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FAME'S COST,
Oh, scorn not things of low degrea,
And sigh for wealth and state;
Far better court bumility
Than burdens of the great,

who wins ambition's fight
Can nover he al ease;

ile gnlt tia true, a worldly helght,
PBut has a world to pleass

For ho

IPor eares increase as honors grow,
And In his new
He finds, though bright thos
Tl raldom great

cEtate
¢ honaors glow,

to be

epera that about him throng
ome dole to nsk;

i them s no ldle song,

a herculoan task

We value thinhgs as they appear,

Nar count the cost nor paln
Which lHne the road to that bright aphere
The envied ones attain.

'ame Is no royal heritage;
Ita crowns are froe (o all;

it who Its Jdigaiest helghts would gage
Must risk the fall

dizzlest

'hen

igh not for ambition's meed,
epter and 1te érown

v llea the Kingly head,”

gh pillowed upon down.

~Harriet Smead, In Chicago Inter QOcean
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CHAPTER VIIL—COoNTINUED.

When we arrived at the cross roadg}
Florence insisted on riding her horse
the rest of the way to her home,

A thourht oceurred to me after I had
aasistedd her to remount, Ilaid my hand
on the bridle to restrain her going. |

“Do you mind if I ask you a ques-
tion 2" 1 inquired.

“Assuredly not.”

“Then tell me, do vou see much of
Horace Jackson? Ilas he asked you to
marry him?"

“Yex, he has asked me to marry him,”
she replied, drooping her head., “In-
deed, there is a compact between us
phont it,”

“Oh!* .

*“Yes., Now, please do not be foolish |
and fecl badly over it. ut I have prom-
ised Mr, Juekson that 1 will marry him
if the robbery ean be traced to you, and
the stalen property, or a portion of it,
be found in yvour possession,”
heavens! Why did yon give
him that promise?”

“Well, he bothered me so, lately,
I gave him the promise to get rid of
him.  Iis part of the compaet is not to
mention the subject again until you are |

“Crood

|
that

shown to be the robber. So you see how
absolutely safe Tamin this"

“Does Jackson belleve T am guilty 2"
I asked.

“No, he does not, In his inmost heart
he does not.  And he usged to aftirm his
belief in your innocence until—" She
hesitated here, and geemed reluetant to
proceed, 1 waited in anxiety, and she
finally went on—*until lately he,
some reason, has changed his opinion
At least g0 he savs.,  And it made me
angry when he told me that he had,
Then it was Ieave him the promise.”™

Tlow it since you discovered
that he had changed

“About have not
scen him since. e and his father had
a terrvible guarrel that day, and he has
not been gince then,”

“What reason did he give for now be-

lieving 1 wus the guilty party?” 1

for

iurl'__' .

six weeks ago. 1

here

| ilow

n what respect?” 1 nsked, sympa-
thetically.

“lle seems terribly  worried  and
pnxious.”
“It is probably business enre. There

are very few men directing great en-
terprises who have not thnes of worry
and anxiety, who have not  financial
storms and the scar of wreck to face,”
I added, consolingly. *“And as for the
quarrel with Jackson, that was prob-
ably no more than a ddfference of opin-
ion regarding business methods. Jack-
gon told me once he had business rela-
tions with your father, and that is what
makes me almost fearful that he will
gain yvou after all"

“Tut 1 have promised yon; what more
can you ask? 1 would not marry Mr
Jackson even if 1 had never met vou,”
Florenee sald, with a decided shake of
her head

“Unless it was proved I robbed the
bank,"” 1 supgested,

“No, not even then, I'd ratherdie”

“Oh, my darling love!™ 1T burst out,
“I must he first in your heart or noth-
ing- firat ornothing!"

“What a foolish fellow yon
You make me feel guite hurt at your
implicd doubt of me.™

She urged her horge forward a few
sleps, then tarned her face toward me,

“Rest easy about that," with the true
light in her eyes. “You arve first, dear
one—first now, first always"

I made a spring for the bridle, but,
with a merry lnugh, she gave her horse
the whip and elnded me.

