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CHAPTER 1.
The Storm Bursts,

Tln-ib'la.u # cloud hanging ovor the

distant mountain peak, and oceasion- |

ally the low muttering of faroff thun

der conld be heard, but it did not dis |

turh the young pleasiure sookers. who

had come ont trom Fresno, Callfornia, |

to have a good time, One tall, grace
ful girl whose golden hair and deep
blue eyes would have attracted any be
holder, was standing in the shadow of
8 trew, whither she had  wandered
nlone

She took very Httle interest i

the sports of her youthtul compantons, |

no more youthtol, however, than hers
enlf,
of the pines her pale Woe parasol half
voncealed a face that was exquisite in
its loveliness.

“Oh, Laura, why are yom
asked a prenty
on the arm of her lover as she passed,

alone?"

As she stralled ander the shades |

dark-eyedl girl leaning |

"There are plenty of young fellows |

who would be glad to take Paul's
place, Shall 1 tell them they can?”

“Thank you, Nellie; 1 do not want
them,"” while a faint smile flitted over
her face,

At this moment another couple
passed where the three stood, thelr
taces hall hlidden behind a pink em:
brella. Nellie, smiling, said:

“There goes Clarence and Nellie
Bush, People say thoy are to be mar-
ried In the spring and start for the
Klondike "

Lanra sighed and her little friend
went on. The gaze of Laura Kean was
now riveted on Clarence Berry and
Ethel Bush, The rumor that they were
golng to that strange, faroff northern
country awakened In her mind a new
interest o them. Ethel Bush was one
of her dearest friends, and Clarence
and Panl had been hoys together,

A8 Clarence and Kthel sat in the
shade of a tree, they bhullt anew thelr
alr cagtles amid the glaciers and fee
bergs of the frozen north,

“1 hope I dont intrude.” sald n
sweet, sliverlike volee, and, looking
up, they beheld their friend Laura

Kean standing wear, a srmille on her
pretty face. "My excuse for coming
18 to discusg your intended journey to
the Klondike. 1 have heard you are
going in the early spring.”

“We have so docided,”
Berry answered.

“And If agreeable 1 have decided to
ARCccompany you.”

Sthel Bush was dellghtod, and de-
clared if they could find a preacher in
Alaska the wedding would bhe cole-
brated in the frozen north, The three
fat on the green and planned  and
talked with increasing enthusiasm, and
Laura, with her pretty face beaming
with happiness, arose, left the lovers
to themselves, while she strolled down
the grove, that her mind might con-
jure up her lover's joy and surprise
at meeting her in those faraway re-
glons.

Unconsgelously she atrolled deep into
the wood and was lost to the sight of
her friends, when a footstep near
caused her to start in surprise if not
alarm. Before her stood a young man
of twenty-clght, with a pale cast of
countenance and Keen blue eye, He
was of a figure that might have heen

Clarence

called handsome, but to Lanra Kean |

he was repulsive, She gave him a
glance and gasped:

“Mr, Lackland!"

Theodore Lackland had  followed
Laura to this pienie and into this wood
with a set purpose in his heart, He
was wealthy, a young man of good
family and reputed abtlity, but a man
of firm and fixed purposes. To accom-
plish an end he would go to almost
any limit. He had known Paul Miller
long before he set off for the Klondike
and hated him because he loved Laura
Kean. Why should this beautiful girl,
the only woman whom he had ever
loved, prefer this rude, pennlless coun-
try boy to himself?

Mr. Lackland failed to realize what
s0 many have in this Hfe—that it s

the soul that attracts and not the face |

There (3 no frecmasoney
the

and figure,
80 subtle as the freemasonry of
sonl,

“I am pleased to see you happy, Miss
Kean,” he said.
been something wrong with me, and
while others are happy | am sad.”

“Surely It is a morbid faney,”
Laura. The lght was dying out in
her eyes. 8She made one quick
to pass him. He observed her glance
and said:

“No, no, Laura, wait a moment: |
have something of great importance
to say to you, which | must say now.

“I have just been told that yon
have decided to go to Alaska In the
ppring.” He looked varnestly into the
girl's glowing face, and added, with
dellberation:

“Laura, there are reasons why you
should not undertake such a journey.”

“What reasons?”’

“A million natural obatacles are in
the way."

“If Ethel Bush can go, why not [?”

