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' * . . GHAPTER I—CoNTINUED. _
- The fire had burned low, and as
_»~ Mother Lee was heard as she ap-

"";'oomel from the sou’-west.

————oried the old hag, and wake fresh for.

“he

——board; she won't Tast Tong!”’

_— The natural feelin

~ &oomed : vessel;

o

\

- Paul spoke a shadow flitted upon the
‘cottage wall, and the low chuckle of

ed the fire and warmed her
skinny hands. ;
> “Ha, hal” she muttered; “‘the luck
.- There's
10 hempen cable that'll stand s Cor-
msh -rock. ' She'll - cut “before the
morning. Get to bed with yer”

‘the ‘pickings. There'll be work for
all hands before.the morning.”
~Horrorstruck at the-cold-blooded-
prophecy of Mother Lee, and glad to
escape from her presence;- Polly re-
“tired, and throwing herself, without
undressing, upon the bed, in spite of
her anxicty she -fell into a. sound
slecp, thoroughly tired out in watch-
ing. Paul would notsleep; butbusied
himself with preparing ropes for the
expected emergency. In the mean-
time Mother Lee scraped together
__the hot embers and arranged the few
unburnt- pieees that remained to re-

store the fire, over iwhich the old i sea-and—pearly—turning —bottom up-_

wsmanserouched,. appdrently not
heeding the hurricane, which at

—every gust swept showers of sparks
“against the cottage wall.

There were many watchers that
night-at Sandy Cove, who had been
aroused by Mother Lee, who had gone
her rounds to the various cottages

' andprophesied {'luck from the sou’
west." o ,

It was about5 o'clock in the morn-
ing, and Paul, having - first coem-
pleted hiz coils of lines, had slept for]
an hour, when he was awakened by
a sharp knocking at the door. In
—apother instant it opened and Mother
Lece entered the room. “Get up
with you! get up!” she cried; “one
cable's cut and a mast gone ovép-

Paul hurried out, f;c001nf)anied by
“his wife,  who. had hastly thrown
" bker cloak across ter shoulders, for
the mornicg was cold and Taw.

AST UP =v ™ SEA.

BY SIR SAMUEL W. BAKER.#

“God help them!' -exciaimed the
kind-hearted Folly as she first looked
upon the terrible scene. The storm
was if possible more inténse than be-|
fore; the ship had changed -hor posi-|
tion during the night and had ap-|
parently dragged her anchors; she
was now lying about a half mile
from the coast, exactly opposite the
entrance of the little bay of Sandy |
Cove, which. not being above fifty !
ards in width, was unseea and  un- !
nown to the crew of the vessel. ~ As
Mother Lee had already made known |
the rocks had chafed < rough one of
the hempen cables, the slack of |
which new hung loosely in the water, |
‘while the remaining cable was as;
tight as an iron bar whenevera tre-|
—mendous wave struck the bows ol

the ship. —In those days chain cables

were very rare, and many a vessel
and crew would have been saved
" from destruction had they been pro-!
vided as now with the faithful metal. |
When anchored among sharp-edged
- vocks, it was next to impossible that
a hempen rope should escape the |
friction. One rope, as we haveseen, |
had just par therefore the ship!

-

-~ —swung by a single cable in the storm |

that rendered her position hopeless. |
Shea d to be an Indiaman-of
abput 1,200 tons. The mizzenmasts!
had been carried away a few feet
akovathedeck, and the crew were
actively employed in cutting away
+, the mainmast to lighten the ship and
to lessen the straia upon the anchor.
of the sailor
now burst from Paul. - *“‘Fools!” he
exclaimed, as he stamped his foot
apon the ground, and gesticulated
vainly to the fated vessel; ““up with
the jib! Slip the cable, and bring
- her ahead to the shore! Loose the
foresail, and run for the mouth of
the bay!” Alas! they knew nothing
of the coast, neither could they dis-;
tinguish the narrow entrance in the
micst of spray and hi%e-headed
breakers that burst upon the rocks.
Even the little bay, usually so calm,
was now a heavy sea; as-every wave,
although broken in its force, swept
through the gap and rolied heavily

upon the beach. The Polly rode

bher hatchwavs were secured, and
there was nothing to fear in Sandy
«Cove for so good a vessei.

