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CHAPTER XX.—~{(Continued.)

It wan lnte on the following morning
hem the stranger guest arose, He found
1at he hiad slept long and soundly; but
hat was no wonder, for he had been
cory much fatigued \\Imn he went to bed
{tut he did not feel wo much refroshed
1% one might have expected from such
+ deep sleep; he felt n nort of lassitude
+ dul, leaden fecling. Yet many people
‘esl 80 after a very hard sleep induced
iy excessive exercise. When James Fox
remched the hall he found that bhreakfast
was not ready, for Laroon himself was
sl yet up.

The morning was bright and beautiful,
ud the ntmosphere, purified by the late
toem, now dwelt upon the scene loaded
+ith the griateful Incense of a thousand
iweet shrubs and flowars. The guest

wiw the garden from one of the bhack
windows of the hall, and he resolved to
walk out there and snuff up the fresh
ir, fealing sure that it would start up
iin blood and quicken his seuses. So

w the garden he went, and he was not
lisappoluted In the effects. Ha had walk-
‘1 msome dozen times up and down the
wmaln path when he heard light footsteps
wear him, and on turning he saw the
«ame bright-eyed girl whom he had seen
~» mttentive to Mary, and whom he bad
Lieard her call Otehewn, The girl eame
imse to him, and then having cast a
qubek ghnce about her, whe said, in a low
whisper:

“You are going to Lopez Garonne's to-
ay 7

“I bad thought of It,” returned Fox,
= ith some surprise,

“Go—go. (Go this forenoon,” sald
Otehewn, “for Marl Laroon secks your
lfe. He entered your room last night,
«nd lald your bosomm bare. He gazed
npon it, and then all his doubts were re-
maved."

“But 1 locked every door."”

“*There weres some doors you could not
loek. You wera put in that chumber on
purpose for the use of its secret doors,
and the woman who gave you drink Inst
night put a slespmg potion in it."”

“Ah, then Laroon knows me—and well
e might If he saw that mark, for he
put It there himself. But how do you
kwow he moeans to take my life?"

The girl smiled faintly, and then re
inted all the conversation she had heard
hotween the captain and Warda, only
leaving out what related to herself,

“And now,” continued the girl, "you
“ea you must go to the other estate, and
vom must take the guide, too, for if you
1o not, they will conirive some other
mieans for your death, of which you may
wave no warniog; and hence you would
be likely to fall without the power of
dafending yoursalf."”

The wan undemstood it all, and after a
few momenis’ thought, he said:

“X whall certainly do as you advise, bui
tell me why you have taken such an in-
terest in my bebalf, You never saw me
‘m‘!.

“Paul and Mary have been my friends,
sir; and at this moment 1 would lay
dewn my poor life for them.”

“But what have 1 to do with them?"”
nwked the stranger, somewhat moved,
amd eylpg the young girl shurply.

“You do not need iustruction on that
polnt from mae, sir. | am not blind!"

Jdames Fox knew: very well that his
secret had been penetrated by the dark-
«kimned girl. He watched her ealm coun-
temance for a few moments, and then he
nsked:

“Doea Mary or Paul know whuat yon
know of me?"”

“No, sir. You can see that they both
feadl drawn toward you, but wonder and
euriosity take precedence of il other
ideas with them,” she replied. “Hark!
I'hey are calling 1o breakfast. Go yon
in and I will follow afterward. Do not
speak to me again. Do not even look
at me. look to your pistols in secret,
sad mind that Warda rides not behind
you on the way. You will konow the
ravine when you come to it, and there
your guide will do the deed If you let
him."

Thus speaking, the girl glided away:
aad Fox, ns soon as he was sure his
face was calm, returned to the house.
He found the morning’s meal prepared
and his host was up to receive him,
Never was Mar! Laroon more kind and
cordlal In his manner. e embraced his
guest cordially and expatiated upon the
beauty of the morning.

