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CHADI'MTER XXV,

Mr. Sutherland was right.
diil not return with the pllot,
the latter
tho ship to return, At all events the mi-
nutest search had not succeeded In finding
him In the cabins, though no one had seen
him leave the vessel, or, Indeed, seen him
at all after his hosty dash below decks. It
was thought on board that he had succeeded
in reaching shore before the ship set sall
and the pilot was sultably surprised at
lJoarning thig was not so. So were Sweet-
witer's friends and assoclates, with the ex-
ception of a certnin old gentleman lving
on the bill and Knopp, the detective. He,
that is the Iatter, bad bis explanation at his
tonguo's end.

“Sweetwater ls a fakir, He thought he
could carry o the honors from the regular
force and when he found he couldn’t he
quietly disappoearcd. We shall hear of him
again in the Drazils.”

Al opinlon that speedily galned ground,
B0 that In o few hours Sweetwater wag all
hut forgotten, save by his mother, whose
heart was filled with suspense, and hy Mr.
Butherland, whose bhreast was burdened by
gratitude. The amazing fact that Frederick,
the villnge scapegrace and Amabel’'s reck-
Jess, If aristocratie, lover, having been made
the legates of the upright Mrs. Webb's
secrol savings, had something to do with
this, With such n topic at hand, not only
the gousips, but those who had the matter
of Agatha's murder in hand, found ample
material  to  occeupy their thoughts and
tongues, withour wasting time over o pre-
sumptuous busybody who had not wits
enough to know that filve minutes before
silling time i an unfortunate moment In
which to enter a ship,

And where was Sweetwater, that hoe eould
not bo found ou the shore or on the ship?
We will follow him and gee.  Accustomed
from his youth to ramble over the vessels
while In port, he knew this ane as well as
he did his mother's house. 1, was, there-
fore, & surprise to the sallors when, shortly
efter the depatture of the pilot, they ocame
upon him Iylng in the hold, half buried
under o box which had partially fallen upon
him. He was unconsclous, or appeared so,
and when brought Into open light showed
marks of physleal distress and Injury; but
his eye was clear and his expression hardly
as rueful pg ope would expect of o man
who finds himself enroute for the Brazlls
with barely a couplo of dollars in Gis pocket
mnl every prospect of belng obliged to work
before the mast to earn his pissage, BEven
the captain noticed this and eyed him with
gome suspleion. But Sweotwatoer, rousing to
the necessitios of the occasion, forthwith
showed such a mixture of discourngement
and perplexity that the honest sallor was
decelved and abated half at least of 1his
onthis. He gave Sweetwnter a hammock and
admitied him to the moss, but told him
that a8 soon ng his brulses allowed him to
work he ghould show himself on deck or ex-
poct the rough treatment commonly be-
stowed on stownways.

It wna n prospect to daunt some men, but
not Sweetwater, Indeed it wns no  more
than he bad calewlated uwpon when he left
his Mttle savings behind with his old mother
and entered upon this enterprisa with onl)
a lttle change in hls pocket. IHe hnd un
dertaken out of love and gratituda to Mr
Butherland to rid Frederick of a dangerous
witness and he felt able to complete the ene-

Sweetwater
Avecording to

piflce, More than that, he was even
strangely bhappy for & time, The elation of
the willlug victim was his, that Is for »

few short hours; then he began to think of
his mother, How had she borpe his sud-
den departure? What would she think had
befallen him, and how long would he have
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e walt before he conld send her word of his [ and in the direct line of travel from New
gafoty? If he was to be of real worviee to | York tn Hostoh, Rescue would come, and if
! 1 b nerated he must Be lost long | the storm which was breaking over hia head
eh for the publie mind to have besome | more and more furlously made 1t difficult
ted tn regard to the mystery of the Webhb | for him to retaln hle hold it certalnly would
murder and for his own hoastful capnection | not wreck his gpar or drench hlm more than |
with It to be lorgotten. his might mean | ho was already drenched, while every binst
vears of exile, He rather thought It did; h\'.'-uifl drive him shoreward, The clinging

meanwhile his mother! ©Of himsell he
thought little

By sundown he felt himself suffciently
recovered from his bruises to go up on deck.
It was a mild night and the sea was run-
in smoothly, long waves that as yet
faintly presaged the storm brewing In
the distant horlzon. A8 he Inhaled the
fresh air the joy of renewed health began
to Infuse fta life Into his velns and 1t the
oppression from his heart, and, glad for a
fow minutes of qulet enjoyment, he with-
drew to a solitary portion of the deck and
allowed himself to forget his troubles In
contemplation of the rapidly deepening sky
and boundless stretcl of waters

