!

By HENRY

Woman The Mysteﬂr}w

 —

et
i
ji
H
1.4

wagons and handcearts, barrels,
ything, Iu fact, desperate
d lay their handa on and pile
as a bresstwork,

the flerce June sun blased
less nky, and the soldiers pant-
the hent, their faces
powder, their uniforins torn
Bhirteleaved and barsheaded,
ght on, leaving no man alive
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roared  and
n the street below, an old man
s top floor of a small, tumble-
ullding at the back of one of the
houses, He waa tall and thin,
f some sixieen or seventeen sum-
frail in figure as the man, with
which as yet gave bt little ap-
pramise of a beauty to come but
curions glitter in a pair of hig,
as eyesm, cronuchead in a corner of
the room, holding ber hands to har sars. |

The man rese at last. Hin right leg
wan paralyzed, and he dragged it along
Iy and awkwardly as he walked,

e Hmped slowly to the closed door, and
Matened,

“They are coming nearer,” he gasped,
his fmce grew whiter and hia eyes

feverishly. ‘““They are coming

They will kil me like a dog,

ke a smake!"

rose and went to Mm and

armms around his neck

it
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te
him.
¥ be an escape,” ahe whis-
“Surely they will not
ke you, who is unarmed
do no harm.”
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not forgotten that my ‘Song of the
Btreetsa’ wan sung in every wine shop.
They will kil me, and—there, | do not
One or two bayonet thrusts, and

Shore will be an end. [ have lived long
enough in thie world: I am tired of be-
hunted and of dragging myself from

to roof, and from roof to cellar.”

She clung to him again and kissed his
eold lips. An imstinctive shodder crept
®hrough him at the touch, and he panted,
an with one convulsive and nearly agon-
txed clutch he gripped her by the shoul-
der and looked into her big eyes,

“I am not so very terrible?’ he ques-
Moned, with a feverish tremor. "Am |
& wolf or a tiger?’

“No, father, dear,” she said;: “you are
she best aind the kindest of men. If you
would only confide lu we, If you would
euly tell me why you are alwavs 8o trou-
Sed, why such a load seems always to
be crushing you down? And now, in thin
gerrible hour, who knowa? ‘DMhere may
e hope for yon still,”

“There ks somebody coming np the
otairs,” he cried, with gaunt terror iu[
every feature. (o and see who it ua|

“It is I—Hend," said a youthrul male
volce, husky with excitement. * Lot me |
l:.tq.l'livk. there is not a moment to be

The girl hastily unlocked and unbolted
¢he door, and a young man, rather short
and stoutly built, entered the room, He
was a4 good-looking young fellow, with |
the careless dash of the French revolu-
Cionist written large on his handsome.
dark-benrded fontires,

*1 bave sean him!" he eried, the mo-
ment he crossed the threshold,  “That
Baoglishman whom you pointed out to me.
He is with the Natiounls."

The old man staggeced back to his
ehair, and held ou to it, shaking as in
an ague,

“How do you know?
know it is he?" he gasped.

“1 know it is he,” retorted the Foung
man, excitedly. “He was not ten PO s
from me at the barricade by Duwmont's
butchery, aud he glared at me as 1 fired
my pistol at bim, | wissed him; | wish
I had klled him. 1 bave come to tell
you, to warn youl"

There was & pause of a few heart-
beats’ space, during which the old man
wocked Dimself to and fro on his chair,
eapping his thin legs with hig
palns,

“How long will it be before he will he
Bere?’ he ansked at last, in a guttural
whisper,

“Fifteen minntes, perhaps,” was the |
answer; “perhaps twenty, perhaps !s-u.'|
an hour. But he may be here in liye, it
things go badly.”

“Very well,” exclaimed the old man.
*1 am ready. Thauk you for
warned me"

The young man gave a giance arounid
ghe room, and Jooked at the girl with
burning eyes,

“Aud Hekene?' he snid, slowly, and
with an amazing tenderness; “what avout

How do you

dlren

having

ber? Had sho not better come with
me?” His voice was broken by emo-
tloun,

“No!" nearly screamed the old wman.
"Are you mad? Go with you, to be
kiliad in the street! Why should she go
with you? Go away! Leave us! You
are wasting yeur time and mine!"

