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-8he raised her finely formed arm and
pointed towa: our.

Without & word tbe scoundrel, van-
quished by the ready wit of a girl in her
teens, quitted the apariment,

“Cootusion!” be muttered,- a8 he de-
econded the stairs. "But still I'm in no
daager. She has only s vague suspicion,
8till I must move quistly.” - :

In the drawing-room he found the de-
tective, who was walking r:{ and down
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" S & CHAPTER'III
. A
glllle z’f;x CONCLUSIVE EVIDENCE.
‘0 Bavaria T’S aclear case!”
anube aad . Mat Hyland, ons of
‘b accom- the shrewdest detec-
troyed the . tives of the Chicago
Leosee di force, closed his to-
g Ehe ;9' bacco box with agharp
The bog. click, snd looked
1 - knowingly at his com-
S, Dorses, psnion.
,ir:gs;r;ov;% .thfj '.l’mw you de-
ing termined?”
t is as yet “Several .things.
ent of the F ~q First and chiefest,
us. thet this work, and bad work itis, was

commenced from the inside.”

DEAD. “Im; ibie!” .

. . *Wait & moment, Mr. Sears, The
d, Whent cime wae discovered shortly after 6
" Years o'clock, and the police at once notified.
Whitelaw Iwas just -leaving the Twenty-second
his moth- Strest Station when the telephone came
yesteroay io from the patrol box, and was the first
ata, Ohio toreach the house.”
- born ‘at “And you found— .
rmont, in “Everything in confusion. The old
s Marfon man was dead, and the safe rifled as you

four servants in terror, and’
ins faintingcondition under

886

now, the
the danght

edin 1826

¥ coroner?” ssked Bears, interrupting the

“She mgrees as tq the ring, sud &
great value
ted that,”

» ted the of-

ficer. "i.nd Winters?” - -
“She Enows nothing of bim. He res-
_eued her from a position of soms embar-

that there were bonds' of

 ['PATRIOTISM

|

IS SPREADING IN'
. THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS.-

- - R

Mititary Tactics Teach Implicit Obe-

dience, Neatness and Self Re-

spect. - -
| Itisestimated that nearlyten-thou=
sand publie schoolboys of New York
and. Brooklyn paraded on Memoriat
Day. With their-owa dram corps-to-
farnish music, with-banners proudly
waving over their even ranks, they
gave an aligament which could not
be improved on by the regular army
troops.
_This movement to establish mili

spreading rapidly, end three o
times as many boys turned out this
spring os did last year. A goodly
proportion of them were uniformed
and armed, now that they have been
organized into regiments and battal-

| banks.—He does not first spy outhis ~ T
game, but simply tries at random .

it is an catal
. Capt. Nel
cloudy ot overcas
'shadow will not fall sharply upon
the stream. Nor can he.hope £
tickle with ‘any success when the
stream is high. Low water is inhis -
favor, for then the trout- are hiding -
in pools and swall basins under the

the favorite lairs. Lying flat on th
bank a yard or so_back from the .~~~
brook, he slowly works his way to. -

the edge. Then he lowersone arm
cautiously to the water and begins .
to grope under theé bank. among the-
roots and rocks. Very: gently his
hand _moves, and_the very lightest

| brush £, the waving fins or tail of
& funﬁgr?;’l’is\wﬂrW

i e
i$ near. At the first touch the fish -
generally moves away 8 few inches.
Whea the ﬁngergmve gently rubbed
its velvety- sides a second or third
time it grows calm and seems to_en-

joy__the_ seunsation Continuing & -

“Had we not_better leave_that for the

officer, who was trying to force oj the
fingers which the rigidity of del;tg had
fast locked. -
“No matter,” replied Hyland. “There
are enough of us here to testify .to- what
we find, and time is everything just now.”
. A moment more snd a triple exclama-
tion went up from the trio of bended
heads, . .

In the half-open palm of poor Paul St.
Cyr lay a curiously wrought ring, richly
set with diamonds and rubies,

“It’s the very ring!” cried Almon Sears,
a touch of triumph in his hard tones. “I
could ewear to it any place!”

