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Thomas Ardmore and Honry Malne
Griswold stumble upon Intrigus when the
Eovernors of North and South Carolina
are roportod to have guarreled. CGriswold
allles  hmeelf with Barbarn  Oshorne,
daughter of the governor of Bouth (Chpo-
Hnu, while Ardmore espouses the causs
of Jorry Duangerfleld, daughter of the
governor of North Carollna.  These two
young Inddesx sre trying to A0 the ahoes
of thelr fathors while the latter nee ming-
Ing, Hoth wtntes nre In a tunmoll over
one Applowelght, an cutlaw with great
polition] Influence. TUnuware of each othe
er'a position, both Griewald and Ardmare

L out to make the othat prosecute Ap-

ewelght. Ardmore organizes o g hunt,

rlawoll algo takes the fisld, Frank Col-
ns, Atlnnta reporter, I arrested by Ard-
more, but releascd to Become preas agent
the young millonalre'n  expodition.
tiewold's men capture BIL Applowelght,
orry  Danmerfeld dizcovers the eaptve
outlaw and loads him to  Ardslay, her
own prisoner,

CHAPTER XIll.—Continued,

“Little gal, 'm an ole man, and I
haln't never done y'u mo harm. Your
haouse fa only a lectle way up thar,
and 1 caln't be no more use to y'u. 1
want t' go home, and if ¥'u’ll holp me
ontie this yere harness—" and he
grinned as he viewed his bonds In the
fuller light of the open road.

Then hoof-beats thumped the soft
earth of another of the tralls that
converged at this point, and Ardmore
and Collins flashed out upon Jerry
and her captive, amid n wild panle of
horses,

Appleweight twisted and turned in
his saddle but Jerry Instantly held up
her hand and arrested the Inquirles
of her deliverers,

“Mr. Ardmore, this gentleman was
most rudely set upon by two strangers
a8 he was leaving a church over there
soméwhere in the woods, 1 was lost,
and as hig appearance at the time and
place seemed almost providential, 1
begged him to guide me toward home,
which he has most courteously done,”
and Jerry, to give the proper touch
to her explanntion, twitohed the strap
by which she held her prisoners
horso, so that it danced, adding a

fresh absurdity to the wobbling figure :_

of ita bound rider.

“You are safe!” erled Ardmore in &
low tane, to which Jerry nodded care
lessly, In o way that direcied atten
tion to the more Immedlate business
at hand. He was not at once pure of
his cue, but there scemed to be some
thing familiar {n the outlines of the
man on horseback, and full [dentifien
tlon broke upon him now with as
tounding vividness,

"Jugs," he began, addressing the
prisoner smilingly, "dear old Jugs, to
think we should meet agaln! Sinee
you handed me the fug on the rea
end of the traln, a few nights azo, Mee
has bad new meatlngs for me, and
'm just as sorry as can be that | gave
you the buttermilk. I wouldn't have
done such a thing for Lilllons Iy real
maoney,
into the excellent hands of Miss Dan
gerfield—"

"Dangerfleld!” sereamed the pris
oner, Niting bimeelf as high In the
saddle ns his bhonds would pormit

“Certainly,” replied Ardmore, "Your i

répoyer Ia none other than Migs Qer-
aldine Dangerfield.”

“"Why, gul,” began the outlaw, “ef
your pa's the guv'mor of No'th Caro
Hne, Wi an' me's old frien's.”

“Then will you kindly tell me your
name ™ asked Jorry,

“Allow me to complete the Intro
dupction,” Interrupted Colllus, who had
hung back In sllencs, “Unless iy
eyes decelve me, which 18 wholly tm-
probable, this Is o gentlemuan whom 1
opew interviewed In the county Jall
at Raleigh, and be was known at that
fime as Willlam Appleweight, alias
Potest.”

~ “You alr right," admitted the pris-

- onor without hesitation, and then, ad-

Mresilog Jerry:  “Yer pa would bo
to kmow his dorter had helpod an
% biw spesk o' me”
- “Bul “ about

fl

Appleweight's

|

And now that you have fallen |

Wool Hat.
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traln at Klldare?"

demanded Ard-
more. “And why did you send your
brother to try Lo scare me to death as
Ralelgh "

“That Is not of the slightest Impor-
tance,” interrupted Jerry, gontly play-
Ing with the tether which held Mr.
Appleweight; "nor does it marter that
papa and this gentleman are friends.
If this 18 Indeed the famous outlaw,
Mr. Willinm Applewelght, then, papa
or no pupa, friend or no friend, he is
a prisoner of the state of North Caro-
linn."