Hut such griefs and :Lm\lilha na weighed
upott this man's breast are not so easlly
shaken off. Before he realiged It his
thoughts had recurred 1o the old theme
and ha was wondering If he wae really of
suMicient Inelgnificatce In the of his
fellow-townsmen not to be sought for and
found in that distant country to which ho
was bound, Would they, in soite of hieg
precautlons, suspect that he had planned
thls evasion and inslst on his return ot
would ho be allowed to #lip away and deop
of sight lke the white froth he was
watching on the top of the ever-shifting
wiaves? He lhind bonsted of posscssing n
witne=s. Would they belleve that' bonst and
gend a detectlve In search of him ‘or would
they take hig words for the bombast they
really wero and proceed with thelr investi-
pations In happy rellet at the loss of his
Intrusive msslstonce?

As this was o guestion imposzible for him
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fyes

to answer ho turned to other thoughts
and  fretted himself for a  while with
moemories of Amabel’'s disdain and Fred-

erlok's careless neceptance of a sacrifica he
could never know the cost of, mixed
strangely with rellef at belng free of It all
and on the verze of another life, As the
diark settled his head Afell further and
further forward on the rall he was
leaning against, till he became to any poss-
ing eye but a bhlurred shadow mixing with
other shadows cqually Immovable.

Utillke them, however, his shadow sud-
denly shifted. Two men had drawn near
him, one speaking pure Spanish and the
other English. The English was all that
Sweetwater could understand and this half
af the conversation was certainly startling
enough. Though he could not, of course,
know to what or whom It referred, and
though it certainly had nothing to do with
him or any interest he represented or under-
gtood, he could not help listening anq re-
moembering every word, The English-sponk-
ing man uttered the first sentence he com-
prebended. It was this:

“Shall it be tonight?"

The answer was in Spanish,

Agaln the Engllish volce:

“He has come up. I saw him distlnctly
as he passed the second mast.”

More Spanish; then English.
“You may If you want 1o,
breathe easy while he's on the ship.

yvou sure he's the fellow we fear?”

A rapld flow of words from which Sweet-
water got nothing. Then slowly and dis-
tinetly In tho sinister tones he had already
hegun to shiver at:

“Very goul. The R, T, A, should pay well
for thig,” with the quick nddition following
a hurried whisper: *“All right! I'd send a
doyen men to the bottom for  half that
money. But "wire there! Here's a fellow
wittching us! 1f he has heard—"

Sweetwater turned, saw two desperate
faces projected townrd him, realMed that
gomething awful, unheard of was about to

but I'll never
Are

happen, and would hnve uttered a yell of
dismay but that the very intensity of his
tright took away hiz breath. The next

minute he felt himselt launched into space
and enveloped in the darkness of the chilling
witers, Heoe had been lifted bodily and flung
hendlong Into the sea,

CHAPTER XXVIL

Sweetwater's one thought as he sank was,
“Now, Mr. Sutherland need fear me no
longer.”

Hut the instinet of life ls strong in every
heart, and when he found himeself breath-
ng the alr dgalp he threw out his arma
wildly and graspoed a spur.

It was life to him, hope, reconnection with
hls kind. He clutched, c¢lung, and,
himsclf flonting, uttered n shout of mingled
joy and mppeal that unhapplly was smoth-
ered in the nolse of the waters and the
now rapldly rising wind.

