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Old Blazer’s Hero

By DAVID CHRISTIE

MURRAY.
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CHADPTER 1V.

The proprietora of the Old Blazer had
no right to eall upoy thie services of Ned
Blane; but In such & case no man who
was competent to discharge the duties of
superintending the weork of rescue conld
hesitate to obey the summons, Blane
wan doubly competent. His bhusiness du
ties 85 mine surveyor had made him fa

|
miliar with the workings, and in similar |

cnaes lie had more than once given proof
of rourage nnd resourcoe.

even forgot for nu hour or two at o tine
that his sweetheart lind that doy married
his rival and that her marringe was like. |
Iy to endanger her happiness

It was night time, and the ronring
wind had fallen, to be followed by
thick drigale. Great cages of fire bury-
ed bere and there, and smenrad the thick
atmosphere with n muorky light.,  The
scottered crowd looked listless enough |
on the surface, The engine panted with |
A noise of fear and hurry, and echoes |
from the wnste of dnrkness heyomd the
egirele of the Huaring answered
drearily. Faces shone like Lot metnl ln‘l
tha npear light of the flires, or took a|
gh=stly pallor ns they stomd ngninst !ln-\
borders of the diarkness Knots  of
shawled women walted motionless round
the hovels by the pit's mouth; the rest|
of the lingerers moved purposelessiy hith
er nnd thither, about the slippers and |
aneven ground,

All was being dane that could be done,
and for the moment there waos no more
neod of the man who felt most need of
labor. Me stood discousolate near the
mouth of the mine, with his hands folded
behind him and his eyes upon the ground.
The drizzle was growing thicker, and the
erowd, kuowing that there was no hope
of rescue, or even of early (idings, had
begun to fall away, when he felt 0 hoand
pgpon his shoulder, nnd, turniug, found
Hepzibah by his side,

“I've brought vou n change o' clothes |
and some victunls, Mister Edward,” she |
snid, a8 he turned upon her. “You should
hu' sent o message to the missis, Dinper
wis kept waitin® for a hour and more.
We've only just fovnd ont as yon was
here, though anybody but a set of thick
hedds might ha' guessed it."”

He took the things from her half me- |
chanically, and having bestowed them in |
one of the hovels, came back into the |
fain and stood there looking gloomily |
about him, |

Hepzibah, who could guess something
of her young master's tronbles, though
ahe was scarcely competent to ecalenlnte
their force, Inid hands upon him and in- |
slsted on his return to the hovel, where
ahe opened her hasket.

Whilst Blane furced himself to eat,!
Hepribah sat and watelied Lim in si-
lence; ut when he pushied the foold awny |
and arose from the stool on which he hnd
been sented she broke into complaint nnd
reproach. He paid no Lheed to her until
she luld both hands upon his srm, and
in her earnestness gave him just such an
imperative little shake of command as
she had been wount to use for the empha-
els of reproof when he wns a child, Ile
Ianghed rather forlormily at this, and
turned upon lier: '

“Well, Hepzibnl, what is it?”

“Why, it's just this,"" responded Hepzi-

Cresscls

bah. “You've got your mother and the |
little uns to think of, There's nobody
else In the whole wide world for them

to lock to but you, and It's no part of |
your business here to he doing nuythiog |

rash nnd throwing your life away. You
went down the All Tump when nobody
else would go, And there wasn't a

creetiur there ns maw You go @8 ever ex-
pected to see you back agnin, Don't you
go playing uny of thom tricks here, And |
look here, Edward, you take heart; pluck
ap a bit of a4 sperrit and bethink your-
self. There's as good fish in the sea ns
ever come out of it. Now, don't you go
Jumpin’ at me as it 1'd stuck a pair of
scissden into you, 1 shan't say vo more;
least eald soonest mended; but a nod's
as gnod as a wink to a blind horee, Aund
now 1'm golng away, but not before 1've
got your promise to get into your dry
clothes. If you sny you'll do it, 1 know
you'll do it; but I shan't go until you've
Ppromised.”

He gave the promise and she went
awny, leaving him in the hovel aloue.
He opened the door, and, accesting one
#f the loungers, said: f

“If anybody asks for me you can say
I'm here. 1'm going to get a change.”

