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SYNOPSIS.

Henmlor  John Calhioun ool the
Forifolio of severetnry of wtnte In Tyler's
el Hee dlevcdurera that IFf he éu N L
I omeans thint “Tecms amd Oregon muost Iw
ndded oo the Upion 1 plins o learn
the intentioos of Eogland with regard to
Moextoen, thirough Pt Vo liig o
el Wpy whld o repuated o {ae i 11 thn
Fnnlish f i Maastsanalvor rakenl Il
webils ke mewretars MNichied ri to
bFtng  the  baroness e bl TUA LI
Whille menrehiine Tor e B borpeesp Wi
A enrvinge drlves i tisd bie v ited i
enter, Thie o froatk f L who
Ry el Iw el pour il ' MG
Rre shiakon ol e haron Conseps Lo
men dbotn. Nichol : vhint wmhe
hinw Dot o whipgeir. Shie pis Jeholis i
revnininmg slipper (O LR thint she
will 1l Callioun  wll il T &S
Nicholn# glives her o tr [N tnitended
for hin sweetheart, | vt IMITAIRRINLL
Nivholig = ardered ¢ ! \ it e for
Montreal on =tate In i Iy Calbiour
who has becomt scordtnry of state. wnil
plans to b mursieg o USRI Tyler
wirna  Fakenbain  thint Intarforence b
Hogland in the affaler of i tinend ‘
will nut In Rk Faitin i il
mipds thnt  thet bosint s phar o Opee |
Bon wiin tirent eital Vi il linm
rilEed Lhe oFy of il y - Tonny Loty wor
Fight.*” "The baroness 1vle Ntchalas sl
will do her Best to provent bils mmeeio e I
Bhe returng the bl ol til L “protise
1o return livr  sUgHeer s hiodos  enlisgs
the serviees of Cotorvemnman Fhanadrladgee ‘
A rejectod wultor of )G e | L] ’ 1 ‘
In the nrrangoments for o vl Ll
entrusis b wiith retiurn of i Hye
por b Pl Ddsvesie Sl ongrersmnin
pets drank oo senids e per 1o Ilizn
bl 1y The wenliding Is el ot il
MNlvhiodas In ordored  feom 1 UTLUTE iy I
Pibigantsed Tl N Ly I ordermd
foo kD weoess tooa meviing of the Huad
eon iy allredtors tn Montreal and learn
Fnglund's  intentlons  recardiog  Ofegon,
Nicholus soes the buroness Leave the i
rectore” meghing In Montrenl, where he
had mled o galn admilssion She warns

bl thnt Wiw Nfe s in danger i b ies
tepin an Invitatlon to puass the night ut
her home

CHAPTER XVI.—Continued,

‘Yot you spoke of others who might
come here, What others? Who are
they?  The representatives of Mex- |
lco? Some attache of the  Hritish |
embassy at Washington? Some min
ister from England itself, sent hoere
direct?” i

She swiled at aguin, "1 [nldll
You not to go back to vour hotel, did
I not?"

I got no further with hioer, it sevmed

“You interest me somethines,” shi‘i
went on slowly, at last, “vel you seem
to have so little brain'  Now, In your
employment, I should think that brain |
would be somewhat usictul ot times.” |

|

“I do not deny that suggestion, |
mudam

“But you are unable to  analyze.
Thus. in the matter of  yourself. |
suppose il you were told of i, you
would only say that you forgot to
look In the toe of the slipper you
had

“Did you eredit the attache of Mex- I
feco with belng nothing wore thun a !
drunken
town with n
ringe ?"

“But you sald he was in wine”

follow

slhoe

rowdy, to
Httle

me
in his car-

NCTOSNH

“True, But would that be a rea
son? Continually vou show your lack
of brain in accepting ax conclusive

results which could not possibly have

oceurred.  Grantad e was in wine,
granted he followoed me, gronted he
had my shoe in his possesslon—what
then? Does it follow that at the ball
at the White House he could have
removed that shoe?  [woes mongleur

think that I, too, was in wine?”

