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ONCR A WEEN

Allve knew precisely the polnt at whiah
1 to Lo seneTal Aand

takiuz up her maundolin, which happened

O Vi reguest

tu be close al hand, slie sang the following
Bocouanuiian bullad, 1o 4 low sweet voloe,

y & witching sccompaniu=nt

AT PLEASURE'S SHRINE

Lot ulhe walk i1e thirny cath
And I - tar 1] nia

Whila thy faw Duae Furtuos's wraik
Aud hpe [ r 1 strife;

But glve to Hie o ik P peate
Agriwinyg ¥ Jeti wine.

Leare o ahen thia shall couss
I'll ivre wuo @ & Fltuure's shrine

L Fleasure & sunuy ahirina

Why lend s e o
Why =rinkie br

pain

Lieek w|'h ears,

Why snk in asrrow's uodoitome
When all tha morid da brigit wnd fatre?
Leét othera, of thhay wil), e sad
But | will aevor mors reping
For Neture b'ds the Desri by giad
And [ mil biwa st Flvasure's abrines-
Hlaasura's ssnny wsbrine

The gentlomen expressad their delight
with Alloe's aong, and her Mlogiong of It, i
pxtravagant term Thnt they were evi-
@ently lmpressed with the sentiment, was
seen o the Bearty muanne in which they
gquaffed the wine " toRsbed "
khe fair singe!

while they

Then the gume was resumed. Clarenog
Carson was enger (o have Allce remain
aud take 6 hand, und ber presgpoe weae
so agrecable to nll the that they
anited in the request

Alice waa oo novive at the game. Hsr
taind was her nerves steady, and
the Telt thuat the great moment had come
k and berself had so often dis-
Pusaed He nlways
munaged o kevp 1 that condition when

others,

lenr

which DM

Dick was sobex

wperintending bis clab-room, aod his
kven oyo darted aswift glance at Alice
who sat @t the table ss demure as &
boarding.-school girl

The @ al fArst began rather tamely,
but interest o (U increased as b progress-
ed. It s unne ¥ to po into detalls,
slmes 10 18 the resalt that loterests us.
Suffioe it, therefore, to say that in a short
e there was o sensution in the gamb-
dog-room, when Allce Dawson “‘called™
Clarence Oarson with o hand worth
hoerdy hourand doilars. Carson, who was

warm with wine, had grown reckless
and more lo a spirit of good-natured ban-
bor than anything else, ran up the stakes
to the ruipous figures at which e falr
epponent Armiy brought him to time.
Be was dazed. He scarcely kaoew what
ko say or do, yet thare

staring him in the face, and, as he wis a

wiis the lvevitable

man of honor, be would meet it or die o
ihe sitempt

The other members of the company
lpokad u amarement ut Allee, who

smiled swoetly, sud simply said
“Fortune seems to favor me this time.”
“Iuaven't that muoh money with me,
Miss Duwson,” sald Clarence Carson, ris
MgV but if you will exouse me for a few
migutes I shall be back with the amount.”
Oh pertaindy, Mr Oarson,” sald Allve,
gructously, snd ooly gind to know
that Clare dlidn't waut to be trusted

RO
for o few daye

The latter, taking up his overcosat aund
bat, hastenad off, and after he jeft the
interest io the game sud-
seemed as if the olub.
gpot, and

rouInD TUurther
denly collapsed. It
rovim bhad becomo 6 plaguse
fhose who had been enjoyiug the ooca-
oo with so much zest but a sbort time
now anxious to leave the

etlore, were
plagy  But they were impelled by a
sirangoe fajoication to remaln aud see

whether Oarson would return, nccording
g0 promlse, and puy hils debt

Time drageed heavily, and the conver-
sation had grown atilted. Every ohje won-
deved whether Caraon would come hack
bus no oge hreathed a word of susplolon.
Allcoe waus anxipus, but she showed no
exgitemant, and tried to rally the pargy
by bor smiles sod bright sayings, Dick
appeared to be unconcerned, but after
the lmpse of about three-gquarters of su
bour he, too, began to think that Carson
WiE O long tiow AWAY

6 the exoltement of the time, Edith
Bdwards, who bad been left o the
drugged sieep ig ag adjoiniug room, was
forgottan

Preiently there was & sound of foot-
steps in the ballway, and the next mo-
ment (larence Carson eutered the place
a8 pale as deaidh, sod rembling with
rllGilemeps

“J ran 80 fast o g0 bere shat I wm out
af breath " he sald, trying to force a
smpdle, but the effort to appear gay was
s ghasily ope. Then, with a sbow of
oRreless igdifference, Clarence Cayson
pullad & bundie of bills from his pogket
»ad lald them op the iable before Alige.