The man nodded lu response; and
when Ned had exchanged his saturaied
garments for the dry ones Hepzibsh had
brought him he sat down and surren- |
dered himself to his own comfortless re
flections. After the gpace of some hulf
bour or therenhouts a knock come to the
door, and the man who had accosted him
outaide entered,

“Here's Mr, Hacketr asking for you,
air,” he said.

“Mr. Hackett!" cricd Blane, rising in
surprise and fenr. He could think of
nothing but some sudiden misfortune
which could have brought his rival there
at such a time, and he went out to meet
him with the feelings a man may have
who wallks to the gallows.

“Hillo, Ned!" cried Hackett's voice
as Blane emerged from the hovel, and,
turning round in the direction of the
volee, the surveyor saw his rival swag-
gering, with his feet planted wide apart |
and a bottle in his haud.

*“They told me you were in charge
bere,' paid Will, “and 1 snatched & min-
ute or two to run up and see how things
were going on. I've brought a drop of
comfort for the fellows who're at work
bere. 1'ass it round, boys."

Hackett, glistening from heel to shonl
der in a long India rubber waterproof
coat, and with n felt hat stuck tukishly
at the back of his hend, had his face
turned away from the glare of the eres
pet, wo that his old companion could but |
dimiy discern his fentures.

Blaue's unformed fears of half a mip- |
ote euarlier were gone, but a terror as!
great and more tangible was in lts stead.

¢ advanced without & word, and sels-

g Hackett by the sleeve, turned him
round gently but firmly and brought his
{]ce into the light. He knew then what

e had only guessed before. The bride-
groom had been drinking,

“You have no business here at such a

time us this,"” he sald roughly, *“Geo
home."
“No business here!™ sald Hackett

*Why have I got no business here?"

“You koow ns well as 1 do” Blane
responded with a choking and rapid |
volce, “why you bhave no business here
tonight. Cowe with me™

He had kept his hold upon Hackett's
arm durieg this brief exchange of words,
#od now, grippiug bim barder thas be

B
EEEE%E@&?%?&}{E%L .

He threw him- |
sclf heart and soul into the work, and ! wrath smd pnguish, was

| came

™
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knew, lin was leading him away, Harkett

Inngloed.
“Iom't you feet nhont me, Nod Blane.”

he snid, with a longh. “l'm porfectly
right wlhere 1 am, aud 1 konow what
I'm doing.  Did you ever rend the life
of that great nnd good mwan, Doctor

Fohnson ¥
“Never yon mind that great and good

man, Doctor Jolimeon, just at present,” |
snld Blane, who by this time, hetween
ns white a= o

heot, “Yon go home."

“'m thking a leaf out of his ook, my
boag," said Hackett.,  “There's nothing
like baving the reins in your own hanids
nt starting.”

Such o tempest of anger roged through
MHane's mind that it was a matter of
womder to him aftorward that lie did not

twisted his wem from the other's bhold amd [

— —

Blane. “I shall eome aut of it easiest
that way if 1 find the road too narmw
ar too long. If you get a tap from the
other side you'll kpnow It's preily easy
to follow."

e blow out the light of the lamp, and
encased the lamp lteelf in a waterproof
tin Box which wnas suspended about his

shoulder. Then kueeling down again,
'ln- slipped fost foremont into the Llack
| water, and xlowly disappearsd from
;«:L"n'. his companions following every

motion with sager glances until the wat

lor ¢losed over his head, and a bhuabble
or two rose npon its inky surface. The
little pool lapped its boundaries idly and
nnd the watehers, crouching
iminebile and silent, kept their eyes upon
it.  Puddenly it ehbadd by three or four
lnehes, 2l 0 sevond or twe lnter was
lieprte a mufiled and inward tap, tap, tap,
from beyond it

“Who goos pext 7" asked the volunteer
| “Be careful about  sour lamps  and
matelio=, Jadw*

The Hard put out his lnmp, encasad |t
ne T progdsepssor Lind done, and hla]llll'li
baekward into the water. Then his com-
The valunteer, having
fumbled the dark
it in its ense, and they wont
after the othors When he hnd cmergesd
| upon the he found a lamp
For twao alrendy relighted, smd in a while

