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CHAPTER XIL = (CoxTiNUED),

Bul when the 24 ana 3d of May had
come and gone and sl not A speck
was vigible upon the vast expanse of
ocean #round them, he took a more
g7 serions view of the matter, and thought
it hix duty 1o speak about It

“Johnstone,” he sald, when the others
had retired for the night, "have you
taken your bearings todny? Do you
know whore we are?”

“Yew, sir; within an eaxy day's sall
of the Island. ™

“Ihen we shall have been twelve days
coming n thousand miles, How's that?”

The other was silent \

“I told you.” Dick continued, “that 1
whould hold you answerable: now I give
you warning that I'm not satisfied so
far."”

“I'N warrsant you'll be satisfied enough
by this tlme tomorrow,” grumbled
dohnstone, in a low volee

Esteourt turned away, pretending not
to hear thix remark, which, however,
In the sense in which he took It, struck
him us belng a just enough retort

That night the wind rose again, and
the wky next morning wuae once more
completely overcast, mbout noon wet
sunlls began to strike the ship

When the rain ceased for a time, Lo-
wird sunsel, Johnstone came down to
the waloon to tell them that the island
war In wight

Iick and Camilla went up together
an deek,

“There,” he cried, as he stepped from
the main hatch, “she's on the larboard
how. | knew the fellow had gone wide of
hix course.”

And in fact the Island, which should
have lidn before them to the right, was
visible just upon the lefthand side of
the line of the bowsprit,

Camilla scarcely heard his exclama-
tion. Bhe was standing motionless,
with one hand on the capstan to sup-
port herpelf, gazing aloft at a small
flock of birde that were wheellng swift-
1y round and round the topmasts,

Dick turned to speak to her, and start-
24 to see Lthe look of bewllderment upon
her face, . He followed her glance up-
ward, snd was even more amazed.

“Ht, Helena!” he murmured, “Great
heaven' what can this mean?” And he
ran downstalrs to find Johnstone, shout-

b ing for him by his name.
ot The volge of M. de Montaut answered
1 bim from the captain’s cabin; the door
g wis ajur, ‘and he steppea hastily in.
o e On one slde stood Johnstone and the
colonel, on the other wide lay the cap-
tain's berth;, It was emply.

“Where In Worsley?"' he
fresh astonishment,

B Jobhnstone laughed; the colonel
up his hand to rebuke him,

“What does all this mean?’ Dick ex-
claimed, “We are at 8t Helena!”

“My dear Ertcourt,” sald the colonel,
“1 have long owed you an explanation;
if you will gome into the saloon 1 shall
be happy to give It you”

CHAPTER XIIIL

ICK  entered  the
saloon with an om-
inous foreboding
that a struggle was

1

vried, Ip

held

a4t hand. M. de
Montaut followed
close behind him,

+ and after entering
locked the door and
put the key in his

pocket Dick took
o heed of this ac-
lon It could not

have been almed at him, for in strength
of body he was easlly wne other s supe-
rior

They sat down st the table opposite to
one another. The colonel looked fixedly
into his companion's face. 1t Was 8-
sential that he should realize exactly
the mood with which he had to deal
Dick fronted him with an uncomprom-
ising frown

“Well!"
#ir!"

The colone!
cOurtesy

“sHome time ago,'”’ he began, "my sis-
ter-in-law and | found ourselves in nesd
of & loyal friend. Chance threw you in
our way. 1 esteemod, and she enthusi
astically belleved in, you. Aftor care
ful conslderation I invited you 1o help
usv

“And you had your answer,’’
ek, shortly

“PFaor the moment, yos, and a great
disappointment It was. But fortune has
naw given us another opportunity and
we hope Lo be more successful this tine
In peregading you

Never!” sald iok, “Is that all¥y

And bhe rose from his seat as if 1o olose

he sald, “your explanation,

took his gravest air of

regplivd

the canversihtion

A nulse was heard al the dour, Ca
milla was trying the handie

Is M. de Montaul there? she cried
‘I omust speak o him el anes

“Certalnly  replied the colonel, from
witkin In Bve minuies’ thpe, 1 you
will excuse us for so long. we have al
teps of mporiance to dincuss

Mhe turned away towsrd her awn
sabin., and he began agaln laviting
ek with & polite gesture Lo resume

