The = |
Escapade

By Cyrus Towesend Brady. .

1 think it will have to be as your
admiral save, Lord Carrington,” ssaid
the king ‘“You cannot see her for the |
present.” !

Mv lord wis too proud to heg, vt
there was something «lse he could do

“Theére is something else May |
ask vour majesty?

“What is it7?7" said the king kind
“Ask what vou Jike

“Will vour majesty—Can a inessage
be carried to her from me?”

*1 think there’s no harm in that n,
Kephard?”

SO, Your majesty

What is the mesasge?”

Wilr vour malesty tell Lady Car
rinzton how I have misjndged her andd
h)'.--_ Litterly | have repented o o}
HT 1 1 w proud and ?:l,] | I
tha not Latdy O wntd -".“'
othie

i i LY. that she I3 1
the 1 3 o Litm " tha |
ki

| I n ht irther tres on
vour majesty's good nature, I will ask
to have this letter sent to hel
As he spoke my lord pulled & pajper
from oui his breast pocket.
“What s that?" said the king.
I'is o letter I wrote on the eve of

my cngagement with Lord Strathgate

It may he

conceived of as conveying

the true sentiments of my heart.”
“Hark ve, Carrington,” said the
king, “1 will not have Lady Carring

ton. to whom | have taken a greal

r““g-l\‘_ further v xedd i-_‘-‘ lettcrs or mes

sages.”
“Your majesty,” answered Carring-
ton, “vou may read the letter yourself.

*Tis guch a letter as would convey joy
to any woman's heart, provided she
loved her husband and could forgive
him his folly.”

“Well, as to what may be the state
of Lady Carrington's feelings toward
vou, that will have to be developed
jater. Meanwhile”'—the king hauled
from his pocket two papers— Admiral
Kephard, here is an order which will
obviate the necessity of a court-mar-
tial. As commander-inchief of the
fleet 1 interpose, 1 am informed that
the frigate Bellona is ready for three
years' tour of duty in the East Indies.”

“You're sir,” answered Kep-
hard.

“Here is an order from the admiral-

right,

ty appointing Lord Carrington first
lieutenant of that ship.”
“Ay, ay, sir,” answered Kephard,

taking the order and scanning it rap-
fdly.

“Lord Carrington,” =said the king
gravely, “l have estopped the court-
martial. Your offense has been a seri-
ous one, however, and it cannot go un-
Because of it I order you
to the Bellona. You will spend three
years in the East Indies. Perhaps by
that time vou will come back a hap
pler and a wiser man.”

“A wiser, vour majesty, but
can be no happiness for me.”

“And why?" '

“Because 1 am parted from Lady
Carrington and because I have shown
mysefl unworthy of her.”

“Very well,” said the Kking, some
what indifferently, it seemed, “you wil
repair aboard the Bellona at once
Her captain has not vet joined. You
will assume temporary command and
take her to Wevmonuth, which is the
nearcst port to your seat, 1 Dbelieve.
You will remain there just long
enongh to get together vour sea kit
and receive your captain, and then
you will proceed to the East Indies,
reporting to Admiral
vou arrive on the station.”

“And my wife, your majesty?”

“I have taken care,” said the king,
gravely, “that she shall be carefully

*f‘red and looked after until your
return at least.”

“Arfd may [ not see her before 1
go?”

“1 cannot modify the orders,” an-
swered the king. “I have aiready ex-
tended to you unusual clemency. But
1 give you my word that your wife
will be well cared for. She is under
my especial protection, remember.”