As be di4 so she notloed that bis hands
were bloody, and she uttered & Uttle
seroam. The sight of the blood unnerved
Oarion bimself, aud be specdily thrust his
band in bis pookets, and eaid to Allce:

' Plense count she money, and sée that
mo amoant is right.”

§he began to turn over the large bills,
many of which were of a demonination
suoh aé shé Dad never sgen beforp, and
ps shie did she noticed with diemay that
pome of them wers wet with blood-stains,

Hhas could |t mean!

“ Can it be possible.” she thought, “* that
I played for & humsn life?"

" Bup further contempistion was oup
sport by ths sudden sppearance of Bdith
Bdwards, who Was BOY, PWe a3d hag.

l mrd, lu the gilded gamblingaoom. She
sme like an apparition, and was oo
i oaner in the plnoes than s powerful volou
| as heard from without, calling, ** Edith!
| tatith | Spemk Wheee woe your™

| The volee g out with claron clear
vias ot The St nlshit, and struck Dick
Dawasn amd AHoa with diamay. Their
onsternation v incréensed when Edith
starting up frou the seml-stupour OCLR
siwoned by the deugzel drink, susawered
with all ber jalght

‘Here ! [am here!

Dick Duwson grew desperate, and was
whout to ru<h at Edlith, for the purpose
ol silenciug her by force, when
spired him that wouble by falling
lead fuiut  The great exertion she had
Jjust put forth, the ginre of the gambling
room; and the joyous thought of belng
liberated from & placs which ind become
#0 detostable, weri: too much for her sur
charged heart, and all her senscs
iapsed at the very womeut whoen she had
mest ueed of thew.
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CHAPTER VIL
4 HLOW IN ThE DARK.

oy,

winie Cansgon alwave
paid his workmen iz
cashh. This was one
yuf the most rigid
rules of his great es
tablishoyenut, sl he
gave the matter his
| supervis

o

vPpersons

iou. o his younger
duye, belfore he
grew 80 rich and

prosperous, he mady
it polnt to pay his
men with his owy
hands, and the
babit thus formed
bad clung to him. It was now u physleal
hmpossibility for him to pay all the mer
bimself but it wasa feature of the buai
oesg: to whioch he.guve close attention
and from which he derived great pleas
ure

Mr. Carson always looked forward with
k¢en iuterest to the monthly pay-day al
the mill, He wias o man of dignified re
serve, who mrely gnve vent 1o his feel
ings, but those who knew him best ap
preciated his kinduess of heart and sin
eerity of purpese. He shared in the

satisfaction which bis workmen felt on
drawing their pay, and delighted in
ploturing to himself the happiness which
pthe well earned monthly recompense
would bring into the humble homes of
the hardy tollers. He was happiest
wWhen his men were cootented, and his
intimate friends often heard Lim say:
“1 would rather bave one handred men
who are satisfled with their pay aod
positions, than tive hundred malcontents;
aud the best way to make them happy,
Is Lo wacertnln what they need, and make
such ressunnble convessionsd as they are
sutitied wo

The day of the explosion at the Grims-
by Steel Mill was pay-day, and on the
day previous, President Carsom, as had
been his custom for many years, drew
enough monwsy from the Grimsby bank
to pay his great army of workmen. The
ddssstor upset all hiz arrungements, bow-
over, and put off pay-day. No obDo
thought of wages: when every home in
the neighborhood of the dismantled steel
mill was the sceno of grief

After his disagreeable expericuce with
his neplhew aud with Noel Edwards, Mr
Philip Carson repaired to his study for
rest and reflection. He was deeply dis-
turbed by the =ad oceurtence of the
morning at the mill, but not more so
thau Ly his strunge speounter with Noel,
and the grim =tory the Dlind man toeld
im concerning Clarvnce

Mr Carson sut a few minutes in front
of his desk masing over the stirring
events of the duy and night. Then he
suiddenly thoughit of pay-day, aud of the
faet that be bad placved the box Ccontain-
ing the mouey for the men’s wages in o !
small safo near his desk the evening pre-
vigus. lu obedieuce w some ravdom im-
pulsg, oi possibly 1o tind occupation for
his troubled mind, he went to the Uitle
safo, unlocked it, took out the cashi-box,
and was about to place it on his desk,
when he saw reflected in & mirror the
shadow of & sinister face.

