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CHAPTER XVIl.—Continued.

When the meal  wus over Dr. Dun
widdle aroso, and, as was his hahit
e Monse un the road to
putients  eondition, and |
Folinson il slept through
the night scarecly stirring, =till ns a
haby. Thinegs were going well to help
on his recovery: and thongh it would
e months bhefore hie conlid be able to

o0 to his
found that

hat a< he stood Lefore her, his hands
hehind his back

“He yer feyther gottin® on ol reele,
$lores? I kem up hyar from the
ter hear.  We ‘lowedd he orter
improvin an’  wes waltin®  ter
Know

Whao
asbied,

her,

v
b

are walting to know?" she
sharply, The tone was new to
and the man was disconeerted by

set aronnd, cot there was every hope it A vague fear hal entered  her

and every reason to expeet hime o] mind in spite of Mra, Allen's nssurance

recover that they would not come for her
Johuson moved amd opened bz eyes | father until he was able to go to

slowly s b Dunwiddle entersd the | prove

room. Vacant, hollow eves they wore Why, jes” we uns” Lodie replled,

with a stan
Dolores

in them which startled

Dr. Dunwiddle was at his side in-
dtantly, bur without a sign of haste,
He I8 uswd to your volee,” he said
to Dolores, without turiing his headl
“Speak to Him, Miss Jdolinson.  Say

an¥thing to him—anything you are in
the habit of saying

Dolores came no nearer the bod,
she stood quietly at the window, and
asked In her ordinary volee, slow, un-
interosted: “Are you ready for break
fast, father?”

The hollow eyes closed woeakly for
a moment. Mrs, Allen entered at that
moment with the beef tea, and Do-
"rt'ﬂ. taking the bowl from her hand
crogfed over to the bedside,  Johne
son agaln opened his eyes with the
old expression of distrust amd dislike
in them. sShe bent over him. and Dr.
Diunwiddie raised his head o trifle
gently on his arm as she put the spoon
to his lps with steady hand and un-
movod faee But when she offered
him the second spoonful be closed his
cves and endeavored to turn aside hig
head, with the sullen expressilon on
his face. Dwolores bent over the bed
and held the spoon steadily to his
Tips, as she <aid, in a tone that thrilled
her Hsteners by its slow, almost stern
Jgroetness:

“Drink this, father.”

He abeyed like a child, and she fed
fiim ecarefully according to the doo:
tor's orders. Dr. Dunwiddie watehed
her movements wonderingly. Where
did this girl get her womanly tact?
Surely not from this man upon the
pillows, whose face was indleative of
nothing but a brute nature,

It was an exquisite morning. Mrs.
‘Allen was with the doctor, there was
no need of her there, and she went
out and sat on the doorstone in the
shadow of the pines, lL.eaning her
head against the deor-post her hands
fell to her lap. Her eyes were intent
gl the mountain with a sort of hun-
zry look in them. It had meddled so
with her life—or was it the fate of the
stars that crippled her father and pre-
vented his golng to ecourt where the
men were eager to have him, ke the
vulture on the mountaln, She knew
little of fate or law, but it seemed to
her that the one posscssod her, amd
the other was walting, walting In a
terrible silenee wor her father to go
to prove the mallee prepense in the
jnming of the mare—na walting that
aapalled her by its dogeed patience

Mhat her neighbors thonght she did
it eare; she had lived without them:
slie eould still live without them, Had
she known how roughly they used her
name she would searcely have nnder-
stood their meaning.  Her mind was
ton pure and too high above them to
comprehend the evil they would lay
at her door. Lodie, among them all,
wis the only kind one. Not one of the
woman had been near her. bhut  the
women never dd come:  she eared
nothing about that, only there was
spmething in her life that had not

been there before and that ealled for
syvmputhy

companionship for the uf

?olores crossed to the bedside.

