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G/e Bondman...

By BALL CAINE

$tery,

dese
sought refuge In the Ysle
was Mtus b Rt
s Ar!.l.mm ﬁ:m?‘am. ﬂ,?d"’
wArse., & Mg i dléso-
¢, and thelr child, called Michael Bun-
, war born. woman died and
gave their child to Adam Falr-
her, who adopted him, and he be-
<ama the playmate of the govarnor's anly
daughter, Ureebn. Time passed and the
fmrnmn'r And his wife became estranged,
helr Nve pons staylng with thelr mother
an lmgnt of their jeulousy of Bunlocks,
who had bacome & favorite with the gov-
arnor. Fioally Btephen Or
hin m rds Lo Buniocks, who
10 go to Ieeland to find Rachel if posxi-
ble and care for her, and If she wan
desd o And her son and treat him as
a hrother. He bid good-bye to hix sweel-
heart. Oreeba, and started on his Journey.
Meantime Juson had sinrted on his
Journey of vengeance nnd his ship waws
wrecked on the Isle of Mun, He saved
:?:dm:ngf ‘I;tl'n grthsr unknowingly. Orry
" A deat J COg-
nisod by J " h bed was recog

CHAPTER 111

At that ahe paused for breath, and to
wrees her lean hand over the place of
1hs firc In her shest

“Ye say true, ma'am, aw, true, truse'’
=ild the man, in n lamentable voles,
““And in the house of death It must be
= greal consolation to do right. Let's
wing wi' ye, ma'am. I'm golng in the
#iralght way now, mysolf, anid plaze
the Lord I'll backslide no more”

And while he counted out the money
In his grimy paim, the old hypoerite
was for striking up a Ranter hymn,
beginuing:

"Qli, thes s the God we adore,

Odr fafthful, unchangeable friend.”

But Mrs. Fairbrother cried on him to
&+ allent, and then gathering strength
wbe went on with the others until all
were done. And passing to each his
money, am tha grasp of Death'm own
nand relaxed the hard grip of her tight
fingerw, she trembled visibly, held It oul
and drew {t back agaln, as though she
et

And when all was over slie swept the
were reluctant to part with it even
people out of the room with a wave of
her hand, and fell back on the bolster

Then Greeba, thinking it a favorable
myment to plead for her father
tioned his name, and eyed hor mother
anxiously, Mre, Falrbrother seemed not
to hoar at first, and. belng pressed,
she anawered wrathfully, saying
had no pily for her husband, and that
not & penny of her money zhouid go o
him,

an,
the gavernor of the

went

3

g

confesses
promised

me-

she

But late the same day, afler the doe-
tor. who had been ment for from Douge
ia®, had wagged his hend and made a
r.eful face over her, she called for her
tcns, and they came and stond about
teer, and Oreeba, who had nursed her
from the beginning, wos also by her
wide,

“"Boys,"” she sald, betwesn fits of pain,
“meop the land together, and don't sep-
arate; and mind you bring no women
hare or you'll fal to quarrellng, and It
any of you must marry let him have hia
share and go. Don’t forget the helfer
‘hat Is acar to calving, and wee that
you fodder her every night. Fetch the
gssee down from Barrule at Martin-
mas, and count the sheep on the moun-
taing once a week, for the people of
Maughold are the worst thleves In the
island.”

ey gave her thelr boly promise duly
w0 @ and not to do what she had
named, and, being little used to such
«0800a, they grew uncasy and begun Lo
shambie oul.

‘And, boys. another thing,” she xaid,
raiatly, siretching her wrinkled hand
stroas the counterpane, “glve the gir)
her rights, and let her marry whom
he wil)”

‘This, alse. they promised her; and
then she, thinking her duly done as an
hones!l woman lowards man and the
sorid, bul recking nothing of higher ob-
llgations, lay backwards with a groan.

