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- *“That’l] be seen to, miss,’’ answered
" the man with a leok of familiarity that
“~ osusod another shudder of disgust to
yun throngh me again. “Yonder'a
.. averything that’s wauted.”’ He point-

ed to a oanvas parcel. ‘‘And I'm golng
Pashore with the 'tween decks folks to
" expisan to the passengers how to ateer
for Madeira.”’ .

“Do you understand navigation?’
. &sid L ~
-+~ “Ican box she compase; ' ha snawared
" with a glance at the others, **and make
a straight line with a pencil and ruler
on a chart. That’s all the navigation
they‘’ll want,’’ he adaed, with a tosa
of his head at the island phat flung a
fall of yellow hair off his forehead
atraight cot

I walked abonth the guarter-deok,
watohing the people moving upon the
island. They had broken up into little
parties and ssomed to be searching, no
doabt for water, and for ths materials
" . to make a smoke. Ip ashort while the
' boats came alongside, and Owen bawl-
od ont oertein orders. Six men, inolad.
ing Owen, stationed themselves in the
gangway. Foor were armed with
musketa as before. Owen and the othor
I bad noticed had strapped cnslasses to
their hips QOne man ocontinued to grasp
she wheal; he was the ugly man with
the hare lip. The fellow at the hatoh
was helped by another to lift the grat-
ing. He theo ruared down:

“Sten up and bring yonr Lundles
along with ye.'” After & fow mo-
ments the firat of our uphappy hand-
ful of emigrants u-oeé!.l He was a
stumpy, red-headed man, in a moleakin
oap and leather leggings, and blinked
farionsly as he looked about him. He
was followed by a woman in « shawl
and bonnet, and ¢wo children.

“*Be {he varth of me oath, yeo'll pay
for this,’” said the man. **I’d not have
your necks, by Jasus, if the hangman's
stretohing should send me to heayen.

Where’s the island, yo divile?"

*Pass op now,”’ cried Owen, and he
wis thumped, onrsing and blasphem-
ing, over the gangway into the boat,
* . the woman wailing to the men not to
©. .. huort her poor husband. The reat oame
.~ inalittle procossion. One was that
=" hoy with the motherly face I had no-
. - tioed norsing s baby when I joinud the’
. ghip. They looked & puor, starved,
.r halt-clothed lot—-gix or seven men,

. ani as many women, and the reat chil-
dren. They dragged up their baggage
_ alopg with them, snd very Quickly,
* . and amidst a silence that made thelr
:° 7 pmssage ghastly as though they wero
© ¥ going to their death they desoended in-
&~ " to the boats. Owen then ploked up
= the oanvas parcel, and with a sorew of
his beary blue ayes to see {f I observed
. bim, swung Rimself over the side. A
mivute later bath boata were making
for the island.
1

¥ CHAPTER 1X.
1 UET AT THE T4UTH.

As my stepfather continued hidden
1 did not ohoose t0’remain alone with

".the piratic compiny who lounged in
the gangway, or loafed pipe in mouth
" sbout the galley. I thought to find
. the stowardeas fn the saloon, till on
Qeavending I recollected I had notioed
her face amongat the emigrants in the
= homt; I csnnot express the extraordi.
. nary deep sense of solitude inapived by
" thie intarior. Its life, its memory to
. me was that of people moving here
.« shd there, aitting at sable, obatting

-aid-inughing; i8 now lookad 'empty as.
woave, sud the spirit of loneliness
hong ohill to the apiritisin ite atmos.
phere. Through the. open portholes
‘oame the soft feathery. rush of wind as
- - the veasel yolled, I folt as if I was
: ﬁe in & duserted ship, and my heart
- Bome of the doors of the berth were
open, and swang as the ship swayed;
. nothing was left but tosed bedding
anid the furniture of the vessel. It was
<aftor two a'slock. I had not eaten
sinca breakfast; the remains of that
mesl lag.upon the table in a confusion
of broken viotuals and tumbled nap.
~kina, I foand somv winte on & swing
gy, and cat a plato of ham and some
“wrk of pleasant spioed meat. Whilst
"1 ate and drank I was wondering what
"tagho nsea of Jife was to beoomo of

