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CHAPTER XVIil—iCoatinued.)
Ulin bowed her head upon
hands; and could the

promptings of her heart at that mo-
ment have been read, they would have

revenled a secret not much to be won- |

dered at,

“I think,” sald Ezabel, after a pause,
‘that you have had rome uppurmnlly
to study Julian's charaecter.”

“l have geen enough to assure me |
that he I8 a noble, generous man,”
returned Ulin, raising her head,

"And," added Ezabel, “if you could
know him better you \.\mllll find your
impressions gtrengthened, But he will
not be here long. As soon as he re-
covers from his wound he will leave
us."”

“If I am not mistaken,” wventured
our heroine, “Julinn s at home in this
place."

“Mogt certainly he is, my daughter.
I'rom lis earllest childhoosd he knew
no other home but this."”

“And he was on hls way hither
when he overtook me in the hands of
the Arabs "

“Yeon."

“And will my presence ganse him to
leave you?™

“1I think not, lady. But you will
give yourself no uneasiness on tonat ac-
count. If Julian feels that he had bet-

Ghe Scourge
of Damascus “»
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her | quickly and with enthusiasm.
instinctive | he not loovk handsomer than ever?”

|
l

ter be away from yon, he will go for
his own sake, And, romember
truly noble sou! finds joy in the gen- |
erous sacrifices which it may be called
1pon to make, 1 hear Ben Hodad's
voitce, LHe is calling me.™

She arcse and lefr the chamber; and |
whon she returned sne was followed by
Hen Hadad. Now that Ulin saw the
hermit by the light of the day she was
iwe-struck by his venerabie appear-
ance. Al that could b»¢ noble and |
hororable and lovable in old age |
comoined in him; and as he
bent his gaze upon her and eoxtended |
his hund in welcome, she felt her heart
€0 to him with all its trust and confi-
Jdence

“My chile

derest solicit: u!\‘,

weemexd

said in tones of ten- |
‘Ezabel has told me
yogr story and [ bave come to hid
you an affectionate welrome to my |
cave, Rest here and feel that you are
at bome. Your mother paid me for
thia long ago. Come—follow me to |
where the air is fresher. and where |
the sunbeams can greet you."

The malden thanked Ben Hadad as |
well as she was able and then rose to
follow him. He led her to the main
cave, where she found Hobaddan and
the slaves.

“This i3 my home” said the old
man, as he led the maiden to a seat;
“and here have [ lived more yvears than
£0 to fill up the allotted age of man. |
All these trees and shrubs [ bhave
trained up from the tender sprout, and
these vines [ have taught to clothe
the gray old recks. And [ Bave been
most fortunawe in my life. [ have been
ahle to protect many who needed pro-
tection and my days have been length-
gned out to proteci more,'”

Ulin was touched by the deep pathos
of the hermit's words, and for a4 whele
hour she sat and Hstened to s conver-
sation. At the end of that time he led
her hack to the cave where Ortuk, the
Mauck siave, had prepared dinner. She |
4id not feel hungry, but she sat down |
with Ben Hadad and Hobadden and |
Ezabel—she and Albig—and purtook
with shem.

Thus passed three days; and Ulin |
had become so used to the place that
it already seemed like home, She had
learned to love the hermit; and she
had learned to love Kzabel; and she
had learned to respect and esteom the
stout-hearted Hobaddan and to  con-
vorse with him freely. Once she asked
the ljeutenant what had become of
Juilan's band. Would they not be
secking him?

And he expinined to her that he had |
communicated with them —that they |
knew of their chieftain's safety and |
hwd gone away into the mountains of
Lobanon, where comiortable abiding
places for them were plenty.

When Ulin retired to her own apart-
ment she sat oy hersell, with her head
bowad upon her hands, taking no no-
tice of her serving-maid. At an early |
hour she retired; but it was a long
time ere she slept; and when she did
sleep she was troubled with strange
dreams, She dreamed of the unfortu-
nate Helena, and awoke with a ery
of paln., And then she dreamed a more
pleasant dream-—a dream of something
that had haunted her waking thoughts |
—a dream of the Scourge and Damas-

cus,
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‘HAI'ThR XVIII,
Something More Than a Dream.
On the following morning, when
Ulin ontered the muin cave, Jullan |
was there to greet her., She extended
her hand to him and smiled as she |
spoke. The youthful chieftain was |
somewhat pale, but his large, lustrous |
eyes burned with a decoved intensity |
and the white brow offered o strange |
contrect to the waving mases of golden
hair, 'The maiden’s smile faded away |
when she met the earnest gaze that
was fized upon her, and her hand
trebled before she withdrew it. He |
spoke to bera few words of cheer, ex- |
presaed his gratitude that she had |
found o place of safety; and hoped
that the future might have no rmore
clouds for her

“(), my mistress,’”
sbe and Ulin were aloue,
a man he 18!