Now it dild not need that the men
should marry in order that they might
quarrel, for hardly was the breath out
of thelr mother's body, when they sat
to squabbling, without any woman to
help thern. Asher grumbled that Thurs-
tan was drupken, Thurston grumbled
that Asher wan lasy, Asher retorted
thut, being the eldest son, If he had
his rights, he would have every foot of
the land, and Ross and Htean rose in
fury st the bare thought of either being
hings o, their brother's farma or else
taking the go+by at his hands. 5o they
guarreled, until Jacob sald that there
wan plalnly but one way of peace be-
{ween them, and thut was to apportion
the land Inte equal parts and let every
man take his share, and then the idle-
nean of Asher and the drunkenness of
Thurstan would be to each man hin own
affalr. At that they remembered thal
the lamds of Lague, then Lthe Inrgest es-
tale oa the north of the island, had
onte been made up of six wepamle
farms, with u house to sach of them.
though five of the six houscs had long
stood emply. And seelog that Lhere
were Just six of themselves It neemed,
as Jacob sald, a» |{ Providence had s
appoinied things (0 nee them out of
their diffeulty. But the farma, though
were of varl-

Bhe
bly. and then he

“I'll take Ballacralne,” gald Thuratan

“No, but I'll take It" sald Jacoh,
“for I've slways worked the meadows.”

In the end they cast lots, and then,
each man having his farm assigned tc
him, all seemed to be scttied when
Asher cried:

“But what about the girl™"

At that they looked stupidly into each
other's faces, for never once in all their
bickering had they given a thought to
Greeba. But Jacob's resource was nol

Be|vet at an end, for he suggested that

Asher should keep her at Lague, &nd
at harvest the other five should give
her something, and that her Keep and
their gifis together should be her share,
and If she had all she needed what
more could she wish?

They 4id not consult Greeba on this
head, and before she had Ume to pro-
test they were In the thick of o fresh
digpute among themselves. The mendow
lands of Dallacraine had fallen to Jucob
after nll, while Thurgtan got the high
and stony Iands of Ballafayle, at the
foot of Barrule. Thurstan wis less than
satisfed, and remembering that Jaeob
had drawn out the papers for the ot
tery, he suspected cheating. 826 he mads
himeelf well and thoroughly deunk «t
the "Hibernlan,” and set off for Halla-
craine to argue the question out. He
found Jacob in no mood for words of
recrimination and so he procecded 1o
thrash Eim, and o (ur b Wim off the &l
lands and settle himself upon them,

Then  there wasds greal commotlen
among the Falrbrothers, and each of the
four took a side In the dispute. The
end of it all was a trinl for ejectment at
Deomster's Court at Ramsoy, and an-
other for ussault and battery, The eject-
ment suit came first and Thurstan woas
ousted, and then six men of Maughold
Rot up In the juror's box to try the
chorge of aseavlt. There was Uttle
proof but a multitude of witnesses, and
before all were heard the Deemster ad-
Journed the court for lunch and venti-
lation, for the old courthouse huad be-
come polsanous with the reeking brsath
of the people that crowded [t

And the jury being free o lunch
where they pleased, ench of the partier
to the dispute lald hold of his man and
walked him off by himself, Lo persuads
Yim, alss to treat him. Rnd perhaps to

bribe him, Thus Thurstan wasx at the
Saddle Inn with & jJuryman on either
slde, and Jueob was ut the Plough with
ag many by bis elde, and Hoss and
Hitean had one ench nt ithe tavern by
the Cross “Fou're right” sald the
furyman to Thurstan, “Drink up” ' sala
Thurstan to the Jurymen. “LI'm your
man,” sald the Jurymen (o Jaoob. “8lip
thin In your fob,"” =ald Jacoh to the
Jurymen, Then thoy recled back to the
court house arm-in-nrm, and when the
ex good men of Maughold had clam

bered up to their places again, the Ju
ror's hox contalnéd pevioral quartd more
ule than before,

The Jury did not agree on a verdiol
and the Deemeter dismilrsnd them with
hot reproaches, DBut some Justice
Greebn seemed llkely to come of thls
wild farce of law, for an advacate, who
had learned what her brothers were
doing for her, @t up a case agalnst
them, for lnck of a better brief, and sc
far prevatled on her bwhalf that the
Degmster ordered that ecach of the six
whould pay her sight pounds yearly, os
an equivalent of the share of land they
had unlawfully withheld.

