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mams— |
The story 0 told by Nieholns Trist, s
rhic! pator John Calhoun ifered the |
porifolio of secretary of state In Tyloe's |
cabinet, I# tald by D, Waoard thint hin thno
In short, Calhohin declaren thot he In not

rady to din,

il IF hin |nr'|-]|l ' TPvier's of
for It monn

that Texas and Oregon must
be added o the Unlon, He plans to lenrn
the Intentione of England with regard to
Mexico through DBaroncos Von 1Lite, secrat
apy und reputeld mistress of the HEnglish
ambusgidor, Paltentinm, Nicholan {s sent
to heing the baronees to Collioun's aparts
moents and mieses 4 meoting with hin
eweothenrl, Eitgnbethh Churehill Whitle
searching for the boroness’ house f cors
rlage dogbios vup und Nicholns s Invited to
enler,

CHAPTER IV.—Continued.

“Your name!” ghe agaln demanded.

I told her the fliest one that came Lo |
my Hps—I do not romember what, 1
did not decelve her for a moment,

YOr eourse that Is not your name,"”
mhe gutd; “bocause 1t does not it you,
You have me still at disadvantage.”

“And me, madam? You are taking
ime miles out of my way. How can 1
help you? Din you perhaps wish to
hunt mushrooms in the Georgetown
'woods when mornlng comes? [ wish
‘that I might join you, but I fear—"

“You mock me,” she retorted, “Very
igood. TLet me tell you It was not your
|personal charm  which attracted me
when | saw you on the pavement!
"was beeause you were the only man
An sight.”

I bowed my thanks, For a moment
mothing was heard save the steady
patter of hools on the rageged pave-
iment, At length ghe went on.

“I am alone, 1 have been followed.
I was followed when 1 ealled to you—
by dnother earrlage. 1asked help of the
first gentleman 1 saw, having heard
that Amerlcans are all gentlemen,”

“True,” sald 1; “I do not blamoe you,
Nelther do | blame the occupant of
tho other earriage for following you."

"1 pray you, leave aslde such clat
ter!" she exclaimed

“"Very well, then, madam. Perhaps
the best way s for us to be more
stralghtforwned, If [ cannot be of
servico 1 beg you to let me descend,
for T bave bueiness which I must ex-
ecute tonight.*

She dismissed thls with an impa-
tlent gesture, and continued,

“See, 1 am alone,” she sald. “Come
with me, B8how me my way—l will
pay—1 will pay anything in reason."”
(Actually 1 saw her fumble at her
|purse, and the hot blood flew to my
forehead.

“What you ask of me, madam, 18
{Impossible,” sald I, with what cour-
'tesy 1 could summon. “You oblige
ma now to tell my real name, [ have
told you that 1 am an Amerlean gen-
tleman—Mr. Nicholas Trist. Wo of
this country do not offer our sorvices
to ladics for the sake of pay. But
do not be troubled over any mistnke
—it 15 nothing. Now, you have per
'haps had some little adventure fn
which you do not wish to be dlscover-
ed. In any case, you ask me to ghake
off that carrlage which follows us. 1f
'that Is all, madam, it very easily can
be arrangod.”

“Hasten, then,” she said.
it to you,
clty.”

I turned and gazed back through
‘the rear window of the carriage, True,
there was avother vehlilele following
us. We were by this time nearly at
‘the end of Washington's llmited pave-
ments, It would be slmple after that.
I leaned out and gave our driver some
brief orders. We led our chase ncross
the valley creeks on up the George
town hills, wnd soon ag possible
abandoned the last of the pavement
and took to the turf, where the sound
of our wheels was dulled. Rapldly ns
‘we could we pussed on up the hill, our

"1 leave
I was sure you knew the

golng, which was all of earth or soft
turf, now well waotted by the rain,
‘When at lnst we reached a point near
the summit of the hill 1 stopped to
listen. Hearing nothing, 1 told the
driver to pull down the hill by the
wide streot, and to drive slowly, When
we finally came into our maln street
again at the foot of the Georgetown
nhills, not far from the lttle cresk
which divided that settloment from
the maln city, 1 could hkenr nowhere
any sound of our pursuoer,

“Madam,” sald, turning to her, "1
think we may safely say we are alone,
What, now, 1s your wish?"

