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Property if
00,000, Jorry,

Interrupted the
“Give me the dead:®
flo of fuoney, Jerry.”
, I have it with me,

) “Did_be_speak to_her
l}.:rt mﬁmwmme;‘mm—m he continuned.

produced the amount in 3
from an inner pock-

0B, THE—————

[igil e Hm Hﬂllm g2

[]3 With the remark:
“Itf yours as 200n°as you give meo the |

oY LEON LEWIS.

[ The assurance served to infeg

¥-the

5~ answered ths cleric who
ushered Elffe into the merc
ence, . ~

“Ab, he dtd?~

betm.

ber ard that he fntended
later™
The merchant flushed with disgust.

hig

eek— *They've

Bhliindic i Hi3 : i
had - »
haot's pres ‘Destruction!” he gasped, on

The fact Boericd highly significant to
Skidder, " who was Aware that Perpy
had been a fraquent _visitor at Ingie

“No, sir. But he watched her in s
way which showed that he was following
to spegk to her

™I see it all,” he muttered, turning on

the -signature. “The fellow ismpdfaied.

able to buy him dat—never! nevert®

decoptions heaped upon him,

cried, his face Jivid with passion.

carried away by his emotions. *They’re
the bi t_thi !

LWO Ted spots which had
Rathering on the cheoks of
d How angry he was that the false-
Am part
perty now
8 own actions to
undreds of thon-~

Iﬁeien ragfkdly
harp gla comp! ram Skid-
feguch  kidder shot 3t him |

ursaed Jerry, “them Dterest In. & pro

hundred and sixty on the
“ind are wath more to mo than any
h A not only want ‘em for a
% 1y catdle, but I think I might
forty of two for a m&g to Col
, one of my neighbors.”
id think you might,” said the
miling sarcastically. .
ou've been very kind to
giram,” continued the visitor, “to
. me the use of these lands so long.
{or the taxcs, but we're both getting
snd if - you should dfe and_yoar es-
be divided, there might be no end of
oble, and so I told Daisy I'd come and
y :he'se lands of you while she’s getting

3 little from her long journey. ”
ow much_will_you give me for my

be, (;'um;lng up into h

“You have it, sure enough,” he ad-
mitted, after a rapid glance at the
“And the grand question now
id you come by it9*
Hiram—stock-rafsing,”
h which the merchant
tement was simply say-

he more reason why I

he-deed,” he doclared. .
8 ‘stock-raiser,” to0.” |

three turns across the
and then resumed:
y ioking in what I said sbout
ve no intention of disposing

Lt three hundred dollars perty—not the slightest.

i strike you as a fair offer, Hiram,”

red the visitor, ““and 8o I've brought decigration worried Jerry Skids

r quite as much as a similar one from

ans had
fie merchant's sarcastic smile deep- y0, previously woreled the

d 3s his brother drew out a pocket-
«which lcoked as if a considerable
i of the Rocky Mountains had at

You're golng back on your
protested-after a long stare
of anger and consternation.
not to say & word more on the
But I told Daisy she should
land for a wedding present,
willing on that and other accounts to
give you ten or twenty times what it is
worth, the more especially as I've just
sold twenty thousand cattle and don't
know what to do with the money. What
will you take, Hiram?”
“Once for all, isn't it?
“Yes. a final offer.”

“Cash down, to0?”

“Yes, cash down, Hiram.” :
“Well, you may have my interest in
that Musselshell property for $200,000,
“All right: I'll take it,” said Jerry.,
without an instant’s hesitation, produc-
ing a second wad of greenbacks like the
“Give me the deed and I'll hand

‘o't be 80°fast-Jerry,”~he sald.”
that you are here, I’ll show yom
sights 8 week or two, and then we’ll
1 Montans together. Nothing would
» me more than to see how you
w been living all these fourteen

Jury waved his hand in nervous im-

gence M

'Al? that is very kind, Hiram,” he de-
e, *but business is business, and I
ju: get the llttle matter of the lands
aymind before I can take a step