* The Indiaman was, as usual with
that fine class of vessels, exceedingly

__“well named; and. had the crew been

aware of the little" harbor that lay

~ —concealed so near them, there would

have been nc difficulty, with good
geamanship, ia running in and beech-
ing the ship upon Sandy Cove,
However, there was no means
of communicating  with —the
and. . although
8 harbor of reiuges was actually at
‘hand. the axes were plied at both
. $he.remaining masta. whiod present-,

1y fed by the board. s :

Paul was watching these opera-
tion withn telescope and explaining
to his eager wife all that passed upon
the deck. ‘““They are making a raft
with spars,” said he, “‘but it will be
of little use among- those breakers.”
- After a little pause he continued,

“Poor things, Therezre women and
- #hildrew.on beard, all clinging to
e2ch ether on the poop deck.”

*OL, Paul, dear Paul, can we do
motaing to help them?” cried his' wife
dn int2nse excitement; “‘how dread-

for the poor children and moth-
rs!’ At this moment her own re-
mt loss awakened in her heart a
sympathy for those who were
ly %o part forever, even befere

hitherto been lying with her stern
toward the shore and her head direct
to the wind, leaping over the oppos-
ing waves although almost buried
in surf and spray. suddenly altered
ber' position, and her head turning
slowly away from  the gale, she fell
into the trough of the sea with her
broadside to the wind. A tremendous
wave with curling crest came tower-
ing toward her, and, hardly rising
to meet " the shock, the ship merely
heeled over and the .terrific wave
sweptclean across her decks. For
an instant nothing was visible but a
confused mass of foam and spray
with a dark object in the®center;but
in a few moments the hull again ap-
peared. The* decks that had been
thronged with people were nearly
empty; only a few of the strongest
men remained hanging on to any
rope that offered -a secure hold. An-
other sea struck.her, and once more
the powerless hulk lay buried. Again
she righted, and still fewer people
remained upon her decks: she now
rolled helplessly on, buried by every

ward as each suceessive wave struck-
her, ~The current set rather away
from the entrapce to Sandy Ceve
but the wind being dead on 'shore,
she wotuid evidently strike a little on
the left of the mouth.

‘*She’ll strike on the Iron Rock be-
fore she reaches the shore,”’saidPaul.

This was a black mass that only

{-now and then reared its threatening

form @bove the surface, about three
hundred yards. from the entrance to
the bay, over which the ‘breakers
dashed in -a_tremendous’ surf. As
Paul foretold, the vessel was evi-
dently being driven directly against
this rock.

Again Paul searched the wreck
with his telescope; she was now in
a Short distance of the fatal rock.
*They're lowering a boat; ' said Paul;
‘‘some women have just come on
deck from the cabin. ell'done! the
boat's lowered and they are getting
the women down. Off she goes!
That's right; now pull hard for the
mouth of the Cove! Now keep her
straight!—here comes 'a breaker!—
sit close together in the stern! Ha!
what’s that? the tiller broken? My
God! she’s over! :

A raging breaker burst directly
over the boat, and after rolling over
several times she disappeared. Polly
sobbed aloud.

In the mean while the once noble
ship, sometimes lifted upon a wave,
sometime half buried in the surf,
rolled heavily toward the Iron Rock.
At lengtha wave higher than the
rest bore her forward with resistless
power, and, raising her far above the
general level, it appeared to drop
her bodily upon the rock, the crash
of thecollision being distinctly heard
on theshore; she remained fast, lying
athwart ship,- and in another
instant- a huge wave burst against
her as though she had been a
portion  of the cliff, and the :spray
flew high in the air, while the sea
rolled completely across her decks.

“‘She can't stand that for balf an
hour,” said Paul. *‘Stay here, Polly,
or better go in doors: she'll break in
two directly, and there’s no living
soul-on her nmow.”™