He did not answer immediately, but
atood at the side of the path carelessly
kicking the leaves with the toe of his
boot. At last he ansawersd:

“Laura, if your love had been &
groat loge, you must have read my se-
cret, ju"- as | have read yours” In a
low torie he continued: “"Long ago 1
knew that you loved, or thought you
loved Paul Miller. | saw It before he
did—even before you realized it

The red glow covered her cheeks | out paraliel, On the day he and sweet

“There has always | white, she ghrieked:

said |

down: | sank so rapldly under the double blow
ward look at the path, as If wishing | that she was confined to her bed.

|

more deeply than hefore  She was sl
lent. and he was tramping nervonsly
backward and forward, Then he went
o rapldly in a tone of  (rritation
“"Laura, | understand you It Ix not
for a rude man Hke this Alaskan miner
to do 0.  Then In an vager voive he
sald:  “Dearest, 1 bring yvon a love
undreamed of wmone such low ereas
tires.”

Low creatures!
bhrenthloss|y

His choveks
bled; his

shive hissedd, almost

iy erel
vilewe  swellvl,
nervous fingers were riveted to hila
palm He approached hery and took
her hind.  8he seemed benumbed by
the feeling trans-
fixed, a slow paralysis of sarprise tak
ing haodd of her faculties,  But at his
totch hier senses rogained their mas-
tory.,  Bhe flung away his hamd, Her
broagt hoaved, In a volee eharged with
tmdlgnation she saiil;

‘HSo thiz 8 what yon mean!
derstand von at Jast' "

Theodore Lacklamd fell back a parce,

“Laura, hear me—hear me again.”

But she had found her volee at last.

“Sir, you have ontraged my feolings
as mueh as If 1T wos at this moment
Panl Miller's wife!™

Thecdore Lackland folt his self-con:
trol rapidly slipping away. and in the
helght of his passion sald:

“You shall never marry Paul Miller,
Lanra Kean? @ swear it 1 hold your
fate and hiz In my hand, and have
more ways of ernushing yon than yon
imagine. Be seasible; recall vour In-
sulting words, and do not throw yonr-
sell away on that lmpecunions ne'er
dowell—a hulking brute, made for a
plek-ax and shovel—-—*

"Enough!” she  erled. T would
rather marry a plow-boy than such a
‘woentleman” as yon'!”

Face to face, oye to eye, with pant-
ing breath and seornful looks, there
they stoad for one moment; then Lan-
ra, withont a world, swung about aod
walked away 1o where her friendas
werns preparing to return to town,

The featurers of Theodore lLackland
underwent a frightful change. The
gathering thunder cloud was not more
black than hls fare. He raised his
clenchoed fist to heaven and cursed his
rival, heediess of the rolling thunder
and on<coming storm,

“It I8 a long way to the Kiondike,"”
he finully muttered, while the amll.-’
of a devil flitted over his face: “but, |
great as the distance |8, he will feel
my power, and so shall she™

A heavy peal of thunder and the fall-
ing of raln ronsed him to the fact that
the little excursion had all gone. leav-
Ing him alone in the wood and storm.
He hurrled to where his horse and
buggy were, and, leaping in, drove
furiously to town. He took the train
that night to San Francigco and spent
a whole day in consultation with two
M-favored looking men.

In a few weeks Laura hal forgotten
the uapleasant scene with the wealthy |
Mr. Lackland. She was busy prepar- |
Ing for the journey in the spring. [

It was the last of Fabruary, and on
the next day lLaunra was to draw her |
money from the savings bank and put [
it in the hands of a friend to secure |
her a passage and outfit for the Klon-
dike. Late in the afternoon she saw
a greal crowd of men on the street |
talking in an excited manner, and a
moment later Mr, O'Bourne, the butch- |
er, came running toward her, wringing ‘

|

his lips trem
while his

Bhe stood as one

I un:

his hands.

“What is the matter, Mr. O’Bourne?"
she asked,

“We are rojiued, Miss Kean: we are
riined, The savings bank has failed;
can't pay a4 cent!"

