flushed when Morrls toucsed him on

the shoulder. sl i
~py Jove! that pertralt -M’ilﬂ
you!™ Imughed

eanmot )
“Dauel’ (e por-
tralt of Miss Carden—DNiss Jessle

Carden, of Boston." B
Fra

An  expression =of”
awept scross the!face
rls. Witk half-opened moulh and star-
ing eyes he gared at James Blake.
“Well, I'll be—. Well, of all
things!® He sagk into & chair and
laughed feebly.. “1 Bay, ald [fellgw,
you took SHEDE My Tedl! THaw. the
devil dif you gueas that name?®”
“Nothing  wonde

rial  about L™

“You met her? Where!
*in the country, near Hingham,
suachusetts” f.

How! When! By Magum.m :
ere.

low, this beats me! What
dolng in HinghamT™

1 lived on a farm near there” re-
plied Blake. Morris leaped forward,
For an fnstant fearbad popsessign of
him. was tbfs man who lved

gaged to the dear girl, but the
‘ot the wediing bhd not been set.
“T've told you more'n any man Hy-
Ing.” half sobbed: Morris, a8 be leaned
‘on James Blike's shoulder.
Tears stood o his jufamed eyes
and trickled down his red, blotched
ckee!

plended  maudlinly,

thit's what makes me cry. By Jove,
youll be my bes' man at weddin'—
bes' man =t my weddln’ on't youl™

He larched into & chalr. The trala-
el and alert Rammohun  appeared,
defily undresaid -higy, #nd solémaly
conveyed him to an inser room.

et John!" sighed Blake, a few
miputes lat 53 the Indlgn servant
showhd him hia room and solly closed
the door. “Pear John! Love's atough
proposition, and 1'm afrald John's on
v, drad card! He has walled too
ong.”

When Blake arrived In Hingham
ke felt ke a stranger in & forelen
tand. His parents werd dead and his
‘relatives seattered. The village look-

Hipgham,
ted-with Jesslé Caré
den? Was be John Burt?

“From the tlme I was hirteen un-

on a farm ne
oo

Miss Carden used ig
the! summer. seasons
The last

op mansion.
wialt thers In
amd 1 mw her frequently.

. “Does this explain the mystery? I
‘dou't see mnything wonderful about It
except Lhal you Rave her, portralt, and
Ahat 1a probably easily explafned.” I'm

inta  your naffatre; o uid

You

od smaller than when he wak & Loy.
He felt Bimself In" & living graveyard.

Securing, mn_open carriage and &
driver from a llvery siable, he rode
.| through the quiot streets and out Into
Abe country. “Drive to Thomas Blsh-
op'y house” he ordered.

“The drawn and dust-covered shut-
| ters of the old mansion inld their own
story. From a passing farmer Hiake
learned that the Bishops had moved
to. Xvw York months before. Half an |
hour later he knocked on Peter Burt's
‘Aoor. -

As & boy, Blake steod in awe and
fear of the strange old man, but the
years had otllterated this feeling

aged recluse yet lved Jasper,

4 | the housckesper, openad tha door, and
lzed her.

name |8 Blake—Jamed Blake, I lved

;| mear here when [ was & boy. Don't

“Little Jimmy Blake! Well, of all
would have known

T

i e

e ot :
":{“ yo." she sald, %
hands on ker

Woodk: A3 Mrs. :lmha
ted, the door leading to U
rl?mn opened and Poter Burt -Su v
| Blike  could pet see that he

secret, won't you. | 5

B

familiar, It's Sam Rounds!

Btop, driver] Hollo, Bam! How are
youT"

Beated in & styllsh road cart, beblnd

with a' puzzled gris, lcoked ito the
speakar’s face. + %

“Haou de yo dew? be drawled,
slackening the lines. “Yer face Jooks
fee-millar like, on' yer volos doa't
sound strange ke, either. 1 belleve
1 knaw ye! 'It's Jim Blake! Hadu
alr ya, JI Wall, well, welll Who'd
& thunk lt—whe'd & thunk 1L

Sam reactied mcross and  shook
hands  with a vigor * which nearly
patled Blake cat of Ris earriage.

“Alr ye the James Blako I've been
readln’ erbont? The one that's been
givin' them | New York sharps a whirl
i’ stocka?’! niked Sam.

Blake smiled and nodded his head.

“Is that Well, well, well! Say,
I'm plumb glad to hear 1t!” and Sam's
smiling face showed It “Alat never
hearn of Johm Buart, bave ye? No?
Well, bell turn up.on top some day,
an' don't yo fergit, Bam Rounds ak
Jers said so.' Where be yo goln® to,
Jiu L4 *

“I'm golng back to New York to
nlght,” replied Blake. “From thers
I retirn to Ban Francieco, but expect
to, make New York my home"

“Is that sa? I'm livin' In New
Yerk now,” sald Bam, kandlng Blake
his card. “Moved there several years
ago.  Mother an' I are here on
wiblt fer a fow days. ['ve been do-
1a* fairly middiin’ well In New York,
Jim. When you write me, be sbore
an’ put ‘Hon' before my mame,” and
Eam langhed until the rocks re-schoed
his merriment.

*“How [s that? asked Blake, gariag

blankly at the card.