“Home!"™ she sald,

“And where 18 home?"

She looked at me keenly for a time,
m8 though to read some thought which
perhaps she saw suggoested elther In
the tone of my voice or in some
glimpse she might have caught of my
features as light afforded. For the
moment she made no answer

“Is it here?” suddenly I ssked her,
presenting to hor inspection the sealed
missive which I bhore, 3

“I cannot see; it Is quite dark,” she
sald hurriedly,

“Pardon me, then—" 1 fumbled for
my case of luelfers, and made a faint
light by which she might read. She
pursed ber lips and shook her head.

"I do not recognize the address,
eald she, smiling, as she turned to-
ward me.

“Is it at this door on M street, ns
You go beyond this other street?” 1
paked her. "Come—thigk!"
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l Then 1 thought I saw the fluah |

deepen on her face, even as the mateh
flickered and falled

I leaned out of the deor and eallod
to the negro driver “Home, now,
boy—and drive fast!”

Sho mode no protest,

CHAPTER V.
One of the Women In the Case.

There I8 o woman at the beginning of
all great things. <Loamartine.

A quarter of an hour later, we
slowed down on a rough brick pave:
ment, which led toward what then
wad an outlying portion of the town—
one not preciscly shiabby, but by no
means fashlionable, There wns a sin-
gle lomp stationed at the mouth of the
parrow lttle strect. As we advanced,
I could see outllned upon our right,
Just beyond a narrow pavement of
brick, a low and not more than semi-
respectable house, or rather, row of
houses; tenements for the middle class
or poor, I might have sald. The nelgh-
borhood, 1 knew from my acquaintance
with the city, was respectable enough,
yet It was remote, and occupled by
none of any station. Certainly it was
not to be considered fit resldence for
& woman such as this who sat beside
me, I admit 1 was puzzled.

“This will do,” she sald softly, at
length.,  The driver already had
pulled up,

8o, then, I thought, she had been
here before, But why? Could this
indeed be her residence? Was this
Indeed the covert embassy of Eng-
land?

There was no escapo from the situ-
ation as it lay before me. 1 had no
time to ponder. My duty was here. |
This was my message: here was she
for whom It was Intended; and this
wasg the place which 1 was to have

gought alone. I needed only to re-
member that my business was l'mti
with Helena von Ritz the woman,
beautiful, fascinating, perhaps danger- |
oug ns they sald of her, but with the |
Raronesn von Ritz, In the bellef of my |
chief the ally and something more |
than ally of Pakenham, in charge of
Fngland's fortunes on this continent.
I descended at the edge of the nar-
row pavement, and was about to hand
her out at the step, but as I glanced
down I saw that the raln had left a
puddle of mud between the carriage |
and the walk.

"Pardon, madam,” I sald; “allow
me to make a light for you—the foot-
Ing is bad."

I lighted another lueller, just as she
hesitated at the step. She made as
though to put out her right foot, and
withdrew It. Agaln she shifted, and
extended her left foot, 1 faintly saw
proof that nature had carried out her
scheme of symmetry, and had not al-
lowed wrist and arm to forswear|
themselves! 1 saw also that this fnut|
was clad In the daintiest of white slip-|
pers, suitable enough ns part of her
ball costume, as 1 doubted not was
this she wore. She took my hand|
without hesitatlon, and rested her

briefness
or merciless, as you ke,
“"A wide step, madam; be ecareful,”

of the luclfera wins merciful

I sugeested. Dut still she hesitated,

A laugh, half of annoyance, hall of
amuscment, broke from her lipa., As
the light flickered down, she mnde as
though to take the step: then, as luck
would have it, a bit of her loosoe|
drapery, which wag made In the wide- |
elilrted and much:hooped fashlon of |
the time, enught at the hinge of tho|
carringe door. It wos achance glance, |
and not Intent on my part, but I saw

that her other foot was stockinged,
but not shod!
“I beg mndam's pardon,” 1 sald

gravely, looking aslde, “but she hos
perhaps not noticed that her other
slipper {8 lost In the carrlage.'