“Whn 1" asked the prizcess, starting
put frox a deep reverie,

cried Albia, when
“how noble

—the |

| ill!!'i.",
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“Julian, 1 mean.” returned the maid,

Ulin bowed her head and made no
reply.

“Is he not beautiful to gaze upon?”
pursuﬂd Albia, without seeming to no-
tlr‘r- her lady's abstracted mood,

“Hush, Albia, say no more now. I
am busy with my own thoughts.”

“Pardon, sweet mistress. 1 meant
| no wrong, 1 thought—we owed him
80 much—and he has suffered in our
behalf—that you might—"

“Albla, say no more. 1 know you
meant well. You mistake me if you
think I am not grateful, There—say
no more. [ love you, and would not
hurt your feelings. Go out into the
grove and walk awhile.”

Ulin bowed her head again as she
gpoke, with her hand upon her brow-—
upon her brow for a moment—and
then pressed upon her bosom. And
thus Albia left her.

When the freed girl reached the
grove in front of the cave she found
Julian and Osmir in close conversa-
tion and before they noticed her she
had heard enough to excite her cu-
riosity; and with a freedom that was
natural to her, she asked them what
had happened,

“Osmir thinks,” said Jullan, with a
smile, “that one of the Arab robbers
has followed us and tracked us to
this place; but I langh at nim.”

“I may be mistaken,” rejoined the

‘ other, “but still I think I am right.

I have seen the fellow twice: once by
the river at the entrance of the wood,
and once further away,
the rascals wono escaped us.”

“And if it is the Arab, what can he
want?"’ asked Albia.

turned Julian,
our ranks.”

“Oh,"” added Osmir,
steal something.”

“Very likely,”” assented the chieftain.
“However," he concluded, after a brief
pause,
lookout.™

“Selim and [ are on the watch,”
Osmir;
we'll secure him.™

Albia fancied that Jullan had
thoughts which he was not willing to |

said |

It was one of |

|

“Does |

|

“If it be cne of those fellows,” re- | you,”
“he may wish to join | though the oid impulse still lad her;
| “You had not planned to leave the
“he may hope to !

“we may as well keep a sharp | my servant, you would have remained
| longer?"’

“and if we catch the rascal, I

express in her presence, but she d1d|

uot mean to fret herself; and before |
she rejoined her mistress she had al- |
most forgotten the circumstances.

At noon, and agaln in the evening,
dild Ulln meet Julian; but they did
not converse freely together. She
ecould not meet the gaze of those lus-
trous eyes without tremb.ng, and she
sought to avold that which so much
moved her. If he had approached her
and spoken freely with her on some
subject of general interest she would
have Joined him readily; but he did
not do so.

Morning came again,
milden met the man
her from the Arabs.

and again the

This time he

greeted her in few words, and soon | of Damascus had shut np a fair maid-
turned away.to gpealt with Hobaddan. |
He lunkml|

He did not seem well,

paler than on the day before, and

|
there was an expression of pain ahout |
Clin was uneasay. !
his wound was giving him

the mouth and eyes.
Perhaps

new trouble. As soon as the morn-

ing's meal had been eaten, she suught?
Ezabel and asked her if Julian was |

suffering from his wound.

“No.,” replied the old woman. “I
do not think it ig his wound. I have
noticed his appearance and have asked
him what it meant; but he puts me
off with a smile and a blessing and
tries to assure me that all {s well. I
do not like to see him suffer. Ha is
like a child to me and [ love him ten-
Ah, the world little knows
what n Llullil‘. gonerous sonl
witliin that manly form.”

“If T thonght he was suffering from
m;” account,” said Ulin, “I should be
must unbappy.”