The youug man shrugged his shoulders,
and then held out a hand.

“We may never see ons another
again,” he said; “there—good-hy,"

The old man paused agnin for a mo-
ment or two, and then gripped the oyt-
etretobed band nervously.

“You are right.” he said. “[lonr, I
tad forgotten. You are n good lad—
Fou piways were, We may never meet
agaln, Goad-by for this workl!

The girl had been ssaudiog In a corner
of the room wilewtly, and as the young
man turued reand sbre looked ot bim with

| Mr., Adams.

| your futher

stepped to her and kinsad her on the fore-
head without another wend.

“(Jeod-by, Helene,” ke whispered.
“When | am dead you will think
of me now and then, Goed-by!

With that be roshed ont, and the girl
{nstipotively closed the deer again and
bolted #t.

CHAPTHEHR M.

The ald man sat silently for half =
minute's space after Henrl bad left the
room and his eyes wandersd hither and
thither reund the place, as If searching
for a molution of a pussle which worried
bim,

“I bave It]" he exclaimed at last, ris-
Ing excidedly. *“Yon must not remsain
here. | know a way."

The romn was 4 tiny one, harely ten
feet square, and even part of that epace
wns rendered neeless by the sianting of
the garret roof, There was but one lit-
tle window high up ln the wall, and It
could only be reached by standimg on a
chalr. Even that wis shuttered, and the
light entered but aparsaly.

“Open the shutter there,” sald the old
man quietly—so quietly now that the
difference of tone sounded resmarkable
even to Helens, who was habituated to
hia changes of moods, “Look out cau-
tiously. Bee #f you notice amoke across
the unfinfshed building opposite, or signs
of fighting."

Helene brought a stool and stepped on
it, and peered out between the partly
opened shotters,

“They bhave passed the house in the
other street, father,” she said. '“They
are fighting perhapa fifty yards away."”

“Thank heaven for that!" exolaimed
the old wan, “*There la time to save you
yet.”

He Hmped toward she trunk that stood
in the coruner, and took from it a coil of
rope,

“Take this, my girl,” he sald. "You
must get into the store closet. Thae Llt-
tle window there is at the xide and shel-
tered from view by the prejection of the
maln building. You ean get out that
wiy unobeserved. You are light and lithe
and ecan lower yourself with this to the
roof of the shed below. s there any-
body in the yard 7'

“Nobody,” suaid the girl; “not a soul.”

“I cannot do it myself,” he went on,
enlmdy. “l1 am too odd, and [ am a crip-
ple; but you can get away in that man-
ner. When you are om the roof of the
shad you can let yourself down from
that into the yard. After that you can
make your way out mto the street as
soon as it 43 safe. They won't hurt a
glrl like you, but they would kill me
like a dog."

“But, father,” pleaded the girl, “1 do
nit want bo go away. [ do not want to
leave you. | want to stay here with
you."

“Nonsense!"” he answered. “That
would be ginful, That would be horrible.
You will buve to get away, and when
you are sale in the strest, go straight to
You have only to tell him
that | seut you, and he will take care
of you."

“Mr, Adams?' asked the girl, “That
American who came hore last week 1

“The same. You kuow where he lives,
You took a message from me to him.
Now rmn, my child,"” and he coiled the
rope round her wadst, “There,” he said

“you will be able to use it more easily
In this way You will get away all
right,"

Bhe e¢lung to him stlll and kissed his
white face,

“1 do not want to go,”
“1 really do not waut to wo."

"Ynl' b

And

resisting

she begged.

retorted, “you shall—"
he pushed the gently
«ward the store closet, On
n sudden, uesever, o quiver of angulsh
convulsond fentures, his eyves sinred
wildly, smd he gasped as his lips openad
and closed in mute, feverish agitation,
He stasgersd forward and reached out a

| wildly fumbling hand, eryiug:

“Stay! | cannot let you go lke that,

rl‘llt'rﬂ % not & moment to he I“ﬂt_, and |
mist tell yvon bafore 1 e
She turned to

im with a blank dis

may in her eyes, while his volce became
hoarser, ad hisx brepilng more painful

“"You are very lll, father, denr,” she
t'fii'-:l.