“By Gad, lad!” cried the old admiral,
tarning about, “get down on your
knees and thank the king's majesty
for his gracious clemency. You're a
lucky dog and don’'t deserve it.”

punished.

there

CHAPTER XXIIL
The King's Jest.
A short time after two boats pulled

away from the Britannia. In one of
them sat the majesty of England.
There was more ruflling of bugles,

more rolling of drums, more blaring of
trumpets, more thundering of guns,
more hurrahing from the men, as the
little king, thoroughly delighted with
his royal clemency, was rowed back
to the shore,

The other boat departed shortly
after the king's, without exciting the
slightest attention. The officer of the
deck escorted Carrington over the side,

shook hands with him and the boat

*pulled away to the Bellona, a hand-
some 22-gun frigate fresh from the
shipyards and ready for her maiden
cruise, which lay near by.

Carrington was received there with
gome cereiaony. His arrival had been
expected. Parkman, who had been
transferred from the Renown, met him
at the gangway and the two shook
hands fervently.

“]1 am ordered to this ship, Jack, as
first lieutenant” said Carrington,
gloomily, as they turned and walked
aft. “Here are my papers. As you
will see, 1 am directed to assume
charge, the captain not being aboard,
and take the ship around to Wey-

Clarkson when |

boatswain and
deck was followed by the trampling of |
many
of fellows, assembled in the gangways.
Carrington read his
directed the commanding officer's pen-
nant to be hoisted and bade Parkman,
wvho for the present acted as first lleu-
tenant, to get under way.
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“Clasped in His Wife's Arms.”
mouth., where he will juin us™

“*"And L e court-martial asked
Parkman

“The king hath pard (1 me

“And Your wife?”

“God onlv knows!" said Carrington,
desperately All T know Is that she

well and under the kKing's  especial
protection. We are bound lfor the East
Indies for three vears, Three yvears
vway from her! God, what a fool I've
heen, Stratheate was right!” Car-
rington turned away, putiing strong
constraint upon himsell in order to
compose his [eatures. “Well,” he said

at last, “are vou all ready?”

“Ready to trip,” returned Parkman.

“Call all hands 1'll read them my

orders and then we'll get up anchor.”

In a moment the shill piping of the
his mates along the

feet. The crew, a splendid set

orders to them,

As the Bellona drew abreast the

liner a burly figure suddenly appeared
on the edge of the high poop of the
Britannia.
Carrington, who had stood aft on the
quarterdeck of his frigate, bared his
head and
turned the compliment with his own
chapeau, then he turned and waved it
forward.
Britannia
from their throats at another signal
from the admiral came such a burst of
cheering as warmed the very cockles
of the melancholy Carrington’'s heart.
And with this cheerful sea compliment
and there
frigate shot ahead and presently clap-

Recognizing the admiral,

saluted. The admiral re-

Instantly the rails of
swarmed with men, and

words of good will the

Ing?
He knew nothing save that in some
manner she was
protection of the king; that was assur-
unce enough that she was well cared
for, for no man questioned
esty, sincerity or kindliness of George
Third.
before
thought

the
he would see her again. The
was maddening to him. He
did not even know where to write to
her. He was not at all sure that the
king would cause his letter to be de-
livered to her. He came to a desper-
ate resolution. He would write hel
another letter and send it from Wey-
mouth by special messenger to the
King and beg him to see that it was
delivered.

It was not until late in the after-
noon, when the Bellona was fairly in
the channel beating down toward her
destination, that Carrington went be-
low. As there was no captain yet on
the ship the quarters of that function-
ary by right belonged to him. He
entered them without ceremony. The
cabin on the new ship looked bright
and cheery, Its equipments were rude,
of course, as were those of all ships
in those days, but they were better
than those in ordinary vessels, the
Bellona being the newest and most ad-
vanced product of theshipyards.

To a sailor of that day it was both a
spacious and delightful sea home. To
Carrington it was only a prison. He
did not attempt to enter the state-
rooms on either side, but sat down at
the table, buried his face in his hands
and groaned aloud. It was the first
moment of privacy that he had en-
joved. It was the first opportunity af-
forded him to give way to his feel-
ings, and he indulged himself at will.
Separated from his wife, and throuzh
his own folly! The future that had
opened so fairly before him utterly
wrecked! Three long weary years at
the least, and possibly four, to inter-

! vene before he could see her again.