The vision disappesared like a flash, but
it gave BMr. Carson such a severe shook
that he almost dropped the beavy cash
Lox [rom bis graep.

What could it be?

Plaoing the box on the desk, Mr. Car-
gon speedily turned around and mades
thorough search of the room. He looked
out iuto the balilway, but could see 1 |
body, neither could bhe hear a nuuud,l
such @s he might expect, of retreating
footsteps. The face hie saw reflected in |
the glass was a fuuiliar ope, but there
wus 8 look of infamy depioted in It that
made the old man’s heart throb quickly
for a few seconds, and almest unnerved
him.

He was about to ring for oue of the |
¢ervants, when tho musical tone of a)
sweetchlmed clook, whose note wns soft.
er thano silence, diverted his atteution
for & moment, aod, glanciug up, be|
uotioed shat the hour wuas much Inter
thun be bad expected.

“Pshaw|" he muttered: **1 have never
beeu u cgward, and it is too iate ln the
day for me 1o begiy to play that char-
goter now.” |

Baying this, he abut the room door
gengly, and returgiug te Lis desk, took
up the casb-box, and prypceeded to replage
{i ju the safe. Just as he did so he was
styuck u tremendous blow puross the
head, which almost stunned blm; but be
was 8 powerful mau, aod rallied instant-

Tae box fall from his bands en the
desk, and he turned to grapple with his
asssilant, and seized bim by the throat

Quick s 8 flash. the robber struck Mr,
Qarson another heayy blow, and he fell
8o the floor with a stified moan.

The most desperate of men stand ap-
palled in the presence of & great crime
sommitted by their own hands, sod when
Mr. Carson fell 5t the foet of the gasassin,
the latter was s¢ horrified thag he sosroe-
ly kuew what to do mext, While he

siood there rresolute, he boesrd the
sound of footstepa iu the hallway, aud
mwedinte=ly turoed off the gns that
burued sbove the deak, leaviong the room
Io durkness, thea rotrosted W a distaat
corter of the rosin, wondering  what
would happen, nod fearing lest e mizht
e diseovorsd, hat at .tim adme  thime
prepurcd to sell bis life dearly lu case of
wilaok.

Ll footateps drew nnd the
piddpitatingg rufisan w the cornes hearnd
BOIG O0e Then o wo-
wen's vodee in U tone of helfsuppressed
alnom, said

Futhor, nther! Are you bere?”

1t was Lthe voloe of Zoida Carson, who
bad Been iying awake, think:ug over the
exciting sceue Which ocourted  earbior in
the eveniuge, und in the stitlhnes: of the
might benrd the struggle o her tathoer's
study, wnd wondered what il might be

Bhe pusned the dowr of the study vpen,
and was amazed to tind the room in dark-
sy,

She called ber  fatuer repeatedly, in
quivk, nervous tones, but there was uo
response, and then becoming awed over
the loneilness of the pliwee, she was about
Lo return o her rootn, when a low  moan
sent a chill w ber benrt, and Oll-d her
wind with a thousaml feurs

Her fArst uupulse the
rooin, but the duck, louely, and mysteri-
ous =ituation caused ber to shrink, sad
on seoond thought she resolved oun rous-

Learer,

wpeia Lhis door,

wias o cuter

ing bLer sisters and the servaots, and
briuging them to the scene
That pitiful moan sounded like the

wuil of =ome lost spirit, and Zelda Car-
son almost faluted wheo she beard i,
but she rallied all her strengih, for she
bad a forebodiug that it would be ueed-
ed before morning. Then she ran off to
procure help.

The nssassiu, who hud been crouching
in the cornor, experienced a great sense
of relief, us he heard hor retreating foor-
stops burrying aloug the hall, aud when
he thought she was gonea safe distance,
reasoned  with himself, “Now is iy
time,” and started to help himself to the
ciash-box which lay on the desk

The sweet-toned clock indicited that a
gquarter of an hour had passed since
Philip Carson noted the time. Now the
milllonaire lay insensible to sound. How
great s man's power of enjoyment; how
trivial athing it is that end= it all !

The sssassin moved roftly o the direo-
tion of his plunder. He knew there must
e 4 great amounut of money in the cash-
box, and that if he could ouly get away
with 1t he would be rich. This thoueht
perved him sud gave wings to his soul
Htealtnily be groped his way to where
the desk stood. He knew every nook
aud cormer of the room as well in the
dark as if it was day, because he had
often been there before, but he did not
quite realize the direction in which the
body of his vigtim lay, and when he
ftruck his foot against it, the contaot
sent & thrill of horror to his guilty heart,
This fear was intensified ten-fold Ly the
deliberate opening of the room door.