She grew dizzy and elutched at the
door for support, Quickly all her
bright dreams of surprising her lover
vanished,

Mrs, Miller consoled her with the
assurance that the loss would be made
up by the great fortune Paul was tak-
ing from the Klondike, A few days
later she learned that the bank had
been wrecked by Mr, Tom Harris, the
cashior, specnlating on San Francisco
Board of Trade. Later came the whis
per that Harrls had fled to avold ar-
riest, but before going had confessed
his erime, and sald that he was in-
duced by Mr, Lackland to speculate.
He went on the wrong slde of the
market and was roined,

The evening post brought Laura a
letter. It was addressed Iin the well-
beloved hand of Paul  Miller. Sut
there was something In the chirog-
raphy to alarm her. It was in a scrawl
ing, feeble hand, and with many mis-
givings she hroke the seal and glanced
at the contents, Then, with fare ashen

“Wounded, robbed, ruined!” and fell
senseless to the floor.

Ethel Bush, learning of her friend’s
trouble, hastened to see Laura, who

Ethel tried to cousole her,

“Don't worry, dear. Weo shall soon
e with Paul, and if T find him | will
nurse him back to health, and Clar-
ence will defend him if he is attacked
until he is able to defend himself.”

Wil you take a message to him
from me, Ethel?”

"Yes, dear, a thousand."

“Warn him, Ethel; warn him'"

“Of whom or what shall 1 warn Lim,
dear?"”

“Of Theodore Lackland,
evil genlus,”

“I fear you wrong Mr. Lackland.”

“No, no; ha threatenod me last au.
tumn when we were up the valley to
the plenie. 1 forgot it at the time, but
it is all very fresh and vivid to my
mind now.”

Ethel remained with her for over
two hours and spoke encouragingly,
then left, urging her to recover her
strength and spirits In time for the
wedding.

For downrlgh: luek and pluck the
hridal trip of Clarence Berry was with-

He Is onr

Ethel Buah were marrled they were
poor in evervthing but Juek, phack and
faith In their futare.  Thelr wonlly
pogsessions conglsted of Just enonegh
to pay thelr passage to San Francisoo,
thenee to Juneau, and on to Forty
Mile Camp, and provide themselves
with the necossnry stores for a yonr

On the 15th they were married at
the pretty Httle chiarch In Fresno, and
their friends in great numbers gath
ered abont them to congratulnte them
and bid them a tearful adien

Next day the birlde and groom took
thelr  departure for San Francison,
Laura Imprinted a kiss on the voung
bride’s lips and whispered

“ive It 1o him! Ol | wish | conld
po with yon'*

They went to S8an Franclgeo, where
they met the remainder of their parts
bound for the Klondike, Among the
party was a tall yonung fellow nanud
Mek Ronald, from Scattle, who from
his hefght soon acquired the soubri
quet of Long Dick, Thoere were half
a dozen other men, some young and
some middleaged, bhut Ethel was the
only lady in the party bound for the
frozen north,

The voyage and journey to Junean
was made withont any unusual discom:
fort, but from that on It became perll
ous and every mile marked with dan-
Ber,

They engaged some  Indlans as
gulides and an  Esquimaux with the
euphonions name of Umstich, which
Long Dick transiated for convenlence
into "Hemstiteh "

Umstitch was engaged as a sort of
general superintemgent of the dogs and
sleds, of which they had several o
convey themselves and packs across
the bleak, white deserts, the dog belng
the only anlmal capable of making
those Journeys in all weather.

The accomwmodations for the young
hiride were poor, but Clarence did the
very best he could for her, They car-
ried a atove and tent, and every night
the Jatter was pitched In some spot
where the snow was hard, Beds of
boughs were made, and Ethel was
wrapped in furs until there was little
chance for her to suffer from cold.
She rode all the way from Juneau to
the mining camp well mufed In bear-
skin robes and furs, strapped on a sled
or hoat as the case might be, and

while this method of travel was much,

better than walking, the uncertainty
of her position made 1t anythiog but
comtortable,

CHAPTER 11l

Paur s Discovery,

It iz essential at this point in eur
story to return to the Klondike, It is
again night, and the little camp on
the densely wooded stream s wild
with excitement and confusion. Men
were hurrying to and fro and giving
utterance to  angry exclamations.

| Among the most excited was our old

friend Gid Myers. Gid had a rope In

| his hand, and was gesticulating wildly

toward a cabin that had been erected
on the banks of the stream, around
which stood four or five men with
riftes in thelr hands.