But Polly could not quit the dread-
ful scene, and as Paul now descend-
ed from the cottage to the beach be-
low by.a zig-zag path, she .accompa-
nied him to the bottom of the Sandy
Cove. Here all the fishermen had
congregated with their wives. and
children, intent upon the plunder
that the cargo would afford when-
ever the wreck 'should break up and
the price would be washed on shore.
In such a storm it was impossible to
descend . the cliffs, as the wind and
waves beat against the face:when
the wind should abate, at low tide,
thers would be a narrow beach at the
foot of the precipice, upon which the
cargo- would be'washed on shore, if
not previously destroyed-by. being

beaten against.the. rocks; but they !
now all waited, in expectation that*

some portion of the spoil might be
washed upon the shelving beach in

{ Sandy Cove by the narrow entrance, |
safely at anchor, with.a long cable; especially as the vessel had grounded
*and although every now and then;at no“great distance from the mouth |
the surf broke over her forecastle, |

of 4he bay, where she now lay within
view of the village. ‘

For about an hourthe hull of the
vessel withstood the fury;of ‘the sea,
which dashed against her “with irre-
sistable force; but, as each wave re-
tired, large volumes of water poured
in cascades from her open timbers,
showing tnat she .could not much
longer hold together. At length the
entire deck floated off the poop as a
heavy wave broke over her; a short
time afterward the stern rose bodily
to an advancing breaker, and as the
sea rushed over her it separated and
disappeared, leaving only the fore-
part of the vessel fixed upon the
rocks. From that momeant the waves
became enriched with the cargo,
which was to be seen floating in the
surf inail directions in the shape of
bales, cases, tea chests, barrels and
packages of all descriptions. This
was a signal for a general cheer from
the wreckers and their families, who
now thronged the shore. A few min-
utes ‘later -a “couple of large casks
were seen at the' entrance of, the
cove, which, lifted by a rolling wave,
were driven directly into the harbor;
they - were apparently laShed to-
gether. There was a general rush
forward on the part of.the people
who lined the beach in their eager-
ness to secure the prize. Among the
men who 'dashed into-the surf were
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some of the most desperate wreck-

{'ers of the coast; but the force of the

b~+akers was so great that-they not

caly' 7ere -beaten down by the curl

o1 the wave, but they were dragged

back by tue under-tow,nngd-- only re-
- ¥ % " By L
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the crowd, who, with joined hands,
formed a line and were thus enabled
to resist -the rush of the waters.
There was only one man who had
the breakers aund-swim out to the
floating barrels, this was Paul Grey,
who had ‘thrown off his -coat and
boots, and, with a coil of thin line
across his broad- shoulders, now
‘struck out manfully through the
rough sea; sometimes he was for a
moment buried in the broken waves;
at others he would dive through the
advancing wall of water just as it
curved above 'his head and threat-
ened to beat him down. - ‘‘Bravo,
Paul!” shouted many voices, especial-
ly those of - the women, who were
standing on the beach, “he'll -have it
now!”’ ‘‘There's good spirits in those
casks or they wouldn’t swim so
light,” said a - grim-looking ruffian,
who had just failed in his attempt to
swim through the surf. *‘Paul’s the
cat’s paw, but we'll cry halves when
it-comes ashore.” ‘‘He -can’t drag
the cask ashore,” said anotherfellow;
‘‘we must all give'a hand and share
the profit.” ““He’s got it now!” cried
-several;—as ~Paul,; having reached
the barrels, dextrously fastened a
_hook -that-was attached to his line,
“and, furning toward the shore, hav-
ing thrown off the coil while he held
the end of the rope in his teeth; he
swam vigorously for the beach.

There was one heart that beat with
pride as the powerful form of Paul
Grey struggled bravely with the surf
that had beaten back all others; and
Polly clapped her hands with enthu-
siasm and headed the crowd to dash
into the water to help her husband
when he gained his footing on the
rolling shingles. Her hair had blown
from its fastening, and now flowed
in long waves driven by the wind in
wild confusion, while the excitement
of the moment had flushed her cheek
and added a fire to her large eyes
that rendered her perfectly beautiful
and, as Paul pressed her hand when
he landed dripping fromthe sea, he
thought he had never seen his Polly
look so lovely. . :

“It shall belong-to you, Polly,
whatever it may be!” said Paul; “‘it's
my prize, and you shall have it.”

‘‘Halves!” cried the surly ruffian
who had alfeady spoken in the crowd;
and cne and all, seizing the line, be-
gan to haul the barrels toward the
beach. : ‘

‘*Avast hauling!” cried Paul, as
he pushed two or three men on one
side as though they were children;
“the line i3 mine, and you sha'n't
break it when I've had the trouble of
the job.’*--He then carefully drew in
the rope, hand over hand,” until the
barrels approached the surf; in an
instant; as a broken wave hurried
them toward the beach, a dozen men
rushed into the water and dragged
them to the shore.

