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*ous  You and I shoull
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1er paper I don't Enow.”
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ome one is coming up thol

*“Oh, 1 think you wiil have to

‘that, These gentlemen do not seem fo
b officers of the law., Perhaps you will
ghow me your warrant for these proceed-
ings, 1 am afraid, young sir, you wilk
gind it difficult of prodf that I have ab-
“ducted any young lady."

Tom was staggered by the coolness of
the old scamp. 1t was true that the last
man e expected to see therewas Parker,
Only that worning he had proved to his
«wown sutisfaction that Parker was nok
concerned in the plot, and bad won Hol-
brook to his way of thinking, He bhad
lcaped to the conclusion he now enter-
tained on seeing Parker enter, Whils
Le was certain he was right, still the
Ahought flashed across his brain that the
vily old man had procured the abduce-
tiofi while covering his own tracks,

He rallied, however, in a moment, and
‘all the more quickly as he saw from the
eveer and the look of triumph in the
wicked old eyes that Parker had real-
ized what was passing through his mind.

“My old man,” returned Tom,, “T'm nok
at loss for reasons for taking you to the
police. If mot for the abduction, why
thion for falsely personating a clergyman
wrrying an assumed Mr, Fountaing

f now for ihat, them for falsely person-
Liting a clergyman agaln and marrying
the assumed Mr. Fountain under the
name of Simpson to another woman.”

“In the name of all the fiends, bow do
vou know all this, boy?” screamed the
ol man,

“And then,” continuned Tom, “there is

he blackmailing of Mr., Pierson for

ild man glared at him.
then there is the fraudulent affi-
and subornation of perjury in the
i of Preston against the Pierson
state. '’
The old man quailed before Tom. The
accumulation of chiarges was beginning

[Tien there is the abduction of Mrs.
Templeton,”

“Stop, stop,” cried the old man, “‘have
lyou got hor too?™

“1t was ns easy to find her,” replied
Jum unblushingly, “as to find the
iaughter.  And then”—

“Stop, stop!” eried the old man, oves-
sehiclmed. “Have pity on a poor mis-
guided old man.™

*“Tlhiere is just one thing more I should
like to mention"—

HStop. stop,” moaned the old man.

—=And that is the murder of Temple-
tom. "

The old man looked up.

“I never did that. Heaven knows
that is the truth. I never did that, I
lcoufess the rest. 1 confesa the abduec-
| ticn of Annie Templeton and her mother
—but blood has never stained these
hands. No, it was not until after
death of Templeton, not until r I
b heard of it, and knew what its affect
twis, that I conceived the idea of seizing
and concealing thess women and prese-
inne Preston’s elaim.  No, I'm not guilty

of thot.™ ?
“You old rascal, dom’t lie to mse”
cricd Tom angrily. “T know the whole
plott. Why, sou hoary headed villain,
i wa could go back to the dark days of
English vengeance, and not only hang
Jut draw and quarter yon, you would
| mot get” Lalf the punishment you de-
serve,” ’

The old man lifted his hands appeal-
inzly,

“Don't I know the whole story,” con-
tinued Tom, **You were a tool of Pier-
son's; you knew his previous life, his

‘s of pames; that the Templetonsa
(he rightful beirs; that by killing

|
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38 done at once.
* gaid Tom with inefableswest-
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82 Give the gentlerian a chalr,)

Jea a seat, Mr. Parker.”

an fairly fumed with rage.
)win," said Tom. Theaoll man
shed him down, saving:
I offer courtesics ton
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you, thank you," returned
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ad pressing |
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qe and imprisoning the others—the two
¢less women—you could begin to
thut old drunkard's claim good,
1 divide the property in equal shares,
You old rascal,

vou have the agreement drawn and
{| ‘Eigned now in your possession.”

“You are the devil incarnate,” whim-
pered the old man,

*Then you feared that Mrs. Fountain's

ke
i

i _son could raise a good claim, and so you

enticed him here to-night with the ip-
tention of doing him too.”

*Np, zo! Heaven hear and belp me,
I have never committed murder. Ionly
|| 'imeant to confine him until I could get
the watter settled and disposed of. He
| ‘was interfering”—

“Oh, thas was all you"—

Through the open door came the mu-
i voice of a man, ascending the
s, singing:

s ure kind and wine Is yarm,
v's tlee harm, oh, where's the harm?
S W sjueeze, thelr lips to press.

nured: “The fool's been drink-

;l.’. i Sy 8 .

He atftempted to call out, but by rea-
| ‘gon of his emotion, or something else,
|| iz thront refused to give forth sound.

Befure he cbauld clear it. Tom spraugto
kim and placed his band over his mouth.

“(az Lim," he said to a man who
camdé to his assistance.

“1t is miy own son,” said the old man.
=Tl is 'not to blame for anything: let
Bl zo Free.”

“Well see about that,” sald Tom.
“Tnie him into the other room, while
we r=r<ive the new visitor. Take that
can 1= lack agan."

CHAPTER XXXVL

OUKRTAIN had come
from the adjolning
: room, and his usual im-
1 e passive -fzce bore the
| v evidence of his agitation
i.! g over the marvels he had
I‘ 4 lieard.
] i The Shadow. in giv-
: ing the warning of the
i approach~ of anether
il ieomner, Ll elosed the door after him,
il Fhe owner of the musical voice was'not
| "disposed to knock, much less to use his
Hunids to opjen the door, for he gave it a
4 vicious kick! The loek was a good one
and did not yiehd,
“Upen the door!” he oried: _
“Open it yourself,” responded the
Liel, “and come in."
‘Uhe duor was pushed open and a young
wan strodde in.
As scon as he stepped within the room
1 by the two men stationed
dour.

