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A Romance---By Hannah B. McKenzie.
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CHAPTER X1,

Two months laler, on a elormy day

¢ In late October, Magnus Halerow and |

Hizpeth Troll are standing  togeiher
within nalght of the Howsan Crag. I |
fa probably the last time they shall do |
S0, fﬂ]‘ F:I';‘l_".h leavios 0‘"‘.“!‘:-" “'1"’! |
Lady Westray tomorrow, The Weni~ |
ray children have been proved the |
helms of hor late hushand’s property,
and Crag Castle will Le ghut up and
uninhabited during thelr minorily.

The horror of that terriblo day
eonies back ngain to Eizpeth, and ahe |
shudders fuvoluntarily., Then Magnus
says slowly:

“You shiver, Misz Troil,
for alluding (o that tergible time, but
I must do po just this once, 1 have no
with to speak agalpgt the dead, but T
wish to disabuse your mind of the ldea
that I loved LYlth Stuart. 8he fas-
elnated, enthralled me, ps sho had done |
other men before-—thnt was all. When
1 saw her os gl wne—her Lenutiful
exterior merely o coverlog {or o warped
and self-cigroesed soul-—my Inu'.'l|
turned from her with repulston.” |

“Hush'” saya El:peih gently. “"Re-
member sho 15 dend, We must deal
kindly with her pow, She is In God's
hande""

Maznus took the womanly little hand
and held (L for-a minule, He does not
tell her—he does not think she knows
—what he himself fe sure of—that LIl
fth Stuart had met her death In trylog
+0 compass that of another,

“Tell me the truth, Blepeth,” he tays
suddenly. He hos not called her Els-
peth for years, and the girl's foce bo-
comes suddenly flooded with crimsoi.
“Do you think 1 loved her?"

1 thonght,” enswered Elepeth
slowly, tiacing lnea with an umbrella
on the damp path, “that you were very
uear doing so, Dr. Halerow."

»And it [ should tell you now,” sald
Pr. Halerow, very cally, theugh some
strange emotion throbs beneath the
outward calm, “that I have learned
lately what I have never realized be-
fore—that it I8 gome one else who had
the Innermost placo In my heart during
that foolish enthralment—what would
you say, Blepeth? And if [ asked you
not to go away tomorrow, or, if you do,
to come Lack soon to the dear old
fsland, and to a heart and home walt-
fng for you, what would you say, Els-
peth?"

The hand In his glves one quick,
sharp quiver, JHe can feel its pulse
bounding wildly.

“Why (o you ask these questions,
Dr. Halerow? 1a it out of pity?”

“Pity 7" he repeats, “Nay, Elaspeth:
pity would never make me ask a woman
to be my wife. It Is because I love you,
dear, with all my heart, IHow conld
1 help it—1, who have known you so
well, so closely, €0 Intimately these
last monthe—who have seen your gulet
brave heroism, your womanly gentle-
ness, your self-sacrifice, your swoet
charity and forgiveness? It was you
who ghowed me what love really
means, You will come, you will love
ae, dear, will you not?"

He holds out his arma, and with-
ont a word Elspeth goes into them.

Ehe bas abtained the happiness ahe
had never dured dream would be hers,
And so that spot, which had become the
scene of the darkest tragedy in the
lives of both, becomes also to both the
dearest spot on earth,

(THE END.]

Forglve ma

Dr, Falconer's

Temptation,

A SHORT STORY.

1t ocenrred in the most unromantic
way, and amid the most prosale sur-
roundings. There lg probably no po-
sitlon in the world more fatal to ro-
mance, or more llkely to erush all su-

: perfluous sentiment out of a man's

nature, than that of a parish doetor,
The scenes of squalid migery he is com-
pelled every day to witness are more
likely to blunt and exhaust the zense
of pity in the average man than to
develop It by exerclse, espacially when
a little experience has shown how
closely they are assoctated with viee
and decelt, and how certaln Is the man
who glves way to hia first impulsive
fnstinct of charity to awiake soouer or
later to the knowledge that he has
heen cheated and laughed at ten times
by specious rogues {or once that he
has been of any real help to the un-
fortunate. And he Is apt to become
cynical In consequence.
Richard Falconer had started in lfo
with more rather than less of the
usual romance and unpractical senti-
{ment of youth. The last thing he had
%u “Qut had becn the hard reallties
Ve, And, as a natural consequence
those hard realitles were now assert-
ing themselves and foreing themselves
upon kis atiention more and more ev-
ery day In the hard struggle to estab-
Msh himself In practice ¢n the #lender
basis of a parish appoiniment in a big
proviucial town where he was as vet

