- misslon to
and—

CHAPTER XVI.

“Te Ps Lbft Till Called For.
Three weeks later and the curtain
risiag discloses the same scene. It is
the . second interview between Mr.

"I was wasting time? But the fact
* you gave me rather a jarge order.
“4 do ‘ot care how much time you
take ever the affair so long as you
being it to a successful issue, The
question 15, what have you been do-
log? What have you discovered? And
@0 you think that you are oa the right
track?™

“You shall see for yourself, sir,
the detectivg. “To begin with, [
- te discoverfat which hotel the
two geatlemop fut up. | went first
ot all to the ‘Lgrd Warden, befare
trylug any of the others, and In the
visitor's book | fouhd a cauple of en-
tries, both under the same deto—
April 24th—'James Ferrers' and
Burritt.'

At this remarkable confirmation of
his suspicions, the young man could
not restraln a violent start, which
Mr. Sharp received /as a tribute to
the profession In gederal and himself
tn particular.

“f had not expected that you would
discover It 5o easlly,” murmured his

client. “It almost seems—but never
miad, go on!” with eagerness.
““Phat was the name of ths gentle-

man who arrived first and secured a
private sitting room, mentioning at
the same time that he expected a
triond from London, who woujd yre-
imala for the night and would require
a bedroom. Between six and seven,
a geatleman did ‘arrive, who inquifed
it anyone of the name of Ferrers wero
stopping there. The walter told him
yes, that a gentleman of that name
had arrived by the boat. that morn-
tng. and directed him to the door of

their power. Of course, it was ton
(much to expept that they would re-
member gnything about a customer

: back as

“they found the name and an address.
Here it is:" 3 |

Mr. John Sharp handed him another
paper, which had an address written

on it, and continued, “I went to this
place, No. 23 South Street, Penton-
ville. There happened to be a card in
the window announcing partments
to let for a-single gentleman.’ 1 saw
the landlady, an anclent party, and
led ber back by degrees to the date
in question, and found that she did
remember a Mr. Ferrers, or some such
name, who was with her from ‘fifty-
elght to 'sixty. . But after that date
he left her, and went to the West End
to live, ‘and she did hear——'" -

“What?" was the question, short
and sharp, which fell from the otber’s
lips.

She did hear, " continued Mr.
Sharp, * ‘though bow she came by It
she didn’t know, that he subsequently
went abroad under a cloud.’”. -

“And that is all?’

“That fs all at present, and not so
bad, I think.

“And what'is (o be done now?”" was
the impatieni question
| “Well, sir, in my opinlon there is
$nly one thing”

“And that is?”

“Walt and see what happe

CHAPTER XVII.

At Tweive of the Clock.
1s all very well to tell another
person to wait, but it Is not so easy
for the other person. However, Ted
Tiurritt had plenty to keep him em
played.

There
ta be settle

It

were all his father's affairs
, and arrangements nfade

“Packages and cases with the initials ‘J. F."'"

the private sitting room. The waiter

atso Informed me that they dined to-|
gother at the table d’hote, and seemed, |

o all appearances, on the most ami,
cable terms. The next mofning they
broakfasted together in thelr private
room, and left by the 4:30 traln ln
the afternoon. The walter mentioned
a clreunistance, which I take to be of
considerable importance, which was
that one of the chambermalds told
hém that, from the appearauce of the
bed, she belleved that.the gentleman
in No. 37—meaning the one who had
crossed by that boat—had slgpt with
a pistol, or somethiug; under his pil-
Ah! you see the importance Ot
\that bit of evidence?

“The next thing I had to do,” eon:
taned Mr. Sharp, “was to discover
ho boat by which the gentleman, who
gave tho name cf Ferrers, had ar-
rived. This was easlly done. 1|
found that hé had crossed from Calais
by the Black Eyed Susan; that there
had been a large amount of luggage
which had all been sent ont to Lon-
don to await the owner's arrival. As
‘soon as [ ascertained this fact, I came
back bere directly. I obuum’ per-
inspect th® luggage/depot
He paused for the sake of

e

ffect.
“Ge oa' go on!"™ exclaimed the

{ found a number of large pack-
‘ages and cases marked with the int-
tialg J. F. still walting to be claimed.
From the marks and directions upon
them, [ made out that th¢ party they

to bad come from America.
that he had visited Parid, and after-
wards crossed to Dover via Calals.
Now, either he will élaim his luggage.
aad by that means render detection a
mere matter of A, B, C, or he may de-
cide to relinquish his property, what-
ever Its value, as being. after all, less
precious, than his own scfety, I In-
aliie to the laiter view mysell.” .