Wis st al the tabk
Yol may perhaps have overioaked
the faet,” be sald, "but the situation s
entirely changed sinoe your ety of e
fusal was writien We were in safely
ahere In London  here, at ¥ Melena,
we are in pertl of our lives, our (rain
A fred, W must abide by the result I
S fall 4e Buw we are wined
a‘ made an mpaticnt gestury
Al on, m Me taiw  hanged
Bis i
Y e malld

bvaal
The

:
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borne with you so far, and 1
ashamed of my own patlence. Ever;
word you utter s a fresh insult,” he ex-
claimed, with n sudden fury In his eyes
“and If you do not leave me Instantly. |
before God T will avenge myself!”

The colonel unlocked the door withoul !
A word, With great alacrity he slipped
out and locked It agnin on the other sid
As he did wo he heard a lHght foolstep
hastlly retreating He followed fmms
dintely, and was in time to see the doo
of Camilin's cabin softly elosed, He
appronched nolselessly, and listened out-
#lde In his turn. Hhe was sobbing, and |
If the colonel hnd not been somewhst |
flustered by his lute unceremonlous dis
missal, o keen an observer would haye

caped from prison more than once, and
al the woret | can face death, But the |
thought of Camilla's fate Is more than |
I can bear"”

He paused, and then went on In a low, |
agitated voles; |

“My fitend,” he pald, “have you ever
seen a4 Freonch conviet-ship? 1 bhave
It 18 many ysars ago, but the recollec-
tion of those stifling cages and the mass
of searcely human misery huddied be
hind the bars Is a plghtmare with e
to this day.” Dick's breath hissed in-
wird through his testh,

“Bllence!" he sald, sternly
other word, or 1 strike!”
did not fineh.

“Strike, and welcome,” he replisd, “if

you think that will wave her.”
"No,” sald Dick, "nothing that I can
do will save her; It would take the
sacrifice of my honor, and that I can
not offer nor she uccept.”

“Your honor?’  sald  the colonel
“Burely It is too late to spenk of that
now."”

“"Why sa? Why late?’
“Because 1t hus  long  hesn
prowlsed Leyond retrleving. '
“What do you mean?'
“My deur Estoourt,” sald the eolonel,
In his most werlous wnd reasonable tone, |
“I see that you don't understand the
gravity of your position. Let me put it
briefly before you. You will remember
that one duy In March last [ wrote a
letter usking you to foln in this expedi-
ton of ours, und naming o place of rens
degvous In came of your assenting Lo
my proposal.  You kept that appoint-
ment, and were then and there Intro-
duced to your fellow-consplrutors.”
“Nonsense!" Interrupted Dick, “You ,
know | wrote the same evening to ex-
plnin that mistake.”
“Indeed?” replied the colonel, coldly, |
“It Is odd that my servant never [
brought the note to me." [
“No!' erled Dick, remembering the
shadow on the blind In Bedford Bquare, |
“No, but I saw you take It from the let- ]
|

“Not an-
The colonel

i -

ter-box yourself,” |
“Unfortunately,” wald the colonel, 1
have no recollection whatever of doing
#o, It I ever did it, 1 feel wure that
nothing will »ecall It to my mind, and
W8 no one else seems Lo have Known
of the existence of the letter, 1 fear that
this purt of your srgument breaks down |
for want of corroboration,’
“No matter,” retortea Olck, triumph- |
antly; *I can prove, tor all that, that I |
never thought of accepting, for I didn’t
get your letter until after | came back
from HRussell Street,”

YExcuse me,” sald the colonel, “'but
your own servant has sworn that you
opened It before 11 o'clock that morn-

Ing."”

“Bworn? My own wervant? To
whom "

“To me. Bhe mentloned the matter

when | called for you one day before
leaving town, and told me that you
had scolded her and quarreled with your
lawyer, Mr, Wickerby, about the seal
of the letter, which she I8 certaln you
broke yourseif,'”

Dick wus silent,

and turned in his
chalr with an angry and Impatient
movement He remembered  too well
the overwhelming manner in which
Mr. Wickerby had marshaled the evi-
dence agalnst bim that afternoon, and
was staggered to find how fatal had
been his contemptuous disregard of thit
worthy gentleman's advice, Clearly the
battle was golng agni..s him here, and
he fell back upon his third Hne of de- |
I g [
“What Is the use,” he eried, “of argu-
Ing about that? JIf the trauth were
known, I belleve you broke the seal
yourself. But what does It matter now ?
The best proofl that 1 scorned your
treasonable offers (8 that [ came away
dlrectly afterwarid on business of an-
other kind.”