I watehed the dear form I'L-‘IIH:' unil

L
are;

fulling like a bird along the road, then
climbed into the buggy and slowly
drove home,
CHAPTER 1X.
After supper T lit a cigar and walked
up and down in front of the house,
During the meal Mrs, Snyder had kept
up an incessant ehatter concerning the
mysteries about my house. 1 did not
hear half her words, but nevertheless
there was an element so foreign to my
thourhts in the few sentences 1 canght
that 1 wa
The evening shadows were settling

el to escape her,

over the valley, and the moon was ris-
ing in xplendor.

Leisurely I tramped to and fro, giv
ing up my thoughts undisturbed to the
pleagant realization of new-found hap
piness and to anticipations of future
joy in the constant companionship of
my swoeetheart,

The clgar finished, 1 repaired to my
with the intention of reading.
But the evening was so fine that 1 soon
Iilew out the light and sat down by the
windaow,

Then 1 remembered how, on rising
from the same chair the evening be-
fore, o tall, white speeter had confront-
ed me, This recollection coming to
me suddenly in the midst of happy
thoughis cauged me to glunce some-
what nervonusly toward the closed win-

raOm,

O e 11,

I could see a faint image of myself
swaving to and fro in unison with the
motion of the l'nl.'liill;_,'-t']litil‘ in which
I was seated.

Directly underneath was the cellar,
whose solidwalls, defyving investizntion
of the interioe, had so impressed the ald
nurse Sarnh with an nnreasonnble fear,
Even Sonntag, who, trom hig vocation,
wig acenstomaed 1o hold himself well in
hand  against surprise, had exhibited
profound amazement when informed
of the circumstance.

It wag irritating to have thoughts
concerning the mysteries which seemed
to abound in
crowding up and play at eross-purposes
with the happy state that the meeting
with Florenve had Tndaescd,

The mys«te had seemvd trivial in
the daytime, had been wholly forgotten
in Florenee's society, but now that 1
wiis ngain alone and the night coming
on, the thought of the cellar

the old homestead come

e back

to me tineod with o shadow of fear.
asked. And the voliee, the unearthily volice
“(ih, he mumbled something about what was 3192
MsCOVETIeSE PeceT 'l.. madde which would . At fivet Ll I Telt & ]-4-|r- i) the v f
throw new light on the case.” aeeconnt eiven by Mrs, Suvder mieht
Florence gazed « ”T':"'!"I]‘.\ into mny have something QIII truth in it, The un-
face, and she must have noticed  the raveling of o chuain of events whieh
troubled CXpre ssion L pan it, JFor she emeed e arder on the ¢ upernatural
leaned toward me and with great eari-| would bhe o new experience to me, and
estness excolaimed:  “Nelson, oy, tell | (herefore 1omish a diversion in th
me, vou had nothing to do with it, did | quiet. v tful life I expreeted to lend
“Florepes!™ Hat now | necded no such diversion
“Foreive 1 I know you are hon-| 4o lend my 1 honel wiiv from the rob
est and true”  She lnid her hand upon | ey ol bRehting offect unon w
mine, ‘I will not wrong Vo ]'." the rel 1 0o [ oid mot 1 .| | 1 1
least doubt But Jackson seemed so vifuie a 0 s the rent bur
conthce Fhore is no woy hy whiech | plopr swliiyl o] et ween i il happi
I seemae ! uf the robhery could thaoaeh 1) ol ire for exeulpa
be showy 4 b you, is there 2" \ kvoner than ever
“*Liood L 14, Dow conld therve e ™ | re of VFlors P OV e iail
I exclaimed ‘he 1 see it all,” 1 went | t, but 1 could not swish e Wt
on bitterly, “Javkson has become " | " Lmner t0 one o wilinse
wealthy, amd s trying 1o ing ate | 1 elond of ruspicion hu Her love
himself with your futher and under- | " irntion. an incentis under |
mine my | tation with you and go | its intluenee 1 haped to accomplish re
finally gain your hand.” nlts which even the vast resouroes of
Morence Hatened to my incoherent | the L k huod failed in
onthurst vwith an amused smile. I 'o devote all my thought, all the
“Do you 1 Jackson at all? Is he | enerery 1T nosse _.,il‘“. this one end was
agrecable to von? 1 asked, in jealonsy, | 0w | purpose,  That small mysts
The sm wl fronn her faee and fn‘r'l rious ove ,;r wiere arising with thelr ot
CyVes Pashiod withh an nngry fire. tendant rritations, threntening to dij
“ ke him No, indeed; | detest the | vide the resources of my mind  and
man. I hate Bl This outburst made | hody whiieh 1 desired concentrated 1o

me happy U1 Inughed merrily.
“It I8 not ! |
show tenn

of you tocompel me to
“But remenis
her, sir, you Itis not
only for myself alone that I dislike him,
but it seems to me that he is the cause |
of the chunge that has come aover my |
futher lately,  LEvep since that quarrel
father hns Leen go different.”