Hardly.had-they pulled the barrels
high and dry than they surveyed
them with an air of disappointment
“They're empty!” was the general
exclamation. i

This was evident. Two empty rum
puncheons that would contain ninety
gallons each were firmly lashed par-
allel together by means of broken
oars that formed a framewo6rk, in
_which the casks were beautifully se-
cured. At one end was a strong
rope that had apparéntly been ar-
1 ranged for the support of some per-

son who should have clung to the
[ raft; to this rope some long fair hair

, was attached, as though it bad be-
| come entangled with the hands that
' had vainly attemnpted to keep their
'hold. On the top of the bueyant
rraft, and well secured in the center
| between the two casks, was a box
~covered with a . piece of tarpaulin

| that had been fastened down with |

| the contents dry. Some ireasure of
led. Halves Again!"shouted the first
' ruffian, as he rudely pushed Polly on
I one side and grasped the box with
| both hands: at the same time he
' staggered and rolled upon the shin-
| gle as Paul’s fist descended full uporf
the side. of his head.

*Now, my lads, fair play.” said
| Paul: “‘the prize belongs to me, and
i I.don't mind sharing a portion after
' T know what it is. But hands off till
Polly takes her share!”

Paul was a match for any twomen
in the village; and; as none could

i
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~strength or his argument, the crowd
| immediately agreed; and, standing

watched with much -curiosity the
opening of the bex, It was an old
‘wine case, and as Paul broke off the
nail heads with a stone and removed
the tarpaulin, a few bars of wobd be-
neath that had supported the water-
proof cover were easily withdrawn.
A rich cashmere shawl was loosely
arranged above some object; beneath
this was'a wrapper of pink flannel.

removed this covering, and started
back with an exclamation of surprise
that was echoed by the crowd, as the
mystery of the box was-suddenly re-

vealed.  Apparent asleep or
dead lay the body ‘of an inhfant
about two months old; around its

neck was a locket suspended by a
thin gold chain. Was it possible?
Could a miracle restore the child that
she had buried but a few days since?
It was the facsimile of her own boy,
but pale as alabaster. !
“Is it dead?”’ asked Polly,
bling" with emotion asshe regarded
the motionless figure that lay before
her like an apparition of her 6wn child
*“T fear it is,” said Paul, who was
himself not unmoved at the wonder-
ful resemblance; ‘‘but there's no
water in the box; the clothes are

died for want of air. I said the prize
should be yours, Polly, sq I'll
box and all up to the cottageé, and
we'll see what can be done.”

Th
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' gained the shore by the_jassistanoe of |

| nails to the side in order; to preserve |

| importance was evidently. well secur- |

contest in the present case either his |

around the mysterious 'prize, they-

‘trem.-. G

damp but not absolutely wet; it has-
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“Luck comes from the sou'west,
ha, ha!” muttered a hoarse voice, suc-
ceeded by a chuckle, and Polly saw
the wrinkled face of old Mother Lee
peering into the box; and laying‘her
skinny fingers upon the chest of the
infant, she once more : muttered:
‘‘Luck comes from the sou’'west; ye'll
'get no other, Polly Grey, except
what's cast up by .the sea—ha, ha!”

.**Go, wretched “old woman!" re-
plied Polly, stung by the taunt;
“frighten-fools who are worthy of
you, but leave me-and ‘mine-alone.”

The old woman’s . face changed to
something devilish, and scowling up-
on Polly she spat on the ground and
hoarselycroaked:**We'll see,we'll see!’

‘‘Come along, Polly,” said Paul,
whe had uncorded- the fastenings of
the box and raised ‘it upon his head.
“Don’t quarrel with Mother Lee; and
look you, mother, if you're going to
bring bad luck on my Polly I'll heave
vou over the cliff to feed the crabs
the next time you come up the hill;
-d’'ye hear?” ‘