“Prig‘ner!” bawled Applewelght—
“an' you the guv'nor's gal—"

“You have hit the situation exactly,
Mr. Appleweight; and as far as the
office of governor Is concerned, it Is
aapably filled by the young gentleman
on your left, Mr. Thomns Ardmore.
Let us now adjourn to his house,
where, If I am not mistaken, a bit of
cold fowl Is usually to be found on
the sldeboard at this hour, But hold”
—and Jerry checked her horse—
"where can we lodge this gentleman,
Mr. Ardmore, until we decide upon
his further fate?"

“We might put” him in the wine cal-
lur,” suggestod Ardmdre.

« He ghall be treated with the great-
est conslderation,” sald Jerry, and
therealter, no further adventure bao-
falling them, they reached Ardsley,
where their arrival occaslioned the
gréatest excltement,

CHAPTER XIV.
A Meeting of Old Friends.

Haborsham's men had proved ex-
cepdingly timid when It eame to the
business of threshing the woods for
Applewelght, whom they regarded
with & new awe, now that he had van-
ished so mysteriously, They had
searched the woods guardedly, but the
narrow paths that led nway Into the
dim - fastnespes of Ardsley were for
bidding, and these men were not with-
out thelr superstitions. They  had
awalted for yoars an opportunity to
atrike at the Applewelght faction:
they had at Iast taken thelr shot, and
had seemingly brought down thelr
bird; but their lack of spirit In re-
trieving the game had been thelr une
doing, 'They had conly aroused thehr
most formidable enemy, who would
undoutedly loge no time In seeking
revengo, They were a dolorous band
who, after warily beating the woods,

dispersed In the small hours of the
mourning, having found wvothing but
Applewoelght's wool hat, which only

dded to thelr mystifieation.

“We ought to have taken him away
on the ron'” sald Habersham bitterly,
w5 he and Griswold disoussed the mat-
ter on the veranda of the prosecutor's
houss and watched the coming of the
dawp, "I didn't realige that those fel
lows Hyed in wuch mortal terror of the
old man; but they refused to make off
with him until the last of his frlends
had got well out of the way. 1 ought
to huve had more sense myself than
to have expected the old fox to it
tled up like n ealf ready for market,
We had all his friends accounted for

thowe that weren't at praver most-
Ing were marked down somien herae
elee, and wo had a 1o flung pretiy
well Tound the churel Apmlewelght's
deliverance must have come from
somewhere Instdo the Ardmore o
erty. Porhinps tho game warden pleked
bl wp”

“Perhnps  the  Indiang captured
him,” suggvated Griswold, yawning,
“or maybe some Martlan came down
on a partchute and bauled him up,
Or, aa scarlet fover in raging at Mr,
Ardmore's castle"—gud his tone was
loy — “Applewelght  wus  probably
selged all of 8 sudden, and  broke
away in his delirlum. Let's go to bed.”

At eight o'clock ke and Habersham
roda Iloto Turner Court House, and
Griswold went at once to the fne to
change his clothes, No further steps

the jug you put on the could be tuken untll some definite re-

| of the lost prisoner at once, and vour

port wns received as Lo .euloveight's
whereaboits,

It had been the most puerile trans-
action possible, and he was aware
that a report of It, which he must wire
at once to Miss Barbars Oshorne,
would mot fmpreas that young woman
with his capacity or trustworthiness
in dificult oceaslons. The lron that
hod already entered Into his eonl drove |
deeper. He had ordered a fresh horse, |
nnd wns resolved to return to Mount
Nebo chureh for & personal study of
the ground In broad daylight

Ag he grossed the musty parlor of |
the Httle hotel, to hig great astonish.
ment Miss Osborpe’s black Phoebe,
stationed where her oeyes ranged the
whole lower floor of the Inn, drew at
tentlon to herself In an l"lnlmrnt!i
conrtesy