“1 agree that T have no brain! 1
cannot guess what you mwean, | can
only beg once more thut you expluin.”’ l

"Now listen,  In your most yvouth
ful and eharming lnnocence | presune
you do not know much of the capabil-
itles for concealment offered Ly a
lndy's apparel! Now, suppose | had
A message-—where do think | ‘
counld hide It; granted, of course, the |
conditions obtaining at & ball fn the

You

“Then You Think There Is a Chance
and Englan

the slipper, you took Van Zandt's
note!  You had it. It was true, what
I told Pakenham before the president

= did not then have that note! You
had it. At least, | thought you had
i, till 1 found it ernmpled on  the
table the next day! It must have

fallen there from the shoe
minde little excebhange that night.
Ah, you hureled me. 1 searee knew
whethor | was elad or shod, until the
next uiternoon-—after 1 left you at the |
White House grounds. So you hastily |

when we |
our

':!--;u.ll'h't!- to your wedding?"

"So small a ghoe could not h:n-rai
held an extended epistle, madam,” |

M ]
sald, ignoring her question

“No, but the little roll of [:mmr:
ciuused  me  anguish. After | had |
danced 1 was on the polnt of faint- !
g, 1 hastened to the cover of the |
nearest curtaln, where | onight not
be noticed.  Senor Yourrio of Mexico
wias somewhat vigilant, He wished
to know what Texas planned with
Englaml He has long wade love to
me—Dby threats, and Jjewels As |
rtood behind the curtaln | suw his
face, [ fled: but one shoe—the empty |
one-—was not well fastened, and it |
fell, 1 could not walk I reaclied |
down, removed the other shoe with
Ity note, hid it In my handkerchiof—
thank Providence for the fashion of
so much laco—und so, not in  wine,
| monsienr, as you may belleve, and
somewhat anxious, as you may ualso

belleve, expecting to hear at onee of
an encounter between Van Zandt and
the Mexiean minlster, Sconar Almonte,
or his attache Yturrio, or belween one
of them and some one else, | made
my adicux—1 will warrant the unlyl
woman in her stocking  feet  whe
bowed for Me Tyler at the ball that
night'™

"Yes, so tar as 1 know, madam, you

White Houge™" " ure the only lady who ever I It the
“Then you did have a message? 1t | east room precisely so clad.  And so
came o you there, at thst the?” you got into your own  earviage—
She nodded.  “Certainly, Mr, Van | alone—after awhile? And so. when

Zandt had almost no other opportun
Ity to meet me or get word to me"
"Van Zoandt'  Madam, are you in
deed In the camp of all these different
Interests?  So, what Pakeonham  sald
was true!  Van Zandt is the attache
of Texas Van Zandt Is pleading with
Mr. Calhoun that he shall tuke up the
seeretaryahip Van Zandt promises
ud the friendship of Texas f we will
stand out for the annexation of Texas
Van Zandt promises us every offort
in bl power against England, Van
Zandl promises the stornest  of
fronts against  treacherous  Mexico
Van Zandt 18 known to be interested
in this falr Dona Lucrezin, just  us
Polk Is. Now, then, comes Van Zandt
with his secrot message slipped into
the hand of madam ot the ambasan
dor's ball-wadam, the friend of Eng
land! The attuche of Mexivo I8 eurd
ous—furions—to know what Texas s
saylng to England! And that megsage

s

must be concealed!  And madam con
ceala It in—"
She smiled at me brilliantly

be opened and analyzed, yes, |
a trace of braln might
by good chemistey.’

think

I resumed impatiently. “You put
his message In your slipper?”

Bhe nodded.  "Yes," she sald, "I.u‘
the toe of It. There was barely chance
to do that You see, our sklits are |
full pnd wide; there are curtaing in
the eust room; there was wine by
this time; there was music; so 1 of

fected that wmuck

! Blates mean nothing

| neither Whig nor Demoerat any long-
You |
come on,” she sald, “Should your head |

Hut when you took |

you were there you put on the shoe
which was left? And so Yuirrio of
Mexico got the other one—and found
nothing in It!  And =0, e wanted this
one!"