Paul now left the crowd, and™ol-
lowed by his wife he ascended the zig-
zag path with his burden and quick-
ly reached his cottage on his cliff.
Having placed the box gently on the
floor, Polly took away the damp
shawl and wrappers, an{ covering
the child with a warm flannel she
held it close to her breast and brisk-
ly rubbed its back and spine. It was
verv cold; but' the limbs were not
stiff; she had therefore -hope, and
with the door and window opened| to
give fresh air, which blew violently
from the sea, she anxiously watched
for some sign of returning anima-
tion. In a few minutes it gasped
faintly, and {to her intense delight,
after an hour’s careful attention, she
was rewarded by hearing it cry lust-
ily. She now dressed it in some
‘clothes that had belonged to her own
‘child, and ‘pressing it gently to her
bosom, she felt a mother’s happiness
as it clung eagerly to her breast as|
though she had been its proper par-
ent. As she watched the lovly in-
fant now peacefully resting-in her-
arms, she could hardly believe in her
recent loss. It appeared as a dreati.
Her boy had been replaced by anoth-
er that she might have mistaken for
her own. - She felt bewildered; so
many scenes had  changed in-rapid
succession within the last few hours;
her loss, the storm, the wreck, the
infant now her child, that had been
thus mysteriously Cast Up by the

Sea.r —_—
CHAPTER II:

The day following the storm was a
harvest « for the people of Sandy
Cove. The wreck had entirely brok-
en up; and not a" vestige of the ship.
remained, except the fragments that
together with the cargo, strewed the
coast for miles en either side thejbay.

Paul Grey had been ont at day-
break, and when he returned to
brealkfast he found-his—wife happier
than he had seen her for many days. |
The table was spread. The newly-
arrived baby was snugly asleep in
its cradle, looking as-blooming as
though nothing  extraordinary had
happened; and as the.storm had
passed and the day was fine, the sun
was shining gayly through the open
window. —

took his telescope and sat upon the
terrace wall above the sea. He had
not been-long-seated before his at-
tention was attracted to some ob-
ject floating in the water beneath, at
no great distance from the shore; as
the waves gave it motion, sometimes
it was completely submerged. while
at others a portion appeared upon
-the surface.

“Polly,’-he cried, “¢an you make
| out what that it? Sometimes it looks
| like a long mass of sea-weed, but it

{ is not white.” '
" Neither could distinguish the ob-
| ject clearly; therefore, descending to
| the beach, Paul, accompanied by his
t wife;, Taunched a small skiff and

rowed out of the harbor toward the
| spot. Rounding -the point that
i formed a natural breakwater to the
 small bay, they at once discovered
' the cause. Upon nearer approach
i there could be no doubt that it was
I the body of some unfortunate who
i had perished in the wreck of yester-

<t day. * A few more strokes brought

i them close to it.

| “It is a womanf” said Polly, who
| was steering the boat. *‘Look,Paul,
| your oar will now' touch her. Help
me to lift her from the water?”

It was-the body of a beautiful wo-
man of about two-and-twenty, which
the united exertions of Paul and his
wife soon placed on board the boat;
her long blonde hair he had mistaken
in the distance for sea-weed. Al-
though they knew that she was dead,
they arranged her in a reclining po-
sition, with her back resting against
the seat of the boat.

*‘Poor creature! she is a lady,”
said Pollv; “‘and so beautiful!”

She had no other clothes than a

With estreme curiosity Polly now-night dress; several valuable rings

of diamonds and rubies were on her
fingers, in addition to her wedding-
ring, and a necklace of large bril-
liants was hung round her neck.
Some of her long hair was twisted
among her delicate fingers; the but-
ton of the collar of her night-gown
had burst, and her beautiful snow-
white bosom was exposed. ;

‘*‘She had a baby,” sighed Polly:'f‘
L ‘‘poor woman, how sad! 'Who knows |
whether--she is the mother of the
child‘we have saved?”
‘‘Very likely.” said Paul, ‘“‘for the
hair that we found upon, the rope-
handle attached to the barrels is ex-
actly the same as that now twisted
in her fingers: / See! the inside of
her soft hands is chafed with hold-
ing on to the hard rope... Her long
hair must have. become entangled
while struggling in the water, and
she has had no strength to keep her
hold.” : A,

The expression of the unfortunate

-China.

~ When breakfast was finished, Paul |

and as Polly Grev straightened-her
gracefully formed limbs and covered
her breasts with her long flaxen hair
she kissed her pale cheek and vowed
inwardly never to forsake her orphan
child She then took off ber cloak
and spread it gently over. the body.