lttle known and had a host of wealth
fer competiiors, It wos so difereat |

from the cateer Lls glowing antlelpa-

|
|

tions had pletored In the happy old
college days, Mo had left the univers
ity with a  good degree, and his |

chances of uitimate succcss were most
highly eatlmatod by those professtonsl
friends who knew bim lLiest; but he
had Limgelf almort lost heart. Hao
looked every doy with sgluking splrits
and lengihenlng faee on his young
wife tnd gen—now a rapldly srowing

| boy avith a portentous appetite, whom

Iie must socn begin to think of placing
at rchiool—and Lls heart sank lower

| 2till one moyning when the only visl-

tor to his surgery was a 1agged mea-
senger, who produced from his poeket

n dirty and much-folded slip of paper, |

which, on being #mcothed out, provid
to be enly the nsual parish order to
visit a pauper patlent in the poorest
quarter of the town. It loocked just
like any other such as he was In the

| dally habit of recolving, nnd he glanced

nt It almost mechanleally ns he an-
swered:

U Peler Ingram, 8 Paradize Row—ur-
gent,'  Very well, [ shall be there in
about halt an hour.”

It wue not a promising duty, but it
wns  at  least Dbetter than to sit
eatiog hls own heart In the bitterness
of enforced idleness, as he had ton oft-
en been compelled to do of Iate; so,
wilting only to put his stethoscope and
thermometer In hila pocket, he seized
hig umbrella and started, The strects
through which he pagsed to his destin-
nilon, each darker and dirtier and more
thickly studded with public houses
than the last, seemed to his morbid
fancy to symbolize his own position
and prospects. In one of the darkest
and dirtiest of all he stopped before a
house even [u such a neighborhood
was consplencus for Ita neglected ap-
pearance. The paint had long ago
peeled {n great putches off the door,
and more than half the panes of glass
were broken In the window, while the
remaining ones were pérfectly opaque
with dust and cobwebs, Nine out of
ten persons would have passed the
hounse a8 uninhabited, but Dr. Falconer
knew belter, Finding hls knock un-
answered, he tried the lateh, but the
door was locked. Again he rapped
sharply, this time with the handle of
his umbrella, and after a second repe-
tition a key grated in the lock, the
door opened thres Inches, and a glit-
tering eye, under a red bushy eyebrow,
sharply scrutinized him from behind
it, Then it closed agaln; he heard a
chein unfasten, the door was opened
just wide enough to admit him, and
closed, locked, nnd chnined behind him
the moment he had entered,

“Are you afrald of thieves, my
friend?” sald the doctor,glancing round
the four bLare walls as well as the
light permitted. *“You need hardly be
nerovus on that &core, I think.”

“No," sald the man who had admit-
ted him; “one who has parted with
the very last rag and stick he can
spare has at least that consclation.
Vacuus cantabit, you know. But I
have still a little pride left, and don’t
like every onpe to see me in  Lhis
plight."”

“Ah,” sald Falconer, catching him
by the arm to draw him near the light,
“yon have come down in the world,
then. Was It drink? Be frank with
me."”

“1 won't deny that drink began It,”
he answered, quietly. *“But don't muke
a mistake, doctor; drink len't the cause
of my present lllness. I was onco n
univerglty man myselfund looking for-
ward to a professlon. Drink ruined
my prospects, and [ found mysell a
private soldier Instead. But I pulled
up. I haven't tasted drink for many
years. An old wound recelved at Abu
Klen, and repeated doses of malaria
have hrought me to my present condl-
tion.”

“Am I to understand, then,” gald the
doctor, “that you are yourself the pa-
tient 1 was sent for to see? Why are
you not in hed, then?"

“Recause there is no one to open the
door but myself. I am alone in the
house—and Iin the world. But when
you gee my bed,” he added, grimly,
“vou will not wonder that I llke to
kKeep out of It as long as I can.”