No wonder the gold-diggers were ex-
cited. A terrible erime had been com-
mitted In thelr lttle community, It
was the flrst that had ever been
known on the KlonMke, and these
hardy frontiersmen felt like wreaking
vengeance upon the perpetrators,

“1 tell ye, boys, we ought to make
A holy example o that precious rascal
in yonder shanty. We have found gold
here by the milllon o' dollars, an’ when
we thought we had an honest com-
munity four thieves pounce upon us,
rob one o' us, an' almost kill him. Now
let's hang the feller Crack Lash
wounded."

“Wait, boys,” cantioned Glum Rals-
ton, who had listened to the harrangue
of Gid Myers. “This chap what got a
little more lead In his skin than he
calkerlated on ain’t goin' t' git away.
I tell ye that robbery warn't done by
accident. It warn't planned in a min-
nit nelther—-"

“Now yer shoutin', comrade,” put in
& griczled veteran,

(To be continued.)

DAMAGE DONE BY LOCUSTS,
Seventeen-Year Specimens Have Be-
gun Their Work.

The 17-year locusts are beginning
to show what real damage they can
do. When they first appeared in num-
bers in parts of Maryland a few weeks
ago the farmers charged them with
but very little damage; now the resi-
dents’ tune has changed, and all about
voun ean hear them saying: “The lo-
rusts are rmining my snade and fruit
treee."" According to the farmers, the
ereatest damage belng done by the

| laengts is 1o the limos of trees, After

the locust emerges from the ground
It at once makes for the body of the
tree, and sticks upon it until ready to
emerge from its shell, which I8 exactly
the shape of the Insect, legs and all
The shell breaks lengthwise of the
locust, from the m'ddle of the back
to the head. Out of this opening the
locust comes forth as white as a sheet.
It Immediately beging to crawl to the
trunk of a tree. It 1s not long be-
fore 1t begins to get darker in color,
until within a few hours it becomes
almost black, with the exception of
the body and the eyes, which remain
a reddish brown. As soon as they
turn dark they proceed to the extreme
ends of the trees where they do the
damage. The female's sting Kills the
branches. Chickens, dogs and spar-
rows are making short work of the
Insects when they come in contact
with them. The crops In the flelds
have pot suffered as yet,

Birds Fly and Sing.

Besides the skylark a number of
other birds sing as they fly, Amobng
these are the titlark, woodlark, water
peppet, sedge warbler, willow warbler
and whin chat.
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HOME AND FASHIONS,

TOPICS OF CURRENT INTEREST
TO THE FAIR SEX.
Attractive Golf Costume, With Pip.
ings of Leather and Kid—How to
Make a Pretty Table Fernery—

Fashions for Little Folks.

A Fernery,
To make u pretty table fernery
mitke a0 bireh bark bos six inches
Witde, niue inehes long - or round It

You prider it
Paste ¢Yoth srongd

and thees
the edees Jeside
o prevent bits of carth from finding
thelr way oot Plant in the box roots
of smull ferns, filling the spaces with
ErOen moss, or Cranning pli sprin
Kle every day, and keep tnn cool place
at night, and yonr table fornery will
Keop fresh and proon ol summer

Gather, during & walk through the
woods, an armful of feens, selecting
pertect ones, luy @moothly  between
newspapers, and put to pross ander a
trunk may =0 remain wntdl
returning to the elty

Fill rose bowls half ull of sand, and
stich these prescrveld ferns in them,
placing them about yanr rooms, mak-
Ing a woodsy spot all winter, 1f the
ferns become dusty wash gently and
return to place.  The smnllest ferns
may be ouseld with frosh Nowers for
table or bougnet for the dress

N
Favse

Box for Hat Trimmings.

It is an excallent plan to have 4 hox
for hat trimmings, In which all the
millinery odds and ends left ovey from
season to season may be kept. Fash:
fon rotates with such unerring regular:
Ity that good bits passed one season
are quite likely to be in demand after
two or three have passed. Steel orpa-
ments, for example, are In and ont of
vogte at intervals. I at all handsome
they are expensive  and well worth
keeping.