"That's Just it," he said, “that's why 1
called you back. You call nw father, Let
4 M—it in better thus—1 am not

Do not ook skl e so ae

e Ll s

casingly."

The girl retrautnl step by step to the
witll, and stood 1her it istreteh
| wd arm o either side of or, wtas e ol
the old man ni awe Ik nmnze-
iaent

“Yeu." he saiidl more quietiy. “1 am not
your rfathe I hive ) Cisod
el having murdered youl ithep

 Helene gave n wmiaviek aund pr ;"‘-i'l] her

hair in both hands

“Do nt think = il of me® ey wont
on. Do not thiuk that the chavee was
trus. I did not murder Lim. e had
wronged me—he had bitterly wronged
me—he had robbed me of the woman
whomwn 1 loved better than myselt, He
‘had robbed me of all earmthlv hy nndness,
of all hope, of all ligut or wie, put I did
not kill im. We bhad & quarirel. It was
on the cliff slde, and he stumnbled and
fell over indo the sea and wus drowned,
and they said | bad murdeved him, byt
[ did not. They hinted me from tewn
lo town, from donse 0 house, from (e
est te swany, but | sécaped them; and
more then that, | bronght you with me.
youi, hin child, the child of (ha woman |
ndored; tisler aud daioier, List so alile,
that ne whve was st to me, | detarsimed
W konp yuo by my sde ae n sootilag re-
meinbrae of a love Dt was stras-

a warkd of pisading ia her Mg eyes. e
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softly mad tenderly. “I do wot know
what te think, but that you have been

Must [ go away from
you uew, whes you are in such dreadful
danger? Why should [ not shave it as
you wharad it with me?”

He looked at her as if his heari. were
bursting with a secret still concealed. A
flash of yearning despair gleamed in hia
eyes, and In avother moment he might
have spokem agnin. But the crashes
and the roar In the strest outedde in-
creased on a4 sudden, and from the yarl
came the hoarse shouts and cries and
plercing yells and muffied groans, the
fury of the wictors and the anguish of

the dyiag.

“Away!” he crisd, madly; ‘“away!
They will be here In auother moment.
Away!"

Halene sfood looking at him for two
or three seconda’ apace, but he clutohed
her by the shoulder and pushed her into
the store clomet. [{e slammed the little
door, and lmmediately pushed a heavy
trunk agafost K, piling apother one on
that, and throwing a rug over the whaole,
80 an to hide the door as much as pos-
sible,

He listenesd for awhile, and even amid
the din he thought he could hear the
girl's movemeuts as ehe unfastened the
tiny window and erept out on to the roof,
Then ail was lost to him amid the awtal
nofee in the yard below.

He stood for a second or two, as if un-
decided what ¢0 do; then, with a sudden
fmpulse, he lifted up one of the planks
of she floor, and looked down Into the
dark space below, By kneeling and
stretchiug owt an mem he reached 2
square packet, welighing some three or
four pounds,

He cut the sining whth his knife and
epened the paper. It contained gunpow-
der. That dune, he wsiretched out his
arm again, and touched three or four
other packets, and thus assured himself
of their place—simply inserting hia knife
in each, and ripping thesn partly open.

Then he replaced the packet which he
bhad taken ont, and scattered part of the
loose gunpowder pear it and around It
between the rafters close to the other
packets. After that he rose, and, Hmp-
g to n little chest of drawers in the
corner, took from it a cotton fuse, about
three or four yards in length., He cut
a piece from this, and inserted it well
among the loode gunpowder, pulled the
end of the fuse through a hole in the
floor close to his own chair, and taking
a handful of matches from his pocket,
sat himself down and waited, while a
calm smile settled on his face,

“1 shall die,” he said, “as [ had hoped,
in harness, and with my secret locked
in my heart, Ile has discoverad me at
last, then, He can come ns soon as he
Hkes, Mr. Walter Glaydes—the [Homora-
ble Walter Glaydes; the golden bird has
Hown away, aud he will be able to re-
commence the hunt—hat is to say, if he
be nlive."