Now Red Jason had spént that day
among the crowd at Lhe ¢ourt house,
and his hot biood had shown ne red ag
hix halr through hiz tanned cheeks
whily he looked on at the dolongs of
Thurstan of the ewalien eyes, and Jacoh
of the foxy face. He stood up (or a
time at the back like a statue of wrath
with a dirty mist of Llood dancing be
fore (L. Then hix loathing and scorn
geiting tie better of him he cursed bhe
neath hix breaath In Icelandlc and Eng-
linh, and his restiess hands scrapsd In
sudinm. of hix pockets as If they ltehed
to fasten on somebody’s throat, or plek
up something ax o dog pleke up 2 28t
All he could do wa# to curl his lip In
a terrible grin, like the grin of o mas.
CIfY, untll he caught a videclong glimpy:
of Grecba's fuce with the truces of tsarw
upon It, and then, belng unkble to con-
trot nny longer the unsatisfied yearning
of his soul to throttle Jucob, and smush
the ribs of Thurstan, and give dandifle
John a guckhanded fucer, he turned tul)
and slupk out of the place, ar |If ashim-
#d of himself that he woas 30 useless
When all was over he stulked oft 1o
Port-y-Vullin, but, too nervous to setlle
to his work thut day, he wentl away In
the evening In the direction of Luxue,
not thinking to call thare, yel powerless
o keep awny.

Greeha bad returned (rom Ramsey
alone, being little wishful for compuny.
po hravy was her heart. Bhe had scen
how her brothers had tried to rob her.
and how beggarly wan the heip the law
sould glve her, for though the ons might
order the othars might not obey. Mo
she had sat herself down In her lone-
liness, thinking thal she wus Indeed
alone in all the world, with no one 10
look up to any more, and no strong hand
to rest on. It wan just then that Jawon
pushed open the dour of the porch, and
stood on the threshold, in mil the qui=t
gtrength of kla untainted young man-
hood, and the calm breadth of his sim.
ple manner.

“Gresda, may 1 come In7" he sald, In
a low toms,

“Yes,” she anawercd, only st audi.
not ralse her oyes, and ho
ebtered.

LT

did not offer his hind, but as he stood
beside her she grew stronger, and us ahe
sat before him Le folt that a hard lumg
that had gathered at his heart wad
melting away.

“Listen to me, Grecba,” he sald. "1
know all your troubles, aad I'm very
sorry for them. No, that’s not what 1
meant to say, but I'm a; a logs for
words. Greeba!”

“Yes?

“Doesn’t It seem as If Fate meant us
to come together—you and I7 The
world has dealt very ill with both of us
thus far. But you are & woman and 1
am a man; and only give me the right
to Aght for you—"" P

As he spoke he paw the tears spring
to her eyes, and he paused and his wan-
dering fingers found the hand that hung
by her side,

“Greebu!" he cried again, but she
rtopped the hot Now of words that she
"MW were coming.

“Leuve me now,” she suld, “Don't
speak to me today; no, nol today, Ja-
#on. Go-—go!"

He cbeyed her without a word, and
pleking up his cap from where it had
fullen at his feet, he left her sitting
there with her face covered her
hands .