“You on, sald You |
hiave gsomething more than & trace of
brain,"

"And that
that night?”

Without 0 word ghe stmoothed out a
bit of paper which she removaed from
a nearby desk, and handed It to me.
"This was In yours! As 1 sald, in
my confuslon I supposed you had 10"

I spread the page upon the eloth be.
fore me; my eyYes raced down the

lines, 1 did not muke further reply to
her

CUMW she

other ghoe, which 1 got

“Madam,
tion, “say
Richard

wont on the
YOur august
we have

collimunica-
vlemd Sir
reached the

1o
that

end of our endurance of thege late de- |

lays. The promises of the United

We can trast
er. There Is no one party In poOwer,
nor will there be, Thore are two Sec-
tions In Ameriea and there is

#£0. W have offered to Mr Tyler to
W0ln the unfon If the union will als
low us to Jolm. We intend to re serve

our own lands and reserve the right
o organize later into four ar more
tntes. Il our peaple ghall go dieslre,
But as o groat state we will join the
union If the union will aceept us. ‘That
tust be seen,

"England now beseeches us not to

| the sonthwest
| exelaimed

| titke

of Trouble Between Our Country
d Out There?"

enter the unfon, but to stand .apart,
clither for independence or for alll-
ance with Mexico and England. The
proposition hag been made to us to
divide into two governments, one free
and one gslave. England has proposed
lo to advines us moneys to pay
all our debts if we will agree to this.
Settled by bold men from our mother
country, the republie, Texas has been

(1L

averse to this, But now our own
mother repudintes us, not once but
miany times We get no  decision.

This then, dear madam, is from Tex-
a8 to England by your hand, and we
know you will carry It safe and seeret,
We shall accept this proposal of Eng-
lund, and avall ourselves of the rich-
ness of her generosity.,

Il within thirty days actlon is not
taken in Washington for the annexa-
tion of Texas, Texas will never in the
hilstory of the world be one of the
'nited  Siates. Moreover, I the
I'nited States ahiall Texas, also
they lose Oregon, and all of Oregon.
Curry this news—I am persuaded that
it will be welcome—to that gentleman
whose ear 1 know you have: and be-
Heve me always, my dear madam,
with respect and admiration, yours,
for the state of Texas, Van Zande.”

I drew a decp breath as 1 saw this
proofl of double play on the part of
this reprosentative of the republic of
“They are traitors!™ 1
“Iul there must be ace-
something  must be done  al
1 mwust not wait; 1 must go! |
take this, at least, to Mr. Cal-

loge

tlon—
onee
(TR
houn ™’

“Have 1 been faler with
far? ghe asked at length

‘More than fairv. 1 could not have
ssked this of vou. 1o an hour | have
learned the tut will
vou not also tell me what is the news
trom Chatean Ramezay? Then,  in-
deed, 1T coold go home fecling 1 had
done very much for my chief

“Monsleur, 1 cannot o so
not tell me that other news."

“OF what?”

OF your nuptials!™

‘Madam, I cannot Rut for
vou, much ag | owe you, 1 would llke
to wring your neck, 1 would Hke to
Your drms In my hands and
crush then, antll—"

“Until whm? Her  face  was
strange. 1 saw a hand ralsed to her
throat

I'ntil you told me about Oregon!™
said |

yvou  thus

news ol Venrs

You will

do so

I saw her arms move- -jmit ane in-
stant—her body Ineline. 8he gazed at
| me steadily, somberly Then her
hands fell
\h, God! how | hate you borh!™
she =ald: "vou and her You were
| married. after all!  Yos, it can be, it
can be! A woman maoy love one man

oven though he could give her only
| 4 bed of husks! And a man may love
nowaotnan,

known ™ “Yess, alter a lifetime; and Me-
“"Monsicur, adlen!" she added swift- i Laughlin had brain and heart, too, If
[1¥. I bent and Kissed her hand, | England would listen to him, she
Madam, would learn sometings., He plants, he

al revore!™
No, ndieu! Go'"

- no Nge |
be discovered | tion, and Texas knows not where to |

CHAPTER XVII.

| A Hunter of Butterflies.