“You ought to be in it now,” sald
the doctor, and, Indeed, as he spole
the man began to shiver and tremble,
and erying with chattering teeth, “Oh
—h—h! It's on me agaln!” clutched at
the solitary chair that stood in the
reom,and sat down {n such a paroxysm
of shuddering that the floor shook be-
neath him, and the very window rat-
tled in ita frame, ‘The doctlor hastily
produced his hypodermic ecago, and
looked around In vain for a jug uf
water. Opening a door behind him,
he stepped Into & room nimost as bare
as the first, except that a heap of rags
lay In one corner and a handful of fire
smoldered in the rusty grate. A water
jug and a cup and plate stood upon
the floor cloge to the wall but on lift-
Ing the jug he found it emply. Re-
turning to his patient, he found the fit
had terminated In violent sickness.

“My poor fellow,'” sald he, as soon
a6 this had subslded, “yon must go to
bed and have a nurse to look after you,
I shall have you taken to the infirmary
at once, Just lle down here for n few
minutes until I ean procure a fly, and
I will have you there in a Jiffy. I will
take you mysell, so there will bo no
ed him by the arm and shrieked out:

But to hls surprise the patlient elutch-

ed him by thearm and glirleked out:
“Wo, doctor, no' anything rather thnn
that! 1 would sooner dle on the floor!
I won't go, 1 tell yeu! It you «can't
do me any good bere, fust leave e
alope; but go to (nfrmary or hasplial,
I won't, or bave a nurss fmesing wbhout
me either,  Pve fought throngh es badl
as this befors without any help, and 1
will ngaln!  Go'™" be faltly yelled in
hig excliement; “go aud leave moe 10
get through it withont vour holpe™
"Oho!" mottersd the doctor to hm-
solf, “an It will be the seyinm instead
of the infirmary.  Don't agdete youds
gelf, my friend,” he continued to hi
patient; “if yvou prefer misery (o coms-
fort, and alckness to health, that's youe
own affair. U'm not going (o foree any
Kkindness on you, You shall stay hece;
I can’t pasa any harsher sentcnce 01
you than that, Now will you bo good

f-'::nuu.h to strlp to the walst, and let

me overhaul you thoroughly, You
haven't had malarial tever ro long as
you say without enlnrged spleen of
liver, I'll be bound,”

The man sulkily took off hia coal
and walsteoat,  “Dou't avk me Lo 8trip
any further, docior 1t's too cold; and,
toveomfess the teuth, 1 haven't had my
clothes off for weeka, and U'm ashamed
von should =see them.”

“All the more renson for taking
them offt now,” sald the doctor, “Man,
how can yon endure (1?7 It {s enough
to breed & fever in Ravif! OMT with
them!" and be caught bhold of him to

help him to remwove (hem. Dot the
other wrlggled from his grasp., and
planted Wimeelf In 4 corner of the

room, with bis hands olutehing  his
wilst us far round as he conld reach.

“Don‘t be such n howling fool!™ sald
the doctor, with as much good nature
as ho could command under the cir-
cumstances, “Listen to me, my friend,
You have contracted liver and enlarged
spleen ot this  momeul, or I'm very
much migtaken, Hut yon have wWorso
than that. 1 felt something when |
caught hold of you a moment ago, and
I'm afrald it's a mallgnant tumor ol
the most serious kind, As I live,” bo
went on, sepping cloge to him, and
passing his bhand ronad the walat, In
splte of efforts to prevent him, I can
make out more than one even through

your clothes. Come, come! Be a lit-
tie more reasonable.  Let me get you
to bed and examine you properly,

You're not fit to be on your feet at thia
moment. Come, my poor feliow, don'y
play the fool any longer. If you do,
I shall have to conciude you a mad-
man, and take measures secordingly.
Don't force me to that”

“Well, doctor, I give in then. Just
step into the other room while I un-
dress, please, and 1'll call when you're
to come in."”

The doclor raised his eyebrows at
this modest reguest, but thought It
best to humor him, and went into the
outer 1pom, closing the door behind
him. As he did 50, he Leard Lthe key
turned in the lock on the other side, In
another minute, however, It was turn=
ed again, and a few seconds later he
heard the volce of his patient: *Coma
in now, doctor.,” Entering, he found
him on a ragged matiress that lay on
the floor, covered with a dirty blanket
and the coat and trousers he had been
wearing, Kneeling down Leslde him,
he procecded to examine him In regu-
lar professional [fashlon, but to his
amazement he entirvely failed to detect
any sign of the tumors he had been
confldent he felt through his patlent's
clothes, The man's emaclation was
extreme, and had avy such abnormal
swelling becn present it could not have
egeaped his observation. But there
was none, and Faleoner was obliged to
admit to himself that his first diag-
nosls was incorrect.  He could find no
trace of the hard knotty swelllngs he
had been so sure he felt beneath the
clothes., There was enough, however,
to warrant a grave view of the case,
and he exertod all his eloquence 1o per-
suade the patient to consent to be
taken to the Infirmary, but without
eflect,

(To be Continued.)