! nolavlessly,

| pvnionk rollowed
his

| awhile 1o fix

put wit light. in

farther shile,

the jonrney was bogun ngain.  The rond
still presentod the same charncteristics,
At timesx they could walk stooping, at

| times they could make their way upon
theie hamis and knees, and again at
| times they were compelled to erawl,. On

a sudden when they were in the straitest

: pass they lind yet come to, the leader's
t" n a I| thery l'“',"'k Will Hnckett lght went ont. I'he Inmp of the wan
down Bot he resteained himsgelf, and, behind | toll 1 suit
turning abruptly, walked back to the s bt U e i s ¥
‘ Py, = - “{iet back, for your lives!" shouted

sginlid shelter he had so recently gnit-
tedd, nud closed the door behind him.

—_—

|
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“the chokeslamp's on us!"
I n unrrow woay there was no rom to

CHAPTER V turt, bt they shufllad backward with

131 - Rl ‘ i } breathless haste, tenring thelr  thick
Hane was alone wrestling with him [ clothes ngninst the jngred poof. and
self for a full hour, and at the end of | oondine hnnds and knees upon the bro:
that time he was ealled ont to some [ ke way below, Another lnmp went out,

small duty.  fle got throngh it dogged-
Iy, compoeiling himself to listen and uun-
derstomd with as strenuouns an urgum-\-|
andd comnpnlsion as would have been need-
el to hold o strugeling man physieally,
and then bhetook himself to a waste field
hamd by, and there walked up and down
in the darkuess and the rain.

He did not know how loug he had |
been thus occupled when a volee hrlllt‘-||
lim excitedly, and he ran, shouting in |
ntswer, towind the engine house, The
little reminant of the day's crowd was
guthered closely ubout it, and Le had to
push his way through with some force
nutil he was recognized amd room was
made for him to pusse. Three or four of
the more intelligent and instructed of the
workmen were gathered in the engine
room, amnd with them wons a mine survey-
or—one Atkinson-——who had a little while
hefare arrived on the scene prepared to
tender his services in case of need.

“Here's n steange thing, Blane,” said
the new arrival, *“The water in the
shaft Lins gone down thirty feet within
the last ten minutes, It can't have gone
down in the shaft without having gone
down in the workings, and a draught like
that can't mean anything but this: the
weight of water has broken inte some
lower workings that I dou't konow of, and
the Diazer is more than two-thirds drain-
ed already.”

In the excitement of this news Blane
forgot his personal griefs, and instantly
became master of himself and the situ-
ation.,  He eplled for the plan of the
mine, studied it for 0 wmoment and then
turned quietls upon his fellow volunteer.

“We can get at them now." he snil.
“The fall tn the water hins left bare this
old alr-way, which Is bricked up in the
shaft. We must break through at once.
Shadrach, rig things up in the downeast.
Meshneh''—this wans Shadreach’s hroth-
er—*got lnmps and picks. See that the
lamp casings are watertight.™

The two men were gone nhout their
several affnirs as briskly the orders
wore conveyed,

“1'l make one,” said the new volun
teer. “But it’s likely to be n wet job,
ad 11 borerow o suit of flantels from
one of you chaps, And you'd better do
the same, Blane It'll be well to have
dry things to come up to.”™

The little crowd outside was exclted,
hot lntensely quiet, The shawled women
gtond ke grouped statues in the red
glure of the crestets pnd the mark of
the night. Preparations were made rap-
idly, without nolse or bhustle, and in a
few minntes the rescue party was ready
to descend. 1t consisted of Dlaue, his
momentary colleagne, Shadeach and two
others—uall tried and expericoced men,
who knew that they mizht be venturing
upon # desperate cnterprise, but had
taced the like B0 often that Nt‘ﬂl'f‘\.‘l}' n
nerve flutterad nmong them.

They entered the skip which hiung over
the black eavern of the pit's mouth, The
word wus given, nnd they swiung down
ward, In a minute the tloor of the skip
began to henve benenth their feet like
the deck of a boat at sea—answering to
the regulation of the engine on the bank

and u second or two later they cume
gently to n standstill

“Here," snid Blane, striking the hrick-
ed wall resoundingly with the poiut of a
piek

Shudrach lay on the floor of the skip
at fall length, face downwarl, The two
other miners steadied him as he hung
chest and shoulders over the Linck spuce,
He worked the point of the pick into a
crevice of the wall, and after a tug or

HE

two out came a brick and fell with a
splash ioto the water, which, from a
coupla of fathoms lawer down, reflected
tho light of the sgafety lsmps with n

sulky and oily gleam. e awd his com
panions peering into the hole thus made
saw nathing but what looked like a solid
darkness,

"o sald Blane. “That's the
place. You'll be throagh directly.”

