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The Peil of Magelln Strai

NARRATIVE OF
CAPTAIN ADANMS

lln.‘. Bﬂl'l ‘W_.l L]

HAD loft the forelgn office in
deep dejection after an un-
happy hour spent In the
company of the secretary
for forelgn affalrs. In vain
I had pleaded, In extenua-
tlon, that T.had only cbeyed
the orders which another
had fssued. A diplomatic
scapegoat had to be ob-
talned in order to save Eng-
land from humiliation at the
yhands of a powerful nelghbor—and I
pnu been chosen. Upon the threshold
of my ocareer, the diplomatic service
jscemed to be forever closed to me

~ "I'm sorry for you, Adams,” sald
the foreign secretary, Sir Edward
|Grey, to me, “heartlly sorry. But the
element of luck has evidently deserted
you. If you are really anxious to con-
Itinue to serve your country, however,
I might be able to make use of you
jat some time in the secret sérvice,
‘which constantly requires the alr of
gentlemen having a certaln social
|atatus, with trainilng in the legitimate
‘branch. And, to facilitate matlers—
/slnee you are In favor with his ma}-
‘esty in spite of your misfortune—I
'will ask him to appoint you as one of
ible eourfersat-large.”

Who has not heard of the king's
leourfers—that small band of private
Jmt]emun who carry his majesty's
iprivate dispatches among crowned
heads and statesmen? A king's cou-
rler often bears the peace of Europe
in the little black leather wallet
which, whether he sleeps or wakes,
/must never leave his person until its
contents have been delivered in safety
‘to their destination. He is the unof-
|ﬂelll, as the ambasaador is the official,
representative of hia sovereign; deeds

the most hazardous nature often
ifall to him to perform; and never, by
‘any chance, whether he fall or suc-
ceed, does he recelve public acknowl
ledgment.

A few days afterward | received no-
itloe of my enrolment. The salary was
emall, but sufficlent to enable me to
<ontinue to koop on my  bachelor
fnputmmh in Half Moon street, Plc-
leadilly, where I resided with Talbot,
{my ex-goldler servant, who had at-
ftended on my wants when I held a
jcaptaincy in the Fourth Lancers, and
jnow refused to be separated from me.
i8ix years In exile In the far east as
a legation attache had made me prac-
Itlcally a stranger In London; the

ends whom I had had formerly had
marrled or moved elsewhere or for
igotten me. 8o I remalned week after
{week, held to the capital by the terms
‘of my engagement, which required my
wonstant attendance upon his maj-
<sty’s pleasure, yet confident that I
thad long since been cast, along with
other fallures, into oblivion.

And then one afternocon 1 recelved
an officlal document requiring my pres-
ence at the foreign office Immadiataly,
I jumped into a hansom and lost no
time Iin presenting myself, Sir Ed-
r'ward Grey himself came out of his
private office to recelve me, led me in
and motioned me to a chalr,

“Captaln Adams,” he began abrupt-
1y, “you are, 1 belleve, the hero of a
cerlain  desperate adventure In Al
ghanistan, for which you received the
Victoria Cross?”

1 murmured something. Of course
those things come by luck. I am sure
all our officers are equally brave,

“His majesty's government is in
need of a man with dauntless courage
and inexhaustible resources of will
and ingenuity, In order to carry out a
difficult and momentous duty,” Sir
BEdward continued. “His majesty has
heen pleased to indicate yourself. How
soon can you be prepared to start for
"Tierra del Fuego, via New York?"

I thought. "In four hours” 1 an-
awered. ’

"Good,"” replied Sir lidward. “Then
1 will recount, as brlefly ns possible,
the situation.” He sat down at my
side, handed me a cigar and it one

himself, which he consumed in his
rapid, nervous way.
“As you kuow,” he began, “ever

since Lord Pauncefote died, England
has been unfortunate in the matter of
ber American representatives. In gome
&ubtle way they have nol seemed Lo
bit it off right, either with the pres!
dent or with the Ameriean people,
Now, my dear Adams, you are aware
that to preserve the best possible re-
lationship with Amerlca s the corner-
gtone of both British and Geriian
polley, and, sinea the rivalry between
us and our nelghbors across the North
sen I8 intense, the alllance of Ameriea
with either would be n fatal blow to
the other