He almost envied Strathgate—fighting
desperately for 1ife at Blyvthedale Hal
and likelv to be an invalid for the rest
of his davs—because he would be in
England while Carrington was far
AWAY.

He had gone through so much. He
had drunk so deeply the bitter cup of
repentance that he gave way com-
pletely to his emotions.

“This will never do,” he said at last.
“My punishment seems greater than 1|
can bear, and yet I must bear it; 1
must show myself a man for her.”

s A little hand fell softly upon his
shoulder with touch as light as that
of thistledown. Where that hand
touched him was the center of his be-
ing. My lord turmed his head, looked
at it slowly, turned his body, followed
it up, saw a face he dreamed of, tears
rolling from eyes that looked love at
him, and in another moment he was
clasped in his wife's arms.

This was (he punishment meted out !
to him by little George. He was to go
to the Indies, but not alone. When |
there was time for coherent speech |
Fli»n handed her husband another pa-
per appointing him  captain of the
Iiel'ona, subject only to the orders of
his wile,

God bless him!™

cries my lord,

falding his wife again to his heart.

“Aand 1 sav so, 10o,"” answers 1Sllen,
‘althongh we fought against him so
long”. he hath a kindly heart”

« hath, indeed,” retirned Carrine.
ton, after a time, "H«
word that von

looiied after for the

gave me his |
should be well
next three
and the keeping of the king's word is
intristed to me. 1 shall see to it”
“Nuv." said Ellen, “vou are under
l.cok al your or-

roval
YVEears,

my command
ders”

*“*"Tis little captain,” |
langhed my lord, sweeping her to his
heart “*And what

you propose to isgsue Lo me?" |

now,
@*yen so, my
orders do

dEBain

“1 should like o present to you two |

of my [riends.”
Your friends are my friends, my !

| dear,” returned Carrington, “and
when occasion gerves | shall be lii-i 1%
'l to greet them."
| ‘It serves now,” id Ellen. draw
b hs If av from him And in
| deed she found it difficult, for hi
| would by no means let her go, follow
 ing her ait and still keospdng his

about her waist as she openod the
| door of one of the cahins |
| ¢ Out thence, for all the world like a |

the |

ping on more canvas bore swiftly
down the river.

Carrington stared long and desper- |
atelv Lack towaid the shores, fast
i pins behind Yim, on which some-

 wite s (oot rested. What
a= she daing? Wkhere was she live

What was she thinking of him?

under the especial |

the hon- |

It would be three _veurs:

‘ hardest sort of labor for full 12 hours

| sore keeping

popred Mistress Deb- |

checks raedder than

Jack-in‘the-box,
orah, her & sear-
let ribbons she affoeted, and stalk
Charles

behind her came Sir Seton in

great dignity.

“1 did youn an injustice, Charles'™
eried my Lord Carrington. “I humbly
beg your pardon. | have nolt heard
the story''—and Seton was glad my l

lord’s remarks were so spontaneous—
“but I know that vou were true.”

“It's granted, Bernard,” said
heartily. *1 could forgive you
thing, knowing how you felt over the
loss of your wife, for to-day I can put
myself in your place in one particu-
lar."

“And how's that?”

“In this way,” returned Seton. “Per-
mit me”'—he seized the blushing Deb-
orah as he spoke—"Salute Lady Seton,
Carrington.”

“What! Is it so?”

“We were married this morning, the
king himself being one of the wit
nesses.”

“And do you go with us to India?”

P b
seLan

a1y

“Nay,” answered Seton, “only to
Weymouth.”
And at that Carrington was very

glad, lor though he loved Seton much,
he loved his wife more, and he wantes|
her for the rest of his life all to him.
self.

Seton divined that, for presently he
took Deburah by the hand and led her
forth upon the gquarterdeck, leaving
Carrington and Ellen alone together,
each in the haven where they faiu
would be; husband and wife, one and
inseparable nvw and forever, locked
in each other's arms.

