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CHAPTER III. (Continued.)
"Thank tho Lord, my dearie, ye'ro

back In safety! I was halt demented
In this awful storm, thinking yen might
lie killed," said tho good woman, draw-
ing Day In by tho hand.

"Yes, Doll," said Day, her voice
broken nnd panting, "There's some ono
down there who, I am afraid, has been
killed by it." And, ns briefly as pos-

sible, Bhe told what had occurred.
"Now, Hell, what I wish you to do

Is to run and get Jamie, nnd come
down with mo to tho road. I think
you and Jamlo can manage to carry
him up between you." Hell was con-

sidered one of tho strongest women
"within the Island. "Then Jamlo must

0 to Crag Castlo for tho doctor as fast
us ever he can."

Bell did not oppose her young mlr.-tres- s,

though it was with a consider-
able amount of fear that she ventured
forth. .

Jamlo, the farm lad, was still worse,
lianglng back In evident terror, and
wtarting nervously at every (lash. Hut
"both were awed to a solemn sllcnco
when they looked upon the white and
apparently dead face turned upward to
the stormy sky, and every few seconds
Illuminated by the awful glare of the
lightning.

"Ho's a deld man," said Jamie pres-
ently, In a low, awc-strlck- voice.
"There's no uso carrying him up to the
house, missis; It's wasted labor."

"No, no! do as I tell you," said tho
' lrl. with an lmperlousnerfs she could

tiso at times. "Thcro may still he life
In him we do not know and Ood
may spare it. Carry him Into tho
nouso, nnd then run down to Mr.
Bank3, Jamie, and ask him to let you
saddle his horse nnd rldo to Crag Cas
tlo ns fast as ever you can for tho
doctor."

Her orders ware obeyed. In less
than ton minutes tho unconscious man
was lylnip-o- u tho couch In the sitting-roo-

nnd Jamie was. hurrying to
Farmer Bank's, sorely ngainst his will,
though tho storm was already begin-
ning to abate.

Meanwhile Bell, who had not been
In a doctor's household for twenty
years for nothing, tried, with such slm-ip- le

remedies as she could think of, to
restore tho young man to conscious-
ness. But all hor efforts were of no
avail the deathly pallor, tho fixed
rigidity of that strong face still re-

mained unbroken.
"I fear I fear," said Boll, standing

lvp nnd shaking her head at last,
"there's not much hope here, Miss Day.
.Ay, It's a sad thing, such a noble-lookin- g

young follow as ho Is, and a gen-

tleman, as any ono may bee. Well,
I've done all I can, so you'd better come
siway, dearie, and leave him till the
doctor comes."

"I shall stay hero with him, Bell.
You can go and sec about your work,"
said the girl quietly. "Ho might come
out of It, you know; nnd It would be
terrible If there was no ono beside him
when ho recovered consciousness."

"Just as you please, Miss Day," said
the faithful Bell. But she shook her
liead a3 sho went out of tho room, mut-

tering: "Ah, tho poor bairn! she has
'"'not seen death as often ns I have."

Day eat perfectly still in her chair a
llltlo distance away from the couch,
with her eyes fixed on tho faco lying
on the cushion.

Something In It fascinated and al-

most mesmerized her. She could not
withdraw her eyes. So young a faco

, it was, so handsome, so refined! And
only hnlf an hour ago the owner had
Leon full ot youthful strcugth and
energy, and had perhaps been think-
ing, na he sped along that long coun-

try road, of many a plan and schemo
for his future life. And now ho lay
there, cold and still, nnd they said no

was dead. Oh, It could not be! It could
not!

A low cry burst almost Involuntarily
from Day's lips, and, rising from her
cent, she went to tho couch, falling on

Tier knees beside It, and covering her
faco with hor .hands.

"God havo mercy!" sho prayed,
speaking aloud in her passionate oarn-estnes- s.

Her head sank lower, and for a long
tlmo sho remained kneeling thus, feel-

ing tho warm tears run down her
cheeks and drop on tho cushion on
which tho unconscious man's head
rested tho tears of pity for tho un-kno-

and lonely stranger, whoso
friends could not weep for him becauso
they did not know what had befallen
him.