-

s wa
At the
With an cath, he tried to struggle free,
nid was nearly successful, for he was a
eory powerful man.

Tom turned the light upon him. He
£l ot know him.

It was not to be wondered at, but he
a5 in fact, the young man who had
volormed and abdacted Annie in the
FIINTE
‘Giowd evening, Mr. Parker, Jr.,” said
W ko in—great God! Alivel”

Tomm had been startled by the look of
il terror and horror that came over
iy man's face, and he saw that

srused by the sight of Fountain.
1 tho dead rise again? - Alive! You,
alive? Am [ dreaming—or

Alive! 1 kilied you in Union

ro, and yet alive!™
i was evidently horror stricken
o1 st Enow what he was doing.
veiititain replied: -
| am alive; you did not kill me.”

*1Itut they buried you!”

‘i ut the handcuffs on him,” ordered
g, ““We have the murderer at last.”
“Yen pre a great man, Tom,"” cried
hiel iiruford, jubilantly. “Once more

u L e Eeenest newspaper man

L sl Hanford's Detective
v, Lot the rezular police.”

; I Tom, not heeding the chief,
LYoo didd not kill Fountain, but you did
| Templetan. But how can you have cons
“tigned to believe “that it was Fountain
wou kiiled.” said Tom. much nonfused.

. Inan.

-euff them =ll together.

: ol]l man lifted his head guickly

“when the papers aunounced the death
of Templaton?™

The young rin tad recovered surii-
clently from '3 frizhi and consterna-
Jion into whieh ~ s had been thrown on
seeing Fountaia, and began to realize
what he had been saying—the confession
he had made—and so would not reply.

Tom repeated the guestion. bmt re-
ceived no answer.

The chief, Hanford, said: "“All right,
my man, but you've confessed, and si-
lence won't save you now.”

“Well,” gaid the murderer doggedly,
“I thought Templeton waa his right
name and Fountain a false one he used
amdng the girls.”

“By Jove!" gaid Tom," I never thought
of it before, Do you know, Mr, Fountain,
there is a strong resemblance between
you and Templeton"

“I have heard it noted before,” said
Fountain. "It is not strange; the same
blood ran in our veins.™

The old man Parker had been strug-
gling and making unintelligible sounds
in the other roou.

Tom ordered the removal of the gag.

He struggled to his son.

“Unhappy boy! What made you com-
mit that crime?™ ¥

“] don't know that your hands are so
whita that you can afford to throw
dirt.”

*Oh, he reproaches me—me."

“Reproaches you, yes. Shutu We
played a big game for a big sfa.Ea. and
we've lost. Well, stand game to the
laat”

“But this murder, boy, this murder;
that was not in the game.”

“No, it wasn't,” replied the son witha
bitter laugh. *It was a side issue of my
own. Thut man Fountain, cur- - 1,
stole my girl froma me—Marnl L |
had it in for him, That'sall. Now wiat
I'm done for, I'd give every dayl yot
have to live to get at liim once.™

“Marian. What Marian? The Marian
who lives in Hudsou sireet now?”

“‘The same,” said the son.

“What tangle is this?"" moaned the old
“She has the girl Annie's mother
in her keeping now, and she hersell is a
daughter of Jamcs Preston.”

*The number in Hudson street, please™
said Tom.

*There's little use in cancealing any-
thing now. It's No. —."

“Lat me handle that part of the case,
please?” asked Fountain, “I'll tee
to return Mrs. Templeton safely.”

“As you will,” said Tom. “You will
do well to take some of the chief’s men
with you. We can spare two."”

Fountain departed with them at once.

“Now, chief,” said Tom, I think it
would be well to take our bag of game
to the Ccatral office. The play is over
and the lichts are out.™

“The three petsoners would be far
mora welcome if some one else than
ourselves were to bring them,"” sardon-
ically remarked the chief. 2

‘““‘Undoubtedly. But let us go. Hand-
Come, let us
set out. Shadow and one man in front.
Yon, I, and another man behind."”

As they moved out in this order, a dis-
appointed voice commented:

“Dey only hit him onct.”

At the Central office the three prison- |
ers were arraigned, and Tom said briefly:

“Icharge this man Parker with hav-
ing murdered Henry Holroyd Templeton |
on the moming of the 18th of last Au-
gust, by his own confession.

“I charge this man, George Parker,
with having been the aider, abettor and
instigator of the alduction of Annie
Templeton and her mother, this day, by
his own confession.

**I charge this man, Scar Top Johnny,
other name to ms unknown, as being the
aider and abettor of the "‘wduction of
Annie Templeton, and of havingkept her
In confimement contrary to her will.”

“And I,” said Chief Hanford, **charge
him with being the abductor of a child
In Hartford, and claim the reward of
£2 500 offered for him.” |

“But,” suid the officer, *what are the
details®”

“Lock them up, ighector, and read
The Sol to-morrow morning," sald Tom.
“1 can’t wait; it's after 11 now, and I've
a long story to w:ite.” .

Tom enjoyed his “beat” hugely, and
was for several days the hero of his
office, the wonder of his competitors, and |
the envied of the detective force.

One thing, on the morning of publica~
tion. marred Tom's full enjoyment. He
had announced the rescue of Mra. Tem- |
pleton without knowing it to be an ab-
solute fact.

Accordingly he early souprin Holbrook
to learn the result. and was told that |
Fountain's expedition had bee¢ : crowned
with success. Hu had also re. overed his
papers, the girl Marian havin; delivered |
them over as the price of her  iberty. 1

“Tom,"” said Holbrook, “'tle regular |
police had the truc thec:y after all |
Templeton was killed under the belief
he was some one else.” -

“True,” replied Tom; “but we caught |
the murderer andsthey didn’t; they had |
no conception of the great story behind
itall. Yet, Holbrook, your theory was
not 8o far wrong after all.”