“What has sorely stralned amlecable
relations between England and Amerl-
<a has been the AngloJapanese al-
Hance., That it Is directed against
Ameriean interests seems to be the
opinlon In Washington. This {1l feel-
ing has been Increased by the bel
licose Japanese attitude toward Amer.
fea over the sohools questions, which
has ovlminated in the dlspateh of the
American fleet round Bouth America
through the stralts of Magellan, to the
Pacific ocean. Somechow or other, Mr,
Roosevelt hus got the notion that Eng-
land is privy to the attitude of Japan
In short, we are face to face with a
threecornered quarrel.

“Now | come to the climax. There
exlsts a cortain group of international
financiers, mainly of German origin,
who would have everything to gain
by the outbreak of hostilities hetweon
Japan and Ameriea—in which Eng.
land would be compelled to joln, as
Japan's ally, by the terms of the
treaty. The Influence of thisa group,
though powerful, is pot sufMclent to

ring about o war, They Intend, there.
Eﬂm, that the voyage of the fleet shall

@ attended by such incldents as shall
kindle the anger of Ameriea to the
explogion point and bring about the
mesults that they desire. Remember
fing how the destruction of the Maine
iprecipitated the war with Spaln, It is
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their Intention that the flagship of
Admiral Evans shall be destroyed by
Japanese treachery during the passage
of ths Neet through the straite of
Magellan. More than one vessel they
will not Injure, lest thelr loss leave
America too weak to fight Japan. This
act will foree America to declare war,
and England will be compelled to
take up arms against her, Hence it is
of the utmost urgency that this mur-
darous seheme bhe folled.”

“But how is it to be accomplished ™
I inquired,

Sir BEdward Grey threw awiy his
clgar and continued in hurrie|, agi
tated tones.

“We received information this morn-
Ing. An order, to which the name of
the mikado has been forged, has been
placed in the hands of a Japanese mil-
Itary attache at Rio Janelro, by name
Kitachl, It states that he will con-
slder himself responsible only to his
emperor; that he will proceed im-
mediately to Punta Arenas, the little
Chilean town upon the straits of
Magellan, and the center of Lthe sheep-
farming industry. Thence he will pro-
ceed to a tiny harbor, known only to
the Japanese survey, that lies like a
cleft among the frowning eliffe which
rige sheer from the waters. There he
will set up his camp and make his
préparations, and, at the precise mo-
ment of its passage, he will destroy
the flagship of the Amerienn admiral
by means of the new secret Japanese
torpedo, which can be controlled and
gulded during its flight by meane of
wireless telegraphy. There will ocour
one moment of panie; then the great
ghip will rear herself and plunge to
her grave, through the almost fathom-
less waters, carrying all her crew to
destruction. Captaln Adams, the fu-
ture of England Hes in your hands.”
With these concluding words he dis-
misged me.

The American fleet was preporing
to set sall from Hampton Roads that
very afternoon. On the following
morning 1 could reach a Cunard
steamship which would land me In
New York on the sixth day. Thence
a fast passenger ship would carry me
to Rlo close at the heels of the
squadron, Every day she spent in that
port would be a clear day's gain there-
after. 1 hoped to reach Punta Arenas
n full week ahead of the fleet, allow-
fug Tor deluys sud coaling: and ihis T
actually sueceeded In accomplishing.
It wns about one month later when
Talbot and 1, standing side by side
upon the deck of the little sheepboat
which brought us southward from Rio,
percelved, through a drenching raln,
the fenrful heights that bordered eith-
or slde of the stralts of Magellan, and
the little town looming up white
agalnsl a background of barren hills,
bordered with dripping forests,

“"Hegging your pardon, sir, might I
arsk whether our stay in this burg
fs llable to prove a long one, sir?"
asked Talbot.