1 lave men
DUl bDociiise
Uhristine

. not becanuss they are
they are uot women

There was at that time in Montreal

4 sort of news room and public ex-
r-l::u.':i. which made a place of gen.
leral meeting, It was supplied with

newspapers and the like, and kept up

<

';A-) 4':-1 '\lﬁ

by subscriptions
chantg —a spaclous room made out of
the old Methodist chapel on 8t Jo-
seph sireet I knew this for a place
of town gossip, and hoped 1 might
bit upon something to afd me in my
errand, which was no more than be
gun, it secmed. Entering

of the town

and an ear ot for that
mwight happen,
As | stared In pretense at the page

before me, | fumbled dly in a pocket,

anything

to place before me on the table, an
object of which at first I was uncon
the little Indlan blanket clasp
As It lay before me | relt seized of &
sudden hatred for It, and let fall on
it o heavy hand, As 1 did so,
B VOICe 8L Yy cur

“Meln Gott, man,
break It, gurely”

I started at this
any one approach,

sclous

do  no!

I discovered now

near me at the table, and could not
fail to sce this object which lay be

[ore me.

“1 beg pardon,” he sald, in a broken
gpeech  which showed his  forelgn
birth; “but It iss so beautiful; to

Lreak it iss wrong.”

towards him

“"Tls of lttle value,” | said, "and is
always In the way when I would find
anything in my pocket.”

“But once some one hass made it;
once It hass been value, Tell me
where you get i7"

“North of the Platte, In our west.
ern territories,” 1 sald. "I once traded
in that country." .

“You are American?”

“Yes."

“80," he sald thoughtfully. “So. A
great country, a very great country.
Me, 1 also live in it."

“Indeed?" 1 sald. “In what part?”

“It iss five vears since 1 cross the
Rockies.”

“You have crossed the Rockies? |1
envy you."

“You meesunderstand me, 1 live
west of them for five years, 1 am now
come east.”

1 was aifraid my eyes showed my
Interest; but he went on,

“1 haf been In the Columbia coun-
try, and in the Wlillamette country,
where most of your Americans are
settled, 1 know somewhat of Califer-
nia. Mr. Howard, of the Hudson Day
Company, knows also of the country
of California. He sald to those Eng-
ligh gentlemans at our meeting Inst
night that England should haf some-
thing to offset Californln on the west
const: because, though Mexico claims

Californin, the Yankees really rule
there, and will rule there yet more.
He iss right; but they laughed at
him."

“Oh, | think lttle will come of all

this talk.” 1 sald carelessly. "It is
very far, out to Oregon.” Yet all the
time my heart was leaping. So he

had been there, at that very meeting
of which | could learn nothing!

You know not what you say., A
thousand men eame into Oregon last |
vear. It Iss llke one of the great mi
grations of the peoples of Asla, of
Europe. 1 say to you, It i#s a great
epoch There 188 a Iulk-mm‘vnwnli
such as we hal not seen slnee lhui
davs of the Huns, the Goths, the Van- |
dnls, since the Clhnrl movement It
Isg an epoch, my friend! It Iss fate |

rthat iss in it”

“So, then, It 18 a great country?" 1
asnked

"1t 188 8o great, these traders do not |
wish it known. They wish only that |
it may be savage: also  that
posts and their harems may be undis-
turbed. That f{ss what they wish. |
These Scots go wild again, in  the
wilderness, They trade and they tray- |
¢l, but 1t 188 not homes they bulld.
Sir George Simpson wants steel traps
and not plows west of the Rockles.
That iss all!™