(THE END.)
BEST WORKERS ARE SPANIARDS.
Their Wondeful Capacity for
Labor on Slim Diet.

Hard

A present-day globe-trotter said to
& New York Press writer: *I should
like to recommend the employment of
Spaniards to dig the Panama canal.
The rest of the world does not seem
to realize the wonderful capacity for
work possessed by the Andalusians.
Why, I have seen in the castle of Solo-
mon copper mine men doing the

a day and knock off as happy as a
lark, . ready for a fight or a frolic,
ready to go mad at the distant tinkle
of a guitar, ready to beat their hands
staccato time to the
Cadiz cachuca.

“And what has his ration consisted
of? A piece of bread dipped i a
cow's horn of oil and another of
vinegar, spiced up with hot green pep-
per, garlic and salt. In summer his
food consists of a section of pick
melon.

“How many million pounds of meat
have been shipped to Panama since
the digging began? The Andalusian
knows not the hunger for meat. He is
never ill. The doctors at the isthmus
have their hands full all the time try-
ing to ecure disease directly due to
meat.

“Here is a common Spaniard who
could pull a bull down by the horns,
drive his knife through a three-inch
plank, nourishing his ‘robur’ and
stamina on a slice of melon brought
from that moist province where the
mocking proverb says, ‘The trees are
grass, the earth water, the men wom-
en and the women—nothing.’

“Yesterday 1 witnessed in one of
vour semi-fashionable resorts a New
Yorker double up and pack on his fork
for one calm mouthful about four
cubic inches of red roast beef. It was
not a pleasant sight. I compared the
man's food capacity with that of peo-
ple who had achieved.

“The Arab on his rice diet scourged
the shrinking world. The Roman sol
dier on his sour wine and vinegar
bread mapped out Europe with his
roads. One of our great generals,
Francis Marion, the swamp fox, kept
his forces in perfect physical condi-
tion by a daily sip of vinegar. Oil
stands for the most ethereal fat you
can feed the stomach flame with and
vinegar for the destroyer of thirst and
purifier of the blood.”

Rendable But Breakless.
“Does your wife make good bread?"
“Considered as the staff of life,” re

plied Nuwed, “I should say she does.
One could lean on a staff of it a long
time without breaking it"—Kansas

City Times

GAINED HER POINT

WIFE'S DEMONSTRATION OF HUS- |
BAND'S NERVOUSNESS. |

Reverend Gentleman Compelled to Ad-
mit That He Did Fidget with His
Handkerchief While Conduct-
ing the Services,

fidget so
vou're

“My dear, vou must not
with handkerchief when
in the pulpit,” said the minister's wile, |

1]

a5 aile

your

wialked home by his side alter
the morning
“Fidget!" exclaimed the

service

centleman,

“Why, I seldom use my handkerchict.
What do vou mean?”

“1 don't mean using it.,” replied tl
wife, laughing. *“I hope you will do

| that whenever it is necessary: baot |
mean pulling it out of one pocket and |
stufling it into ancther, only to take
it out and thrust it under the hymn ¢
bock, It's a nervous hablt, and it's
perfectly distracting to wateh yon”

The clergyman looked Kindly in-|

credujous as he said:
“1 think you must he mistaken,

| dear. 1 meight have changed it about
a zood dea his morning. 1 belieye ]
did, but I'm eertain that it i=n't H1
habit, To prove it, I'll leave my hand
werchief with vou this evening,' It
Was agreed,

At the eclose of the Invocation the
minister's hand was seen withdrawing
itself stealthily from his coat-tail
pocket, and after he had said: *l.et
us continue ouyr worship by singing
three stanzas”™—there was a long

pause while he fumbled in the other
coat-tail before he added—"of the
three hundred and forty-third hymn.”

