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voirs of nge Admiral Sir Peter

nw tephiew, Blehard Glyn, fell

In love af dest sight with Lauly
g Stormont, who sparocd Dhils ae- |

ns. The tad, un orphan, Was given
v berth o oae midsbilpinan on the Ajax by |
TG Gilles Voroup, nephew of Sir |

I'bomuas Vernon, beopmie the boy's pal
Trhey nitemded n thesler where Hoawk- |
shaw’'s nephew anw Lady Arvabelly,  Ver-
not met Phitip Overton, next in line for

Sir Thoamas Vornon's estite, Thay start

-|-|-.I which was Interrupted. Vernon
found
Ari- |

an and lawkshaw's nephew
themige Ives attricied by pretty Lady

bell, Mhe Adnx in battle defeated Fronch
\ bips I (e Meditereianeian,  Richard
ol L4 prtze  money He wos

Lty Hlawkshinw as 1w
it o blow I bis carnings with
Al Mawkshaw party Glvn dis-
tht Lady Arabella wis @ p-u.r‘
e gumbler, He talked much
cougin Dapline, Lady ;\'I'rllll'”-I:
owed love for ghaming. Later wa|
J and  Overton  prisoners. thus
¢ the duel,  In the Overton-Ver
e el nelther wad hurt Lady Arn |
boll houmilinted Itehard by her pranks

il Bione Dy
nlh
rin
. redd
It

with  fweg

it

Fichard pd dlles shiipped on n frigate. |
titlew wor cupturved by the French, 8y
Meter nrranged for his exchange. Daph- |
ne mhowid o Wkt for CHyn, whn wis
then 21 yeurs of age. Giles was relossed
Ciilew umd Richned  planned  elopements
Sir Peter objectsd 1o the plan o wed
Piaphing, By clever rusdes Gllvs pnd Rieh
ied  olopsd with Lady  Aribella mul‘
Praphine,  reapectively. The latter  palr
were marrte),  Paphine was pleaged; Ara- |
belliw rived In anger. When  the  par- |
v returned, Arabella ssked 8ir Peter IuL

d In prosecuting Gilles In court on the
chirge of committing a capltal erime. |
Al sttended the trinl

CHAPTER |IX,—Continued.

The evidence belng all in, and the
wrguients Illil‘ll', it TeCesEs wWas |I|k9ﬂ.
We were not the only ones who pald
our respects fmmediately  to Glles
Vernon, Many persons went forward
tnd shook his hand, while 1 think Siy
Thomas did not recelve a cordial greel
ing from g single man or woman in the

hall, althongh he wis Known to every I\

one present.

We got o hurrled dinoner at the tav
ern, and returned at once to the hall
It was about half-past four in the win-
ter afternocon, and the day bhelng dark
and lowering, candles were required.
The lord justice’s Instructions to the
Jury were then read, and my heart
sank, as in a dreadfol monotone, he
expounded the law 1o them. Alas! Ax
long as the statute negaingt the abdue-
tion of an heiress remained, Giles Ver

| Atubella’s companion,

| reached the place, the first lord had

— — - — : —_—
upon my knees to him. He shall—he | logs of Flora. A glit  chandeller THE OBJECT HE HAD IN VIEW

shall pardon Giles!™

We wore all huddled wogether, then,
in our parlor al the inn, having just
returned gfyom the assize hall,

“Richard and 1 will go,” sald Sir
Peter.

“And Daphne and I will stay and
comfort Glles,” spoke Lady Hawkshaw.

A week to London, and a week to
return, was easy travellng—but how |
long. would it take us to reach the
king? And what ministers would be In |
town? And what would be the earliest |
moment we could leave London? Alll
these things were ln our minds to tor-
ment us, Neverthelesgs, within half an
holirs we Were on oiur way.

While we were demandiog the best |
harges, and having them put to, an Iu-i

| solent groom came In the stable yard |

and usked for horses for Sir Thomas |
and Lady Arabelln Stormont and Lady )

Mrs. Whitall,
upd two servants, for London, The
hend hostler eeplled roughly that they
hod no time to attend him then, as
they were starting Sir Peter Hawk-
shaw and Mr. Glyn off for London, oo,
to beg Mr. Giles Vernon's life, The
man, at this, grew saucy, and offered
o handgsome bonus for the horses
which were then belng put to for us
I caught him by the collar, and threw
him oot of the stable yard, where the
hostlers drubbed him soundly, thank
God!