“How on your account?” said HEza-
bel, quickly.

“I mean in consequence of the wonnd

iwverance.”

“I hardly ‘hink it {s that. Some-
thing beside the wound troubles him.
It may be that the short captivity in
Damaseus worries him. He may have
heard something there that gives him
unpleasant thought."”

At noon Jullan did not appear when
the rest ate thelr dinner. He was out
by the river. Late in the afternoon
Ulin met Ezabel again and the latter
seamed sad and dejected.

“Julian is going co leave us,” ex-
clgimed the woman, in answer to an
inguiry from Ulin.

“Leave us!" repeated our heroine,
with a start.

“Yes; so he told me only an hour
sinee.'”

“When will he go?™

“Barly in the morning.”

“But he will shortly return?"

“l fear not. [ asked him that and
he only shook his head.”

“Does he give any reason for
going away ?”

““‘None that you need to know, my
child. In fact, he gives me no reason
directly. 1 am left to draw my ccnelu-
«ions from accidental remarks.’

When Ulin retired to her chamber
she was in a frame of mind not eas-
ily analyzed. She spoke to Albia con-

his

- cerning the chieftain’s unexpected de-

parture and the girl expressed the

dwells |

who had saved

opinion that he felt aimself to be In]

the weay.

Ulin.

- v e i
g —A—— ;

| reaches this point does not brag of it
“What do you mean by that?" asked | nor aet as it he considered himseld
| “Indispensable.”’

| eret which I had purposed never to
| reveal to mortal being.

| mile to dispense with the services ol
| he receivad while fighung for my de- |

| 18 really evidence of a narrow mind

“Well

ied AlbIa, "T think ".1-
jan feecls that there are enough dwell-
ers In the kermits cave without him |
1 may he mistaken; but his manne:
for a da¢ or two past., has seemed tx

indicate that he was
ease here.”

The princess asked no more ques
tions, but husied herself with her own
thoughts.

As the sun was sinking from its
daily course, Ulin wandered out intc
the grove alone, and as she approaches
the spot where she sometimes sat with
the hermit, she saw Julian, secateq
upon a bench beneath an orange tree
At first she thought of turning back,
and retracing her steps; but an im-
pulse which was no result of her will,
but rather an instinctive emotion, as
though some secret force, led her on;
and alimost before she was aware of it
she came so near that the youth
heard her stop and looked up. He
started when he saw her and a flash
of joy, like a quick passage of sun-
light, was upon his face. In a moment,
however, the look was gone, and a
shade of sadness succeaded. The
maiden could not now have withdrawn
even had she been so disposed in the
first place. Following the strong im-
pulse, she auvanced to the shadow
of the orange tree and placed her hand
upon Julian's shoulder; and it thrilled
the youth like an electric shock,

“Kind sir,”" sghe sald, scarcely able
to spenk above a whisper when she
commenced, “Ezabel tells me you are
going away.”

“Yesa, lady,” Julian replied, rising
as he spoke; "I have so determined.”

“And you go goon?"

“In the morning."

“This I8 sudden, sir.”

not perfectly at!

“No, lady; no more so than my
movements are apt to be.”
O HMTI'H \l\'
Ulin and Julian.
Tlin hesitated and trembled, and

finally sat down upon the bench from
which the chieltain had arisen. In @&
few moments she had recovered her.
self so that she could speak without
faltering.

“Good sir, I have one question to ask
She went on hurriedly, as

cave go goon?"”’

“l had planned
iady.”

“But—If I had not been here,

nothing about it,

with

“Lady, do not ask ma siuch ques-
tions.”

“I must ask them, sir, for I want
to know. If [ thought that my pres-
ence here had caused you to leave
your old home, I should be most un-
happy. When [ came here I did not
know how near and dear thia place
was to you. If ome of us must ge,
let me find some other resting place.”

Julian started and trembled like an
aspen., A moment it was so, and then
he turned npon the maiden a look so
earnest and so deep and so full of
tumultnous {eeling, that she shook be-
neath if.

