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Weary years {n your cruel, white man’s '
prison " i

“And for what else did vou da for,
Dr. Ranthan 'y interrupred

“The sahib &nes not know that new |
power has been seat me. You ean put |
e fu your prifon but you cannot keep |
me there. 1 have feft ones Twill leave
another. I will‘gut the skull,” returned

the Hipdu doggedly.

Apbmon and 1 are old lr\vn'h you
see}’ he said (b me.

t 1 noticed that nntwithstanding
his . appurent | ronchalance hls eves

pevpr for a setond lefe the Ilindu. [

“Now, Sexton,” sald Clarke, when he
had filled thres siusses. “whils we ere
walling for Stitp 'l tell you  fittle
smry, and Achmon here will vouch
for jthe truth &i it. After the fashion
of gtory- lelh.q we will serve up the
yoystecy first fud then unfold the solu-
which, ofi course, we have kiown

tion,
all the time. Get my scrapbook, the
thixd from the right on the second

from the top i the first tler.
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“Papdon mi, you are not alone,’ [
sadd.
“*No - s 1 am 2 afte
covrse. The hook s in .
step right in’
“The nex: night I was caliing on

wright, whose rooms  were
¥ below Ranthan's. I bhad seen|
Ranthan go up alone: in fact | had
walked *over from the hospiial with
him.  Seon we heard footsteps over-
head, the heavy elephantine tread of
Raenthan, and then the Ilight patter of
a gentler foot. Through'a faulty regls-
ter we heard, also, Ranthan's sten-
torious .voice. slternated with a sweet
contralto. The conversation was ia an
untamiliar tongue, but one abounding
In beautiful intonations.

“‘Coma over at once’ he said.
‘Something's wrong with' Ranthan. [
heard the, crasht of a' falling body
overhead. I can't ralse him. Both
hts doors are locked.

"‘Sulcldo. \vns the vprd(ct 01 the

"'uz Cariwright and'1 both knew
that Rantban's hadd never struck the
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| Sikhim, ten leagues north of the tem-
" ple of Darjecling.

1 bave spoken."

“Then we can save the state of Illi-
nols something by returning him to
New York," said Inspector Ship, who
had nrrived In time to hear, with star-
ing, . incredulous eves the most of
Clarke's story.

“Not untlt I have made an exper!-
ment,” sald Clarke. “Achmon, you
say .you have the secret. Prove it,
and the skull s yours.”

“I know not if the conditions be
right, sahib, but I Wil tey," returned
the Hindu,

Siddenly the Hindu began to {ntone

'monotonousiy; and sgomiingly without

end:
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swered Achmon i womld question .
thee. Anawer in the tongue thou
d In the Feringhee mission. |

at hand slew him of the damued
soul, who was called Ranthan ™

“I slew him, Achmon. I loved him
not. He lured me with his tules of the
‘clties of men, as the flame lures the
imoth. I followed him and happiness
was mige for 4 space. And then I
knew I was o woman-of lost caste, in.
but not of the life around me. 1 pined
for the hills of Mussoorie. I passéd
snd was freo until e learned the great,
secret of the Master-knot.”

Slowly the vision faded Through
the hazy folds of the silken robe
again appeared the dlm outllnes of the
skull on the table. Clarke released!
my hand and the electric lights fiashed.
up. The inspector sat ¢ In & trance.‘
bis eyes still glued to the skull.

“Didn’t you see her?” I asked Clnrkey
after the tnspector had departed withl
his prigoner &nd Wwe wWire (:omplet!ngl
our previous hagty lollatn P
-l saw_nothing aud’ heard, nothing|
‘hut the Hindu's vneslded nnx:nu. I

MAag were glied 1o the face on !
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and srow-
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Then X told him what I had ecen and

what 1 was sure the inspecior had also
i witnessed,
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LW der the contre of
Jective mind whiie I w2 ' normal
«r negl tted broakfast
and a rap to recover murder
. sleep of the nicht befr 2, we proceed-
ed to the station o cc aplete the for
!malitles of the Hindu's Yrrest. When
!'we arrlved, Inspector S1 p met us with
la lugubrious countenar e and mys
terlously ushered us i o his private
office and closed and lo <¢ed the door.
When he had assur{; himselt that

After a rathe

don't mean to say you Ulowed him to
escape hand-cufted, bei reeri our placd
&nd the atation?” .
We lost no time get: ng home, The
door seemed to be rll right, in fact it
was fastened with 8  thmblerlogk
which would bave given the most ex'
perienced burglar a.bad halthour, We
bad no tear of the rear door, which
was secured by cha!n*llt,l
It was years aftervdrds and in'. &
strange fand that Olarke and I again
rolled & ¢lgaretto ffom the silver skult
~but that, also, in mnlbc story.
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no unbidden ear wns ‘istening he
turned to us and said:,
“He's gone!” g
“Gone!" exclaimed / Tlarke. “You

:Be, Doan KFdney, il
helped me {piékly and fir.three weeks
time there ,%as not’ snwymytomvo
kldney troubld rematoing®  * j:

Soldsby;

The Workman—Hey, what's that?

The Kid—I sez, any time ybu gits
tired I'll take de job fer two cénis ¢
hour~Philadelphia Ledger.

Husband and Wife. .

No man yet way ever made mord
tender by baving tenderness deniatded
of him; no man yet was ever:.dried
Into loving bis wife more. I am Wil
ing to admlt that men are as faulty .
creatures as women themsclves, uus.
sympathetic in small | things, often
nd, and that they may casily be ex|
asperated- into small. brutalities’., o
If a woman refrains from exy
1g devouon, and fs easwervingly
wind and unselfish,a husband who had
affection far his Wife at all can bd
(o look out for dolng his share. H¢
it loox out for {t anyway; no7ong:
can make him. Nelther tears’'noy
will wring from him thost
kindn€eses and attenlions s
—A Wite, in IFarper

Congra. jlations Wanted.
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Humorously Wordeéd R:buke. !
codore P. Roberts bad a fluen
aad of language, both.in speak:
< and wiiting, and was well liked
»ryboedy.  He could secure thi
on of a negligent’ publisher |
be. To one suth, .who was e
whout sending vouchers; he ane
y a long letter with the senm
nd, finally,' my dear -sir,
me o say that it would b
ter fur a cgmel to ride Into th
dlg Fﬂ'en on a velocipedq
Jnmn, to find a late copy o

rin e ¢ city of New York.
A Disc )ﬂhng Witness:
The followh ¢.colloguy took plac

between Coureflor Seallngwax and

witness who "would talk dack:” Yo
say, sir, the prisoper is a thief?
Yos, sir. "Cause’ why, she has cen-
feesed she was.” “And you also swea
she worked for you after this cor-
fession?”  “Yes, sir.” “Thenyyve ar|
10 understand that you employ dis.
henest people to work for you, eve:
after thelr rascalities are kmown?" “0t
course. How else would:I get ag
sistance from a lawyer?"—Argonaut, |

NOT A MIRACLE. ' .
Just Plain Cause and Etfect. ., |

There are somhe quite remarkahle
things bappening every’ duy, . which
seem almost miraculous:

Some persons wogld not-belleve that
& man: could suffer:from cofee drihk-
ing ko severely as 'to causs 'Bpens ot

And to find ¢
reliet 1n changAg from coffeo to Fos- j
tum is well wo . recordin,

"I Gised to b a great coffee drlnker.
sq much'ko’thdt Jtiwed: Kfiling me_ by
Inches,' My heartébecame so \Weak I
would: falland He'uhconscious 16r.on