“Nonsenee!” she sald, "Allow me
your hand ncross to the walk, pleage. |
It Is lost, yes"

"But lost=—=where?" I began

“In the other carringe'!”
claimed, and laughed freely,

Half hopping, she was across the
walk, through the narrow gate, and
up at the door before 1 could either
offer an arm or ask for an explana.
tion. Some whim, however, selzed
her; some fecling that in fairness she
ought to tell me now part at lenst of
the rcenson for her summoning me to
her ald,

“Sir,” ehe sald, even as her hand
reachied up to the door knocker; *1
admit you have acted as o gentleman
should. I do mnot know what your!
message moy be, but 1 doubt not it Is |
meant for me, Sinece you have this |
much claim on my hospitality, even
at this bour, T think [ must ask you |
to step within, There may boe some
nnswer necded,” |

“Madam,” sald 1, “there Is an an-
gwer needed. 1 am to take back that |
unswer, | know that this messagoe Is|
to the Daroncss von Rtz 1 guess it |
to be important; and I know you are |
tho Baroness von Ritz."”

“Well, then'" sald
about her half-elad
llght wrap she wore: “let me be ns
free with you, 1If I have missed one
shoe, 1 have not lost It wholly. I lost
the slipper in a way not quite planned
on the program. It hurt my foot. I
sought to adjust it behind a curtain.
My gentleman of Mexico was In wine.
1 fled, leaving my escort, and he Yol.
lowed, I ealled to you., You know the
rest. I am glad you are less {n wine,
and are more a gentleman.”

“l do not yet know my answer,
madam.”

“Come!"™ she said;
knocked upon the door,

I shall not soon forget the surprise
which awalted me when at last the
door swung open suddenly at the hand
of a wrinkled and brown old serving
woman—npot one of our colored wom-
en, but of some dark forelgn race.
The faintest trace of surprise showed
on the old woman's face, but she
stepped back and swung the door
wide, standing submissively, walting
for orders,

We stood now facing what ought to

she ex-

|
she, pulling!
shoulders the |

and at once

welght upon the step—an adorable| have been a narrow and dingy little

ankle now more frankly revealed, Thel room in a low row of dingy bulldings,
R
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-

R R CU L~ A

“And Where s Your Homel®
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cach of two storles and so shullow in

| whould it be Imagined that he inbherit- |

extent as perhaps not to olor spuce |

to more than a half dozen rooms.  Ine-
ftead of what should bave been, hows
ever, thers war a wide hoall—=wide as
ench building would have been from
front to back, but longer than a half
dozen of them would have been! |
iid not know then, what 1 learncd

luter, that the partitions throughout |

this entlre row had been romoved, the

material serving to il up one of the |

houses at the farthest extremity of
the row. There was thus offered o
long and narrow room, or serles of

rooms, which now 1 saw beyond poss

€Ity of doubt constituted the resis

dence of this strange woman whom

| ehance had sent me to address: and

whom still stranger ehance had thrown
in contact with me even before my er-
rand was begun!

She stood looking at me, a smile

flitting over her features, her atock- |
inged foot extended, toe down, Berving |
to balance her on her high heeled sins |

Ele shoe.

“Pardon, gir,” she suold, hesitating,
ag ghe held the sealed epistle ln her
hand. “You know me—perhaps you
follow me—I1 do not know. Tell me,
are you a s#py of that man Paken-
ham?"