And 1,” -added the servsnt, sorrow-
fully.

“What do you think of it?” asked the
young man of the detective, who was
readng an inscription apon the ring.

“That it will gend Cole Winters to the
gallows!™

CHAPTER IV, ~
EXCITING SITUATIONS.

*You here?”

‘With this question, Berenice St. -Cyr,
tearful, agitated, heart-broken, struggied
to a sitting posture upon the lounge where
she had been reclining. X

“Whers elge should I be in the midst
of this storm of tromble and woe?” re-
turned Almon Sears, as he sested him.
gelf mear by.

“But father told
more.” .

“True, but the ‘charges of ingratitude
which he made against me were entirely
unfounded, as I am now prepared to
prove. Besides, death has revoked the
mandate.”

The young. man bowed his head, and to
all outward appearances was deeply
moved.

*Well, 'm glad you came, Almon.
How can I endure this and live?”

“It is hard, Berenice, cruel, and words
of consolation ecarry no relief. One
smsll comfort remains, however.”

“] can’t imagine what. For me all is
dark, the very sun has ceased to shine.
I care nothing for life itself, now.”

“The murderer of your fatber is
known!”

“What? Whers is he?”

“Net Jet in custody, but his arrest is
certain,

“Who ig he?”

you to come here no

’ ¢, —and—so—ingr M
" with her father asto secure the L1 d
-ring and sn invitetion to spend ’
‘here.® | — y
i "Good. You had better remsin
jebrarge, while I set in -motion’
1machinery which will soon star$Mr, Win-
ters on his journey toward the black
cap. .

Then Hylapd shook handy wik .ni
companion end burried from the orime.
haunted man-ion, .

He lost no time in hailing » eab, and
was s0on_at glice ‘headquarters in the
massive City Hall

There he made his report. and an hour
Pqter 8 description of our hero, accompa~
nied by an order to search for him sad
arrest him on sight, was in _the hande of
half the police officers of Chicago, whi™
numerous detectives were specially de-
tailed to work upon the case.

As for Hyland, he 1had never Lefore
been so busy. He foit that 1he case in
hand was to win him a bigh place in his
profession, and the hours fairly flew by.

_He had learned miuch of (ole Winters,
bis habits and life since his arrival in the
city, but not the slightest clew as to his
movements since his departure from the
St. Cyr masusion, some time
preveding night.

As the light of the automnal day was
beginning to fail, be turned into one of
the most disreputable portions of South
Clark street.

‘While thinking intently of the import-
ant oase and his lack of success, he came
euddenly face to face with a man.

“I arrest you, Coie Winters!” cried he,
weizing the latter by the arm with one
hand, and drawing s revolver with the
other.

It was indeed our hero, but so changed
that to have recognized him reflected
great credit on the officer’s sagacity.

_His clothing was disordered and soiled,
his _hair uncombed, his walk unsteady,
while a curious glitterinz look was in his
eyes.

“Drunk, are you?” queried the detec-
tive, as he returned the weapon to his
pocﬂket and produced a pair of hand-
cuffs,

“No. I'm not drunk! Who are you?”

*An officer of the law. You are my
prisoner!” .
“What have I done?”

-

and Mrs.
ippily to-

in 1866.
restead in
1Lty years.

the care of a physician.”

- “But why do you suspect an inmate of
the house? Speak, sir! That old man
jonder has been a father to me, and I
must be doing something to bring his

ly surviv- marderers to justice.”
“Gently, my dearsir. That is exactly
~ what I propose to help you do. I found
ON. all the- ddors snd windows secured, the

alectric burglar alarms in perfeet work-

d Three ing order—not the slightest evidence, in-

wed. fact, that an entrance had been forced.”
iree men “But John Kedzie, the only man in the
ald were house, has been in Uncle Paul's service
m in the for twenty years. You surely don't——"
McLeod, “Not a bit of it. But you are wrong.
16, and This honse had anotherinmate last night.”
1 at the “Who, in heaven's name?” . e
expected _“You heard of the tire at the Exposi-
Befors tion building?” . 5
he boiler “No. But—don’t bother with trifles.
\ follow- Who was here?”
¥ T “Read that.” S
£ They The detectiva took a copv of ono of the
<ot .moruing pewspapers from his pocket and
s city. indicated a_paragraph in s long article
h describing the fire ot-the preceding _night.
ol It congsisted of & brief but graphic ac-
fire in count of the awful peril of Berenice St.
Jents on Cyr and her subsequent gallant rescue by
v thres 80 unknown voung insn, whose bravery-

resulted was awarded unstinted praise.

