmore Manor

nick of time.
s vasily deseri bed:

MEsT ol

vilnes and wien

suced him

thnt something

to me without giving a fillip to
my Imazination and causing me
to see visions Miraga pictures, |
eiiled them, when sober sense

begzan to eriticise.  But they came con-
stiautly, and they were fair, and [ fed
upon them when my days were fuil of
desolation. I saw thedaintiest maiden
in all my home shire smiling ut me be-
cause 1 called her, with miand
durine, Christie.  And I saw the smuil
ovil faee Hush th: its tints soft
olive., and the hasel eves first droop
and then uplift with » glorious wone
der of faith in them  Sowetimes there
followed the vislon of n pleasant fire-
gide and Christie Humber, olhunged
into Cupistio Cartis, sented there, and
muking home for the lnekiest feilow in
the grreat town,

slriange,

ur

When the steady eonsideration of
hard faets wruny the romancs: ont nf
my woold, | hud to sdmit thut fiew
Lhings wora less Hikely than that this
should come to pass My fortunes
were under o clowd, sad thongh our

old ueighbor at Csdmore Munor was
outwardly genial when we mel, I was
aware that the sadden eheck Lo our in-
Wrvonrse moeant that 1 wias hinrbor
no foolish thoughts pboot hisdanshter
My vrospeets wers not brilliant before
the catastrophe; they were now dnbi
ons la the extreme. Gerald Humber
was & vich raflway contractonr
him elf twice married well,

would naturally look for o gool muteh
for Christie. Whatever words of dun-
#irous vogard had been spoken when
the stormn was only o threat must fall
to the ground.  He wonld convinee his

who had

anidl who

duugliter that us o serious suitor 1 was

h:np asible,

Yetwheon | renched my rooms in Kens
sington there waus u telegrim lying on
tie table from Christie's father

It said: “If you want to hear of L
C., come immedintely.”

Lo C.," counld only mean Levi Col-
Yorne, which was the name (or alins)
of the rascally schomer whom bylvester

Wade haid gone to Livernool to seek 1t
pusgled me already. Of course. my
determination was soon taken 1 did

not understand how Gerald Huomber
should huve news of our man; but
poliy demunded that I shoull seize
evory chance of enlightment Inaddi-

1 had the |

was |
11 he eould be caunght there |

|
wminor

vun Tmight prolubly see and speak
Witlothristiv, nndd the thought uick-
| Eshme o engerness The telegram
had not been In long, and after rend-
Ing J‘i I did pot lose an unnecessary
W

dwilight was boginnlog to closs Ia
I erawiod up the Munor avenue in & |
eubrious My, which was all that
Henthbury station had to offer in the
war of wroad conveyunce It was a

ne

Iy drive of more than three miles to
Caulmore Manor.  As we stopped, o
Hzhit form dressed in softgreay, tipped
outinta the great porch. My heart
was leating as if wdrom were there

| & treacherous manifestation I had
P schoniod myself all the way to le
miatter-of-fuctnnd sel [ possessed, und to
{ et Lope finally deift away. Iut in
| Uhristie's presenee | somehow forgot
gool vesolotions
l Ut ois really you—-Mre  Cartis' she
sl with, I faneled an odd little
break and quaver. "1 was  almost

I 'mfrald that the message had missed, or
thut you could not Me. Wade
foos not know that we have sent for

[MAIF LN

Woo

¥ o
' ' Me. Wade!™ 1 efnculated, help-
wl Yo Me Wade is hore.  Yestorday

wos my twenty-lirst birthday” —the

volee dropued to womusical whisper, and

the domask  kindied on  Christie's
clive s andt pavs hid intended to
Five me o ring Y \I"'!_v ('\[!"ll‘-i\-'l' o,

I beliove; and it was stolen the day be-

fore.  He was very angry; aml is still

set on finding the thief ont.  Mamma

hus 0 new lil.-!._';s Coim panion, who
pleases her sery muoch Miss Kes!