Her words and her tone
me. | had supposed her bound to Sir
Richard by ties of a certain sort. Her
bluntness and iIndependence puzzled
me as much as her splendid beauty
enrapturcd me. [ tried to forget both.

“Madam, I am spy of no man, unless
I am such at order of my chief, John
Culboun of the United States senate—
perhaps, if madam pleases, soon of
Mr, Tyler's eabinet.”

In answer, gshe turned, hobbled to a
tiny muarquetry tuble, and tossed the
note down upon it, unopened. I walted
patiently, looking about me meantime,
I discovered that the windows were
barred with narrow slats of iron with-
In, although covered with heavy dra-
peries of amber silk. There was a dou.
ble shest of jron covering the door by
which we had entered.

“Your cage, madam?" 1 inquired.

“I do not blame England for making
it so sccret and strong! If so lovely
a prisoner were mine, I should double
the bars.”
The gwift answer to my presumption
came in the flush of her cheek and her
bitten lip, She caught up the key from
the table, and half motioned me tothe
door. But now I smiled in turn, and
pointed to the unopened note on the
table. "You will pardon me, madam,”
I went on. “Surely it Is no disgrace
to represgent either England or Amer-
fea. They are mot at war. Why
gshould we be?" Wae gazed steadlly at
ench other

The old servant had disappeared
when at length her mistress chose to
plck up my unregarded document. De-
liberately she broke the seal and read.
An instant Iater, her anger gone, she
was laughing gally.

“See” sald she, bubbling over with
her mirth; I plek up a stranger, who
should say good-by at my curb; my
apartments are foreed; and this is
what this stranger asks: that I shall
go with him, to-night, alone, and othere
wise unattended, to see a man, pers
haps high in your government, but a
stranger to me, at his own roomsg—

alone! Oh, Ia! In! Surely these
Americans hold me high!”
“Assuredly we do, madam,” | an-

swered, “WII it please you to go In
your own carriage, or shall 1 return
with one for you?"

She put her hands behind her back,
holdiug in them the opened message
from my chlef. “I am tired. 1 am
bored
and your errand
Come, git down,
to me, Hefore you go, 1 shall have
some refreshments brought for you™

1 felt a sudden call upon my re-
sources as I found wmysel In thls sin-
gular situation. Here, Indeed, more
easlly reached than 1 had dared hope,
was tho woman in the case, Dut only
half of my ervand, the easler hal!, wasg
done,

(TO RE CONTINUED.

Sense of Direction in Animals,

The remarkable faculty which eats,
dogs, plgcons and other anhmals pos-
gess of returning In a etraight line to
a point of departure has awakened
much curlogity on the part of natural-
ists, Some refer it to Instinet, some
to intellgence slwilar to man, some
to an internnl mechanlsm  which
makes the animal slmply automata,
but none of these attempted explana-
tlons does anything toward solving
the mystery. One of our ablest mod-
ern sclentifie writers supposes that
when an animal is carrled to a great
distance in a basket its fright makes
it very attentive to the different odors
which it encounters upon the way, and
that the return of these odors, In in-
verse order, furnishes the neediu)
gulde,

In Fig-Leal Days.
First Prehistorie—Where did Adam
get such an awful grouch?
Second Ditto—He's kicking because
his spring clothes don't make bhim look
a8 broad shouldered as the fellows Lo

-,
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. the advertlsements.—Puck.
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MILLIONAIRE FARMER GONE

David Rankin, a Poor Boy Who Be.
came Wealthy by Stleking to the
Missouri Farm,

Tarkio, Mo.—~When David Rankin
dled recently at his home here, there
passed away the first of the million-
alre farmers. Nor should thls be tak-
en to mean that farming was one of
soveral occupations followed by him;
he was born on a farm and died on
the farm, and from the day of his

birth until the day of hls death he
nover knew what it was to give an
hour, to any other pursult., Nelther

o o well puying farm which he de-
velopoed,

David Rankin‘s story {n brief is this
—he started In poverty, he stuck to
hiz job, he watched his chances, grew

with the thues, and died as the farmer |

The Millienaire

Farmer,

of the biggest single acreage In the
world,
tary story it Is. There Is no need te
moralize about it or to run Into phik

osophlcal language to tell of the men |

Its of such a career or to point out the
secrel of the millonnire farmer's sue
cegs, It tells ltself, This, in effect, 18
the story of the man who stuck to hls
Job.