: d. despiie shat romantio heat of
Llately wrota of, I was now
ith & rxeal passion of fear to
a% home. I-felt sick when I
f ths familiar looks of the fel.
.. What did they mean to
in shipt What was their
aud how Jong ‘would it
4 %o arrive at it, and when
ow did my stop-father iotend
o of .me?, These and the like
tlons o terrified. ma that X
od wy oyes-ont
oanght & noise-of oovs
port heard voiges.  Tae
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braces. "’
Along with the ecbo of stamping
fent on tho decks entered a new sense
sf buoyancy in the heel of the vesel
She liftéd with the light long heave of
the flasbing swell, with a floating
launeh that was life ftself, and I heard
the brookhke murmur of broken wa-
ters. We were away' But to what
" part of the world and with whatin-
" tent?

The door of an after cabin stovd open,
l and the island swumg suddeuly intv a
sters window. 1 hastily rau intg the
’berth to look, then tn obtain a good
last view of the people, stepped into
the Captain’s cabin and adjusted bis
telescope to my wvision, and kneeling
ou the tramsom or locker, or what-

ever it is called, steadied the tulescope

in the port and looked. A group of
threo sprang life--like nto the lenses.
They were emigrants down on the
white beach of the bay, stooping and
peering and prodding like children
shell-bupting. 1 swept with the glass
and canght another figure; this was
Monsignor. He stood alune, his hands
were folded in front of him, and he
watohed oar departing ship. His
black hat shadowed his face, which
showed . _like. marble. undor at, und on

unsky goze sank deep into niwe. 1
s-yried as thoaugh be spoke to me. The
tigure of Mr. Bergheimm now stepped
tuto the elisc; it gesticulated and potut
ed at the ship: then a little shift of
the helm laonched the ialand vut uf the
sguare of the casement, and the viswn
of white beach and green heights, aud
the giant line of glais clear comber
smoking towards the land, passed lutc
a heap ot olack rock brilliapt with
spruting foam, and then 1wto the dark
bine opers sea.

I put down the glass sud went intc
the saloon und paced the deck The
motion of the ship was soft and glhd-
fug. It would have been sweet to me
at another tine. The pure wind gush:
ed through many openings; through the
skylight cns could sso tho sails of the
mizzen swelling in alabaster, sharp-
edged with liggt agajust, the blue,
Just then I saw a leg in the companion
way., and my stopfather desrended. ’
Op vercejving me he cnlled out ina
lovel quiet volce, not wunting in a oer
taiu ving of huart, as though his spicit
were goord: :

“What, ho. Laora' The last ot
them are yeb But it leoks more desert.
ed than ever I saw it ir dook. "’ .

After saying this be stoud a while in
gilence, turning his eyes about. He
then came to the table, and helping
himself to some remaius of cnld fowl
&nd a picce of tongue., be asked me to
find him a bottle of brandy in the
stoward’s pantry and sit beside him |
did n she bid me,and when he had ask- ,
ed e to eat our talk weunt thus X
“Wh s this ship being steered (¢
noiv?'' said I.

“‘To a Babama Cay,"

“Where’s that?"

®'No wntter. It's withiu rbach of a
weoek anyway.’'

* What svill follow?"

“I don't mind talking to you now,"
ho answared, eating with a good appe-
tite, and speaking with a pote of hrisk.
uess whilst I touf notice that tho heavy
expression which had blnckened bis ex-
pression daring the voyage had passed
vut of bis face, though to be sure bus
frown stuyed, that is in its coming and
goivg away. ‘'l have oast in my lut
with the men. Thay can’t do without
me, and why shonldn't 1 get wmoney
out of tho professinoal ruin the seia-
ave of the ship bas brought upon me’
Thoy offered we a large proportion ol
tho gold, and I want the wovey,'’ satd
he daropping these words slowly, but.
with au accent brutal with resolution. |
**Did yon know before we sailed that
I was bankyupt?”’