His listener's face clouded.

“Then 1t all depends upon his ap-
pearing to claim_the luggage?”

“A good deal depends upon that,
and everything depends upon nothing
wocurring to excite his  suspicions.
ve all things, must keep quiet,

authorities should
vislt,'toF_the purpose jot

remember }o be cautic
give them thé iqast hint. of
Have It med in all the papers,
‘that the police have a clue,.and that
will put” our mba on bis guard at
once.” =

Tod Asdented to this, and ssked,
*But. bave you discovered anything

" Mr. Sbarp referred to another
the documents before him.
hoen haed at work
fturw to town,

1 explained
“matters, found them very obliging
and willing to give I.Y‘il’-}humu in

Y

for carrying on the business in Tit
bor Lane.

The words (unknown to him) which
his father had spolen, euch a vory
short time before his death, as to
how this event would affect his fam-
tly. were fully realized. They were,
at least, spared any anxlety as tq the
future, and were not destined to suf-
fer those pecuniary trials which often
add 80 much to the sorrows of a’be-
reavement.

A reward had been offered by 'the
police authorities for any information
that might lead to the discowery of
the murderer in what was now gener-
ally known he affair of the Dover
express.” Coples were posted up out-
side all the differént police stations
and presented themselves promipent-
Iy to the view of anyone who hap:
pened to pass by.

“One hundred pounds rewdrd!” and,
buf® for the detective's advice, this
sum would have been doubled and
trebled by ‘the son of” the murdered

man. .

“Walt and sée what happens,” were
the words of the oracle in the person
of 'Mr. John Sharp. “Let nothing be
dona td excite ‘the alarm of the in-
dividual under suspicion.”

Ted had written to Dr. Jeremlab
secording to promise, and the doctor's
auswer, when it came, contained the
news of an approachihg fiylng visit
to London—an expedition which was
to combine business with pleasure,

Under these circumstances, of
course, he must be iavited to wmake
Magnolla Lodge bis hepdquarters.

The Invitation ‘was - dispatched and
accepted, and, in due time, the doctor
arrived, gold-rimmed spectacles, mil-
itary bearing and all complete.

It 1s hardly necessary to state that
hie made himself quite at home in an
astonishing shért space of time.

“I ke your doctor,” sald May Bur-
ritt, €0 her brother. “I liked him be-
fore [ saw him, from what you toJd
me about him: but I like him better
even than I thought 1 should now I've
met him.”

Later on,in the retirement of the
best spare ibedropm, Dr. Cartwright
was communing with himself:

“I hagan idea'she'd be a nice girl,
And [ wasn't far.out. If I'd sald an un-
commonly nice gir), | should have

been nearer the mark. Seems a sensi-
ble girl; too, this one.

1 should say

appetite to mateh! And her
May! Pretty name that—
short and sweet!”

At the same moment that the doc-
tor was pursulng these reflections.
Ted Burritt was inserting the -key
into the lock of the tiudy door. Dur-
Ing all this time, he had allowed none,
to enter the roow exedpt himself. 1t
seemed to him t be full of mystesi.
ous assoclations, which nd outside
influence should be allowed to- dfi

Notbing had been movod:- His fath |
ef's chalr. pished back agalnst the
wall.- tamained fust ax he had left it
on thd Jast time he'had entered the
room. | The pen-lay beride,the blot:
| ting ppd. and the dust had accumulat:

which opened the secret recesses
ftock from it the burnt letter. -
Again he'took a sheet of paper

with the 1‘.1( dried upon It—
gan agiin to write and re-write the.
words which Be knew by heart:

“Have not forgotten of twenty.

on recelving\this letter ...