The merchant surveyved him again in-
ingly, not a little interested by his
thes, which looked as if he nad taken
p from some scarecrow he had en-

‘[ couldn't think of. selling you the
ésin this of-landed fashion, Jerry,”
“Wait till I have looked

For nearly a minute Hiram Skidder
looked as if threatened with a stroke of
His eyes had a glassy stare;
his tongue lay motlonless in his open
mouth. The veins on his forehead stood
out like skeleton fingers. The thought
: that his brother had taken all this money
sceretly from the lands which had been
so persistently decried, and which had
now been so fatally fooled away by
Jerry's falsehood, was simply withering.
_managed to conceal in _part the |
tempest -raging in his soul, and-to re-
mark, with forced calmness:
“I'll get the deed, Jerry, snd let my
cashier’ draw “up a new one.

yoursel{ at home & few moments

Let me have the deed
1t three hundred dollars, Jerry?”
ber that these Jands cost me five

wand  Probably, too, I could make
srterms with Colonel Whipsaw than

protested Jerry. *Th
me like the present. GIve nie the
d 0w, and I'll make the

Thst's more like 1t,” commented the
bant, still wearing his quizzical
0 “but | must have a thousand!”
Athousand?” rapeated Jerry, catch-
Kihe remark as an offer.
'l wan 3 couple of thousand,?
kided the merchant.
;91 taking & cent Jess. I really
.

Wiping his damp brow vigerously, he
took his way toward Perry’s desk.
His senses were in s whirl. Just what
to do he didn't know. Perhaps he would
make snother attempt to buy Perry out.
He was busy with all sorts of desperate
schemes for recovering his' ldst footing
when he . reached Perry’s desk, only to
find that he was not thers,
“Where is Mr. Wynans?” he asked of.
the first elerk he encountered.
“He went out a little while ago, str,”
“but he didn’t sa:
B

TI:GTWY—B—E—T}

“No? That's odd. Have you any idea

el let mo have the deed now and
B you two thousand,” returned
evident eagerness. “Oh,
money right here,” he
% turprising a poculiar look on his

Tou surprige me,” crled Hiram. <I

1t
gl PTClY made s livlag in | MURCNR SO et sir.

ever, this morning that he should n

B
ut what is $2,0009” bere longer than to-day.”

e nothing, to be sure. And"
by I won’t sell the land for that

think more about it ” The words dled sway upon the lips of |

Hiram Skidder, and an awful trouble
looked from his eyes.
L__“Gone?”_ha gasped.. “Where can he |
be?”

“There's 2 note on his desk addressed
to you, Mr. Skidder.” sald the clerk.
notlced it a momentago, and should have
brought it to you if you hadn't made
your appearance just as you did.”

“4A note!” cried the merchant; “let me

ave to give you the
" “The fact is, Daisy
& man named Sam
has nothing, and I want

ve-thousammd 1t s, thon.

‘Tt y im, and he
and I'll count you out The note was handed to him, an

hastily tore it open, reading as follows:
1 beg to reslgn my-positlon as cashier,
{ I bave taken the precaution
to have my accouuts -exa!
Spoor, the well-known accountant, and he
figds them quite correct. ‘The balance of

hipsaw. Let me get
what the price ought
¢

i Fs‘S‘WW-'Y-‘FI‘IL-am, traveling

] ne Inquires for me, you may
i L olgg to Montana to take
eare of my wild laids, which bave bscome
immensely valuable, and that my future
postoffice address will be

write to the postmaster

to some ocher person
%,” protested the mer-
0 I know. that. these
May there not bo

IMOTe NErvous every
boen gone a whole
knows when he'll be

The reading ol Perry's bifef farewel
note gave Hiram Skidder a tremendous
shock, telling him that the actusl owner
of the Musselshell prope
present beyond his reach.
What a mistake he had made in get-
ting rid of it At a very moderate esti-
what & fortune had slipped
through his fingers,