*“Maria told me ehe believed you
svere in difSonltiea’’
.“How should she Lkuow anytbhing
about my affairs?'’ he exclaimed, with'
heat. Then coutrolling himselt he'
cantinved, <1 should not be able tc
sbow my face in London again. They'd
‘lock me up for debt. Owners will
pever want from oaptaina, and I shoald
ot be wissed. Fortune has here play-
ed a trump oard. No debtor’s goal
for me! 1 shall not even go to sea
again, but pass my old age in aomfort
and quiet in some glorious climate
where a man,careful of his health may
live for ever."
**Your share will be stolen money,"’
I =aid.
“‘I steal nothing,’® said he, showing
his teoth, aftor half draining his tum-
blaey, “‘Itwas not I who rap away
with the gold. If I am to salve it for
the craw I have a right to the share
they offer; the owners wounld never get
a peniy from them, nor supposing I was
to hand the monuy over would I evar
re0eive a cent in acknowledgment of
my serviceR At sea we never do
more than our duty.*
I knew ko lied, and it was shocking
to hear him. I listened, nevertheless,
with & motionless face; in truth 1
oould act as well as he.

He waited for me to speak.
_**What's to becowe of me?’ I asked.
**You ghall be sent home.**

“Why did you' bring me this voy
ape?’ I asked.

“*“Why? You know! To please you,
to divert you. You ocars ask ungrateul
questious with a curst hard look.”

**The man you call Owapr—=’’

*<it's his name.** "

**Says he remembers seeing me io
your house,** . :

*‘He's & liar,"” he shouted, flushing

ho answered,

imed from the  isina, |

t 5 sarne down.

néd . inches, and dverwholming the wan be
' the  acoosted-witis his sudden Harje mperi-

"goarlet. - Then jumping up, he went
to the foot of the steps, and bawled in
a roaring wote for Owen. Tho maxp:
instantly appeared in the hateh and

““Were you over in my house in Lon.

don?" exolaimed Sisclaw, straigbton
* ing his military figure €0 -its  fopmost

-

“the fastant~6f ~my ‘cuvering him his’

_vound of the oabius, exawnining thems

T *Very well. " William Owen is ehiet

Yoo told me you saw mie there,*
said I, quietly.
**‘Miss, yonn said you had ssen me,
| and it wasn't tor mo to coptradict s
' beaotifol a lady,'" answered the orea
tare, grivning.

I louked down, and drowmed with
, oy figers, wondering if the Captaix
., would openly potice the fellow's sanci-
ness. lunstead he gave him certain di-
rections touching the course, and Uwen
woent on deck.

My stepather retarned to bis plate,
Jooked at me steadily, and said, **Are
yon convinced:'’

**Ho has an offeusive familiar way
" with hiin. He must not speak to me.”

*‘He belongs to Deal, where they
have no manners, '’ he exclaimed, put-
ing more food unpon his piate. Don't
notice him. He mmeaps snotbing In
fact wo must be civil to thvse follows,
Laura,'’ says he, suftening. “They
have put a noble estate fn 1wy way,
snd what do ¥ care sbuat ther man-
pers. Owep is to be the chief inate,
and will sit at this table. The secund
wate'll live aft too, hut you'll see
nothing of him. "

‘*Father,” enid 1, softeping too,
*'surely you'll take no portion of thie
. plondered money?®*.. - - - o

He'wotioned as it he wonld strike
we, atd silenced me with u loox of fire,

1 folt afraid of him, and went to 8
cabin window and stared vut. 1 did
pot like to reflect bow wholly | was
slone 1w that ship. He wus my step.
fathe 5. and ashore had professed a sort
of tonderisess fur me, but we were Dot
bound by ties of Hesh and bload. He
was buw a criminal, and therefore a
desperate wan, and by that face he
torned un me | guessed 1 was w aot
with a fine vigilanne 1f over 1 was ¢to
retury home {n safety. What most
terrified e was his vasy way of refer-
Irug to Owen's bohavior. 1sighed, J
grieved, agatn 1 coald have wept fas
the cvwparative safety of the wsland
that was now far astern. Why, since
it was certaln that he had plamned,
that baslone had planned, thie enor
wous piracy, bad he brought me on
this voyage with him* And what was
his motive 11 keeping we on board?

