I mt‘ﬁ

he was sitting like one in “mnfﬂend,

» . “I spoke twice. What pilsesses you?”
- EEREEE Then. 38 Heauchampe turned to him
- slowly, Livingston added: - A
“I was saying she must be an Halian.

- 1 Surely, shé is no German.
IHE PRIMA DONNH. Surely, an. What do you
|  “I think she is divine.”
- . . - Livingston laughed, and Beachampe
blushed furiously.

e T “I do not think she is a foreigner: she
giory of Mystery, Loveand | pasan American face. I'd swear she is

i . as American.” .
Devotion. ~ 4|7 *You are very positive.”
.. . *I'have good reason. I have studied
—_— g , | the faes.® - -
- [ “For-fully-fifteen-minutes. ?
BY DAVID LOWRY. “Say rathef-fifteen days.”

N Livingston turned quickly. The act
-\| was over, and people were going ocut.

CBAPTER 7.’ N I The & ‘re gol
R e eiseEE. e theat:-l.lm of conversation filled the

theater was “crowded from the *“Yes; I retouched her portrait. I was
uette to the gallery with a criticsl | so struck with it that I made a copy of

“I never he

shook his

arc all plai

placsd fipoa 168 prisoner's wrlsts. TEls
8X. a-part-oftheiucid

The prisoner was an expertiof

-| his hands reatas

stood, an interested Iistener, while the

policeman slowly gathered his wits and

contemplated the shinjrg bands of steel..
“It is no common thief, whoever he is,

gontlemen,” said the policeman, slowly. |

do that—now I know there are two.”
He listened silently to the speculations
of those around him. Some of the ideas
sdvanced were very wild—Livingston
deemed them silly and absurd,
The policeman at length turned and

' of-fact mauner: .

* “You are' all wrong, gentlemen. The
man we are looking for is &n old bird.
He has.done time in more than oame
prison. We know the signs—and_they

any mistake about it.”

Livingston withdrew from the group
stunned, shocked. His sensations dur-
ing -the ensuing ten seconds were-inex-

of handeuffs, . Livingston

ard of butone man that could

head; then said in a-thatter—:

n this time. There can't be

Iike Heauckampe 1nto & raffea In twelvs |

| " PrRerats Jait gne more pisce
or minute: o look in now. Steve thinks be might be
: “I'¥e seen it done,” safd Simmoms ! there—he was hesding thatway.. We
“Abeintie is bad—and mixing it with | can walk—no neéd to get In s car. Lam
other drinks isworse. Anykow, I under- | going. to convincs you that Beauchampe -
stand what you ‘,"lnt I don’t care what | is another sort of man, and satisfy my- ="
!Oglm 1s; 1’32 pity of his relatives, | self; then we'Hl arrange to get him oat
if Be has any. We will go right to work | of the road for awhile. That fs your™
?:s:" l;ldnot w;:;s‘ a m:lntite. I know }'idea?” - b
where w D, and I am always | . *Pracisely,” Livingston replied. *I sm .

well heeled—second nature, I guess.” putting the matter entirely h-l: your hands

Simmous laughed as he led the way. now, Simmons.® . L=

. ¥There 13 & gqueer little hole not far “«If you have anything of ' value, just .
from the thester. Iknow tho man that | put it in a safe place. Icoutd get 1 -~ - -
has the place.  We will look in there. | back, but there I8 no use inviting trou- :
You can look around you. I will | ble. You'll only .meet ‘crooks'—thers
-step into another room with -the | isn't a man there that could be hired to
proprietor. No dsnger . there— | murder you. Altogether different from :
the proprietor would lose all he hat| that crowd we left. - Steve says yeur —
rathor than have anything happen to | friend isn't a prime favorite on that sc--
me in his place. . If he should be so un- | count. Hs goes there oftencr than hefis - . _
fortunate, nothing could save him from | wanted ® : R :
going_back to prison—if he should es. “Among pickpockets?” : ’
ca;;stl.xe gallows. We are old acquaint- “Steve says he has seen him there
ances. often.” :