She had suddenly bethought herself
of Michasl Sunlocks; that she  hnd
pledgeill her word to walt for him, thet
she had written to him and that his
nnswer might come i1t any thine, Next
day she went down to the postoffies at
Ramsey o Inguire for a letter. None
had ye! come for her, bl a boat from
the Shetlnnds that might fetch malls
from leelind would areive within three
days. Frompt to that time she went
dgwn to Ramseey ngaln thosuigl the
bort had put Into hiarbor and
*hinrged jts mal’s thore was still no leét-
ter for her. The ordinary Irish trader
between Dublin and Roykjavik was ex-
pected on {ta homeward telp In 4 week
or nine days more, and Grecha's heart
lay low and walted. In due coutrse the
trader came, hut no letter for her came
with it. Then her hope broke dows
RBunlocks had forgotten her: perhaps he
vared for her no longer; it might sven
ke that he loved someone else, And so
with the fall of her hope her womanly
pride arose, and she asked hersclf very
haughtily, but with great tears In her
bixk eyes, what it mattered to hor after
41?7 Only she was very lonely, and so
weary and heartslck, and with no one
to look to for the cheer of life.

Hhe wae still at Lague, where her eld-
eBt brother was now sole master, and
hie was very cold with her, for he had
taken jt with mighty high dudgeon that
a mster of his should have used ths
law against him, Bo, feeling how bit-
ter it fas to eal the bread of another,
¢he had even begun to pinch herself of

food, and to sit &t meals but rarely.
But Jason came agaln about & fort-

hy
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GIRL CAPTIVE IN A (AVE
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8an Francisco, Cal.—The other day
the wires flashed & story of a Mexicar
tragedy that eclipses all other tales of
lawlessness that have come out of that
ountry. The first news of the affair
ame from George C. Beverldge, one of
the owners of the famous Dolores mine
n Mexico,

Mr., Beveridge is a San Francisco
man, and was in E| Paso, awaiting the
arrival of his wife, when he gave a
neager account to the presa correspond-
inte. A letter written by a Californian
who lives near the Dolorts has just ar.
tived here, giving a full account of the
afMalr,

It Is & atory that reads like a highly
:olored romance. It Is a tale of the
rescue of Lola Garcla, who has suf-
fered the strangest Imprisonment In
the history of girl captives.

For nearly four weeks Lola Garcla
was held captive in 4 lonelymountain
ave. One she almost gained her free.
fom, only to be snatched back agaln
nto the cave with a different jalier.
At last she was rescued and returned

her home, And from the Daolores
rine to Durnnge men are marvellng ut
he strange adventures that have be
sllen this hapless girl.

The trouble began on September 16
ast, at the grand fandangs in honor of
Mexico's birthday. From near and far
he miners gathered to celebrate the
grent fete day. No one had made live-
ler preparations for It than Lola Gar-
. At the fandango In the Pluzo
Dlez uhe and Pedro Sanchez  would
nake public thelr betrothal, and Lola
wirhed to look her loveliest. She had
‘hosen Pedro of the three suitors who
and begged her hand, not because he
vas wealthy—for her other two admir-
sry had mucho dinero—but becapse he
1nd really won her heart.

PEDRO WAS TRIUMPHANT.

The day of the flesta the sparkling
wnoritas and handsome cavaliera made
the plaza ring with thelr merriment.
Friumphant among them all was Pedro
danchez, who, breathless and exulting,
ied Lola through the graceful move-
ments of “el pon.” & favorite Mexican
iance. Gay, laughing couples watched
them, clapping approval. As Sanchez
whirled through the crowd with lils
{alr partner an arm reached forward
with a knife and caught him in the
back. He hardly touched the ground
when Ganzales, a rival suitor, seized
the screaming girl and dragged her
through the terror-stricken crowd.

Ag the crowd surged forward to save
her from Gonzales, [Mablo. a third

A

suitor, ran swiftly from one side and
plunged a knife intw Gonxales' side,
wounding him.

Diablo seised the fainting girl, swung
her Into his saddie, mounted his horse
and was off before the erowd guessed
his purpose,

As soon as the people recovered thelr
wits & rescuing party of three started
In hot pursuit. At their head rode
Juan Garcla, & brother of the girl. For
wimost three weeks they tralled ap hill
and (down ravines, finding never a
trace of the abductor aud Lola. On the
25th day of thelr search they saw a
thin, blue thread of smoke curling vp
from what looked like a cave in the
mountain sile. At last they had run
down the abductor and the missing girl.