They may be cleaned from rast and
discoloration by rubbing them with
A brush dipped in parafin ofl and then
in emery powder, afterward polishing
with a piece of flannel or chamols,
Bits of handsome lace—and this does
not mean expensive real laces, but the
good trimming laces whore services
for one season on a hat by no means

hehes lil'l‘li. |

facing, covered with rows of machine
stitehing done with Cortlcelll slik, The
blouse Is very simple In design, double
breasted and with a basgue, all the
edges belng plped  with  white kid,
which also forms the belt. There Is
an outshde breast pocket flap, and a
voelvel collar facing.

Handsome Recaption Gown.
Vandykes, whether In lace, applliqus
or cut the fabrie of gowna, are

onee wore enfoving a full measure of
favor
This graceful

after #n tomporary
garnlture 1

popular
velipse.

shown to great advantage upon this
charming gown. The material was
crepe de chine of a pale mastic shade
laid in groups of horizontal tucks,
stitehed with Cortiesill sewing sllk In
sell color. The edge of the skirt was
bordered with a beautiful Vandyked
design In ecrn Venetian point, the pat-
tern belng pleked out with rhinestone
brilliants, opalescent spangles, and
French Knots worked In pale blue Cor-
ticelll EE twisted embroldery allk. The
blouse was furnished with a cape colk
Inr of the same lace which gave that
long sloping effect at the shoulders so

SMART NEW GOWNS.

exhaust thelr usefulness —shoulil  be
carefully looked after and preseryed,

Attractive Golf Costume.

Pipings have o galned in popularity
that they are a feature of by far the
greater number of garments or what-
ever sort, even appearing upon what
it is the fad of the moment to call
“tub" frocks and shirtwaists, Quite
a novelty in thig line are the pipings
of leather and kid which ure to be
geen upon a few of the most exclusive
models of the tallor-made styles, Such

a one {8 :hown in the accompanying
Iustration, This smart frock Is made
ol tartan In shades of dark and lght
gray, and I8 deslgned for golf or walk-
ing, The skirt clears the ground by
about two inches, It has the very
narrow front panel which appears
upon go many of the skirts ¢f the sea-
son, the plpings of white kid definipg
sharply the outline, The edge of the
skirt Is fnished by 8 deep outside

i

desirable for the moment, The edge

was flnished with a narrow accordeon

pleating of white chiffon, sprung with

a tiny ruche. The scarf which orna-

ments the vest and the sleeve puff

were of embroldered chiffon and lace,
For the Little Folka.

Silk collar and cuffs (preferably of
white taffeta) are innovations on little
boys’ gsuits, but are a trifle too outre
to be generally popular. Besides, one
small hoy would have their freshness
marred in one wearing.

Basket weaves In both wonl and
cotton stuffs are very fashlonable for
children’s clothes.

In summer top coats for boys, the
shapes are loose and rather long. The
mlddy reefer of blue or red and the
tan covert box coat are the leading
favorites,

Black and white have a monopoly
for leather belta for Russian blouse
sulta for the diminutive man.

White Is the color par excellence of
the season for girls’ wear, and white
gowns, white coats, white hats of
cloth, plque or silk, urrelleved by any
color, are the helght of vogue,

Smart little nats for very young glrla
to wear with a white pique sult or
coat are of white plque In a broad
gallor shape, with aarrow, small
crown, and banded with black satin or
black velvet ribbon, with long ends at
the back.

The little cap, sans face frill, with
a turned-back front, Is the most ap-
proved of fashion for master or baby
this spring.

How to Make Sachet Bags.

To make your own sacheta buy the
powder and sprinkle on thin cotton
Inside the silk bags, or pour on it halt
a teaspoonful of oll of the perfume
you desire, to which a few drops of
glycerin are added. The glycerin keeps
the perfume from evaporating.

This gives a vigorous and effusive
perfume, pleasant for the rooms, and
the sachets to hang In the closets or
on backs of chalrs should always be
trealed in this way by perfumed oil
fAxed with a letle glyoerin,

Some hushands are devatad to thelr

wives and some are devoted to them
selves,

LIKED THE ROMAN PUNCH.

Temperance Worker Unwittingly Pams
takes of the Demon Rum.