Whenee hnd come this spar in his des-
perate need? He never knew, bul some-
whers in his remote consclousness an lm-
pression remalned of A shock to the waves
following his own plunge inte the water,
which might mean that this spar had been
thrown out after him, perhaps by Lthe al-
rendy repentunt bands of the wretches who
had tossed him to his death. However it
came, or from whatéver gource, it had at
least glven him an opportunity to measure
his doom apd realize the ngonles of hope
when it alternates with despalr, )

Tho Adarknesds woas Imponetrable. 1t was
no longer that of heaven, but that of hell, or

so It seemed to this dazed soul, plunged
suddenly from dreams of exile into the
valley of the shallow of death, And such a8
death! As he reallzed its horrors, as he
folt the ehill of night and the oncoming
storm strike its plerciog fangs Into hla
marrow, and knew that his existenco and

the hope of cver aguln secing the dear old
face ol the Nreslde rosted upon the strength
of his will and the tenacity of his lfe
oluteh, he felt his heart fall, and the breath
that was his life cease In a gurgle of terror.
But he elung on and, though no comfort
came, still clung, while vigue memories of
long-ago shipwrecks and stories told in hls
youth of men, women and children tossing
for hours on o drifting plank fashed
through his benumbed bhralo and lent thelr
horror to his own sensutlons of apprehension
and despaly,

He wanted to llve. Now that the dread
spocter had risen out of the waters and had
his cluteh on his hadr he reallzed that the
world held much for Wim and that even in
exlle he might work and love and enjoy
God's heaven and earth, the green flelde and
the blue sky. Not such skles as were above
him now. No, this was not sky that over-
arched him, dut a horrlble vault in which
the clouds, rushing in torn masges, had the
aspect of demons ready to contend for him
with those other deomons that with long
arms and lrresistible grip were dragging at
bim from below, ‘He was alone on a whirls
lng spar In the midst of a midnight ocean,
but horror and & pitileas imagination wiade
this conflict mere than that of the clements
and his position and Isclatlon bheyond that

of man removed frim his fellows, He was
almost mad. Yet he clung
Suddenly a better frame of mind pre-

valled. ‘The sky was no lighter, save as the
lightning came to relieve the overwhelming
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was all, nnd filinl love would make him do
that, even in the semi-unconsciousness which
now and then awept over Him. Only would
it not be better for Mr. Sutherland If he
should fail and drop away Into the yawning
| chasma of the unknown world beneath?
]‘Thr're wore moments when he thought so,
lnnl then hia elutch percepiibly wenkened;
| but only once did he come todr losing his
[ hold altogether, And that wiae when he
thought he heard a laugh. A laugh, here in
the midst of ocean! In the midst of storm! a
laugh! Were demons a reality then? Yes,
but the demons he had feared wore of his
own Imagloation: It had a face of Madusa,
sweetnesa and the lnugh. Only Amabel's
rang out &0 thrillingly false nnd with such
a diabolical triumph. Amabel, who might
be laughing in her dreams at this very mo-
nient of his supreme misery, and who uds-
suredly would laugh {f conscious of hils euf-
fering and awaro of the doom to which his
gelf«sncrifice had brought him. Amahel!
The thought of her mada the night moro
dark, the waters more throatening, the fu-
ture less promising. Yet he would held on
if only to spite her who hated him and
whom he hated almost as much aa he loved
Mr. Sutherland,

It was hia last consoclons thought for
hours, When morning broke lhe  was but
n nerveless flgure, with sense cnough to
cling, and that was all.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

“A man! Haul him in! Don't leave a
poor fellow drifting about Hke that.”

The speaker, a bluff, hearty skipper, whise
sturdy eraft had outridden one of the worst
storma of the seagon, polnted to our poor
friend Sweetwater, whose head could just
be seen above the broken spar he clung to.
In another moment & half dozen hands were
gtretched for him, and the insensible form
deawn o and lald on a deck which still
showed the results of the night's fierce con-

flict with the waters.
“D—n it! how ugly he 18!" eried one
of the sailors, with a leer at the half-

“idn‘t please some
He's fit to polson

drowned man's face.
merry lass In saving him!
a devil fish!"