Suddenly Day fancied she felt a mo-

tion besldo her, as if tho man had sigh-

ed or drawn a long breath. With n
nervous start sho looked up quickly.

Tho eyes In the midst of that death-

ly palo faco It was no less pale than
Tiefore wore wide open, and Btarlng at

-"- her with strange fixity.
For a moment a vague, powerless,

auporstltloiu fear rushed over Day's
oul, seeming to clutch her heart in

an ley grasp. Tho face was still so
like that of a dead man, and tho cyea
seemed to have no Bight lu them.

Then sho summoned her bravo, wo-

manly spirit to her old, nnd, putting
out her hand, gently placed It on hU.

"Don't speak," she said, very softly.
And Day Hnlcnw's voice was ono of
tho sweetest In tho world whou mod-

ulated by pity nnd sympathy. "You
bad a nasty fall from your bicycle, you
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know; but I hope you will soon lie nil
right. My brother, who Is a doctor,
will soon be home, nnd I urn twin he
will bo nble to cure you."

Those dark, brooding eyen atlll w
cd nt her, never once removing their
glnnco from her face. Tho gazo fright-
ened Day, but she made another bravo
effort.

"You nro nmong friends here, you
know; so you don't need to be anxious
or disturbed about anything. We shall
take caio of you until you are qul'o
better."

"Thank you," said the stranger at
laat. speaking In n deep, toneless voice.
He hesitated for n long time, then at
Inst added: "And Ood bless you for
for what you have done. You have been
kind. I cannot thank you now the
words will not conic; but, If Clod
spnroa me, presently."

Then he lapsed Into silence again;
nnd, as his eyes closed, Day stole softly
from tho loom to summon Bell.

Meantime Magnus Halcrow was at
Crag Castle.

The Westrays of Crag Castle hal
been lotds of the soil for generations
past, nnd wore nlM proprietor!! nf
L.any broad nerea on tho Scottish
mainland; but now a time had como
when the heritage of many brave and
daring men had fallen Into the hands
of a girl, and Llllth Stuart queened it
nt Crag Castle.

It was the Dowager Lady Wnstray
a distant relative of Miss Stuart's, who
also ncted nB her chaperon whom Dr.
Magnus Hnlcrow had como to visit pro-

fessionally; but his patient was not
yet ablo to see him, and he was now
seated In Miss Stuart's dainty boudoir,
drinking a cup of nfternoon tea, poured
out by her own slim, white lunula.

"It is bo oppressively hot that I feal
as If even tea drinking were nn effort,"
she said, smiling and Llllth Stuart'n
smile waa a wonderful one ns she
handed him his cup.

What was tho secret of Llllth
Stuart's strange power over him? None
could say or, rather, every one as-

signed it to n different cause. Her
fomnlo acquaintances denied that Lll-

lth was beautiful nnd certainly her
features were not perfect; yet there
was a strange, subtle fascination, far
greater than that of beauty, In tho
half-close- d, slumbrous, blue-bac- k eyes,
usually bo modestly veiled by their
long dark lashes, but sometimes flash-
ing n look of bewildering, maddening
brightness upon thoso who had been
patiently waiting for It; In tho droop
of tho soft, red mouth, whoso whole
expression wn3 so oddly changed when
she smiled; above nil, in the smile It-

self.
Tho face was fair nnd somewhat

palo; the hair of a ruddy, auburn hue.
There woro those who called Llllth
Stuart a modern Cleopatra, and those
who gavo her even more unpleasant
names; but as thoso woro mostly dis-

carded lovers, their opinions were not
to bo trusted.

And Magnus Halcrow, that groat,
noblo, simple-minde- d son of tho Vik-

ings of old, had also fallen a prey to
Llllth's strange fascination. Ho him-
self knew It, and chafed at tho knowl-
edge; for ho was proud and independ-
ent, and could never stoop to sue for
that which was po far above him.

"I think a thunderstorm Is not far
off, and I am glad; It will clear tho
air," he said, In answer to Llllth's

r
"0, 1 hopo not! I hate thunderstorms;

I am so afraid!" cried Llllth.
Even as she spoko thero was a vivid

flash, and In n few moments tho storm
broke In all Its fury.