Paul snd Mary were also there, and
the youuy man still manifested the same
naxious cardosity that had marked lis
manner ou the previous evening. [Ile
gazed into the stranger's face and he
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shall not only accept your
your man shall be amply re-
replled Fox, as he prepared io
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It was nearly 11 o'clock when the
wirnuger saat out on his way to the upper
extate. He had earefully loaded his pis- I
tols,. His guide was a fupely buile,
muscnlar fallow, not more than 25 years
of age, sand showing In his counteunoce
n goodly share of jntelligence and cun-
ning. Marl Laroon wished his guest a
proaperous journey, For some distance
Mr. Pox and his guide rode side by aide,
and though Fox tried to engage the fel-
low In conversation, he found It extreme
ly dimeult to get much out of him. Ha
wns not surly nor clownish, but he ap-
peared to be diMident, and at timea lie
manifested a desire to be wholly silent,
sven when the most simple guestions
were asked,

“The path seemn perfectly plain,” sald
the gentleman, after they had ridden
some three miles along a wide eart roadl.

“It is differsut after we pass the ra-

vine," returned Warda, unintentionally
laying a pecnlinr stress upon the Iawt
wonrd.

It was a beautiful ride, for the path
ran along upon the river's bank, and
the folisge was lovely in the extreme.
Yet the traveler did not find much time
to enjoy it, for his mind was busy in
nnother quarter. Sometimes the road
took o curve away from the river to
avoid the high bluffs which overtowered
the bank; and at length Fox saw, at
some distance ahead, a hluff higher than
the others, and from the pature of the
place tie concluded that it must be the
spot where he was to be put out of the
way. If he had any doubts on this point
they were soon removed, for the guide
hegan to show signs of anxiety, though
they were so well guarded that a person
might never have detected them without
somne prepossessed clue to them,

“You see thut high bluff?' he said,
pointing to the place in question. ‘“*The
ravioe of which I spoke liea just beyond,
The path after that is very blind."

“Ah! Then | am glad you have come
with me, for it Is not very pleasant to
lowe one's way in such womds."

Finally the place was approached, and
Fox could see most of its peculinrities.
Towanl the river the rocks were piled up
ns by some mighty convulsion, while to
the left was a deep gorge, over which
ran n sort of natural bridge of rock. Just
ns they reached this point the guide ut-
tered an exclamation of dissatisfaction.

“Bah! My saddle girth has broken,'
he said. "You ride on, sir, and 1 will
follow you as soou as [ have fixed it."”

Iox was now behiud his guide, and
ax he saw Lthe fellow wslip from the sad-
dle he drew up his own horse. 1is first
impulse wns to cast hin eyes over the
strange, wild scene ahead. The ravine
was very deep, with rough, Jageged sides,
and with a bottom of huge rocks, over
which the torrent was evidently wont to
dush during the weuson of heavy rains
and freshets. But the most pecunliar
feature of all was a wide, naturally arch-
ed tuunel which extended through the
bottom of the bluff to the river, The
path wuas very narrow, not wide enough
for a cart, all articlee which necded
transportation being generally carried by
pack miles, though the most common
mode of transportation was by the river.
The path upon the shelf or bridge of
rock was not over four feet wide in uny
place, and certaiuly a hundred yards in
longth, while the gorge extended away
to the left until it beecame lost in the dis-
tnnt forest.

“Come," uttered the guide,
impatiently, “ride on and |
overtake you."

“It is not proper for the guided party
to ride ahead of the guide,” replisd Fox,
curelessly, having first seen that his pis-
tals were at hand,

“But you had better ride on now,"”

somewhnt
will soon

nre-

| villain

“"See hera! See there!”

Jamea Fox had sesn the whole process,
and he knew full well that if he did
not act promptly he would have a hullet
through his hisad befors ha conld prevent
it. He waited until he saw the gnide
bork with his right hand for the
and then he knew the crisls hnd
It wus hard to toke the life of A
fallow, but now ht had his choice—lo
full by the hands of an as¢assin, and
thus leave the villain to do more mupder,
while at the same time a still darkes
wotlld be left behind with a de
fenseless maiden in his grasp—or Lo save
him own lite, and thus live to acecom plish
n work which justice and mercy and
love demanded at his handa, These
thoughta flashed through his mind like
lightning, and on the next instant his
courie wnas clear,

“lookl Look!" erisd the guide.