Shadrach worked iadustriously,
the bricks fell fust uptil there was a
hollow made big enough easiiy to oad-
mit of the passage of a man. Bhadrach
bridged the chasm between the skip and
the wall with his hody and wormed him-
self earefully through the orifice he had
mnade; then turning, thrust out s hand
for his lamp.

“1t's dendly wet,” sald Shadrach. *1'm
up 1o mid-thigh in i." |

Nobody spoke In auswer to this state
ment, but, man by man, bridged the
chasm and eutered upon the air-wny
When nll were landed they set out upon
n diticult and broken rond, which In
places was so low that they were t‘liln','
pelled to go snankewise, and even then
Into occaslonal contact with the |
sharp ridges of the roof. By and by the
road dipped suddenly. The pussage win ‘
higher at this point than it bhad been
hitherto, and the men could stand in
crouching posture whilst they paused to |
take breath Blape went down upon
hin hands and knees, aud throsting his !
Iamp before him surveyed the depression
in frout. |

“Lads,"” he sald, turning and locking |
upward at his companions, “there's wag-
er bhere. I fancy we shall huve to dive
for it.*

“Tunt'll be queer work,” enid his fe!
low surveyor gravely. “It'll be a bad |
business for anybody who gets stuck |
down there. And who's to know wheth- |
er the road rises agnin nud gets free of
water? And if it does, who's to say
what the distapce Ia?"

“I'l by I fest foremost,” sald Ned |

"
on,

| Ugh!™

und then another. But by this time they
hind renched a less ditheult portion of the
nir-way, aod were moking more rapid
Progress,

“We shinll be all right on the other side
of the water,” snid Blape. “The gas
can't get past that"

They hurried on by the light of the
foremost lamp, which by good hap was
still burning, notil they reached the wat-

or.  And hers, by some disnster, the lamp
went out,  Oue after the other they
striggled through this gnp of safety.

The volunteer, having been the last to
enter, was first to leave. Arriving on
the safety side he took n matelh from its
witerproof case and struck It.  His com-
raues came up one by one, dripping and
breathless; one—two—tliree.

“All here?" asked Blane, ns he emerg
eil, shaking himself like n dog, and wring
ing the foml water from his hair and
face,

“No," said one of the men.
Shad ¥

Shadrach was absent. They waited
for a little time, and the volunteer sur-
veyor ignited one mateh ot another while
they watched and listened.
“This is getting serions”™

must go back for him."
“It's mere madness to go back,"” au
swered the volunteer, gravely,

{To be continued.»

STATES IN THE NAVY,

“Where's

said Blane.
llI

Only Six Names Now Available for
Future Battleships.

Congress, act of May 4, 1808, provid-
ed that “hercafier all first-class battle
ships and monitors owned by the Uni.
ted Siates shall be named for the !
States,” This 18 the provision that
gave the names of States to the Arkan-
sas class of monltors recemtly econ-
.Jlt_‘lﬁl. l

By the act of March 38, 1001, the
I'resident 1s given the power (o estab-
lish the classifleation of the vessels of
the navy, and the old eclassificatlon by
gun strenzth gave place, undor ordor of
June 8, 1001, to a classlfieation by ton-
nage, says the Scientifie Amerlean,

Ilrst rates are menof-war of 8,000
tons and above, thus including armored
crulsers, which, until recent Increases
In  battleship tonnage, differsd only
from battleships by the relative pro- |
portions of speed and armament,

The names of States In the navy list |
appear as follows:

Commissloned

- Dattleships, first
class: Alabama, Illinels, Indiana,
lowa, Kentucky, Mulne, Massachu-
setlg, Oregon, Wiscons=in; battleship,

second class, Texas; armored crulser,
New York. Total, 11,

Bullding—Battl ships: Conneectleut,
Georgla, Loulslnna.  Missourl, Ne-
braska, New Jersey, Ollo, Rhode Isl-
and, Viegioda; armored crulsers, ' Call-
fornin, Colorado, Maryland, Pennsyl-
vania. South Dakotn, Tennessee, Wash-
ington, West Virginla, Total, 17,

Monltors: Arkanszas, Plordda, Nevada, |
Wyoming, Total, 4.

