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ed be was even handeomer than she had 
thought him. 

There was something noble in bis face. 
It was frank, generous and brave. 

‘I beg your pardon for speaking to yon 
again,” he began; but Ruby interrupted 
him with eagerness. 

‘I found eut my mistake as soon as I got 
home,’ she cried. ‘It was a sixpence I 
gave yo ' not half-a-sovereign. I was so 
sorry 

‘It did not matter in the least,” said the 
man, with an air of quiet unconcern, which 
considering the subject, was in odd con 
trast with his shabby clothes ‘It did not 
matter in the least; only, I have been so 
unlucky as to lose that sixpence, and I 
want to ask you a favor.’ 
Ruby put her hand surreptitiously into 

her pocket, blushing all the while, as if she 
were committing a crime. 
He stopped her. 
‘No! don’t!" be oried hastily. ‘Don’t 

give me money. I don’t want it ; I mustn’t 
take it. I ought not to bave taken that 
from you last night. It‘s quite a diflerent 
thing I was going to ask you.* 

“Tell me what it is. 
And her voice was very soft indeed ae 

she spoke to him. 
‘I want you to promiss to tell no one 

you gave me that sixpence, if you have not 
already mentioned it. 

I haven‘t mentioned it.* 
“Then will you do me that favour? I 

ought to explain to you, perhaps, and yet I 
hardly kcow how to explain. I can only tell 
you this: I bave lost that sixpence under 
circumstances which, if they became known, 
might Bring trouble on someone who is 
very dear to me. 
He spoke with quiet earncstness. 
His look was grave and serious. 
Ruby, impulsive and generous, believed 

every word he said, withoat pansing to 
consider how strange a request he was 
making. ] 

‘1 will never mention it to anyone—you 
may trust me,’ she said with energy. 

‘I do trust yon. Thank you,Miss More- 
land P 
Agein he raiscd bis hat, again bowed 

with the frank, gracetul courtesy of a gen- 
tleman, 
The next moment, to Ruby's amazement 

he was gone, had vaulted over a low 1ence 
with tie lightness of an antelope, and dis. 
appeared in a plantaticn of youag fir trees: 

er amazement was only momentary. 
Two young ladies, friends ot hers, came 

into sight on the .oad, and then she un. 
derstood that he had quitted her in that 
hurried manner, ¢o that she might be 
spared the embarrassment of being sseu in 
his company. 
Sbe exchanged a word or two with young 

ladies when she met them, but declined to 
be detained, and walked home, deep in 
thought. 
‘How did he know my pame? she 

mused And he was most certainly wait- 
ing there in the hope of secing me. He 
must bave known I take a walk along this 
road every morning. Whoever can he be P 
I am quite sure he is a gentlemsn; but 
who is he, and why is he dressed like that? 
Is he really poor? OL! I wish [ knew. I 
wonder whether I shall ever meet him 
again ? 
When she reached bome, she found a 

visitor with ber sunt—Mr. Prestwich ths 
owner of Prestwood, a lirge estate in the 
neighborhood. 

It was Mr. Prestwich whom Ruby had 
intended to consult concerning her gilded 
sixpence. 
He had been her guardian, was now her | 

best friend, and a magistrate info the bar 
gain. 
Ruby and her aun® consulted him when 

gver they were in the elightest difficulty. 
‘What, guardian, you here ? she cried 

gaily, as she entered the room ‘You 
must have got up earlier than usual thas 
morning. Do you know it isn’t eleven | 
o'clock vot ? 
The nid gentleman looked up gravely. 
‘My ~as~ | nave had very serious things 

to thirk +hant. Your annt tells me you 
have’ "ard the news yet.’ 

‘WL: news ? 
‘A <urder has been committed — a most | 

terribl: murder. Old Mr. Whittaker was 
found dead in the Moated Grange last 
night.’ 