FIGHT LABTED TWO DAYS.

The fight to liberate her lasted two
daye. The threg rescuers found Diablo
ready for them. He had skilfully buil
several loospholes of rocks covering the
ground before the cuve, and fired at
EVETY offered, The rescuers
genttered, Indlan fashion, and from be-
tind any defense that
guod shot they sniped away.

Mablo shot two of the men
the end of the second day, Hul
wis moving near the cave's entranos
Juan Garcin saw his shadow on a rock
and made a guess ol his pesition ana
fired. The bullet struck the rovk Lo the
left of IMable's head, and a Nying =plin-
ter badly cut his left temple.

The wound bled =a profusely that the
half-crazed girl In it her first
gleam of hope, With dilating eyes she
watched ber caplor gasp for breath.
Then whe carefully crawled to the en-
trance of the cave. Her brother was
close to It, and at a cull from her he
made a dash for the entrance, purpos-
Ing to ecateh Diablo off his guard and
thinking to best him In his weakened
candition. But Diallo was on the alert
and a# Quoreia Jumped over the barrclers
a bullet whizzed by hix head.

There was an anawering quick, sharp
report, another and another, and when
the smmoke cleared DMablo Blinco was
dead

cvhanoe
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GIRL AGAIN ABDUCTED,
Juan Garcia tenderly lifted his sister
and carried her to the spol where the
horses were tethered. It wae a slow,
tedious journey home, in her weakened
condition. The second night Juan left
Laola at the camp fire and went to the
spring for water, A man watching him

from the brush stole stealthily down,

ANITA BALDWIN'S SECOND WEDDING

night after the trial, and he found
Greeba alone as hefore. She was gitting
by the porch, In the ecool of the suifl-

mer evening, combing out the plalts of
her long brown halr, and Iooking up at L
Harrule. thut was heaving out large and
Lick in the sundown. with a mighteap |
of sliver vapor over its head In  the
clouds,

‘I can stay away no longer,” he sald,
with his eves down, "I've tried to stay

away anid can't., and the days ereep
aleng. So think npo 1L of me If 1 come
Livy soon.” o

Girenhba made him pg answer hui
thought within hersélf that If be had
stayed a Jdny longer he must have

stayerll a day too lung.

“It'n a4 werry heart I've borpe,” he |
sajd, “#loce [ saw you last, and vou
Lade me leave you, and 1 obeyed though
It cont me donr. But let that go.”

2l she 4id not speak, and looking
up Into her face he saw how puale she
wns, and weak and 111 as he thought.

“Oroeka " he ortivd “what has hap-

pened ™
But #he only smiled and gave him a
louk of kindness, and sald that nothing
gws amiss with her
“Yewu, by the Lord, but something is

ami=«" he gald, with his blood in his
face In an Instant. "What s It?" he
cried. “"What Is it?

“Only that [ have not caten much
today,” shoe suid, “that's all™

AN he erled. AN

He seemod 1o underatand everything
at a glance, aw If the great power of his |
fove had taught him.

“Now, by Uod—" he aald, and shook
hie fist at the house in front of him.

“"Hush!" Grecba whispered, "t [« my
own doing. [ am Inath to be boholden
to any one, least of all to such as forget
me."

The sweet tenderneds of her look soft-
»ned him, and he cast down his eyes
sarin, and sald:

“(yreeba; there |8 one who can never
forget you, morning and nlghlt vou are
with him, for he lover you dearly: al,
fireeba, as never malden wan loved by
anv ope glnce the world began. No,
theee ivn’'t the man born, Greecba, whe
ioves a woman a8 he loves you, for he
has nathing <lse to love in wl) the wide
workd."”

she looked up at him a= he gpoke and
saw the courngs in his eyer, and that
he who lovad her steod ns a wman beside
her, AL that hier heart swelled and her
syes hegan to fill and he saw her trare
ind knew that ho had won her. and he
plucked her to his breast with a wild
cry of joy, and she lay thers and wepl.
while he whispered to her through hee
halr

"My love! my liee! love of my Lfe?
he whisperad.

af was w0 lonely,” she murmured.