In 18256 he was born on a small farm
ln Sulllvan county, Indinna, in a log
honge 16 feet square where the cook
ing was done on the logs and the field
labor was accomplished with the prim
ftlve Instruments with which tle
sturdy ploneers conguered the wildep
ness and cut the path, which civiliza
ation and culture have followed, inte
the west. He wps taught to work at
soon 08 he was able to wield a hoe
and was reared to regarvd shoes as e
luxury and schoollng aus an Indulgenc
granted to boys In the sensons wher
larm work was lmpossible. At the |
age of eleven he saw the last of the
echool room and eettled down to «
man's share of the burdens of life o1 |
the paternal farm., In 1846 he started.
out for himsell with one ox and ons
crude plow.

Two years loter, while the averag
farmer was looking with suspiclon ant
contempt ot the reapers advertised i |
the eatalogues he bought one and usod
it. In another two years he felt tha '.
he was prosperous enough to marr]
#0 he handed his $4 to the parson ans
took a helpmate,

For another 16 years he simpl
farmed on. steadily, surely growing
watehing every chance to lmprove his
knowledge of farming conditions anm

| taking advautage of every innovation

Your lmpudence amuses me; |
not your fault. |
You have been good |

that promised better returns. Ther
he began to be truly weaithy, 1t wa
in 1865 that he sold pork inl New Yor)
fattened on his own land and shortly
afterwards he cultivated broom corn
eschewed by all the conservative till
era of the soll, and made a quarter o |
a million out of it ;
Now in recent years Mr, Rankin
farmer extraordinary, had cultivated
Just 26,540 ncres of land of which 19, |
000 was In corn every year and htl
raised about 1,000,000 bushels a year |
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QUEER VERDICT OF JURIES

Some Are a Puzzle and Difficult te
Sclve, While Many are Exceed-
ingly Amusing.

Chicogo.—"Here 18 a funny thing
about the relative value of a man's|
right and left leg,” said a Chleago
lawyer. “Not long ago I was callv-l.ll
upon to conduct the case of & man
who had lost his left leg in a rallroad |
accident,

pital for several weeks. While there

the utter uselessness of his right tumdJ

caused much comment among

“Tha cage came to trial, and the
fjury awarded him damages $500 In
excess of whit he had asked for, be

cause, sald the forempen, ‘he ls left
handed.”
“Phe next day 1 steumbled on my

man in @ restaurant and found him
stoking up with his right hand,
“*phat I8 all right,’ sald he. ‘It lsn't
a new accomplishment, I could do It
all the time. Can use one hand as
well ag the other, always could, but
after 1 lost my left leg I concluded to
let my right hand take a vacation, You
gee, 1 know the ways of jurles. |
eannot follow thelr reasoning, but |
have studied thier verdiets, and I have
discovered that while the right leg Is
congldered of more value to the aver
nge man than his left leg, the left leg
fotches a boBm price If it belongs to
a lefthanded man, I cannot gee the
connection, but jurfes can. You heard
what the jury of mine sald? Waell,

And n most wholesome, salw |

He was lald up in the hoa-[

As If Eve Hadn't
Her Partner Had to Add
the Affiiction.

Adam bad just received his notles
of ejectment,

Ho stared at it a
| sllence, while Eve,
dusky corner,

Presently the [lather
looked around.