The assassin moved as lightly as a cat,
and quickly stepped back- to the corner
he had just left, and where, owing to a
friendly book-case, he would be partly
concealed, even If the gns was lighted,

It startled him o hear some oue WOV-
ing about the place. Then there was a
pause of a few seconds, but no light, and
preseutly the sound of footsteps in the
rooms again, The robber was amuazed
Could it be that Philip Carson, to whom
he had given his quictus, had come  back
to life, or was it simply the effect of
lmagination

The door of the study made 8 creaking
sound once more, and then soang oue
passed out gud moved quite rapidly down
e hall,

Now the robber was interested in knows-
ing if Philip Carsou still lny where he fell,
# little to the right of the desk, and he
groped about for the body, This time its
touch bad no terrors for him, aud he ox-
perienced a roal relief on ascertaluiug
what the millionaire was really dead.

Just then there was & commotion in the
ball, and the robber heard a woman's
volce calling loudly

“Clarence, Clarence. There's some-
thing wrong io father's study. Come
with us."

The assassin walted to hear no more,
He seized tho cash-box, snatohed it from
the desk, and for 8 moment besitated us
to whether ho should run the gauntiet of

the hallwny, and take the chances of es |

vaping with his life and his plandoer,
Instautly a new idea ocourred to bhim
There was the window! To opeu it was
but the work of 8 few seconds, and the
thief wap gouw,
He bad goue but u few yards from the

place, when the room was filled with |

lght, and he heard the ory of horror
which esoaped from Zelda's lips, us she
bebeld the prostrate body of her father.

Now the assassin was in the shadow,
He had left the window open, and he
could bear distinctly what wae said by
the startled Zelda, her sister, and the
servants,

——

| “Hello, Clarence ! T have not seen you

in s dog's nge,” and shook him effusively
by the hand.

Clarones Carson was evidently in an
| advanced stage of Intoxication, but Do
| 80 fur gune that be did wot kuow what
hie was deingg  His Tuce wus white, and
be was evideutly labonng uuder some
great excitement, which he  struggled
hard to control, but e made some kind
of a forced suswer 0 Tow Eckert's grest-

y b,

They had besn boon compaunlous upon
MANY an oocssion over u social glass,
and had mer freguently in an excviting
game at Dick U.;w-uusgmnlnliug FOOMIA,

It was wear & street jJamp that thay
met pow, and after shaking haonds, Clar-
euce sald

‘Why, confound it, Tom, your hands
are wet ! "—theu holding Lis own up Lo
the light, he sdded—"aud bloody, wo!
Why, what cvan this meau, old fellow ?
Huve you been in some rash and hnzard-
DUs ENterprise

M, come oow, Clarenes,” auswered
Eckert. “It's your hands that are wot
and boody, amd I can see you bhave
stained mine.  If auy criine has besn
vommitted in Grimsby to-night, it will be
my duty to ses that the police have hold
of you in the moroing” and Eckert
lughed hoarvsely

“Oh, fudge ! veplied Clavence, “ 1 don't
like such fun. Are you golug over to
Dick Dawson's? ™

1 expect to do 2o after u little while™

“Well, excusé me, I s in a bit of a
burry, I will see you later,” and Ulareuoce
WiHs gole,

It did pot tuke bim lvug until be
placed Lis lost lucre before Alice Dawson,
who greeted him with one of her fascinat-

g smiles, She was a8 Lesutiful woman,
and be was a fool just then, so that for

the time her sway over him wus as abso-
lute as is that of the splder over the silly
ly that he has entrapped iu his fatal web,

The sight of the blood upon Clarence's
bands, and upon some of the bills, gave
Alice a slight start at first, but ahe speedi.
ly overcame the shock. Besides, there
were other matters of an exciting na-
Lure ber uttention, when Edith Edwards,
pale us death, and wild with delirium, ap-
peared in the dazzling gumbling room
and fell in a dead fuint a8 #bhe beard Ned
Newcomb calling ber name from withe
out.

When Ned Nedoomb falled to tud Edith
in the wretched shauty where he had
eft her, he wondered what fate could
bhave befallen her in sg sho1t @ space of
me, and vowed never (o return (o his
own home till he had frund her again,
alive or dend.