’:a’m; for Dover ... expect to reach

ere s that between us which

allow you to deny ... I adk

... sndmany ... can ... It

you refuge, I’shall ... that you .
the criminal ... of your ymn;x 4

[ After working at this for about half
.an hour, withiout being able to add so
much as a single syllable to' what he
bad already deciphered, he threw
down his pen. X

“I would give anything to be able
to discover the missing words, but it
Is quite beyond the bounds of possi-
bility. ‘And there Is 1o hope this time
of any intervention—any guiding jn-
fluence tg difect me—to point out the
way—of Any spirit volce to speak to
me and tell me—" \

Taking up the sheet of paper again
on which he had been employed, he
saw, to his surprise, as he turned it
over, that It was the same on whic
his father had written those words:
The letter which had
It was strange
he had not observed this before!
Then he took up the pen which his
Iatheggmust have last used, with the
tracess of Ink drled upon it. Should
he put it away carefully as a relic?
Or should it remain where It was a
liztle longer? He dropped it and gave
expression to something bétween a
yawn and a sigh. “I'm uncommonly
sleepy,” he sald, “and yet I don't feel |

have
had to sit up for someone.” He gave |
a short laugh Suppose 1 turn icon
the sofa for a bit? I wonder what
makes me so sleepy? 1 didn't take |
auything at dinner but a litle——

s closed, and fn a few minutes |
he was sound asleep. A clock outsite |
in the hall struck the half-hour with-|
out any change taking place in his

condition,  Another interval of time
passed and then  the clock struck |
agaln. One—two—three—four—five—'
six—seven—elght—nine —ten — ele

en—twelve! As {t gave the last stroke
he' started up
(To be continued.)

CLIVE OF ANCIENT LINEAGE.

The olive that the bartender drops
into the popular cocktail is an old
campaigner. Wine drinkers thousands
of years azo liked It, and for centuries
no banquet has been considered com

| plete without it
| The tree, olea Europea, s not only
| one of the oldest trees known to natu
i , but its dongevity and produc
Several  of

ty
to

foet in

the s

~

according
caleulation of a foot for a

n

¥, must have been bearing fruit be
| fore the Savior walked and talked on
the mount of Olives |

The olive has been a
more than one mythology. The dove
bringing the branch to the ark gave
it to the imagination of the Orlent as
an emblem of peace or confidence re |
stored. Among the Greeks it was th
stgn of peace and the placld power of
wisdom.

Though a native of Syria, and pos- |
sibly of southern Greece, the oliv
tlourishes anywhere in a mild climate. |
Western Asla, southern Europe, north: |
egn Africa, southern England, South|
America, Mexico—In all these places
the olive grows readily, taking on an
average seven years before bearing|

Twé hnndred years ago it was in
troduced into California by  priests
from Mexico, and there it has thriven |
mightily. In South Carolina it is
hardy and fruitful, but unfortunately |
the crop matures there ‘est wien all|
lavor fs needed in the cotton fiblds. |

The fruit is too bitter to eat unless |
pickled.  Ranging in size from an!
acorn to a large plum, it Is gathered |
green and placed in a strong solutlon |
of potash or lye of wood ashes. When
the ollves change color this denotes |
that the potash has struck through |
the stone and they are placed in wat- |
er, renewed several times a day, for|
five days.—New York Herald |

MADE HIM A POET. i
Falling Sign vaused Addition to Rlnkl‘
of Sing |
“And 50" sald the old gentleman!
w00 was revisiting the scenes of ear |
lier days. “your son Richards has be
come = literary man and writes poetry, |
two! It seems so 0dd to think of that |
barum scarum boy developing Into a|
man of idealistic temperament. |
should never have suspected It But,|
I presume, to you, his father, there!
must have been from the first clear |
indications of the bent of the boy's
mind.”

“On the contrary.” replied the sec-|
ond old gentleman, ‘there was not at!
first the least indication of it. His!
school books were nol, as one would
naturally supose, scribbled full of
rhymes. He didinot, as Pope did, ‘lisp
in sumbe;

 boy as one would meet anywhere.”
“Indecd!” said the first old gentle
man, “but [ m\nl_rnn{ru that to me
also he appeared ‘as plaln a chap as
you have said. Pray. tell me when It |

was first seen that he possesseC thi
RifL”
“It happened thus,”, went on the |
father of Richard. “About the Frst|
time ‘we voticed his tendencles. was
one day after a heavy sign, which had
projected over the street, fell as be
was walking aloag and struck bim on |
the héad. .As scon ds. be- regained |
4 <3 bo  secmed to be 3|

|

3 LS |

Minlature Typewriter.