“Except in the essential thing,"
laughed Holbrook. *The motive of the
murder had nothing to do with Pierson’s
property.”

“YWhat & queer case it was!” com-
mented Tom. *“If those two women
hadn't been conveniently abducted, we
wouldn't haye hit on the murderer after |
all. To tell the truth, it was a lucky
stumble, as most great discoveries are.
Then to think that Fountain's chere
amie, Marian, should have turned out to
be his cousin. ‘The sins of the father
shall be visited,’ ete, Do you notice that
not a clew proved worth a snap?”

“T say, Tom, what about the diimond
button?"

“Ah, what? How much we expected
from it, and how little canie of it! XEen
Noble, the owner, says that on the night
of the murder he was passing from
Fourth avefiue to Broadway, through
Twenty-sixth street, and when midway
of the Madison Byuare Garden a man
rushed across the strest, grasped him by
the arm and pulled him to the light and
thien dropped it. saying, ‘You're not the
man.' Afterwards, when he found his
button gone, he thought it was rob-
bery.”

“It was young Parker watching for
Fountain. The button was probably de-
tached in the struggle, to be carried
away unintentionally in his clothes, tobe
lost in Union sguare.”

*“Probably."” ‘

Four years have passed since the
events occurred recorded in our narra-
tive,

Mrs. Templeton is dead. She never
recovered from the exposure and the
nervous shock received on the day of
the abduction of herself and Annie, fol-
lowing o closely upon the murder of her
8ON. ut she did not ‘die until she had
faithfully carried out every expressed
wish of her fatlir.

James Presto - poedily realized the be-
rign bope of kis Lrother, and drank
himself to death in gix months,

Young Parker was never brought to
trial. Five days after his arrest he was
found dead in his cell—dead by poison
supposed to have been suppiied by one
of his brother n:embers of the U. B. T's,
of which he was & popular member.

His father and Scar Top Johnny are
serving long seniences in thestate prison.

Wessing is sti!l living in Philadelphia,
Hrospe:ous and respected, and does not

ream that he was ever suspected by
Holbrook and Tom of having committed
a murder or that he was in danger of
arrest.

~The origin oi the birth of Fountain
has never been inade public. He and
Flora Ashgrove were married two years
ago, and his friends and uaintances
have ceased wordering over liis mysteri-
ous accession to a fortune.

They count Mr. and Mrs. Holbrook as

their dearest friends.
' So Mr, Holbrook is married? To An-
nie? Of course. Could there have been
any other result after the scene at the
rescue in Mott strect? Married, too, be-
fore Mrs. Templeton died.

Two children, a boy and a girl, make
music in the house. The name of the
boy is—Thomas Bryan Holbrook,

ia avother boy in the house
whose name is Maurice McNulty, whom
Mrs. Holbrook loves with all the wealth
of her affectionate nature.

! in the effort, swayed towards the preci-

There has been some difficulty in civ-
iliving the bav. but he beegins to show

=

tie results of the humanizing and refin-
ing influences heis surrounded by. In-
di:-.!-d. the only timle; he lhov;'ﬁcany ofr;h:
old savagery is when a rollicking,
tling young man with a cheery emile
gnd bright blue eyes, and who is wel-
comed with shouts and
%sﬂen, and = .
om,” males appearance, which is |
nearl daily, and wants MBurice to tell |
whotza.ha has that day ‘“wholloped |
sny one right nﬁanddownnnd gin him |
black eyes, I golly!"

l H
And Tom? Oh, Tom s still the old '
Tﬂmdmpﬂmmtﬂd intense |
enthusiasm; akmmnniga i
man in Ne’w York as when he gf:
search for the owner of “The Diamond
Button.”
THE END.
© WHEN | AM DEAD.
W‘hl;.'nllmdud, my Jearess,
Bing no sad sods for me;
Flant thou po roses at my head,
Nor shady cypress tiae;
Be the green grass above ms
With slowers and dewdrops wet|
And if thou wilt, remember,
And {f thou wilt, forget.
1 shall not see the shadows,
I shall not feel the rain;

That doth oot riss por set,
Haply I may remember,
And haply may £
Rossettl

THE GENI OF THE MINE.

The claimant to peculiar respect on
the score of sanctity of life varies in va-
rious lands, or, for that matier, in any
habitat. He may be a hypocrite, or a
fanatie, deceiver or dupe—a mun of gen-

'wine worth—though, perhaps, for rea-

sons he would scout—or & loafer win-
ning, on acquaintance, deserved con-
tempt. I shall put my old friend,

Moung Ko, without a second’s hesita-

tion, in an upper grade of “*holy men.”
He walked econsciously on high levels
of his profession. Nota phoonghie in all

. Burmah was better versed in the lore,

not merely of the pagoda, but of nature
and of life. His fame for charity was
just, and I at least have never been able,
since the occurrence of the svents I pro-
pose to relate, to hold that the wild hill
men of Anapoora were wholly mistaken
In calling Moung Ko a seer as well as a
priest. 1 shall have toshow that he, too,
had failed where, verily, popes have
failed. And % may be that the weird
gift, never a joy to its possessor, was
linked in hidden depths with the ro-
mance of a strange career and the pain
of a long fight for repentance.