“Lady.”
a whiaper,

he said, speaking almast in
“you shall know the gse-

The words
are foreed from me. [Let me speak
them now: and then let them he for-
gotten. When [ heard that the king

en within the Palace of Lyecanius, and
that he meant to make that maiden
his wife, I felt my heart grow sick
within me and I resolved, if the fair
nne wag held against her will, that [
wonld set her free, [ led my brave
men ta the palnce and overcame the
gnard which the king had set. Heaven
wag opened, but in the blesged realm
[ was offered no abiding place. [ saw
the loved spirit of light within the
cave which had been the home of my
childhood; but my lova [ dared naot
speak. How could I, the enemy of
Damagens, and the branded robbey,
tell my love to the daughter of the
king's prime minister. Lady, I davs
not trouble yon more.”
(Ta be continued.)

THE INDIBPENBABLE MAN.

Prodent Busl ‘l‘lll Now Get Rid of
That Pomposity,

Some of the most successful busi-

ness men in this conntry make It g

any man in their employv, no matter
how important his position may be,
as soon as he comes to regard himsell
as “Indispensable,’” says Success. This
may seem harsh and even unbusiness-
llke: but, if we look into it, we shall
find that there {5 wisdom in this prae-
tice. Experience proves that, the mo-
ment a man looks upon himself as ab-
solutely necessary, he usually ceases
to exercise to the fullest extent the
facultles which have helped him to
rise to that indispensable point, He
becomes arrogaut and dletatortal, and
his influence in an organizatlon s
bound to be more or less demoraliz-
ing, Many concerns have been seri-
ously embarrassed by the conduct of
managers, superintendents, or heads
of departments, after they had reached
positions where they thought no one
else could take their places. This
undue appreciation of one's own im-
portance is as disastrous in its re-
sults as utter lack of self-esteem. It

and ignorance of general condlitions:
for the man who is up to the times
thoroughly posted In regard to the
world-wide trend of the twentleth
century, will realize that there are fow
people in the world no matter what
their talents or abllity, who cannot

oe replased. It i3 a very rare charne
ter, infeed, that is imperatively nec-
essary, and the man who aetually

| the Inwyer,

NOTINKERINGNEEDED

('HE FOUNDATIONS G NATIONAL
GREATNESS APPROVED.

Ahat Classos in the Country Want Tar-
el Revision and Wha Sve Opposed 1o

Raking Over the Question at This
Time.
Nothing s g0 manifest i(n the censy

weporte. so far as given in the bulle
Ang, as the complete and harmonions
asorkinge of the Dingley law. Whe
wver mannfactures and wages have in,
sreaged there we find in every inetanee
in Incerease in the value of farm prod
aets.  Not only do we see an Inerease
m the staple products but a wider i
vergification.  This s a porfect exem
oHfication of the American esystem of
orotection. In a speech made in the
House of Representatives, March 20

and 31, 1824, Henry Clay eald
“The greatest want of eivilized so
Hety 1 the market for the exchange

and sale of its saeplue preduce. Thia
market mny exist ot home or abroad,
ant It must exist somewhere if gociety
progpers, The home market s first
in order and parmmonnt In importance
The object of the bl under considera
tion is to ereate this home market and
to lay the foundation of n gennine |
American policy.”

The home matket created in 1824,
and that “"American polley,” founden
by Clay and his nssociates, is to-day n
monument of alinost inealenlable mog-
nitude, It haz been undermined again
and ngain and almost overturned, bot
McKinley and Dingley and the Repnh-
lHlean party have made the foundatlon
more solid than ever, Year after vear,
decade after decade and  generation
after generation this grand home mar-
kot spreads from Bin e ty State,  On
our 200000 miles of railroad ponder-
ous freight trains are drawn by huge,
powerful engines day anid night seat-
tering the product of farm and factory
from ocean to ocean and from lake to
gulf. Then, when we have consumed
from 90 to 45 per eent of our own pro-
ductions the surplos is shipped to
every part of the earth. But never, for
long, have we |ost sight of the Amer-
fean policy that “the home market is
first in order and paramonnt m im-
portance.”

