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ho s not
quite troe

olonr about He anya—whioh s
that It s & most Intricoate gquess

tten which one must look upon In all ita

bearinga: otherwive mistakea are aure 1o be

mde. "

“That s why he dows nothing. I mup-

b posa Then he & sure of not making any
mzﬂ& \%{' Inll:ltnl(r-n

g}‘ Something of bitterness In the younsg

I“E MU IABLE MA Y  ed man'a tone caused the girl to look at him

» in surprifs,  Surely two people who Had

| the Interests of the workingmen so much

i — at heart as both Hope and Marsten ought
|}

--'|i| to be glad of any help ote could give the
’.(t_'f_;.-l BY ROBERI BARR. other, yob Maraten a1 not seem to rellah
C{'_-’,? ! Bearing of the upselfish and lofty aims of

“ [1|! v Story of a Labor Usion. A Tale of Present Day Problems. With Episodes from Roal LiTe Harney. g

' 1 “Why o you =iy he doed nothing?

= = =t — —— 1) “Well, when 1 ealled dpon him before the

strike beégan, hoping he would uae his in-
(Copyright, 15M, by Hobart Tinrr) him more worry than perhaps any ono else” | luence to avert trouble, he ahowed no de-
CHAPTERR XV. l "Bui why, If that s the case, don’t you | wire o amellornte any one's condition but
When youne Marsten reachad the walled- | want him to know thia?" lila own He wasx comfortable and happy,
I house at Wimbledon, he found that .¢.~|.rl-1 “Don’t you see why? 1t In 50 that he won't | ao why trouble about the men? ‘Foolish
well had Indeed (bl Jiktle attentlon to the make the same mistaka (hat you have made. | beggars,' he called them when [ told him
’ ! ‘ : . -ak g 2 Yon Have kindly alloved me to explaln; Mr | they had voted to go on strile.’*
widhea of hin chief, and had Jeft for ihe] ciriwell might not have walted fof  ex- ‘Now you wee crled Bilva, gleefilly,
works at his usual hour In the moraing, My, | planatione,” . “how vesy It ls, as you yottrself sald, for
Hove had evidently not put b's oot down _"F have not been vory kind, have 17" sald | men to misunderatand each other. A few
firgily envueh when he told the manager ool _i-!"" contiitely houling oul her hidnd 0 words of explanation will show you how
Lo g0 to hiv oMo next day. i "Plegsa Torglve me, Now, [ want to| vou have thought unjustly of Mr, Barnard
".I | heuitat .I n the doorat tinderstind all whout this, &o come with mi | jyo5, He did intend to use hik influence
ton #id rellatingly o ¢ dooratopn, v f . A ' ) Saks | s
Mnrat n.. ’”.T.. :' _ n' ing }.i !1.‘ 1.' it ¥ In ) th r‘...lrlhtl, whoey “I. shan't Le inter- | on hehalf of the men, and eame all the way
not knowing exactly the next hrat thing to | rapo I. Standing here at the gaite S00¢ | fenm Chelsea here to xee father on the aub
o, Alter the ovents of wyesterday, there | ono might call andl then 1 would have (o go | Ject, Just 83 you have done today, And
waa sbme difeulty about seeking an Inter- | 1040 f.h" BOTAS; (SOF ki ""-'r.h"r has gone 10| puher was not at home, Just as he la not
wlow with the mansger at hin offies, H”",I nnA it kb _h.‘<].“ Mr. ‘Hopa 5. Was e |y, day. Mr. Hope talked (b over with mother
= Injured yisterday and me, and he guite agrecd with os that

Sartwoll’s pot home elfther,” sald

“Mrs

“No. 1 will g0 with you, Mlaa Hartwall,

the sefvant, noting his Indeclelon; “but Mis | on one condition.