‘Ob, how dreadful ! Do they know who 
did it ¥ 

“Very little is known. Of course, 
various suspicions arc afloat, but it re 
mains to be seen whether they ars well 
grounded.’ 
And then Mr. Prestwich went on to tell 

how Fergusson bad found his master lying 
dead, stabbed to the heart, on Lis return 
from his usual Friday-night marketing, 
and how a letter which lay on the table 
seemed to cast suspicion on the old man’s 
nephew, Reginald. 
Ruby uttered an exclamation of dismay. 

* «Reginald Whittaker never did it?! 
she exclaimed with energy. ‘Never, 
never, ! Ob guardian, you know how 
kind and gentle Reginald is. He to kill 
his uncle! Oh, how could anyone think 
of such a thing !’ 
‘My dear, all manner of things have to 

be thrught of, esid Mr. Prestwich. ‘I 
sho..J be very grieved to think evil of 
Reginald Whittaker. I always liked the 
oung man; but we must remember we 
ve known nothing of him for years; and 

I fear—I very much fear—be has been 
living a wild lite since he went away to 
London.’ 

«J don‘t care what life he has lived,’ 
cried Ruby with great vehemence. ‘Regi. 
nald used to play with me when we were 
children ; and he was always kind, never 
cruel. I know his nature almost as well as I 
know my own. He simply couldn't do a 
cruel *“ ng.’ 
Mr. Prestwich knew better than to 

attempt to refute this feminine logic. 
‘Well, the matter is in the hands of the 

pelic3,” be must leave it to them to find 
out the truth. (bat Detective Ferret is a 
very able man, not wuch escapes his eye. 
And, by the way, I forgot to tell you thet 

[3 

the murdorer—cunning as he has been— 
has lett one little clue behind him. Ferret 
picked np a gnil ‘ed sixpence just inside 
the hall “oor? 
Ruby 1c 1t Lerselt ‘urninz pale 
She averted hgr tace, so that neither 

Mr. Prestwich nor ber sunt might observe 
her agitation. 
‘A gilded sixpence I" she repeated ina 

low voice. Is that what you said, 
guardian ?’ 

‘Yes. my desr. And as Ferpusson is 
certain the coin wss rot thera when be 
pasced out, and it is highly unlikely it was 
dropped there by the poor old man 
hims. It. 1 1s fair to suppose it was dropped 
by the murderer. It looks as if it had 
been worn on 8 watch chain. for there js a 
hole through it. The giit 1s pretty fresh, 
and the date is that of last year.’ 
Her own sixpence ! 
The description tallied with it in every 

particular. 
Ruby might well sit with averted cheek 

and down-hent head. 
‘Ferret thinks much of his find, and I 

dont wonder that he should,’ resumed Mr. 
Preswich. ‘If only he can trace that 
sixpence to its last owner, he will lay his 
hand on the marderer.’ 
Ruby said nothing ; she was in ag ony of 

doubt. 
What was sha to do ? What ought she 

te do P 
Those werd the questions which agitated 

her mind. 

She Never Saw |Heflelliner Pluy, 

“Pudge” Heffelfinger was one of the 

moet popular football players that Yale 

ever produced. As long as he played foot- 

ball he was an idol, and received enough 
homagé to turn a less level head than his 

proved to be. At present be is living 
quietly at his home in Minneapolis snd 1s 

in business with his father, 8 well-known 

shoe manufacturer of that city. And one 

subject he discusses is football. 

This story is told ot a New York girl 
who vitited Minneapniia savaral years aon. 

At s dinner she found herselt seated by a 

big, broad-shouldered young man whose 
name she had not canght. As be wan big, 

looked muscular, and did not touch wine, 

she divined that athletics would be likely 

to interest him. 

‘Do you play football ? shs arked accord 
ingly. : 

Not now, he answered with some 

embarrassment, apparently. She thought 

him shy. 

But you have pliyed ? she queried 
encouragingly. 

Yes—some, he replied. 

You look as if you might play very well. 

These western colleges turn out some very 

fine players, she continued, a trifle patron 
izingly. 

The best ic the world ! he responded 

empharically. 

Oh—hardly that !' Of course they don‘t 

compare with the Yale and Harvard play 

ers She thourbt it a trifle provincial of 

him to put his western colleges above Yale 
and Hervard. Have you ever seen one of 

the Yale Harvard games P she continued. 