ather women,  Bul Dora would come,
e thowght, with sudden brightness
iin her heart—Dora and her uncle, and
voung Green as well, until—until the
iruth were known, Then, what would
they think or say—Dora and  her
ynele, who were honorable people, the
nurse sald, and young Green who had
been so kind to them—so kind? Did
he notig’lsik his lite for her father?
yot even then he must have kmown
about the mare and by whom the deed
was done. Did he not tell her himself
that the man who had committed
such a dastardly deed should suffer
the full penalty of the law? And the
law #ad a terrible significance to her.

jodle came slouching up the path,
tai, gaunt, angular, in the full glory

| eliumsily

“He were a goosd vn ‘mong
us, was ver fevther, Dlores, an’ wes
Jest waltin® ter know of he is im-
provin’"

“Thank Jim Lodie You cuan
tell those who wish to know that my
father will get well™”

A flash eame into Lodic’s eye, a
deep red rashed to his sunburned face,

“I be powerful glad ter hev ve say

yon,

His face ghastly in its pallor.
thet, IYlores,” he sald, gravely, “An'
ther rest of ‘em’ll e glad of et, too.”

She watched him shuffle down the
path and along the road to the tavern,
Presently two light hands were laid
on her shoulders, and a soft, low volce
exclaimed:

“Dolores, Dolores, 1 am Dora, Look
up and tell me you are as glad Lo see
me as 1 am to have found yon. [ am
so glad, Dolores.”

Dolores” fingers  closed  tightly ns
she looked up at the girl before her—
the cousin who had come to clalm her,
the only one in all the world who
had ever loved her sinee Betsy Glenn
ed.  She was a small little lady, and
neatly dressed from the wide-brimmed
white hat with  its drooping  gray
plume, to the blue ribbon aronnd her
throat, aud the soft gray costume and
delicate gloves, Her oyes were wide
and gray, dark with excitement, soft
with a touch of tears: her month was
gentle and sweet, bt the lips were
colorless;  her small oval face was
white as death, save for a faint trace
of feverish color upon elther cheok,

Dolores knew nothing of the nature
of Dora’s disease, and to her the glrl
wis a pleture—something 1o look at
and love and admire, It too fair to
toueh, Her eves grew laminous as
she looked at” her, The brown eyes
and the gray met. Dolores' lips part-
ed In one of her rare smiles  that
transformed her face for the moment;
her eyes were  llke wells  of  light,
bheautitul, unfathomable,

Young Green was standing bebind
Dora. During the time he had known
Dolores never had she looked like
that; it was a revelation to him of
what she was capable.  She did not
gce him saw nothing but Dora,
and it was uncommon for women to
show such marvelous depth of soul to
another woman. Dora saw no one hut
her cousin,  They did not Kiss eaeh
other; they offered no endearment
common to women, but Dora sat down
on the doorstep heside Dolores,

“I am so happy!™ she sald

Dolores said nothing, Her
talked for her,

Young Green, with a feeling that he
had no vight to be there, passed un-

she

eyes

noticed around to the rear of the
house and entersd through the low
door of the pantry, .

Dr. Dupnwiddie greoted him with a

amile, but he did not speak, as he was
busy with the bandages on Johngon's
arm. On preparing one of the band-
ages he stepped aside, and at that
moment Johnson slowly opened his
eyes npon young Green's face. He was
consclous, amd his eyes had the old
look In them execepting that It was

intensified by their hollowness. His
face grew ghastly o its pallor, then
livid with fury;: the close set eyes

under the narrow forehead were wild
and bloodshot: instinetively the . fin-
gers of his right hand were feebly
clenched as he endeavored to 1ift him-
aelf from among the plllows, unmind-
ful of the pain, as he eried In a hoarse
whisper, between panting breaths:

“Ye hyar? Fool, with yer—Ilarnin®
an' yer books. 1 saweared I'd get even
—with ye—fer te—ef ever—ye—Kkem
hyar—agen, a-settin’ —my gal up—ter
thenk—hersell better'n—her feyther
a-turnin’ her head—with yer—foolin’
an'—yer soft words—as though—ye'd
look et—a—smith's darter fer—uo
md'_”