I could not but smile at the faithful
fellow's misery. After the long sea
voyage our terminus certainly did not
appear very attractive—and Talbot
was a cockney of cockneys, But the
thought of the work on hand quickly
reduced me to a condition of serious-
ness

“Talbot,” I sald, “you and I are go-
Ing into a hard game” 1 saw his
eyes brighten, Talbot was with me
in Afghanistan, when for three days
we two and a4 wounded lancer kept 50
Afghans at bay. “Henceforward,” 1
continued, “until the danger is over,
you will kindly address me as an
equal

“All right, old man,” sald Talbot
ensily, instantly falling into the spirit
of his instructions, It was, in fact, an
ancient understanding between us.
S0 soon as we passed beyond the
boundaries of the conventional, In
which fortune bhad made us master
and servant, Talbot would show him-
gelf the fine comrade that he Is, by my
request,

“Hidden somewhere among Lhose
cliffs,” I sald, “is a littlo bay. There's
# man there, playing with dangerous
toys. We've got to get him and break
his loys, Bavven?"

Talbot grinned. “What ho!” he an-
swered, in his Inimitable cockney dia-
leet,

It was arranged that 1 should pass
as a sheep purchaser, or as n wealthy
Engliashman who desired to look over
the sheep rung with a view to making
an investment, Talbot was a gold pros
pector whom 1 had met on the voyrage.
In this way we ecaleulated that we
could best make our Investigntlions of
the surrounding country. Upon our
arrival good news cheered us., The
fleet had just safled from Rlo, where
it had been delayed overtlme. It
would not enter the stralts for several
days., This allowed us additional time
to make our plans

A visit to the English
giava scanty information. To my gues-
tion whether there were many Japa-
nese around Punta Arenas the consul
answered that It was fmpossible to
nnswer,

“The territories are
organized,” he answeored,
be ten, there may be fifty, scattered
all the way between the mainland and
the Horn., The land {8 most imper-
[eetly known, and Inhabited by tribes
of hostile savages who wnke period-
tcal ralds upon the sheep-runs. There's
sheepmen and prospectors sosttered
over 20,000 square miles of forest and
bog And, talking of bogs, let me
warn you not to stray off the beaten
paths, or you'll be trapped sure.”

Then he unexpectedly added some-
thing which made my heart lenp

“There's a lttle Chink or Jap fel-
low passed through alone last wook
Sald he was golng gold-washing along
the stralts, but he had a curious out-
fit—some kind of patent machinery,
he claimed.”

And this Information was worth a
gold mine to me. For, now that I

quite  un-

econsylate |

“There may |

knew the direction In which Kitachl
had gone, It was obvious that, by fol.
lowing the general contour of the
land, I must come upon the secret
rove,

[ 8o far neither Talbot nor I had no-
ticed eny elgns of esplonage. This
seemed strange. 8ir Bdward Grey
had Informed me that the syndicate
which was backing Kitachl in bis
murderous plot was of vast weaith
and ramifieations. It seemed in-
credible that they had permitted us
to get thus far In safety; that they
had not suspected an attempt was
being made to frustrate thelr scheme.
Or had they morely tolerated our ap
proach thue far in order to make the
more sure of our destruction?

The question was soon to be an-
awered. Talbot and 1 had engaged a
single, large room at the top of the
little mining hotel that looks out over
the waters. We retired to rest that
night early, having taken the precav-
tion to close the window and bolt it
Under my pillow 1 had placed my
londed Colt automatic plstol. Fa-
tUgued by the day's work. I fell gulek.
ly asleep, and dreamed that 1 en-
countered Kitachl under all eorts of
impoegible conditions, but principaily
engaged with him in wrestling matches
npon the summit of those fearful cliffs,
while the American squadron hove
into view, mlles down beneath us. 1
remember Kitachi got his arm under
my neck and wae about to throw me
over the brink—when suddenly 1
awakened with a start to find one
part of the dream real. An arm was
certainly coiling under my neck, but
ever 8o softly, the fingers worming
thelr way down deep beneath the pil
low The habits of ten campaigns
had taught me one esgentind of the
adventurer's life—to wake nolsclessly,
1 opened my eyes the least posaible
amount—enough to sce that dawn was
breaking In the customary eternal fog
and rain. And at my side I saw a
tawny flgure that squatted there,
while the fingers worked toward the
pistol which was but two Inches fur-
ther on. T measured the distanece, and
suddenly shot out my arm from under
the bedclothes. The Ruess was ac-
curate. My fist caught the Intruder
beneath the ear and bowled him over,
Instantly T whipped out my pistol,
which he had so nearly obtained; but

each other from where thair horscs |

stood, mired to the thighs. With in.
finite ®ifMoulty Talbot made hils way
to my side; the rest were 50 yards
away-—they might as weli have been
three miles,

“Well, old chap, they've copped us
good,” sald Talbot.