He did not again sddress me.  Whey,
he huad finished eating he went the

one after another, than sutered lis vwn
and abuot the door  Vur impnisonwent
1 the saluoon bad wade a swcknes of
the sgeue of 1t Lo me. | telt s craving
fur 3:0 spacioas freedom of the ocean,
and went on deck.  Owen had charge
of the ship; he walked to the weather
siae. When be saw me he touchea
his cup, and ap odd dry =~mirk of con-
ni.g twisted his lps. [ quite knew the
beast wanted to say he had lied and
couldu’t help it  In a muute he dart-
vd below and bzought a chialr 1 gave
him a fuint ved, but made v usy of
his c1vility.

My thughts woere  with  the island,
and I went right aft  past the wheel,
and snw 1t hangang 1o u httle clond of
gold Jow down apon the sea. | thought
1 canght o delicate filin feathering over
it and beljeved it might by suwhe.
but 1 conld wot imaine they would be
senseless appough to waste fuoel in wmg-
uals ta an empty horizow.

The stip swam n threv lordly pyra-
mids of canvas: the sap  made cluths
of gald of thelr breasts, and the shad-
ows in the hollows werv prismatic as
the glancing gleams in the hining of
tho mussel shell. Bhe lay slightly over,
and sheared through the water quietly.
Oiyly at intervals would you hear a
frothing {all from the weathar bow,
when sume salightly heavier lift of the
snmmer swell stiffened the helmsman's
grasp of the spokes. Bat along the
leo-side the water shaled awayr into the
wake, and made marble of the blue of
the briuy, with ita white streaks and
cloud tums.

When ! considersd that this noble
ship with a hold full of valuable com-
modities and £88,000 puundsin gold
had been reized by Captain Sinclair for
plonder the sarprise in e was s
great, that the thing might have hpp-
pened at that instant, 1 was thuander:
struck, I waa turned motionless by the
amazing, incredible character of his
colossal ocean robbery, and stood on
the lee quarter stasing forwardas if 1
were a statue,

Our ahip’s company of rogues were
all on deck at this hour. They ialed
aud loafed, smoked and talked in vari-
oue parts. The only member of the
original crow [ saw was the cook. He
leaned balf in, half out, of his galley
door, and seemed on very easy terms
with the two flshermen-like fgures
that, with hands buried deep in theh
tiresches’ pookets, trudged up and down
abreast of him. I had not noticed the
steward go ashore, but he was cartain:
ly out of the ship, and must bhave been
sent away with the salonn passengers.

The afternoon was already advanoced,

and the air was already crimacning ae ,F,witb the certainty of transportation for

the earth slowly lifted its eveniog hori-
zon. I felt weary and heart-sivk, and
extraordinarily depressed with laneli
nesa. 1 tuok care whilst I was on deck
that Owen should not have an oppor
tunity to address me, but [ never tum
ed my eyes in bis dirootion withoul
finding that he stared at me with look
of admiration a8 unconcealed as the
oxpression of a dog in its wants,

This evening some time about sl
o*clock I sat in the saloon trying &
read, but [ could not ix my attemtion.
The book was “The Pirate.”’ It was
one of a few bundred volumes that

' mate and James Harris acts as secopa.
‘That. my lads, is to the gebneral satis
faction?”’

1 caught a rumble of assent. More
talk followed. [ conld wnot, hawever,
bear what wassaid. There was » bright
scarlet 11ght of sunset spreading fron.
the bow to over oor mastheads;_ it met
the »oft violet gloom of the evening
dusk sifting up astern, and the eails or
the mizzen icunding to a starry truck
showed like an exquisite painting. A
wap came below and stood at the foo!
of the steps looking about him awk:
wardly.