But though more than
laughed, they gave him good care for all
that and when Sweetwater came to life and
realized that his blood was running warm
again and that a gray sky had taken the
plaice of darkness and a sound board sup-
ported limbs which for hours had yielded
helplessly to the rocking billows, he saw a
ring of hard but good-natured faces about
him and realized quite well what had been
done for him when one of them sald:

“There! he'll do now: all hands on deck!
Wa can get Into New Bedford In two days if
this wind holds. Nor'west, the skipper
shouted to the man at the tiller. Wo'll
sup with our old women in forty-eight hours
at New Bedlord!" It was the only word
Sweetwaler heard, So, he was to get no
further away from Sutherlandtown than
that. Evidently Providence had not meant
him to escape. Or was It but trying his
fortltude? A man as Lumble as he might
easily be lost even In a place ns small as
New Bedford. It was his ldentity he must
suppress. With that unrecognized he might
remain in the next village to Sutherlandtown
without fear of being called up ng a witness
against Frederick, But eould he suppress it
He thought he could. At all events he would
Lry.

“What's your name?"* were the words he
now heard shouted in his ear.

"Jonathan Briges," was his musmbled re-
ply. *I was blown off a ship's deck in the
gale last night.”

‘““What ship?"

'"“*The Proserpine.’” It was the first name
that suggested Iliself to him.

0, 1 thought It might have been the
Hesper; sHe foundered off here last night.”

“Founderad? The Hesper?' The hot
blood was shooting now through his veins.

"“Yes, we just pleked up her name board.
That was before we got a hold on you."

“Foundered! 'The ship from which he
had been so mercllessly thrown! And all
on board lost, perhaps, He began to reallze
the hnnd of Providence in his fate,

“It was the Hesper I salled on,
just clear yel in my head. My first voyage
wis made on the Proserpine. Well, bless
| the gale that blew me from that deck.'

He seemed incoherent, and they left him
agaln for a little while. When they came
back he had hig story all ready, which Im-
posed upon them just so far as It was for
their Interest. Thelr business on this const
wns not just legitimate, and when they
found he simply wanted to be set on shore
they were quite willing to do this much for
him. Only they regretted that he had only
$2 or so and his own soaked clothing to glve
in exchange for the motley garments they
trumped up mmong them for his present
comfort. But he, as well as they, made the
best of a bad bargaln, he especlally, us his
elothes, which would be presently scattered
among half o dozen famllies, were the only
remalpning clew that connected him  with
his native town, He could now be Jonathan
Briggs, indeed, Only who was Jonathan
Briggs, and how was he to earn the din-
ner for which be felt himself at that mo-
ment famishing?

Al the end of a couple of days he was
dexterously landed on the end of a long
pler, which they passed without stopplng,
on thelr way to thelr own obscure anchor-
ago. Ag he jumped from the rail to the
pler and felt again the touch of terra firma
he drew a long breath of uncontrollable
elntion., Yet he had not a cent in the world,
no friends and certalnly no prospects. He
did not even know whether to turn to the
right or the left as he stepped out upon the
docks, and when he had decided to turn to
the right as belng on the whole more lucky,
be did not know whether to risk his fortune
in the streets of the town or to plunge at
once into one of the low-browed drinking
houses whoso slgns confronted him on this
water lane,

He declded that his prospects for a din-
ner werea sllm in any case, and that his
only hope for breaking fast that duy lay o
the use he might make of one pf his three

one of them

I'm not

talents, Ejther he must find a Addle to play
on, & carpenter’'s bench to work as or o
plece of detective shadowing to do. The

last would bring him before the notice of
tha police, which was just the thing he
must avold: so it was fAddlng or carpentry
he must egeek, elther of which would be
diMoult 1o obtaln In his present garb, Bus
of diMculties Bweelwater was not @ man
to take note, He had undertaken out of
purp love for a good man to lose himgelr
He had accomplished it, and now was he
to complain because In doing so he was
lkely to go hungry for a day or two? No;
Amabel might laugh st him, or he might
faney sho did, while struggling in the midst
of rapldly engulfing waters, but would she
laugh ut him now? He d4i4 oot think she
would, She was of the kind who sowme-

tHmes go ) e selves B old Age
lon of this might give ber &
 BIAT a little ohild
1 kept Smiling at
wilted for her first expres-
nw he appenred In the eyes of
vol ®o bad a man, it scomaed,
mtrally plain countenanoa was
by the wsean cap  and
t he wore, For she laughed na
at Bim, and only ran away bes
wien't room for him to piss
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¢ and thers w