A “LUCKY" LAWYER.

Numerous instances are glven of the
power that Mr, Rufus Choate possessed
over a jury, concealing It even at the
time he was exereising it with the most
potent effect. Mr, E. P, Whipple in-
stances two notalile enses of this kind:
One resolute juryman sald to another,
a8 he entercd the “box*:

“Now, mind you, there i one man in
thia growd who will not give a ver-
dict for the client of that man Choate,
Why, sir, he ls the great corrupter of
jurles, I kmow all his arta, He lg en-
gaged by fellows who wish to subvert
fustice botween man and man, [ hate
him with my whole heart and soul!™

When the verdict was given for
Choate's client, with hardly a discus-
slon in the jury-room, the wonder was
expresaed that thizs ohsotinate member
of the conclave ngreed so readily with
the rost.

“Oh,” he saild. “the cose was a plain
one, Choste was right this time; and
you know it would bave been seandal-
ous for me to violate justice becanse 1
had a prejudice agalnst the pereon who
supported it. Tet him appear bhefore
us in a cage where la palpably wrong,
and T will show you that I'm all right,
iie never ean humbug me!"

On another occaslon a hard-headed,
strong-hearted, well-educated farmer
was one of a jury that zave five ver-
dicta In succession for Choate's ellents,
He sald:

“I did oot think much of his flighta
of faney: but I conaldered him a very
Ineky lawyer, for there was not one of
those five cazes that came befors us
where he wusn’t on the right side.”

If you wonld suceeed in 1ife, learn to
kaow what you can't do,

“Do you think he'll take It very bad-
1y, Nora®™

Nora Helmsley shragged hor shonld-
ora.

“My dear Dotty, yon ought to know
more nbout Mr. Markham's powers of
endurance than 1"

“But what do you think he'il do?
What do you supposs .
'l be here moet likely this alters
noon, and you will be able to Judge (or
yoursell."

Betty Onkhurst sprang to her feel.

“Ted in coming here this afternoon?
WWhy on earth dido't you tell me be-
fore?’ And she fidgeted nervously
with her hat before the plass as  she
epoke,

“Put you knew,
you going?

“Anywhere out of this” eried the
girl, laughiog norvonsly, as sho stoop-
ed to kixg her friend,

Nora, however, caught her arm.
“Nonsense, etiy!  You'd much Lot
ter tell Lim straight out now and get
it over. 1t will e ever so much mate
awkwanrd for yon If the news reaches
bim from ouiside.”

“I don't ree that
Netty, quletly,
her companion,
you—"

Bhe paused tentatively.

“You don't mean to say that you et-
peet not to tell Ted Markham that you
have jilted him?"

“1 eertalnly don't expect yon to put
ft In that way,” replied Mies Onkhurst
with a little laugh, “but | am qulle
certain that you would expinin it to the
poor fellow much beiter than any one
clze."

“Explain!” exclaimed
tlently. *“I don't know that there's
anything to expiuin, except that you've
put yourself und me in a most ridicu-
lous position.”

“Nora!'

Nora flasbed an Indiguant
her,

“1 think you might be serious now
and at least pratend thot you're asham-
od of yourself,
you to get my aunt to ask him here,
to act ns screen, In fact, 80 that
your people might lmugine It waa all

Beity, where an

ar alh” retnrnoed
as sho drew away from
“1 o pure Lhat Wit

your minds, and now-—now-—"

Miss Helmsley's c¢loguence, and bet-

Ly caught up her gloves,
“I'm awfully sorry, Nora,

me as much as you llke. Good-by!"

on her way downs'alrs.
EO.