The smallest typelriter ever mani. |
factured was made fo America four-
teen years ago. It was four Inches |
by three inches and hed four and |

a4 over oversthive.. He placed the

2 half qunees.

Trees 2,000 Years Old Are Still Bear)
ing Fruit. i

symbol In| ¢

fruit. | alc

Ever siuce our arrival in Dalbousle,
fndia, we had been hearing of the
beauties’ of Chumba, and bad at last,
after many Inquiries succeeded in dis-
covering that it was a very old town,
tar back In the mountains. at the ex-
treme south point of the State Kash-
mir; and at last we, with groaps and
moans at the thought of leaving our
dear little bungalow, and our beautiful
view, decided that it was over the
better.

“ine rains at last bad ceased, and
the weather was very much like the
loveliest of our early October days in
and_the day set for our journey proved
America, crisp and cool and clear,

prettiest in India, & short yoke, from
which hangs an’ accordion-pleated
skirt, eighteen yards of it, and always
of some lively shade, either a glowing
rose red or lavender or pink.
the yoke is worn a Jittle bolero jacket
of cotton, entirely covered with em-
broidery in lovely colors, several of
which we bought, for eight cents each.
On the head little embroldered
cap,” with a I polnt falling behind,
and over this is a chudda of lﬂmJ
lovely shade of cotton, edged with &
gold braid.

We were very anxious to get the
whole costume to take away with us,

Buddhist Priests Preaching at Door of Temple.

1o exception.  We started at 9 o'clock
| promptly.  Anothier such lovely ride
it would be dHficult to find in the
world.  First' down our own fern

| fringed path/ then up the opposite hill

side, acrog the top and into the depts
3

o the plost beautiful forest in
| able, i which we remained, threading
our v along & very narrow path
until 4 oclock Now and inoa
DAty cuarcoal coolies, men and
Avoméen. with “heavy loads on thei
rcks. passed us, covered with silver
Joewe and looking ax happy and con
tent ay human beings could  look
' aln from the far distar

sound out

with

wonld

. carer
turned
yourg la

ible npon his b
1 coral necklace

a came
usuall out
lookinz

o

v which had a mad note in
i at times, seemed o come front i
below us, or froin, far

ad once in a while quite close

to our cars It had an uncanny sound
in the depth of that wonderful forest
and fascinated and charmed us,

In the lovely catons, as one wanted
o can them, troops of yery, large mon
fess  were  frisking | about, taking
enormovs leaps from tree to tree, and
frolicking, together ke a lot of chil-
dren. They were the mast attrac
kind of monkeys, with Jdong. silve
gray hair anl black faces surrour
by a thick white beard.  Little brown
martins raccd about the trees guite
and in one place we saw
voking bear pacing slowly

od off into the woods,
parently feeling little fear.

We stopped at 11 o'clock and had
a frugal breakfast, sitting on the huge

ap

He gazed at us for-a bit and |

and not knowing what to pay, stopped
{a pretty young woman in the bazaar,
and after admiring  her  countless
silver ornaments, asked her what such
t to cost She answered
in Hindustanee that she did not know,
We begged-her o tell us the price ot
hers, and she shrugged her shoulders
with a sigh and sald, “Huzoors, hovj
can 1 know?  The dress was bought

a dress ou,

for me when 1 was a little child, s)
how can 1 remember?

It was rather short, and had faded
1nto a lovely pale red, but as the womy
an looked fully thirty, we deciged thay
1t had worn very well, indecd. It
very evidently bad not Lad  much
wash We wandered around the

was terribly
1 into thi
oldest of all have
I three rowd
cach conund

dear, 1o our
ttemples

courtyard
templ
Ol Hanuman (he mon
form

surprise, u
he

are il handsome, and their dress the Lo

Over| g

guay:
much attention to its cultivation.
The net of Asuncion have
suddeply awakened to the opportuni-
ties presented, and have rigen to the
ocoasion. They are offering many sug-
géstions to the government and assert
fihat cotton will yet place Paraguay qn
the high road to prosperity.

the services of men of sclence, like

It | Dr. Bertonl: to prepare pamphlets for

distribution in the cotton trade of

of Paraguayan cotton and the faeill-

a survey Of the lands adapted
ton cultivation in
that the governme

of gotton-raising.