o-b d heir |
commented Sears, when he had

clothes.
from a

can-igge' "

“His name is Winters—Cole Winters.”

“It is falsel”

The cirl was on her feet now, her eyes
flaghing engrily through her tesrs.”

“The proof is conclusive—absolutely
damuning in its completeness.” P

“Nothing could convince me of any-
thing so horrible.”

=You have great faith in a stranger.”

“Qught not the saving of one’s life to
excite faith? Do you call him astranger,
who won his way to my father’s heart?” "1

“And yours?” sneered Sears.

“Aye, and mine, if you will have it so.
I thought & moment ago that I had noth-
ing for which.to live. I feel differently
now, The cause, the honor, of Cole
Winters shall be as my own!”

Overcome by the violence of her emo-
tions, the girl sank trembling to the sofa.

“When the police arrived,” the young
man procesded, seeing his opportunity,
“he had left his room and the house.
The-detective in charge of the case has.
just learned that your father gave him &
ring last night.” .

*As a memento of his deep regard—
trae,” .

“Then you, too, admit it?”
< “Why should I no$?”
- *It was found in Paul St. Cyr's death-
grig ten minutes ago.”
“Impossible!” _

The fair gitl was trembling now, for

ghe read iruth jn the other’s trinmrheat,

efore news of the murder arrived, aud
at once acted upon that theory. The
serrant, Jobn had shown him to- his
foom on the foor above. I lost no. time

In getting there.”

s over-
ud was

must

“to-day “That the bird hed Sown. The room |
. He is Wag without an ocoupant.” v
k “Btrange! What does John say?

i:s, but “I've not had o chance to question him

_ winge?”

Cﬂn?le!ed the reading. : 1

sexcerely “Yes. Heis the murderer!” glesm Dg eyes.
s “Y¥ou-tont-menm-itii— In tha

\& sa0n- “Isurely do. I had read the account

cer's-sid:
derstand what had hsppened, bad disap-

ing its owner, Paul St. Cyr!
“Merciful heaven!”
“That's an old dodge; it never amount-
ed to much, and was outlawed long ago.”
“But I protest——"
“It won't avail. Hold up your hand!”
Fvland released his grip on his prison-
er to adjust the circles of polished steel.
Cole Winters saw his opportunity and
took it. With a bound he left the offi-
‘s-side-and-before the-latter could um-

pialared from view down a dark and narrow
alley,
Scon he heard sounds of pursuit, and a
moment later a pullet whistled above his
head.
Vaulting lightly over a high board
fornce, ho crossed a wide lot, climbed a
brick wall, and, satisfied that ho was not
observed, ran into the rear door of B
tumbled-down three-story siruoctare.
His brain was in a whirl! but "he real.
ized that if he ¢scaped at sll it must be
by hiding in the building, not by trying
to leave it at that time.
This decision reached, he advanced
down the deserted hall. o
Soon he saw the outlines of a door,
which he opened and entered a long
room, once evidently used a8 a salesroom

R

bi
By the time the eyes of the panting
fagitive had giown accustomed to the dim
light he was startled by the sound of

Only a trifle. T.ast night youn robhed |
8 safe in Calumet avenue, after marde

of some kind, but now vacant except for
3 bbist ]

fonsofthe ATOETICEIT Orard: *

All over the country military drill
movement is meeting with favor, and
the schools in most of the cities, as
well £ in-many of the smaller fowns,
are getting into line in favor of the
innovation. The question has be-
come one of pational importance,
and has already been taken up in
Congress, as well as in the legis-
latures of most of the States.