CHAPTER IV.
Llllth's faco turned pale, and her lips

quivered ns If In nbject terror. Fear
is not un ohnobllng expression on the
human countenance; and It was so al-

together foreign to Magnus Hnlcrow'a
nature that for a moment ho expe-
rienced a sensation not altogether Ha-
ltering as he saw It doplctcd In Llllth's.
Aa flash succeeded flash she caught ills
arm nervously and clung to It. Mag-

nus was Bitting closo to tho window.
She drew him nwny.

"Oh, It is awfull Do come back from
the window; I am so frightened so
horribly frightened! What If It wero
to strike us? How awful to dlo sJ
suddenly!"

"Thero Is no dnnger, Miss Stuart,"
said MagniiB soothingly.

Ho yielded to her pressure on his
arm, nnd allowed hlmsolf to bo drawn
from lie window towards the couch
on' which Llllth had been sitting.

Llllth still clung to his arm.
"Oh, I know you arc good and bravo,

and you think me a coward! Well, I

dare say I nm weak and cowardly and
womanish. I wish I woro brave. I
wish you could teach me to bo brave,
as you nro!"

There was a momentary lull In tho
storm, and Llllth's words, spoken In

that low, 8Ubtlo-Bwc- et voice of hers,
were distinctly audible to Magnus. Ills
pulso thrilled, hlc heart throbbed. Lll-

lth's face was close to his shoulder
so closo that, by putting out his hand,
ho could have rtrawu her within his
arm; ho could nlmost feel her breath
upon his cheek.

It was n temptation. Llllth atrnnr.-ol-

appealed to the sensuous part in Marj'
nua' nature for every human belug
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has a twofold nature, one part spirit-
ual, the other sensuous nnd material;
but whether Magnus would have yield-
ed to It or not wns never known, for
nt that moment the door opened gently
and another girl came In.

Magnus lose to his feet, n slight (lush
on his face. It was Impossible to say
whether the new-com- er noticed It or
not. She extended her hand calmly.

"Lndy Westray Is ublo to see you
now, Dr. Hnlciow," sho said.

Magnus knew Kl petit Troll well.
They had played together us children,
nnd Klspeth was not far from his ow-ng- e,

which was twenty-si- x. She hud
been the only child of the Manse nt
Flnstrny In those days. Now both par-

ents were dead, mid for five years Kls-
peth hnd been pait companion, part
secrctnry to Lady Westray. Now that
Ijuly Wcstrny was no longer lady of
the manor, but that lady's chaperon --

for the widow of the late Sir James
had beon left poor Klspeth occupied n
nomcwhnt anomalous position.

Sho was a tall, slender girl, with n
grnvo, thoughtful face, whose only
benuty lay In tho eyes dark brown,
soft nnd earnest. They looked nt Mag-

nus often with an expression whoso
meaning he coftld not fathom, but
which mndo him vaguely uneasy.

Ho rose to follow her from tho room.
As ho did bo there was a startling glare
of light, and overhead a tattling peat,
which seemed to shake tho whole
house. Llllth littered u cry nnd clung
!o Magnus.

'JOh, don't go! don't lenve me alone!
La'dy Westray can wait; there Is no
hurry!"

"Lady Westray Is nervous about the
thundcrEtnrm, Miss Stuart," said Kls-

peth, In her quiet tones, which might
have nlmost seemed emotionless It it
wero not for n certain Hash In her
brown eyes, which Magnus caught ns
she raised them for one moment, nnd
then let them fall again. "That Ik whv
she wIbIics to bcc Dr. Hnlcrow at
once."

"But. you are keeping her company!"
Llllth cried. Then sho rnlsed her Im
ploring eyes to Magnus' fnce. What
man could resist that look?

"Miss Troll will Btay with you, Miss
Stuart. Thero la nothing to bo afraid
of," said Magnus, gently loosening her
hold. "You know my first duty Is to
my patlont."