Sho was  a prim little  lady who
wore n gown bearing the unmistak-
ablo stamp of o smalltown dross
maker, Bhoe hiad come to the clty e
attond  a moeting  of very  earnesg
women, who, ke herself, while  nof
approving the method of Mrs, Carrie

Nation, at lenst Indorse her worthy
kentiment,  And  she wore o little
white ribbon, of course,

She snt with the young 85t Touls
man whose mother's Ielong  friend

shie is. He was most attentive to thy
Htele lady visitor,

After glancing over the bill of fare
she removed  her eveglnsses  and
handed the card back to the young
mnn,

“Nou ordor, John,' ashe gald,

“Well, seloct your meat,” sald John,
“and U'll order the reat”

This the little lady did.

A small cup of lee was served with
the meat.,

This the
mensely.

When It came to desgert she sald:

“No ple or puddipg, thank you,

little lwdy enjoyed Im-

Jolin,  But I'll take some mora  of
the fee, It is dellghtful and so  re-
freshing on a warm day.”

So the lee was served.

“What Is this, John?" asked the

little lady when she had finished.

“Roman punch.” saild John, easily.

“Panch!" exclaimed the little lady
in black. “What has It In it, John?"

“Oh, a Mitle rum, 1 belleve,” said:
the careless John,

And aa the little lady passed us by
we heard her murmur, “Rum!"

But if John was gullty of having
played a trick upon his mother's
friend his handsome face gave no
wlgn of It as he moved on with the
little lady hanging om his arm.—S8t
Louls Globe-Democrat,

SPRUNG FROM THE SEED.

What Happened to Hen That Was
Fed on Sawduat,

James .. Branson, In his address at
the recent commencement exerclses
of the National Farm School, made a
comle allusion to politiclans and
farmers that threw the audlence into
laughter. Clty Treasurer Moore
stopped forward to shake bhands with
the old gentleman after the address,
and roferred In mock displeasurs to
the remark about politiclans,

“That was all right!" protested Mr.
Branson. “You chaps want to learn
that farmers are not always ‘farmers.’
I'm reminded of a fresh drummer who
once told a farmer who was feeding
cornmeal to the chickens that saw-
dust mixed with the meal would make
the keep of the chicks much cheaper.
The next time the drummer visited
the nelghborhood he asked the farmer
if the suggestion had been adopted.

“‘Yes, Indeed,’ replled the latter,
with never a smile. ‘Why, that hen
over there llked it so well that I fed
her altogether on sawdust. The only
trouble was that, when she hatched
her eggs, one of the chicks had a
wooden leg and two others were
woodpeckers.’ il oo

£ s &
He Had Doubts.

“Of course,” he sald, "It Is more
than courteous to be obliging In all
assoclations with the falr gex.”

“Of course,"”

“So far as possible you should do
what a girl wants you to do.”

“Certainly.”

“If she seems anxlous to do a lit-
tle spooning you should spoon."

“Naturally."

“If she likes flatiery, you shoull
flatter.”

“In moderation, yes.”

“If she wants sentiment you shoutd
glive it to her.”

“Agsuredly.”

“That's just common politenoss,
isn't 1t?"

..‘\Ieslll

“Well, no one can tell me again that
politeness pays. 1 know better.”

“What's the matter?”

“Oh, perhaps my chivalrous nature
led me to overdo the thing, but I've
just been sued for breach of prosnise,”

A Lesson in Geography.

According to Representative Kyle,
this eplsode bappened In Plekaway
county, Ohlo:

There Ia in the county a certaln
crossroads, where a patient teacher
atruggles dally with the development
of the young idea. One morning she
was glving the school a lesson in
geography.

“"What is a cataract?” she asked,

There 18 absolute silence in  re.
gponse, and she explained the mean-
ing of the word.

“What is a cape?”

This was better, One of tae echild-
ren knew it was a polut ef land jut-
ting out into the water,

“What Is a stralt?”

Over in the corper a small hand
went up. “l know, teacher,” gald a
small boy.

“Well, what Is [t?"

“It beats three of a kind," was the
triumphant answer,

It Required Care.

In a town in the wildest part of the
Transvaal the cashler of a bank is an
Individual who for a time acted as a
judge some years ago. One day re.
cently he refused to cash a check of-
fered by a stranger.

“The check Is all right,” he saild,
“but the evidence you offer In identl-
fying yourself as the person to whosa
order it Is drawn is scarcely suffi-
clent,”

“I've known you to hang & man on
less evidence, Judge,” was the strang.
er's responsoe.

“Quite likely,” replied the ex-judge,
“but when It comes to letting go of

cold cash we have to be careful."

i:

e B U