To be coherent, and even to compasa
conciseness, it is generally well to begin
at the beginning. Moreover, my first
meeting with Moung Ko Is an integral
part of my tale, A hint was offered even
then which I was slow to seize, but which

, later was bathed in revealing light. The

existence of the cipher must be disined
before an interpretation can be supplied.
I bad penetrated a pew district and
encountered an accident. A luockless
slip on the shelving ledge of a remote
gorge had nearly sent me to my deom. |
I escaped through the circumstancs that
the thick scrub of the wilderness strag-
gled down the cliff side to wherever
fiere was a layer of earth to support
vegetation. For long hours I remained
in & precarious situation, lodged, with a
sprained ankle, amongst brambles; above
me, frowning rocks: beneath me, ths
abyss. The outlook was black. If I
stirred, the odds were that I should go
over the brink and be dashed to pieces;

“if I stayed where 1 was, I must starve,

Again—and ‘I had plenty of space to
think the thing through—if I shouted .
myself hoarse nobody was likely to come; |
and if the improbable became a fact, and !
there was a response, I had no insurance
thot aid and not & cruel thrust would be
the result. It was all uncertain whether
friends or enemies were in the neighbor- |
hood. ‘ i
In the retrospect it seems to me that |
my energiles suddenly flagged and that 1!
passed info a stupor of despair. Burely ‘
there was excuse, But as the weary day
waoreon my faculties regained their edge. l
d determined to have a edst for dear life. |
With much of the gambler’s recklessness
"and feverI cried aloud at intervalsa full
score of timea. The silence remained un- !
broken. But a queer portent perplexed '
my mind. From where I was lying the -

opposite bend of the valley was distinct- |

, Iy in view, and twice across the line of |

vision flitted a grotesque, undersized |

| figure in a costume certainly not known
| tome as favored by any Burman, Shan

or Karen, male or female. The draper- |
ics were flowing and dark, scarcely dis- ]
tinguishahble from the color of the rocks. |
Ishivered involuntarily. Didthecreature
belong to the realm of honest, practical
existence? Or was I delirions? I pinched
myself, as those do who cannot be sure |
if they are awake or dreaming. The'
dwarflsh apparition did not vanish. It |
wenton to the head of the defile and was |
finally lost in the shadows of the teak |
trees, Anotheridea, belonging to a state
of weakness, came to me. Was ita warn-
ing that I must expect the worst?

“Boftly, friend; have courage. Move!
not. I will help you.”

Sweeter words I never heard spoken
in any vernacular than those 1 thus
translate. I knew their meaning, for 1
had picked up not a little of the native
tongue. They were whispered literally
into my ear. The new comer had ap-
proached so silently that there was dan-
gzer even in his announcement of kindly
purpose.

The sharp surprise made me start. 1
tried to look the speaker in the face, and,

pice. A swarthy, sinewy hand gripped
me and held me back.

“Did I not say ‘softly,’ friend?” expos-
tulated the stranger, with gentle reproach
in his accents.

“Thanks,” I answered; “but my ankle
is twisted. How will you get me out of
this?"

Moung Ko was not a man of unneces-
sary words. For reply he drew aside,
with his arm, a bush immediately to my
right. A natural recess was disclosed,
and, a5 thers was light beyond, I smr-
misel the existence of a tunnel or pas-
sage. It was doubfless in this way that
he had reached my ledge. And now he
proved the wonderful muscular strength
that resides in the Burman frame.
Stretching himself on the uneven ground
he grasped with ome arm a buttress of
rock, and, with the other, he lent me a
support which was entirely adequats for
my deliverance. The pain of theinjured
limb made m2 wince at every movement;
but I set my teeth together, and, trust-
ing to the directions acted rather than
uttered, 1 was released from my position
of peril.

Then 1 saw that I owed my safety tos
phoonghie or priest. I have already in-
dicated my impression of Moung Ko's
character. 1 repeat thas he was genuine
in spite of all. In person he was short,
stoutly built, and with features wrinkled,
sallow and inscrutable, He was old; but
Ifancy did not count nearly as many
years as his looks gave him credit for,
and as the truculent tribes with whom he
had settied believed.

The question of concern now was a
place of refuge.

“You must stay with me. Can you
walk at all—thus, leaning gn my shoul-
der, using my staff?”

. And Moung EKo—whese name I-bad
ascertainad—led me slowly down the
winding passage. Was bis monastery
near, I wondered? I had seen mno sigus|
of such an'edifice ns 1 entered the gorge:
But it proved unnecessary toc put the
question into words.  There was a cun-~
ninglty hidden opening in the rock wall
We aqueezed through, and within was a
wide gud airy cave—eridently a place of,
habifation. Nature had shaped its walls.
and stretched its roof, but art had trans-
formed the rude mountain eyris into &
palatial hall. Evidences of wealth were |
on every side. The finest Oriental fab- |
rics were the garniture of shelving floor |
bewildering profusion, and furnitureand :
piecas of bric-a-brac that -would bawve
fetched fabulous sums in Wardour sireet, |
My ay:;g:ght also the unmistakabls

It was a riddle st first where I

the sub-

dyed light came from, for window there
E = it D

wASnone. But st !ast I made the dis-| knowledge. He came forward, Dot even

covery that at or end of the great
chamber was a low: gallery, communi- ||
cating, doubtles. .« th the outside world
amidst the inacce: ible heights of the
clif. This edimiicc. both air and light;
sunshine could be but a brief visitant, |
Iam weaving together the results of
exterided and leisusely examination, At
the instant of introduction I was foo ss-
tonished to observe many details. The
amazement mirrored inevitably uponmy
cduntenance was noticed. |
“This is a poor wanderer's occasional
home. Its existence is a secret which |
you will not betray,” Moung Ko said. |

. “You are the first stranger I have had |

the honor to welcome here; and when
you are strong enough to go with me |
down the valley to the monastery I shall |
ask that you keep strict silence as to
where you bave been. You can say that |
you have rested in a cave man's haunt.
It will be true. [ am sure my secref is '

: “re. ”»

The calm expression of complete cer-

. tainty struck me as singular.

“1 am flattered by your faith inmy
gratitude, and I hope and believe that it

| is not misplaced,” I answered; “but is
there not a risk?