Wh-oooeew!

It passed over us In answer with
n whislie and a scream, and the de-
tonation of the rifle followed . Talk
bot and | had heard that sound many
times before. We llung ourselves upon

our faces and began (o adjust the
slghts of our riflea.
Spit! Spit! Whis! The alr was

nlive with bullets. They plunged over-
hend, they shrieked and gereamed We
began firing back at our unseen ene-
mies in a desultory way, to save our
cartridges.

“How many rounds, old man?" asked
Talbot presently.

“Twelve more!”™ 1 groaned, piling
them in a ltele heap in front of e
Meanwhile the firing continued un.
abated.

“Adama asald Talbot prosently,
when wo had both ceased, *'ave you
noticed anything strange about them
beggars, old boy?™

“They're damned bad shots,” 1 an-
swered,

“They ain't trying
Adams,” Talbot retorted
shots ‘ave gone ‘igh.
thing more?"

“N's no rifle I've ever heard fived.”
I answeared,

“You're vight, old man, It's a rifle
of tiny callboer. It might be our Lee-
Metford, If it was a little shriller, and
it might be the Yankee Krag, If it hind
more of a tang to the whine, But it's
something well under 300"

“It'a the Jap Murata,” 1 cried; and
suddenly a slek feellng came over me,
For, on the morrow, if all went well—
aor 111, rather—the hattleships would
enter the Magellan stralts,. And someo-
where near was the devilish engine of
Kitachl. And I, upon whom rested
the fate of two natlons, had blundered
Into this position, blundered helpless-
Iy and hopelessly, Into this trap. Sud-
denly 1 saw a look of fury pass over
Talbot's face. Fle half raised himself,

“Gawd, Adams, they've killed 'em
all!" he muttered.

“Well, Talbot”

to hit us,
“All thelr

Noticod any-

1 sald cheerfully,

“Vby the dap, "
Muratbea,”/cried

> > >

not before the figure, pulling itself to-
gether, vanished with a bound through
the window, from which the glnss had
heen  carefully dissceted. I dis-
charged the magazine Into the dark-
ness, but without effact, except to
rouse the other occupants of rooms in
the hotel.

“One of those thleving Ona In-
dinng,"” was the general comment.
Buch events, It appeared, were far
from uncommon In Punta Arenas, The

natives were expert ‘“secondstory
men.” 1 lstened skeptically, belng
mora  concerned in attempting  to

goothe Talbot, who was reproaching
himself hitterly for having been sunk
In “stinkin' slumber,"” as he deseribed
his sleep, while my life was endan-
gered.

On the next day we were to start
upon the trall—Talbot ostensibly to
prospect for gold, I to conslder a cholee
location for a sheeprun. We busled
ourselves the remalnder of that day
securing four stout little Bhetland
ponfes, which we loaded down with
our impedimenta, Intending to adopt
tha enstamary mathod of the epuntr
and to walk beside them, since riding
over the vielding. bogs I8 almoast (m-
practicable for man and beast
been our Intentlon to go alone, trust
Ing to our campuaigning experience,

| gnge an escort. Three ex-miners, who
had Mung away their hard-earned gaines
in n woeek of debauchery st Punta
Arenas, were oaslly persunded for
money (o aceompany us as a protection
aguinst anything we might encounter.
We started off on the next alternoon
through dripping undergrowth, lfallow.
| ing, 8o far as was practionble, the line
of the shore. At nightfall we eamped
upon the borders of a stretch of open
lnnd, and arose alfter o period of sleep
leseness and general dampness to find
the pale sun etruggling through the
| fog drifts and the eternal line of the
‘I'Iiﬂ':" still firm and unbroken. Now
engued n dreary 1rainp AOIoas A Spongy
‘ bog. In which horses and men sank to
thelr fetlocks and ankles