“l see no evidence of that,"” replled
the colonel: “you salled without us, it
I8 true, but you rejolned us at Cape
Verd, and have come with us to St
Helena

“Not of my own knowledge or free
will, 1 salled for the Cape, as every
clerk in the Admiralty knows, and as
this letter will show beyand dispute,”
And he took from his pocket the paper
containing the instructions for his voy
nge and held it up

e colonel did not offer to read it
“I am very much afraid.” he sald,
“that that letter never saw the inside of
the Admiralty; and as for his majes- |
ty'n ship Niobe, I know that she i in |
the Madras roads, sound from stem to
mtern, with her fall complement of of
floers and men

“Look here,”

suld Diek. with ominous
calmness, “let me tell yvou this, 1| came
here innocent, and |
innocent You have, hy shameful deos
celts and devilish cunning, brought me
with you wa fur, but nothing you say or
do or threalen can move me o halr.
bireadth farther Without my help your |
plot will fall, as you yourself know
well And when you are in Maleolm's |
hands we'll see whether he'll believe you |
ur me trel

The colonel did not betray It by so
much as the trembling of an eyeltd; bul
thin bast strake of Idek's was a down
right bilow

Al might, if not parvied
meun Fuldn of Wis whole fabiri o In
wenbous  poliey Mis manneye i il
ingly, bweame Haghter amid more Indif
ferwnt

o T my dear Kwsi Wil h
mald yuM e tuking th matier
serbousty. | dony thlnk you realise what
Mo ) ame asking of sone | dan |
COMree, eNpect Yol o bake any respod
siblliiy For our plan, oF Lo doe anyihing
Whileh could be consureel ns 0 breach of
duity or the rules of your servies ]
only ask ol I e ahisepiw of o
taln Waorsley, (o tahe command of |
Bpeadwell for twenly Fowe Moliim, @l
bring her o anchor off (b sland he
Mt temorrew nlgh o Muinday
mearning we shall e ready to sall agn
What we do in the meant lin wi ot
e il W yuur charg M, ndesd, i
wele ever discuseredd Bor o you Kiow
molhing of our deslgns. as we wonkd all
it Witneas i came of nesd

ok roe Colianal de Montaul. b

il

| have os

am not afiaid

il In & sletn, Incisive Lons b v

g M it 15

| the strugle

howre.  He nesdn't write the whole et

ter even, 1 can do it for him, provided

he wigne 1L, He ecan't denw back wfieg
| that"'

L Lo e,

| whitt may happen,

| the Hpeedwell,

| welf as much as possible

| lndion,

noted that her wobis were the quick
Falf-laughing utterance of Intense re-
lief. But he was not now concerned
with Camilin’'s feelings, He had sl
court yet to conquer, and he went off
In search of Johnetone to help him in |

The colonel explained the position to
him from beglnning to end, “Noax,” he
wdd In concluglon, “you mee the one
thing abrolutely necessary. Mo long arx
he hopes (o clear himself with Mal
colm he will defy us, Onee let him com
mit himuself too far for that, and he
ours body and soul”’

“What do you want him to do?" asked
Johnstone. “You give It & name, and |
I warrant 'l moake him do 10"

“Yeu," replled the colonel, I think |
It is time that you treled your hand now |
The game of sakill s up, and we must
mow what foree can do for us, 1 want
him to welte n letter to Admiral Maul- |
colm aeking for permission to anehor
the brig off Jamestown for twenly-fount

I

“That'N do,” sald Johnstone, "1 pee
never fear!”

“I'Il have the letter rendy after sup |
per, then,” suld the colonel, an he went
below, “and remember that I he ro-
fuses Lo wign when | wsk him, 1 shuoll

leava him to you st once; but of course

|
|

| you will avold teking any lrretrievable

step untll the Jast possible moment.’