Livingston thought he hsd never “B h in s rend wita
looked upon more dangerous men than | pickpockes ¢ fate!™

fence. - . it—that is, I rubbed it in, and worked | pressible. - those who glanced furtively at bim when " i y
i‘heﬂl’“a_“s'm’;’, thec-“p_ﬂmdo;ma -up the details lator, but-1 now seo'my | 'To -enter -the-theater- agati was-im--{ his panion. disapp ‘,ln an.off-set. _mfg&':eﬁﬁwdgm;miﬁ : -
 ugknown 10 til te fat‘il: euee,t_;n_u; error. 1 don't mind telling you—I met | possible. . : in the wall at the upper end of the dive | lutely. “There's no stopping-place.” {1
. . thenzfznhlngwﬂlg of the new O:a;f:, :::' ‘nbxf'(_)ad. é have noir done the—otigi-. | Oné thought occupled bis mim Ey g | His professional pride was piqued GOW. -
¥ Lot i com -1 ustice. - can -1‘ th. d-h of hiz friend B sh De?- brntal-faces he had ssen and 4. ibed, “Why isn't he a faverite? H ‘: =
)‘:ﬁenm:nc " qytsétﬁ?&)ﬁ:xh::% t‘l:l;opr‘:;: ?itznf:c’t's in twenty - minutes now—less | Was he insane—crazed with some vile g;pss_gt_'{sss;ogswerei grav;:n hl)l the faces cha.mpé killed his man, loo‘:’ l'l‘l'sbenl{;:;xa X
e - p U L = decoction,. or. was_he. only drunk, and ; °f men he badseen in other haunts: in | it when he tells me.” -
;egl NOW relte The maNARET WaS b:pm;lehe!l!]stw, sxs he He was speaking to himselt” ratber | like some men when 'd‘mynk ‘aeﬂ'l{s{;? none, towever, had he encountered such “There’s sométhing Back of their dis-. = ™~
'€ delay. qy, P oodr_easonlto » \; en he l‘elt: iledr\tlé}n/eo Livingston, who caught him by | Whatever it was Livingston resolved to | Sinister countenances; the eyes turned | like. Steve thinks it the most natural. :
S between my; tull significance of & remark one | the shpulder, laughingly saying: “get at the bottom of the busipess.” | Upon him, that_hefelt-€xamining him, | thing in the world. Here we are. This
_trusteen of M made concerning the chances in- | #Whdt nonsense is-this?- Wake-upr |-That was the duty he charged himselp | Messaring him physically, mentally and{ wag” - - - —coome oo o oL
8h a new chy, ol ir “a_new theater, a new ogera, | ofd Ieﬁgl There is a very tiresome | with now, and for several reasong | morally, were baleful; murderslumbered | Simmons led the way through an en-
 ereed in gy, [ ds new singer.” The critic had wit- | walt, I'mMtold. Let’s go out: this air i3 | deemed sufficient taken separately. in some, and shone steadily, coldly in | 4ry Liviagston had remarked & hua--
Christ. T pey ocd many debuts, assisted at many mmm X In the first place he would not be | Others. dred times. :
tant part of uings, and domned many new operas. HerThe friends went out arm in arm. | guilty of deserting & friend In & pinch. For the first time in his life Livingston The passageway had always been as-
men ont of The first scene was tiresome. The hen they reached the street, 8 cry | In the second place his curiosity was | 8bivered with fear. sociated in his mind with a dingy little

sence manifested little interest, and
intained & haughty composure..
The people looked about them, at eath_|

‘'was raised by a vietim of a pickpocket. .
‘When the rush was over Livingston.

7 time in mayd

aer. and af the appoim,meﬁts ‘and or- He walked rapidly in one direction,
CUBA. mentation of the new theater. Friends [ then in.another. He glanced into the
ion H nized each other s.qd nod‘ded,.while only places Beauehampe was at all
. as Ab s fluttered and beauties primped. | likely to enter; a saloon and & restau-