SBuddenly a naked, bronzed Neare
ran out from the trees lifted a bhow
ug, and began fitting an arrow to the
string. He drew the string. The dis-
tant twang floated noross the still alr,
and an arrow burled iwsell In the
ground 100 yards in front. The Indian,
having migsed his mark, began to run
almlessly In the directlon of the wood

“Catch that fellow!™ | shouted,
leaping upon my pony The others
followed sult, and, spurring the heasts,
wa gnlloped In pursult. All at once
my pony tripped and fell undey me,
throwing me heavily, 1 was stunned
for the moment; when 1 recovered my
senses | found that his leg was
broken. | attempted to rise, but my
feet sank into the bog.

All ware In the same plight. Knee
deep. they labored painfully toward

I pereeived, formed an excellegt

It had |

Now, however, we determined to on-
|

“there’s only one thing to be done.
Your shirt's older than mine—give me
a ploce.”

“Not while 1 can fire another shot,
Adams,"” replied Talbot sulkdly, “Sur-
render? What for?"

“Because our position’s hopeless,” 1
retorted. “We can't get away, and if
we could they'd eatch us again, Tal-
bot, they'll relense you. It's me they
want. Mnke a flag out of your shirt."

“You be damned,” retorted Talbot
sulklly. “Say that agaln and I'll bash
yer blarsted fyce in,”

“Slienca!" 1 shouted. “I'm com-
manding officer here, my man., 1 or-
der you as your officer to hoist that
flag.”

“0, orl right,” sald Talbot aullenly.
I heard the z-zz of linen in the tear-
Ing. And then, slowly, Talhol holsted
the white flag on his rifle barrel.

A moment later a litle squint-eyed
Japanese tripped out of the wood and
beckoned to us,

"This way, gentlemen!" he shouted,
pointing to & Une of collae Lunsuch
grasg that grow near and, as 1 now
path
"Ming down
“Now your pls

way Lthrough the morass
your rifles!" he added
tols! So!"

At o signal from him three Indlans
slepped  forward

from wmong the
trees and bound us, after whicrh we
wore led along o parrow trall that
secmod to disappear right over the

faco of the oliffs, In places the path
was su parrow that we liternlly clung
to the slde of the preciples Presonily
It widened out; we wors deges nding a
wooded chine that led to the lttle
eave, on which alrendy we eould hear
the booming of the sen-rollers. A turn
disclosed It to us A peat Hitle milg |
tary house, the encampment of the In |
dinns, and a large shed, surmounted
by a high pole for wireloss lrmmu:ln-|
slon, stood Just st the boundary of the |
high tide, fringed QOArSe  gen. |
weed and almost waghod by the Bpray. |
AL the encampment we were halted,

“What are you golng 10 do with us ™
I nshed Kitaoh|

The litle man turned
looked at me qulzzically

"Do you know why
liven?” he asked,

“And murdered our companlons,” ¥
retorted bitterly

Kitach! shrugged his shoulders -
abey my emperor,” he sald, saluting
at the word. “Thelr lives are noth-
ing, my llfe Is nothing, and yours are
nothing, to be welghed In the balunce
with hia command, 1
hecause, gentlemon-
torpedoos!™

“What?™ I cried

"Sinoe you will never leave this
pot alive, I will explain the matter
gludly, The principle of the new di.
rigible torpedo fs different ontirely
from that of any other, It is not only

with

round apd

I spared vour

spared yours
you are 1o he the

dirested, ot e not 12 2cfan fiow the
shore; In other words, Inatead of bo
Ing dlscharged at o high rate of ve
locity, It procecds at a constant and
leisurely speed through the waves, ui-
tl within almiog distance of Its tar
gol. Then, and then only, does the
operator on shora detonats the charge
and hurl the missile inta the vitals of
the ship, Now you will readlly see
thal, proceeding at sueh a low rale
of spead, a torpedo of metal would
simply sink below the surface of the
waves,. We must make use, there-
fore, of something of the same rela- |
tive gravity as water—in other words,
the human body, Now, when you nre
Incased In & hollow shell of aluminum,
and discharged at a constant speed of
some ten miles per hour, you will
make your course half submerged,
and, when the charge is detonated,
you will hit the flagship betwixt wind
and water—exactly on the water lino."