Young Green started to speak, but
Dr. Dunwiddle, with a stern expres-

of the sunlight. He remaved his rusty

! hollow eyes

sion on his face Which his friend h.dl

soon, sald, with  quet
anthority

“He gniet, Johnson Not another
word Charlle g0 into the aothoer
room. Mrs, Allen, help me at once;
hig exeliemoent has brought on hemort
hawe '

As Green elosed  the door hehind
him he canght a glimpse of Johnson's
thaut he never forgot It was
palthil ne death and ghastly with the
Horror and amazement

mingled in hix face ns he nolselessy

crossed the room and passed out  of
the house through the pantry at i
renr, without disturbing the two on

| the doorstep, and strock ont among

the pines bevond toward the gummit
where the winds were soft and tha
#ky Dblue amd =til He saw nothing
around him elearly: his thonghts, 11"
a tumult, were In the Httle bhare room
of the honse below where the strong
man, who hiad fust beon bronght back
from death, lay in his repulsive e ol
passion; amd with the mare In the
stables at home, the beautiful, intelll
gent animal, ruined forever through
a cowardly act of malice; the two
blending so closely that he conld not
separate  them, mingling  with  the
struy words he hind heard in the town
of other and darker things than he
had dreoamed.

Then, Hke a touch of peace, came
the thonght of the two girls on the
doorstop, two =uch lovely, womanly
girls, each with a noble yot
totully unlike, the one whose life had
been set in among the gramd moun;
talos tonched with thelr grandenr and
nobility of thought and life, and ty
him the purest, most tender of wom®
en, the other proving her tenderness
through all her Hfe In the heart of
the big ety with its temptations :mca

sonl,

Its evils.
CHAPTER XVIIL.
Dolores and Dora.

“And yon found Uncle Joe whem
every  one else  had given up the
search,” sabd Dora, softly, her eyes
full of loving admiration. “"How
brave yvou are, Dolores, 1 would neven
have had the courage 1o do {t, but
then 'm not brave anyvhow,”

“Why shonldn't 1 do t?" Dolores

asked guletly, tnrning her large eyoesd
wonderingly upon  her vumnauiut‘l.'
“He Is my father”

“Of course he (8" Dora replied. with
a nod of her bright head, untying the
broad ribbons of her hat and swinging
it around upon her knees,  “Papa 18
my father, too, Dolores Johnson, and
I love him: but 1 would never have
cnough courage to go off on a lonely
dangerous mountain to find him It
he were lost—no not if 1 had a dozen
men 1o go with me. Suppose you had
slipped over one  of those terrible
ledges Mr. Green told as about, or
walked right off into & chasm when
yvou thought yon were In the path? No.
I couldn’t do it, ever, but | wish 1
were brave like you,”

Dolores sald nothing, beeause
had nothing to say. Doran must he a
coward I sho wonld not do that for
her father: any of the women of the
settlement wonld have done the same,

“Mr. Green told us all about yon,”
Dora continued, “and 1 wished so
much ta get at you, bat you wonld not
come to me, and 1 conld not come to
yvou, and then the raln—oh, ‘the rain It
ruineth  every day and 1 begun to
think | wonld have to walt a week
at least, and the things Mr. Green told
me abont you when he returned from
here made me all the more restlegs
and anxious to get at yoi. you poor
dear.”

“He savel my father"” Dolores said
presently. She  sald It slowly, as
though she were foreed to say it

Dora nodded

“1 know it she sald, “the man who
came over for the doctors told s
about it, bt vou saved him more than
anyvone else, Dolores, and yon cannot
deny it. Thoy'd never have thonght
ol going over there to look after the
deputies gave up the search had it
not been for you”

(To be continued. )
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COLLECTING FARES IN CANADA.

Method s Practiced, But Hardly Up
to Date.

“There are all kinds of wavs for
collecting fares on the street  cars,
but one that 1 saw recently in Canadn
was cortainly unique if not particu-
larly up to date,” says G. M. P. Holt,

“l was taking a ride on the four
mile trolley  romd  running between
Sherbrook amd Lenoxville, in Canada.
The first thing that met my eyve og
entering the car was the sign, 'Noth-
ing changed over $2.° 1 don't see ey
actly why they were g0 partienlar
about the matter, as it didn't strike
me that the elass of passengers they
were earrving was that which wakes
n practice of carryipg 10-dollar and
2idoliar hills only.

