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“Fifty Thousand Dollars
Ransom.”

CHAPTER 1.
IN SORE DISTRESS.

Joryn GRANGER was in sore trouble of
mind—a trouble so deep that when he
tried to speak of it to the wife of his
bosom, the mere idea seemed to give
added substance to his fears and so he
was silent.

“ No,” he said to himself, * there are
some things one cannot tell even to one's
wife,” and with this sad conclusion and
with a heavy sigh he turned on his side
in his bed, away from his soundly-sleep-
ing and unsuspecting spouse, lest in his
sleep her pretty shell-like ears nestling
under great coils of glossy black hair
should steal his terrible secret from him.

The French clock in the adjoining
room siruck three as he closed his dis-
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mal soliloquy, and when it struck four he
was still wide awake.

When the last sweet note of the time-
piece had died on the air, John Granger
wiped the cold perspiration from his
forehead and stole out of bed, softly, so
as not to awaken his still sleeping wife.
“1 shall go crazy if I lie here any
longer,” he said to himself, * with these
WOITies growing worse every minute,
Oh, I think these sleepless morning
hours are the devil's own play-time.”
Then he raised the blind very softly—
still mindful of the fair slumberer—and
looked out, to find the world filled with
a swirling, blinding, furious snow-storm,
so innocent in the size of its Hakes, and
yet s0 deadly in its rage, that before it
was half developed it was christened the
blizzard of 1888, a name which it lived
up to in a very marvelous way.

In front of his house No. — Waest
Eleventh Street, New York City, the
snow-drift was already piled to the depth
of three or four feet, and the leafless
tree which had been the house’s joy in
the summertime, was laden with a
mid-winter foliage of an incredible
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For a moment or two John Granger
stood locking out at the snow, then he
retraced his steps to bed. But he could
not sleep, and after tossing from side to
side and turning his pillow to cool the
fever of his heated brain he finally
abandoned the idea of sleep and pro-
ceeded to dress himself.

He felt that nothing but physical
violence could mitigate his mental an-
guish, and, stepping into his dressing-
room, he swung his heavy dumb-bells
furiously for several minutes. This,
however, availed him nothing, for the
harder he worked the more clearly his
thoughts began to concentrate upon his
trouble.

At last he sat down on the edge of
his bath-tub, wearied and despairing.
“ Fifty thousand dollars to pay before
the banks close to-day, or stark ruin,
and only ten thousand dollars to pay it
with!"” That had been the terrible re-
frain to which he had swung his dumb-
bells.

As he recovered his breath, his mind
travelled over the whole wretched story
of his trouble. “ How little did I
dream,” he said to himself, * that when
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