I may disappoint 'you
by some unguarded word ¥you not
fear it?"

I was smiling; but it was no smile that

. came on Moung Ko'a face. A light was |

in the deep set, neutral tinted eyes that
touched my spirit almost to awe.

“No, I do not,” Moung Ko replied, in
deep, resonant.tones. “It is on the
soroll of .the future that I shall not suffer |
through you. My own people—they will
mete out the punishment thathas tar-!
ried so long. - But what am I saying?
Yes, I can read the languags of the face
I know that I may trust you."

The light was gone, and Icould have
fancied that 1 had not really heard those
words of weird fate which, nevertheless,
I was to remember after many days,

While we talked Moung Ko 'was deftly
preparing and applying & cool compress
to the swollen joint. It was patent that
ho possessed not a little surgical skill.

Buddenly I gpoka of the strange figure |
I had seen while waiting for the fiat of |
fate; and I surely felt Moung Ko's !
fingers tremble. His head was bent
down, and this was my one warning of |
the phoonghle’s uneasiness. His reply
was evasive.

““There is no village in that directicn;
it is all waste and barren; there are no
paths, either. The hill folk talk like you
of things that it Is ill to ses. They are
cowards. Bat I say that bushes take
wonderful shapes; and sometimes they
move in the wind.”

It sounded like satire, and Moung Ko
was a clever diplomatist. Hebad nearly
persuaded me that I was the victim of a |
delusion. A man recovering from a
swoon may easily be cheated by shad-
ows. I letthe subject drop. It occurred
to me later that Moung Ko was relieved
to find that 1 did not insist on the reality
of the experience.

I had fallep into capital hands, If a
tie of kinship or creed had existed, 1
could not have been better cared for.
And at the end of a week I was able to
move gingerly about with a crutch.” My
host now suggested migration to a zyat,
or hostelry for travelers, hard by his
pagods, in a village of the lower plateau
1 was perfectly willing to move. It
would give me opportunities for becom-
ing acquainted with the inhabitants of
the distriot and with local customs and
characteristics that were hitherto only
matters of hearsay .

The man who bad lald me under so
great an obligation was more and more
a marvel and a mystery. His life, as
gradually disclosed, seemed full of con-
tradictions. It was abundantly clear
that he was held in extreme reverence by
the brethren of his order as well as by
the villagers. But, with innate skepti-
cism, I declined to think that there was
anything in his commmon fame as a seer.
8till, he aceepted the homage, and it was
equally herd to believe him an impostor.

Your vulgar trickster does not devote
himself to the wantsof a poor and primi-
tive people as Moung Ko did Without
fee or reward, he was always at their
pervice, He was strict—none more so, |
learned—in fulfillment of the ritual df
the pagoda. Yet, by the law, binding
on phoonghies, he could possess no per-
sonal property; and I had seen what 1
had seen. Perhaps I lingered in the dis-
trict longer than I should otherwise have
done because I wanted to fit an answer
to my enigma.

Tragio circumstances supplied it, The
tribesmeen of Upper Anapoora were tur-
bulent and headstrong, and it was one
of Moung Ko's most difficult and delicate
task s to maintain peace.

*There has always been a strife be-
tween mountaln and plain. Two races
touch in these hills,"” hesald. *'Thefeud
will break out afresh one day in spite of
me. Yes, and soon, I have heard the
sound of the dismal wind—of the war
wind—aizhing in the air v! = no forest
trees are. It will come, und hen the
vengeance falls and I go.”

The sad eyes were gazing through Lhe
vefl we all seek to pierce but may not
Moung Ko was in bodinggeontemplation
of issnes that 4s yet were bslow the ho-
rizon of his fellows.

I frowned at mpyself, for again I was
conscions of a certaim eerie impression,
produced in defiance of reason, upon my
mind. And, to an outsider’s judgment,
the sky had no clouda.

Although 1 was a guest, - | not a
prisoner, and although Moy v had
expreasly stated that he t TORE | |
was a notion that grew i. .:,cazth us
the days went by that I wus waiched,
and that Moung Ko preferred that 1
shonld not wander far afleld.

Call it ingratitude, or the mere spirit
of contrariness and self assertion, as you
please, the fact remnalns that, one fine
morning, I secreted my revolver and a
stock of ammunition upon m¥ person
and managed to elude the sul®illance,
1 got up once more into the heights, and
in the exhilarating sense of freedom
snapped my fingers at the cautious old
priest.

The day was better chosen than at the
first moment of my revolt I guessed,
While I was continuing and extending
the exploration previously Interrupted
by my accident the storm broke. The
peace had been treacherous after all
Some spark fell on the combustible ma-
terial of race passion and tribal jealousy,
and there was a disastrous outburst of
sanguinary fury. But of this at ths
time, as I say, I was in ignorance. The
carg that came to me was of different
sort, 'When a declining sun warned me
to work my way downward if I did not
wish to camp out, I made a blunder and
took my bearings so indifferently that 1
was lost.