3 like all meén who are

1 this way until the face
as beaded with perspira-
ust under his gaze the
eceived from Colone) |

plicd, “turning all sorts of
nishing with a how) of con-

what, thia ains?

who!
and capable, Hiram

ster. 6 instan
EOHSBION 651§ §¥1T
that he would eventually find means, ng
matter 'ogr’vﬁe dishonest, or
S HIFEEHT MbaTaTE, .
cover the ground he had Ioeat. uﬁs:-e?‘:ﬂe“lﬂd—r_“” thet-the lagds-
woiild yet kae ali secure
~Porrris-deeds before]

h”‘““xhso! GooRp!™ .. . ...
Ican't say.».

167Fisk 850,000 upon
3 ’

®ans cagh, i
Yot o , Jerryl”

|_bellave youy.”

rether.”

soft words would
clutches.»

he aurried back to his.brother.

80 to my lawyers.”

Jerry, with anzious promptress.
no great task.”

property and handed it to his brother.

8ald, seizing a pen,
fastor-than'l ean copy.”

neW ODe.

' “Thav’s all right,”
intending to trick me, ”
“How trick you?”

nona too good——"

his presemce. 7

the appearance of a notary.

newcomer.
natures.”

took his departure

the transaction.
slon was tremendous.

far i8 it to Inglehelm—to the homsa of

bought these lands with you?”

had just been handed him.

do doubt2” pursued Jerry.

about this time of the day.
ask?”

I'll frankly warn you, Hiram: » .

goue away to-

It cost bim a keen pang to realize ihat
tie had given Elfie the protection

Tﬁﬁwmﬁmmm
“Fool that I am.” he said ta himself,

“why didn’t I take her to Hilda? A few

hsve made her my
friend, and ske would now be In my

‘The situation was too presslﬁg forhim
to linger upon these sterilo regrets, and

His plan-of action was decided ‘mpon.
“I find my cashfer has gene out om
business, Jerry;” he reported. “We sball
‘have to draw up the deed oarselves, or

“Qh. we can- attend to -{,” returned
“It’s

Stepping to his safe. tha~mercﬁsnt
produced his deed of the Musseishell

“Sit near me and read it; Jerry,” he
“and do not read

" Taking their piaces at the desk, the
brothers entered upon their labor, Jerry
reading the old deed carefully and 5iow- [ violence of these denuncfatious.
Iy, while Birgm proceeded to trace the

finally ejaculated
Jerry, with a long breath of relief.
“Somehow I fancied, Hiram, you were

“I didn’t see how, but I knew you were

“The pot should nevér call the kettle
black,” interrupted the merchant, gmil-
ing grimly, as he touched a call bell
“The notary will bz here in a minute to
witness the deed, and 1 trust you wHil
have decency enough not to insuft me in

A clerk appearing, the merchant gave
kim an order. and a brief interval of
sflence succeeded, which was broken by

“A deed to sign and dgliver, Mr. Nor-
ris,” sald Hiram Skidder, wishout taking
the trouble to present his brother to the
“It’s all ready for.our sig-

The document, was duly perfected and
handed to Jerry, who counted out the
820,000 agreed upon, and the notary,
after a few words in the carof his client,

It would be hard to say which of the
two brothers was the most delighted at
Their rmutual! expan-

“And now for the other half of this
property, Hiram,” said_Jerry, gaining |
his feet and securing._the deed in his
pocket, with-suppressed jubilance. “How

our brothér-in-law, ( harlést Tower, who |
“About eightcen miles, Jerry,” replied
the merchant, who was in the act of de-
positing in his desk the money which

“There are trains every hour or two,

*“Oh, yes; every half hour, I think, at
But why do

“Naturally,” explained the visitor, “I
am going to Ingleheim to see Charley
Tower, the husband of our sister Mary,
to bay his {nterest in these lands, and

discovered two gmmvtrr‘

-erty from which we have béen taking

thousands of dollars 8 day!~
“ ot »