**What do yon want?’’ said L.

*I’ve besn told off as steward, mum, ™
he answered. **Oi'm to loight the
lamps. Where’s there a Jucifer*’

“There’'s the pantry,’’ sad I, puint
ing, *“and I expect you’ll find all you
wapt in it,"" and with that I went &
my own berth.

1 took off my bat and lay down in mjy
bunk and Yell asleep. I counld not,
however, have slept long. When ]
awoke stars slided in the porthole, bui
she light of day hung yet pale in the
air. I refreshed myself with a wash
and went out, supposing that by this
boar [ should find the evening meal on
the table Aft, where my cabin was,
the - shadows “hupg thick, between
these bulkheads and the laumps were
the shaft of the mizzenmast and the
borad saloon staira. I was advancing,
but the Captain’s voice at that instant
pronounced some words: immediateiy
I fell back softly and recoiled into my
cabin, where, grasping the haudle ul
the doar, I could hear ana sew.

My stepfather and Owen sat at table,

ocnap I look. if my father was a Leat
boatman my mother was a farmer’s
daunghter, and farmers be gentlemsen,
ha? Whep you told me who she was
that night I called yon said you was
taking her witn you, aud that if things
‘worked unt as schemed | might conrt
her with yoar sanction.’’

The Captain made some answer. 1
did not catch it.

**All I ask is that yon'll give me a
chance,’’ continned Owen. ''I dou’t
doubt she'll cozen if sheo finds that
you’re agreeable,’

He piuncked at his bit of mustache,
which looked of a silver white in the
lamplight.

. My blood bofled. Every instinoct
warned me to listen no more, Jest I
shonld shriek or rush out wpon them.
1 softly shut the door and stood beside
my bank with my face hot as blood
with shame, rage, madness, buried
in my army. Had he brooght me this
voyage to find me a hushand in Owen ?

No, 1 could not believe that, becanse
the invitation was in his mind when
he wrote to me whilst 1 was at my
sister’s, and: before Owen had seen
me. Bot did not it look as thuugh he
bad kept me in the ship thut be might

with some sort of promnise be had mmade

to bimm abouut me that night at his
bouse?
What a liar he was! What a dark-

hearted villain to show himself so ut-
torly insemsible to my feelings #hnd
pride as to keep me in this ship to Lu-
mor such a poor low dog as Owen' I
wept some soalding tears, and whilst I
subbad with my wat eyes vacantly

upon it.
Captaip because of the izzenwast,
Owen, sitting on the left tn Monsg.
uor’s place, was in full sight

‘I the schooner should fail uns 1
shall bo at a loss,’* eaid the Captain.

**There’s no fear of Jim a-failing
of, us"' eaid Owen. ‘‘He's nota man to
ehift bis helm over a job like this. '’

The cloth was laad, plenty of food was |
] could not get a view of the i

watching a danoe of stars upou the
glass of the window, some one knocked
and the door was opened.

‘*Are you here, Laura?’’
Captain,

1 saw his fignre by the sheen of the
outer light bending torward in a prob-
ing, peering way.

““Yes,'’ 1 answered, speaking low,

says the

**We shall be of* the Cay in seven
or elybt dave '’ said the Captain.
“*The sohcon~r must be there. We're
no ship to be <rep hanging about these
watars.  Wa've got to transfer the
movey as it a3 we can sling the oases
ovrr the +'4p, and then away with us '

At enall—ang still " ,

I ts:] silent for half a minute, theu
ox lyimed-

**l cannot make up my mind to sink
this fine vessel.*’ ;

**What's te hv dops with her®”’ gald
the other, whao W1 not “sir'’ him, and
I wondered t » Cac.in bore withont
virible impativnce the fellow 'y note of
fatntltarrev

*1I'm 1 g'ving ber 8 chance—turl.
ing overs - =5 letring go the anchor,
and leavirs  or to be voarded by what.
OVeT may ¢ e glong "’ :