One hurrled kiss to Daphne, a brief
farewell between 8ir Peter and Lady
Hawkshaw, and we were off for Lon
don. Our race Into Seotland was noth:
Ing to it.

The roads were much cut up, and
although we traveled day and night,
we were more than four days on the
way. We reached London early in the
day; aod, without stopping for food,
or 1o change our linen, we went to the
admiralty, There wo got the informa.
tion that the first lord was visiting in
the country, In Kent, Within the hour,
I was on my way to Kent. When |

left, not more than two hours before,

it
'.'l liu{
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| diffused lght through the apartment,

My Senses Seemed Preternaturally |
«Acute.

non was gullty of a eapital erime; and
not une word uttered by any one of us
who testifled in his behalf did saght
but prove the more strongly that he
liad carrled Lady Ambelln off agalnst
her will,

The jury retived, and, the day havifig
been fatiguing, the lords justices de |
termined to walt In thelr retiring room
for an hour, where they could be
called, If the jury promptly reached a
veridict, This troubled me—this ex
pectation of a quick deelsion.

The jndges having retived and sus-
pended the sitting of the court, we at
once went over and sat with Giles
who maintained perfectly his manly
camposure. He langhed with Sir Poter
ayver some of the events of the fight
between the Ajax and her two ene
mies, complimented Lady Hawkshaw
upon her triumph over the lawa of the
land relating to evidence, and sald |
muny kind things to Daphne |

While we were in the midst of a |
choeerful conversation, and not obsery
tint of what was going on In the nthvr|
part of the hall, we guddenly heard
the crier proclaiming the entrance of
their lordships, and at the same mo
ment Sir Thomas Vernon entered by
another door. Hunging on his arm
was Lady Arabella Stormont, Ani
then the jury filed In with solemn
fuces, and what followed all seemed
to me lke some horeid dream

Althongh  geveral were
moving about, there seemed to me a
dieadful  slleénce; and alihough the
candles burned, and a great hobgoblin
of & moon peercd in at the windows
there seemed an awlul darkness. And
after a time, in which 1 was oppressed
by this ghostly sllence and darkness
1 saw the senior lord justice put on a
bliek cup and sentence Glles Vernon
ta be hanged by the neck uutil e wa
dead, that day fortnlzht,

My eyes roved aimlessiy around. and
fell at that moment on Lady Arabell:
Stormont. A faint smile flickered o
her lovely mouth,

persons

CHAPTER X.
In that hour of horror 1 became |
weaker and more helpless than 1w
wonkest and most helpless woman

Sir Peter and Lady Hawkshaw wep |

too stunned to think, 1 remembe
now, the look of despalr on Sir Peley
countenanee, where | had never lu
fore seen anything but sturdy courys
—and it was an added terror. And th
one who retainedhergenses, who suz
gested a forlorn hope, was Daphne-
the youngest, the least experienced o
ug all

“To London!" she sald. “To th
klpg, for pardon! 1 mysell will g

| not impossible.

for London. 1 had passed him on the |
road, without knowing him. 1 re-|
turned to London.  Sir Peter had seen
severn] members of the government,

| meanwhile, and had been privately in. !

formed that the king was suffering
mentally; and although hopes were vt:-'l
lertalned that the spell would pass
away, without the necessity of Inform-
ing the country or parliament, still,
aceess 1o him was refused to all by his
physielans, except the members of his
family and immediate housechold, and
they were charged not to mention busi
negs to him; it wonld be impossible to
approgeh him,

When Sir Peler told me this, 1 be
came s0 weak 1 was forced to sit down
After a few minutes of agony, » desper:
ate resolve came to me. 1 rose, and
sald:

“I have a scheme—desperate, lnm‘
Go with me to Ihv:

He is at Carlton
goes back and forth to

prince of Wales
honse, but
Windsor,"” |
Sir Peter jumped at this poor ehance, |
nnd we agread to go immediately,
We had left York on a Friday, and
| had reactied London on the Monday.
Two days had abeen lost fn the Jour !
ney to Kent: and it was now late In
the evening of Wednesday, We had, |
Iuekily, brought our uniforms ulum::|
and, dressing ourselves in them—S8ir |
Poter with all his orders sewn on his |
codl—we called & hackney coach and
drove to Carlton honse,
| When we got there it was about ten |
oclock In the evening. The windows |
| were brilllantly Hghted up, and it was
thout the hour that the prince of
Wales wag known (o be In his best
humor—but the honr when he most |
hated to be digturbed I
We  deseended, and the sentries |
nssedl ug through on account of our
iforms and Sir Peter's decorations |
n bhis breagt. We reached the door
and knocked. The porter opened lltv\
loor glngerly, when Sir Peter, glving |
Hoa kiek, walked in, followed by me. |
fhe man attempted to arrest our Prog !
but  Sir Peter sald to him, |
Nereoly
Do you think, you damnped hu‘kl',\‘.l
hat you can be insolent to an admiral
n his majesty's service?'  The man
ipologlzed humbly and ughered us into
lirge reception room on the first
loor, suying he would call the gentle
nan of the chambeors.
We seated ourselves. Even In that
e of ugony, 1 noted the beauty af
| e roume—indeed, my senkos seemed
reternaturally acute, and every In
ent of that dremsdful time is deeply
IXed in my mind. The celling was of

| am, sir, rendy to state my case.

' man and good fellow,"

| Natchez, displayed a large roll of bills

| 4lit, white around the walls were palut:

and at one pide was a palr of large
folding doors,

After a long walt, a gentleman, Mr.
Dighy, appeared. He received us po-
Itely, but sald it was Impossible to dis-
turb the prince then as he was just gt
ting down to piguet. Bir Peter re-
mained silent; he was used to giving
orders, and the words, “It 18 Impossible
to see his roynl higness," were pe-
culinrly disagreeable to him,

I then made my plea. 1 told Mr.
Digby that the life of & gallant officer |
and gentleman was In jeopardy, and |
that we begged Lo see his royal high- |
ness In the hope that the king might
be approached.

“That, too, Is impossible,” coldly re.
plied Mr. Digby. “The king is far from
waell.'"

Just then some one on the other side |
of the folding doors opened one of
them the least bit in the world, and
then closed it—but pot beforé we had
seen streams of light pouring from ft,
o long table brilllant with plate and |
ornaments, and a company of about !
20 gentlemen gitting around it, and
at one end sat a personage whom we |
at once recognized as the prince of |
Wales. |

Without & word Sir Peter arose, and,
darting toward the door—for he was |
ever nn agile man—threw it open, and |
walked into the presence of his royal
hiighness, i

“Sir,” gald he, marching up to the
prince, “1 am Admiral Sir Peter Hawk
shaw, #and 1 have boarded you, so to
speak, sir, in order to save the life g
one of the gallantest officers In the
service of his majesty.”

I had always heard that his royal
highness was a gentleman, and | saw
then such an exhibition of readiness
and good taste as I never saw before
and never expect to see again. BEvery
one at the table, exeept the prinee
seemed astounded at the sudden en
trance aud statling address of a short |
active little man in an admiral's uni
form. But the prince offered Sir Peter
his hand In the coolest manner in the |
world, saying:

“"Mogt happy to meet you, Sir Peter
I recollect well that you carrled the
Indomptable by boarding very gnecess
fully. But how did you get past the
wiatchdogs at the door, my dear sir?”

"By carrying sail hard, your roval
highness,” responded Sir Peter, “and
seeing this door open, faith, sald I, to
myself, having risked my skin these
40 years for the king and his succes
sors, sure, | can risk It once more by |
walking in on my prince, and here |
That
bloody popinjay, Digby (Digby was |
right behind him), wanted me to let |
you alone because you were about t
go to piquet, but 1 think no prince of
England would sacrifice A man's life t |
a game of pigquet.”

“Cerlalnly not, Sir Peter,” answered
his royal highness, rising, “and now |
have an hour entirely at your ser
vice."