Deslgnations of ships authorized by
Inst sesslon of Congress: Vermont,
1daho, Kansas, Minnesota. Total, . |

New Hampshire, wooden ship, use-
less. Michigan, service on Lake Erle.

Names of Slates not on navy Ust:
Delaware, Montana, North Carolina,
South Carollna, North Dakota, Utah,
Total, 0.

Countercharge,

A retalintory thrust at mankind lles
in the remark of a woman who {8 quot- |
ed by the New York Times. EBhe was
putting the finlshing touches to her
tollet, and her husband was walting
with ostentatious patlience. Having
ndjusted her bat, the took a hatpin
from the cushion, and suddenly cried
out:

“I think it's a shame!"

“Yen, my dear,” nervously assented
the walting husband,

“l mean the way theae writers say
women sharpen lead penclls and open
tin cans with thelr husband's razors."

“Yos, my dear.”

“Yes, Now | never do such things
with your razor, and I don't bLelleve
any womnn does. [ looked at your
razor once, when 1 had a box of sar-
dines to open, but it was so sharp and
so wabbly in the bhandle I was afrald
to use it."

“Yeos, my dear.”

“If the writers want to put some-
thing true In the papers, why don't
they talk about men who use thele
wives' bhatpins for plpeclenners?

This time the husband forgot to say,
“Yes, my dear,”

His Opinlon

“Do you belleve that every man hes
his price?’

“] won't discuss that” answered
Senator Borghum; “but I will say that
the reason some men stay honest s
because the price asked l§ s0o much
higher thaun the price bld"'——“’luhlns-
ou Blwr
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A CHANGE OF HEART

Pl 361

e

|
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whs 22, sl nx )
o stenographer in 01 New York
law office the sum of 18 n

week was allotted (o her ns her share
of the world's wenlth,

OLLY GREY

It may have been the vieldlty of
Wall street, or it may have been pass
Ing the sub-treasury dally (where all
that glitters is sure (o be goldy. but
Molly hnd the feeling of woulth

How could it be othorwise when iy
after day she copied documents that
discoursed easlly of hundreds of thou
sands and miillions, and deftly tucked

into the envelopes of letters that be
gnn "Inclosed please find” with uncon
scions nonchulance?

Iwperceptibly her point of view be
came one with that of the great cor-
porations of whose workings she had
dnily glimpses, and the time when £5,-
000 would have seemed to her a lordly
fortune was blotted out,

When it is added that in her pative
village her love of ideals and her hab-
it of reading and studying bhad earned
her the reputation of being “stuck up,’”
It will be superfluons to add that she
was ambitious.

Bhe lived In o busy dream world
where, without fully realizing it her-
self, she was forever preparing for the
high statlon to which she might some
day be culled

But her dream of fame wis not for
herself, but for the man—the man
whom the rose-colored foture would

“I HAVIH

UM

T ASK YOI ONCE MOnRe,"

surely bring and of whom every girl
worthy of the omme drenms rapturs
ously.

In her absorption right
over the heads of the ordinary young
men whom fate threw In ler path, al
heit she did It so sweetly that more
than one of these fatuous youths had

shie Jooked

tried to bring bher nttention down from
the clouds

Only one persisted, smd that was |
tnnsom MoetComb, the bookkeeper In
the office. MHis unfailing thoughtful-
ness and consideration had won her
sincere lking, though he was keen |

enough to suspect that the liking wos

| tinged with patronnge.