Our diversified and interdependent
chaln of industries would feel at once
the breaking of a single link. Repeal
the tariff on the product of a single in-
fustry, be it that of agriculture or
manufactore, and every other indus-
try is affected. We can endore
droughts, we can survive great strikes,
but we cannot permanently Impair
wages and incomes without wida in-
jury to our whole industrial strueture.
Free trade in any form and to any de- |
gree, whether it be ecalled reciproeity
that does not reciprocate; Babeoekism
or aati-trust medicine, which, insteaq
of euring the supposed malady, wounld
kill the patient: tariff reform, the die- |
gipator of surplnses and the parent of
bonds, ecall it by any name you will,
frea trade would clhieck this prosperity;

AL

Codown e

wolld end this nrogress and impel ns
to the inmevitable ruin that eonld only
ba ended and repaired by a retarn to
protection,

Naver in the history of nationg was a
tariff law framed and operated g0
nearly perfect and equitable as the |
Dingley law now on our stainta books
and under which we are now living.
Bven if it conld he done in a day with-
ont interfering with any business in-
terest it is doubtiul if any tinkering
conld improve it and leave It as equit- |
able to all classes as it 8 now. “Leave
it alone,” erles the farmer and with |
good reason. ‘“‘Leave it alone” erleg |
the wage earner, as he thinks of his |
home and hig savings, “Leave it
alone,” erles tha manufacturer as he
sees the smoke rlsing from the
chimney and the lighted millg at pight
with the donble foree "],n;n'n it
alone,” arfes the railvoad man, whether |
he be ofMleer or emplove,  “‘Teave |t
alone,"” erleg the banker, the doetor,
the teacher, the merchant
the clerk, the minister, the actor, the
barber, the blackemith, the mason, the |
carpenter, the painter, the plumber the
dravman, the agent, the architect, the
printer, the bullder, the contractor, the
engineer, the sallor, the 5000000 fo-
male wage earners and the 25000000 |
of employed males who have learned |
the blessings of adeqguate protection.

"Tinker,” says the pawn broker and f
bond buver; “tinker’’ savs Babeoek; |
“tinker,” says Bryan: “tinker,” says
Lamb and Stevens and Perry and At-
kinson and perhaps a few hundred
others out of onr 77,000.000,

“Tinker,”” says the demagogue and
agltator. ““Leave it alone” save the
conservative business man and the
cautious laborer. You cannot cut off
a single llmb without endangering the
health if not the lfe of the whole
body. Talk is chean, agitution is easy,
but it is well to consider the conse-
juences. In every sectlon of the conn-
iry, in every loeality, in every branch
of trade and indostry there iz a har-
mony that makes for continued proa-
perity | nd for a still more solid fonnda-
don for the superstructure known as
she Ameriean tariff poliey. It needs
10 tinkering. It should be and we
pelleve will be, left alone,

AN GPENlNG WEDGE'

The Demeeratie party has a number
of smart men left, but what it is stary-:
pg for is am issue, a plank on which
0 make a platform. Evervthing it
wad has gome to the bottom with
ryan. In this emergeney any tlp
‘rom outeide iz weleome, and a tip ar-
ived in good season, just In the nlek
st time, In faet.

This tip was the utterance of Mr
Babeock. OF course he protested his

galwart falth in Protection, but by

' Washinglon's,

| man.

sing some kInd of & 1t at &
ile or two he gave the eager and
hollow-eyed Democrata a bhint

Requbiicanz were to oapen upon Tarift
dters amorg them=eives there “‘“ﬁht
0] rgomething doing” for the Demo-
crats, At all evente, the litle opening
p mas worth enitivating.  The tip went
ound ad now every v moceratic paper
B vorking At the opening to make it
bigger. They are not satigfied to rear
vange a4 few detallz; they are ready (n
fuly ery tor Free-Trade or “Tariff for
revenine oniy,” and the heavy bass of

a convention here and there adds gon-
aronsness to the hnllabaloon

Verfly Brother Babeock has stivred
np & nice mesa! One good thing about
It 1 that the “nune inwardness’” of the
Pemocratic party has again come to
and another is that it ia easy
to look ahead and see what kind
of o time there will be in Congress,
cven though but a handful of Repub
Heans lond conntenanes to any scheme
of Tmif tinkering.  The Demoernis
will exhaust every devive to spread the
opening ond help ppnse any  measnye
thut will tend 1o eripple and Yreak
aplondid body of legislation
which hao heen the means of poatting
our conntry where it is today,
Hepubllean sinteamen ahonld stamd
firml, together o prevent any such
movement from getting under way.

noy

GOING TO A BETTER COUNTRY.