“They do not speak so of Dr. Me. |
Laughlin,” 1 began tentatlively,
“My friend, a great man, McLaugh- 1

lin, believe me! DBut he 188 not Me:
Kay: he lss not Stmpson: he is8 not |
Hehrens: he iss not Colville: he iss

not Douglng.  And 1 say to you, as |
learned  last night—you see, they
aeked me also to tell what 1 knew of
Oregon—1 say to you that last night
MeLaughlin was deposed He iss In
chiarge no more—ao soon A8 they can
get word to him, he loses his place at
Vancouver.”

too-—one womwan. | had not | commented,
|

men,
Wheen

“After a llfetime In the service!™ 1

plows, he hoss gardens and mills and
houses and herds. Yess, If they let

mer |

the place |
ghortly belore noon, 1 made [Ill‘ll‘ll!ﬂ.'!
of reading, all the while with an vye |

|
with unthinking hiand, and brought out |

1 heard |

You |

I had not heard |

{ that the speaker had taken a seat |

| was In

r

AN HISTORIC INN OF LONDON

Mouse Which Witnessed Many Tragle
Scenes In the Stormy Mistory of
Britaln's Metropolls.

London.—The oldest Inn in London
s to be torn down to make room for
publle improvements, It I8 known as
Yo Olde Whyte Harte and has heen
80 called slnce the days of Richard
IL, who often stopped at the inn while
bunting in the nelghborhood and
whose badge was a white heart. The

tavern was established in 1272, at the |
| northern end of Drury Lane, and only

another bullding, a blacksmith's forge,
the near viecinity. The inn
was far beyond the limits of London,
as then conatituted, and bordering on
It was n wilderness, which was noted
for its game, Hunting partles from
the city made it their headquarters

and both forge and barroom were libe |

erally patronlzed,

The White Hart inn profited by the
fact that It was on the route over
which eriminals were taken from
Nowgate to Tyburn to be executed.
Immense throngs rometimes followed
the condemned person and fancy

prices were pald to mine host of the |

White llart

viewing from
mareh.” Executlons were more nu-
merous in England then than now—
infinitely more so. During the 48 years
of the reign of Henry VIIL the avers

inn for the privilege of

&ga number of executiona In the coun: |

try was 2,000 a year, When Jack Sheps
pard, the notorlous highwayman, was
conveyed from Newgate to Tyburn to
be executed 200,000 persons followed
the desperado to see him dispatched.
Almost ns great crowds attended other
executions, and wooden galleries were
erected at Tyburn for the accommoda-
tlon of the spectators. There Jona-

; than Wild, the thief trainer, was exe-

cuted In 1725, after having been drawn
to Tyburn on a curdle, followed by a

| yelling, hooting crowd of many thou-

| #andeg
I pushed the trinket along the table |

|
|

Mclanghlin alone, they would haf a
civilizution on the Columhbia, and not
A furtrading post.
| oppose vour elvilization there, That
iss what he preaches Slmpson
| preaches  otherwise, Slmpson loses

! Oregon to England, it may be”

' “Then you think there Is a chance
of trouble betweon our country and
Englund, out there?"

| (TO Bl CONTINUED,)

Then they could |

. was burned 1o the ground.
, Ing that succeeded it was constructed

their | |

it hils name endures in Lon-
don, having been given to a little alley
off Drury Lane, where long ago he
conducted his school for training
highwaymen, housebreakers and plek-
pockets. In 1783 Tyburn ceased to be
L place of execution,

The White Hart inn was occupled
‘or a brief time by Jack Cade, who

White Hart Inn,

headed the Kent rebelllon In 1450 and
whose head a littlo later, minus the
body, was affixed to London tower.
How many bulldings bave occupied
tho site of the present inn it ls Im
possible to say., In 1669 the Inn ir
which Jack Cade made his quarters
was partially destroyed. In 1676 f |
The build

after the fashion of the earlier onea
with wide open courts,

WORLD'S HIGHEST CHIMNEY

it Is 506 Feet In Helght and Con
tains 16,000 Tons of
Brick.