Instead of striking the track I looked
for, I had strayed into a desolate gulch,
strewn with the debris of mighty rocks
shattered, no doubt, in some remote nat-
ural catastrophe, How toescape I knew
not, except ‘by the. weary expedient of
retracing my steps.. A wall of adamant
blocked the path in front. Buddenly I
halted, in the cqver of a hiuge bowlder.
A mysterious fizure, which I instantly
recognized again, was at work amongst
the stones a little distance ahead, appar-
ently burying treasure. 1 saw bundle
after bundle pushed into a yawning hol-
low, With stupefied gaze I watched.
What genius of Desert Mountain was
this? Uncouth, dunrobed, dwarfish; I
do not wonder that, fora space, I be-
Heve in & being of other lineage than
the homan But when the strange,
#quat figure moved off, I was sufficiently
daring or sufficiently magnetized to fol-

low,
Pursuit was unexpected, and stealth
ruled my conduct, I was led by winding

‘ways into yet anather place of bewilder-

ment. Of Burmese ruby mines I knew
& little by report and reading. Now I
was in one. On every side were tokens
of the fact, abruptly realized, that capriag
had brought me into one of nature’s no-
table treasure houses. Astonishment ine
duced carelessnesa. My foot overturned
& stone, and my presence was discov-

It was an instant of curious crisis
And I fancy my unwilling guide was as
uncertain of result as myself. ButIwas

| @s he walkea. And once wi
| mountain fastness it was plain that his

in light just then, and he was in shadow,
and it gave him the advantage of guick
f&=— Sl - -

ing as he heard the click of my
f;::ﬁ. drawn against eventualities.
Closer scrutiny revealed a deformed
Burman boy, with the stamp equally of
intelligence and suffering on his pinched,
prematurely old countenance. And It
wasastartling thing that he called me at
once by my name, without prefix or ex-
planation.
*What do you do here, Ho-Ton?™ he
asked in a shrill, troubled voice.
1 want the path to the lower village,”
I answered. *I have missed it.”
At last I got a ¢lew to much that was
"Yougm far out of your way. You
can not reach the ryat to-night. It will
be better to stay in father's—in our cave
in. Come.”
1 obeyed the word and gesture, and a

very few paces brought us through a |

steep descent on to my old ledge, and
thus once again into the familiar guar-
ters of Moung Ko's secret home.

My geni of the mine, then, was Moung
Ko'sson?

“Hark!” said he. And a terrifled lock
came upon his countenance.

I listened, but could hear nothing. My
senses were less acute than his,

**Yes, yes; it has come, as he said it
would,” the boy oried, smiting his breast.
And bis eyes dilated with fear,

“What is your troublef” 1 asked
though I could already guess.

“Hark, I say, sgain!” he answered in
an agony; ‘‘the wailing is louder! Thefe
is fighting below in the valley. Oh, will
they kill him?"

Kill the loved and revered phoonghis,
of whose lapses from orthodoxy there
seemed no current suspicion! I thoughi
,it very unlikely. Yet the foreboding
words of the seer echoed in my memory.

The eventide went in snxious watch-
Ing and waiting. It was marvelous how
the one touch of nature made us kin.
But the boy spoke no word of his past.

When the morrosv dawned two anx-

fous faces watched from the friendly
veil of the bushwood the bend of the

great valley. A solitary wayfarer came
into view.
rant joy, wasin my companion’s aocents:

“It is my father. He ia safe,” the |

poor lad zajd.

Alas! the gladness wus doomed to a |

speedy eclipse. 1 thought that Moung
Ko orept upwards slowly, and staggered
the

somber forecast had not been so false as
we would willingly have believed.

Moung Ko looked at me first with con-
gternation and then, I was almost sure,
eontent. I know that, with genuine un-
selfishness, he wished me well. A man
was & man and a brother to Moung Ko,
whether he were Burman or Briton. It
is the glory of the world-bond that in all
lands there are these hearts loyal to hu-
manity, But the phoonghie reeled and
sank upon the floor. To the boy’s borror
end my own we saw that his coarse robe
was dyed crimson ut the side he gripped
so tightly. Moung Ko was wounded.

It was my turn to play the surgeon,
aided, as to appliances, by the devoted,
despairing son. But my skill wag in-
finitely below Moung Ko's. It was the
patient’s suggestions that I had to fol-
low.

“And it will be in vain,” the old priest
d, wearily, “the time is at hand,
have known it from the first. It ismy
fate, and I deserve it. Listen, and I will
make the dark thing clear. The law
of the pagoda allows neophites to go
back to the world if they like mnot
the life of the solitary, 1 was sent
on a mission soon after I became a
priest; and they lost me. In
other province 1 broke my vows fora
woman’s sake. I loved and married.
But it was an unhappy match. My wife
deserted me, and I understoed that our
babe was dead. Then 1 returped to
Anapoora as if nothing bad happened.
It was my great transgression. Thestory
I told was true, but only half the truth;
and so, in another sense,alia And I
could not rest. 1 wandered much, and
I found the minc—and this cave. It was
occupled by—would you guess itP—my
wifel Bhe was hunting me to my dis-
grace, and death had overtaken her
here. I could not save her. But we
wera reconciled, and she confessed that
our son lived. I sought the child and I
brought him here, We have been much
together. Now 1 go.”

There was a long breath, and then the
story reached its end.

“The' hill men rose, as I knew from my
visions they would do. = They came
against the village. Many houses have
been burnt—the eyat among them. You
escaped in time. I went into the fight—
a man of peace, to stay the hand of the

fratricide; and, in the conclusion, the |

blow fellL It was not struck of intent,
and I triumphed through the fact. I
pointed to the stream of blood, pleaded
my works for their welfare. Then I got
away by a secret path—and it is all
Only—care for Dara Maillu—my poor
boy!™

The voice died intosilence, There was
a soft sigh. I looked again, and Moung
Ko's eyes, open as they were, saw no
earthly scene. He was dead.

1 kept the phoonghie'scharge, and lived
a cavs life for many months, subsisting
on the-stores hidden where first I had
found Dara Maillu. It seemed that tra-
ders came into these hills at certain ses-~
sons, and then rubies were exchanged
for necessaries.

But Dara Maillu never recovered the
shinck of his father's loss. Before a year
had pussed asround he had rejoined
Moung Ko in the land of shadows. 1t
was a gentle, painless fading away.

And thus I only was left with the se-
cret of the Anapoora mine.—All the
Year Round.