“We may In a short time
announces the enthusiastic Paraguay,
a German weekly published at Asun-
clon. .

WHAT'S THE BILL GOCD FOR? |

| Brooklyn Tailor's Comment on a Re-
| cent Find at Nippur.

| On the car the other morning 1
| happencd to havg by the strap nest
to Bimmelstein’s. Betwoen  hegging

pardons of and granting pardons o my WHAT DO YOU TmX

| near neighbors, 1 managea to read a
| few paragraphs in my newspaper.

One of them told of a remarkable find g by, Salzer Spelts &

by a Nippur expedition of the Univer-
ity of Pennsylvania. It was nothing
less than a well-preserved and thor-

oughly authenticated tallor's bill near”

Iy 5,000 years old
Since Bimmelstein himself {5 en-
ra in  the clothing business. 1
thought he would be interested in this
anclent relle, so [ told him about it,
but the story seemed to make fo fm-
| pression on him
“Hang it man” sald |
understand? It's a tallor bill almost
000 years old.”
Vell,” he answered, “vot Les 1* good
ford Dey can't gollect t.”"

| No Plain Cooks.

Sir Thomas Horne, the president of
the Canadian Pacific Railroad, made
recently a tour of inspection over the

nosylvania line fr

homas was much pleased with

11857 o

“don’t you -

T
5!%5;

over twa years ago.’|

They ask the government to employ ' price 50 cents per by

Great Britain, France and Germany, of fear on the part|
descriptive of the nature and qualities Laysan was the actiof

i

Bcripies

h today as

Foster-Milburn Co, Buffalo, N. ¥,
| proprietors. For sald by all drugglats,
Tame Bjrds.

Among the odd ipstances of fack
of the birds of

h of an all
Which came up and| hoored Inta e
ne of the selen-

tles for producing large supplies of It face of M. Fisher,
They ask that Dr. Berton, Mr. Anisits | tists, and, finding
and other ¢xperts be engaged to make posed to be friendly,

critical examl;

Many of.the young
cles on the island

ute among the farmers of the lowlands been reared as pets
the best Information as to the methods confiding were the;

| bird would come a:
export manuscript which th
$100,000,000 worth of cotton {u a'year,” preparing on a tahj

nation

5o friendly and
The little mier
4 look over the
naturalists were
. and whea the

men dined the Layshn finch and ralt

walked about
searching for
fall

80 -named because
#0 heavily that its
iovely h

y home.
Yielded in
160 bu., Tean,
bu. per acre.
1n 1904,

120 bu. Beardless Haj

310 bu. Salzer's

1,000 bp. I3
14 tons of rich
60,
60,

000 1bs. Victoria Ra
000

64,000

1903 in T

You caf

thelr
any ¢

jeet, Industriously

H
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-

98 bu.,und
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x
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oF THESE WsLDS
rEn acks!

rley per acre.
at. Oaf
Macaront
atoes per mors.
Dol.. Grass

New

L)

ree
Blllfof

uley
ow such ylelds you can have, Mr.
v, | L It yqu will plant Bal-
5.
JUST SEND THIS XpTICE AXD 108
in stamps to John A| Salzer Seed Co.
La Crosse, Wis, anfl recelve their
catalog and ljts of farm seed
samples. (W. N, U.
| Rome's Olddst Tomb.

| «The tomb of Cal
oldest monument in|
| retained its origina
dition and bhas been le
generations

by the
around it for
It was erecte
remains of {ts

Philadgphia wag born in the stal
before the namhe Ch|

to the vocabul

s Cestlas is the
Rome which has
shape and con-
undisturbed

that have |lved
moré [than 1,900 re.
4 and| occupled the

buildef batore that Babe
le at Bethlehem;
istian wag added

ry of mankind; when

dmage of him, ! rvice and cuisine of his dining (ne emperors df Romle were wi
AR We wer | 7 car. He dnspected the Gitchen and gy giyinites apd pegple belleved that
the greatest shrine, that of the 50 showed great interest in the skilled’ the ghecessfull genefals became gods
dess bachsmi, would be  opef. Wd naneuvers of the cook. | when.they died. :
Eovered about until we heard a great|  ThLe cook, who was something of @ . ot Lt
clanging of bels, and were beckoned wag  deseribed to him distinguished | Snakes In the Mopnshine District.
by a very much clothed worshiper 0 yvigitor the kitchens of the We Inter from .the following thay