“What, make a torpedo out of mae?

cried ‘'albot, advancing upon the
Japanese with whirling fists. T pulled
him back with dificulty from tha

Inpanege's revolver,

“While there's life there's hope, Ta'-
bot," 1 whispered, Kitachl heard.

“You have untll tomorrow morning
at  ten, gentlomen,” he answered
briefly. “At that hour the flagship
will be passing abreast of our stae
tion. They are now nearing the en-
ttance; you see, I am pleking up tholr
position by means of wireless '

“WIll you be paroled until tomaor
row, or will you be tied?" he asked.
We gave our parole. Apparently Kl
tachi had entire confidence in it, for
he merely indicated a tent In which
we were to sleep and went Inito his
house

I shall never forget the horrors of
that night. At ten in the morning we
were to dle, to fulfll the forged com-
munication to Kitachl. And, this be-
Ing 8o, and escape impossible, he had
placed ug upon our honor as soldicrs
and sorvants of our king, knowing
that he held us thus more securely
than if ropes bound us, All night we
heard the thunder roarlng In the sky,
and saw the lightning flashes, and
tieard the heavy downpour of the raln,
[t seemed ebornity before the dark-
ness ylelded to the diffused grayness
of dawn and an Indian brought us our
breakingt of the Inpanese army ration
of rice and fish, We swallowed It
with an eflort

At nine Kitachl ecame for wa and
announced that our parole was ended.
At a silgnal, we were seized by In-
dians and, before we understood what
was occurring, our arms were bound
to our sldes and ropes were fastened
round our knees, A futile struggle,
and we stood trussed and helpless.
Kitachi entered the shed and threw
open the wooden wall on the shore
slde, disclosing a complleated arrange-
ment  of batterles and, prominent
aimong the machinery, two huge, cof-
findike oval structures of aluminum,
each about the length of a man.

When I come to die my last memory
will be ef standing there, beslde Tal-
bot, bound, on the beach, listening to
the waves, and straining my eyes for
the thin wisp of smoke that would
indleate the approach of Admiral
Evins' flagehip and announee our im-
minent death.

Ten o'clock tinkled frowm a clock ih
the Japanese officer's house. We
looked hard out to sea, The mists
lifted; now we could see the frowning
cliffs opposite and, In the distance, the
white houses of Punta Arenas. But
no ship came. The clock tinkled 11
and then 12, A wild hope throbbed in
my hoart, Suddenly the electric in-
stroment begnn o cliok. Kitachl
turned lmpassively to the machine. It
was not Morse, but the searet Japa-
nese method of communication, and
nelther of us understood, though we
concluded It was the slgnal for the
ships to enter the stralt.

As Kitacll stood reading 1 saw his
body stiffen  gradually, until he
seomad to be a figure of wood, When
the lnst click ceased he came up to
us and stood watching us with & pe-
cullar smile,

“You're very lucky!" he said., and
turned aslde to mutter to the chlef
Indian. Immediately the ropes were
taken off our limbs, and we remained
looking al Kllachi in amazement, froe,
yet hardly daring to hope.

“These lndlans will escorl you us
for as the sheep trall where they met
you yesterday,” he added. “Go—you
nre froe"

"Freo?' | stammered,

[ lgn. The boundaries adopted for a

| fits with respect to the loeal topog-
| raphy, particularly if, as la often the

| aré also sometimes badly out of ace

| these hard boundary lnes there la a

"Yes, gentlemen,” sald Kitacht
wearlly. “The vessols of the Amerioan
fleet passed through the stralls last
nlght.  The magnetic storm, unwsual
for this time of the year, was caused |
by an event which only oceurs once
in long perfods—and last night It hap-
pened  and  iaok Al my
There wias & shifliug of the |
south magnetle pole, due to some un-
known comblnntion of heavenly bodles,
which eaused my Instruments to plek
up the fleet In a wrong region of the |
COmpass Mut my emperor does not
permit chance to ovoercomae his will, I |
lufled; all 18 over” He threw |
up his hands and walked slowly into |
his house |

|

overthrew

plans,

linve

I wlilspered to Talbot to walt and
ran after him, My heart was touched
with pity. After all, he was merely
obeying what he fancled were his em- |
peror's commands; and he had treated
us ns on officer and a gentleman gshould |
do. Now, perliaps, he would belleve |
me if | told him the truth about the |
consplracy