I the second seene, 8 singer no ran?, but Beauchampe was not in either.
- X?Iarch 1 folly unknown to the greater portion Livingston was annoyed, but not
Tnion from H the audlence came on; a8 pretty, grace- | seriously alarmed. Beauchampe was
he steamer wgirl, with eyes like & gazelle, and a | abundantly able to take care of himself.
_"5093 from ¢ ge2t voice, but the audience contem- | A city-bred man, who had lived two
@y, La Ludilbited her calmly. The-women especial- 1.yearsin Paris, and as maoy in Rome: a
n interview w y sondered what the men saw in her | man used to meeting all kinds of people,
ams, in w it entitled her to the distinction of | could surely hold his own in any com-
any know ar beauty; nobody referred to her | munity chance might throw him into—
t of the SpgH Iiiflcal talent; discussion was devoted | and yet it was strange. deuced strange.
ecall.  Gem 5 lbe singer’s personal charms. that he should disappear so suddenly.
nphatically ¢ "By this time both men and women The second act was well on when
American ( wrein a better mood, having disposed | Livingston re-entered the theater slowly:
'Y and that i one victim submitted to ptolic caprice. | Hglf a dozen people scowled as he re-
ls. From sty Two youig men occupying scats to- | sumed his seat; they were deeply inter-
core of well nther were talking to each other in | ested in the opera, enthused over the
so-called rev wdertones. Fifty more were doing the | new singer. ) C
wut, Last T4Esne thing. Suddenly Livingston experienced re-
isued a pro ‘| pover bother with the libretto un- | liet. He Smiled iow at Ifil; dullnex;:.
sty to all ksl am interested. Bosides, wo know | Xething couid be clearer.—Beauchampe's
and took e story. ” . words were sufliclent. He was smiiten
in elght 4 ‘The orchestration is execrable.” with the singer's charms, and since he
the insurgd *You are forever finding fault, Living- | had retouched her portralt within s fort~
se are div s - . night, what could be more natural
the leaderd “The house is not properly ventilated.” | Doubtloss he had availed himself of an_
named Banf *Anything else?” . unexpected opportunity to pay his re-
near Santid *There 48 too much colori distracts ! spectsto the prima donna in the green
lings and s attention. ” - room. Well, Livingston, could excuse
" those nof ‘B that all? _ htm. A manhead over heels in love with
ge. The in *Then these seats are absolutely stuf- | 3 woman, as it was plain Beauchampe
ha were-u makes me warm to look at the | was!—however, Livingston resolved to

an doctor rally him the moment they met again.
uba, who ‘Aush! ‘There she fs. AR Andy yet—why should Beauchampe re-
© seven yei The prima donna was on, bowing in | main in the green-room? The prima
1dits, who wwor to the ripple of applause that | donna was on the stage. Possibly the
amnesty we until it swelled into a hearty greet- | artist was talking with the manager,

agin the gallery. " who was so overjoyed that night that he
The singer swept the house with a | taiked toeverybody.
fance, and in the same Instant Living- A commotion near one of the doors

piqued, and

Livingston

talent for
known, and

sald he had
evidence of

plexity and
ble was his
tion as he

the cause of
and wholly

assignment.

ed in part &

o it slowly,

face was t

now presented the elements of 3 mys~
tery, and if thére Was one thing that

other things it-was the business of ex-
ploring and unravellng mpsteries. His

ceded him much more than ta'ent. They

Ag Livingston stood under a gaslight
near the entrance to the theater, he re-
called the events of the last hali-hour
with an expression that revealed per-

The longer he pondered the more visi-

turn the various meauns which might bo
‘employed to assist him in discovering

sodving the =
tery surrounding his disappearance.
Livingston looked at his watca.
“Half past ten! I shall not return to
the office to-night And siuce I have no

for forty-eight hours, I will call at Beau-
champe’s lodgings—why not? Yes, that
is the first move, the starting point.
For the first time in my life I am involv-

He selected a cigar, and contemplat-

1it it, said to himself with something like

& misgiving: “And- I-must confess the
- Sensation Xp  mOmERy |
is ot altogether agreeable.” e

Livingston was walking rapidly. His

pose in fifteen minutes, when a hand
was lald on his arm, and a strong,
hesrty-voiced man accosted him.-

«All right, thank you. Iam goingon

He turned about suddenly, and, facing
the man with the strong voice, added:

“0On second thought, I won't. No need
to recall vourself, Mr. Simmons.- I sel-

in the third_place the aflair
had a passion for above all j
this kind of work was well

in his profession many con-

given the world indisputable
positive genins

apprehension.
annoyance and dissatisfac-
weighed and dismissed in

Beauchampe’s extraordinary
inexcusable behavior, and
seemingly inexplicable mys-.

and nothing special on hand

nd parcel'of a mystery.

still pondering: then as he

CHAFTERII. - -
A DOUBLE LIFE.

urned toward s car which
e him to accomplish his pur-

you, Mr. Livingston? Sim-

‘The sensation was so new to him, that | store. He had assumed the passage had
he was angry with pimself. Hé re- | fallen into disuse bocause the occupants :
- nstant; | of the store found It mory conventent to—— ==
and looked deliberately over the faces | pass in and out of the store-room. .
lifeed to his own. When Simmons stepped clear of the
Apparently no onc there evinced more | passage, and opened & door on the left
interest In him than in the tobsccos in the rear building, Livingston looked
stafned floor they spat on. Simmons re. | Into a pocl-room in full blast.