The uther was sil=nt as though the
thing was a watter of (ndiffervnos

“*Therv is na gond,’' continueda the
Captain, ‘‘in heapt .5 up this sort of
bisjurgd We pianued to seize the
ship, to turn the pas-engsrs out of her,
and trausfer the moavy to a schooner.
All this has bean dons with little tron-:
ble, and, thank God! without blood. !
surd  Whv deliberately, why merci
lersly gink this beantiful wvessel then®
It would be murder, man. I'll not
have it op my conscience. '

**Woll, she oan bv left a-riding as
you say Some wrecking crafts bound
to full in with her. But the wen
want to know, Cap'n, if you hain't got
no better scheme for securing the
money® It's all gold. My breeches’
prekets’ll hold a tidy lot, but not my
shara «of the pninety-eight thousand
por L .
**1t .uust be carried from port to port
exchanged, dealt with by banks, mano-
avred as I have told you, until the last
man's share is out of her.''

‘“Why ocan’t SiA568 be runp’’
“Where?'! M

**In the Downs ™

The silence that fornowed this was
sirongly expressive of contempt or pas-
sion.

‘*Are you in your right mind that,
you talk of the Downs?'' said the Cap- .
tain, presentfy. ‘“Why, man, before ,
we fetched the Channel the passengers
will have been 1esoued, and sent home -
by steam, or the original crew will
have arrived in England, and the whole
country will be ringing wich this pira-
cy, for that’s what it amounts to.”’
“You may be right,’’ said Owen,
‘‘but if one could be sure that them
parties badn’t returned—if we'd only
be allowed a single dark night for the
job—the Downs 'ud be the place, and |
'ud save a vast of trouble. Plenty of
caves and seoret hiding places for the
snugging of the sovervigns, and the
money could be dealt with by the
handsfall.*’

‘‘Are you prepared to take your trial

life? But,’’ continwed the Captain,
with & faint note of scoffing in his
voice, ‘‘you’re all anxious to return
to Deal with your bnoty. I'll show
you how you may do it after you've
put me ashore in the place I decide |
with my share.”’

“No, no, captn, we oan’t do without
you,*’ said Owen, gruflly. “*You bos-
sed this job, and it's for yoa to work
the traverse through to the blooming
end. *Sides, if you go ashore you'll
take Miss Hsyes along with ye,’’ and
here I saw him grinning like a mask,
‘You'll not trouble her, Owen, un-

formed the ship’slib-ary, The title
took my fanoy. I thought it would be
in keeping with my exeracrdinary sito. |
ation, but after 1 bad tormed a Page
or two I found my coriosity ﬁag.‘
The tale and style wera heavy. I could
not make ont what the buok was about.
Suddenty | heard voices, a sharp shous
of ‘Luy aft all bands,>" and presently
Owen, in dall, mechanicsl accents,
like & vesiry olork nosing Amen, went
throngh the men’s name: ‘Dick Slack,
Tom S8wivel, Henry Gorm, Sandy
May,” and more—but I forget them,
This was followed by a soxt of con
varaation. Tho'Captain then said —ky -
~stood vloee bogide the akylighs: =

less she shows herself willing to listen
to you? She’s a high spirited young
woman, and might think herself 2
tonch above you.”'

“*It was agroed that she was to make
a part of my share on the understand-
ing that rhe was willing,”” said the
man. **My share’ll come to mere’'n
four thousand pousd, and that should
hlep me with her if you'll put in a
word now and again.*’

] undertook that you should capture
this vessel, and that you men shonld
find your account in the job, but not
that £ should woo a young woman for

Jou* .- R
Yok mightny a word for me, sin |
Do’k 1ok et think Iz the oommon -

i -

.

an
;g opher people’s pockets?

that the grief and rage {n my throat
shonld not be dwistinguishable. “° Whas

do you want?"’