worth haos the ltest testimonials: and
she recommended putting the cuse into
the hands of Mre. Wade ]';‘|m decided
tov do o

“1o you wean Mre Sylvester Wade,
Miss Humiee

“NYes that is the nnme, | saw it on
the tap of the telecrum  He wired
first thsny he could not coame, ||n\'lu‘
go to the north on vegent daty.
Then, ufterwards  he came.  He had
put aside the other mitter to please

| to

witn
FAT L IN THEM,

SEATED THERE HER EYES UILIFT

A GLOBIOUS WirNDEIR ok

papin-—to earn 4 goold fee, 1 suppose
that weans  Aund it transpired that
tie business he wus on wus yours |

When be found that out we did not
ilee it amd papn sent W you,
thinliing von onght. at lenst, to hear
what Mre Wade hind diseovered in ref-
eretee 1o this Levi Colborne, aud then,

quite

if vou wish the nifair pressed on, papa
will insist en Mr Wade's fulfilling
your orders

' The gicl paused. Tot Twas wander-

lgein o maze of conjecture, and was

in no hiaste to respond. |

The renson why papa was specially
. to have the mystery cleared

oo and  relieve  our people of
Awkward suspicions is  because
1 fewely were  brought  here
get mizht” Christie went on.  “You
| retiember 1 tald  you that my

ow i mother's jewels were to stay in
vonlt until I was twenty-one, and then
Lo given me. A confldentinl |
arent eame down with them.  They |
dre mngnificent—{far too fine for mod-
est insignitieant me,™

A happy excitement dominated
Chrlstie's munner, and her bright in- |
pontonsness perilonsly swayed my own
feolings )

No, na' 1 said, in protest against
or self-depreciation. But a change
on Christie’s countenanes stopped me
| tyomt going further  We were still
uding In the bhall, and at this mo-
went Mr. Humber appeared

wirre 1o

.

The muster of Cadmore Manor caome

from the livrary. IHs greeting waos
feioil und aeted like u douche of cold
witer

L mentioned that it had so happened
1v usmull colneidence that 1 had leen
covnoled on the other side of Hentbury
durinr the greater part of the day.
Then I hatd returned to town, got his
wile il once maore mude for my old
hame distriet

It s come about at nn fnconven-
jent time!' he eaid, stifily. I am
sorev. but 1 fear you will have to put

np for the night at the KHed Lion in
Cadmore viliage.  Wenre disabled jost
pow. anid eanpot ofter you hospitality.
T wordmen are o one wing of the
Hioatse We have also enlurged the es-
tablishment  Mrs Homber has now a
Lty s companion.  Wade, too, will be
stuvine on the gronnd, 1 take iL"
<uv nothing antoutiv Me Homber"™

fanswered. A cou fortable old Eng-

v inn s pood enourh for me, und
thint the charncter 1 hnve always
heard given to the Iled Lion st Cad-
i T You will be all right Don-
Kin will be proud of & visitor from the
Munor, pnrl.wn':urlg' one Learing your
pame. | presume that my dunghter
has toll von, Me Curtis, how it is that
Wade is here?”

“Of gourse I bave, papn” Christio
it i
X “It i a bewildering affuir' I sall

My words had a deeper menning
than my hearers conld guess, for had
I not sven the deteetive off for Liver-
pool? 1f hie really went by the express
he conlid not possitly alter his gourss
until Huzby was renched
and nourtitice eould then have planted

ieemed

| able

No energy |

A FAMOUS STORY.

Lim at Cadmors Manor within the |
time. 1 was at n loss to know what to
mule of it The only surmise that

seemed to offer a solution of the con-
undrum was that Wade chinuged his
mind even as he and 1 talked; but
with u secrecy natural fo the eircum-
stanecs, did not say as much. 1 conid
not positively depose that he had taken
hin pince In the train

However, us we appeared to be both
under one roof, as, indeed, I hnd been
brought here to see him, it was likely 1
should soon have the truth.