He feebly clapped his hands, and list-
ened, with body forwand, hent for the
sounds on the staircuse, The roar below
contipued, and be drew himself up,
bresathing a heavy sigh,

“IHer brether's son!™
“laord Yorl v'a son,
and Helene's cousin, Another of the
brood oye away from me
and afterwnrd honted me over the face
of the earth, So he s intent on finding
her,” he sueered; “so noble-minded. so
disinterested! Helene's millions, Helene's
lands—they offer attrastion. ot
course not!  Master Walter is only im-
pelled pure love for his falr, his
wronged cousin!  HMa! bha! He will not
find her. She shall not be contaminated
by the gold which broke my life in twao,
which wrecked all my hopes For gold
her mother was bartered away from e,
She shall be untonched by the eurse, He
knows her not, has never seen her since
she was a baby., Now sghe ja free, and
[ can trust the man to whom she goes
to guard her against that crew for all the
world."

he muttersd;
Agatha's nephew,

who sold my
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The face of phe teath barricada in the

Rue 8t. Jacques was sllent: no more
inshes of musketry, no more puffs of
RMmoke, Eve ry one of the defenders hl_\'
behind the barrier of stoues, dead or
dying. A httla furtl ip the street I
another crowd of desperate men stnbh l
LTS 3 willted h 4 N - |l
tioonl Guards, who s =] the
barricades with II ird=set =, nngd i._|.l_..
! d ow huaman bloo

Oml" « I 1] L "Iown with
thiem, 15 e e

And they swept on, smaxl ! away at
he doors of hous bursting in shut

butt-emds of thelr muskets,
3 upward and onward, and puning |
the unfortunnte whom they
wnd  agoiost the walls like so many
flies,

Two men charged among that furlous
crowd, both of them eager to reach the
leart of the fight, both of them rushing
onwanrd, swornd and pistol In hand, b
neither of them really bloodthirsty at
heart nor cruelly disposed to their fel
low creatures,

One of them was & broad-chested,
atralght-limbed young fellow of about
four and twemty, fair-haired awd bine
eyed: u sot of white testh shone beneach
A stubby reddish mustache, ita caler bare
ly distinguishable amid the geime of pow.
dar and dirt with which the wholse face
wad besmearsd.

(Te ba continund.)
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Mauy a man whe b willlng te d¢
poed s Ganhic B muke goed

whing
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The game of chens I8 included in the I
rurriculum of Russian schools, l

Women have been deing soue of the |
tcens palnting at the buperial Thes- |
ter, London, Iataly, |

By Leid Kitchemer's erders seldlers |
whe fall victime te phthisls are new
rent home from [ndia,

(Geese are dreivem to the great
Prague fair with their feot Incuscd n
tar boota te prevest imjury.

The cost of living has doubled in
Spain ln the last few years, and emi-
grition 1s Increasing rapidly,

Automeblle fralns are to be run en
wiagon roads In German [last Africa
as feeders to the rallway llnes,

On the night of Sept. 27 a ten-foot
shark chased 30,000 herrings into the
nets of a Dublin trawler and was
caught himself,

The progressive policy of the Ameer
Includes the appointment of women
loctors at Cabul and the use of elec-
tric power in his gun factory,

The engines of the first ateamer that
rver crossed the Atlantic have besn
ecoversd off the coast of Cerk, after
more than fifty years’ lmamersion.

Thorverton Churoh, Deven, Eng-
and, was recently used as a store
house for whisky which had been
ken from the village Inn during a
Are,

A London newsbhoy, 12 years old,
attempted - sulcide by cutting his
throat with a pocket knife because ha
had sold omly 4 cents' worth of pa-
pers and did not dare go heme te his
father with less than 25 centu

In England the best remedy fer
farm depopulation ls held to be small
farm holdings. It Is stated that when-
ever a large farm Is divided Into
small holdings the demand for the
land usually far exceeds the supply.

The greatest possible number of leap
years will occur In the twentleth cen-
tury, the year 194 being the first one,
und every fourtn year following up lo
knd including 2000. In the same cen-
tury February three times will have
fve Sundays—in 1920, 1848 and 1970.