“Yeou shall be louely no more,” he
whispered; “no more, my love. no more,
and hils suft words stole over her droop-
ing head.

He stayed an hour loager by her eide,
tnughilog much and talking greatly, and
when he went off she hedrd Lim hreak
Into a mong an he passed ont at  the
gate

Then. belng once more slone, she sal
and tried to compose herself, wondar.
ing It she would ever repent of whai
ahie hiad done o hastily, and I she could
jove this man ar he woll deserved and
would surely wish, Her miditatians
were broken by the sound of Jason's
valen, He was coming hack with hia
happy step, and singing ar merrily an
he went.

“What n hlockhead [ am.” he wald
chwatily, popping his head in st the
door, 1 forgot to deliver you A letier
thut the postmaster gave me when |
wan nt Ramsey thix moening. You aee
it's rrom leeland,  Good news (rom
your father, 1 trust. CGod hiess him!"

Ho saying he pushed the letter Ink
ireeba’s band and went his way Jaun:
tily, ninginfl os before a gay song of
his native country.

The lotter was from Micharel Sunlochs

(Tu Le eoalinyed.)

RO IR A SR R R T R S
Snn Franciseo, Cal.—Anita Baldwin is
parvied agaln, Anita Baldwin s ocer.
alnly an enterprising young person,

She 8 In the earliest twenties yet,
ind already she's o woman with a lils-
Ory,

She's e duughiter
the Californis mil

Zhe can’t help 11
i Lucky Baldwin

| longire, wnd her history began in her

radle,

It wie u guid cradle

Salld geld, with two or thiree hunds-
ful of turquoises and other precious
jones el in gt the head of the craale
n the form of & star, Just for luck,
Lucky Haldwin gald, when hie had the
TRial tRAs

She wis brought up in mugh mining
samps, where her chief occupntion was
o put o rough board in the water and
0 whooping down the flume, 0 the
wandalized horror of the village past-
nistresn, who was (he only really re-

Htherche lady In the minlog camp
Then she went away to boarding
wehool, She touk nineg trunks= and no

e has counted how many bandboxes
o boarding echool with her,

When she wus 14 years old shie had
« necklacr of dlamonds, ln which each
itone was a8 big as the end of a good-
yized thumb. She learned to palnt and
o sing and to play “The Malden's
‘rayer” on the plano.

Tuen #hie went back bome and pro-
speded to make things pleasant for her
‘wiber, Lucky Baldawin, Slie wns 0
wetty ghil, with u lot of shining hair
hat pever would stay combed, & ¢om-
dexlon like a red rose dipped In cream
wnd a palr of iarge and laughlng cyes
the hadn't been home from boarding
whosl a week before you could trah
\er progress anywhere by the number
i disconsulate youthe she left on the
hdings

d and young, college students and

vidowers, they all fell victims Lo the
‘harms  of  mischievous |ittle  Anlia
Juldwin

fler father wanted her to go into so-
iety. He engaged a chaperone, and
Anita took the chaperone out (o the
MUK house one day, 4nd lost her on the
Jeuch,

The ghaperone had no carfare, and
Anita had taken a carriage, =0 the
shaperone walked hame six long, weary
niles. That was only the heginning.

At the end of a few monthe Lthe chap-
wone |dca was given up and Anita did
w0t go Into soalety,

Hhe went down to the hotel her father
ywned and ate chocolate, loe eream and
wsorted cakes all the lvelong afters
won, and in belween times she went
2t In the hall and looked down e
sloyntor shaft and tried to cmich &
timpse of hor cousin, young Georg
Saldwin.