‘Yes. 1 hove seen Yuie and Harvard 

play,’ he r dmitted. 

‘I never miss a game if I can help it, 
the girl rattled on; ‘but I don’t enjoy them 

ae I used to when Heff-lfiop er played. Did 

you ever s2e him play?’ 

Ho looked thoughtiul for a moment. 

‘No,* he answered. 

‘Well, you don’t know what you‘ve 

miss d! It you really care tor football 

you ought to see Heffelfinger play! 

‘I'm a'raid | never shail,* said the 
yourg man regrethully. 

‘Evidently he‘s not a real football 

enthusiast or he‘d show more interest in 

the subject * the girl thought to hersclt, 

and was about to begic on some other 

tcpic when a man across the table accosted 

tbe big. broad shouldered young man 

beeide ber. 

‘Pudge.’ he said, ‘sre you going to 

coach any this winter for the Minnesota 

team? 

‘No; not this year,” answered the young 

man. A premonitory shiver went over 

the girl, 

‘Was it Pudge be called you?’ she de- 

manded breathlessly of the broad should 

ered young man, She recalled a vague 

memory that Heffelfinger was a Western 
man. 

*Yes, it was Pudge,” he bad to admit. 

‘And vour other nameP’ she asked her 

face a brilliant scarlet. 

‘Heffelfinger,’ was the apologetic reply. 

Hix—1I understand Rounderly is goin 
to write a novel under the title ‘What 
Told My Wite 
Lix— Why doesn’t he call it ‘What I 

Didn’t Tell My Wite ? 
Hix—I suppose the publishers didn’t 

want too big a volume. 

The best way to make a girl sure you 
love her is to make her believe you can’t 
think of her without shivering all up and 
down your back. 

Freddy-—Ma, according to my appetite 

it must be near dinner time. 

Mamma—Yes, but your appetite is 

unusually fast. 

A Famous Dent Race, 

The varsity races between Oxford and 

{ Cambridge are usually so close and exoit- 

ing that the possibility of 8 good contest 

botween them when cne crew #as a man 

short seems almost incredible. Such a 

race however, actually occurred in 1843, 

and the story of it is pleasantly told by 

Doctqr Tuckwell in his ‘Reminiscences of 
Oxtord.* 

‘It was, I think, in 1842 that a new oar, 

Fletcher Menzies, of University, arose, 

under whose training the Oxtord style 

was changed and pace improved, with 

prospect of beating Cambridge, which had 
for several years heen victor ; and the ‘43 

race at Henley between the two picked 
crews of Oxford University and the 

Cambridge Subscription Rooms was 

anxiously expected as a test. 
Tn the last week Menzies, the stroke, 

fell ill, and the Rooms refused to allow a 

substitute. The contest seemed at an end 

when some one proposed that the Oxford 

seven should pull against the Cambridge 

eight. The audacious gallantry of the 

dea took bold. Georges Hughes of Oriel 

brother of Tom Hughe, and author of 

Tom Browns School D1ys, wae moved from 
seven to stroke, and his place taken by the 

bow, Lowndes of Christehurch. 

So, with the bow oar unmanned, the 
race began, the crew hopeless of more 

than a creditable defeat; but as their boat 
hald its own, drew up, presed ahead, the 

he Oxford flag flutterad up, the men on 
ibe bank, as the guard said of his lealer 
ws Nicholas N.ckleby, went mad with glory 
carried the rower to the Rad Lion, wildly 
raced the streets, like horses on the Corso 
at the Roman carnival, tore up a beavy 
toll bar gate and flerg it ovar ths bridgn 
inte the river. 

The boat was moored asa trophy in 
Christchurch meadow at tha point where 
Pactolus poured its fou! stream into the 
Isis, and was shown for twenty years te 
admiring freshmen ; until in 1867, rotten 
and decayed it was bonght by jolly Tom 
Randall, mercer, alderman, scholar, its 
sound parts fashioned into a chair, and pre 
sented as the president’s throne in the uni- 
versity barge. 

One of the seven, John Cox, of Trinity, 
who pulled six, is still alive. 