“1 understand,” anwwered Johnstane
with a grin; obstinate aw ever he Hkes
he whan't meet with a fatal accident, not
till the guardboat men #sel fool  an
board; after that I ean't answer for
It'w i long fall Into
the hold, and some folks are so care
lews of thempelven,”

The brutality of thix jest displeaned
the colonel, who was shove all things o
man of tuste; but he could not afford
Just now o be critical of his touls, so
he let It pase without rebuke, and went
to order supper

The meal was served o Dick In the
sulbon, with Johnstone on gunrd at the
door; to the colonel alone In the cap-
taln‘'s room; Camilla, locked In  her

| own, refused all persuasion to eat o1
drink.
A long time passed, and sllence

relgned unbroken belween the decks of

It was nearly midnight when Camilin
at last heard her brother-in-law leave
his cabln and call Johnwtone, The two
men kpoke together for & moment in o
low volee and then entered the saloon

Dick started up as they came In; he
looked tired and grim; his cheeks wers
sunken, and furrowed with lines that
told of anger and determination,

“Parhaps,” sald the colonel, "you have
now thought matters over and ure pre
pared to reconsider your decislon, 1 do
not wish to be unreasonable, and I am
ready to meet you half-way; all 1 now
ank is that you should demand permiy
mlon to anchor from your old friend 8
Pulteney Malcolm, It & 4 most naty
ril request to make, and in fact no more
than In really necessary for the safely
of the vessel in such weather as Lhis.

ek kept a scornful stlence,

'y DE CONTINUED . )
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BICYCLE ETIQUTTE. |

What Is Kegurded as Good
Experts on the Wheel.

An authority on bileyele etiquette lays

Form by

| down the following rules: “In mount-

ing, the gentleman who ls accompanyng
n lady holds her wheel; she stands on
the left side of the machine and puts he
right footl pcross the frame on the righi
pedal, which at the time must be up,
pushing the right pedal causes the ma-
chine to start and then, with the lefl
foot in place, the rider starts ahead
slowly at first, in order to glve her
cavaller time o mount his wheel,
which he will do in the briefest time
posgible. When the end of the ride is '
reached the man quickly dismounts anid
is at his companlon's side to assist her, '
she, In the meantime, assisting her |
This 18 done
that ix, dismounting - In the most ap
proved style by riding slowly and when
the left pedal is on the rise the welght |
of the body Is vhrown on it, the right |
foot I8 crossed over the frame of |hvI
machine and with an assisting hun-ii
the rider can easlly step to the ground
In meeting a party of eyclists who are
known to each other and desire to stop
for a parley. It is considered the proper |

ane golog BAck | gning for the men of the party to dis- | g

mount while In conversation with the |
An to the furnishings of 1h--I
blevele, to be really swagger it must |
be fMtted out with a clock and a bell
luggnge carcler and a cyclometer, the |
latter being an absolute sine qua non |

to the woman who cares for réecords |

Pone anid HaMed Lawn

The use of fine and ruled lawn has
extended to the skirt and some new
models are made to fall open in front
over & petticoat of flounced lawn. A
voluminous Louls XV berufMed ticha
of the same lnwn completes 4 gown that |
S 1ea the large sloeves would b |
vharnclerisile of the olose-shouldered
Cortinin 10 Is that iF loosen: s
of bodice and befrillment of skirg pre
vall, there will be & change In sloevos :
For fashion has, after all, her dea of |
o geans Lhoiy ;

i Lamd

and she never dictalos the
anviling of more than one featiire of 4 |
Buwn al & Vime
Chatimes Ahe Warkd s Mass Mo ard
Fhe workd s recard s elalmed by the |
Dirige hose  company of Rllaworth, |
Maine, which the other day ran 210 |
patds o the sigine house then 333 |
yards with the hose reel, coupled the !
hose 16 the hydrant and nossle (o the |
hase all In L ULY .

Matmv

o 4

nru?