or n plece of work 1

camo to a hait A market
gout Into an altercatlon with an
ovesterman, and her stall Bad been upset In
the contention, and Ber vegetaliles wears
rolling here and there, He righted her stal
ploked up her vegetables and fn and In
return got two apples aod o rod herting he
woulil not have given to o dog at home.
Yot it wos the weetest morkel he had everp
tanted, and the applee might have been
grown In the gatden of the Hesperides
from the satisfaction and pleasure they
gave this hupngry man, Then, refreshed, he
dashedq utb 'I & town It should now go
hatd, but ‘he would earn a nlght's lodging.
The day wis windy and he was golng
along a nar Blroet, when something
flontod down from a window above puast his
Mead. It was a woman's vell, dand as he
loaked up to see whetre 1t came from he met

the eyes of |ts
apén caselioent
Inting a

the street,

awnet looking down from an
above him. she was gesticu-
d to point th gome one up
Glad to gelze at anvihing which
|-Th.'l‘;1rl'-.1 el ument or wdventare, ha
shouted up and asked her what she wanted.

“That man down there," ghe crled; *“‘the
one in & long, black cont going up 1ihe
street. Keep after lim and stop him; tell
him the m has come. Quick, quick,
before he gels around the corner. He will
By you: run.”

Sweetwater, with joy In his heart—for 6
conts was a boon to hWim In the present con-
ditlon of his dffalrs—rushed after the man

nd seemi

added, “a woman in o
window back there. bade me run
nnd siy the telegriun has come. She told
me yvou would pay me" he added, for he
suw the min was turning hastlly back with-
out thinking of the messenger,
money and the ruan g o shatrp one,

With a preoceupied air the man thrust
his hand into his pocket, pulled out o coln
and handed §& to him. Then he walked hur-
riedly oft, BEvidently the news was welopme
to him, DBut Swectwater stood rooted to
the ground. The man had given him a $5
gold plece Instend of the nickel he had evi-
dently Intended,

How hungerily Sweetwnter eyved thal coln!
In It was lodging, food, perhaps a new
article or g0 of clothing. But after a mo-
ment of Indecislon which might well he for-
given him. he fallowed speedily after the
man snd overtook him just as he reached
the house from w llhll. the woman's veil had
flpated.

“Sir, pardlon me, but you gave me §H in-
stead of b cents, It wus a mistake; I cun-
not keep the money."

The man, who was not just the sert from
whom kindness would be expected, looked
nt the money in Sweetwater's paltm, then at
the mizerable, mud-bespattered clothes he
wore (he had got that mud helping the poor
market womnn), and stared hard at the face
of the man who looked so needy and yet
returned him §5.

“You're an honest fellow,” he declared,
not offeritg 1w tuke back the gald plece.
Then with o quick glance up at the window.
“Would you llke to earn that money?”

Sweetwiater broke out into a emile, which
changed his whole ebuntenance,

“Wouldn't 1, sir?"”

The man oved him for
with serutinizing intensjty.
shortly:

“Come upetalrs with me.'”

They entered the houee, went up a flight
or two and stopped at o door, which was
ellghily njuar,

“We are golng  futo
lady,"” remarked the man,
I eall you.'

Sweetwater walted, the many thoughts go-
Ing through his mind not preventing him
from observing all that pnssed.

The man, who had left the door wide open,
approgehed the lady who was awaiting him,
and who was apparently the saime one who
had sont Sweetwater on his errand, and en-
tered into a low but animated conversution,
She held a telegram In her hand which she
ghowed him, and then after a lttle enrnest
parley and a number of pleiding looks from
them both toward the walting Bweetwater,
she disappeared  into  another room, from
which ehe brought a parcel veatly done up,
which she handed o the man with a elrange
gosture, Another hurried exchinge of words
and A meaning Jook which difd not escip
the sharp eye of the watchful m “nger,
and the man turned and gave the pureel into
Awectwater's hands.