And a0 it was that be wandered about
the neighborbood, culling her name at
mtervals jand wondering why she did not
mewer i,

In the br.ef space of time that Le hae
known her, his hedrt bad gone out to ber
be knew not how nor why, nor could I
say whether it was pity or love ths
prompted him to feel such u deep inter
et in her.

The great strong man gpurued the colt
of the chilling winter's night, as I
moved about unensily, scarce kuowing
what to do. or say, or thiuk, to bring he;
back, nud many s time he thought le
could see her tranquil face, in fancy, a:
it appeared to bim whon she lay in the
rushing flood, with her white forehesd
turned appenlingly to God's glistening
stars in heaven's deep dome of blue.

CHAFTER VIIL

THE MASKED MARRIAGE.

DITH EDWARDS
w it 5 speedily remov
ed from the gam b
ling-room by the ser
vants, and placed in
the apartment from
which she bhad wan
dered in her half
dazed condition
The incident of her
welrd appearance
wis 200 furgotten fn the burst ot revelry
which followed Clarence Carson's pay-
ment of hus large gambling debt to Alice
Duwson.

The volee of Ned Newcomb was heard
at intervals from without, calling the
uame of Edith, but it passed unheeded
as the crazy ory of some demented or
drunken person, who was offending the
silence of *he pight with his wild and
meaningless . “ving.

Edith was in « fever of excllement iu
her esger desire to go bome, and the ser-

| wauts reported the case to Dick Dawson

who culled und told her that she would

“Oh, dear God, my poor father has |

been killed! " exclaimed Zelda, as she
kneit beside the body.
done such a cruel deed Lo one who wWas #0
kind #”

The servants looked st esch otherig
amazement and grief, then the coack.
man sald:
 “Why didn't you stop that man what
rgn out as we came slong the hallway 7™

"What map ? " asked one of the women,

“Why the man what run when Mis
Zelda called, That's the villain who
done this awtul crime,”

**Hush," said the other, “ That was Clar
ence Carson.”

“ Oh, heavens! my cousin!” oried Zelds, |

in despair. “ It cannot be—it cannot be,”
and the heart-broken girl covered her
father's face with kisses,

Meantime, Clarence Carson Wos ruibe
nigg with all his might in the direction of
Dick Dawson's gsmbling room, to pay
his debit of tweuty thousand dollars to
the fascinating Alice Dawson.

Qungmldnyhemw by an old
scquaintance, Tom Eckers, his unocle’s
oonfidentisl book-keeper, who sald:

“Who could have |

be removed to her house as soon 45 pos
sible

Lest she might suspect the nature of
the establishment, he told her that it way
the Grimsby Hospital; that she was
placed there shortly after she was res
oued from the river, and that he was the
principal dootor,

The poor girl's spuses werg so coufused
that she readily believed this man's
plansible story. She remembered falling
in the iood, but bad po recollection of
ber macue, and sbe reallzed nothiug
whatever of the real nature of the trap
into which a most anlucky ageident had
thrust her. So far as she conld uscertain,
shie received pothing but kindness from
these people, and she could not account
for so much attention until Dick Dawson
assured her it was the Grimsby Hospital

 And I can go home soon, doetor, to see
wy dear father 7" she said, to Dick Daw.
#0n.

“Certaiuly; as soon #s wWe consider It
safe to do so0,” was the reply.

Dawson left her with a servant, and
proceeded to rejoin his guesta, At the
door be met Alice. who looked pale and
frightened.

“You look aa if you bad seen a ghost,”
be said, in 8 whisper; ‘' you should wear
your brightest smile to-night.” _

+ And ] feel as if [ had seep one, Dick,

“YWhat strange potivi could bave en.

tered your head 77 be asked.
*The money, Dick.™
‘"Yes, I know; wasn't it a goed round

pi.lr?
| Bl

“ No! but worse than that, Dick ! "

“Why, what could 1t Iwe”

Y Bloml ! Thers was blood on the bills,
Dick. I noticed it when young Carson
bapded me the amount; and bls hauds
wore biowdy also. 1 fear be miust have
Ui ted solbe great orimne, and if he

haus e will e traced bere, und we shindl |

bt disenvensl wnd destroyed
What thoughts are
You bave wot been drinking, 1

N slisiLases, lass]
thie v
bogme e "

“Not I indesd. Butif you doubt me,
cotie ald see the woney

Bayiug this, she jed him to another
roouy, where the gmoutt of her winnings
lisy uprons & table over which the pas was
Lurning