“Sir," sald Sir Peter, "1 ask the
honor of shaking hands with you, not
a8 A royal prince, but as an honest

I think the prince was ever suscep
tiile to honest praise, for he was no
fool, and he was undoubledly pleased
when Sir Peter wrung his hand. He
then led the way into another room
and the door was closed,

The rest of the party behaved very
clvilly to me, and | accepted thankful
ly an invitation to have something te
ent and drink. They were merciful g
me, seelng my distress of mind, and
did not plague me with questions, bul
resumed thelr conversation with one
another.

(TO BE CONTINUEIN)

WAS THE OTHER'S SUCCESSOR.

Little Negro's Explanation Certainly
Bore Aspect of Truth.

Irvin Cobb tells @ story of a little,

weary negro who went into a resort in

and bought a drink.

Ad he was paylng for It another ne
gro came In, very large and very
black. He looked at the Iittle man and
suld: “Niggah, whar you git all dat
money ™

“Bahtendah,’ sald the little negro,
by way of a reply, “Ah think Ah shall
tek a bottle of datah stuff. ’'Pears
quite satisfyin' tuh me."

“Niggah,” roared the big one, "whai
you git dat money? I ast you. I's the
town bully, I is. 1 follow bullyin® foh
a trade. Whar you git 1t?”

The ilttle negro began stufing the
money back into his pockets, "Sceme
to me," he mused, “1 ain't got 'nufl
pockets to hold all mah wealth.”

The big negro jumped at the little
one. "Your hear what 1 sald?" he de-
manded.  “I's the town bully, an' |
wunter know whar you git all dat
money

Qulck as a flash, the little negro up-
percut the big one, eatching him on
the polnt of the jaw and knocking him
down, In a moment the big negro re
vived enough to look up from the
floor and ask humbly: “Niggah, who 18
you, anyhow?"

“Why," replied the lttle one, blow:
ing his knuckles, “I's th' pusson you
thought you wuz when yvou come In.
—8aturday Evening Post.

Treasure Hoarded in India,

All the world knows that gold, sllver
and gems are constantly disappearing
in India to swell the hidden stores of
the people, What no one knows g the
accumulated amount. The late Dun
ning Macleod estimated that there
might be $1,600.000,000 in hidden gola
alone, o©f sllver there may be even
more In proportion, as the sllver rupee
has long been the common money cur
rent in India.  Of hidden gems no one
has ever been bold enough o estimate
tl« value

Earth’s Pageantry
Always Grat-
ifying

Nature
Inspires

By C. A. GRAHAM

FLL the dim, tived eves have eclosed oul the light forever,
spring’s green that fades into summer brown, and affer flash-
tng ont in a transient gleam of gold and purple dies in white,

will be the most beantiful and refreshing of things seen.

And the chief excellence of this delight is that it is
accorded not only to those who have enltivated it during vears
ol solituile and comtemplation hut to the greater number who,
engaged in the world’s endless gtrife and arduous pursnits, see
He

who wooes pleasure in fiell and coppice and walks with her
in purple moorland where hlue sky is the only ool is slowest to discover
any falling off in the Leneficent sweetness of his mistress,

bt o casual and occasional interlude of rest in nature,

The devotee of wealth or fame, even after aceomplishing his desire,
18 still & bondman.  For renown does not come till the heart is withersd
m s search and the dear circle of those who would have shared it is nar-
rowing to an end; while long ere the riches lave been aceumuolated the
Jovs to be bought with them pall upon a jaded mind,

But while our senses endure they will not cease to be gratifind with
the music and pageantry of earth. The fragrant goddess whosze shrine
15 among the tall ferns and under the ook boughs answers like an echo
to the tones of her lover. I be carry a weary and disappointed heart
to her for solace the blowing wind will sing to him of buried hopes and
the running water shall murmur a tale of sadnese. It is only those who
are happy themselves who can deteet any gladness in the wild bird's earol,
or be merry within hearing of the «a’s lament, '