"Duty? Ah, whnt nn unpleasant
word that Is!" said Llllth. "But I have
no right to detain you; only you will
come back before you leave the cas-

tle?"
"I shall como back!" Magnus replied

gravely. Then he left tho room.
But ho had barely escnped from Lady

Westray, who was a nervous, selfish
hypochondriac, for whom no ono had
any affection save Klspeth Troll, when
the messenger arrived from Abbot's
Head, covered with perspiration nnd
pale with fright.

Magnus was met on his wny to Lll-

lth's sitting-roo- m by n footman with
the message.

"It'B a matter of life nnd death, sir,
the young man bado me tell you," said
tho pompous functionary.

"Toll him to return to Abbot's HenA
at once, and I shall overtake him,"
said Dr. Magnus. Ho snatched a mo-

ment to Bay farowcll to Llllth, who
wna still sitting in n corner of her room
hiding her eyes from every flnsh ot
lightning; while Elspoth Troll bent her
dark eyes over n heavy seam. For
Elspcth, ns Magnus knew well, wan
never Idle, but employed all tho tlmo
she could sparo from Lady Westray In
working for the poor.

"doing? Ah. It Is unkind it Is pos-
itively cruel of you!" said Llllth when
Magnus nnnounced his Intention. "And
in such n storm! Must I exercise my
woman's right, and forbid It?"

"You will not, Miss Stuart, I am
sure," Bald Magnus, holding her hand
fast and fooling his pulso thrill, "when
you know duty calls mo away."

(To bo Continued.)

WHEAT FIELDS OF THE FUTURE
Slborlu Muy Soon Un u Competitor l(

tlio World' market.
From tho xew York Commercial Ad-

vertiser: No doubt ,thc opening oi $
wheat bearing regions of Siberia to
settlement will compel revised cstl-mat-

of our own contribution of this
cereal to tho markets of Europe. If not
tho amount crown for homo use. The
London Morning Post publlahea an ac-
count of tho progroas of the trnnB-Sl-berl-

railroad, In whl'.h It Is assert-
ed that by tho end of next month the
road will bo completed aa far as Irk-
utsk, and that tho Russian government
will transport 200,000 peasants to for-tll- o

beltB along tho road for (he pur-
pose of cultivating wheat. At tho
samo tlmo railway communication
with the northern spnport of Archan-
gel la being mado, with the object of
aiding cheap cultivation by cheap
transportnt'on to the European mar-
kets. The government will aid these
peasant colonists with Implomcnta.and
will requlro only a tltho ot their nroi- -
uco ar. rent. The result of this cxpar-lme- nt

Is practically certain to cnubo
a chpiige In existing wheat areas.
Russia has been our chief competitor
In the Liverpool wheat market hither-
to, although Argentina and India have
also been asserting themselves, but the
now accession ot wheat growing area
will give HiiBsIa an advantage difficult
to offset. Unless --our agricultural In-

terests aro prepared to moot tho threat-
ened competition serious times nro
ahead for thoso farmers of the wst
and northwest whoso chief sourco of
wealth la tholr wheat fields.

Knt to lie Hnrczei! At,
"They assert that tho Holland sub.

marluo boat stayed under water twr
hours recontly."

"Holland mixed with water Isn't to
bo onC2i'd at." Cleveland Plain

ACIIfirSTLVNlTOTERr
COMBINATION WORKS WELL IN a

CASE OF CAPTAIN PHILIP.

,Y Contention ot FAttli Afttr a Ititlte
Hi. Hy "I Ilellotp In Uoil" lroe
Ar Mm "Hoodoo" fur tin lluttlo-hl- t

Timi.

(Special Letter.)
i Mi'; whh when tnc
roar of battle waJ
associated by com-

mon understanding
with moro or less
profanity; when
particularly n tiav- -

Qrpfthl nl fight could hard-.'.- r-

--vAii jy i,o thought ol
without much exccvyjjv.

--z- y. pletlvc expressed
- in decent nrlntn l'dashes, i Im Idea of a CliiBtavus Adol-phu- s

Invoking blessing from nbovo In
front of his regiments before opening
battle, or of the roundheads of th.-

Cromwclllan ace, ko well delineated by
Walter Scott, had nlwaya something
strange In It, The admonition to
"trust to fiod" wns generally nsuoclnt-c- d

with the miindano ndvlce. "and keep
your powder dry," as Col. Blacker ad-

vised his "boys." In short, fighting,
both by sen nnd land, has been coupled
moro with his satanlc mnjesty than
with nnybody else. The "Hod of bat
tics'' usually came In for His aharo be-for- o

tho fray to asbttro His assistance,
or afterward to express gratitude.