“Mlsy Darb'rn wizsh me t' gay she
done come heah on business, and she
like [0’ to see yo' all right nway, She
done  bring huh saddle, and war
a-gwine ridin' twell vou come back.
She's agettin’ rendy, and T'll go tell
huh you done come, She got a heap
o' trouble, thet young misals, o she

hev,” and the black woman's pursed
Hps eecemed to tmply that Prof. Grise-
wold was In some measure respons

sibule for Mliss Oshorne’s diMeultics,

As he stared out Into the streot a
pegro brought a horse bearing a bet.
ter saddle than Mingo county had
ever boasted, and hitched It near the
horse he had secured for himsolf. An |
instant Inter he heard a quick step |
above, and Miss Osborne, sedately |
fallowed by the hlack woman, came
downetalrs, She amiied and grected
him cordinlly, but there was trouble
In her hrown eyes

“T ddn't warn yon of my coming, I
didn't want to be a nulsanes to you:
there's o new—a most unaccountable
perplexity. It doesn't seem right to
burden you with It—you have already
been 8o kind about helping me; but 1
dare not turn to our oldest friends—
I have been nfrald to trust father's
friends at all since Mr. Bosworth act-
ed so traltorously.”

“My time Is entirely at your service,
Miss Osborne; but I have a shameful
report to make of mysell. I must tell
you how migerably I have falled, be.
fore you trust me any further. We—
that s to say, the proscculing attor-
ney of this county und a party he got
together of Appleweight's enemies—
enught the outlaw last night—took him
with the greatest ease—but he got
away from us! It was all my fault,

and I'm deeply disgusted with my-
self!"
He deseribed the capturs and the

subsequent mysterious dlsappearance
of Appleweight, and econfessed the
obvious necegsity for great caution lp
further attempts to take the outlaw,
now that e was on guard, Barbara
lavghed reassuringly at the end of the
story,

“Those men must have felt funny
when they went hack to got the pris-
oner and found that he had gone up
into the nir. But there's n new fea-
ture of the cnse that's more serious
than the loss of this man—" and the
trouble again possensed her eyes. She
drew from her purse a cutting from
A newspuper and handed It to him

“That's from Inst night's Columbla
Vidette, which is very hosgtile to my
father.”

He was already running over the
henvily leaded column that set forth
without equivocation the fact that
Gov. Osborne had not been in Colum-
bin sinee he went to New Orleans, It
geoulod the story that he was abroad
In the state on oMcial business con-
nected with the Applewelght case—
the yarn which Griswold had forged
upon the friendly reéporter atthe tele-
graph office in Columbia, The gov-
erno® of o state, the Vidette went on
to elaborate, could not vanish without
leaving some trace of himself, and a
Vidette representative had traced the
steps of Gov, Osborne from New Or-
leans until he had again entered South
Carolina under cover of night and for
purposes which, for the honor of the
state, the Vidette hesitated to dis-
close,

The writer of the artlcle had ex-
hausted the possibilities of gentle
auggestion and vague Innuendo in an
affort to create an lmpression of mys-
tery and to plgue curlosity as to
further developments, which were
promised at any hour. Griswold's
wrath was aroused, not so much
agalnet the newspaper, which he as-
sumed had some fire for its smother
ed trifle of smoke, but against the
governor of South Carolina himaelf,
who was causing the finest and noblest
girl In the world infinite anxiety and
pain

“The thing I8 preposterous,” he sald
Hghtly., "“The idea that your father
would attempt to enter hls own state
surreptitiously 18 Inconceivable in
these dnya when publie men are de-
nled all privacy, and when it'sa any
man's right to deceive the press If he
finds It essential to his own comfort
and peace; but the Intimation that
your father la In South Carolina for
any dishonornhle purpose s prepos
terous. One thing, however, ls cer
tain, Miss Osborne, and that s that
wo must produce your fathsr at the
earliest possible moment.

"Tut"——and Barbara hesitated, and
her noar tears as they were,
wrought mreat havoe In Griswold's
soul—""but father must not be found
until this Applewelght matter s sot.

CYOs,

tled. You understund without moking
me spesk the words—that he might
not exactly view the matter as we
do."”