Roquefort the ' Only. Ghesde They -
L Cannot Imitate. - -

It is said that Roquefort is the
oldest cheese known. Pliny mentions
it in his works, while Rabélsis, when

he wrote that imckneyed phrase, - s

made of green cheese,’’
tainly have irad his mind on that .
tongue biting product of goats’ milk.,

Roquefort is the one caseous con-
glomeration that American-imitative
artists in this line have. foun

The cat is outof the bag. He'll be-in
Montdwe befora I am. He'll leara sil
the facts In the ease. I ghall peverbe

The very excitement of the ol man
tended to make. his younger brother

. 4Tt remind hism of
what he had lost by the falsehoods and
“The lands are & prize. then?® ke

*A prize, Hiram®* returned Jerry,

10 produes- —
; and if the methad . .
of making it, ‘as practiced on its

6 prop- |

degree of success

proaching his brother.

Oh! what ought I to do to you »
“Look out, Hiram!

chant’sdesk.
n as my title was perfect!”
his self-possession and

never!® . .
Jerry Skidder looked -aghast at the

“Why, you've just given me—*

ropted the merchant with
mocking frankness. __“The -

the paper it is written upon.”
“Whynot2 ~ ——
“To begin with, the lands have been

ing up to his brother.
such reports of them that I was glad
to sell them to Wynans for seven hun-
dred dollars. »
Jerry not only tottered ta his chair
again, but he lay there so faint and help-
less that his brother began to find him a
source of amusenient.
“Then you have sold me a piece of
property you did not possess,” returned
Jeremiah, his rascally wits beginning to
recover their habitcal flow; “and I need
not remind you that such an' oidense iz
punishable by a long term of imprison-
ment.”
“I’m probably quite as wise in the law
as you are, Jerry,” sncered the mer-
chalit—“too wi-e, certainly, to place my-
self In the power of such a reptile as
you are capable of being.”

“Then what is that deed?”
. “It'is a deed to a fine piece of land I
have in Idsho, and for which I pald
about two tnousand dollars,” explained

back to his features
one thing, I wrote another, quite cer-
tain. as the eventy proved, that you
would fail, in your hurry and excitement,
“tverily what 1 had written.”
Jerry looked annihilated, but soon be-
gan to bluster again.
“I'll have you arrested for false pre-
tenses and swindling,” he doclared.
“No, you won't, o!d man, assured the
merchant, contemptuously. “I have a
right to ask you what I please for ny
Idaho ranch, and you have no remedy
whatever, in either law or squity, from
the moment when you have paid over
your money. Think it over s minute,
2nd you'll see that I am guite right.”
The gloom of Jerry's countenance at-
tested that the point was well taken

yoar

lance.

errand.
over & year!”

the chair from which he had arlsen.

“Really?” he muttered, seeing the
merchant was perfectly serious. “Then
I shsll have to deal with sister.Mary,
| and that will suit me_better; women are.

N reats, Jerry,” Inter-
rupted the merchant, with Insolent jubf-
“[ shall make no attempt to
warn Tower of your coming or of your
The fact is he has been dead

--Jeremiah Skidder dropped heavily into

“AS 10 the two hundre I thousand dol-
lars you have handed me,” pursued the
merchant, “It i3 merely a portion of the
sum you have stolen from Perry Wynans.
You have never had so much as a ghost
of a title to the lands ip question. I
may add that this money Is merely a
drop In the bucket -to what you have
caused me to lose by the lies and misrep-
resentaiions you have been sending me
ever since Charley Tower and I invested
jn_that Musselshell_p You-soey

so easily wheedled!”

" “But sister Mory is dead, tool” con-
tinued the merchant, in the same tone
and with the same aspect he would have
displayed {n mentioning the price of a
yard, of tape. “She died last week,

Jerry!”
“

|—“Indeed? Then I.shall have todeal

with their daughter,” declared the
visitor, without tho least expredston of
sorrow. “Let’s see—what was her
name? I've forgotten ft.” -~

“Her name is Llfie, ” said tlie merchant.
“She was here an hour ago, asking me
| for a littla assistance, but—I turped her
off without a penny.” .