*‘Take off the rings, ‘Polly, before
weé get to the Cove,” said Paul. “We
must take care of them, as some day
they may be wanted if the child
should “live. It wouldn’t do to let
the people at+#the Cove see the gold
and stones,” Accordingly
not without some difficulty, drew the
rings from her taper fingers and un-
fastened the snap of the necklace.

It was well that this has been done,
for on. their arrival at the Cove. they
found a great crowd; news of the
wreck had spread rapidly thraaghout-
the neighborhood and ]:ﬁéﬁ)le from
all quarters had flocked the spot.
Among them was the good clergy-
man of the neighboring village, Dr.
Jenes, who, with his excellent wife,
had driven down to, the Cove-with a
good supply of warm clothing and
restoratives in case they should be :

required-bv the survivors of the ship——

wreck. -Alas! there gere none; the
little child was the§ only soul living
of all those who but a few hours be-
fore were happy in their near ap-
proach to their nativeland and homes
after a long and tedious voyage from

“What have we here?” cried Dr.
Jones as Paul approached the shore.
““Ah’s me! ah’s me! here’s a disas-
ter,’* exclaimed the good man. ‘No
hope, Mr. Grey—no hope, I'm afraid.
No, no. hope,”’ he mournfully and
slowly repeated as he looked at the
figure covered with Polly's cloak.
The boat struck the beach and Polly
uncovered the face of the drowned
mother. ‘‘Ah’s me! ah’s me! Poor
thing, so young, solovely! and did
you say a~mother?”’ asked Dr. Jones
in a tone of despair. In a few min-

Ferdinand Ward Will Soon Be a
Sentenced for Ten Yenn ‘He Has Saved
Nearly Four Years by His Good~

4 Bohavlor.

Ferdinand Ward, the famous but un-
fortunate tinancier,

is gding back ;
youvr7_B[QQR]I!],§_L‘&L,,&MMM~SR»¥M$ a——
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and six months at Sing Sing. - On Aprii-
30 he will be liberated, the State haying
no further claim upon him or his service,
He has by all reports, been a tractableand

exemplary prisoner, not-doing anything

amiss to be deprived of the commutation
of three and a half years, which is allowed
in such cases. Ward ‘was sentenced Oct-
1885, to ten years imprisonment. It is
said ‘that he ist still a rich man, and it is
‘not probable that the other indictments
returned in 18%5 will be pressed against
him. It will be remembered that he was
the partner or General Grant’s son, and
was an original “Napoleon of Finance.”

State Statistician Peelle, for 1891, Gives
- Many Faets aud Figures.

The report of State Statistician Peelle,
as far as completed, makes a  showing of
valuable and entertaining facts and fig-
ures. It is shown that the total of county §

| expenses forthe year ending May 31, 1891,

i $6,786,013, a decrease of $120,066 from the
previous year’s expenses on this account.
The counties of the State paid out on ac-
count of the poor. $882,874, an increase

oyer the previous year of $125,808. Thero-

port being statistical alone, advances no
cause for this large increase, amounting
to about 20 per cent. The cost of roads
was $104,860, a decrease from the former
year of about $74.000, In the bridge ex-
pense account, howeggr, the amount ex-
pended was $100,000 more than in the pre-

‘gtes Paul had explained the incident | vious year. This seems to indicate that .

and his suspicions, which touching
story at once enlisted the sympathy
of-the—good doctor; but Paul said
nothing about the trinkets, and

merely stated that his wife had de- [

termined to nurse and adopt the child

A few days after this event a sim-
ple funeral entered the churchyard
of Stoke; the coffin was carried by
some of the fishermen of Sandy
Cove, foremost among whom was the
powerful figure of Paul Grey. -Many
women and their children followed as
mourners one whom they had never |
known, but  whose fate had engaged |
their sympathies; and: Polly Grey
carried the infant, smiling uncén-
sciously in her arms'as'it followed
its dead mother to the grave. The
good Dr. Jones not only paid the ex-
penses of the funeral, but some days
afterward he erected a stone in the
form of a cross upon the spot, with
this inscription: ‘‘A lady unknown,
aged about twenty-two, cast up by
the sea at Sandy' Cove; 21stof Au-
gust, 1791.”