“GOoob-BY!"

of thesa dellguifully Irresponsible crea-
tures who always manage to shift the
Llame of thelr shorteomings on to oth-
er people's shoulders, and whom no
one—no man, at any rate—ever dreams
of judging by ordinary standards, No-
1a wondered, as she stood there fdly
looking Into the street, how she could
ever have been foolish enough te take
DBetty's love troubles seriously,

Meantime, that spme folly of hers
wns going to Liear some very unpala-
table fruit. In less than ten minutes
young Markham would Be there, He
had arranged to call for Miss Helm-
tley and her aunt, Lady Hewitt, to os-
cort them to an afternoon concert, The
lelder lady had declared at luncheon

{that the weather was far too depress- |

Ing for it not to be madness to risk the
probabllity of a further fall in one's

of orchestral musie, and that Nora

cunes,

Nora was conscious that this was a
neat protext for glving the young
man the chance for a tete-a-tete with
hersell. Lady Hewltt was o indo-
lent, npaturally, not to be heartlly
weary of her dutles as chaperon to her
niece, An aitructive heiress was n
responsibllity little 1o ber taste, and
the girl felt that, ineligible as most
mothers nnd re:ponsible people would

post In the forelgn oflice and his mea-
gor personal fortune, Lady Hewitt
would open her arms gladly to him if
he would but relleve her of her oner-
ous duties of watch dog, and would de-
clare that Nora had money enough for
them both,

Nora sighed as she stood at the win-
dow. It was a topsy-turvy world, and
the wrong people were always Leing
thrown together. If only——

“Am I disturbing you?
to come In here.

Nora started, and the color rushed to
her face. N

“0Oh, 1 hadn’t heard you come in! Do
pit down, Aunt isn't well. T am so
surry you should have had the trouble
of calling for nothing, but gshe hoped to
be able to go until the last moment,
Won't you lgt me give you some
tea?"”

Bhe spoke with nervous
scarcely pausing for an answer.

Ted Markham tecok the chalr she of-
fered him, and listened in gllence while
ghe rattled on.  Sudden!r she stopped,
consclous of hig fixed glancs,

|

hurry,

BREAKING THE NEWS.

“Why waste oir (ime in suppogition? |

Nora, Impa- |

look at
You begped me to help

over, snd that you had both chauged

The sound of a hell broke In upon

Abuse

And before Nora could stop her she
had darted through the door and was
She let her
After all, It never wus of any
use to argue with Betty: she was one

1 was told !

“Is anything the
ed, In a slightly alarmed voles,

matter?" she ask-
n

| GEN. JUAN AROLAS

was surtly not possible that he eould | The Career in tha Fillippiass of the

alroady have lenioed
ery,

“Yes. Woe can't ro on Hie
Misg Helmuloy!™
‘ “Not™
| of lier face.
| - "It lan't falr to yoa, and besidos [—
1(hlm:a have changed-——"

“You moan that Betiy—="

[ried,”  Nerm  gesped, but did not |
gpoak. “She ts engaged to Lord Bar-
thorpe. 1 met Lady Oakhurst just

loving Kkindness to the world In gen:
ernl”

“Betty has behaved
put In Neorn, indignantly.

Ted Markham smiled,

“1 think, on the contrary, that ahe

am going to leave Londong

Nora bit her lipa,

tatingly.

| to blame, but | thought Deity veally
cared, and 2

! 8he left (he sentence unfinizhed, Ted

Markham's demeanor puzeled her: ho |

was quite white, and there was a look
in hig eyes which troubled her. What
| was there In her Nufy-halred, blue-
|")"‘4 Hetle friend to move n man so?
That her companion had taken some
preat resolution, and that a singularly
difficult one, It wae easy enough to per-
celve,
“Are you going to be away long?"
inhn asked, awkwardly, 1 mean, are
you going far?"
“1 think of golng to have a look nt
the antipodes. My father has somo

Melbourne.”
“But haven't you made up your mind
rather huriicdly 7" she objocted, tim-
idly.
“Hurrledly?
traln weeks apgo.”
“Weeks ngo!™ she exelalmed,

you suspect——"**
“1 sugpected nothing.

nantly,
Why didn't you tell me?”

*Tell you!"
tone wan so vehemont,
Hetty, you mean!"™

“Of course. What
mean?”

“Nothing, of course—-="

“Really, 1 don't understand you."