It is certainly not the least Insignifi-
cant experience of tho present war that
officers In high command think nt the
"Qcd of battles" when the' fray Is on.
No doubt many n commander Is n true
Christian, but few will hnvo the tru.i
manhood to nvow their religious senti
ment while shells aro bursting nnd
bullots nro whistling around their cars.
Ono of these few Is John W. Philip,
commander of the United States battle-
ship Texas, who demolished Sacopa
battery on Snntlago bay and who
helped to send Admiral Cervera'a licet
to tho bottom on the eve of the "glori-
ous Fourth."

It Is Indeed a strange contrnst, tho
ronduct of Cnpt. "Jack" during and
after tho great battlo off Santiago on
Sunday, July 3, and tho conduct of
mnny n "heart of oak" on similar oc-

casions. Touching ns well ns a fine
sample of tho American sailor In Capt,
Philip's remarks to his crew when an
American abcll exploded the magazlno
of tho Oquendo nnd the boyB began to
cheer tremendously: "Don't cheer,
boys, when so many a brave fellow has
been blown Into eternity!" And after
the great battlo, when the Texas lay
alongside tho Cristobal Cojon after tho
latter had been beached nnd surrender-
ed to the American commander, Capt.
Philip said to his ollicors and men: "I
wish to mako confession thnt I havo
Implicit fa,lth In the officers nnd crew
st tho Texas, but my faith In you Is

CAPTAIN

secondary only to ,my faith In God.
We have seen what Ho has done for us
In nllowing us to achieve so great a
victory, and I want to ask you all,
or at least ovory man who has no acru-pl- s,

to uncover his head with mo nnd
silently offer a word ot thanks to God
for His goodness townrd us nil." What
a strange contrast, Indeed, between
this silent prayer unff tho customary
wild shouts of victory!

Chaplnln Harry W. Jones of the battle-

-ship Texas furnishes theso and oth-
er Incidents of tho pronounced re-
ligious Bentlmcnt of Capt. Philip.

On one occasion, prior to thla battle,
so disastrous to Cervera'a fleot, the
captain waa called on board tho flag-

ship for a council ot war. It was also
a Sunday, and tho decision was
reached to bombard tho torts ot San-
tiago bay that afternoon, when Capt.
Philip said:

"Admiral, this Is Sunday. I do not
think wo should fight today. Wo may
be sorry If we do."

The bombardment was deferred until
the noxt morning.

The strong religious faith of Capt.
Philip Is corroborated by Edwin S.
Whcolock, of this city, president of
tho Christian Citizen Publishing com-
pany, whoso brother man led a sister
ot the captain,

"From all I know about him," Bald
Mr. Wheelock. "I know he hnteB to
hurt any human being, yet, If his duty
calls blm, I know ho will fight na
bravely bb any warlike Christian of an-
cient times. You can readily tmuglne

- - --i: ; Sr,r?r;S,
man, almost reserved, In fact, but he Ik

great favorite wherever ho Is know n,
with his. oqunln In society nH well ai
with his men In his capacity of com-

mander."
Car' Philip's trim Christianity has

not prevented him from being a good
Bailor nnd a brave fighter during the
civil war. His (aiecr hail put to shamo
ShakcBpcare's

drunken rnllor on a mast,
Heady with eory nod to tumble down.