I knooked st the door twiee; then,
ad no answer came, 1 opened It and
Entered Kitachl was altting, Japa-
nese faghlon, upon the floor, wrapped
in a rug, hisa shoulders curiously [
bowed. He looked up ot me patiently
as 1 entered, but made no slgn

Gradually, however, as | unfolded the |
nn expression of horror coame
hig fentures He groaned: he
tried to rise. As he did so the rug |
fell from him and 1 saw that its under
slde was stalned with blood and that
n short sword lay betweon his knees,
hilt down, point upward, Even as |
lpoked Kitachli's features ocompoged
themselves, his eyes closed, and he
fell forward, transfixed upon the
weapon with which, In the old feudal
siyle, he had the nacrod
rite

Slek with pity, 1 ran out, to find Tal [
bot at the door.

“All right, old boy? he asked |
Then, aeeing the answer In Wy eyoes,
he saluted me, soldler fushlon

“Hegging your pardon, sir.,” he sald:
“l think we ought to be moving *

ntory,

ey

performed

| sdvunced and effective of which we
| have knowledge.
| means the supremely scenie eounty of

| ing body does not mean to have it dis.
| figured, and aceordingly {* has taken

| fine sceonery, and it has been held

| thus to be protected.

| he roiled back the stone,

me Toun)
¥ Helps ¥

RECOGNIZE VALUE OF TREES

Courts Have Not Been Slow to Take
Stepa to Prevent Thelr Wanton
Destruction,

Varlous sume have been determined
by courts ae the proper award for de-
struction of streat trees, and some
have been accounted worth $1,000 or
$2,000. A good tree represents a con-
#lderable value to the abutting prop-
perty and courts have readily recog-
ilsed i The following in from (e
Washington Herald,

“The New York court of appeals
has approved an award of damages in
the sum of §500 In favor of a property
owner agalnst a contrnoting company
for the destruotlon of each shade
tree abutting his property, with an ad-
ditlonal $1,000 for Incldental damage
to his estate, ‘Thim is probably the
highest value (hat has ever been sel
upon the city shade trees and demon-
strates that there is a value to the
tree not to be computed by its timber
or its frult.

“While the great value of forests ns
regards thelr timber product, as well
a8 thelr ald In the conservation of
rainfall, has been thoroughly estab-
lished, there is opportunity for more
lessons in the value of urban shade
trees, Communitiea nowadays are
taking great pride fn  thelr shade
treos, appreciating the fact that thelr
shade adda to the comfort of living,
especially in summer time, and thus
contributes to the value of homes and
of real estate In general. Here In
Washington these shade trees are one
of the city's assets, perhaps appre-
clated more by the mewcomer or vigl
tor than by the resident who has been
long accustomed to them. The trees
which we have should be earefully
conserved, and at every opportunity
more trees should be planted. The
shade trees of oity streets should be
regarded as a publie Institution, a fac-
tor in the public health and comfort,
lo be sustained and developed as
public institution.”

BOUNDARIES FOR THE PARK

No Good Reason Why Stralght Lines
of Government Survey Should
Be Followed.

The determination of the bound-
aries of a park is often very Intimate
ly relaled to radical questions of de-

park are often the boundaries used by
the previous private owners, and In
the west almost all such houndarion
Are the straight lines of the original
government land surveys or of sub-
divislons based upon them and which
are generally purely arbitrary ree-
tangular boundaries bearing no har
monlous relation with the topography
except in the few oases where the
land Is flat. Such arbitrary rectangu-
lar boundaries are often hideous mis-

cuse, Lhe site has been selected for a
park beecause of its strongly-marked
topography. Buch arbitrary boundaries

cord with certain requirements of n
good deslgn for the Improvement of
the particular ground in question. In

fine chance for ekillful planting, so
that roads doubling back from the
line should not too closely approach
the actual boundary. It should appear
that trafMe ean go no farther straight
nhead by reason of encountering the
edge of a forest, So planted the
park may be made to appear many
times Its mctual slge and the extent
need never be known by visitors.