The Grand Army of the Republicis
supporting the scheme.

Ex-President Harrison
ly said of the plan:

*It is good in every aspect of it—
good for the boys, good for the
schools and good for the country.

That military drill is popular
among the schoolboys is evident to
any one who sees the lads at drill.
They willingly give up part of their
play hour to take part in it, and the
competition for officers’ positions is
keen. Omne has but to look at the

ich the youngsters wear |
their uniforms. In most of the
schools. only the larger companies
are uniformed and equipped and
there are one or two companies com-
posed of the smaller and untr@ined
boys who correspond to an awkward
squad, from which the ranks of the
regular companies are recruited.

has recent-

steady, soft tickling the Captaimrslips -

his hand further and further toward

the head_of the foolish tromt. In

cases where the whole operation has

been watched from the opposite bank -
it has been noticed that the fish
seems to surrender to the soothing
totch. as if under the influence of &
spell, so that it will lean over upon
the hand. When his hand isjust
back of the gills and the pectoral fins
the Captain closes on the fish-with
the suddenness and power of a rat
trap. With one quick flirt he sends
his victim flying over on the opposite
bank. So stealthy are the old man’s
movements that he has been known
to tickle four trout, one at a time,
from a single pool.

In Scotland, the old man’s native
country, he says this trick is a very
common oneand is called *‘guddling.”
The method pursued there is to wade
barefooted up a shallow stream in
the hot season, when the wateris

the wader and take refuge in secluded 5
holes under rocks and stumps. Then
the guddler proceeds to slip his hand
under the rock or root and feel for
the trout, which, once under his
magic touch, he quickly flips out
into dry land or into a basket.
Scientists who admit the possi-
bility of trout tickling, say that it is
only during the spawning season thab
trout are susceptible to such manipu-
lation. But as the New England
brook-trout do not spawn until late
in July and August, and the Captain
catches them only in the open ses:
son, that is, from April 1 to July 1,
the practice in his case does not ssemr—
to support the theory. ..

The Newtown Pippin.

That celebrated applév, the Nev'v- ’
town pippin, according to report,
originated at Newtown

. Military instruction involves more

County, New York, and was dis-
seminated by William Prince, one of
the first pomologists of his time, and
father of I.. Bradford Prince, of New
Mexico. At_present this varlety
does not succééd on Long Island, ex-
cept in the town of Huntington, ad-
joining Long Island Sound. Those
tine Newtown pippin orchards in
Westchester and Putman counties,

physical drill than is usual—in—th
schools, and this in itself is a won-
derful advantage to most of the boys.
As soon as alad declares his wish to
enter the cadet corps of the school he
goes into the awkward squad and is
put through a course of ‘‘sprouts.’
The *‘setting up’’ exercises which are
used at West Point come first. This
physical drill teaches a boy to stand
straight, to walk atraight, to breathe
properly—in shott, makes & new boy
of him. oL
When the boys have learned to
hold their heads erect and their
hands at their sides without looking
as if the palms were glued to their
legs, they are taught to face and
columns of twos and fours follow,
and then more intricate maneuvers.
The best of the squads are then put
Y a4 1

—in-

N. Y., once 8o productive, have
generally failed, and but few good
Newtown pippins are shipped from
there now.

Trees from the nursery of William
Prince were planted in Albemarle
<County, N. C., many years ago, and,
as is often the case, the name was
lost and the name of the. county
where planted was given the variety,
but upon tracing the origin it has
been found the trees were from MF.
Prince’s nursery at Flushing, Long
Island. This variety succeeds ad-
mirably along the Blue Ridge in Vir-
ginia and in eastern Tennessee. Wo
of the Far West have never succeeded
in producing it to any extent, but
the reason, no doubt, is befause we
have never given it much of a chance
ni our irrigated orchards,

struggle for his life he tore it
from the hend of his assailant and re-
tained it, providentially, that the great
crime might not go unpunished.” -

Once more our heroine was upon her
feet. Trembling and irresolute no long-
er, faith shone in her bright luminous

eyes,_snd love inspired her with confi-

tovtstepsim the—heti-

Among 8 pile of barrels stood a large
box, the lid of which was partly open.