“l hate mysteriea® growlied Gerald

' Humber, “and 1 will shrink from no |

trouble that will revesl the rogue who |

hus made way with 'Christie’s ring

Wade gives me to understand that he i

has alrendy o promising clue”

“If Sylvester Wade eannot help you
I fear the chances of recovery wre
sl 1 answered,

“1 will tell him that you are here"

But when the master of the house
rejoined Christie and me. together
with Mra Homber and Miss Kesworth,
in the drawing room his face had ap
preciably doarkened There was al-
most o scowl as he glanced across st
Christie. It was easy to see that he
blamed her. 1 learoed later, what 1
suspected then, that It was Christie
who had skilfully challenged his honor
on the point, and had trivmphed. Luw
noting the accord between us, and
perhaps aocertain goaiety returned after
absence to hisdaughter's mood, he was
angry that he had yiolded  The more
#0 Lecause of what he had now to state

“Wall. the plan doesn't work'' he
said,  “Wado is touchy st the joter
ference. 1 might have guessed that is
how it would ba  He will not mix up
engngements’

“"Hut he has done s0." 1 mterjected

The frown réemained, but no atten
tion was paid to my remaric

“He has iosisted all along on ox-
treme caudon and privacy regarding
the ol ject of his visit and he consliders
that we are endangering everything.
There is something in that  Of course
the servants have no idea there is o de-
wetive in the house. They do not know
the real name.  Wade is passiog as o
Mr. Gimble""

I'started. A gueer reminiscence had
wme to me. But & moment's thought
to show that any theory
founded on this must be absurdly
lar-fetched, aod 1 really did not en-
tertain the idea

“Bat he hus aduty Mr, Cartis,” said
Christie,
ing eyes

“I must leave Wade to fight his bat-
tles when Me. Curtis takes him to tasle
All that I have to do under present
conditions is to report Wade's view and

| proposals. He will bave nothing te say
| to Mr. Curtis hera

But it Mr. Curtis
remains at the ‘Hed Liown' till three to-
morrow afternocon, he will meet him
thore”

My pride was in arms It was cava-
lier treatment, marked, as 1 consid-
ered, Ly the coolest effrontery imagin-
This wus the worst of men who
knew that they hud no real rivals in
their profession or culling. They could
te as high and mighty as princelings
But. ut least, it agreed with the hy-
pothesis thet Wade had tricked me on
the Willesden platform. The feeling

with & brave front and kind!l. |

that he was in the wrong, and had |

done o mean thing and was trapped,
would lead to am openly insolent line
of nction: There is a detiance that
serves for defenmce. It went agaiost
the grain to submit, but where wasmy
ehoice ¥

“Plense to Inform Mr. Wade that 1
will make it my business to keep that
appointment,” 1 said Litterly.

“It is » shame!" c¢ried Christie

The clutter of a gong broke in oppor- |

tunely on a strained situation.

*“You willdine with us, Mr Curtis?
suidl Mrs. Humber. She was o kindly,
harmless woman, whom rumor said her
busband bullied.

I hesitated. But Gerald Humber had
to tone down what was disagreeable 1o
his sense of courtesy in the precantions
he had taken to ensure my leaving the
Manor that night He would hearof oo
refusal

When we sat down [ missed the de-
tective, but as domestics were present,
nothing was said, (I sat opposite Chris.
tie and by the side of Miss Kesworth
To this newecomer in the Manor house-
hold I had paid slight heed since the
introduction. In the drawing room

THE MABTER OF CADMORE MANOR GAMK
FROM THE LIDRAY. HI8 GHEETINO
WAS FRIGLHL

But, now Lefore | was awnre of It |
was druwn out, and had spoken of my
father's misfortunes, and of our hope
wnd full expectation that we should
yot wind the meshes of the law sbout
the fest of Levi Collorne It wasonly
when the queries were tuking me into
the domain of our painfully acquired
and invomplete knowledge of Col-
borne's sulsequent movements that |