“You are to oarry this, ' said he, “to the
town hall. In the second room to the right
on enfering you will gee o table surrounded

“Someone,” he

another minute
Then he sajd

the presence of
“Walt here until

by chairs, which at this hour ought to he
empty. At the head of the table you will
find nn armechair. On the tabhle directly in
tront of this you will lay this packet. Mark
you, directly before the chile and not too
far from the ecdge of the table, Then you
aro to come out, If you scé unyons, say

you came to leave sbme pipers for Mr. Gif-
ford. Do this and you may Keep the $5 and
welcome,'

Sweotwitor Hesjtated. Thera was some-
thing in the errand or In the manner of the
man or woman that he did not ke,

“Don't potter!'” Epoke up the latter, with
an impationt look at her watch, “Mr. Glf-

ford will expect those papers.”
Sweetwater's seneltive fingers closed. on
the package he held. It did not feel dike

papers.
tAre you going ?'' nsked the mnan.
Swentwater looked up with a smile.
“Large p for so sllg a ecommission'

he ventured, turning pocliet over and
over in his hand.

“put then you will execute It at onee, and
according to the iustractions | have glven
you," rotorted the man “It i your trist-
worthiness I pay for. Now go'’

Sweetwiater turped to ko, r all it was
probably all right, and 5 ‘easlly earned is
doubly $5. As he repched the staircnse he
stumblad. The shoes he wore did not fit
him

“Mo eareful there!" shouted the womnn In
a shelll, almost frightened voles, while the
man stumbled back into the room In o haste
which seomed wholly unealled for, I
let the packat fall you will do Injury to la
contents. Go softly, muy, go softly,'

Yet they had said it held papers!

Troubled, yet hardly knowing

you

what his

Auty wias, Sweetwater huastensd down tho
stalre, and took his way up the sireot, The
town hall ghould he enay to find, Indeed, he
thought he saw It in the disiance. As ho
went he npaked himsclf two guestions
Could he full 1o dellver the packnge, aveord-
Ing to Instructilons, and yvet camm his money?
And was there any way af sp dellvering It

without risk to the recipient or derelietion

of duty o the mun who hid intrusted it to
him, apnd whose woney he wishod to earn?
To the first guestion il nsclence al once
answered no; to the second the reply came
more slowly, and 1 fixing bis mind de-

termivnedly upon It he saked himeelf why he

felt this was no ondina ammi . This
he could answer rei y { t Firat, 1hs
pay wias too lars Argu hat €l 7 ths
pucket or the placing ¢ packs in n
certaln ;n— lon on Mt 1 table N L
of ups« I igMsriag Lo 5 man
or Iis!;‘ WOTIA S £ el y 1 thi
i though plaluly and ineonsapleus
¢lad, had the face of a4 more thin or-
dinarlly uns dlon Iventurces, while
the mwun was oue of wose saturplne-foced

It's yours for the asking.
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THE WONDER OF THE DAY

Do you realize what this means 1 . trouble to use Dainty Dyes, They do perfect work in a
few moments’ time. Satisfaction goaranteed. Can you ask for more?  They color all the pretty, dainty and substantial
articles of the home—do it quickly, in beautiful, fast and fashionable colors—at trifling expease.

Call for our booklet full of good ideas.

No more muss or fuss if you use Dainty Dyes.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGUISTS AND UENERAL DEALERS, Price 1oc

ones we sometimes moet, whosge first look
pUts us on our guard, and whom, If we
hope nothlng from him, we I(netinetively
shun. Third, they A1d not look llke Inhab-
Iltants of the house and rooms In which he
found them. 1In the few minutes Hie had

shie lnd polnted out and hastily stopped him, |

after yot |

*1 need the |

| #lood In the doorway he had noted other
things bosides those we have named. He
had seen that nothing was to be founa
there beyond the usual objects of furnliure

1o be gecn In any decent lodging

reom. Not a trunk, not an article or

clothing, nor any of the lttle things to be

found whiere a woman expects to spend s

day of even an hour, They weére transients

and perhiaps aiready In the
net of Night., Then—ho was not sure, bt
Lo was almost sure—thal he was belng fol
lowed by one or both of them. He had fol
lowed people himeelf, and something In His
own eensations assured him that Lilg move.
ments were under survelllance., It would,
| therefore, not do to show any consclousnesa
| of thiz, nnd he went on directly and os
strnlght to his gonl os his rather limited
knowledge of the sireets would allow, He
wits deterinined to ecarn this money and to
cirn At without disadvantage to any
Aund he thought he saw his way.