IFox saw the villain's finger now upon

reneh
pisiol,

COINne,

the trigger of Lis pistol. With a firm
hand he drew in his rein, and as his
horse asattled back Le guickly brought

his own pietol to within & yard of the
asmassin's head and fired, The guide's
horse hounded forward at the sound of

the report, and Warda was thrown upon

the ground, He hntdl unttered no eory,
for tha hall had pussed through his
bFrain, and the force of the concusasion.

sven witheut the ball, wouldl have stun
ned him for a while,

James Fox hastily dismounted and
stooped over the prosirate guide, but life
wns extinet, and after dragging the hody
out from the path, so that his bLurse
conld pass freely along, he ramounted
and rode along, taking no notice of the
guide's horse, which had now stopped as
though waiting for its rider.

Toward the mididle of the forenoon,
Marl Laroon began to look for his slave
who had been sent to guide James Fox:
bt the hours passed away until night
tall, and he did not come. The bucca
neer now became uneasy, and sent of
two of his most trusty men to hunt
Warda up if possible, These two took
their hormes, and they were directed td
tollow the path to Loper Giaroune's,
and look carefully for the missing man.

“Be sure and examine well about the

great bluff and ravine,” said Marl, in
conclasion, “for theres Is a dangerous
plnce. lHasten, now."

Half an hour after the negroes had
gone, the bneeaneer was in the great hall
pucing up and down the paved flowr. The
sun was near setting, and the shadows
were now lengthened out till they be-
came lost in the distance. Suddenly
Marl heard an alarm at the gate, and
soon afterward bhe was informed that
one of the men from the brig would see
him, Of course, he gave orders for the
man (o be admitted, and he waited in
the hall for him. KEre long he heard a
heavy step on the veranda, and he start
ed with a quick emotion as the sound
fell upon his ear, for there was but one
mnan who walked with that unequal
thump, and that man he had supposed
to be in prison. DBut his queries wers
goon stopped, for the hall door was
thrown open, and the maimed forc
Buffo Burnington appeared apon
threshold.

“What! Buffo!" cried Marl, starting
forward and grasping the newcomer by
the hand, *“Are you at liberty?"

“1 am."”

“And the rest?’

“Where 1 left ‘em,
on. I have escaped. But I have set &
ball in motion in Nagasaki, and they
will be out ere long."”

i

Lthe

I suppose—in pris

“Giood, Buffu! You shall be rewarded
for thie. We'll have supper in a short
time, and then you shall eat with the

rest of us.
brig ¥

“No, 1 struck the path which T
thought would bring me there; but 1 was
mistaken, for it bronght me out here.”

“All right. Sit down now and rest.”

Accordingly Buffo sat down upon one
of the long stone benches which were
statlonary fGixtures in the hall, while Marl
went awnay to hurry on the supper. lIn
fifteen minutes after this the lame sailor
was informed that the meal was ready,
and he followed Larcon into the supper
room. Paul was there, and he started
back in surprise as he suw the dark
strange maun,

Mary's first impulse, as she gaged into
those repulsive featnres, was one of fear
amnd disgust: bat that feeling quickly
passed away, and ns she next met his
gnze there was n soft, strange light in
that single eye that completely disarmed

Have you been on board the

ed the guide, “for you have no time to
lose, "

“I am in no hurry.”

“But 1 am."

“Then we will ride faster when we

get started again.'

Warda was not only perplexed, but
miuch agitated. He found that the stran-
ger's eves were steadily upon him, and
his every movement was watched., But
soon he seemed to gain confidence, and
with o steadier band he patehed the
girth with n thong where he had himself
ent it, and In a few moments more he
was in his saddle.

“Now you may ride on," he said,

wondered if lLarocon had told him the | my horse i not safe with another hehind
trauth when he said this could only be al him.  He will wot go over with the
man who had once lived near him. But | sounds nf hoofs in his ear.”

hn had no opportunity to question the| "Then,” replied Fox, who ecould not

stranger, for Laroou did not omee leave
him after brenkfast.