¢ she gaid,
nrovoked me toit,

oue end, filled me with impatience,
'hen, teo, thi certninty that lHoruee
seemed to feel that Florence
wonld e ¢ ompelled to fultill her [ronm-
heavily upon Why
hwd Jackson changed his opinion re-
rarding my innoecence? What devel-
opments had arisen which would throw

-ll-l"ll."-lllul

pse,  weirhed

NI LA

new light on the case, and make an in- | seemed and s they probably

| her.

nocent man bedr the congequences of a
erime he knew nothing of ?

Just before retiring it occurred to me
that the lights of Mr, Morley's house
wmight be seen from the attic window,
It seemed as though slesp would be
sweeter after a glimpse of those lights,
some of which were casting radiance
over Florenee's loved form,

I left my room and quietly nscended
the stairs. Arrived at the attic, 1
grouped my way to the small window
through which 1 hud gazed that morn-
ing., I stood for a few minutes con-
templating the lights of the Morley res-
idence on the hill opposite.

A brisk breeze was piping down the
valley, Through crucks and erevices
it crept into the old attic with soft wail-
ing and moaning. There was homesick-
ness in the mournful tones, and o sad-
ness, as though the spirits of the de-
ported were sighing for a return to old
familinr seenes,

What was there about my old place
that produced such a depressing efTect
upon my spirits?

Fhe happiest moments of Hife have a
<light shadow to though to
warn us that all joy is fleeting. 1'er-
haps it was only this shadow which
cansed the undefinable feeling of in-
security, DBat there was a quality, also
which breathed of 1o come of
dire import. [ seemed like the marmer

on & sef, conscions of

as

1]1!'!“,

events

dark breakers
ahend, and knowing not which way to
Even my dreams in the restless
slumbper of the past night seemed pre-
monitions,

Hteer,

Thut vague forebodings should come
when my mind was tilled with thoughts
of 1the heloved one who had given me
her heart, was most strange. 1 could
not shake off the depression. The dark-
ness of the attie lli'(‘lwl‘.l'li it.

I was about to retrice my step= to
the stairway, when sounds reached my
enrr which enused me to pause and listen

a series of raps, alternating with a
rasping noise, but so feeble and indi
tinet that I was unable to form anopin
ion of the cause. All 1 could determine
wis that they seemed to come from
nhove

\ loose shingle or pilece of timber,
rattling in the wind, would have made
n dully, heavy sound, while the gentie
raps I heard had a elear, mellow ring,
like that produeed by the vibrations of
a tuning fork.

\fter lighting all the matches 1 had
with me and making ag thorough an
examination of the roof ns the hriefl
flickering lights would allow, T groped
toward the stairs.

PMrobably half the distance to  the
landing was passed when upon my ear
fell the voice, the unearthly voice, the
weird tones of which I had first heard
in my room downstairs,

It could not possibly be heard up in
the attic, when speaking in my cham-
So then it must have the facalty
of being able to change from one apart-
ment to another just as the whim seized
it,

Like the voies which had sonnded
downstuirs, the tones were intermit
tent: in the present instance they ol

ternated with the rappings,
Ater standing motionless,
£

with hear-

ine strained to utmost, I noticed

that at no time did the volee aund the
rappings sountd torether
The few detached words T distine-

errrished

I self:

had no possible reference 1o
neverthelevss the voiee seemeed
to follow e, I was unwilling to at-
tribute the sounds to supernatural
cnnses, for 1 was not o believer in the
supernatural. It might be that the par-
ties who had walled up the eellar fonnd
some of their plans, whatever they
may have been, npset by my advent,
and hod taken this waoy to frighten me
and cnnse my departure.