Paul and his wife returned to their

cottage after the funeral, when a
sudden thought struck him. . ‘“What
was in the box with the child? Was
there nothing except the Indian
i)ha.wl and the wrapper?” he asked
Polly.
"‘gn'ly some thick cotlon wool at
the bottom for the child to lie upon,”
said Polly, ‘‘which I did not remove;
but-if you like I'will fetch the box
and empty it."” _ '

In a few minutes she brought the
box. ‘‘There is nothing here, you
see, except. the wool that makes a
kind of a bed at the bottom.” As
she spoke she quckly emptied the
contents in double handfuls. ‘‘What
is this?” she said as something
heavy in'a canvas bag suddenly ar-
rested  her hand. -Paul lifted 1t up
from.a mass of cotton wool.ih which
it was securely packed. ;

“Itis gold!” said Paul. Marked
in ink upon the bag was ‘'‘two hun-
dred guineas.” = =

“Oh, Paul,” said- Polly, ‘‘this is
dreadful! We have no right to this
money, and its possession will bring
some trouble; what can we do? Is
there no paper in -the box—no writ-
ing to give some clue to the name of
the owner?”

“Nothing,” answered Paul, +‘noth-
ing, except this bag of two hundred
guineas, which no doubt the poor
lady packed with the child. We
must stow it away with the trinkets
in some safe place until, perhaps,
some day we may learn something
more about it. - It's lucky that we
found it, and 'still more lucky that
we, didn't unpack the box in the
crowd at the Cove; there would have
been a pretty scramble for the gold.”

At this moment a knock at the
door “disturbed  the conversation.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

~

—Knew What Book She Wanted.
Indianapolis News. 3
The obher day a lady walked into
the '6Wzs;\lerrill Company’s store
k

andinquired of one of the young
lady clerksfor a copy of ‘‘Her Ben.

‘“You mean ‘Ben Hur,’ Gen. Wal-
lace’s book;" replied the clerk. .

“No, indeed. I never heard of
that book. The one I want is ‘Her
B'en- Y i it
Tha clerk asked the author, but the
lady could not tell who it was, and
as a last resort the question was ap-
pealed "to Columbus T. Dollarhide,
one of the oldest clerks in the retail
book department, and who is recog-
nized as a huijan bibliograph. £

‘“‘Why, yes,we have it,” said he.
“The lady is right. The book ghe
wants is ‘Her Ben,’ an old Sunday-
school work published by the Meth-
odist Book Concern.”

'D'ead Sea Evpporadon.
The dead sea loses every day by

evaporation several million' tons of}

water. This enormous mass is easily
drawn up by the rays of the sun, the

mother was ome of calm serenity;
§-Eﬁ ’5‘5 e )?evqﬁnitw ‘0?" " “..5 i

valley wherein the sea lie§ being one
of the hottest points upon ff.ﬁﬂh. be.
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the people are beginning to realize that

under the present State system, or lack of —
I8ystem, the money expendcd on the high-=

ways is practically thrown away. while
the improvements in bridges are of more
permanent and enduring character,

The following summary-contains the to-
tals of the several items found in the ta-
bles for 1891:

'County officers (except Co. Sup’ts).. £533,98)
Grand and petit jurleS....onviemsisiiis 325,073
Coroners’ inquests....c.m eeeee piitas 27,5
Enumerating, assessing an

v 1Y SR e e RIS S e R 208,404
Roa% viewing and.surveying....... .. 40,558
County sup'ts and institutes . 110,638
Criminals and prisons........ 152.986
POOrIars . oo civasoves 305,388
Paid by trustees on accountof poor.. 577,506
Roadsaad highWaYS...cerieesosseeans s 04,860
State benevolent and reformatory in-

gtitutions = e i ) 70,598
Pablic buildings and repairs .../, ...... 714,402
PILCNER. . s ek S rwarar— civeon 156,568
New bricges and repairs ..cuue secessess s 553,034
[nterest on county bonds.. ... ... 231,139
Interest on free gravel road bonds.. 193,082
[nterest on county orders...........: 50,604
Books and stationery.... ... ........ 17-},82@
Printing and advertising................ 065,32
Redemption of county bonds......... 349,150
Redemption of freegravelroad bonds 431,143
All other expenses (miscellaneous).. 1.477,14

"The amount of bonded indebtedness paid
during the.year was $349,179.. Thy gross
debt of the ‘counties, including bonded
and floating, was £5,919,558. The sinking
fund amounts to -$557,457, and. the free
gravel road bonds, $1,428,672. The bonded
indebtedness of cities as reported by 161
officers of eorporations wig $8,320,093, and
the sinking fund, -$214,606.  Sixty-five
towns reported no bonded indebtedness.