Anlta tell in Tove with him, and s
fell In love with Anita. Lucky Baldwi
souldn’t hear of the marriage,

«He wouldn't even dlrcuss 1t. Hle sim

‘e In the fice wheneve!
M:tm 'l:ll:mrd at the pomibility of
w.n thing, aud people slopped hint-

only

reariminations, wnd Me.

Lk S R S R ST N R NI S A
There is & tradition in  California
that jt & a guod sign to hend the danger
signal when Lucky Maldwin's cheeks
Brow purple.
One fine sight Anita and her Grorge
got nolittle tug down on the water [ront

senl wp town and caught a minister,
and went steaming out  beyond the
heads,

As ston as they got intg the open sea

Anita and George =tood vp and were
married,
It is sald that the bride and the

groom and them inikier were horribly
sea sick, but the wedding was legal Just
the same. Mr. and Bre. George Bald-
win hurried back to  the hotel for a
hlessing. They found Lucky Baldwin,
but he was not in the blessing huinor,
Young George lowt hlg positlon as clerk,
and for » while things rather
gloomy for Lhe bride.

Eut George Raldwin found a position
in the county clerk’'s office. He worked
falthtully and well

One day Lucky Baldwin wentl to the

WEre

county clerk’'s office and asked the clerk

If George wae of any earthly use,
“One ¢f the bhest men In the office,”

aild the clerk.

“Well, then."
“discharge him."
“George, get your hat and coal; we

said TLucky Baldwin,

need 8 clerk at the hotsl™

Bo George wen! back to the holel

Things ran ¥moothly for a while, but
for a while. There were bicker.
ings and quarrels and criminations and
Baldwin sald,

"1 told you so,”" and was comparatively

apprased,

This f(all when 1the staie campalgn
begun both he and his son-in-law no-
theed that Mre. Baldwin took a great
Interest in palitics, Bhe went to every
democratic meeting in town. Ons day
she Dbhegan to talk politics with her
tather, “Father.,'” she sald, "why don't
you use your influence to help Huli
McClaughry—he's an awfully nice man,

and he wantm (o be Justice of the
peace.”
“Hull MeClaughry!” xald  Haldwin,

“why. you must be crazy; he's a demo-
crat!"”

“Well, [ know he 18" safd Mra. Rald-
win, “but then—"

“But then, but then,” maid Lucky
Baldwin: “don't you know me well
snough to know that I wouldn't vole
for George Washington If he wan to
come back to earth and go on the dem-
yeratie tieket 7

Before Mrs, Ba'dwin could expontu-
‘ate, her father reached over, look a
‘Ittle campalgn pleture of Hull Me-
(Maughry cut of her hand and tore it to
amithersens, “That's how U'll use my
‘nfluence.”” he mald.

Mra. Baldwin soon announoed to her
friends that whe had secured 4 divoroe
Trom her husband,

Juat two weeke Inter she slipped out
of town Lo a littls Nevada mining town
and was quietly marvied to Hugh Me-

Claughry, lawyer and irant (o the
high honor of justice of peare,

and, as Garcie stooped for water, be
struck him over the hesd with a platol
butt. Lola was once more swumg 1ate

mediately after the affair om the day of
the flesta. Diablo’s knife thrust had
not been 4 deep one, and as soon 88 be
was able 10 move Gonsales started 1o
pursuit of Diablo. Gonsales carried tha
girl back to the same cave, and
fect is considered proof
Diablo had originally planped ab-
duction together, but that Diable, a®
was his habit, had played false.

Next morning another rescuing party,
following the tracks of the Garcia par-
ty, came upon Juan Garcia lying weal
and helpless by the spring. One of the
men remalned with him, while the oth-
ern, fullowing Gonzales' tracks, came in
gight of the cave.