The Hamilton-Barr Doel,

Of the last hours of Alexander Hamil-
ton the following is told:

Mr. Pendleton| raised his prostrate
friend. Dr. Hosack -found him sitting
on the grass, supported in the armsof his
second, with, the ghastliness of death
upon his countenance. ‘‘Thisis a mor-
tal wound, doctor,” he gasped, and sank
away into a swoon. The doctor stripped
up his clothes, and saw at a glance that
the ball, which had entered his right
side, must have penetrated a mortal
part. Bcarcely expecting him to revive,
they conveyed him.down among the
large rocks to the shore, placed him ten-
derly in the boat and set off for the city.
The doctor now used the usual restora-
tives, and the wounded man gradually
revived. “He breathed,” to quote the
doctor's words; ‘‘his eyes, hardly open,
wandered without fixing upon any ob-
ject. To our great joy he at length
spoke. *“My vision is indistinct,” were
his first worde*, His pulse became more
perceptible, hif respiration more regular,
his sight returned. Soon after recover-
ing his sight he appeared to cast his eye
upon the case of pistols, and observing
the ome that he had had in his hand
lying on tha outside, he said: “Take care
of that pistol It is undischarged and
still cocked; it may go off and do harm.
Pendleton knows" (attempting to turn
bis head towards him) *‘that I did not
intend to fire at him."

Then he lay tranquil till he saw the
boat was approaching the wharf. He
said: “Let Mrs. Hamilton be immediate-
ly sent for; let the event be gradually
broke to her, but give her hopes.” Look-
ing up we saw his friend, Mr. Bayard,
standing on the wharf in great agitation.
He had been told by my servant that
Gen. Hamilton, Mr. Pendleton and my-
self had crossed the river in a boat to-
gether, and too well he conjectured the
fatal errand, and foreboded the dreadiunl
result.
that Mr. Pendleton and myself only sat
@p in the stern sheets, he clasped his
Bands together in the most violent ap-
prehension; but when 1 called to him to
have a cot prepared and he at the same
time saw his poor friend lying in the bot~
tom of the boat, he threw up his eyes
and burst into a flood of tears and lam-
entations. We then conveyed him as
tenderly as possible up to the house
Bayard’s house, at Greenwich),
distress of his amiable family was suoh
that till the first shock had abated
were scarcely able to summon fortitude
enough to yield sufficlent assistance to
their dying friend. 1
et il
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Relief, ringing into exube- |

Perceiving as we drew nearer |’

Unaccomplishad.
oung De Trop—Too bad that young
DeYB.mfmer doq;:t know more than he
does, isn't it?

Young Blase—Why, 1 thought he was_
rather an intelligent fellow.

Young De Trop—He may be, naturally,
but his education has been sadly neg-
lected. ,De can't even tie a plain
four-in-hand so that 1t looks anyhow.—
Drake's Magazine,

The Alphabet In a Bible Versa !
#And I, even I, Artaxerxes, the king,
do make & decree to all the freasurers
which are beyond the river, that what-
goever Ezra, the priest, the scribe of the
law of the God of heaven, ghall require
of you, it be done speedily,"—Eazra ¥ii, .

F THIE SUN
FOR 1890.

Some people agree with The
Sun’s opinion about men and
things. and some people don’t;
but everybody likes to get hold
of the newspaper which is nev-
er dull and unever afraid to
speak its mind.

Democrats know that for
twenty years The BSuu has
fought in the front line for
Democratic prineciples, never
wavering or weakening in its
loyalty to the true interests of
the party it serves with fearless
intelligence and disinterested
vigor. At times opinions have
differed as to the best means of
accomplishing the common pur-
pose ; it is not 'he Sun’s fault
if' it has esen further into the
millstone.

Eighteen hundred and ninety
is the year that will probably
determine the result of the
Presidential election of 1892,
and perhaps the fortunes of the
Democracy for the rest of the
century. Vistory in 1892 isa
duty, and the beginning of 1890
is . - best time to start out in
compauy with The San.

Daily per menth

Daily per year, c.ccccoiiiueienn....6.00
| Sanday per \ear, I PN ¢ |

{ Daly sud Sunday per year......8 00
Daily and Sanday per month....0.70
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il Address THE SUN. New York

? Now is the Time 10 SII]]:SEHDB

| TO THE

NCRTH AMER
. ICAN REVIEW

| Arrangements have been made
for the coming year which will
maintain for the Review its un-

rivalled position among period-]

{icals, and render it essential to
every reader iu America who
| desires to keep abreast of the
| imes. From month to month
topies of commanding interest
in every field of human thought
i and actiop will be treated of in
| its pages by representative wri-
ters, whose - words and names
carry authority with them.,

The forthcoming volume will
be signalized by the discussion
of guestious of high publiec in-
terest by the foremost men of
the time, notatly by a contro-
| versy on Free Trade and Pro-
| tectivn in their bearing upon
'the development of American
| Industry and Commerce, be-

tween the two most famous liv-
| ing statesmen of England and
America.

i Hon. W. E. Cladstone

| AND

Hon: James G. Blaine.
[ This Jiscussion, embracing
the most iciportant contribu-
tions ever made to an Ameri-
can periodical, will begin in
the January number. '

It is a signifizant fact—as
showing the unparalleled pop-
ularity and uvsefulness of this
| periodical, and its wide influ-
| ence npon public opinion—that
the cjreolation of The North
Awmerican Review is grealer
than that of all other Americsn
and English Reviews com' ined.

Subscription price, postage
prepaid, five dellars a year,

THE NORTH AMERICAR KEVIEW,

3Bast Fourreenth stieer, New York

WARFANTED
#30 T4i0S,

J.&P.COATS

SIX-CORD SPCOL COTTON

¥OU CAN BUY IT OF
J. & I\ Oettinger,
J.D.&S. Q. Waells,
J- T. “'igginﬂ.