Tho captain was born In New York
Aug. 2(1, 1810. nnd was appointed to
tho naval school Sept. 20, 1850. Ho
was made midshipman In 1801, nnd
passed through all tho grndOB to his
present rank, hl commission dating
from March 111. 18S9. Ho was In ncllvo
service all through the civil war, and
after tho closo of tho latter wait trans-
ferred to tho Asiatic squndron ns exec-

utive officer. Subsequently he served
with tho European squadron, and
hIiico that tlmo his Ecrvlco hns bom
diversified. During lenvea of nbsenco
ho coiumnndcd ono of tho atcnmerH of
the Paclllu Mnll Steamship compnny,
and nlso the Woodruff scientific expe-

dition around tho world. Ho was en
gaged In surveying tho west coant of

MBm
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Mexico and Central America and was
lighthouse Inspector of tho twelfth dis-

trict.
In every position Capt. Philip has

given good record for himself. Thus,
eycwltnesscn of tho battlo of Santiago
bay Btato thnt during tho flerco fight
this typical Yankee commander atood
on the brldgo ot the Texas and direct-

ed tho operations of his vessel person-

ally from tho beginning to tho close
of tho memorable running engage-

ment. Ho Junt escnped being blown
to pieces once by the explosion of. a
Bhcll, a moro nccldontal change In his
position being all that anved him.

Contrasts havo been referred to re-

peatedly in this brief sketch of n

PHILLIP.

Christian aallor. 'Thero Is another con-
trast yet, throne between tho deep re-
ligious feeling of tho commander and
tho popular superstition attaching to
his ship, Tho Texas has been accdiint-c- d

tho Jonah of tho United States
navy. Ever since she was launched at
tho Norfolk navy yard In 1892 alio hai
had tho very worst of luck until Capt.
Philip was dsslsned to her, less thnn n
year ago. EVen while tho Tcxng was
building soveral men wero fatnlly hurt
while at work upon her, and ono me-
chanic plunged to death from her
deck.

Her engines were burned In a fire
at tho Richmond Iron works, and hor
bronze propeller waa broken, and hor
first trip. Every turn she took she
seemed to go awry. She swamped a

'schooner In her first dock trial, ono of
her turrots very nearly sank her while
at the dock, and whtlo dry-dock- In
November, 189S, It was found that she
had structural weakness that cost
$125,000 to rcmedv.

Every ono of the Texas' trial trips
was unfottunato. In one of them hor
ceccntrlc strap got hot, In another her
condensers would not work, In anothjr
her wheels wobbled and In a fourth
hor steering gear was broken, Sho
lost one ot her anchors atTompklns-vlll- o

and had other minor mishaps
without end.

After this accident Capt. Olass wa'j
relieved from the command of the
Texas and Cnpt. Philip wns assigned to
hor. Even then sho mndo ono moro at-

tempt to pravo hoodootsm by running

afoul of n coral rcof near tho Dry Toc-tuga- .s.

This was lu March ot the pre'
ent year, but tho Injuries wero so trl
fling thnt flho wns put to sea again In
a few weeks. Since then she has be-

haved herself. Tho unshaken faith nnd
Christian fortitude of Cnpt. Pnlllp wan
tuo much for hoodoolnm.

ino texns was tuo ursi American
battlo-nhl- p built after English plans,
nnd this fact made her n cynosura for
a long time.

JOHN EHLEIIT.

HOODOOED TO A MADHOUSE.
TliU Wo in nn I Hiiro u Spoil Wit Thrown

I'lmn lliv
Hannah dray has been hoodooed In-

to the madhouse. Hannah Is n moth,
erly-luokln- g, good'tin
lured old colored "mammy" from Now
Madrid, and Is Htopplng at tho city
hospital en route to nn asylum for tho
Insane. The sheriff of Now Madrid la
on her trull, nnd has tolcgrnphod ahead
to havo the womnu held for htm. Han-
nah and her "old mini," ns sho calls
him, nrc well-to-d- o colored people, nnd
when she left homo yesterday morning
alio carried off tho famlly'H savings
bank, a stocking full of coins. That's
the lcnson tho sheriff wants to capture
her. She loft homo because none ol
tho New Madrid doctors could remove
tho "varmints" which sho Insists live,
move nnd havo their being tn hor vi-

tals, and having heard of Dr. Sutter'?
skill, en mo hero to consult him. The
doctor hndn't tho tlmo to Inquiry fully
Into Hnnunh's troubloa when n Star
man visited the hospital last night, but
ho Ih of tho opinion thnt her enly ali-

ment la aggravated superstition, She
has lived R3 years in tho firm bollcl
that H'itj nro such things an hoodooes,
and gets violently nngry when tholr
oxlsteuco ts questioned. Only when
she Is engaged In such conflicts ot
opinion doea sho bIiow Insane symp-
toms. NotwItltHtnndlng thin nppnront
simplicity Dr. Sutter fears tho caso In