By keepinz his mind on his hands
instead of on the hymn, he managed
to get through the singing with only |
one slip; but there were several awk- |

ward pauses during the responsive
reading, when the minister's wif«l
watched his hands roam from breast

pocket to pulpit cushion and back to
his coat-tail again.

During the anthem the
seemed less absent-minded, but his
wife was uneasy when it came time |
for the prayer and discreetly covered |
her eves. Then he grew more and |
more distracted, and kept the audi-
ence waiting with hyvmn books in |
hand while he made another search
for the missing bit of linen before giv-
ing out the number of the hymn.

Finally it was time for the sermon. |
“I invite vour attention this evening'
he bezan, and then stopped. This |
time his hand was in his breast
pocket. “You will find my text,” he |
began again, “in the eighth chapter of |
Romans.”

The little lady in
gzained her point, but really it was
ceasing to be a joke. He could never
get through his sermon at this rate.
Hastily she beckoned to dan usher and
sent him into the pulpit with the min-

minister !

the pew had |

ister’s handkerchief. He clutched it
with ill-concealed relief, and shot a
guilty glance at his smiling wife.

Then he drew a long breath, and, as
one set free, went on with his admira-
ble sermon.—Youth’s Companion.

Mystery of the Watermelon.

Here is a myvstery, according to Mr.
Bryan. He says: *“I am not mnuch of |
a farmer as some people claim, but I
have observed the watermelon seed. |
It has the power of drawing from the |
ground and through itself 200,000 |
times its weight; and when you can
tell me how it takes this material and |
out of its color forms an outside sur-[
face bevond the imitation of art, and
then forms in it a white rind and
within that again a side of red heart, |
thickly inlald with black seeds, each
one of which in turn is capable of |
drawing through itself 200,000 times |
its welght—when you can explain to |
me the mystery of a watermelon, you |
can ask me to explain the mystery of
God.” |

Price of Perfection.

Oscar Hammerstein at a recent
dinner described a contemplated cast
for “Thais” wherein the princlpals’
salaries alone would aggregate $10,000 |
a night.

“But, you know,” said Hammer-
stein, “perfection is always expensive.

“Napoleon never breakfasted at the
same hour. Now he would breakfast
at seven, now at 11, now at ten. Yet,
whenever he rang, his breakfast, a
voung broiled chicken, was always
brought immediately to him, cooked to
perfection, just off the grill.

“One morning Napoleon sent for his
cook, and said, with a pleased laugh:

“How do you manage it that, no |
matter when [ breakfast, mx chicken
Is always ready, done to a turn?

*“*‘Sire,” =aid the cook, ‘every ten
minutes I put a fresh chicken on to
broil. Thuvus: one is always perfectly |
done for vwu when you ring.” "—Balti
more Sun
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World's Largest Bowlder. |
The largest bowlder in the world is
'n Victoria, Australia. The name of
“The Leviathan Rock” has been given
to it. Its estimated bulk approaches,
it it does not exceed, 20,000 tons. This
great rock may be likened to an im-
mense egg lving on its side, the part
resting on mother earth being not
more than 30 yards square. Hundreds
of persons could find shelter under it
from a passing storm or the sun.

More Art.
Auctioneer—Going! Going! Gone!
Here, sir, It's yours. Great bargain,
slr. The frame alone is worth the
price,
Copnoiseeur (ripping out the pig
ture)—The frame was what I wauted

Lof yny mbvement

| attention

—Pick-Me-Up.

GREAT % GLEARANGE

SALE

OUR JULY CLEARANCE

SALE

MILLINERY!

Over 200 fine trimmed

bats will ' e sold ata sac-

rifice. 21 ar less than
one-hall pri In fact,
male vour own  price.
NMust bave the room for
our monster fall stock
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GLOTHING!