Nevertheless, amid all this lamentation of things about to perish there
grows up a feeling of centent that is almoest happiness, mirthless and
subdued, but pure and perfect,  When the ear has grown weary not only
of human intercourse bhut of old tunes and instruments and songs, it still
will listen with content while the summer wind, traveling over field and
sen, sighs out the faint, low melody it has sung to past generations, the
melody it eroons upon their graves and plays to their children,

The pleasure that resides in art is identical with that which dwells
in nature.  What the writer or painter does is to cateh and fix for all time
the vision or emotion or impression that yielded puin or pleasure to him.
In a seeming paradox it may be said that he singles out and stays the
pregnant moments; for the only material he can work upon is his own
expericnee. The life he has lived, the beauty he has seen, the jov, pain,
love, loss, regret, hope, triumphs, sorrow, he has felt; the dreas and
fancies that have come to him—these are what he may set forth in his
chosen medium,

In an idle dream such as has come to many a poet as he rested or
sanntered by familiar streams, faint winds of thought and faney blow
aeross the mind, nourishing ideas that the most consummate art iz hardly
But it is something
of the music of the lines, the sound of the words, the ring and rhythm of
the syllables which ereate in the imagination of the readet.an atmosphere
akin to that of the writer,

able to convey with any fullness or  adequacy.

The vogue of appeal to the “unwritten
law"™ is one of the abuses of modern times.

Nowadays any man who can elaim to be of

Many
Abuses of
Unwritten
Law

a highly sensitive temperament can appeal
to this. legal phantom with many chances

If he

is an artist, he has especial chanees of es-

any erime he may have enmmitted.

caping conviction, sinee he can plead, as
most artists do, that he comes within the

category of supermen, amnd that ordinary
laws are not applicable to him.  Give the
persah ('I;Iilllill;_f to bhe an artistie Ih'l.ll;: nr

By PROF. GAROFALO
Noted Italian Jurist

the possessor of the “artistic temperament”

but a medium through which o bare his soul and expose his emotions

to mankind, and the odids are in favor of his winning the sympathics of

the unthinking multitude, who are disposed to aceept him as an arfistic-

ally irresponsible being and solely the vietim of his emotions or emotion-
ulism,

The old method of tryving certain men and women for murders hos
practically departed.  The actual circuwmstances of a given murder are
not inguired into hall so deeply as the “state of soul™ of the murderer,
and however “inartistic” they be ag regards temperament, few are so sti-
pid as not to fall back on excuses which have saved many from well-
degerved retribution.  Explanation of the psychic  temperament
charncterizes any particular delinquent amounts almost to justification of
the deed committed, provided only your eriminal be interesting enongh—

which

in the possession of great wealth or unusual intelleet, for example. Should
his personality be dull or his social standing he poor, intevest in him fails
altogether to come into play and then only does the rigor of the law assert

i[rl'lf eI i|v.~u~l_‘. v

The Enghish are, after all, a nation that
i largely influenced by sentiment.
[ had alwavs considered the Britons as

Average
Briton
Is Full of

a cold and eallows lot, but during a lafe atay
in King Edward’s country | eame to rather
a different conelusion.
lishhman laoks on you with scorn il you af-
tempt to enter inta a conversation with him
formally  introduced.
hut he 15 quick to respond to an appeal to

The average Fng-

Sentiment

without having heen

N his humane side,
R . While I was in London I saw this illus-
teated inoa dozen instances,  One case struck

me I'urt'ild_\'. A man, 65 Veurs of age, arrest-

ed undder the vagraney law, was sentenced to be Hogged., The press gave
the public information of the incident and Torthwith it seemed to hecome
for a time the momentous 1ssue in Great Britain,  Scores of letters were
written and published in the daily papers, protesting against the whip-
ping of =0 aged a mon. 1t was even qade the subject of parliamentary
inquiry and the home sceretary was interrogatal about it in open session
of the bonse of commons,  For the titne if 5II|II'!‘-I'I||'I| in the London mind
the ]ulilgllll“ll of German nerial invasion,
strung did the pressure locome that the Hoguing was cdled off by the

ense would have made hall the sth

!~I\‘|-r'_\|nu|_\' wns excited and so

authorities. 1 do not think a simila

in any other country

- g

|

I

|

Farmer Had Not Much Expectation
of Turkeys, But He Was Not
Losing Anything.