" awoke to the unwisdom of what 1 was

I hind replied in noarly an au.
tomatiec manner, my real interest us
much coneeroed with Christic and
Christie's looks and Christie’'s vesy ou-

saying.

| pasionsl words Byivester Wade would

gartainly have laid un embargo on my
topgue  ¥eb what could it matter if |

| indieated crime,

| like the grating of n
| enught my eurs Steps were approach-

| ngnin,

. neters

—— ..

had half diselosed the hand we held nt)
this friendly tnble A woman is a gos I
sip and curlous by privilege of sex, and |
It wus quite natural that Miss Kes |
worth should be luterested in what
and been o more than nine days’ senn-
dal of our conntryside. My right-huand |
eompnnion had n duleet voice which
exprossod u soothing pity for me, and,
hordening a little, jwaxed indignant
with Colborne
“A bad man!
to be lookiong for him

And Mr. Wade ought
now instend of

whsiing time over my ring. 1 wi'ahI
. 4
i /\
i i %
i .
1# f "
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= ] iy |
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CDPPOSITE

CUHIRISIIE AND BY THR

U UF Miss KESWORT I

papa had never Longht it for me, " said
Christic. And forthat sympathy, what
risks of premature disclosure would |1
not hiave run!

“lLevi Colborne must evidently be n
thoroush rozue and 4 elever one,"” ob-
served Miss Kesworth

She rose in obedignee to Mrs, Hum-
ber's sizual, nnd the dinner was at end
I should hive found it unutterably for-
mual and v but for my fair girl's
presence

Giernld Humber had already been
called nway, or perhnps Christie would
not huve uttered her thoughtso freely

nsy

I now took farewell, saying that 1
would meet Mr. Humber, at any rate,
before leaving the neighborhood on the
morrow.  HBut Christie refused to see
ber mother-in-law’s puckered eyebrows
and tiny shake of the head She
slippod out with me into the old-fash-
ioned seented garlen, [t was to be only
astep, forauld lanze syne.  Hut young
hearis direct the feet to other paths
than those of prodence, and somehow
the memory of our old wallis together
was with us—walks that had meant so
much, though so little was said—and
we strayed from the plaia track to the
gute, und we were on the side of the
house that was most in gloom, and the

warm, vnpremediteted word  cume
Even so soon the hulf of my wild
drenms was made true. The faet can

besuccinetly toid —a short episole; Jlife
at its zenith: Christie won

We had forgotten Sylvester Wade
and Levi Collorne, and, 1 greatiy
feared Gerald Humber alsa  Hut sud-
denly Christie said:!

“Hugh, Cyril! What does this mean?"'

We were stunding in the thick shad-
ows of & laurel iush, wot above a |
stone's throw from the librury window.
A feminine izure was slipping stealth-
ily along the narrow line of the clipped
lawn. We both reeognized the tall,
nnyularshape of Miss Resworth. She
halted at the south corner and stooped
low ly the window. It was bard to
understand ber maneuvres unless it
were 0 case of prying or eavesdrop-
ping. Dut the circumstunce that the
kghts were lowered within pointed to
an empty room and practically nega-
tived the faney.

My doubt of the woman's purposedid
not last long. I touched Christie's
shoulder to bid her still watch closely.
Miss Kesworth's form showed up dis-
tinetly in the faint moonbeams She
was fixing a rope ladder. It took per-
haps two minutes, and then she flitted
back as noiselossly. But as she gained
the great path I saw a white handiker-
chief wave.

“A signall” I whispered in Christie's
ear.

It was certain thast some strange
erisis was impending, and everything
Waus Miss Kesworth
the robber?

“Where is Wade?" I asked, under my
breath.