At the entrance of the town hall he hesl-
tuted an Instant. An offlcer was standing
in the doorway. It would be casy to cal
his nttention to the packet he held and ask
bim to keep his eye on It. But this might
Involve him with the and this was
somethiug, az we know, which he was more
than anxlous to avold. He reverted to il
first iden,

Mixlog with the crowd just now hureying
to and fro through the long corrldors, he
reached the room designnted, and found It,
a8 ho had been warned he should, empty.

houss

consequentiy,

onn.

pollie,

Approaching the table, he laid down the
packet Just as he had been directed, In front

of the big armchalr, and then, casting a
| hurried look toward the door and fuling
to find any one watchiug him, he loux up a

pencil’ lying nearby
neross the top of the

nnd serawled hastily
packet the word “*Sus-
pleiows.”  This he ealeulated would act as
a warning to Mr. Gifford in case ‘hera waas
anything wrong about the package, and jpoass
as a Joke with him, and even the sendor, if
there was not. And satistfled that he had
hoth earned his money and done justice to
his own apprehensions, he turned to retrace
his steps. As before, the corridors were
allve with hurrying men of varlous nges

and appearance, but only two attracted his
notice, One of these wnas a lurge, Inlel-
lectual-looking man, who turned into the
room from which he had just emerged, and
the other a short, falr man, with a counte-
nance he had known from boyhood. Mr.
Stone of Sutherlandtown  was within ten

paces of him, and he was ad well known ‘o
the good postmaster as the postmaster was
to him. Could any ore have foreseen such
a chaneo!

Turning his back with a slow slouch, he
mada for a rear donr he saw swinging In
end out before him, As he pussed througt
hes east a quick look behind him. He had nol
been recognized, In great reliaf he rushed
on, kKneoking azainst a4 man atanding against
one of the outside plllnrs,

“Halloo!" shouted this

Sweetwater stopped,
authority fu the volce
resist.

mati.
Thera was a tona of
whirh he coull not

(To Be Continuad.)

RELIGIOUS,

The Adlamond anniverspry of the American
Sunday School unlon will he held In Phila-
delphin May 24 nund 25, The work of the
society for seveniy-five years, in part, is
ns follows: Sunday schonls organlzed,
100,428, contalning 578,650 teachers ond
LOTOS48 pupils; 224,844 ecases of ald to
schools, having 13,835,068 mentbers. Nearly
four = wls o day organlzed for every Jday
of the Inst soventy-five years. Value of
publications distributed by sules and gifts,
ovaor 0,000,000,

The
the Mormon

govermment has officlally recopnlzed
religion by nppointing Bllog
Kimball, n Mormon, chaplaln of the Second
corps of engineers. He was commissioncd
In 180K,

Hev., Charles A, Briggs of Unlon Theo-
logical seminary i to be ordulned as a
Protestant Eplscopal clergymun on May 14
in St, Peter's Eplstopal chureh in Wesl-
chester, Pa

Rev. Dr. Jogeph Parker, who from hls
pulplt damned the sultan so vigorously the
other day, panld a vigit to this country a
fow years sgo and presched In several
cities, but dld not make much of an lmpres-
slon.

A fashlonable church
the Walnut Street Baptist church,
Rey, Dr, T, T. Eaton ls pastor, has ndopted
resolutions practically dismissing from the
congregation all members who have anpy
connection whatever with the munufacture
or gale of intoxlenting Tiguors,

Rev, Tucker Wilson, pastor of a Baptist
church In Muncie, Ind., has established a
new record, having lmmersed elghty-soven
newly converted members of his flock In
twenty-seven minutes, or at o rite greater
than three o minute, and that withoul any
nesistance,

Rev, John L,
virlley, Nutal,
the chleftainey
w Cangregationnl

Ky,
of which

in Louisville,

Dube of Incwadl, Umkamas
who renounced his rights to
of u Zulu trihe to become
minister, hus salled for

hig native country, where he will take up
the work of misslopnry, for which ho has
heen fitting himsell in the United States

for three years. He will found an industrial
achool for Zulus.