PRINTING OFFICE
FOR SALE,

I offer for sale a good
PRINTINGC OFFICE -

complete. The larger portion o)

the type, ete., is entirely new, hav-

ing been nsed only & few times.

This is a good chance for any one

wu-!nng to go in the neowspaper

rbu:tll]l‘ﬁ:i‘ln a live and growing

town. CQCall on or addres=,

C.H HARINIS,

Rocky Mouni, N. Q.
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MecLean’s Liver -nd Kidoey Pelters
(little pills,)

———— A
Never mind - bout “tempering
the wind to sh¢ o lamb.” What
the shorn lamb . - afler |8 sowe way
to raise the wind. —Puck.

Disease lies in ambush for the
weak: a feeble constitution is wui
adapted to enconnter a malarions
atmosphere and sudden chauges of
temperature, and the least robust
are usually the easiest vietims. Dr.
J. H. McLean’s Sarsaparilla will
give tone, vitality and ntrenqlh to
the entire,body.

A boy who wanted to learn -the
soap-making buis-es was booneced
becaunse he couold uot tell alye.—
New York Journal

Distress after vating, heartbarn
gick headache, ar d indigestion are
cured by Dr. J. 1{. McLean’s Liver
and Kidney Pille ‘s (little pills.)

- —

How many !hings bhére are fo
langh at n this world to the girl
who has pretty reeth and dimples.
—Atechinson Glohe.

If you feel anable to do your
work, and hsve that tired feeling,

To Kolhers

For upwsds of fifty veai

WinsLows ZooTmiNe ©

been nsed by jmillions ol

for tbheir children while teerj,
with never.falling safety: and g,
cess. It soothes the child, 50Megy
the gums, allays all pain, reguly,.
the bowels, cures wind colie ypa
the . best ramedy for .ii.:m.l-'.~
«MBS WINSLOW'S  Soorn,
SYrRUP” is fortale by druggicr |
every part of the world. P,
cen's 4 bottle, '

L
—

Intelligent Readers will notice thy

Tutt's Pill:

are mot “warranied to cure’” 50 o
of diseases, but only sach oy 1o
from adisorderced liver. vaa:

Vertigo, Headacks, Oyspenc
Fevers, Costivangss, L. g
Cclic, Flatulence. &'~

For the-o they Bre not wariu e
faliiide, L't nr as nenrly so as
sible totuatie sremedy. el
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Take no shnoes
W. L. Donglias n-e
price are siam
If the daaler canno

inle

take Dr. J H. McLean’s Sarsaparil | Bend dieut te fae
la; it will make yon bright, acti\‘e] :

wnd vigorous.

The most popn'ar liniment, is the
old reliable, Dr. J. H. McLean's
Voleanie Oil Lin:ment.

For a safe arl certain remedy
for fever and ague, use Dr. J. H.
MeLean’s Chills and Fever Cure; it |
-8 warranted to cure

Mauny people hubitnally endure &
feéling ot lassitude, hecanse they
think they have (o, If they would
take Dr. J. H. MecLean’s BSarsa-
parilla this fechng of wearivess
would give place lo vigor and vi
ralits.

Many a man who says, “Get
three beliind we, Satan” does so
with the assarance thar Satan will
get there—with both feer —Puack.

No hiniments i~ in better repute
or more widely Knawun than J. H
McLean’s Volesnic Oil Liniment.
It is & wondenig' remwedy.

" Per-ons advar ~eil in years feel |
younger and stionger, as well as|
freer from the + tomities ol ag - b,

taking Dr. J. T1. MeLinaw’s Sairag -
rilla. '

Oneof Dr.J H. McLean’s Lirtle
Liver aud Kidr«+ Pelleis, taken st
nigh’ belore going to bed,will move
the bowels; the ¢ffect will astonish
yom-

Pimples, boils and other " bumors
are hable to ap). 41 when the bluod
getg heated T~ best remedy 1is
Dr. J. H. MeLean™= Sarrapaniiia,

Sick headacve s the bane
many lives, TMis appoying c¢om-
plaiut may be cared and prevented

W.H. & R. 5. TUCKER & CO
GENERAL EXHIBITION
—OF FALL—

IMPORTATIONS AND PURCHASES.

WE ARE REA! ¥ FOR A LARGE |

BU:INESS.

By fir the most
ATTRACTIVE LOT OF DRY
Ever within our walls,

G00Ds

=R

In ﬂ‘era departmo, Lare displayed the latest
Fall and Winter noveities, rom the thous-
ands of styles purohl ors will be gure to find
those congenisl to (heir tastes and mecans,
The greatest care i8 “cstowed In the selection
of all gocds,

The fall season of 188 brings to dur eounters
unusual o tiractions i ’

BLACK AND ('OLORED SILKS

Black Fsllle, Francaie, Satan Rhadan e, Roy- |

Al Armure, Gros Greing and Black and White
Nowvelties, Brocades In new and elegant de-
oirns. Satin and Brocwde Stripes and a full line
of. fancy weayes,

—MAGNIFICENT—
EXHIBIT OF COLORED SILKS.

Special | %ue ! Frille Francalee for street,
church ar §7 ption wear, including every
newand « gaiy ©rhade. Handsome gromde
Silks, ent ol v ‘esignsavd colurings. Per-
sla Broo Iig' L and dark effects, and a
leB & Pin.ds, Btripes, &c., In now de-
B an

he 1
richiest
up tothe
assortment of all the leading colors, in French
Henriettas, Tmport. ¢ Whip Cords, Frepch
(ushm ere Serges, Ladies' Broadcioih and Tai-
lor Bul tings.

Side Band Berges! These fasnionaele Lor-
dered goods are her in groater variety than
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