“Gione Into the villnge te wmake in-
quiries 5o papa sald "

“He ahould be liere.”

I had hardly spoken

when o sound,
foot on gravel

Ing.  Wecowered further into the pro-
tecting obscourity and were silent
A mun went by between the
parterres. and | had a full view. He
turned for u second, and stood to lis-
ten, and I felt Christie shuke from ex-
cess of excitement, and, like her, 1
thought our hiding place was diseov-
ored. Iiat he went on; Sylvester Wade,
und not Syivester Wade. It was the
saime style of pllot jacket that | knew
Wude oftenest affected und the low
gray hat, eapable of taking muny
shades, nud of sugpesting many char-
He wus of Wade's helght and
build, anid. 80 fur as 1 could surmise
under difioultios was like him in fuce
and feature. But 1 was wholly per-
sunded that this man was not Sy lvester
Wade

What, then, ecould le a-foot but wil-
lniny of the most reckless type? 1
grew queorly rizid and my hands
¢lenched. The detective hod once
luughed in his cheery fashion, as with
the confidence of a man who wus sure
to swing the odds of a troublesome
case over to his side, and had saild to
mi—

‘Here's & photograph here" —tupping
his Lregast posket—"the odd thiog is it
shows n fellow who might pass for my
o i’

Ylhewk!T waid Chiristle, gently.

With  eatiiks aluerity the pseudo-
Mads was climbing up the rope lad-

dor. Woe heard the elick of a casement,
and no more wins Lo be seun,

“That is my dressing
jewels nree there "

“ALYY Dolt that | was not to ander.
stand before

Take u safe circuit and find your
father, or, at any rate, the butler, and
give the alarm,"" Isaid.  “"Abovecvery -
thing do not let Miss Kesworth know

The

o

| that anything is found out”

“And what will you do?*

“IFeteh the police.  And
the fellow's deseont.”

I saw how this was possible. 1 had
& stout jack knife. With ns prim
stenith ns even Sylvestor Wmde counld
have practiced, | followed the clever
seoundrel, who now, no doubt, was
busy with the casket to which Miss
Kesworth had direeted hine A vard
or 5o from the window | cut nway one
side of the ladder and hung by the
other. Then my tool frayed through
the other above my head until there
wans the chance of an ngly drop and 1
did not venture to continue. | slipped
to earth again; a sharp double-handed
tug. and the remaining steands, weak-
ened by my welght broke; and the
thing was done. And luekily the rogue
nbove did not seom to have henrd. He
suspected no dasnger ut the moment, or
from that quarter

Fortunately Cadmore village was
close, and 1 had soon routed out the
local sergeant of police and his man
Two officers sutiord for the parish.
They stared at my tale, but fell in
with my directions, and the three of
us make n guick march to the Manor

lut, as I might perbaps have ex-
pected from a schemer of such dashing

tirst spoll

nudadity and brillisnt  resource
our checkmute appeared to  be
only a partial success Miss Kes-

worth had boeeu on  close gunard,
and Christie was folled indoors Her
father had been got out of the way
by n feint, and the butler was too
confused to deal properly with the
problem. The man's clumsy conster-
nation betrayed to Mres Humber's
“eompanion” that an awkward serew
was loose. She alarmed the thief
and he walked coolly down stalrs
with a parcel under his arm and out
of the fromt door, molested by no-
bad y. When my party came on the
scene the house was in  confuslon.
The jewels were gone. Miss Kos-
worth had almost escaped too; but
Lefore | kuew how things stood in
the house | had suggested to Ser-
geant Pinter that the constable should
wutch under the remant of the rope
lndder. Coles had a sharp ear. He
detected sounds of surreptitious re-
treat from the folding doors of the
drawing room. Dashing across the
lawn be intercepted and held fast the
fugitivee And Miss Kesworth alter-
nately menaced and cajoled him invain

“Nou, noa,” sald honest Coles, who
was one of the sturdy and stolid men
of the shire, **I've got ee and 1 keeps
ec, leastways till Sergeant suys e mun
go" And he heeded not the lady's
flighits of eloguence.