Inside this (ole gmickly ensconced
himself, closing down the cover,

He was none too quick about it, for a'-.
most immediately the door opened and he

frto-theregutar-cadet P
lowed to get unifors and carry guns
if the compsnies have them.

T&e manusal of arms is taught un-
til they can handle the weapons like
veterans, and then they learn to drill

—Ecventric

A curious experiment can be per~ -
formed with an ordinary box of par.
lor matches. Take four matches
from the box and fix two of them be~

denca.
“Mr. Winters is jnnocent,” she said,.

calinly. “I believe, I know it! He is
the victim of cx:uel clmumstsgce!._or,

worse still, a-hersid-plot.- .
inducement could he have had?”

w-'ln“l;‘;\:;ﬁm;;y young men gave himself
ap se lost, when saddenly a light gleamed
through the chinks in the rade box, and

|_he heard some one locking the door.

“Now to business!” said a_volce, which
fhe listening prisener theughbt familiar.
Les ing through a crack, Cole Winters
saw three men, two of whom he recog-
nized, one 8s Max Morria abA " tha othar
a8 Almen Bears, .

“Goodl” ssid the former. °I want to
know exactly bow this St, Cyr matter

tands -before I take another stop in it.
;E's bnsine:s that may oGt off our wind,

fir-eompanies-and-battations;

In many schools drum land fife
corps have been organized, and the
boys march to their own mugic. In
dress  parades -in the afmory and
school yards the drum corps give an
air of importance to the ceremony
and makes the boys feel more like
.real goldiers than when marching
without nusic.

! TROUT TICKLING.
LING.

tween-thebox—and—th NG

each side, so that their heads may be
protruding & short distance fromthé -
box, and also pointing the same way. .

Fix a third match tightly in 8 hori- :
zontal direction - between the two

heads of these two matches. so that

it i3 not touching anything else but

the two matches. Then strike the
fourth match and apply the light to ™~
the center of the third. Inatead of .. ..
setting light to either of the two us— :
right matches as might be expected,
tho-matchsh

With a wildly bestin| y
strained his bearing that he might not

miss one word of what promised to be &

| startling revelation.
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retired capitalist, an€ no
marrying, yo

.. *How
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—tion In the mirtor over the fire place: I

= ribed it to the wind swaying the
e e ors wituut. 1. 00w knos hat it

mfm Yan were listening at the |

" . < .
€ “talking in the library
o we were talking in e otee

belossd . eripHon,
Tn arféat ki before noon.
Wait)® sitged Hears, leyicg his hend

“You aremy gﬂmﬁn

et e

and dot

e « oply told you the truth.
He was & capitslist once, but &/ T
panle it him he retired from the cap-
itaitst 4 letely,’—Clacin-
patt Tribune. —
““Kalf the. people In the “world are
_tho_other hait for cliudph
ng well

Keart our—here-

. that BE TsTN6t Wortl u

~Expert Who- Catohes']
the Shy Fish With His Hands.-
014 Capt. Lew Nettleton, who lives
not far from tho junction of the Race
Brook with the Wepawang River,
Lat Milford, Counn., has been ~ac-

A

“trout he ents-with *nmo-other imple-
ments than his bare hands. 'Trout

T thre-
shallownesa of the stresin, combined
with its overhanging banks, mskes
4run idedl place for trout tickling.

0 _those who have angled with fiy
“and bait for this cunning Hsh, talk’

hshoots right_out into the .

Fair.
: Curious Find in & Tree.” .
Frank J. White brought to this
office a'cut from an oak tree twenty-
eight inches in diameter which he

Hitenm County, says -the Chiey (Col.)

Enterprise.

The curiosity is.an iron
and -bn the other<end- an -eye i
within Which ars _two_rings -of Iton

which were found in the contor of_

the tree. When this bolt or

sbout catching them..in the hard

ivas put Tr\r tlie tras mﬁﬂ‘ll‘d!lgl o~

2
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