' Piped on the lute of shepherd lad In ger,

| off Nifty or sixty
sang so4oud that th

th

tles thrended with sllk, and the stormy

| ihirty two big teeth naked o

A MAHRIAGE SONG,

Love hay two chords, In harmony they
quiver;
One tuned to earth with Nature's

took up the refralu. "My skin, my

leather in that pack!”
Then, by some hidden force within
music swells, me, I spoke e, whose very bair
Jolning with bird and flower and tree  prigtled aud whose lids had snapped
and river back In my horror untll my stare Was

Dons of the mountalus, soug of sbady g wide as hers.

ells “I bought It of Shwon the Jew; 1
kna'ty nothiug of (t until I suw It yon-

hollow, I threw my pack on the ground and
What time the world with mirth and (ore off the ropes. Out rolled the se-
Joy did ring, cursed hide, and the woman lea at

Hymn ever new for Nature still we t, There was a woment's e,

follow; then a yell of ruge.
Mother of all-"Thou taughtest us 1o “It has been cut! It Is not all here!”
sing. I never was a praying man, but I

dropped on my knees, for the woman's

| Love has two chords, in harmony they veins pulsed with her angry blood like

soft scarlet snnkes, and she bent her
halrless head close to my face, hisslng:
“(tHive me the rest of It! Glve me

quiver;
One tuned to heaven breathes mel-
oy divine,

" Btralus sweet and low, and joyous to  the rest of It!"

I can not,” 1 groaned,
“I'hen, Nicholas Klegg, I will take
your own,” aund she threw herself on

dellver
Hearts from sad cares as flames the
¢ gold refine,

‘me, 1 fought frantlenlly, but she was

Sung by the cholr of seraphs In the slippery und wet. 1 felt her ualls
chorus, . ind into my breast. 1 wrenched at
Ringing eternally through heaven's her hands, | feked her with my great
f‘mllla halls, hob-nailed boots, | howled In my furl
Bohoed by mortals; God's great love ' ous fear, until the thick twilight shook
shed o'er us and the moon stared through It with a
Wakens the song that listeping ears blanched face, Suddenly the woman
enthrall, —Academy, loosened her grasp, something dark
— - S— "was rushing towards us, and 1 heard

a volee halloolug, Newrer and nearer
|1t eame; what happened then I do not
remember, | only know that I was

N

KI;EGG'S WHITE SKIN.

NICHOLAS
A Tale of Horror,

Before 1 tell my story 1 wish to ank
this question: Can oune man look
through another man's eyes? Beeause onimare,

I saw & thing that no other Hving soul iy faon grew pale when I told him
has seen; they have caged me behind . yiopry and o grewsome tale It was
the iron network of this window and 0" pear from the Nps of so wild and
have ealled me mad, What right bas  eumbling wretch as 1 waos, on that
aiy one to call me this? What right, jonesome rond, with only the blood.
I nnk, what right? colored sky behind the trees, T tried

When it o)l happened 1 was young, to pise, and at that Instant 1 heard
Now I look down at the dry hands o0 aeain the serateh of her feet. T grasped
my arms and say to myself: “Nlehos [ yig cont,” Bhe (8 coming!” 1 serenmed,
las Klegg, In thin you, old, sapless, He turned to look; then he sald, oy
shriveled, you, who only yeaterday Wis ¢ wpenking 1o himself:
firm of flesh and juley as a winter ap- “Oply o leaf, a red aontumn leaf,
ple?”' But the story; my mind wan-  geraping on the frozen groand.”
ders now, sliding from everything be- | turned, too: yes, thero was a red
fore It hos time to grasp. Once It Was  jeaf, Do I not know n leaf when |
different—then my brain had clows,  gge (t? Yot he sald I had seen nothing
talons: 1 could not shake myself 1008¢  glge; and again [ ask, can one man
from my thoughts, And my wlory ?

| was a peddler. Not that I started (losson Kenly In Ban Francisco Ar
wo; far from it, but only after I bad  gonaut,

many and worse professions, Nor L ;
e Y MAKING UPFP A TIME-TABLRE,

| Ing over me, Near by stood a horse,
the steam spurting from hisx nostrils
and the foam smenred on his peck,
“In God's name! What Is the mat-
ter?’ erfed the man; but T counld only
soh llke a child awakened from &

did 1 peddle glass jewelry and ribbons;
my stock in trade wis hides —great,
stiff hides ready for tapning. 1 bought
these of Simon the Jew, and & beaked
yulture he was; he could turn the very
clouds to coppers. 1 would roll up my
bundle, big enough to crush most men,