Nevertheloss, it was a defeat. ‘The
cupture of the crucksman's accomplice
would npot restore the missing jewcls
‘I'he plans had been too well contrived,

DABHING ACRORS THE LAWXN Wi SEIZREH
AND HELD THE FUGITIVE

and Christie was thesufferer.  But my
dear girl did not weep und wallasa
fine dame might have done She
thrilled me with a touch and a whisper:

“My dower has disappeared; perhaps
papn will not te so hard to persuade
now," she said.

She was thinking of our love and
plichted promise even in that bour,

Miss Kesworth would not open her
lips after it became patent that ficti-
tious Indignation was wasted work
But it was obvious that she was
greatly cast down

When Gerald Humber eame in and
heard the story there was o second
scene.  He raved at the stupid com-

plaisance with which he had received
rogues and lmpostors on the strength
of their own representutions 1sawa
sneer on Miss Kesworth's thin foce
She still sat silent.

Iiut the real denovement wus yet to
come., When Sergeant Pinter was
for making o move and lodging lis
prisoner in the station houss prepur-
utory to ralsing the hue and cry for
the male swindler the door of the li-
brary opened.  Sylvester Wade stood
on the threshold. 1 think there was
general stupefaction in the room.

“What's this?" he said; and 1 recog-
nized the voice | had listened to at Wil-
lesdon, “'Oh, 1see; there were two of
them You've taken one and I've
canght the other. A quoer DLusiness
altogether., 1t looked fishy for me at
one time. It lsn't very hopeful now,
1 ahould say, for Mr. Levi Colborne;
and he is his own vietim "'

I never saw n whiter face, o wilder
look of alarm, than the wretchod
woman in our midst presented  Plnter
thought she was alout to swoon, and
called for water. Dut she wavel it
from her imperiously.

“Levi Colborne!” 1 echoed: *“was it
Levi Colborne!”  And aenin, 1 recalleld
the fact that Gimble, the name taken
by the shum Sylvester Wade, was an
old alins of the mun we had sought so
muny months In vain

“Yes; und it was an unecommon
sharp run between his wit and mioe "
sald the deteotive, "I told you that b

E—
wan in an odd form the news cinid
wineh took me o Liverpool M
Crurtis

“Yon did”

“1 suspeoted 1t then, and inguired
further. 1 had arranged for another
wire to meet me by one of my people
at Bugly., This purported 1o disclose
the sender us—yourself, Portunately,
I had met you, and knew at once it was
false, nnd therefore, n trick. 1 wone-
dered if it had anvthing to do with
afluirs here. I changed my route,
eame boek. and oo w Hentbury as
rapidly as!eould. The first man 1 saw
at Hentbury station was the fellow |
was sconring England for; and made
up to mateh me, toa e wanted totake
the teain for London. Didn't he gasp
when Lgripped han!  There werse two
of us, for 1 brought 1n; man on in case
| wanted e p So it wos & good and
sufo take, and Colborne's under safe
guurd in the lock-up at Hentbury at

this momens My chum's with him,
and e won teasuy Lreak prison™
There is not mueh more to wil The
weheme had been founded on current
knowledeo umongst Gerald Humber's
nequnintances of the great wvalue
of Christie's Jewels und of the
dute  when  she was o recelve
them  This had reached the ears of
Colborne, a thoronchly onsrcuplous

adventurer. Anivertisement shortly
before for o lady’'s companion opened
the way., und voliorng's wife estab-
Hshed Hersel! at Cudinore Manor by
the aid of forged testimoninly ns Mine
Kesworth, ‘I'he muster-mind of the
gonspiraey know he wins wanted by
Wade for 4 very ditferent set of offen-
ces, and konew thut he resémbled the
detectivee. He conceived the ldea of
playing an execcedinzly bold game by
blufting Wade, seading him on a wild-
goose chase, und helping himself in
the interim to his identity. ly these
means, and his wife's theft of the ring,
he was officiul ¥ invited to the house
he intended to e The plan Lroke
down, as 1 suld atthe outset, by reason
of the chasual introduction of myself
amongst the set of uctors  The pens
alty of failure was a long term of ime
prisonment for Loth the Colbornes