The pirate captain meant thay no com
versatiion should be held that he did not
hear, and for the present he succecded.
Mr. Fox manifested a desire several
times to speak a few words in private
with the youth and malden, but hg did
not find an opportunity. Onee he had o
cingle moment whilst bhe stood by the
wide of Mary, and he whispered:

“Can yon trust that young, beautiful
girl, Otehewn "

“With my very life and soul!" quickly
responded Mary.

This was all, for the next moment
f.aroon was by them. [t was 10 o'cloek
when the guest sald he must be on his
way Lo the next estate, Marl nrged him
to stop. but Fox said he must go.

lelp smiling at the fellow's quaint in
genuity, "1 will not start until you are
NCTONS, Now if you are in a hurry,
moye,"

This last sentence was spoken sharp
ly, and the fellow started on, Fox walted
uutil he had gained the opposite side,
anid then he followed him, When the
traveler renched the spot where his guide
stood, the latter rode on ahend at a brisk
trot, and Fox followed at a respectful
distance. Soon the gentleman saw Warda
place his hand in his bosom, and when
he withdrew it he had a pistol In it
Wardn supposed he had secomplished
this without being noticed. On the next
lustunt Fox heanl a sharp click, click,
amd from the way in which the rellow's
right elbow was bent he knew that the
weapon was ready for firing.  Fox drew

her of her fear. She remembered how
ghe had been once fascinated by that gaze

when she had reposed In those stout
arme, and she remembered how he had
spoken to her. She could even now

foel the thrill that went leaping through
her sounl as those incoherent words fell
upon her enr, And the longer she gazed
the mwore did she become used to his de-
tormities, and the less repulsive did they
gpprenr.

And I'aul, too, was strangely worked
upon. Surely Buffo Burnington had
betrayed him: but might he not have
had some powerful reason for it?7 Ona
thing was argue with himself as
he would, there war o strange gpirit in
his soul which yearncd toward that dark

mwin,

slure;

l'l'n be continuel.)

Not to Be Wasted,

M1, Bascomb was as firm about poli-
ties a8 about everything else; he made
a boast that nobody could change his
views when once they were formed,
and it was true,

“But, father, suppose they don't
even suggest having "Liph Godding for
rep'sentative?’ pleaded Mr, Bascomb's
gon, after a palnful half-hour of argu-
went, "I don't believe anybody but
you has thought of him.”

“If they don't have 'Liph Godding
for rep'sentative,” sald Mr. Bascomb,

“You will want a guide,” said the bue- | his own pistol, and held it beveath the s gt el ey gmalr gt 4s
Caneer, frankly. *“You will surely wmiss | skirt of his frock, by bringiug the skirt l.l ol g »
vour way slove.” | up over the suildle bow, all, ‘ _
*Would you as lief spare ine a gm.l- o Ruddenly Wanila Jdeew in his lhiorse by i When people hear about your pur
we nott" ''a powerful movement,  and  guiekly | , g I ot B
“Certiinly,” urtered Laroon, with a *.hnm{u.u hix pistol into his left hand, be | VH45¢ -3"‘..\ fu.'-ll”-} ...:\\Iaf,\r- .n.n.\‘i. 'url.
strauge spurkle in the eye whilch Lis | eried out, o a4 wild, ulruug— voiee, ut the | paid too el ey rarely supy:

wuest did ma fail to uouce.

sae Ce polutiug of cover the river:

{ “You got It vheap,”
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MARSHALL IIIII!H- ADVICE
TO IS SALESMEN, '
All fixtures and property of the

i house stould be treated with Hlel
greatest cure; the first scrateh paves
the way for carelessness, -

Each day should tnd os dolog
things better than previously. Ace
quire the habit of promptness In
eévery matter, large or small, which
is laft Lo your care.

Knuw the value of & good personal
appearance; do not thionk that any

detail of your atire will escape
notlee,

Spend wisely your spare time:
count every Lour golden, every

moment an opportunity ; don't waste

Avold being Influenced for the
wrong by other persons; bave a pur-

A winute at any time. |

pose of your own; weigh counsel,
but act from your own best thought.

Cultivate a bappy expression aond
A4 happy wmauner: fecl 1t; mean 1t;
the advautage Is wonderful in every
way.