He laughed drearlly as he roee
“No, 1 must not explain, Good-by!"

elao

eyea,
“Oh, Betty?
I found out long

made n mistake?”
“Then why are vou golng?"

ngo

ghe felt almost choked,

rich?"
“Norat!"

weeks ago—"—London World,

A Bample of Good Moro,

pays: Toolawee was consldered n good

Inslght Into his real charactoer,

fect, he made
words:
well with the rifle”
had some experience.”
get aninples of the clothiog and arms

“Yes;

“Yeu"

their arms and retire?”
They are all bad,

thelr arms, for they will come back

moral Larometer by a coupie of hours | qeqin and get them, and probably at-

tack us, Juat shoot ag many of them

(must give him some tea and her ex- .5 nogeible. You con then take thelr
arms and clothing, and I will ent off

Cthelr heads, shave thelr eyebrows,
show them to papa, and claim the re-
ward for killing Juramenlados.'

| very liberal basis,

Favorite Subject for Fhotography.
Perhaps no celestinl body has bean

bhave termed Ted Markham, with his | photographed g0 many times as the

| moon. At Lick Observatory the “man
| tn the moon" sits for his picture many
times during the year. Jupiter and
| Saturn are also frequent subjects, and

no day passes In which some sun-spst

1

does not leave its celestinl autograph
lon the sensitive plate, Many astro
:nomlcnl discoverles have been made
them being the discovery, by Professor
| Draper, of oxygen In the sun, The
applications of photography are s¢
many and so varled that & whole vol-
ume of the §t. Nicholas would be re-
quired to degeribe them; for there Is
no department of knowledge In which
it has been so extensively used, and
none to which It has been so universal-
Iy helpful,

A Dallente Ear,

Mre. Challenge—Why did you not
start up the phonograph while mother
was here? Mr, Challenge—There Is no
harmony in two talking machines run-
| ning simultancously, —New York Kven-
1lu Journul,

Boly's treuch- |
thia,

Nora felt the color go eut

“Mits Oakhurst Is going to bo mar-

now, and she was overflowlng wiib

abominably!™

has ghown remarkably good gense, 1
I really |
cama thix afterncon to say good-by.” |

“L am vory sorry,” sho begnn, hesis
“I wm afrald I wos rather |

interest, and I hope to get sent off to

Why, 1 put things In

“Hut
Betty’s engugement s quite fresh. Did

I know—"
“You knew!" she exciaimud, indig-
“Then why didu’t you spoak?

She stared.at him, hin
“Oh, about

could 1

She looked up at him with startied

“You are too hard on Betty, She—"
Don't yon know that I
haven't thought of her for weeks—that
that wé had

She managed to keep her eyes upon
his face, though her checks burned and

“Don’t vou know that 1 am almost
a pauper?' ghe psked, in a trembling
volee, “because you want to make your
fortune, or beeausge— because 1 am too

Shae covered hier face with her hands,
“Oh, It yon were not in love with
Betty, didn't you see—dldn’t you guess

Prof. Dean C, Worcestor contributes
to the September Century an article on
“The Malay Plrates of the Phillppines,”
Speaking of his guide, Prof. Worcoster

Moro, and we were therefore (nterested
in certain incidents which gave us an
After
satlofythg himeelf by oldwervation that
we could use our rifles with some ef-
ug a rather startling
buginess proposition In the following
“You gentlernen shoot qulte
we have
“You deslre to

of my countrymen for your collection?"”
“Papa (General Arolas) told
you, If you met armed Moros vntwide
the town, to order them to lay down
“Yos." “Papa
doeg not understand my people as I do.
When we meoet
them, do pot ask them to lay down

He
never really forgave us for refusing to
' enter Into partnership with him on this