**To see if you are awake, supper’s
been a long while laid. You were as-
leep when I locked in balf-an-hour
.80."
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Address, SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO. (Ins.), Chicago, i
(Baars, Reehask & Co. are thoroeghiy reltabieRilton)

BELTKVING that there is always demand ter the
bigheat possible degree of excellence In & givea

manufacture, the Mason & Hamln Company das
he:d steadfast to its original principle, and has
never swerved from its purpose of prodncing instm-
ments of rare artistic merit.  As & result the Masss
& Uanlin Company }.as roceived for its prodmets,
since its foondation to the present day, wardaef
greatest commendation from the warld's mosy Lilge-
trious musiciang and critics of tone,

This new model has created fairly a sensation
among artists and masic lovera.

8and for catalogwe doscribing new styiss of Gramds
wnd Uprighta.  Sold for Cash or Exsy Poymenéa,

Flason & Bmlin Co,

BOSTON. NEW YORK. CHICAGD.

*Who's at table?’’ said I, still
ing vury low. |

**No one, he answered. ®I am go-!
ing to my ecabin. Owen has charge of I
the ship. !

“I'll get some supper presently,”’
said L |

I waited about ten minutes, again
and again plunging my face in water'
to 1id it of the rerness of temper and:
tears, and then went to the table and
out a small meal, but | was without'
appstite aud toyed with my food. Yet
1 fels sate then from Owen. though he
might from time to time look at me
through the ekylight; having chargs,
he durst not leave the deck.

I had not been seated many minatus
when Captain Sinclair came from his
cabin. He wore a cap,and I wis mak.
ing for the deck, but on looking at me,
paosed, observed me with uttention.|
camo to the table, and took a obair:
beside me. '

‘‘What are you fretting about"’ hel
asked. [

I shet a glance at him, but made nc
anfrwer. He looked aft, und suspioion
arobed his brow. He said quisetly, bat
with an unpleasant frown:

“If you've been listening yom've
heard more than I want you to know,
or than yom yourself wounld ocare tc
know. But you have been listening
Iseo it in your looks. Don't show
your teeth like that You've caught
me in & lie—and what then? Wae've
all got to lie to make money. Wid:
ows and orphans are lied into paupers'
graves by people who put handsomely
into the plate every Sunday, and are
called by the purple parsons, swelled
with the rogues’ 20-port and comell
vintages, their Christian friends. The |
lie is the spirit of trade. All tradesmen
are liars. Under heaven is there such
£ 1ar a8 the grocer? I lied to save
your feelings. It’s nothing to me now |
that you know Owen ocalled at my
bouse, nor that this scheme of seizure
originated with msslf.  Nothing.
What's made you cry is not my lis,
but Owen’s talk, hey? Now listen.
You shall humor this man, Bes ecivil,
I advise; let him think, hope, flatter
himself as he may. But take you my
word that I will shoot the hound if he
miffs an inch beyond the bounds I have
in my wind. Pluck up—pluck np! I
sm a viilaio, and in hell, bat you
shan't suffer.®*

He smote me twice lightly on the
back, and giving me one of those
ymiles that lighted ap his faoe with
beauty, he went on deck.

There was no comfort, however, to
be got out of his strong words. He
might threaten bullets and halters,
and flames, but it was a villain who
ialtked. And yet I don’t know that I
sver onae recollect wondering what had
made him so. He was the son of a
slergyman; and had been sent to sea in
zood ships, and in other words I under-
itood had been well oared for in hia
youth. But even parsons’ soms will
turn out rascals now and again. There
s no .oaper human natare can cut
which shoiild surprise yon. 1 was told-
°f a man who returned to England
sfter n long absence abroad. He went
;0 gaol—Pentonville, 1 think it wag—
an a visit of cuoriosity, and in one of
the calls he saw & man with whom he
oad dined in splendor in his bouse in a
great West End square over and over
sgaiu; a well-bred, handsome, courte-
sus, gentlemanly man had been, and
perhaps still was that felon; an incom-
sarable host. The wvisitor started,
wmrned white and sick, and walked off.
(iood God! Did he snppose there was
shy virtue in bandsmme looks, gom-
tlemanly bearing, and plenty of good
sarly education to keep, out of gaol a

who could not keep his hand out

To be Contingied.