Transparent Mirrore, 

Mirrors that one can see through are 
8 new invention already coming into use 
They are of so-called ‘plstinized glass,’ 
being backed with a compound mace of 
ninety-five per cent silver and five per 
cent platinum, and, optically spesking, 
they are exceedingly curious and interest- 
ing. Looking into a glass of this kind, 
one fi ds a first-rate reflection; it is a 
mirror and nothing more. At the same 
time, a person on the other side can sce 
directly through it. 

For example, a glass of this sort placed 

in front of the prescription desk in an 

apothecary shop perfectly conceals the 

prescription clerk and his apparatus. 

Thus the privacy of that department is 

scoured, while on his part the clerk is able 

to survey the shop and see everybody who 

comes in just as it the mirror were ordinary 

glass. It is iraneparent to him, but 1s 

like any common mirror from the view: 

peint of people in front. It is easily seen 

(hat the glass of this kind is likely to be 

useful for a good many purposes. It can 

be put 1n the doors of dark bathrooms, or 

of any other rooms where privacy is 

desirable and light is wanted, Anybody 

who has observed his own reflection in the 

plate glass windows ot shops will under- 

stand the principle well enough. ‘he 

effect is merely enchanced by an extremely 

thiz coat of the platinum silver, which 

allows light to pass through, and yet 
furnishes an excellent looking glass. 

The process consists in pouring over plate 

glass nitrate of silver and platinum, and 

then applying Rochelle salts. 

Consistent, 

‘Are vou a believer in woman suffrage?’ 

asked Mrs. Strong of ome of her young 
friends. 

‘Indeed I rm,‘ was the prompt reply. 

*I think we should have the right te vote 

on every question, and to choose the 
government, snd do everything that men 

oan. 
‘Then why were you not at our import- 

ant meeting last Tuesday evening? asked 

Mrs. Strong, with some severity. 

‘Why,’ said her yeung friend, reproach- 

fully, ‘I couldn't go, dear Mrs. Strong, I 

just couldn’t! Our maid was out, and 

mother doesn’t like to be alone in the 

house at night, and besides, there wasn’t 

anybody to come home with me after the 

meeting, and it's dark as dark can be at 

our corner, now they‘ve moved the electric 

light!* 

A es oR SERA O i A MIT Bl 

exeitement became tremendous, and when | 

— 

ARE A RL mms an PF i 

he he ke BE NU CURES 
Send Name and Addrass Ts-1ay---You 

Gan Hava It Frea and do Strono 
and Vigorous for Lifa. 

INSURES LOVE AND A HAPPY HOME, 

aia | 

A) 
BO 

RX 2 

N 

\ 
\ 1 

» ’ UA) 
SON 

oe’ 

/ 7 7 
[— 

i 

al 

as THER 

—
 

w
n
a
t
 4

 
\ 
T
R
I
 

= 7, 

/ 
1} 

. 

p
a
 

Ky J 

> 

ON 

Ee WW. WNADER. M.D. 

i" Vas est Lily raced me up. I am t 
w= Vo cous swou uaboy aid you esonot mealize 

| eo assp: [ am." 
"Dear <<: Your mahol wodkesd beautifully. 

How samy man may quiehly ca Liem » 
years of suffering from sex nal Weasnves, (ose Viial- 
ity, nizht losses, varie~se ¢, e €., and enlargs em | 
weak organs to fall siz. sal ver Simply «4 i 
your nsme and sddress -. Dr, i. W. iCiapp, 2000 Ry": » co v ovo | cesads dt. <Sysensath and 

Aull Bd:, D-troit, Vlieh., sn 4 h TER \ od tad nlaepement is 
send the free receipt wisa mdl das oo» , ’ ; 
mn owy easily eare himsed © hom ‘hrs ; : i= Cw ow 4 cared jad 1 Me BO 
certainly a mos. generous ofler . | tas tag. BD SP UI A og 
cXtracts bak mn trom his daily mil show wha: men | C44 Bibsdly say ifs whew veank men. T am 
think of his generosi vy greativ im ore d in wigy, oo. h and vigor ™ 
“Dar 8:r3=Piesd ac-+3 my vicer eta k XTe rang teintls asafiieatial, mall. 