It wns & painful subfect: and the
fact that she was driven by shear
foree of ¢lrenmstanees o appeal to

him, a stranger, to ald her to perform
a publie service la her futhor's name
rallled all hilg mood Impilses to her
atandard It was too delleate a mnat
ter foy discussion: It was o thing to
ba lgnored; and ho assumed st onoe
r Hghter tone

“Com#! We must solve the

riddlo

fther will undoubtedly glve an ox.

cellent necount of himsslf when he
gEeta ready Meanwhile the fction
that he {a persooally earrving the

wir Into the Applewelght country
must be maintsined, and 1 ahall step
to the rmilway station and wire the
Columbia newspaper in his name that
e Is In Mingo county on the trail of
the outlaws."

(TO HE CONTINURELYL)

Mout of us are extremely wise

when it comes te knowing what other
people ought to &b, —New York Times.
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RHOM the
room In the
House you can asee
prominent objects In
Alexandria, six miles
down the Potomae,
The one prominent ob-
ject which then for
days attracted and of-
fended the patriot's
eya from those win-
down was (he rebel
flag floating from the staff on the roof
of the hotel in that ecity, as if in defi-
ance of the national capitol, u few
miles nway. President Lincoln's young
neighbor of Springfield, 1L, Bimer E.
Ellsworth, mounted alone to the roof,
cut It down, and was himself killed by
the rebel owner as he descended the
staircase.

“I oalled on the president just nfter
that occurrence,” wrote John A, Kas-
s0n, “snd congratulated him, as | stood
by the window, on the improved view
down the Potomae, where, instead of
the confederate, the unlon fNag now
floated. 1 was taken aback by Mr.
Lincoln's joyless response, “Yes, but
it was at n terrible cost!" and the
tears rushed Into his eyes as he sald
it. It was lLils first personal realiza
tion of what the war meant. His ten-
der respect for human Wfe had
celved its first wound

He did not foresee the hundreds of
thousands who were to fall before the
great strife would be ended. He aft-

president’s

re-
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T I8 of espocinl interest
to read this brief sketeh
of his Iife which Mr
Lincoln himself wrote

for publication when
wns pitted agalnst

he
Bte

phen A, Douglas, for
Senator in lllinpois In
165K,

“l was born February 12, 1509, In

Hurding county, Kentucky. My parents
were both born in Virgionla, of undils-
tinguished familles—esecond (amilies,
perhups | should any. My mother, who
died In my tenth year, was of a famlily
of the name of Hunks, somo of whom
now reside in Adams, and others In
Mncon county, [ilinols
grandfather, Abraham Lincoin,
grated from Rockingham county, Vir
ginia, to Kentucky, about 1781 or 1783,
where, & yoar or two Iater, b8 was
killed by Indians, mot In battle, but
by stealth, when he was Ilaborlug o
open a farm in the forest. His aocos
tors, who were Quakers, went to Vir
ginia from Berks county, Pennsylvanin.
An effort to Ildentify them with the
New England famlly of the same name
spded in polhing more definite than
s slmilarity of ChrisZan names In
poth familles, such as Epooch, Lavl,
Mordecad, Solomon, Abraham end the
ke, .

“My Inther, at tho death of bis s

emi

White |

Thll\l

Fﬂl‘ (‘l‘l L] \Q"d‘
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urt by Fllsworths Death

| erward learned to bear the loss of

thousands in battle more bravely than

he bore the loss of this one in the | sang the song with more plantiveness I'
béginning of the contest. But the loss | and more effect than Old Abe had |

0. A gingle =, otherwise than in the
ranged fight, was always bard for him
as g0 often shoyvn fn his action upon
the judgment of courts martial

After, the repulse of Fredericksburg
he Is reported to have sald:
Ia & man out of hell that suffers more
than I do, I pity him.*

coln® It I8 related that during the war
A lady belonging to 4 prominent Ken-
tucky family visited Washington to
beg for her son's pardon, who was
then in prison under sentence of death
for belonging to & band of guerrillas
who had committed many murders and
outrnges. With the mother was her
daughter, a beautiful young lady, who
was an accomplished musician. My,
Lincoln recelved the wvisitorg in his
usual kindly manner and the mother
mnde known the object of her visit