A Rhode Island farmer set a ban-
tam hen on 14 turkey eggs, and great
was the scandul thereof throughout
the neighborhood. Friends from far
and near dropped in for to see and

for to admire the freakish feat.

“Ba-ay, Bllas,"” asked envious Hiram
Haggers, “haow many turkeys d' yew
cal'late ter git outer them aigs?"”

"Oh, shucks!™ Silas answered. "1
ain’t cal'latin’ t' git many turkeys, 1
jest admire t' see that pesky littig
eritter a-spreadin’ herself."—Harper's
Weekly.

~ WAS HE RIGHT.

Mrs, Rant—Do yon think men are
more clever than women?

Mr. Rant—Some men are,

Mrs. Rant—Who are they?

Mr. Rant—Single men.

Laundry work at home would be
much more satisfactory If the right
Starch were used, In order to get the
desired stiffnoss, it ig usually neces.
siary to use so much starch that the
beauty and fineness of the fabric ig
hidden behind @ paste of varying
thickness, which not only destroys the
appearance, but also affects the wear
Ing quality of the goods. This trou-
ble can be entirely overcome by using
Deflance Starch, as it can be applied
much more thinly because of its great-
er strength than other makes,

The Real Friction.

Actor’'s Wife —Do you know, my
dear, this massage treatment s dread-
fully expensive.

Actor (tragically)—Ay, there's the
rub!

‘Smokers find Lewis’ Single Binder je
cigur betfer quality than most lle ecigars.

He never has a message who does
not know how to listen,

ANTS HER

LETTER
PUBLISHED

For Benefit of Women who
Suffer from Female llis

lis, Minn.—* I was n great

Minnea

| sufferer from female troubles which
i favor of his issuing successfully from | '

; =1 caused a weakness
and broken down
‘Jcondition of the
system. I read so
muchof what Lydia
E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound
had done for other
suffering women I
| felt sure it would
help me, and I must.
gay it did help me
wonderfully. M

S pains all Jeft me,

ew stronger, and within three months

was a perfectly well woman,

“I want this letter made public to
ghow the benefit women may derive
from Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.”’— Mrs. Jonx (, MOLDAN,
i} }5 Second St., North, Minueapolis,

nn.

Thousands of unsolicited and genu-
ine testimonials like the above prove
the efliciency of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound, which is made
exclusively from roots and herbs,
Women who suffer from those dis-
tressing ills peculiar to their sex should
not lose sight of these facts or doubt
the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham’'s
\’oqetab]e Compound to restore their
health.

If you want special advice wri
to nﬂ?s. Pinkham, at Lynn, M:wtz
Shewilltreatyourletterasstrictly
confidential. For 20 years she
:ll“ia been h‘elplmrf sl!::k women in

1is way, free of charge, Don
hesltatey— write at once, -

Nebraska Directory
KODAK FINISHING »:v. onis

nttention. Allsupplivs forthe Amateur sirletly
fresh. Bend for eatnlogue and tinlshing prices
THE ROBERT DEMPSTER CO.,

Box 1197, Omaha, Neb.

DainHay Tools are the Best

Insistonbaviugthem, Ask Yourlocal dealer, or

JOHN DEERE OMAMHA

THE PAXTON £l &

European Plan

Roows from £1.00 np single, 55 eents up double.
CAFE PRICE INABLE

S REASONABLE

TYPEWRITERS e

Foprive. Cashior thme .
"'“'."" Ietitond, renl s pplion “foq: P
PRI WIETE TGr froe exam ination, No de
- L...u Walie fr g basgain ol and alfer
F¥wanion o, 427 Wordman Nidg, Dmaka.

M. Spiesberger & Son Co.

Wholesale Millinery

The Best In the West OMAHA, NEB.

mqwcmﬁu

Bold by the Pest Dontors, Wo will send ¢ v
::--ri.--: ot ln;-'u: af ih et In stamps, & ‘l’b’l,:-‘-tln“;:rg
ple, rasw wdgod tule. JOHN G, WOODWA
& CO."*The Gandy Men" Counoll Biutte, jas