8o, she sald, tuking one of the blowd-
Ftnined uotes in ey hand aud boldinez i
up before hime " Isn't tuat proot that §

win vight © Aud lock st the stalns upun |
Iy Nngers."
Dick wis nonplus«.sd Hoe =aw at a

gluuce that Alice was not lnboring undes
& delusion, nd i know what
L)

Alico spoke Arst ufter they bhad looked
careiully over the money

I tenr, shesaid, " that this 18 the re.
sult of some great crime’

Dick Daw=oun laughed, sud subl with 4
Bl

*Woell, suppose it is; what have we ta
do with it> Dadn't you win the wmoney
houestly  Aud why shouldt you worry
sabout thimgs thut don't concern you

* Beouuae Hoths mnn s dose o deed
of blosl be will be troced bere.  [su't
that enough to muke one worry > Do you

suppuse it he hns taken auy oue's life, 1o
his engerness (o get this minount, that the
nuthovities will not be aroussl ot oues ?
Andl If this 48 done, who can tedl whut will
foilow : We nre not sale, Dick, as long we
b hure.. Now, wars me, our  best
Qourse & to gel vid of hun st vlee

Hor casor, enrnest manoer had a sobers-
ing effeor on Dick Dawson who knew
WhAL It wiis o be bunted by the auithor-
Wes, wud e said

“Theres o pood dend of truth Suow it
Fou say A wnd 1 bad not thousht ot
that berore.  FH Gy ol ke somie pire-
it f7r inducing o oustomers te go
bowne carbier than usanl to-nighy

s

With  Dick Duawsin it was always
“uight 7 wutil vearly voon of e pext
duy *Alice,” e wiiledd, © yon @mke Cun

of the benutitul factory-eivk: s« that =he
does not expose us by escapliog ut this up-

seasouable hour, wael I'U devote vy at
benticn Lo thy promsing Mr. Carca

Just then whio =hould come alonge the
vurrow  habiway  but Uleuce Carson
Hia voloe wi thaok, i his gt ruther
umnstewdy,

“Tve ben asRing fur —ou, Dk’ he
suid, sluppinzg Dowson on the shonlder,
Allce disappoany - 1 She had won a fors
tune Fiooan O, but she feared him

bevause of the plood on the bills, and she
did not like o mest him agado twe to
| HTETS

“Wel, Clarence, old man.," sald Diok
in a careless tone of friendly familiarsity,
such as he always assumed when young
Carson was in his cups, but st no other
time, “what can I do for you?" He
feared that Clurence was about to ask
him to returi. the money Alice had won
from him, but in this he was mistaken.

‘““Hang it ull, Dick, " said Carson, “I'm
in trouble, and I want to dig out. I waug
to leave Grimsby on the firat convenient
train. I've money enocugh, but I don't
want any of those drunken dogs in the
gambling-room to know anvthing of mv
intention. 1 have committed n  great
crime to-night—one that will make all
Grimsby ring with excitement toanor-
row—and I must not remain here auy
longer., What do you think I had best

I (T

I should leave the country until the
storm blew over,” said Dick Dnrwson.
promptiy, anxious to bave him out of the
WA

“I thought that was the right thing
myself, but wunted your judzement.
Yes, I'll go. But how, iu the name of Lo
cifer, Dick, " he added with a leer, “did
¥ou obtain possessionu of the modest beau.
ty for whom 1 incurred the knock<down
You must be a fascinating old sport.”

“What 7 You refer to the factory-giri =
said Dick, adding, “Well, ves, she's &
beauty and no mistake, but shoe 18 hove
vot by cholee, or by design, but by wmere
accident, [ assure you.”

Dick thought if Carson had been mixed
up io a crime, he was certainly very lit-
tie concerned about it. and hardencd as
the boss gambler was, be dic not like to
se¢ a mau 30 callous,

“That's all very well for you to say,
that the little beauty is here by accident;
but you cannot get this particular chick.
eu to belleve such nonsense, No; people
don't wander into Dick Dawson's den by
accident—especially such unsophisticated
creatures as this distrusting damsel. I
tell you she is pretty, and no mistake,
but hapg me if 1 can understand why
she took to an alligator like you, when
&b might have had me for a sweetheart
without asking.”

“1tell you agaiu you are mistaken.
The girl is here Ly accideut, and I am
aching for a good opportunity to send her
home,” said Dick Dawson, somewhat
amuzed over Caseou's unworthy suspi-
clons.