The custom of marrying girls when
they ure mere children of nine or ten
years |8 Increasing rather than de
ereasing in Bengal aod other parts ot
Indla, The resulting raclal degenera-
lion Is becoming =0 obvlous that laws
lnve been pasasd in several regions
forbldding the marriage of girls under
fourteen,

Louls Tus, one of the best kKnown
fiamond brokers, estimates the oulput
of the De Beers mines annually  at
F10.000,000), and of other mines at
P 500, 000, Add to this the cost of

nbor, the profita of the syndicates,
gte., and he thinks that the annual
batput  of dlamonds s worth about

45,000,000,

A Monroee County man who Invested
1529 In sheep last fall has sold $297
orth of wool, hias 143 lambs that wiil
l ‘erage eighty pounds when ready for
nt

binrket, which

nakes them waorth

tents n
L5672, Total income
bom his flock sheep, $799, and he
ttill has the « Not one of tham
Jas got away %om him,—Rkansus City
lournal,

ol

P'rabably the first treaty of peace to
e typewritten Is the South Afriean
Uhe glmatures of he
n an Intercsting part
all In difterent styles.
ilearribed 88 belng In
though the others nre

yonee document
toer leaders for
i I, They are
Lonia Rotha's |s

i tine hand, and

tomewhat rougher, Delarey's I8 the
wrghest of all.  Ile has spelled his
same split Into three syllables, de Ia
tev, Christlan de Wet Is niso spellaed
pith a smnll d |
'hye Finells Chieeh \:'I.q.;-_-_,-:; S i
voty enldls atiention to the fearful ras
1w of pestile y Reveral countries
n which its » “ ¢ nt work., In
tnda | sk has dios
lnten] Th ern sl i
' the Vietar ] e, nnd 1s rast de
sopnlnting  the Soxe  Islunds The
I} niah has heen elanlm
I|. 5 pimk) vietines t
L HL \ i, wl h has |
Yiy ! g1 s now |
| i '
|

JUR WONDERFUL FRUIT CROP
It Now Amounts ta Over One Hundred
Millleaan Annually,

The cepnsus statistles of 1900 show

that the frait« of the Undtesdl States
tow ranks as ocuc of the eight
mportant agricuitural products of the
wountry, thus; Corn, SRS 208 QN1 bhay,
J484,200, 846, covien (lncluding cetton-
eed), SBT0,708,744; wheat, 360,045 -
120; oats, $217008,684; potatoes, $118.-
Ri2.814; vegetahles, $118.871,842; frui,
P2 301,708 As 1800 produced a light
srop of apilas sl penches, the nommili
ralne of the (rull crogp certalaly ex
roods  §100,000.000,

The cenaus reports show a unmber
of Intersating things covvarning s
frult crap. ‘Dhese are over B760.000
wres In erchand (rulw. awd 5o breooek
of agricuiiore has wade the gaims thnt
Cruit greowing has I e o daveds.

IO
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The nercage and percentage of gaie
for the different variatiss of dociduous
frult are: Apples, 2,000,000 and
peaches, 1,000,000 and 217; pranes
plums, 307,800 and 334; pears, 117,000

amd 246; cherrles, 119,400 and 112; aprs

eota, (0,000 and 217.

Twenty-four of the States repore
a fruit crep, excradiag $1,000,000 te
anvual value, Califernia leading with
B2L700,000. New York Is second with
£10.500,000. lllinels Afth with $3.800.
000, and Flonida tweaty-flsst with $1.
108,000. Maine, with its apples, s on
$he list In normal years, and Delaware
with its peaches. Georgta will soon be
added to the list as its poach lndustry
is rapldly grewing. The low rank of
Flerida is due to repeated freezings of
its erange trees,

In apples Missowr! leads all the
Bmtes with an acreage of 900,000. Now
York ls second with 150,000 acresa, and
Ilinels third with 134,000 acres. Sev-
eral of the States show a tremendous
par cent of Incrense, as Arkausas and
Nebraska, 800 each; Wasbhington, 900y
Alabama, 260; Oslorado and Wyoming,
2500; I[daho, 1,000; Montana, 050004
Minnesota, 500; Utah, 700, and New
Mexlco, 1,200,

Michigan leads in pemches, and i
third in chertles and pears. Kansas,
which is sixth in apples, leads In cher
ries, with Pannsylvania second. Cald
formia leads In pears, with New York
second. Iilinols ranks nineteenth tm
peaches, sixth in chernles, and ties
with Pennaylvanit fer sevemth place
in peara.