“But what tiekled me the most was
the faretaking that oceurridd soon
after.  The conductor came down the
wisle carrying in his hand a curions
looking arraugement that resembled
¢ large, square ‘dark lantern.” It had
p handle attached  which the con
ductor graspod, and when he shoved
it toward my face and sald ‘fare’ |
pereglved that it had a glass front
and a #lit in the top where you drop
ped your niekel or ticket, and  then
vou conld gee the same go down to
the bhottom,"—Springfield, Mass.
Union.
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Pittsburg Industries.

The Pittsburg district has more in-
dustrial superlatives than any other
similar area on earth. It has the
greatest fron and steel works, the
greatest electrical plans, the largest
glass houses, firebrick yards, potters
les and at the same time 15 the center
of the world's greatowt oal and

; coking flelds

SEEK ANIMAL KILLER!

ENRAGED FARMERS ROUSED TO
DESPERATION.

Fiend or Lunatic Is Polsoning Live
Stock of Attieboro, Massachusetts,
Agriculturists—Posses, Well Armed.
Seek His Life.

Sdueation selenee amd the general
vpread of Knowledee have et in Hght
on many a common darkness that ex
fated even so late as ANty Yonrs ago,
What nineteonth  century  thinking
person but shudders ot the rocollee
tion of the Salem whteheraft, that biot
on America’s pure pages of history ?

Yot right at the very doorway of
Boston, the contor of advanesd Wdoas
and mind eulture, there i8 one mind

w0 steopl In darkness, some one so

sonl warped that for some unfathom-

- - -
h‘ FaELINC HIS WAY.

able reason has wreaked vengenance |
on dumb animals.

Who is the flend who has so re:
lentlessly and persistenly  polsoned
cows, cats and fowls?

This is a vital question with the
people of Attleboro, who with blood
in their eyes are on the qul vive for
the miscreant.

It began a few wecks ago, when
one night all was stlll on the Bon
Accord farm, the home of Dr. George
Mackie, who is an ardent nature
lover, and who usually walks about
his farm until midnight. On the
night in question he went in the house
1ather earlier than usual, having first
whistled to his pet peacock perched
nloft in a massive elm and received
in reply a full throated call from the
bird, Out in the stable was com-
fortably housed his prize oxen and
geveral valuable cows,

The next morning the doctor was
lhorrified to find an ox dead and the
other dying. the result of paris green
poison, as an examination later
proved,

A few days later the peacock was
found dend, then came in rapld suc-
cesslon the deaths of two Angora cats,
s pea fowl, and many cows belonging
to a neighbor,

Many theories are rife as to what
object any person could bave in mind,
il he possessed a mind, In perpetrat-
ing such a decd.

Some allege that the food of the
animals may have been mixed with
paris green, but this theory was dis-
proven when on examination it was
found the animals had been given a
large quantity.

Others place the preposterons acts
at the door of some person who had
revenge as a motive,

It did pot need many to look upon
the death throes of the innocent vie
tims, that writhed in agony and
looked appealingly and wonderingly
at the irate citlzens, before vigilance
committees were formed, and farmers
armed nall and tooth posted them-
selves at unexpected places, on bor-
ders of flelds and behind fences,

And the direct result of this furor
of excitement I8 that Attleboro for the
time being 18 transformed into scenes
‘and actions similar to those of the

wild and woolly West, where

Iynch
law preveiled and self-appointed sher-
ifs dealt ot the law,

Private cititens have formed regu-

lar posses, which plan out their cam-
paign of action and act accordingly.