Great Falla, Mont.—The highest
chimney In the world s that of the
Hoston and Montana smelter here. 1If |
is 606 feet bigh and 16,000 tona of
brick were used in {ts construction. It |
welghs 34,000,000 pounds, and Is bullt
to withstand a wind of 120 miles an
hour. One of those who love to jug-
gle with figures has estimated 1hat|

| 267,000,000 egegs could be placed with-

in the chimney at onea time, but as a
hen producing an egg with regularity
overy morning for 730,000 years would |

The Highest Chimney.

ba required to supply the eggs, the |
chimney Is not likely to be utllized In |
this manner. The Washington mon-
ument which fs 60 feet square at the
bottom srpnd 20 feet sguare at the top,
could be set Inside this chimney with.
out touching any wall, and there |
would still be room between the walls f
of the chimney and the monument to
drive a s&pan of horses from top to
bottom, If rallroad tracks, of standard
gnuge, were lald vertically on the in-
lde of the stack about 14 feel cen- |

ra, thera would be room for 1‘1
trains each 600 feet long.

|
|

ity windows the “dead |

| tmterest,

’,-'\l"". . -

You'll be de-
lighted with the re-
sults of Calumet Baking
Powder. No disappoinis —
no flat, heavy, soggy biscuits,
cake, or pastry.
Just the lightest, daintiest, most
aniformly raised and most deli-
cious food you aver ate.

ROYALTY AS THE GODFATHER

Difficulty in Europe Successfully Over
come by the Exercise of Some
Diplomacy.

In the early days of the relgn of the
Iate King Leopold of Belglum a sev-
enth son was born to a russels wom-
an, and ~vhen the king heard of It and
was told (hat the boy was tho seventh

| successive one, and that no girl had

come to the famlly, he asked to be the
baby’'s godfather. Ever since then
eévery seventh son born In Brussels
has had the same honor, and the moth-
ers have recelved gifts In keeping
with their station In life. King Al
bert, In carrying out the old adage a
short tUme ago had some difficulty

| “because the seventh son was twins,”

according to the Frankfurter Zeltung
He could not stand for both boys, be-
cause that would give the famlly two-
Alberts. The remedy was found by
Queen Ellzabeth, who suggested that
her lttle son, the duke of Brabant,
be the godfather of the elghth boy,
who consequently received the name
of Leopold.

One's Own Heaven and Hell.
Most of our grief comes from with-

;In-—-wa torture and torment our very
souls,
| =—oach man makes his hell. Fach man

Each man makes hls heaven

knows when and where he Is right,
just as he knows when and where he
is wrong. Fach man realizes just
where and when he 18 weak, and when
and where he Is strong. But many
take entirely too many libertles with
themselves.—Exchange.

Lack of Material.

“Barber,” sald Reggle, taking his
seat in the chalr, “it's too cold for a
close trim; give me a football halr
cut."

“Great Scott, mister! " ejaculated the
barber. “You hain't got hair enough
for that!™

EASY CHANGE
When Coffee Is Doing Harm,

A lady writes from the land of cot-
ton of the results of a four years' use
of the food beverage—hot Postum,

“Ever since I can remember we had
used coffee three times a day. It had
& more or less Injurious effect upon
us all, and I myself suffered almost
death from indlgestlon and nervous-
ness caused by it

“l know It was that, because when
I would leave It off for a few days I
would feel better. But It was hard to
glve it up, even though I realized how
barmful it was to me,

At last 1 found a perfectly easy
way to make the change. Four years
ago I abandoned the coffee habit and
began to drink Postum, and I also in-
fluenced the rest of the family to do
the game. Even the children are al-
lowed to drink It freely ag they do
water. And It has done us all great
good.

“l1 no longer suffer from indigestion,
and my nerves are in admirable tone
slnce I began to use Postum, We
pover use the old coffee any more,

“We appreclatae Postum as a de-
lightful and healthtul beverage, which
not only ifanvigorates but supplles the
best of nourlshment as well.” Name
glven by Postum Co., Battle Creek,
Mich,

Read “The Road to Wellville," 1n
pkgs. “There's & Reason."

Ever read the mbove letter A
one appears from time to tlu’ac. T‘h‘:;
are geaulne, trus, and full of human

E——

-— —— -
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