‘Subsoribe for T Jovmnas.

. beutPLA pn =
SCALE [ 9
O LYE Vild 1V QR

, lasta nfetime

, accurate and durable scalr made

| Bkt
R

SEND ONE DOLLAR

Cut this ad out and send tn us and
wu wi.. sbinl you Lhis HIGH GRALE
ACMEGSOD-tb. PLAIYORA MLALR 1y

fretght,c ) L subject to e.amt B
nation. sou can exasmine it st your
freight depot and if found perfoctl .
atlsfoctary exastly as represented.
ad e gual 3o sca'cs that rotall at
072 00, pay the railroad ageat enr special PN
arige s 1= the 31.00, or KN
56.79% and ‘rei, ¢ chorges The
Seoeping welsat s 1% s and the
T eighl Wil average (0 bor carh o0
itlesand we guaracirs erfe dr fiery.
<HR ALRE for
farm, wtore or
wareRouar is (e

vearsend wi'l

Wil weigh fu Bt
Brass beam v e1ehis & the  bas Rierems Broes Bitdin,
Vlatform 1s 15223 Inches, resting on aayustabie chill
beanings. has Deotrn stee] olviis mo-t sensitdve,
mounted on Caur
Iu}(e wheols theyare nt 1y jai @1 and 1 DAmONBILON
ond besutifully tnished 1t roughout Every former
willafve twii o tho cast (0 .ne soasan B weigalug the

by usiag ou

! grain he seils snd buy« ORDER 4T ONCR bl ro tho

rice s advanced (mta..gue of s ales free for the ask
& Address. §ears, Rosbuck & Co. (Inc.y Chicago. i,
(Soars, Rashark & (oo arv thersughly rellable. - Edifor. )

"

SECURITY TRUST CO.

Capital, $200.000

Surplus. $313.000
MO ET TO L.O.AXT

3 |2 Par Cent Intersst PaM

on Mounthly Balance,

Al lowest market rate oo approved collateral
of bond and mortgage.
SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES TO RBNT.

TRVETRAS

Bdward Harris &mu S. Watson.
Hiram W. Sibley. m. E. Wemer,
Alexander M. Lindsay,Granger A. Ho ,
Bonj. E. Chase, Thos. W, Finugtme,
{i Lee Judson, C. Walter Smith,
ufus K, Dryer, {:osepb T\ Alling,
Albert H. Harrls, . 8. Ettenheimer,
Brickson Perkios, George Wilder,
Rufus A. Sibley, Frederic P, Allen,
uliuvs M. Wile, Geo. H. Perking,
Brady, Chas. E.Baylls,

J. Craig Powers, Chas, Stern,
OFFICERS.
J!‘.AD‘:VE%%D‘;{:RHS crerannias Preshient
ALEX. M. LINDSAY.. .and vice-precdamt
ULIOS M. WILE ................ Msceger

RANK M, ELMERY.......... Socrebry
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This is the LATEST STYLR FTLL 8128 PORTLABD CUTTER.
GEAR e from sclected second
troned throughout with best Norway frems, Higgi
grode hardemed stee) ghoes. BODY made of best air-
sesaoned cutter stock, solld pansts, all jolnts carctully
ﬂneds.g!n scrowed and pia AINTED in best
possible manner, thoroughly rabbed out with pumiee
stane, M%hlﬁ So shed, neatly striped and ornamented.
UPHOLSTERED in finest style, full ssr‘lng removable
cushiona. heavy dark green ot HAFTS well
trimmed and finished. Weight about 178 1bs,
ORDER NOW. DON'T WAIT FOR SNOW.
Oﬂ‘ a Hinited sumber ean be weld al $10, DR
DILAY A DAY. Write for Free Cutter Catalugue—318.16
te $37.80. SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO. (Inc.), Chicago.
(Sears, Rosbuek & Co. are thoraughly reilatle.Bdltas,.
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