Ihe Movement eof Trains Flotted
Out on a Dinokbonrd,

To the avernge man A rallway time-
tuble Is a more or less perplexing
thing, from which the ulm:’lm: Inrarnuh-

pack and march tlon ean only he wrested after mue
B e s l::{lu into the coun- eareful study, Fven when ull meems
lite, 1 plain salling. a little asterixk often
ould | enrries the traveler to the botlom of
the page with diabolleal glee, and
there Informs him that the train upon
which he has set his heart runs only
on Sunduys, or dees not run Batur
dnys, or In some other way upsets his
plans. Rallway men “ﬁ that time
I tables are simpler than they were ten
years ago. Amerlcans bave an ad-
vantage over thelr British cousins In

try, and never weary of m
e farm folks ¢
bhear me coming, and would say:
wihere s Nicholus Klegg, the crazy
peddler.” Even then they cialled me
that pame: but I only laughed and
sang all the louder, 11l the woods bel.
lowed back and the echoes came rat-
tling about my ears ke loose stones,
Oh, the joy of those days when al
the world was mine! 'Those long days
o e e e ?ml th.mtt 2’52.:%'1'3{ ' rcr:n:’;?u:'ﬁm;mu exists on
: y i shut- . '
A eig B i et gy iy this narlh,thnn “Braduhnw's Gulde,

nights, with the green lightning grin

ning down at me from the sky! table lssued by the rond upon which

It happened one October evenlog,
had walked twenty miles that day, always flles to Bradshaw.
over hard roads, with my pack of Th eoperntion of making up a time |
wkins, aod 1 was tived, so 1 stopped table & & comparntively simple one, as |

The ledge of pursued by most ronds.  As n rule, the

awhile to rest myself,
rock on which 1 was sltting ran a
the crest of a hill; over It the road & yeAar, for the summer and winter

jung, bent and yellow as a broken Seasons. In the genernl superintend-
:tn:r. bright wh’;rt- I had come up  ent's room, in the Grand Central sta-
and dark where I was to go down. tlon there stands & huge time-board,
The thought eame to me to look agaln which has madg up a great many ta-
at my bundle of skins, [ unrolled them bles for the New York Central &
and spread them out in front of me. Hudson River rallrond. It occuples
Then 1 saw what 1 had not noticed be- half or one slde of the room, and ex-
fore, that one of them was quite tends from the floor to the celling.
different from the rest, and different Upon It are ruled vertleally twenty-
from any 1 bhad ever seen. It had four heavy black lines, The space be-
been cut here and there till It had no tWween ench of which represents ono
particular shape, and it was white— hour, Between these are smiller black
disgustingly white and fine to be mixed lines, which cut the hour up Iinto
in with that dirty cow leather. 1 ex- SpACes of five minutes each, the gquar-
amined It closer and found sticking to tei-Lours belng green and the half-
it a long, lght halr. 1T did not like hours blue,
that--still, halrs will blow lghtly hith- board, extending upwnrd, the names
er and thither, but nevertheless 1 was of all the statfons on the lHpe are
uncomfortable, printed along the side. They are 4t
A8 I rose to go 1 glanced about me varving Intesvalg, corresponding 1o the
and saw, hanging opposite each other. distance in miles between each statlon,
the sun and moon; the sun #mall and From each station a heavy hlack lne
ruddy, and the great moon white about  rins horizontally  across the board,
the tree-tops. That |s a slgn of 1l When a table s made up & pin s stuck
luek, and it troubled me, so I sald to 'n the Interval at
myself, “For shame, Nicholas Klegg! bonrd, representing the exact time at
A mian slx feet tall, and strong te boot, which each traln starts. Another pln
afrald of a bit of dry skin!" 1% pluced at the Interval representing
I shouldered my pack and began to the time at which It will arrive
Aescend the valley road, still scared, string Is then stretched from one pin
but standing very stralght, and whistl. 1o the other and ﬂ:prpm-mu the pass
ing. The trees by the road-side hndd nge of the traln, The polnts at whickh
shaken off the rotten splendor of their the strlng  lntersects  the horlzontal
autum coverlug, nnd heneath  them
the frost glittered on the gronnd, salt different statlons represents the time
white and brittle. Where I walked &t whbich it will pass each station.-
there was not much light, only the New York ‘T'ribune,
pa of the treex bLelng plated with
14, A little shiver of wind came up
mhlnd. and with It the sound of foot
steps. 1 turned, there was no one In
sikht

“Whistle londer, Nicholas Klegg,"
sald 1; but my lps were too dry 1o @
pucker.