“Then she don't krow the value of her
inheritance, of course? Good! Capital!
I can buy her out for a few hundreds’
She has gone back to Ingleheim, of
courze?” R

“The point Is uncertain. In any case,
it would do you no good to sce her! The
title you are seakine does not rest in her,
derry. The truth is, Charley Tower sold
his half of the Musselshell property some
‘two or three years ago'”

*Impessiblo!” erled Jerry, springing to
his feet again and looking startled.
“The fact I3 perfoct!y certain.”

“But who bought him out?”

“Perry Wynaus—my cashler.”

““For how mucht'” -

“Four hundred dollars.” .

" Tig pale. — *You ¢ahnot méan 10~
“fam tolihig you the ex:.ct truth *

a_bag, borto
finished Jerry,
planted.

therefore, that you have no cause of
complaint azainst me. You have sim-
ply handed me my share of the boodle.
as taken from the Iands of Wynans, and
the less you say about all these proceed-
ings the better it will ba for you.”

For nearly a minute Jerry Skidder

neither moved-nor spoke. Then he sroze
deliberately, with a pale, rigid face, and
stepped toward his brother.

“Here is your deed.” he sald, tearing

It in pieves, and flinging the fragments
at the merchant.
likelihood that I shall ever have any call

“There s very lttle

Fortunataty;*

he added, fn a tone of concentrated
venom, “L still have a footing on the
Musselshell which will enablo me to re-
maln there, and for the rest I'll take my
chances.
stolen from me,” and he slapped’-his
breast fiercely. and dcefiantly, “it is, as
you say, a trile—a mere percentaze on
the sum I have taken from the new
mines-while puittog the wool over you .
with the story of my dire hardships and’

As to +he~8200,009 you have

misfortunes! Should you carry out your
snggestion about visiting tho Mussol-
shell——s?

“Ob, I shall .be there by the first

train!” assured the merchant, with a
grim resolution ‘that could not be mis-
taken. ; .-

“l will spend overy dollar I possess or
“Four hundred!” gasped Jerry, tur- | oq

w, orsteal, If necessary;

“to have you squarely

LBl T—

o H LR L oW any-otter-at -the time, |

Jerry,” said the merchant, his face uuq-
demi"llgmlng up with concentrated
-dHagust—s¥ou had-beewwsii]

| ing.us-for years in your octasional let-

and Tower and

I were fools enough to

resence snd from the store without
__E\__._‘.'_..._-jm_u < S

and a -riddance * 2 0 2t
O T8 UL R L PR PR
watch, and stalked out of his brother’s,

With & cry like that—of a “manfac, |
Hiram Skidder sprang to his feet and
caught up the chair in which he had
. been sitting, swinging It aloft and ap-

Roquefort is located
in a deep and narrow gorge. with
high precipitous ‘walls of limestons .
on either side, but holding within its
embrace & valley of prodigal fertility. - ~
| Here gambols that black but not
fragrant goat from whose lacteal
secretions this great
The milk is first heated
almost to a boiling point and then
set aside. In the morning this is re- . .
heated- to ‘& temperaturs  of 98 T
degrees and mingled with
. morning’s milk
When the_curd has b
strips with a wooden chopping knife
and the whey poured off it is worked
very much like a butter puddle of the -
present period. By the hands of the _-
milkmaids it is pressed into moulds
with perforated hottoms to let off the
superfluous whey. Usually a thin
layer of moldy bread is placed be-
tween the layers of curd, the object
being to hasten the ripening by sup. = __
i y the green mold
peculiar to this brand of cheese.
It

“And yet, you infernal rascal,® he
eried, “you have the cheek tocome here
and offer me $300 for a half interest—n-
all those present and coming mitifoas!