Delicately he tried, from time to
time, to show her (he trend of hils feel.
Ings. But she treated blm always
with a frank good will that would not
understand, receiving his  attentions
much ns a gracious goddess might have
recelved the adoration of a mortal—
and with not a whit more conscious-
ness thit anything more than fricnd
ship could exist between them

When, therefore, with the dogged
ness of 4 man who knows he I8 but-
ting his head aguinst n stone wall, he
told ber In plain words what had long
heen H]apul*-llt to every one who knew
them, she was not only amazed but a
trifle shocked

Ronsom, ordinary man though he
might be, had loved her oo long und
deeply not to understand what she
carefully tried to conceal In her guard
ed, but declded, refusal,

“You needu't be afrald of hurting
me,"” he sald bluntly, though lis lips
were drawn and white, 1 know what
you menn—know It better renlly than
you know It yourself.
you could never marty 4 man who |
not ambitious—who doesn’t at
expect to take the world by
whetber e ever does It or not!™

Molly fushed the hotly e
eause she knew bils words were true,
though she managed, woman like,
muke an Incoberent protest

It was then that the thread of gold
thut runs through the nature of ecach
one of us esme to the surface In Ran-
som, He took her bands In Lis. and
lnoking down inte her tromulous face
suid quletly:

*1 love you so well that God knows 1
would give you your dream If I could
But I can only offer you my love, and
I hoped that you might tind it big
enough and deep enongh e make you
forget ambition.”

He bent down nndd Kissed her fore
head. Before she recovered berscolf he
WS gone

At the thought of facing him at the
ofice next worning she gualled, It

lenst
storm,

maore

Lo

certifiod checks for 50,000 or 1080000 |

You mean that |

was not tlone thmldity, but 4 certain
nnaceountnble discontent with herself
Kb felt small nond menn, Indignantly

s she defended herselfl to ber con
| selenese
But shie need lnve no fear  There

twas nothing In the hasiness ke smile
and “goml morning” with which he
grected her to indlente that anything
unusual bhad passed between them.

Her first feeling was one of rellef
But with the perversity of woman, be
fore the day was over she was resent
ing the stolld lndifference of his man-
ner,  For the first time In months he
omitted the little deferentinl attentions
to which she had become acodstomed
| withont knowing it

“He's n nice fellow.” her thoughts of
him ran ns she busied herself packing
up her belongings that night, “but he'll
never achieve anyvthing much.'”

Then sLe fell to wondering how a
mun_could foll to respond to the beck
oning ambition, and gradunlly  her
mind turned to other things—the de
lights of the new woman's hotel, for
which she was about to forsake the
shabby hall room that she had ocen
pled for n year, and where she fan-
cled  Imagined pleasures of living
would begln to mnteriallzge,

A fortnight lnter, though she did not
confess it even to herself, she was rest
less and disappointed. "U'bis stald, quiet
place, with its endless processions of
women, o muny of whom looked as if
life bad beaten them to the wall, was
not whit she had deeamed of,

Bome wore tall and thin and sub-
dued, others short and stout and re-
glgned.  Few appeared to be enjoying
the game,

Miny of them were spinsters, and as
she watehed thelr meek wiys day by
day her curlosity changed to oppres-
slon, and that welted Into fear. Across
her prowd young confidence the shad-
ow of a dreadful doubt fell,

Could it be possible, by any chance,
that such a fate was in store for her?
She shuddered at the thought., It was

ensy to be proud and self-reliannt while
| ghe was strong 1o bher fulth of his cow-
| Ing—the man would shield and
protect her—at whose fireside she
would sit when she wuas old and gray.

But what If she should miss him?
What If she should have to Journey on
to the end without love?

A blank, wordless misery possessed
her. She saw now that love was the
greatest thing—unot ambltion. She re-
membersd HNansom MeComb™ face that
| night when he told her how much he

cared—the hounest, longing eves—the
'",".,:_r, gentle way In which he had
| ndmitted his shortcomings.

A great tenderness flled bhere, It was
the love of o warm, generous-hearted
wian that e hind offered her, and In
hier nrrognnee she had scorned i ns a
thing of small account,

It was in this chastened mood that
uhe sented hersell at her desk the next
day. Ransom MceComb nppeared In an
| ontirely new light. Six months bad
| pussed sinee he hind asked her to be his
| wife, aud though hie had been ns kind
and thoughtful aus ever In his treat-
ment of her in thelr dally Intercourse
In the office, m-lm-lhlllg‘ wns gono from
| s manner—something she hnd searce
li_\- known wus there, until she missed
It

Inadvertently she had begun to
watch him closely. There were deter-
mined lines about his chin that appeal-
ed to her—that meant something, S8he
was studying himy one dany, with her
hend slightly on one side and more
warmth and Interest In her eyes than
whe was aware of, when he turned sud-
denly and enught her glance.