In order to get the bensfit of the
greatest of all markets British manu-
facturers are astshlishing plants in the
I'nited Etates.

SARCASTIC UNCLE SAM.

A Stody om Free Traders nnd the Ding:
ley Aot

I found Uncle Sam in a variety of
maoaods this week. He had been read-
ing a lot of chippings from the Free.
Trade papers,

“I don't know whether to laugh or
gat mad,” he sald, as he rather angrily
threw the stuff one side. “I dom't
Aupposa it does mnch harm, but [ do
got provoked sometimes at the Free
Trade Trust and its organs. I don't
lika to balieava these folks ara dishon-
est and malicious, and they ecan’'t be
ignorant. I wonder if they really
want to gar me into trouble just as I
am enjoying the hest and most pros-
perons years of my existence, It does
seem as If there were always a few
folkke who must aternnlly be stirring
ap things, It's always been the way
firom the Nulliflers ro the Antis. No
one knows what the Almighty made
snakes and  potate mgs  and mos-
anitoes for. 1 suppose (t's g0 the mill-
ennfum wonldn't come too goon. Thoss
Free-Traders really onght to have a
corney of the ourtl to  themeselves,
whera they conld be in hot water all
the time. They eovidently have no
fear of the hereafter. it would be gn
in keaping with the temperature they
ke here. T wonld like to =pend a
fow yearg in peace. There will be no
noead of general tariff changes for
voars, The Dingley law is working
Hie a hook, and | don't want business

disturbed for ten yonrs at leust. T
rather guess it won't be,  elther, If
Brvan hag his way. Why, he ix the

hest fylend we got, when yon think (t
all over. If he only keepa the Free-
'raderas from coming  into power he
onght (o have a monnment as high as
Thet man I8 preserv-

ing the conntry, if yvou only look at it

o

Lt way.

“Youn seem pather saveastie, Uncle
Sam,"” 1 observed.

“That fellow Bryan is a rank Free-

Trader. He wanted the job of belng
my maenager. I don't blame him for
that, It's a worthy ambition for any
But Bryan didn't go about It
right. He knew he conldn’t be elected
on a Free-Trade (ssne, so he hollers for
Pree Silver. That didn't work, and he
then hollers anti-imperialism, what-
ever that 16, And that didn't work.
Now the Democrats have found out
their mietake and want to shelve him,
and he threatens to break up the
show, 'l make a pretty emperor,
wouldn't 1?7 Gosh! imagine me walk-

ing arourd with & crown upon my
forehead, No! TI'll stlieck to the old
tile. But these Free-Traders remem-

ber that the only (ssue they’'ve won on
in forty years (e the tariff, and they
think they can work the stuff over in
new forn and dish it up. But the peo-
ple zot so nauseated with it the last
time they ate it that they don't want
to even taste it pow. If the truth
were known, the cooks themselves
don’t want to ecat their own broth, |
don't blame ‘e either. It's pretty
thin stuff for these times."”

“IWhat de vou attribute as their mo-
tive or prason ?"” | asked,

“No moative, no reason; pure cussed-
nesr. It's been in the raee sinca the
garden of Bden, and I guess we'll al-
waye have the varmints with us
Some of 'em good men, too. Faet is,
thevy’ra too good for this earth: can
almost see wings sprouting on some of

‘'em,” and the old man walked awwy |

with a half concealed look of
tempt om hia usually good

If tha | BRalling

RS

AN ODD TALE OF TI'IF SE»\

Rivet Wears Throogh
Nattom of Vesael,

a veasp] londed with
th several thonsand dollams
ranght v in sonth Pacific and
was abandoned by the captain and
crew, who came ashere in the amall
boats and reported the disaster. One
of the conzignees thought the eargo
eonld be saved, ns he knew that guano
would not burn, and it was his idea
that the hulk of the ship might be
found flonting somewhere at sen. He
enartered a smell FEnglish tramp ves-
el that happened to he at Calluo,
Pern, and started out to search for
the derellet,  After ernising for two or
three weelts, he found her, the wood-
work burned fo the water's edge, but