Don’t come a step
nearer! Put-down that chair or I'll yell
murder:? cried Jegry, starting to his
feot and nimbly darting behind the mer-
“I've only done what you
would havedone in like cireumstaneces.
Besides, I intended to teli-you all about

—-%Wretched fool and knave that you
are,” returned the merchant, recovering
lowering his
chair, “you’ll never secure the least title
to & foot of the lagd in questign— |

“A mere bait to catch my own,” Inter--
grim and

deed I have just given you is not worth

fore Christmas, of about equal parts
of summer and winter barley with a
large proportion of sour dough-and a
The moldiness which
this produces is not sufficiently ap-
parent for the taste of the average
Parisian connoisseur,
kept for at least three months, and
the chemical action is ha
When the maker is satisfied
that it is moldy enough the caseous
matter is ground by means of hand
graters worked together much in the
manner as a pair of horse
brushes are secured upon the hands.
Then it is sifted and moistened with .
water and kept from contact withk
the air by the use of large-hermetic-:-
ally sealed cans.

These cans are next placed in caves
and fissures of the Limestone walls of
nd even sometimes in
onstructed of bricks in
the caves, the ripening being carried
on by the cold currents of air which

with-the—wh

out of my nands nearly three years,” ex-
plafned Hiram Skidder, with visible Joy
at the gall and wormwood -he was serv-
“You gave me

e

2

the merchant, his sardonic smile coming- —round,
“While.you read-| thoge caves in which £hé air blows
from south to north being
yield much the better chessé. :
These chebses are ofteri kept for
several years, after being, during that
period, resprinkled with salt and
pricked with-a thousand pinholes,
which accelerate the forming of the
green mold when the air circulates

When the American started to

make Roquefort-cheese he tried to ---
do it with cow’s milk,
was treated in much the same man-
ner as is the black goats’ milk of the
town of Roquefort.

machine worked by foot power. The
soft breezes of the Alps and Pyrenees
were wanting, so a biowing apparatus
set up to supply artificial
The result was a failure,
and, although to day one can find
American Roquefort upon the mar-
ket, nobody would care to purchase
it morc than once as a substitute
for that inade in the country that

Down. at Panama the great holiday
game is cat racing.

sheds, about 100-yards long, and in
the center of theso are boarded off
a bowling alley, but
Fromend to end of each of
these are stretched tightly ten _thin
stéel wires, and at the extreme end
of each is a number, which on being
touched flies up.
take place each cat is fitted with &

leather collar, atthe top of . which Is

‘an eyelet, through which-is 'threaded
one of the wires, so that each- wire
has one cat on ft.
attached to the tail of each cat and
fired simultaneously: - .
a despalring liowl d1id rush away I
the only direction possible, namely,
striight abead, guided by the wire.
The further they go the steadler the
crackers éxplods- and the -faster the
poor cats fly, until one of them pass-
s under the wire, or rather, the ec-
centric which works ~the numbers
and sends up tho win
Some-of the-pats-- have
records, but they eannot be worked

oC O o 4 1402 -
e fireworks hare atl the T/
[ Ql;lﬁk Loading of a Vessel.
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Firecrackers are’
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cloxenarea ive-of

al}ould wand at !erut a
Smddeu.n}o:ﬁo
unced the wmerchint
ke o8al

haa Mr Wyinaas been
a8 500n a8 he'could
ng the letter into his

And-whers4s-this-Wynans
“He has started Wodk A8 you may see
by this letter.”

ex-cashler §o

Wil 6> Ry bxplsin why so 1
theater goars are aficted with nauses
He banded ;ga’_ ('lrewell eplul‘e' :125 h.‘;-,, ween the,w @L ¢ :

ol' 15,000 bushels of wheat, welgh- °
tng 3,460 tor wns
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€ighty minntes. That is
"REATH Was loaded at thia tute of forty.
-thres tons & milhute until the work -’

hat i3 to day; the