through photography, the greatest of

Fressnt Militnry Governor of Hlavans

Prof, Dian €, Worcester, of the Unl- .
verstty of Michignn, contributes an ar-
ticle en "The Mapiay Pliratea of the
Philipplnes,”  Speaking of the laland
of Suiu, where the dreaded Mooz mada
thelr headguarters,  Prof, Worcealer
sayn: Uen, Juan Arolas wos tho gove
ternof of the lslaud at the time, S1o-
Ias, who fs at present the miliiary ,ave
ernor of Havana, 15 o man with n his-
tory. Hoe has alwaya beon an outspo=
| ken republican, ready to fight for his
convietions. In the days of republican
i suceres In Spaln ho (8 sald to bave cast
the throne out of a window by way of
showing his reapoct for royaity, After
the fall of the Spanlsh republie ho eon=
tinued to display what was conaldered
to be unseemly activity; and there is
Mttle doubt that whon he was "hon-
ered” with an appoiniment as governor
of Sulu, it wag with the intentlon of
|oxiunu him to a place from which he
would ba unlikely to return, The town
wias very unhealthy, the definsia wera
inadequate, and the garrlson was In
countant danger of annihiintion. Aro-
Ina was & man of many resources and
of tremeudous energy.  His wretched
town was poopled by nuallve troops,
Chinese traders, aud deported convieis;
but in spite of the unfavorable condl-
tlons which confronted him, he at
once set himself to improving things.
Ho made prisoncrs of tho Mores, and
compelled them to work In strength-
| cnlng hia defenses untll thoso had been
made impreguable, He improved the
sanitation of the town, changing It
from a perfect pesthule (o an unusnally
bealthy place, He constructed waler-
works, bullt a aplendid market place,
and established a free school system
and a thoroughly equipped hosapital,
His town became the wonder of the
Phitippines, Mennwhlle he was mak-
ing soldiers out of his glovenly native
troops.  After putting his town in &
satisfactory eondition and teaching his
soldlers how to shoot, he sont to Man-
Hu for suthority to attuck the AMoro
stronghold at Malbun, It {6 sald that
hin request was three times refused,
and he was warned that his two regl-
meats would be wiped out If ho made
the attempt, One evening he sam-
moned the captain of a gunboat which
wip 1ying In the harbor and ordered
him to take up position before Maibun
and open fire at daybroak on the foi-
lowlng morning. The officer refused
to start. Arolag ls reported Lo have
.| glven him his eholee between obeylog
the order (which, Ly the way, he had
no authority to glve) and facing a fAr-
ing squad In the plaza. The officer
doclded to go to Malbun, and a strong
guard was placed on his vessel to see
that he did not reconsider his deter-
mination, At 11 o'clock that might
Arolas placed himself at the head of
hig two regiments, had ammunition
passed, and gave the order to march.
The men had no lden where they weore
going, and before daylight found them-
selves hidden in the rear of Malbun.
Meanwhile the gunboat had arrived,
and the Moros were busy training thelr
rude artiliery on her. 'Promptly at
dawn she opened fire, and as the Mo-
rog replled for the first time, Arolas
and his men swarmed over the rear
stockade., The Moroa were taken
completely by surprise, and although
they fought despeiately, wsullered a
crushing defeat. The sultan cuntrived
to escape, but many of the important
ehlefs were killed or eaptured, thelr
heavy gung were taken, and thelir for-
tifications desiroyed. Arolas followed
jup his advantage, and attack sueceeded
attack until the fanatical Moslems
were cowed as they bad never been
cowed before. An armed truce fol-
lowed, and continued in force at the
time of our visit, Arolas had several
times escaped unscathed from deadly
peril, and the Moros belleved that he
had a charmed life. They called bhim
“papa;" and when “papa” gave orders,
they were trented with considerable re-
spect, He was strictly just, but ab-
aolutely merciless, Every threat that
he made was carried out to the letter,
For once the Morog had met thelr mas
ter, and they knew it.

How He Fought.
Dukane—Before war was declared
Spifin was very anxlous to fight, Gas-
well—=Well, he fought all through the
war, “Did he?" “Yes; he fought shy
of the recruiting officers."—New York
Journal,

WHAT THE LAW DECIDES.

The constitutional provision agalnst
the ownership of lands by allens In
Washington is applied, In state, Win-
ston ve, Hudeon Land company, 40 L.
R. A, 430, to a lease of land for forty-
nine years to an allen, and also to
lands owned by a corporation when &
majority of the capital stock comes
jnto the hands of allens,

A public officer recelving feea to
which he Is not entitled from a party
whom he knows to be ignorant of the
law, without Informing him that he 18
not bound to pay, I8 held, in Marcotte
va. Allen (Me.), 40 L. R. A. 185, Ua-
ble to an action for money had and
recelved, on the ground that he recelv
ed the money fraudulently.

Payment of a check after the maker
has been declared to be insane, and i
$0, la held, in American Trust and B,
comupany vs. Boone (Ga.), 40 L. R, A.
250, to be at the peril of the bank, al-
though It does not know of the insan-
ity of the drawer, and although the ad-
judication of insanity was made in an-
other state.

An Indorsce of a negotinble note who
hes made a written assignment there-
of which 18 not Indorsed omn the note,
In crder to transfer it as collateral
security, 18 held, in Taug vs. Riley
(Ga.), 40 L. R. A. 244, entitled to
briug an action upon it when the note
Is surrendered to him, although i ™
mevely for the purpose ofg ’ .