Agnin  came that sound serateh!
serateh! serateh!-as If the feet that
made It were deagging and bony. ‘I'hen
I wheeled around so swiftly that noth
jug human could have escaped e
There lay the road—bare, sinply, ex
vopt for a lapful of colored sky that
showed through the trees  Now | was
no coward, but my nerves pricked
with terror. 1 was afmld o go on
and afrld to turn Wil 8o | backed o
wards the woods, thinking @ hide
there antll the thing passed wme |
nad not moved (we staps when | felt
a hot breath on the nap of wmy neek|

’.uol‘vr Folnt of New,

“1 thought yon sald that yon wonld
never marry,” sald the “old woman'
when the “new woman” bad told her
f her engagement
“Well, 1 did,"” admitted
woman candidly,

“You assorted, as 1 recall 1LY went
on the “ald woaman,” “that a progres
alva woman Hke yourself should de
vole her time to the work of anlarging
woman's sphere of action, and that

the “new

urf"
“fiat marciage

“My dear, the -l:horp of methon s nli
vight, bul upon looking at the wma
viage question (ram another polnt of
view | discoverod that | wus wrong as
0 that featurs of our grand new
woseteent. | omust have some one e

agnin 1 wheeled and Mother of supjeat ms while | am enlarging the

Christ! - there, bebind me, almost up  sphere”  Uhleago Fost

on e, stood & Wemaih & wolnan wha .

had uo skin from her greal, white Vesale

rolling ayebulls to her redd foot! CAW Akl the et “do the fel
A thay 10 me | Al aet 090 Bev lawe wear dwess sulte out heab befure

whan even vaw | see her, with her
w and
the wuscies stringlug her ke "
bunches of crlmson cords. Bha mised Wl “You don't mean v sy  you
her arin and pointed &t e and though (thought It would be safe fer a felle
whe did not touch me, | felt hor Augers 1o wear one of thewm string alled conts
bl woan wy hiows
“Olva me my skin, thief " ahe ovled,
ever and wver. untll the wind and the

A1 the evenlug™!
"'y course aal” sald Wasor Bdge

Wit & bead ou L e o
Sl Wt & T

trees and the ringing In my own ears

beautilful white skin, tied up with the

| lyiug on the ground, with a man hend- |

look with another man's eyes?—Julle |

fearfully and |

 Where an Ameriean would get a time. |

1 he wishes to travel, an Engllshman |

long passenger time-table Is made up once |

From the bottom of the

the bottom of the |

A |

lines leading ncross the hoard from the |

for that abwolute fresdom was neces |

while 1t was Ught saough fer any |

! Darant » Plagiarist.
Theodore Durant, “‘the eriminal of
the century,” is a plaginrist as well as
a murderer. In literature plagiarism
is & eapital erime.  Soon after Durant
had been sentenced he s id he had
written a poem. The Examiner secnred
and published it as a literary freak, It
now turnsout that the *‘poemn’ was
stolen almont bodily from ** Ad Leones.”
previously published in a religions
magszine, The “deadly paraliel” clear-
ly shows the fraud of the prisoner. lle
| merely adapted the original poem to
| his uses by changiog s word here and
there, —8an Francisco Examiner.

Fira! Fire! That Dreadful Cry

Is fraught with import doubly dire 10 the
unbappy man who beholds his dwslling or
his worehouse feeding the devouring ele
ment uninsured, llul:pllr most people who
enn, Insure—everything hot hea th. Nine-
tenths of us nox’«-‘ the presergailon of this
when it Is In paipable Jeopnrdy, luciplent
Iindigestion, liver r-unml:i nt, grippe, in

tion of the kidneys and bl round ma-
r:rln are ull counteracied by Hostetter's
Htomach Bitiers

Three clever shoplifters have Leen ar-
rested st Mereoton, Pa., upon their own
confesslons.