Armed men patrol fields and roads
from sunscet to dawn, listening to
eyvery sound, suspecting every shadow,
walting to shoot the man or men who
destroy thelr livestock,

Men suspected of wrong-doing, and
knowing that the farmers are armed
against them, leave the township,
stealing away for fear they may be-
come vietims of the vigllants,

One man, while crossing a lot, just
why no one seems to know, it being
oneé where no trespassing was al
lowed, was charged upon by an in-
furiated bull, who rushed at him full
loree, the man barely escaping
throngh the bars in time, for the
bull’s horns struck the gate with such
foree that they stuck fast in the
wood for a short time,

Olid gung that have not been used
since the war days have been brought
out and new ones have beeu bought.
Men whose business It {8 to reap and
plow have been armed with clubs
and every bush contains to-night its
determined guardlan, ready to hold
up marauders who shall approach, and
to get them if they can,

Scattered about the flelds, hiding In

the shaaow of bharng  and  gheds,
cronched behind hay mows, lying low
heslde stone walla are the mon whose
farms have heen earned by the sweat
of the field and garvden. A more de.
termined lot of men never met  to
guard thelr property  In times  of
peace, They are awake and alert, and
mean harm to apy persons they can
find about without a valld excuse

Along the highways others are (rav.
eling. Many tramps have been stop
peidd and asked to explain, and then
ordered to leave the county by the
shortest  route,  Wives are behind
closed doors awnlting the veturn of
thelr hushands and praylog that any
enconnter they may lhave may bring
no harm to them.

HStill the searveh for the flend Inecar
nute, the Quixotie domon, or the odd
fanntie, whichever it may be, con-
tHnues ruthlessly and thoroughly with-

ot avail,
It may be that the surest proof that
the work s that of a mentally de

tanged person Is the fact that no par-
tiealar person e singled  out upon
which the revenge has been praticed,
Nesides Dire Mackio, there are many
other cltizens who have saffered a
loss from the eruel work of the pol
soner

At night there has recently devel
opedd a superstition and fear smong
the fnhiabitants only egualed by be
llevers e the ocenlt,

The click of a gun, the call of a
sentinel #ends a man home  quleker
than the ery of the Banshee would to
a native of Ireland, or a raven to
Frenchman, who wonld regard It as
w sign of death in the family.

There are those who say that the
result will be a superstitious fear
handed down to the posterity of Attle-
boro as o result of this long, nightly
wateh and untiring efforts of the vigl
lanee committes,

The citlzens wonder whether the
person is a stranger, or a native of
the town, a sane being or a fanatie,
n oman or a woman? The ministers
expornd texts and theologleal reasons
a8 to the cause of snch behavior, the
lawsers omploy thelr coolheaded sa-
gacity, thelr shrewdness, quips and
wiles, the farmers exert thelr natural

caleulations, and
maybes, the village gossips add to
each story and jump st conclusions,
but all come to the same end, they
“give It up In dismay."

Meantime Dr. Mackie and the posse
gearch amnd the wholesale polsoning
continnes —Boston Journal,

long-headedness,

Engineer Earned Money,

When Engincer Warboy took the
special traln chartered by Mr. Lowe
to take him to his daughter's bedside,
the latter, in his anxiety to complete
his wonderful journey, offered $560 for
every minnte galned by the engineer
over the schedule, The run from San
Bernardino to Los Angeles 1s 60 miles,
and Warboy covered the distance in
62 minutes, nine minutes ahead of the
schedule, A great part of the run
was at the rate of a mile for every
00 weconds,

Strange Chrysanthemumas.

Chrysanthemums In Japan are
tralned into numerous quaint shapes.
In Tokyo there are gardens filled with
life-slze figures made entirely of the
flowers and leaves, the faces being
masks, and these chysanthemum fig-
ures accurately represent court ladies,
warriors, children and animals, one
of the favorite designs belng a young
lady with a fox's tail peeping from
under her dress, and a mask which
by the tonch of & string turns Into
Reynard's head,

The First Repeating Rifie.

Dr. W. R, Tinker of Seuth Manches-
ter, Conn,, has what he clalms is the
first repeating rifle ever made, It
was patented by C. N. Bpencer March
6, 1860. The rifle is the model on
which the patent was granted and
came Into the doetor's possession as
a gift from his fatherdn-law, John
Sault, It was given to Mr. Sault by
the inventor

“Rather a Neat Turnout."