Men's, Bov's and Chil-

(il‘l'll‘.‘- (‘]'H'!..:H,_‘_ Lllnl .'li-u
Gent’'s Furnishing

(]rnll].--. t“;.‘[\\ vour (Cash

l\'t';_:‘irlt'i‘ Rece E!"w aned
}i|a1|\l'l (]

Dollar Piano.

get the IFour
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TROUBLE IS DUE TO COLLAPSE

Repulse of the Hondoaran Bevolution-

ists Thourht
Failure

Wiashington, July 18 —The

of the revolutionists in both the north

Homluras,

1o Presage Thear
Ll

repulse

ern amd southern parts of

officinl news of which has heen receivid
by Minister that

"earte of Country,

presages the collapse of the revolution,

in theopinion of the minister. Morvenir,

L a town captured by the revolutionists

July 15, is a place of about 3000 peo-
ple, with a small garrison, and is abonf
ten miles from Ceiba, which the revo-
lutionists attacked next

Minister Ugarte helieves that the rev-

Colntlonists, realizing the hopelesaness

agiinst Porto Cortesz,
whose naturi.]l position renders it dif-

SIT GOWN AKD

FIGURE UP

|

ficult of suceessful attack, turned their |

the east,
aperations

toward
sirlted in the

Ceiba.

Soldier Held for Murder.

Fort Riley, Kan., July 18.—Follow-
ing the inguest over the body of Leros
Winkler, 2 negro who
the head with a hottle July 4 and died
Tuesday night, James Smith, a mongt-

ed orderly of the Sixth Field artillery, |

has been arrested as one of the party
of soldiers who made the
Winkler. It has not been
whether other were in the
fight.

ascertained

slb:ilil'l'h‘-

Shuts Out the Consumptive
Salt T.ake City, July 18, —XNo teach-

er, student or employe infected with
tuberculosis will be admitted henee-
forth to the classrooms or builidings of
the TUniversity of Utah. This is the
degree just promulgated by the re-
gents of the institption The recent

death of an instructor from Chicago
called attention to a dangzer the agthopr-
ities are determiuned to avoid.

NEWS FACTS IN OUTLINE

Oflicial fignres show that the appro-
priations at the late session of congress
total $1.008.5:07 5455460,

Marquis Katsura, the pew premier
and minister of finance of Japuan, says
that all Japan wants is peace.

The estate of the late Duke of pev-
onshire has heen sworn for probate at
€5, 824, KO0,

A downpoar of rain broke up the
elvie parade which had been planned
as the distinetive St. Paul featnre of
Shriner's week.

Seven hundred

men have hwen ore

' dered by the navy department from the

naval training stationg at Newport and
Norfolk to join the vessels of the Pa-
cific fleet at San Francisco.

The navy department has designated
the gunboat Wolverine to participate
in the eelebrition of the opening of tha
harbor at Gary, Ind,, July 23rd.

which re-|
against

wius struck on |

assault on !

how many disputes you could
have avoided if you had paid
Io{v check instead of in cash.
Every check is a receipt that
cannol be questioned. That
faet alone 1senough to warrant
you starting an account at the
Bank of Cass county. But
there are other advantages,
lots of them. Start an ac-
count today and commence en-
joying them. i b -

The BANK OF CASS COUNTY,

: PLATTSMOUTH, NEBRASKA,

( ez=m ATi‘HE --
|-Rainbow’s End-

At the rainbow's end they
say there 1s a pot of gold.
Do not follow after it, but
come to me and I will sell
vou a good farm in "Old
Cass County,”’ the best
state in the union, within
six miles of Plattsmouth,
171 acres, 90 acres 1n corn,
with fine prospeets; 10
acres in millet, 20 acres in
first—class meadow, clover,
timothy and red top, good
improvements. Price $75
per acre, worth many times
more than land elsewhere.
Remember a Cass county
is as good as a bank.

M. S. BRIGGS
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! BURDOCK !

T nic~<Compound

$1. 00 BOTTLE
= QLY

25c¢

GERING & 0.

THE DRUGGISTS.

i
v p———

S

——

=}