Christie’'s jeweis  were  recovered
from the person of the thief, and a
considerable part of my own property
was also, In the sequel, reclaimed.
Hut the happy thing for me was that,
when | bought my City partnership,
terald's Humber's congratulations
took the shape of o free consent that
Christie should be my wife. I take it
that to any young man such a promise
means power ot the springs of enter-
prise —Saturday Night

She Coertninly Would,
Kirby Stone—I hate to mention it
lear, but I must tell you that business
has been awfully poor lately. 1f you
could economize a little in dresses—
wenr something plainer
Mra Stone——Certninie.  dear; I shall
order some pigines dress2s 10 MOrrow.
Tid DBits

-

Benmbicts Noed No l:;:l This,
Neightor—1 hear your father in-
tends to put up o new house.  Whe

is his builder?
Boy—What's thut?
“Why, the—er-—one that bosses the

job™
*Oh!  Why, ma, of course.”— Good
News
To Act His 't Navuvally.
Judge—Illow dil you come to get

drunk aund raise sueh u distur bance?

Prisoner— Devotion to my profession,
your llonor. 1 am ecast for the stur
part in *Ten Nights in a Barroow."
and 1 want to learn to met my part
naturally. —Texas Siftings

Ryphosis Bleyelistarum,

*John, " she said, *‘you must provide
yourself with a bicyele costume, unless
you give up riding."

“Why™

“Hecuuse your best trousers are get-
ting kyphosis bicyclistarum at the
knees. "—Washington Star.

Our Chlidren WL Live to Soe Tt

“I'hat smacks of equal justiee, and
I hope to live to see the day,” suid the
proesident

*“Our children will live to see it it
we don’t,” prophetically remarked the
economist, ns he bade the elub good
evening. —Exchange

Very Natural,

Physician—What scoms to be the
matter with Mr. Seribble?

Editor's Wife—1 don't know.
all doubled up with pain

Physician—Ah, Isee. Itls donbtless
a case of wrlter's eramp —Rochester
Post-Express.

He's

Well Supplied, Indeed, l

The body of n man with apancil bee

hind his ear, & pair of shears in his
vight hand snd his pockets tilled with
gold hus been excavated at Pompeii
le is supposed to have been a tailor

who advertised well. —Tid Dits \

Surcastic,
MeSwatters—That was a pretty bnd
eut they guve you in the puper the
other -h:t_\'
Meswitters— Whist's thac?
Meswatters—Why, they printed your
picture —Syracuse Journul l

Encouraglng. |

Fastidious Costomer—The last time 1
was here I found o hairin the soup |

Wulter—Dat's sn, sali: but youdidn't
find none dis time. 1done tuck 'em all
out beforel brung yer dersoup —Texus
Niftings :

Trashed on Principle.

Fond Parent—1 cannot interfere,
Bobby; your teacher writes me that
she trashed you on principle

Bobby —Well, she dido't.  Don't you
think I know where she licked me!—
Lifa

Mother-in-Law Not a Friend,
Yeast—Who is that lady talking to
your wife? lIs she a friend of the
family?

Urimsonbeak—No, Indeed; it's my
wife's mother —Yonkers Statesman.

=he Would be 'Inrll_'l“h_lu : Bister,
He—Would you like to go to the
“Waodding Ring,"' the new opera?
Bhe (shylyl—=No, | would rather

have you Uring It to me —Byraguse
Journak