“Head what It ways.” Inalsted Sam,

| *T'm alderman of my doestrict, an'
| have fust been re-clected tew a uee
"_ pod term. Factl™

: *1 congratulate yom, Sam"” sald
heartily.
ye bhaven't tima tew wall
g0 back with us,” Sam sald,
ye are goln’ tew locate in

New Yorlk." said Blake. "y
megands to yonr mother, and say I'm
sorry | dldn’t have time call o

Are you risrrled, Sam?"

bye. Jim, good-bye, an’ mors luck ter
yel”

“Zama to yon, Bam: goodbye!”

. . . - .

Ten days later James Blake ar-
rived in San Franclsco. He drove to
Jobn's apartment, and was greeted by
him (o the old study room, Hiake sat
where he looked at the portriit of
Jessie Carden. His bearl sack with-
inbim.

(To be cohtimued:)

L] asant.
n peasant. even If the
bread he In black, bas & bonad
bouche io add lo his  meal much
sought by eplcures In the western
world—thé wild mushrooms which
on,
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Lance
denly the whole party disappeared be-
neath theiwater, having in the dark-
ness stepped from the sasd bar into
the deep chamnel.

' ‘Chitdren Gtruggle for Life

The' children’ straggled.
and tried desperately to reach the sand
bar, whete tlie witer was only & foof
or 80 In' depth. Riley, who fs sald to
have been & good swinimer. Lo thoaght
to have been made belpless by the
§irts elipging 1o him' and bampering
hig'edorts 1o save them.

“The ohly ome In the party to regain
the sandbar was Mary Timiny, § yeais
old, ' Tho-child is unable to tell how
sha saved elf, boyond the state-
f.ment that, 1 salehed fy hand Toose

from the grasp of the Litle girl mext

E | 5 me. and soon found that I

finger at the absconder, the preacher
thunddred: - “Young man, would you
rather g0 (o hell than to sit here mad
Bear fue falsh thls sermon®” Blop-
plng 4  moment and scratchlag his
head, tho young man replied, “Yed, I
think 1 would” and stepped outslde
the ddors. I broke up the mesting.
P e ——————

1t annoupced ' that, . followlng
sarial ‘publication in The Cenwry, Dr,
“The ~Yeyth _of

Washigtos: Told In the Form of aa
Autoblography” will be publiabad fn
two editions In the fill, 6ne lmited
to fiva hundred coples. The Aagust
chapters of this unique serial will tall
of the clrcumsiances leading to
‘Washinglon's  retirement from . the
colonipl service, and later, of bis ap-
pointmient on Genersl Braddock’s par

sonal stafl.

Three Famous Smokers.
Fatulous thimgs ' have been Eaid
about” Orant’s smoking propensitied.
My word of honor that Grant's lgard,
over which he meditated; and about
which so much bas been senselessly
puhl , ware cast aside but never
relighled, whils Sherman snd Meade
would, make ihe alr biue like woles-
noes<"Orant's Bhadow” ia National
Magatipe for August. =

ot e LR
Milflanaires Becoming Commen.

. Even wealth does pot always bring
wotorfaty 1o {ts pomsessor. Few poo’
ple outalde his immediate elrcls know
ng about Amos M. Lyos,-the

Erow upon
the-stoppes of Russia” Al nay time
full and savory meal Is provided with

tents thém for & mieal

coarse rye bread, The poo

has also n luxurious  drink

a le from the ever-presest sadl
nd the tea they drink would ba

the o
of th

st beverage, fcr the
China's tea {8 found in Russl
el wnjor it quality
Never Is the water,

Eage In the

| ging the ottiers with them.

stand tp &nd that the water only came
to Ly Knues.” :
The beéach whera the accident oc
eurred {s deserted  after
nightial], and the screams of the litle
Timlny glrl falled to attract ary one
to the sceme. After Hiley)and her
laymat ad disappeared beneath
the watgr the child ran from the beach
and reached her home screaming st
the, top of her lings. She was so
hysterical that 1t was some {lmo be-
fore hor parents could gather an ac
count of what had occurred.
Imméedlately Mr. Timiny erganized B
hen ther raached

bastily, secured and In & short Ume
foug of {ha bodieg had been recovered.
Searching parties worked late lnto the
mlght. 1 i
Surviver Tel
According to the
cldent glven by tho
after she ihad ‘been In ‘& ‘measure
calmed by her parents. the drowning
was camsed by the excltemest imcl
dest to the passage of a lirge Tiver
steamer, ¢ ]
The girl says ‘that they had waded
some distance Into the stream. keep-
\ng earefilly to the stand bar, when
the waph''from the steamer causéd
waves of considerabile belght to come
ashore. ! Befdre” entering the water
Riley had' instructed the Mitle ones
to maintaln & tight grasp on each oth.
ler's hands, e takidg & place o the
conter: :
The wash from Lhe steamar ereated
considerable confuslon  among the
girls, Mary explaios and in {ha dark.
neas they lost thelr bearings and be-
fore théy were aware of thelr danger
two or three of them bad stepped off
the sand bat iolo (he channel, drig

of Disaster.
count of

“The Timiny.gisl wes at
the line azd whea her
a ‘her from the sand bar she

nearekt Lo ahanl water and to
L owes her escapo,

the.end of
eompanions

o L )
“ HON.M.C.BUTLER,

Ea-Uaited Siaies Semmtor Frem Sostn]
Onroling. i

it by Gosd Duadion. %
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