“Don't do it,"” said Clarence. "] saw
ber fall in the river te-uight, and to all
intents and purposes she is drowned. If
you don't care for the girl, T will make
bher my wife, and take ber to Europe
I like her, and once on the other side,
I'll be a good husband to her, Now what
say you? Isita bargain:#~

““You are crazy. man. Such a thing is
not feasible.”

“But I tell you itis, snd J'll sbhow you
how. Come, let us step luto this little
room and have a guiet bottle,” added
Carson, “ while I tell you a scheme.”

When they were seated at a small
table, and the champague was sparkling
in the glasses before them, Carson seem-
ed to grow more infatuated than ever
over Bis proposition to make FEdith his

Did you detect any counterfeits 1 |

Wile mind tahe bhor with him to Europwe,

“1 will pay vou well 1.4 holp e gut,™
bt i 1o Dick Daw=on, “and, confomnd
I, why oo you besituter 1 omean oo
harmo o tlae v, aod DUty o bee gs god
B husbaiul 1o e
WOl AL

ol 1
| l]l(L
“dust mentlon the matter to
| know her nnme. It's Bdith  Edwands
Sle the duughter of o fellow el

Edwands who wus nearly killed o our

il todny, and who lubors under the
| halbvcination et T onusesd the sechlent
| But let that pass. Go and ik to e

Tell ber I want hor fors wite, aud that
| Bl never pegret going awny with me

frown Grilmshy

Dick pawsed, revolvine

| proposition in Lils mind
him hesitaney, said

ST give you s thousand dollars for
this service, or if you don't waot to do it
[ 11 due s the girl myself. 'l
that I will geiu her consent

Clurence Carson was in the condition
of oue whoe has lmbibed freely,  wnd
| thinks the moest feutastic suggestionus pot-
fectly logical He could oot see auy
Eood reasou for Edith refusing what he
cousidered 8 most gencrous offer on hils
part, in fact a great condescension, the
offer to muke ber his wife

Dok Dawson, whoe had not drauk
frevly, saw the matter o w differvat
lHght, nud Koew thore would ba w teryi
bile seenie in dase Cluirence carried out
his wild iden. There was o thousand
dodiars i the schewe, bowever, suod
ek wis not the man G et Eo so goond an
Opportumty to make so wnch woney

He fluslly said to Carson

**No, it would not do 16 e you spring
this suwdden offer on the girl. Let
muanupge it. 'l sccept your offer to seo
you through for a  thousand, uod you
shuall start vut in the 43 iy in the
morniug for New York

‘ood [ exclalmed Carson, whio « lusps

s L woukd beto auy

bhow can I belp yoas dnkisd

ber. |

‘h!'
Lirsoun,

ulsurd
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eid his benefactor by the huod and
poured aoother glass
"But how are vou 1o be married 7 Wha

will perform the ceremony? It will not
dou for you to run away with her unless
you ure married .’

*As to that,” said Carson, dralulng the
contents of his latest glass of wine, ]
think 1 see my way clear. 1 shall ask my
fricnd, the judge, who is feeling o good
deal happier than myself, to perform the
ceremony.”

*Just the thing; but will he do 177 sald
Dick

“I have 8 most eloguent advocate g
my pocket,” rejoined Carson, “‘aud as 1t
will assume the nature of a lnwiul fee
for legitimate services performed, why
should his Honor object? 1 tiink not.
He will be captivated soyhow by the
romance in the case, and I don't believe
he will demur in the least. Now go and
se¢ the girl and find out if she will join
me in this romantic adventure: then 11
see the judge.”

[ To be Continued.]

— —

A Grave Mistake.

Yes, 1 repeat it is a grave mise
take, young ladies, to let men spend
80 much money upon you in various
ways. It cheapens you in exact
proportion to what they pay for
you.

Very often they can't fwd it;
aud not freqoently they don’t wish
to do it, and only yield to custom
and what they suppose you expect
from them.

Girls conld of-en learn a lesson
for themselves by noticing how
their brothers talk about the ex-
nenses of escort doty. As they talk
to yon, 0 do your escorts speak of
you,

It would be a wise and righteoos
measure if society girls would form
leagues among themselves to inetis
‘ate & reform in these things and
hring these wholesome jJeasnrea of
aocial intercourse within the honest
reach of men whosre galaries are
small.

Don't allow men to give you ¢x-
pénsive suppers and sxpensive
flowers and 1he like. And as to
more personal things, why a fense
of delicacy and personal diguity
ont to place impassiable barriers
between you and gifis from men
who are boand 1o you by the clpa-at
ties of blood and friendship.