-joined - him'st the end of five minutes, {T0 BE CONTINTED.| e
and they left the dive without speaking. - — .
‘When they stood on the pavement agsin . What One Woman 8agye.
Simmons said: Y It 1 curlous and interesting st any
gur man was there. simmey resort of other gathering of

“In that place!” Livingston'slooks a8
woll as his ptxmes dlscre’digted the state. | intelligent women to seo the
ment. “If you are quite sure. Stmimons, | 9rofound indifferenca to politles—to
that settles it: at the same time, the | Any news of the day, however, exclh
proof must bepowerful to convince me. | lng, which relates to the affairs of the
Why, that 2rowd gave me a cold chiil | pgtion, . Mtilll more cllous is it to ob.
I'd 28 soon make my bed in a cave with gserve, on questlonfog ardent female
;z::t:;nakes as 'to trust my lile to that suffragists, how llttle they . know

“And you would be right thera. | AbOU? “he great questlon of the hour.
Nearly every man there has killed his | THey generally say, “Ob, both parties
man—and some have helped to kill more |are terribly corrupt, but whea. women
than one, and two -or three I noticed | yote polltres will be purified,” Will 1t?
ha;g ser"ired full ti;}nc for]murd;r. orbeen | Are not women also possossed of moral
pardoned-—nice, choice lot. Yes, Steve
knows our man. He made no bones inCrinities? Wl not many womea
about telling me. Why he was soll thelr votes, bargain for office, in-
so outspoken I can’'t tell—unless he is | trigue; combine with others for solfish
afraid of me—I won't say without good | ends? Where there 1s ne temptation,
cause.. Steve would give all he has in | there Is no sin; but when power comes,
the world to read my gravestone. Our | gpq with it temptation, shall we find
ey that God has created one sex “good,”

Stmmoens halted, looked at Livingston .
with friendly interest, then walked og | the other “bad”? ~Ah, no; women are

| again. saying: ke men, of the same time and race,. . .__.
“You may as well prepare yourself ior | only “thelr p N

disagreeable news, Mr. Livingston.” hablts of life differ; their aphere Is
“Out with it; but cut it short, Sim- ; gomestlc, thelr Intercourse with the

ity world far more limited. They now

“Well, you are all wrong—dead wrong.
Your m&n is a full-blown double, as near | bave power to do far more by Jufiuence

aslcan make out—and I don't often |ln public matters, by an Intelllgentia——-
make mistakes. I don't care in this |terest In echools, hospitals, alme °
case—I'd rather be mistaken on your | houses, than they exerclse, and it Is
account, after what you've told me.” lamentable that su few women care
do;‘bvlg'?: do you mean by a full-blown |y, the public charities of thelr own
“Your friend has two sides. one for | lOWNS afe managed. There is no good
decent people aud one for the crowd |reason to think that the right of suff-
back there.” -1 rage will Increase that interest. A
Simmons litted his left thumb to his | spirit of humane unselfishness leads
shoulder. “Hest not worry over it, Mr. [ men and women both to care for the
Livingston. but he is bound to come t0 |,/ rortunate—and too few Imen care

grist sooner or later. . It's only a ques- .
$ion of time with the smartest of them.» | fOF them now. 1o spite of thelr right to

faces. It isn’t likely I will forget yonr
fage, and in_common gratitude 1 ought |
never to forget your namo. Iamgladl
mé&t you. I will believe in special provi-

“You always made too much of that
aflair, Mr. Livingston,” said Simmons,
with deepening co'or in his bronzed

«“If you mean .in print, possibly yes:
but, between ‘ourselves, you saved my
life, Simmons, and we both know it.”