Unppor

Bame vrars ago
FuAn WO

the

the hnlk sonnd ns a dollar and the
cargo all vight. They started to tow
her to Callao, bt the day before

reaching that harbor the tramp vessel
they had chartered began to fill rap-
fdly and the pumps  conld  egearcely
lerp her aflont They narrowly es
enped sinking with all on board, The
leak wane a mystery, They managed
to get her to Callap only by the
greatest pxertion. When the ahip went
ity the doeck amd was examined It
wans fonnd that one of the plates abont
the center had worn through. Fur-
ther Investigation demonstrated that
the damage hod been done by a lHttle
copper rivet, which had been accldent-
ally left in the bhottom and had rolled
back and forth over the game spot se
often and so long that the iron plate
had been worn thin and the pressure
of the water had hroken through
Chicago ’\!r-wq

A DREM! OF TRE&SUHE

Emall Boy's Drenm Locates Money Which
s Henlly There,

Dreams are often unacconntable, and
perhaps what | am about to relate may
interest your readers, When  quite
young—1 was only 7 vears ol then—|
Hved with my parents at a villa in
Trieste, Austrin. For weeka and weeks
I had the same dream, although not
nightlv—namely, that in the night
time ! found myselt at the hottom of
the garden tn my nightgown, serateh-
Ing at a lttle heap of earth, and found
tapper, stiver, and gold cotns, and sud-
denly looking ap, [ found befora me,
and watehing me, the sister of the
landlord of the villa, an old, haggard
woman., Having dreamoed this so oftén,
I naturaity related It to my mother,
who repeated L to her friends. These
friends, who were of a saperatitions
nature, tried to induce my father to
buy the piot of ground in question, but
he would not laten to such absurdity,
ag he was an unbelléver in apiritual-
Ism. Well, some yeara later the land-
lord had oceasion to build a lodge at
the bottom of the garden, and whils
digging for the foundation a large
amm of money in ecopper, siiver and
gold ecoine was discovered. How is it
that a mere boy of 7, without any
knowledge of the place or of the his
tory of the owners of the said grounds
shonld have such a dréam, which turn-
ad out rrue?-Spectator.

THE SHOCKED BURGLAR.

Indignant to Find Polleeman Warming
Mimxelf at Midn ght.

Cmea npon a time a Burglar looked
np from hiz work ar the Offtce Safe
inte which he was Drilling and De.
tocted a Policeman in the act of
Watching him from Behind the Stove
“Wall” gaid the Burginr, dropping his
drill and speaking wih Manly Indig-
pation. “T may not be Bverything that
a Gentleman shonld be. As Pm no
Hypoerite, 1 Frankly Admit that I'm
a4 Orook and Steal for a Living. But
there's One Thing I can gay for myself
—1I'm no Sneak. Come on with your
handenffs,. Cop Gibboney, and run me
in. I'm a Burglar all right, but, thank
heaven, I'm no Spy and Informer,
And when the Mayvor hears of this per-
hapa it won't be Me that'll find him-
gelf in Trouble” The Burgiar's an-
tielpation was Justified, The mayor
ecansad him to be Discharged with
Apologies, and issued a statement to
the publie Depreeating any action on
the part of hig Police Foree that might
Wound the Sensibilities of the High-
Spirited Criminal Clacses. Moral: It
i better that ninety-nine guilty men
ghonld escape than that anybody
ghonld employ the only means by
which they can be caught.—Philadel-
phia North Ameriean.

The Blshops A

The late Blghop Wllllams of Con-
necifent was a truly plous man, but
waua sometimes placed in  a position
where he envied the privileges of those
not of the cloth, At a recent conclave
at the General Theological Seminary
they told this tele of the good bishop's
wit: One summer day the bishop went
out fishing with a friend, and, as the
day was warm, they swung a bottle
of rare Burgundy over the side of a
rowhoat. When luncheon time came
the bishop essayed to pull the wins
eboard, already tasting in anticipation
the cool, delicious beverage. Through
some mishap the string slipped from
Iis fingers, and the bottle sank to the
botiom of the river. Bishop Willtama
sat up with a «igh, and sald, with his
eyes sparkling: “You say it, Jones:
your'e a layman.”—Boston Journal.

The gale of seats will commence
Thursday morning at the IMyvidson
theater for the opening attraction at
that theater this season, which is
“Lover's Lane” 'The ranzs of prices
will be 25 cents to §1. The company
to appear here consists mainly of the
persons who were engaged in the New

York and Chlcapq w::ns where
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