How well | remember the instruc
tion of the best woman I ever knew,
whose advice to ber daughier was:
““Never take presests from men or
allow them to spend money upon
|You ; even when you are engaged,
limit your lover’s gitts to flowers
and tooks. Itis time encough for
handsome presents when you are
warried; and if auytbing should
interfere with yoor marriage, why,
you will be spared the mortification
of having all sorts of things to send
back.”

The looger I live the sounoder
this advice becomes. Ab, in those
days mothers were o carefal in the
way they taught their daugh-
ters, and trained a race of women
why were fit to be wives and moth«
ers and who learned no lessons
whose uitimate sequence is the

Bill Nye's Approheunsions

Bill Nyo was lecturing 1n Penn.
siivauia o short time ago with
James Whitcomh Riley. At one of
bis wppomtments Mr Nye, 8o it 1s
said, telt very much depressed. I
15 1 prenlianty of humorists to be
mwelancboly at times, and he was io
this wood at the time. Ouwe of the
committee went back of the soenes
toxee him, wod the depressed hue
morist weleomed him as a scens of
unnsual suusuine.  They
shook hupds—Nve esarnestly, the
comwittesman decoronsly.

“Mr. Ny¢," be said gra valy, “you
will find this an vuosaslly Lealthy
eity "

“Alb !’ said the humonst.

“Yes, 1he death rate 1s only one a
day . )

At this juncture Nye took the com-
mitleeman by the arm and hurriedly
asked :

“Is he dead t"

“Dead I ¢jaculated the committes-
man. “Who Jead ¥

“Why, the wan for to-day,” was
the grave reply.

The committeemsn stared with
all bis might into the immovable
face of the lecturer.

“I30°t there a clerk or register or
corouer, or something like that, of
whom you could find out whather a
man for to~day bas died

“Whby, yes, I sappose 80,” slowly
replied the committeeman.

““Would you be 80 good, then, us
to fiud out, and before I commence
the lecture, if possible, whether the
man 18 dead * If be 18 dead I  awm
all right, for we are to leave the city
early to morrow morniog ; but if be
13 not dead, 1 cannot bat feel uneasy
about myself, as 1 am not well
night.”

The kind-bearted committeeman
harried away to get the intormation.

Wheo Nye aod Riley were iu
their room that night a bellboy told
Nye that a gentleman wisbed to see
bim. He went down ioto the par.
lor of the hotel and there met tie
committeeman.

“I am sorry to distorb you, Mr.
Nye,"” be said, “bot I could not find
the intormation any earlier. It is
all right. The death rate I spoke of
was only an average, and a man
diad this morning."—New York
Evening World.
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Woman

The woman who doos not please
18 4 false note in the harmony of
vature. She may not bave .youih
or beauty or even manner; but she
must have something in her voice
or expression, or beoth, which it
makes you leel better disoosed tos
wurd your race to look at or listen
lo. She kvows that as well as we
do; and her first queation, after you
have been takirg vour soul inte
ber consciousness. is, ‘Did I please I’
A women vever forgets her sex.
She would rather talk with a man
thao an angel any day. Womanly
women are very kindly crities, ex-
cept to themselves, and now and
theén to their own seéx. The fless
there is of sex about a worman the
more sheis to be dreaded Baot
take & resl #oman at her best mo-
ment—well-dressed enough to be
pleased with berself, no* so resplen.
dent 88 10 be a show and & sensa
tion, with the varied ountside infla.
ences that set vibrating the harmo-~
nic notes of ber natare stirring in
the air above ber, and what is so«
cial life to compare with one of
those vital interrcuasnges of thought
and feeling with ber tbat make an
hour memorable 1
What can eqasl her tact, her delir
cacy, ber subtiety of expression, her
quicknpess to feel the changes of
temperature, as the warm and cool
currents of thoughts blow by tarns ?
At one moment she is microscopies
ally iutellectual, eritical, scrupuloos
in jndgement as an analyst's bal-
ance ; aud the pext as sympathetic
as the open rose, that sweetens the
wind from whatever quarter it finds
its way to ber bosom. Itis in the
bospitable soul of woman thbat a
man forgets he is a stranger, and 8o
becomes matural and trotbfal, at
the same time that be is mesmer-~
ized by all those divine differences
which make her & mystery and be-

d ivorce court !—Presbyterian Review.

wilderment.—Oliver Wendell Holmes