4It was all chance. Another man in-
my place would have done just the same,
and anyhow you’ve more than made it
1, ]

names, and never Jorgel

.

ract. sondiscovered she was a great besuty. | caused half the audience to look around | would enabl
! lfl.-T:e g She was altogether unlike the singer | angrily. There was a scuffle, cries and
b for the *o preceded her. 3 oaths blended. Blows sounded simul-

way, throy This woman with the flashing dark | taneously with the oaths. There were

run, was nesand sylph-like grace was, conscious | cries of - . “How are
11 company ol her power, seif-contained. “Kick him out!” mons ” "

ny have m: She looked over the audience a second “The ruflian.” -
it their pj §ime, bowed slightly in response to the Many rose in their places and looked | this car.”
1t roll nin greeting, and-began to sing.  The | on the scene that interrupted the per-
d in the int note <hc uttered thrilled Livingston. | formance on the stage.
to have b Be glanced quickly st his companion. Livingston beheld a young man with
L the couny Beauchampe’s-eyes w ixed upon tha isheveled hair striking one of the nsh-
subway singer, whose voice searched the inner- | ers a violent blow in tho face. dom forget
g under B Bust recesses of the heart. and moved it ¥} Tho young man’s face was inflamed
itain %0 4 & 3pite of one's-setf:— . - drink and devilish passion.” —— -
contract 45 the: singer became absorbed in her If Livingston had not stood up quickly"
18y nearly Brt. the sea of faces were forgottén. | and noted all that passed, he would have i
. Ste sang like vne inspired. Suddenly Mhought it was a dizagreeable dream, but dence after this.”
cated. e wonderful voice ceased, and then-| there could not be any mistake.
y-six Tralig Bore was u whirlwind of applause. The young man who had cursed the
on the g7 \,,“ batever was in store for the opera, | ushers znd knocked.one down, and who
n Shore ittaria, the -prima donna, had scored- | stood in full view of the peoplo in-the | cheeks.
- L instantaneous suceess. o parquette striking right and_leit at the

have ar “What do you think of her, Beau- | ushers and police ofticer was Leslie Beau-
ston. A‘ thampen” champe.

er after Beauchampe's gaze was so intent, his Livingston experienced a sickening
that the TR ing 5o absorbed in the action and the | sensation, but:controlled himself instant-

in the p3 linger, that he had oyes or ears for any- | ly snd made his way to the entrance as I
med -that- S-tiug o156~ His ¢ rank 76 thoele- [ fast as he could. .

;t%ﬂ o fuce of her attitude, the exquisite con- That Beauchampe wou'd drink to ex-
obtain q

lourof lier head, the beauty of the crown | cess, Livingston until that moment
e wa dbrowni halr that sdorned hérdsfew | deeméd incrédiblo: that drink would

transform 3 man with all the instincts,']
to say nothing of the breeding of a gen-

Yomen are crowned. Then he sottled
l}n;sulf in his reat with an involuntary

m'x]thu Heh, tleman, into a brawling ruffian in fifteen
e b “Positively you afe hit, Beauchampe.” | minutes, Livingsten had aot thought
rhod\;d ol Beauchampe.put out  hand.  ° possible. U

P ja. 9 -She i3 going to sing again.” - i But since his friend was insane with
ph°bna‘ p The prima donna moved slowly across | drink, it was his duty tostand by him—to
. uun s stage; - the sunlight - streamed in at | contrive to take him to somo place where
4 hxere- %o open windows; thé checkered rays | he coiild be restrained until he recovered .
it m{ f8ll upon the sprays of silver thatcaught | his senses.

d wen 3 ter robe; t.hey[slnbed on her-bfown |- When Lhﬂﬂm hastened to the en-
water b, civing it s tinge of gold, snd st | trance, the gtoup gathered there were

- 21l moment she looked divine. furions. Some were invoking the aid of

. Her voico réseJell, stole aloft, linger- le osh ted the ruffian
1 " ger: police) while others experate
— N e L L taded-th

let's moral

dence.
“I'm glad

dary. Can

now?”

ryice.” -

Livingsten  listened like a man in &
dream to the broken speedHepivf those
around him, from which he learned that
his friend had sullenly submitted to
physical force and numbers, and for the
reasdn that he was handcuffed, until his
captors approached the street.

mehemslA The hearts of the )isteners throbbed as
’“‘,“”"O ) s poured out her soul in song. And
1 ton Hl her voice soared aloft, hung pulsing
fteen &3 " the air in throbs, while men and
ven emp Yomen held their breath in suspense,

. he words and the air transported the
Mdience to the mountain heights; the

ou are ju
1-t6ll you

1

Then Liv!
the fewest
rellected.
. “You. w.