BiNoEns AND ARTINTH (IRNERALLY AFe
users of ‘‘Brown's Bronchinl Troches for
Hoarseness and Throst Troubles, They
afford Instant rellef.

l&v-r( maiher should nlclu(- knve Al hand
bl of Umekor's Ginger Tonde.  Nathlog ol o s0
BOod o puln, weskpes:, oolds, wind slow) liss .

Bheriff (annon of ¥l Reno, Ok, cen ride
1 176 miles In one direction withoot getting
outside bis jurisdiction

Now is the (ime Lo cure your Corne
| owieh Mnsdere sron B0 takiw © e o perfoet]
Soifurs b0 the foot.  Ask your drosgist tor e

I Dotog yood will be found more profitalde
in the end thau digging gold,

Ache

" And pains of rheumatism can

br removing the cause, lnctlo lclla. l:“t"d
blood. Hood's Barsaparills cures rhz
matism by neutralizing this acid. U,

Hood's

!
 Sarsaparilla
Hood's Pilis au W offcotive, Me.

uives
i,

| The Greatest Medical Discovery
of the Age.

KENNEDY’S

MEDICAL DISCOVERY.

DOMALD KENNEDY, OF ROXBURY, MASS.,
Has discovered in one of our' common
! rﬂnu weeds a remedy that cures eve

ind of Humor, from the worst Scrofu
down to a common Pimple,

He has tried it in over eleven hundred
cases, and never failed except in two cases
(both thunder humor). He has now in his

sion over two hundred certificates
of its value, all within twenty miles of
Boston, Send postal card for book.
. A benefit is always experienced from
the iirst bottle, and a perfect cure is war-
ranied when the right quantity is taken.

When the lungs are affected it causes
shooting  pains, like needles passing
through them; the same with the Liver
or Bowels. This is caused by the ducts
being stopped, and always disappears in a
| week after taking it.  Kead the label.

If the stomach is foul or bilious it will
cause squeamish feelings at first.

No change of diet ever necessary, Eat
the best you caa get, and enpugh of it
Dose, one tablespoonful in water af bed-
| time. Sold by all Druggists.

TREATED FREE,

FPositively Cured with Vegetable Remedios

Have cured thousands of cases, Cure cases pios
nounced hopeloss by best physiclans,  From first dose
symiptoms disappear; in ton days at beast two thiods

I symuoboms removed. Bend Tor froe bouk tostimo
ofals of mirsculous ctured, Ten day’s treatinent ires
by matk  1f you order teinl pend 100 in stampd to pay
postage. D, H, H. Geees & Soss, Atlanta, G, If
Jou aorder brial return this advertisement to us,

——

THE AERMOTOI OO, doss half the world's
windmill busitees, beckone 10 bas reducod this cost of
wind power o 1 & whid It wans Tb has many branch
Bouses, anid suppiles | goods snd repai
BL your door, 1t can mod does furnish s
Letter articho fur Joss modiey Lhan
others, It makes Pumping and
Gonred, Stesl, Galvanized afier-
Completion  Wisdmii s, Tilting
and Fized s wern, Steal Bues Saw
Frames, bton) e Cutters snd Foed
Grinders, Ouappdication it will name ons
Of thene articles tha It will furnish until
nary 18t st 178 the ususl priee, 1L Biso makes

ks and Pumps of al) kinos,  Send for eatal won.

1 , Rackwell gad Pllimors Steests, Chicaaw

WHY DON'T YOU BUY CORN?

RODUCKERR, sell your produets and write te us for

Information how to make big money un Lhe pr .
eeedu In the purehase of corn on ine.  Infurma
Man wnid book on speenistion rmes. G B TAN WINKLE

tents, Trade-Marks,

Banminstion s Advire o

» 88 10 Palentakii e
RVEET O ¢ FORACL LSedtn o

Full Husiness, Shorthand, en  Art
and Tolegraph course.  Oldest, Largest
and Hest in Nebrasks  Stadenis can
work for board. Beautiful Catalog froe

F. F. RO08E, Pres, Omanha,
by sending e var
pover, o ot ey

|
|

|

Money Saved 7=

B NN et
Omaha STOVE REPAIR Works
EATR M g+ Ry e Vit AT
OPIUMES i

| W.N U, OMAMA, 88, 180s
When writing 1o advertisem, went lon
this paper,

|

i
|