There were probably extenualing
circumstances In favor of the rebel
prigsoner, and while the preaident seem.
|l‘li to ba deeply pondering the young
lndy moved to the planc near by, and,
taking a seat, commenced to sing
“Gentle Annfe,” a sweel and pathetic
baliad, which before
familiar eong In almost every house
! hold in the union. and is not yet en-

ther, was but six years of age, and he
| grew up Uterally, without education.
Ho removed from Kentucky to what
Is now Spencer county, Indlana, In my
alghth yoar. We reached our new
bome about the time the state came
luto the Unlon, It was & wild reglon,
with many bears and other game anl-
mals still in the woods, There | grew
up.  There were some schools, so-call-
cd, but no qualification was required
{ for & teacher beyond reallin', writin’
and cipherin’ to the rule of threa. It
A straggler, supposed to understand
Latin, happensd to sojourn In the
| neighborbhood, he was looked upon as
& wirard, Therea was absolutely noth-

My paternal | Ing to excite mmbition for education. |

| “of course, when I came of age 1 did
| not know much. 8illl, somehow, 1
could read, write and clpher to the
rile of three, but that was all. 1 have
not been to school sinee. Tha Mttle
advange 1 now have upon this store
of education | have plcked up from
time to thme under the prossure of ne-
consity

“l was ralsed to [arm work, which
| continued till | was 82 At 81 1
came o lllipols and pessed the Arst
year In Macon county. Then 1 got to
New Salem, at that time In Bangamon,
now Menard county, where | remained
A yoar as & sort of clerk lu a store

the grest who geow morg grest

ntil from us they are ap

. He wulks w
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y tirely lorgotten, for that matter. It is
| to be presumed Lhat the young lady

ever heard It in Springtield.

During the song he arose from his
seat, crossed the room to a window In
the westward, through which he gazed
for several minutes with that "sad, far
away look” which has so often been
noted as one of his peculiarities. His
memory, no doubt, went back to the
days of his bhumble life on the banks
of the S8angamon, and with visions of
old Salem and {ts rustic store came
a picture of the “Gentle Annie" of his
youth, whose ashes had rested for
many long years under the wild flow-
ers and brambles of the old rural bury-
Ing ground, but whose spirit then, per
haps, gulded him to the side of merey,
Then wiplng his eyves, he advanced
quickly to the desk, wrote a brief note,
which he handed to the lady, and In-
formed her that it was the pardon she
| sought.

Not His Kind of Religlon.

| 1 am not much of a judge of relig-
11011_ but, in my opinion, the religion
| that sets men to rebsl and fight
against thelr government, because, as
| they think, the government does not
I gufficlently help some men to eat
thelr bread in the sweat of other
men's faces, s not the gort of religion
upon which people can get to heaven
'. -Memorandum, Dec, 1, 1864
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Than came the Nack Hawk war, and
I was gelected as captain of volun.
| teers, a succoss which gave me more
pleasure than any I have had since. 1
| weut through the campalgn, was
slated, ran for the leglslature the same
yoar (1832) and was beaten—the only
time | have ever been beaten by the
‘p\mph! The next and three succeed-
Ing blennial elections | was elected to
the legisiature. 1 was not W& eand}
date afterward. During this legisla
Itive period I had studled law, and re.
moved to Springfleld to practice it

| “In 1848 [ was onco slected to the
|lower house of congress. Was not a
candidate for reelection From 1849
to 1554, both Inclusive, practlsed |aw
more ssslduouely than ever before, Al
wWays & Whig In politics, and genarally
on the Whig electoral doket, making
notive canvasses I was loslng inter-
|@at In polities when the repeal of the
Missourli compromise aroused me
agaln, What | have done ginee thep
is pretty well kuown

*“If any personal description of me
is thought desirable It may be malg
I am in height wix feet four Inches
nearly, lean In flesh, welghing on an
average 150 pounds, dark complexion,
with coarse black halr and gray eyes.
No other marks or brand recollected,
Yours very truly, “A LINCOLN."

HAD THROAT
TROUBLE SINCE

CHILDHOOD

All Treatments Failed. Relioved
by Peruna.

Mra. Wm. Hohe
mann, 2764 Lincoln
Ave, Chlcago, I,
wriles:

“1 wuffered with
catarrh of the bron-
ohial tubes and had
a torrible cough ever
since a ohild,

*1 would sit up In
bed with piilows
propped up behind
me, but stiilthae
eough would not let
me sleep. I thought
and everyhody else

that I had p=
tion,
“So rending the

papers about Pe-
runa 1 decided to
try, without the
least bit of hope that
it would do me any
good. Butafter tak-
ing three bottles | noticed a change
My appetite got better, g0 I kept on,
never discournged. Finally I seemed
not to cough so much and the paina in
my chest got better and I could rest at
night.