Cardinal Rampola bhas  Informed Arch-
bistop Chapello that the Very Rev., F. Bar-
nada, canon of Santingo cathedral, has heen
appoioted archbishop of Santiogo. He I8 a
native of that olty, was educated nt Sala-
mance, and is consldered the most distin-
gulshed native clergymuan  of Cuba H
spenks Epnglish well, and Is a great admirer
of American Institutlons,

Rev. Dir. De Costa of the Church of St
John the Evangelist, New York, has made
an appeal for the closing of pluces of amuse-
ment on Sundiy, on the ground that without

consldering the rellglous side of the gues-
tion, the actors need rest just Nke other
people,  After enumerating the evils of the

Sunddy thester the preacher says they may
be summed up uuder the bead of overwork

Rev, Wilkon Carllle, rector of 81, Mary-uat
HUL London, I8 an up-to-dste priest He

takes & trombone with him ipto the pulpit
udd when the ploglong becomes splritless he
Ivens It up with o few blasts on that Instry-

Hollios' procfamation that religion is ou the
1ociing In New Hampsbire, 1L 15 stated hat
the annual minutes of the New lnmpabire
Mothodist conference—an officlal documaent
ghaw by actual Agured a deidine In al! de
partments of religlous work, as compared

with the previous years, and thls locludes

memberahip of churches, Sunday schoals
intributions for missions, el It Is not

probable thut this decline & coullned o

the Meihodist denomination,

The CAPADURA five-cent cigar gives you more good smoke for
your money than anv other cigar on the market t . day.
It is Perfecto shape and 4 '{ inches long.  You can get more bulk for

your money, but nowhere near so much good tobacco.

Its manufacturers make over ninety million cigars a year—the largest
cigar-making plant in America.  No small manuf; wtory could begin to make
stich a cigar as the CAPADURA for less than the retuil price of ten cenes.
One trial will convince you of that fact,

Be sure to see that the pouch, as shown in the cut, is
the name of the makers,

For sale av all cigar-dealers’.

The CAPADURA cigar is made by Kerbs, Wertheim & Schiffer,
New York, '

Sole
Distributors.

intact and bears

Established
42 Years.

BEST & RUSSELL, CO.
CHIGCAGO.

i.
|

With a thousand and one brands
to select from, (all advertised as the
best,)

Coffee drinkers who
really know turn con-
fidently to

Baker’s

Premium Coffee
It Satisfies!

Put up only in pound dust-proof, blue boxes, and for sale by
all grocers,

Imported and Roasted by B&ker& CO., Minneapolis, Minn.

Knowneverywhere by its blue
wrapper and yellow fabel.
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RUPTURE CURED

BY ONE PAINLESS OPERATION WITHOUT THE KNIFE.
NO DETENTION FROM BUSINESS.
ESTABLISHED EIGHT YEARS IN OMAHA.
WE REFER TO THOUSANDS OF CASES CURED.

One-Half Qur Regular Prices Until the 1st of next Month,

If we can sce you at our offices long enough to fit our
scientific support (fruss) and give onetreatment, we can cure
your rupture., Our ncw and wonderful dis»..ow..ry in the
treatment of all forms of rupture enables us to do this with
perfect satisfaction,

PILES CURED

in 7 to 10 Days, by one Painless Operation,
Without the use of Knife, Ligature, Clamp or
l(:tlautory. Rectal Diseases and Rupture a Spec-
alty.

We refer by permission to more than three hundred
prominent business men, bankers and others in Omaha
and vicinity; also thousands of others in Western States,

Circulars and list of references sent on application.

CONSULTATION FREE.

EMPIRE RUPTURE :# PILE GURE,

931.932.933 N. Y. Life Bldg, OMAHA, NEB.

Strong Drmk is , Death
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THE TARLETS CAN BE GIVEN WITHOUT
ANOWLEDGE OF THE PATIENT,
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Myers, DMilon Drug Co, Sole Agenia,

ment During the gregter part of the sery-
lee the church 18 dorkened gnd the hymns
prayvorg, sacred and other plelures re
thrown by limelight on o huge sereen wuss |
punded weross the altar. Beslhles an organ
thore s no orchestrn composed of glrls wear-
ing surplices and oollege mortar boards,

In support of the stutemenl in Goverpor

DISCHARGES

— L % . Earh Cane

silde bears the

16th nod Farnom, Omalin, Seb,

¢ H oD | Represents the West.
P AR SV“(O Mail it

BLUACKWOOD' fo your friends.
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