During the year under consideration,

26,734 clvil cases_and §:523-criminal pro=——

ceedings occupied the attention of the
sourts. There were 7,644 indictments re-
turned. There were 1,899 foreclosures o
real estate. The reports of real estato
transfers show an aggregate of 75,516, on &
valuation of $70,287,386.

In an inferview published at Cleveland
on the 22d, Col. A. L. Conger, member of
the Republican National Committee for
Ohio, statesas his opinion, fTormed by his
recent trip to- California, that President
Harrison ought to be renominated and
thatsuch action is inevitable. Col. Con-
ger’sdeclaration for Harrison is regarded
here as notable, as he hLas been bitter
against the administration,

]

THE MARKETS.

INDfANAPOGLY, Mif 23. 18)2,
Allguotati ous for Indianapolis wheu not specilied.
GRAIN.
Wheat—No. 2 ved, 85c; No. 3 red. 81)¢¢;
rejected, 80(s85¢; unmerchantable, 65@ise;
yugon wheat, 8sc. : =
: ‘(LJ%ru—N 0.1 white,38¢; No. white. 38¢;
white mixed, 37%¢; No. 3 white, 37ww33e,
No. 2 yellow, 37i5¢; No. 3 yellow, 37¢; No.
2 mixed, 375s¢: No. 3 mixed, 37c: ear, . c.
-Oats—No.2 white,33¢; Nov 3 white, 32¢;
No. 2 mixed, 305 ¢; rejected,20c. 2
Hay— L'imothy, choice, $L% No. 1.511.30;
No. 2, $0; No. 1 prairie, $7.50; No. 2, ¥6.50;
mixed hay, $7.50; clover, §8.50,

o
P

. Bran, $14.00 per ton. ' v
| Wheut. | Corn. | Oats, | ltye.
Chicngo..eenee 2r'd 81 87 20Kl e
Clnghfnuu.... 8 r'd §3 41 g T 9
St. Louis...... 2 v'ad o :w,gt 2014 83
New York....i8r'd 99 473 3¢l Uf
Baltimore ...\ 99 43 aw,: Cloo;er
Philadelphin. |3 v'a 99 44y 36 [ over
I moledo..eeosf 01 | 40 8 T 85—
T Detrolt. .. .. I wh 01 380 30 i ........
Minneapoiis. . 1 T A R TS
: CATILE, !
Kxport grades.... ....c..cee.. $4 10@4 50
Gogdtochoice shippers ........ 3 80{@4 05
¥'airto medium shippers...... 3 35w3 65
Commen shippers........ 2 5@3 0
Feeders, good to choice. 3 33%3 o5
Stockers, common to-good..... 3 395
Good to choice heifers........ . 3 25@3 70
Fair to medium heifers.......; 2 65@3 00
Common, thin heifers.......... 2 00@2 40
Good to choice cows......... . 3 15@3 50
Fair to medium cows.......... 2 50@2 85
Common Old COWS......ccuuvuns 1 25@2 00
Veals, common to good........ 4 05 50
Bulls, common to medium.... 1 75@2 50
Bulls, good to cholee ........... 27 50
Milkers, good to choice. ...... 30 00 00
Milkers, common to medium.. 15 300
HOGS, S ¢
Heavy packing and shipping. $4 CO@4 72
: TP I < PRSIt 1 e T
h|ghw‘ L Sy e s 1 (2 3 1]

Henyy Fonghhr e counsaossec-e 3 0@A T
. v 3 ‘.“P.‘ -
G00d 10 ChUICR. . .. ivvvies saeercdd T5@5 25,
Jair 10 medium. . ...cvaseanese. 4 OU@4 5)
Common t0 medium. .. cocoeeses 325@3 5

good to choice............ 5 25ws QU
}j'.‘:ﬁ; mmon to medlum...... 4 04@5 00
‘Bm ?w“...j.-.-........‘ 3 Jw
Eggs, '11c; butter, good covlntry. 14
16c; tqﬂ;.u;.:&; ”ey:&“ 3 Wool,.
L300 cver s, .01,
ekl % g

)
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