Oldest Horse In New England.
A black stalllon named Dexter,
owned by Marlon Monson of Fort
Fairfield, Me,, was 38 years old last
December, and he is belleved to be
the oldest horse in New England.

Iimmense Field of Cabbage,
Horace Booth of New Britain,
Conn., has a cabbage fleld sald to con-
taln 15,000 plants,

PREACH A

NEW RELIGION.
Persian Missionaries Sesk Converts in
New England.

It will doubtlesa startle many peo-
ple to Iedrn that Persians, descend-
antg of Mohinmmedans, ara at work in
New Eneland trylng to make converts,

And the celigions movement which
they reprosent s not  only  puarely
Fastern Hut Persian, and in a sense

Mobhammedan, sinee it originated In
noreform mesoment of Mohammedans,
New Eogland has ecertainly reached
an  intervsting perviod in its history
when Peredan monks of a religion that
did ot exist whon  the Maylowes
came anchor  there  are  not
only pronching bul making converts,
The new religlon s represented by
Mirza Abml Fasl, an eminent orlentu,
gcholar, formerly a distinguishod pro
fossm
losoph s

L1}

in the leading college of phi
Hheology

1l ol Tl"‘lvrllly

Fersla, and Mizrea All Kull Kahn of the
Royal College, Teheran, a  scholarly
young Persinn who s also eduncated
in English, and who acts as interpre
ter to Mirza Fazl.

The spirit of tolorance, the ory fo
economie and soclal adjustment, the
efforts toward peace and unity whiel
are abroad in the world at the presen
time are sald to be due directly to the
presence of the  great  prophets o
this falth, who have been “manifest
ed” jn Persia durlng the past sixty
years, Since the advent of Jesus the
western world has  been prone ta
brush aside all such claims as un
worthy of notice.

Cake Walk Genesis.

According to a foreign journal, the
eakewalk Is of French origin. “Lik
football,” It says, “which is an ol
French game, the cakewalk was in
vented In France. At first It was
known by another name, and th¥ story
goes that in the seventeenth céntury
it was imported tor Loulsiana by per-

‘gons whom the Chlet of Police had

sent 1o the new Colony, thinking it
well to rid Parls of them, Captivated
by the bolstéerous dance, the negroes
quickly learned and appropriated ft,
and now, after two centurles, they
give it back to us with all lts cru-
ditles  removed . and  varlous new
charms added to It

Tallor Bird's Nest.

These East Indian birds are noted

for their skill In sewing leaves to-
gether for thelr nests,
Wonderful Memorizing.

Rev, David Rosenfleld of Musk, Rus-
sla, who is now in Seattle, has so
memorized a book of twenty volume§
that he can instantly tell you the
first word on any page you may name,
can repeat exactly all the words In
any particular line on any page, can
repeatl the whole book from beginning
to end, or take any chapter at rando ™
and do the same,

No Employes Use Tobacco.

In the twenty years during which
the First natlonal bank has been do-
ing busginess at Concordla, Kan., It
has never had an employe who used
tobacer in any form. No restrictions
were ever placed on the employes,
and the use of the weed was never
considered in selecting officers or em
ployes. It just bappened so.

Mule Stronger Than Horse.

After gquarreling over the respective
strength of a horse and a mule two
farmers at Segovia, Spain, decided to
gettle the matter by a tug-of-war, The
animals were harnessed, one at each
end of a cart. Aftor a desperate
struggle the mule triumphed, pulling
the horse oft its legs and galloplug
away with !it.

S8ome Phonetlc Spelling.

Assessors in Kutztown, Penn, in
their recent report introduced the fol-
lowing pirsons and diseases: “‘Hart
faler,” “Berta," “diphatheeria,”
“krupe,” “Rybecka,” “braine fever,”
“rumaticism,” “Willum,” *Isick,"” and
“Filip."

Large Potato Sprout.

G. W. Hawver of Willlamstown,
Masa,, exhibited a potato sprout the
other evening that measured more
than seven feet. The sprout grew on
& semall potato about an eighth of an
{pch in diameter in his cellar,
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