A flash of surprise crossed hils face,
and nope rushed over him like a warm
Proudly, but keenly, his eyes
guestioned hers until, with a little
nervous movement, she turned away.
But he was st istied.

That evening, as she
~estlessly nbout ber room, trylng to

Interested in something, but not
suceesding, bly name was announced.
In one of the small parlors of the hotel
found blm walting, and Lis very
greeting bespoke n new mastery on his
| part,

On a chinle ln the opposite corner A

who

wave,

was wmoving

she

colorless  gpluster  reclined, hungrily
readiug n love tale, Khe sat there like
a stern object lesson, but Molly no

longer necded to be taught.

“1 have come to ask you once mors,"
Il]n-l' lover sald, ln smothered [O1es
| with one eye on the object lesson; )
:Iq\e you und 1 want you. My love fou
| you would be no more worthiy if I hai
n million,” he went on, almost roughly
| “It's the last time"

Bhamed tears rose to her eyes and
her

“lave 8 the gventest !lli!;!'
whispered brokonly Utlea Globe

hend stole Into hils,

LT

Gold in tither Worlids,
| An Australinn selentist hos snnlyzes
metear which contalned Urnces
| gold, showlng that the eloment Is no

f o

motopolized by the eseth,

Deal wute wives auust e wort
their welght In gold Iif sllence L
gulden,

| turing the HBritish
| Dee, 26, 1776, Washington found him-

" der Gen. Cornwallis,

| and marched with nearly his entire army

—
At the heart of onr country the tyrant
was leaping,
To dye there the point of his dagger
in gure,
Washington sprang
watch he wag keeping,
And drove baek that tyrant in shame
from onr shaore;
The elond (hat hung o'er us then parted
and rolled
Its wrenths far away, deeply tinetured
with Hame:
And high on its fold
Wan n legond that told
The brightness that circlod our Washe
ington's name,

When

from the

Long sears have rolled on, and the sua
still has brightened
Our mountains and fields with its rud-
diest glow:
And the bolt that he wieldsd go proudly
his lightened,
With a finsh ns intense, in the faee of
tho foe:
On the land and the sea the wids banner

BATTLE OF PRINCETON.
Fierce Butchery by Hritiah Bayonets
Fittingly Avenged.

The Revolutionary battle of Princeton
was fought on Jan. 4, 1777. After cap-
forces at Trenton,

self eonfronted by the British army, un-
Cornwallis con-
centrated his forces at Princeton Jan, 2

sgalnst Trenton, At nighttall the British
encamped on the west bank of the Assan-
pink, a small fordable stream, which was
crossed by a bridge held by the Ameri-
eans, Cornwnllis postponed his attack
until the next day, Finding himself op-
posed by an army superior In diselpline
and in vumbers and et off from retreat
by the Delaware. which was filled with
lee, Washington determined to make a
night wnrel around the British army and
attack Princeton, which was leld by
three regiments of infantry and five
troops of deagoons. A large quantity of
supplies and munitions were stored there,
and wsfter destroying them Washington
intended to murch to Brunswick, where
the British magnzines wera defended by
only n fow soldiers. The renr guard
of the British army was at Maidenhead,
about half way between Trenton and
Princeton. Washibgton detevmined to
nttack the troops ut Maidenhead first by
muking a detour through the Quiaker
road, which joined the main rond within
miles of Princeton. As the rond
was in bad econdition, the Americans did
not reach the bridge nt Stony Brook,
about three miles from Princeton, until
sunrise, Here they took a short cut
while Gen. Mercer took possession of
the bridge at the mnin road. The Amer
inn nrmy began this mwovement ooder
cover of uight, and by leaving a few
men to keep their camp fires along the
bank of the Assunpink going, kept the
British in lgnoranee of the movement
until davlight. At davbrenk the British
forces at Princeton, nnder Col. Mawhood,
began their movement toward Trenton,
when they enme upon the American
forces under Gien, Mercer at the bridge.
A sharp fire wox opencd on ths enemy,
which was vigorously returned, The
British then charged with the bayonet, a
wenpon of whieh the Americans were
dextitute. After u short struggle, in
which Gen. Mercer was mortally wound-
ed the British put this division of the
American army to flight., The enemy
were soon checked, however, by the
Ameriean regulars, under the command
of Washington, who distinguished him-
pelf by his personal daring. The British
then opened with their artillery and at-
tempted Lo capture two pieces of ennnon,
Col, Mawhood fought desperately, and
by the ald of his bayonets forced his
way to the main rond and retreated to-
wardl Trenton. The Fifty-fifth Britiah
regimeut was completely routed, and a
portion of the Fortieth regiment took
refuge in Nassan Hall, where it surren
derod on the approach of the Amerieans,
Not more than thirty Americans were
killel or wounded in this battle, while
the British lost two hundred killed and
wounded, aod two hundred and thirty
prisoners,