"I am well now and cured of a chronlo
cough and sore throat. I cannot tell
you how grateful I am, and | cannot
thank Peruna enocugh. It has cured
where doctors have falled and I talk
Peruna wherever I go, recommend. it to
everybody. People who think they
have oconsumption better give it =
trial"

Established 30 Years

JCRassn &

Foral emblems and cut flowers for all
Occasiona. S8IOUX CITY, IOWA
e

The life absolutely sincere to the
best it knows I8 the pest sermon any
can preach.

Mrs. Hohmann.

Do vot be discouraged, if mﬂ’erinﬁ from
Piles. Trask's Qintment brings relief in
most cases and cures many. Ask your
druggist, convince yourself.

What a deal of grief, and eare, and
other harmful excltement does a
healthy dullness and cheerful ingensi-
bility avoid.—Thackeray.

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets cure eonsti-
pation, Constipation is the cause of many
diseuses. Cure the cause and you cure

disense. Kasy to take,

Afraid of Disfigurement.
She—Aren't you goilng to ask papa
tonight, George?
He—No, dear. 1 think I'd better
not. | want to have my pleture taken
tomorrow.—Yonkers Statesman,

The Seifish View.

“Do you want cheaper postage?”

“I don't know,” replled the man who
conslders only his own Interests, “I
don't write many letters myself, and
1 don't see why 1 should be eager to
make It easler for the men who send
ma bills."

As It Appeared In Print,

Benator Newlands of Nevada was
soaring in debate one day, soaring so
high he "hit the ceiling.”” He reallzed
he was getting a trifle flowery and to
excuse himself said: “Indeed, Mr.
Presldent, perfervid oratory may be
pardoned, for this subject furnishes
all the food eloguence needs."

“That sounded pretty good to Mr.
Newlands, but he was a bit abashed
when he read in the Congresslenal
Record next day that he asserted hls
topic “furnished all the food elephants
need."”

Digging Spruce Gum.

Thers will be a crusade In spruce
gum digging In the Malne woods this
winter. About twenty men will leave
Skowhegan within a short time to be-
gin gum digging operations near Jack-
man., Gum has grown searce in the last
few years and tho demand I8 s0 great
that it has becomeo a business (o many
Maine men. Last year James Carey,
Frank Croning and Joe Casa dug 1,300
pounds and sold it all In Maine. It is
estimated that from 50,000 to 100,000
pounds will be dug this seasch —Ken-
nebec (Me,) Journal,

RESULTS OF FOOD.
Health and Natural Conditions Come
From Right Feeding.

Man, physlcally, should be llke a
perfectly regulated machine, each
pert working easily fn its appropri-
ata place. A slight derangement
causes undue friction and wear, and

frequently ruins the entire system,

A well-known eaducator of Boston
found a way to keep the brain and
the body in that harmonlous co-operi-
tion which makes a joy of llving.

“Two years ago,” she writes, "belng
in o conditiun of nervous exhaustion,
1 resigned my position as teacher,
which 1 had held for over 40 years.
Bince then the entlre reet has, of
coursg, been a benefit, but the use of
Grape-Nuts has removed one great
cause of illness In the past, namely,
constipution, and {ts attendant evils.

“1 generally make my entire break-
fast on a raw egeg beaten Into four
spoonfuls of GrapeNuts, with a lHttle
hot milk or hot water added. 1 like
It extremaly, my food asalmllates, and
my bowels take care of thomselves.
I find my braln power and physical
endurance much greater and | know
that the usa of the Urape-Nuts las
contributed largely to this result.

“It is with feelinge of gratitude that
I write this testimonial, and trust it
may be tho means of alding others in
thelr search for health” Name given
by Fostum Co,, Battle Creek, Mich.

Read the little book, “The Rosd to
Wellville,” in pkgs. *“Thare's a Rea-
son."

Ever read the above letter?
one appoars from tlme 1o tlme.
nEe R emiaEe, ree, and
ieres

A mew
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full of human
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