the scene of action. There 1s so little
reverence in the worship of a Hinds
taat one is tempted to believe thac it
i entirely a matter of form with the:n.
One after another came up, kneeled on
the marble pavement just outside the
temple, arfd, intonivg a lovely mitor
wail, touched their forcheads to the
ibbed their poot
| noses violently over it, glancing at us
| all the time. Pretty women in their
Juds of floating color came up. car
| rying on their heads lovely brass bowls.
| full of rice, or some otxcr thing as an
offering to the goddess, dnd always
stopped to stare at the strangers, and
rugh. A young man with his baby
y astride of his shoulder, threw him
1f down near by and had a romp

|

Parsee Lady.

As & matter of fact, our | roig of a fir tree. and at 1:30 we sud- | with the little
Richard was as prosalc and practical f genly emerged from the woods and out | shouted with

into the most smiling little valley im
azinable, a littde green cup in the hills
for it was clothed in long grass, quite
surroutded by the thick foreet. In
the very center of it lay & small lake
nd in the middie of that a 111 Inland

looked ke white ‘bireffes
was our surprise when, a
At It wé saw it move and the whole

and great
we looked

igland sailed shewly acroxs
then around t, aad

the lake.

t, e ey

o toe made Islands
so much in the lakes of Kastm

and which are always & surprise
Around the lake was a marsh in w!
thirty or) forty buffalo wating

and splashing, ard some of those
creatures' were lu;ing flar dows to
mud.

Chumbe seemas a
when ote femember < It

en-hante
Tha w

brown, thing. whe
laughter as he wat
tossed into the air. The shrive was a

mass of rather odoriferous marigolds.
4 under them, about“the neck, was
a necklace of lovely pesrls. . Hideous
goddess that she was, we felt a pang
of envy at the »ight of her ornament.
We stood in the shade of the carv
marble canopy, watching it all silent
1y, uctil at last the bell jangled again,
sand the huge doors of the temple
clrwd with a clarg. The brown baby
and the priest mur-
ured his last prayer for the day, the
Urass bowls ston (o the sunlight, ana
the women went: gayly [off in thelr
I elycolored dresses, and we walked
mily out into the sueshme, and
presented with a neehlace of

Jarts wisich, of course. we pald,
ind waked up orc> more, and with re-
ot o MYeryd in the practio)

York hotels, where the walls are df - tholiweather fn Ged
glass, the floors of vitrified brick. the fected the snakes

tables of white ‘marble, and the. r{mk~
ng utensils of German silver. ‘

“A great hotel chef,” he sald, “has
from fifty to seventy-five as
under him.
and I visited him two weeks ago.' His
| assistant cooks were all young women
|

|
1

] ‘Plain cooks won't do here.
| Are Kind to Their Horses.

Evidently there is one place where
there is little need of a soclety for
the prevention of cruelty to antmals,
and that is Jersey. The farmers ther
are so careful of their horses tha
they do not work them more than i
sbeolutely necessary, and frequent]
do work which s done elsewhere b

Horses. .

If a farmer has to plow a heavy
piece of ground he is obliged to use
his team, but If the ground which is
o be brokes 1s lght It is very
probable that he will take the place
of a horse.

At first glance labor of this kind
may seem very Irksome, but it~really
is not, for the farms in Jersey are
small and it does not take long ta
cultivate the ground. Still, id other
places where the farms are equally
small, no one thinks of sparing tha
borses, .and there is little doubt that
up-to-date agriculturists cousider the
Jersey farmers far behind the times
because in the kindness of thein
hearts they are as leniet to their
horses as possible.

| The Masquerade.
| Masked @ancers in the Dance of lfe
| e el wearily to-

row o st ra stn

of 1
Four Shats"r vt

proud and swmiling lps.
HEg cyes, with sl

dance with

th frank. appealing hyt
hands cltnaing.

| We . and few will question If thero

wllyin
| A sob into our singing

rtaln st
4 feet In wet
nd fro we pass

co life i%

wtern.
Patiently. with masked fac

Yot some

there are who will not dance,
They »it arart m
wnenal

sortowful  and

'the roxt trip on ns 'n o tranece,
| Unthl the Dar .
Offve Custa i Living Age.

| Johany's Little Joke.
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