There were five of them against ons
man, but that one had a great advan-
tage, and, morecver, had hastily pre-
pared himself against attack. He hd
run & low, brushwood tunnel from the
cave Lo a bunch of logs some 50 yards
away. From these loga he had planned
to #teal to the rear of any besleging
foree wnd so plek them off with his
rifle,

But hlg plan miscarried, At his first
shot one of the rescuing parly happencd
to be louking behind and saw the smoke
of GGonzales' rifle, He guessed the truth,
and two minltes later the abduetor was
caught In his own trap and the trollers
were §tanding over his dead body.

There wag weeping and walllng and
Te Deums of joy in the nelghborhood
of the Delores mine when the weary
pitbie Dind of rescucis fode Hie et Gt
fall. Juan Garcia had almost recovered
from the blow, but hia sister Lola was
stiil grief-dazed by the tragedies thai
had come so thick and fast.

They carired her to the little flowes
coviered haclendan where but o (few

| weeks before she had looked down from

the rose-twined grating of the window
at Pedro Banchez standing in the gar-
den below.

Ioa QGarcla says she has done with
the pleasures and gayeties of life, Iler
three weeks' imprisonment in the eave
will never be blotted from her mind.
There are no convents in Mexico, or
she would take the veil, Instead, llf
will don th egray garb of a nurse, and,
late and early, awtch by the bedside
of the stricken poor. In assuaging the
sufferings of others, Jola Garcla hopes
to forget heér own grief

FEROCITY OF A DOG.
FUFETE = o R R R

Jacob Westerman .a farmer MWving
near Oakville, 8t. Louls county, Mo,
had an exciting fight with a large New.
foundland dog and finally had to kil
the animal to prevent it from injuring
his cattle.

The dog firsl nppeared pear Wesler.
miin's houge early in the momning. Wes.
terman himeelf Keeps a number o
doge. These the big Newfoundland al-
tacked immediately with considerabls
fury. Westerman had always conaid
sred his pack good fghters, but the
wore not “in It'" with the strapger. Hi
whipped them singly and collectively
and drove theéem to thelr kennels torm
and bleeding.

Westerman appeared just In time te
see the Newfoundland trotting compls-
cently off across the flelds. He turned
his attention to hip own dogs and be-
gan dresaing thelr wounds.

He had accomplished only a MNittla
however, when he heard the cattle h
a8 pasture, a short distance from his
house, bellowing madly. He man to »
point from which he could get & view
of the pasture, and the sight made him
think of the days when wolves wer
plentiful.

The farocious Newfoundland baé
plunged Into the midst of the herd, bit-
ing right and left. and the catile, panie:
stricken, were racing madly about the
pasture. The dog followed close aftar
them, attacking first one animal asd
then another.

Westarman hurried to the house fes

his shotgun and then ran to predest
his cattle. The gun was loaded with
birdshot and, although Westerman fiod
at the dog from close range. the offect
was nothing. » then reloaded with
buckshot and thess put an end to the
dog's carser.
The animal was a fine specimen o}
Newfoundiand, He wore a brass cellar
with & Webater Groves license tag b
sued in 139, He had the appearance of
having been well kept and 44 mot
peem to be mad.
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THE 140G OF A SHIP.

A ship's Jog s an instrument fo
measuring the rate at whieh the vease)
s going and consists of thves pasts,
viz., the log-chip, the long-line, and the
log-giasxs. The principle ia simply this

A light substance thrown from the
verse) ceases (o partake of the meties
of the vessel as noon a8 it strikes the
water and will be laft behind on the
surface after a certaln Interval, If the
distance of the ship from thia statienary
object be measured, the approximale
rate of salllng wili be given.

The log-chip Is the float. the logeling
Is the measure of the distance, and the
log-glune defines the interval of time.

In the old days the heaving of the ey
required skill and watchfulness, bul
rince the patent log has come fnte
no skill in required In finding the 4
of & wessel. It is regulsted by closh:
work and the sumber of Enels ;

L]

sel salls per hour la Ml‘z

dia) without sny Bead "
(%)
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