Conservation of Beauty.
The county councll of Hants, Eng
1and, is a body not particularly known

Yours for anl-
w"‘

Yours for great-
est leavening

Yours for every-
thing that goes to
make up a strietly
bigh grade, ever-
d.p-lslhll baking

That s Calumet. Try
it once and nocte the im-

The Agent—Do you belleve in ad-
vertising?

The Merchant—Yes, sir,
tb be a live mon in a dead town than
& dead man in & live town.

It's better

1t Bounded Well,

Horace Taylor, the artist, whose
newspaper [llustrations used to be
admired here, came from Nokomls,
IIL, in the Egypt district. In “Hod's"
early days they organized a band in
which he blew an Inconsequentinl
born.

“We hnd a hard time naming the
band,” sald Taylor. "However, as we
were a thousand miles from the ocean
and even a conslderable distance
from the great lakes, we called it the
Marine Band of Nokomis."—Chicago
Evening Post.

to co-temporary fame, yet it is entitled
to a degree of grateful recognition It-
gelf in the honorable remembrance of
the world, That Is becauso It has pet
a precedent for the protection of beau-
tiful natural scenery from spoliation for
sordid purposes, on the whole the most

Hants 18 by no
England, though it contalns many

spots of rare beauty: but Its govern-

stronuous action under the advertise
ment regulations act, which was pass-
ed four year ago, and which many
have supposed to be a dead letter,
The lnw authorizes loecal bodles to
forbid the erection of advertising
boardings where they will disfigure

Lthat & local aulhorily musl speel’y (he
precise places and areas which are

Danlel and the Lions.
And It came to pass that Danlel
wis onst Into the den of lons by or-
der of King Darlus,

A little candle went out walking one
dark night, and bugs and flles, moths
and men gave It an ovation; the next
noonday it went out again, but no

| one noticed it.

Never fear to bring the sublimest
motive Into the smallest duty and
the most Infinlta comfort to the

| amallest trouble.—Heber,

WORKS WITHOUT FAITH
Falth Came After the Works Had Lald
the Foundation.

A Bay Slite Delle laiks (hus aboul
ecoffee;

“While a coffee drinker I was a suf-
ferer "rom Indigestion and Intensely
painful nervous hoadaches, from child-
bood. :

“Seven yenrs ago my heaith gave
out entirely. I gréw s0 weak that
the exertion of walklng, If only a few
feet, made it necessary for me to le
down, My friends thought I was
marked for consumption—weak, thin
and pale,

“l realized the danger I was in and
tried falthfully to get rellef from med-
feines, till, at last, after having em.

Early the next morning King Darfus

want to the den, rolled away the |
stone, and called out: “Do the lons |
bita?"

replied Daniol, ]
the legal \flal'-|

“Not unreasonably”
who was well up in
nacular of the day.

“(jood,” ejaculated King Darlus as
Thereupon
he went forth and procleimed to the

[ multitude that the llon question had
| peen solvad.—Puck.

—

Best Form of S8hade Trees.
When summing up the good quall-

| tles of & street tree we should con- |
| slder the following polnts about in the

order hero glven: (1) Hardiness, (2)
cleanliness, (8) form, (4) beauty, (5)
rapldity of growth, () shade produc-
tion. Some authorities would place
these qualities In different order, and

| eltmatie requirements in some cases
| would demand a change.

ployed all kinds of drugs, the doctor
acknowledged that he did not belleve
it was In his power to cure me.

“While in this condition a friend in.
duced me to quit coffee and try Post
um, and I did so without the least
bope that it would do me any good. I
did not like it at first, but when it was
properly made 1 found It was a most
delicious and refreshing beverage. 1
| am especlally fond of It sarved at din-
ver lce-cold, with eream,

“In & month’'s time [ began to im=
prove, and in a few weaks my indiges-
Uon ceased to trouble me, and
beadache stopped entirely.
perfectly well now that I do
like the same person, 1
galned In fosh that 1 am 15 pounds
heavier than ever

“This is what

|
A Good Street Front, |

Good street lighting s best
“front" that a ity can put Noth-
ing pays so well for the money ax-
pended.

the
on.
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