On thought the idea did not
appear tenable. For if the purpose wa

.-l‘t'lll‘ltl

1o f hten me, a flereer and more ter-
rifving demonstration wonld be nsed,

Was there only one voice which in
come winy sounded both in my room and
i the atiie, orwere there vierions vole

11l ower the ploce iceh i|u'|:-:-; iclent of

the other?

I hastencd dowr tulr . bt when |
rénched my room no sounds were heand
fhyore

While In myv bhedroom, 1 had no wa
of knowine if the voiee in the attie wn
,II i Lirver

e remainder of the evenlng T €nernt
i, rushinge feom 1 room to the nttle
nnd bael: anenin ].1|'||<I'|'.' glenling
throueh the vacant rooms. in the Lo

g 1 i e iHT 1 1 ol
i iy I i r it nge
e pttie, hint t} Wil L sonnd
1 I thanel had fmmedintely
| el tha

Finally | \ | thie fuest for Lhe
tiimn nd, thoronehly fatirued, m
Y il went ti bed

My head hod harmdly tonehed the p
low when the report of a pistol reached
i Cill The gound w; ren i el
though caming from s distant apart
ment, Indeed, it secmed to come from

widlerneath, as had
\

pnenth: it

the sounsdd of the
it vet ]|i|'|'l!i"| ety e
undoubtedly  have

gonded mueh ]-!.|.r|-l' lined 1)

tionrs b

wonld
hiant
ing taken plaece in the walled-up ecellar

below mvy roeom.

There wasg no answering ehot, nnd no

tmore unaeccountable noises, though 1
hearkened intentls
All through the night T lnay vainly

trying to find repoKe, but -Iu'pip would

not come I was resolved to leave no
gtone unturned to anravel these myvs-
teries.  For the events, trivial as they

would

—— —_—

prove ®hen explained, were certainly
irritating, nnd threatencd wh Iy 10 de-
stroy the rest afd peace 1 had expected
to find in Nelsonville.

It was exasperating that, besides be.
Pawith a boad of guilt whileh
rightfully belonged on other shoulders,

il|" el e

1 ghould algo be subievted to petty nne-

noyanees which promisged to make my
(stny o Nelsonville anything but peace
|I|:l. True, 1 wag my own master, |
coitld lenve the old honse on the mor-
row. Hut to be utterly routed and

[ driven from the field by a few harmless
[ though inexplicable happenings was
condrary to my nature, Then, too,
Plorence: how could 1 leave the placs,
now that 1 had found my love abiding
hivre?

When the firsy rosy tints of dawn
showed in the east, slumber closed my
wenry

Asg on the previous morning. Mrs,
Snyvder was compelled to arouse me for
breakfast. On the present oceasion she
announced rather testily that the morn-
ing meal had been waiting for over nn
hour,

I could not resist the desire to begin
investigations lmmedintely, and therve
fore nfter hastily dressing I walked all
around the housge, keeping nt such dis
tance from it that every part of the
rioisf conld bhe seen,

There line of running
along the side of the road, which, as |
afterward ascertained, belonged to a
telephone cirenit embracing  half o
dozen towns and villuges in the viein
ity. This wire erossed the roof of the
house, bt was not fastened to itin Ay
way, swinging at least three feet elear
of the ridge-pole. Within a few inches
of the wire war a section of lightning
radl,  The air was still, and the wire
hune (O the
nlerht o strong breeze had bheen hlow
i'-!:’| as | remoembered from the monrn-
ful eadences it produeed up in the attie.

Here was one mystery which could he
very reasonably explained, The wind
hadd swung the wire, eansing It 1o strike
ngninst

CViH.

wns u wire

motionl gs, previous

the [u'l‘[\l'lu”l'lllnr portion  of
the lightning rod, thereby ecausing th
kerics of gentle vibratory raps 1 had
heard,

Satistied that the other mysterious
events wonld also give up their seerets
investigantion, 1 went to break
Mrs, Suyvder was not nearly so
tulkative as during former meals, In-
deed, she appearved rather glum, The
renson of the old widow's taciturn man-
uer was soon explained.

After pouring my coffee, ghe wotcehed
me in silence for some itme, Dut g
lenee was not the widow's forte, and, s
I was busy with my own speeulations,
she was compelled to begrin,

1 ruess you ton't ke my cookin'™
he said.