Callfornia Jjeads I prunes and
plums, with 98,000 acres, Oregon is an
easy second, Illinols 1s sevemteenth,
with 0,700 acres, California has a prao

tical monopoly eof apricots, 42,008
acres; olives, 10,000 acrea, and figs
1,900 acres,

California also dwarfs its caly com
patitor in the orange and lemon In
dustry, Florida. The figures are 064
GO0 acrea of oranges and 105,000 od
lemons, as agalinat 25,000 acres of o
anges in Florida and 220 acres of
lamons.

California thue bDears off the palm
a8 a fosuitprodocing State, leading im
oranges, lemons, figs, olives, apricota,
poars, pruncs and plums, and ranking
high In peaches and apples. As eramge
growing In Florida is the omly fruld
production that shows a decrease, and
as all other orchard crops show a tre
m=adous Incrense In ten yeara, it 1a
likely that on the showing of the next
census fruit wil no longer be at the
bottom of the list of elght principal
agricultural products,

+ -
WHAT MADE THE SCRATCHES.
R R o R S e o ]
e e e Ha e

The summer visitor bad driven in ta
the New Hampshire village with one of
the selectmen of the town and his wifa
The hetter helf was a plump, good
hearted soul, until recently quite con
tented In her rural prosperity; but late
Iy, stirred up by the influence of s
woinan's cluly which held weekly read
papers on subjects  ranging
“I'he Contribution of Charles IL
to “Lha Marrled Womns
in Politleal Reform,” she had becoma
ambitious for “culture." Her laasd
plunge had been into geology.

“John,” said she, “you see that flay
of rock that lles bare on the

incs of
{rom
to Rellgion

!1'1‘_‘1‘
romd 7

“1 suppose vou're golug to tell ma
that it's an extinet voleano,” interruptd
ed her bhosband, who had bacome s
milinr with his wife's latest Interest.

"Or course 1 uln't,” sald she, sniffing
at his sarcasm. I wanted you to sed
and seratches, but o
Knowledge ain’t aeceptable to you, yos
are welcome to reanadn in ignorance, 1
sha'n’'t interfere.”

“Well, 1 the scratches on thae
roch—what of 'em? Are they the foud
prints of a prelistorie rattlesnnke?”

“There! 1 knew you wouldn’'t know
When the
cate down over New Eugland
and ground the
the fat surfaces
serntehes and grooves
there was 8 sheot of
y bundred feet thick—*"
hori Moart gnld her hus
re how much yomu

1l ke thint, bt don't you
1 em to the folks hers,. Thosa
! It would be mis
il It wonld be yonr fault

ny a would know
ter such as yoo

of—not In a thousand years."

those Erooves

St

oare glnelal seratclies,
glaciors
[ wed slowly
W0se MocKs
'|I" Y1)

Chnee pighint here

HETOss

Il wife sat up straleht tu Indlenas
tlon “John Stubbs," suld she, *“youg
Just turn your back on learning! 3
belleve }F'Il.l' rather not know nany eds
neation, [ want you to uanderstand
I don't speak aboot a thousand years
it was & million years nge, | guess
that those seratches were made.”

“No, It wa'n't,” replied ber husband,
quletly. “Those scratches was made
when we moved the Baptist meeting
livnse o elghty-seven!”—Yeuth's Com
pamnion

Compiring Lipeeionuves,
Le glruffe, 1 ve got a
ROTE urual, Uamn youa huugwe any-
Wiigy worse than that?”

“Well,” replisd the centipede, “I had
wy Teel [rovibillen ouce'——Fhiladed
phis Ledger,
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