yours of recen’ date. | have given yoar treapmeant | (41 PL da cwed covelope. Tao ifcceipt is free 
for he asking and h2 # nts every msn to have it. thors a:h cst aul the b'n-fl’ has baer x riordia 

rn BO +25 Bmw wn 

|] 

Hans Jansen, a Dine, wha s2npesrod | 

A True S01 Ot K: EPR Se w——. *W .z ara your {oar doiog now ? 
‘The voungeat is «i'l studvino, the see- 

befcre a Kansas judge in order to tka out | ond in clork in a bar k. the third is cashier 
naturalization papers. v ry vanly dvinen- there, and the olde st is in Cassada) 

strated his fitness for the privil go | = 

‘Hane ’ said the judge, ‘are you satiefi 
with ths general conditions of the covntr ® 11a sypa noesn the ~olden moon. and all 

Does this government suit yon ¢ eur surroundings have an ¢ff2ct upon your 
‘Yas. vas,’ replied the Dane, ‘only I | Joye? 

would lik to see more rain He It migit» [ hada't 

Ste—Don’t you thick this beautiful sand 

just paid my 
‘Swear him ! exclaimed t+ judge. I | hotel ovill.— 

see that he already has the Ksnsas ide | —— 
gid ha ara ir x all 

B ne« —Ah say, Mr Ban: - why & L» . For, in facr, it 

weéaiber man like a peanut ? : Grows -onstantly bigger . 
Interlocutor—I dont know, Boneo; «° ET So Si 

8 thy weather man like a pe nut ? , 2 HEIve. 40.10 10k FONE. SHEN 

Bones—-Bacause be is !reshly roasted | * fates bil Ne Blais Be dae 
every day, 

‘Wait a minute, John. Don‘t read sc | EPH IN. ANE RA ramsey 
BE I vaied tushied Gat a suburban car line. 

‘E:? Turned out? aa 1 Jimmi P:w, I knew wby tools 
RE Bs nad ic there that 1h crowd | io in w! "e 0 ! fasr to Teed ! 

\ ’ A'ucr-—Why 1a it, wy son ¢ 
turnad ont N. Mars. Whois N. Mus?’ Little Jinmia—W- 1, you see, paw angels 
‘Why I spose be 8 soe detu Frewci- | pever hsv’ no shoes vo in pictures. 

man. You ough! to 'isen clo S—— ll 
| ga m » 

Gilcs—Is it alwsys soggy in Londen | : ep tr ig ¢ - 

Miies—I belinve so. | i“ OULU i 

Giles —-Whaat a clirch the west er map 

over there must have! x Ey fy 

NEW EDITION 
. 

LR | 

! Webster's | Cenuine 
International | y 

~ Dictionary | Carter’s 

527000" New wens Little Liver Pills. 
Phrases and Definitions i 

* Prepared under the direct super- 
vision of W.T. HARRIS, Ph.D.,LL.D., 
United States Commissioner of Edu- 
cation, assisted by a large corps of 
competent specialists and editors. 
Rich Bindings yr 2364 P 

5000 Illustrations ne 

By The International was Jarst Issued in 1890, 
succeeding the‘ Unabridged.” The New Edition 
of the International was issued in October, 1900. 

Get the latest and the best. 

| We also publish 

§ Webster's Collegiate Dictionary 
with Glossaryof ScottishWords and Phrases. 
‘“ First class in quality, second class insize,” 

Must Bear Signature of 

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 

Very sma™l axd as oasy 

to take as sugar. 

FOR HEADACHE, 
FON DIZZINESS. 
FOR BILIOUSNESS. 
FOR TORFID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION, 
FOR ALLOW 

oe 

Specimen pages, etc. of both 
books sent on application, 

G. & C, Merriam Co. 
Publishers 

Springfield 2 Mass. 

aim 

‘a QURE SICK HEADACHE. ~ ... 

ER AR A IRE EAA © HBO cv Da I FH ISAM 50 Ge CIMA