As Eve cought his angry eye hey
whimper changed to a gulping sob.

“Well,” Le steruly said, “you've con
talnly put us In a fine mess wit
your sllly curiosity! And yet when
refusad to have anything 1o do with
your apple schemo you called me g
poor fool, Do you remeinber ithat
| ¥ou called me a poor fool?"

“Yeen," sohbed Eve,

“Well, there's just one question I
want to ask you?" sald Adam,

{ “What 18 1t?" gusped the Nrst
motlior,

“Who's
| demanded.
| Then he turpned away abruptly and
| started to pack up the family gourda
and the tent poles.—Cleveland Plaln
Dealer.

to

long time In
crouched In o
soltly whimpered.

i of mankind

looney now?' he harshly

“Our Mttle daughter, when thres
months old, began to break out on tha
head and wo had tho best doctors to
treat her, but they did not do her any
| good. They said she had eczema, Her
ecalp was a solld scale all over, The
burning and {tching was 8o severe that
she could not rest, day or night. W
had about given up all hopes when we
read of the Cutleura Remedles. We at
once got a cake of Cutlcura Soap, a
box of Cutleura Olntment and one bot-
tloe of Cutlcura Resolvent, and fol-
| lowed directions carefully. After the
first dose of the Cuticura Resolvent,
we used the Cuticura Soap freely and
applied the Cutleura Olntment. Then
ehe began to lmprove rapldly and in
fwo weeks tho scale cnme off her
bead and new halr began to grow. In
A very short time she was well, She s
now sixteen years of age and a ple
ture of health. We used the Cutl-
cura Remedies about five weeks, reg.
ularly, and then we could not tell ghe
had been affected by the disense. We
need no other treatment after we
found out what the Cuticura Romedies
would do for her. J. Pish and Ella M.
Fish, Mt., Vernon. Ky.. Oct. 12, 1903.”

The Lawyers Won.

Askit-—Old Ekinnerd left quite =

i lnrge estate, did he not?

Noltt—Yes; but some of his rela-
tives contested his will.

Askltt—Wan there much left after
ft got through the courts?

Noitt—XNothing but the helrs.

As gold la tried by the furnace, and
the baser metal is shown: so the hol-
low-hearted friend is known by ad
versity -—Melastasio,

Rumer 18 a spark at first, then a
fire, then a conflagration, and then
ashes.—\W. H. Bhaw,

Mes. Winalow's Soothing Syrup,
Forehilaren tsennimg, sottens too gums, Foiuees | ne
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The charm of the unattaloable is
long drawn out,

For That Meartburnl

and smothering sensa-
tion after eating you really
ought to take Hostetter’s
Stomach Bitters. It acts
quickly, tones the stomach
and aids digestion, thus re-
moving the cause of the
trouble. Always keep a
bottle handy for just such
cases. Itis also for Indi-
i gestion, Dyspepsia, Con-
stipation, Liver Trou-
bles, Colds, Grippe and
iMalaria. Try it today.

HBSTETTEﬂ's |

SOUR STOMACH

STOMACH
“I used Cascarets and feel like a new

BITTER

the | man, I have been a sufferer from dys-
doctors and nurses, Other luft-hundndl ;

petlents they had met with able at |
least to fght files, but my client’s |
right hand wasn't even fit for that, |

pepsia and sour stomuch for the last two
years, I have been taking medicine and
other drugs, but could find o relicf only
for a short time, I will recommend
Cascarets to my friends as the only thing

, ,;r indigestion and sour stomach and to

eep the bowels in good condition,
They are very nice to eat,'’
Harry Stuckley, Mauch Chunk, Pa,

Pleasant, Palatable, Patent, Taste (Good,
Do Good, Nevor Sleken, Weaken or Gripe,
100, 25¢, 50a, Never sold io bulk, The pen-
uine tablet atnmped C C C, Guarantoed to
cure or your money back. P}
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Sorrow Enough,