I see

the best chance any man ever had to
show what he can do. I’m in the postal
department,-just. back from Tennessea.
O two weeoks’ holiday—first I've had
since that scrape ”

Livingston grasped Simmoris’ hand.

« congratulate you. 1f the Govern-
ment had more.like you—— But- don’t

Simmons;” thero Livingston's tones sud-

denly becsne coafidential, while his
manner and’ expresslon {ndicated confi-

“An bour—;ll night, if I can be of any

“Simmons, ” 94

r story- fixed -me—gave me

ize. Two weeks Tholiday?

1
e've met. Iam in s quan-
u” glve me ten minutes

st the man. . l'm'melmost:
‘the’story. .Maybé you can
You know every corner in
inklstoxi recited the facts in
words; possible. Simmous

t to keep tho thing shady.

Lowmn-L-sup-

“There {s some mistake. You are -
talking of another man altogether. It ; Century.
is.impossible.” e T e Am e e e "

“We are all liable to mistakes.” said | . Why Jim Would Win. .
Simmons, slowly. “It iscoming pretty Jim and Tom agreed to get up a lit-
close this time. He told Steve hc had | tle matech In addition, whereby the
got into a scrape, and. changed his-hat | winper will be the-one who-first reach- -
a.udkcoat in thc’:f' P“ went °‘f‘1§1‘3 es a hundred by calling out a number
back way, crossed & fence, and Walked | ‘)0 nately which, when added to the

out on the next street. The simplest
thing in the wer.d. Ile walked through | foregolng, is mo less than ome and. not

a saloon after ho jumped the fence.” - | more than seveu.

“] don’t beliove Beauchampe could be Now, Jim knows a thing or two, and
paid to do it,” said Livingston. “Nor | wins the match, and, moreover, he pre-
would you, Simmons. if you could sce.| dicts to Tom that he will surely win it
hi‘E alnd talk withl‘mm ‘;“: mi"“ts's' "b In spite of all that Tommy tan do to

Livingston spoke with considerabie

prevent it. Which numbers must Jlm
feeling, at first with spirit. then a shade Dame fn successlon to be sure to Win

of disappointment was manifested. . uccess

_ “Your business make you suspiciousi | the game évery time? . .
you can't help it, but the thing is im- In this case, Tom begins with thiee,
possible.” The solution is: Jim names. every

“There's a good deal in what you say, | time that it Is his turn the highest num-
buh\;}teve says he sald the fuss was in | por which can be dividéd by four met

the heater. He knocked twa or three y 3
mon down, besido clipping the poiice- | DY elgnt. No m‘"": :‘batt:lmmber T°$ )
man they brought in. ' There [§ no mis- | bames, keeping within the range

take about that. Thdn he is'the only-|seven upward from Jim's number, Jim
man Steve knows that dan do that trick | follows up with say Your (Tom bhaving
with the handcuffs—and Steve says he | begun with three), twelve, twenty,
bas seen him do 1t more than once. hut | twetity-elght, thirty-six, and so on up
never knew just how he msasged. I | tq pinety-two. . Now Tom is compeiled
think I know it. Did you ever notfce to name a number wlth\n range of

:::’;'é:‘?wt pecullar about your fricads nlnety-three to ninety-nine, and it ls,
. g )

Xo,” & A N ¥ =
edly. > dred. -
“Everything all right? Thumbs usual Try it, and let your fellow-contestant
size? No marks on hands, no——" begin with any pumber he choosed.

R:SImmons, once for sall,” said Living- | you are sure to beat him every time
ston, i positive tones. “youn. are all this method.
wrong. As for Beasuchsmpe's hands, I bi,:r;z‘gﬁﬁ—m———-l:ﬂ eh:‘; s Superstitton.

Rover notlcedﬂ paril(ceumlaraldy,humﬁ;h!a:nﬂ 3.in reference to the number thive, and A -

Oarmes

X0 _XePD vhing SN8CY. | that o] iy §
it wo can find é{n{ yOU BAVE | pot small, and hé is very particular mrﬁapsﬁnot WIthout Teason.  H& b
$ 3 A ¢! ..u’ » .

pose—unti

] Litted

‘:mh trd :‘Il“ns notes were llke the lingering Then—no one knew how the prisoner
P2 ne M iness of the ‘mountsin-breess sighiag | managedit—he-had suddesly -dealt. the
. tn; W the hanthar t Ja : : 'ﬁ;b‘—ﬁ“lw back |
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