“Indeed 1 do; the proof lies in the
quantity I find room for. You are an
excellent cook.”

tpon
fust

The old womman's faee peluxed gome
what under my praise.
I “Nell, bud

when ad js
|

rite nvay
retty.” she continued, “*und
| I tought mayhe vou not Kke de cook
{ in."

“I beg vour pardon, Mrs, Snydar, |
did o

you ton’t come

enidecp. I be more punctunl
in future.”™
“So yon schleep ofer yonrself?

inguired

e ahe

Jor

*Oh, 1 was up rather late the even-
ing I remarked, indifferently,
for 1 questions relating 1o the
strange things which had come undes
her observation were trembling on her
“|J.~'.,

“*You remember our discovery of the

Jenew

walled-up eellar?” I continned, My
| Nonntar's sugeestion regarvding  the
| wisdom of secerecy coming to mind,

She nodded, and her old eyes bright

[ cned expectantly.,

“I1t Is ndvisable to keep the matter a
goeret,' 1 vontinued., *You have not
mentioned it to anyone, have yon 2

“Ach, no.”

“Then please do not, for the present.”

she promised complianee with my re
n"ll"i.

\s the exllar was the next mystery |
my attention to, |
went home immedintely after finishing
breakfast, harnessed
and drove off towam] Sarnh's

tletermined ta tuarn

s the horse in

f h |Ill.‘“' X

house,
1f 1 had tha tonls 1t would

not be o oithienlt matter taoent the flon

NeCessSnry

hedroom,

ey 1pg o

f mp

NTINIT)

Thelr Oplnlon of Each Other,
| \.- | [.'l.

of each other comes out i

hot Emerson

Lhought
thelnr letien

ol Jein

Iusgkin

Wrot “Emerson e Lo ot
| rooms o Jdayv or two awo, I found hi
[mind n 1oial blaonk on matters of art
land had o fearful sense of the whol

besng of b s o gentle eloud inthuy
Dl Emerson eaid: 1 had seen Ro
lkin ot Oxfoprd, and had been charimed

room, but
in talking with him at his room I found
niyself of sympathy with
of e and the world, |

wornder such a renins ean be possessed

by his manner in the leeturs
§

\'.b|1-:|- ot

Iuskin's views

ny S0 bloelk nd I« J"..'lltfi.l\lTEl.ll‘llll-
him for a ds leney so deep. It
detestable in o man of such powers, in

Chitl
their everlasting

tnevitnbly

i poet, oo seer sieh g e bas been.,

dren are right with
Timon s always

hope,
i Detroit Free Press,

wrong."
mun cun tell about some ex-
41 lenee he hod on the train.—W 5!-‘411-!1;',"-
ton Democrat,

| - - -

Some husbands, are so indulgent

thu' they ean never come home sober.
=-Chicago News.

Every

Vhat |

OUR FL.RST DEFEAT.

Ensign Bagley and Four (4 ipane
ions Killed at Cardenas.

Torpedo Bont Winslow Rocelves the Tare
rifle Fire of nn Entirs Battery - The Ship
Fatnlly IMasubled  Particulors

of the Battle.

Key West, Fla,, May 13, —America’s
first dend fell Weodnesday in o flerce
and bloody combat off Cardenas, on
the north const of Cuba. Five men
woere blown to pioces and five were
wounded on the torpedo bont Winslow.
The dead are: Worth Bagley, ensigng
John Varveres, oller; John Denefee and

John Meek, both first-cluss firemen,
and Josiah Tunnell, eolored, cabin
cook, The wounded are: R. E, Cox,

gunner’s mate; D MeKeown, quarters
master; J. Patterson, firoman; M. Gray,
and Lieut. J. . Bernardou. The bate
tle lastod 85 minutes. 1t was between
the torpedo boat Winsiow, the nuxils
iary tog Hudson and the gunboat
Wilmington on one side, and the Cars
denns batteries and four Spanish gun-
boats on the other, The Winslow was
the main target of the enemy sund was
put out of serviece. The other Amori-
onn vessels were not damaged, except
that the Hudson's two ventilators were
slightly seratehed by flylng shrapnel.
The enemy's loss is largely conjee-
tural, One of their gunboats caught
fire, and the men of the Hudson think
it sank. The flames spread to the bars
racks and swept awny several small
warchouses, nnd for & time the whole
water front seemed to be ablaze. 1The
Hudson's ecrew also believe that two
H'Illlli‘-'l ‘()I‘lll‘t‘ll bont ||1'.'\l-l'ul\' Ors Were