Incurable, becauao tho mental Impros-slo- n

of audi long Btnndlng becomes
positively fixed. Hannah wan In n

very communicative mood when tho
reporter visited tho colls last night,
mid among other things she mild: "All
this trouble I have In mo cornea from
two lazy niggers that I've lived next
to for thirty years. My old man gol
n mortgage on their farm and lent
them money. Thoy would spend from
f!i to $!0 nt n tlmo until they had spool
tho whole farm. Thon my old man
said ho waa going to clono down on
tho mortgage. In loss than a week 1

was taken sick with a misery In my

breast. I could fcol a little snake
crawling round my heart oil tho time
I knowed I was hoodooed, and said
right awny Sally Jones did It. Thai
wns Bovcn years ago. Ono day I went
over to Sally's house and asked hci

what she dono It for, nnd alio Bald
'Cause your old man'a gwlno to sell in
out.' I goes back home nnd lay the
caso before him and explains that II

ho sella out tho farm ho kills mo. Well
he agrees not to sell If Sally agreci
not to pestor me. I wusn't troubled
no moro till year before last, when
Sally'B old man died. Then I took
sick again In less than a month, and
every month I gets worse. You boo.

Sally Is utter my old man, and If nhi
gctB mo out of the way sho thlnki
she'll got him. I've got every kind ol
worm and bug and varmint thero li
In my stomach, and nothing won't gel

them out but to cut mo open. I've tried
nil tho voodoo doctors in my country,
and nil of them Bay It la no use. 1

reckon I doos. got crazy sometimes
about that nasty Sally and my old man
But she shan't have him. I'm going
to find a doctor somowhoro to get these
things out of me, If I havo to go pluiv
to Europe." St. LouIb Star.

"

,i A.
A New Turn of Attaint.

"Wo aro Belling these goods," ealc
the clerk, "at a positive loan. Practlc
ally, wo are giving them awny."
"Then," said tho lady with tho haughty
demeanor, "I must decline to purchase
I cannot accept .gifts from a shopkeep
er." Indianapolis Journal.

, li1.
FOR THE FRIVO.OUOfl

Poet Poets, sir, nro born, not made
Publisher That's right; lay tho blam
on your poor father and mother. Tit-Bit- s

Mr, Cawker: "But how do you know
that it la a secret?" Mis. Cawker:
"How do I know7 Why. everybody
knows that It's a secret."

Aged Millionaire And you rofuse
me? 'Miss BeautI I am sorry, sir, but
1 can not be your wife. 'Ms it be-

cause I am too old?" "No. Because
you aro not oldor." Now York Wcok-ly- .

Happy Innocence"! wonder If those
Bushby'a uso laudanum on their baby
nights?" "No, Bushby sings it, to
sleep." "I didn't know Bushby could
alng." "Woll, tho baby Isn't old
enough to bo critical." Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

Amorlcan You're a flno lot, anyway.
You did a great deal ot talking before
th.) fighting, but what else havo you
dono? Cuban Caramba, senor, have-
n't wo given your peoplo a cbanco to
cover themselves with glory? Cleve-
land Leader.

"What Is delaying tho wedding?" In-

quired a guest at tho ceromony which
united an American fortune nnd a Eu-ropo-

title. "Possibly," replied Miss
Cayenno, "they forgot to put a rovenuo
stamp on tho dowry and the count re-

fuses to accept the check." Washing-
ton Star.

Hicks: "You've got a beautiful place
out bore; such a beautiful lawn."
Wicks: "Yes, but I don't enjoy It.
You see That fellow sitting on thnt
pluza smoking? Well, that's tho way
he alts every evening, watching mo
push the lawn mower. It makes mo
mad clean through. He has tho benefit
ot the lawn and docs nothing, while I
hav to ehui It every other day, be-

sides paying taxes on It." Boitoir
Transcript.
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