HIS ANCESTRAL HOME.

L wo

House of Washington's Ancestors Still
Htandes at Hranbury, Knginad,
The home of George Washingtou's an-
centors still stands ut Banbury in the
English eounty of Northamptoushire,
about elghty miles from London, The
old-fashioned manor house now forms a

WASHINGTUN'S ANULATRAL NOME,

puart of what is known as the Bulgrave
estate,
The house, white small rompared with

many homes of the English geotry, (s
wall nrranged and enmfortable. It s
bullt wostly of stone ad has o stone

roof aud squnre |.u|'-‘|l of stone itl.llwl.!l’(rd

TWO PICTURES.

has rolled

O'er many a chief, on his passage to

fame;

And still on Its fold
SBhine in letters of gold

The glors and worth of onr Washings

ton's name.

And so it shall be, while eternity tar
rios,

Al pauses to tread in the foolsteps of
time;

The bird of the tempest, whose quick

pinion earries
Our arrows of vengeance, shall hoves

sublime;

Wherever that flag on the wind shall be
rolled,

All hearts shall be kindled with anges
and shame,

It e'er they are told
They are careless and eold,
In the glory that circles our Washing-
ton's name,
—=James Gates Perelval,

relies, From one of these it is supposed
the father of his country took the design
for the original American flag. On the
ground floor of the house is a dining hall
twenty-eight by seventeen feet in le

nlso a tiny breakfast room. The d

hall contains a huge open fireplace
onken beams form ita ceiling. On
first floor nbove are the drawing

aud two bedrooms. The next foor ip
occupied by one big bedroom with an
joinlng dressing room, and, still abové,
there are three attic bedrooms.

ONE PICTURE OF WASHINGTON.

I'rom the portenit by James Peal
painted from life for David €. Clayp
of Philadelphia, editor of t & Dally Ad-
vertiser, the journnl chosen by Washin,
ton to publish his farewell address.

this picture Washington is represen

in the uniform of ecommander in-chi
The form is well denwn, the face se

and dignified, the costume truly rende

At the death of Mr, Claypool it w
purchased, with the original manuseri
of the address (which Mr. Ciaypool
Waushington's permission had retal

by Jomes Lenox, and s in the collecs
tion founded by him in the city of Nod
York.

S0 Many More to Cut Down.

(11T
i

]

“Say, mam—~"

“What is it, Tommy 1"

“1f dey'd had Arbor Day when G
Washingten was er kid, he'd had a m
wouldo’'t he?"

Washington as Diotator,
Dec. 27, 1776, George Washington w
made Dictator in the United States,
in a remarkable—and not a very well obs
served—pusange in American h
Students know he was honored a
other men at different times in his 1if:
but that the Congress of this country
should ever clothe any man with
powers and attributes of Diectator—as
it were a South American State—seema
ineredible.  Yet that is what Co
did yeuars ago. True, the aunthority
to run only six months; but a less patrk
otlc man, so warranted, might have mada
himself Dictator for life, King or whats
ever he liked, —Chicago Evening Post,

None for Her.

“Really, Mrs, O'Toole.,” enld M
Naybor, “you should send lttle Denls
to the kindergarten.

“Phwat kolnd av a thing Is that?
demunded the contractor's wife,

“Kindergarten? Obh, that's simply
German for——"

“Enough sald, ma'am. Of'1l hov ne
Duteh In molpe, thank ye kolodly,
ma'am.”—Phlladelphia Ledger.

Good company and good discourse
are the very sioews of virtue—lsaak

s which are some intervstivg autigue

Wallon- :