disabled, but they admit that their
estimate of the doamage is lnrgely
guesswork, ns the action was too

sharp for outside observations to be
miade,

The Winslow was within 2,600 vards
of shore when the shells struek her,
How she came to be vlose was told
by her commander, Lieut. John Her-
nardou. He said: “We were making
observations when the enemy opened
fire on us, The Wilmington ordered
us to go in and attack the gunboats,

hi)

We went in vnder foll stenm, and
there's the result.” He was on the
Hudson when he said this and with

the final words he pointed to a huddle
of Ameriean flags on the deck near
by, Under the stars und stripes were
outlined five rigid forms.

During the battle a four<ineh shell
struck the Winslow on the starboard
beam, knoeking her forward boiler
and starboard engine and erippling
her steering gear, but no one was in-
jured. Lieut. Bernardon did not stop
for un examination. He knew his boat
wias uncontrollable,  The Hudson was
a short distance away, still pounding
awny with her guns. She was hailed
and asked to take the Winslow in tow,
A proup of sallors on the Tadson was
making ready to heave a line to the
Winslow nand Ensign Bagley and hia
four men stood on the port side of the
latter wilting receive 6
There was o momentary delay in honve-
ing the tow line and Ensign Bagley
suggested that the Hudson's men har-
ry. “Heave her” he ealled.  “Let her
come; iUs gretting pretty warm y

vessel Ly

" ]
here.

The line was thrown and grabbed by
the Winslow's men.  Almost at the ¢
| same instant asother four-inch shell

shricked through the smoke and buarst
direetly under them, Five bodies went
whirling throwrgh the air. Two of the
group were dead when they fell ~Enp-

[ sign Bagley and Fireman Denefee,
The young ensign was literally dis-
embowled and the entire lower por-
tion of the fireman’s body was torn
away. The other three died within a
few minutes A tlyving pieee of
shrapnel struck Lieut Bernardon in

| the starboard, and

the thigh cutting an ugly gash, but he
did not know it then. With the ex-
plosion of the shell the hawser parted
and the Winslow's helm went hard o
with her steering
genr smashed the torpedo bont floun-
dercd abont In the water at the merey
of the fire which never

enemy's I'ite

laxed. The Hudson quickly threw ans
| other line to the Winslow, and the
‘h:;!:iu-- s torpedo boat way mude fast
[ anil pulled ont of the Spaniard’s range.
The tug then lll.]'.'-'ll her to Medras
bay, a little Island 12 miles off, near
which the Machins lay There she

for

while the Huodson brought

lemporary
her ghastly

wis nnchored

P rs,

cargo into Key West with Iy, Kighe
ards, of the Machias, attending the
wounded
Helgn of Apurohy at Havinn,
Tamira. Fla,, Mav 5. —=A note re-

| eelvod by Gen, Shafter at Tampa from

a seout now in Haviana savs:

The vyoluntoers huve the elty and are plun-
1Cring fayery AT RN B ST i fancy |l,l‘ ittt
thing worth tealin Fven Spunineids ard
slck of this rule of anarehy aod are praying
thiet the troops of the Uplied States may thke
possession speodily tien, Blaneo Is helpless
und his e s in disngoer The soldinrs hnve
not boen pald for elghlt months and gy wwiul
povolt Is threastoned Nightiy from ¢l ch
towers pll goo the enmp Hres of Gon Alejundro
Raodlelgruee troops, & mile or two from the
witlls of Havanp

Edow Whitney Leaves Her Huosband,

Cintacorae, Mo, May 15, —Mrs, J.

B. Lane, formerly Edna Whitney, who
became widely known as the “Queen
of Labor” by of her earnival
experienee, is sgain a shader in a
clgar factory. She is now at Gallatin,
The queen married J. B, Lane, a drug-
gist of Stuttgart, Ark., about three
months ago and returned here three
weeks ago. They could not agree,

refson