Learn to ask such questions as

will draw out the most profitable Jp-
formatlon,
Let every effort be toward the
idea of permanence; do things to
last; make the casual costomer a
permanent one through satisfaction. '
Saleswanship muy be made a pro-
fession, and receive the same degree
f respect accorded to ao artist of
oy class. Be emphatically uawili-
Dg to ask or receive favors from
oy person who expects a return in
)usiness favors.

The great majority of errors are
pade through carelessness. Learn to
are; bpe exact; strive to have it
ibgolutely right—making a mistake
o business I8 like falling down o
 foob race: It 18 a set back.

Cultivate a good, clear, leglihle
wndwriting; many people judge
juickly on this point; a good band
8 always appreciated.

However attached to your business,
io not allow the commercial to dead-
'‘n, but ratber to quicken, the moral,

irtistle and all whelesome senti-
nents.
lo giviog orders glve reasoos,

hus teaching subordinates to think
‘'ur thewselves.

Learn to show a thorough interest

n a customer oOr any person ap-
yroaching you; try to look at the
patter from his standpoint as well
IS your own.
Make memoranda of little points
wvhile you think them; run over the
‘arfous subdlivislons of your work to
ecall any points you wany have for-
otten.

THE PILLS THAT

CURE
RHEUMATISM

Mrs. Henry Story, of No.
532 Muskingdum Ave., Zanes-
ville, Ohio,sayst “My husband
suffered from rheumatism so
that hecould hardly stand. His
back hurt and he had such §
pain in his left arm that he
could not rest night or day.
The doctor did him no good
and it was not until he tried
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills that
he was helped. Six boxes cured
him completely and he has oot
had an ache or a pain since.
We think thcpl!santhcbat
medicine in the world.

Dr.Williams’
Pink Pills
for Pale People

cure rtheumatism because they
make new blood. It would be
folly not to try a remedy with
such a convincing record of
cures.

SOLD BY ALL DAUGGISTS.

Barﬁamsm Harlan Co. Lands.
eal Kstate Is always a safe
investment.
It neither Lurns nor blows
AWAYy
Can you afford to rent whes
you can own a quarter section
for $250),
For further information write
chumacher & James, Orleans, Neb,

A SKIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY POREVER,

R. T, FELIX GOURAUD'S ORIENTA
CREAM,OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIE

Removes Tan, Fimples, Freak
Moth Patobhes, Raah, and Sk
n - o dlscases, every bLlam
5 on ty,
3 efles detnotion.

n1 slood the
of D& yaurs, unn
J 80 harmiess ™

Acoapt no conn
foit 5: .qu':
um. mm& .
T
uJy of the IwJ
ton (8 paun
“As you ladl
will use ihem, !
recomment
*Beuraud's Dreamy

m.g‘ﬂm And Peney Gouks Dearee

-1. by all
nadne

0. T. HOPKINS, Prop', 87 Great Jones 8L, . 1

A good deed Is never lost; he who
ows courtesy reaps friendship and
¢ who plants kindness gathers love.
- Balsil.

The employees who attend the
wns in salt works are never known
w0 bave cholera, smallpox, scarlet

‘ever or Influenza.

| A\%ge!able Preparauon forAs-
similating the Food and Regula -
ling the Slumchs aMBm sof

Promotes Dlgc%tmn Cheerful-

ness and Rest.Contains neither

Opium, Morphine nor Mineral,
OT NARCOTIC.

Nvespe of (hel L SAMUEL PITORER
Mﬂ (fd-

Alx Senne +

A perfect Hpmudy forCons
ﬁumuur Stomach, nmmﬂﬁa
Worms .(_.onmlnums.l'uwnsh
ness and LOSS OF SLEFP.

Fnc-Simile Signature of

NEW YORK.

Bears the
Signature

As one lawp lights another nor

grows less, su nobleness enkindleth
nobleness, —Lowell,

It bas been long koown that trees

which grow on the nporthern side of
a hill make more durable timber
thap those which grow on the south-
ern side.

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

of

In
Use

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THE OENTAUR COMPANY. NEW YORR OITY.