Bartwell s In the gardon, Perhapn $ou “What s that? asked the girfl In some
woull liko to see her?" surppiss.  She had turned to go, expecting |
Poerhs ! The ung man's pulies beat him to follow. !
erhsp A et e 2 T “That you will not tell Mr, Sartwell you
faster at the moere mentlon of her name. He | hevo boon tilking with me."”

had teied to convinee himsell that he lingered
there throteh dsappolntment at fnding !lwl

manager away from home, but he knew that
woere alert to eatch aight
He Boped to Heae

all his faculties

or mund of her, her volie:

ol e her, However fleoting,
;-‘l)u g\\'n|~“!|.-:.Im::‘fill1Iu('::r g0 much on earth I':I Sattwell waa 15, a0 asked me If | would
that mement ae to spenk with fer—to toush | #0e you,  Tell your father that 1 sald ‘No'
her hand—but he knew that if he met hep, | @0l that T was leaving when you gpokte to

o meot came to her father's knowl- | ne.'”

:i.l;:.“mur"l,‘ ‘u?.llg H;I‘I:l‘.“ﬁdﬂi:-ft\:n'“ ”m‘:.fl I,I.‘ The girl locked frankly at him—a little
gontment azalngt him and undonbtedly Jeops | perploxe rinkle on her emooth brow. She
ardize his misslon. Sariwell would see In | Was puzejed
his vislt th Wimbledon nothing but & root “You say that beeauvse you do not under-
tn obtuln wn interview with the glel. Braunt | otand him. He wouldn't mind in the

Rnd trusted him, and hnd =ent him off with
a hearly podspecd; the fate of exsaperaind |

men: on the very beink of disorder migit
depond on hls suceess. Women and ehildien |
might starve e pay for e alnite it
lighttal talk with Edns Sartwell, No such
temptation bad over coplronted in Defols,
mnd bie put It away from Bim with a (ein
nimd wavering hand

“No,"” hoe eald with o sigh, "L was Mr
sariwell T wanted to see, 1 will call upoa
him at his office l

Tha aervant closed the door with a hang.
Surely be did not nond to take all that time,
kivping her standing there to say “No.

The smallnvse of a word, however, bear:

Httle relation (o the diffculty there maey e
In pronouncing i Yot the bang of the door
rerulting frome Bid hevitation brought aboul
the very meollng he had with such reluct-
ance resolved w Torego. It In  perhapa
lardly complimentary to Sartwell 19 slate
that, when his davghter heard the door
whut so cmphatienlly, she thought her father
had refurned and that something had gone
wrong,  Patlence wias not among Sartwoll's
virtuse, snd when hig wife, aetonied solely
by a strlcl sense of duly, ondeavored to
point olit to Bim seme of his numerobs falls
Inps, the mun, dnstead of belng grateful,
often terminated a conversntion Intended en-
tirply for his own good by vielenlly slamyming
the door and botaking himself to the breesy
common, where n person may walic nilea
without golng twice over the same path

The girl ran toward the front of the
housa on hearlng the noisy slamming of the
door and was for from being reagsured when
she recognized Marsten almeat at the gate.
That someil'ag had happencd to her father
lustantly flaghed acrcen  her mind, Shoe
feetly cvertook Lhe yeung man, and hls evi-
dent agitation on seging her confirmed her
foars.

“0h, Mr. Marsten,” she erled, breathilessly,
“Is there anything wrong? Has there been I
more trouble &t the works?"

“No; 1 don't think so0," he stammerad.

| feel sure something Is amiss. Tell me,
tell me. Don't keep me in suspense,'

“I think everything Is all right,”

“Why do you say ‘think?” Aren't
aure? You have come from the works."”

“No, T haven't, I've Just come from Surbl-
ton. | wanted to speak with Mr. Sart-
woll, but 1 find he's not at home."

Ot suld the glvl, evidently much re-
Teved, Then she flashed a bewilderingly
plercing glance at him, that vaguely reeallod
her father fo his mind. “From Surbiton?
You came from Surblton just now?”

“You," he faltored.

“You have been to sce Mr. Hope?*

Marsten was undeninbly confused, and the
girl saw 1, A flush of anger overapread
her face.

“If your vislt was a sceret one, of course
1 don’t expect you to answer my question.”

“It was not intended dto be o seoret visit,
but—but Mr. Hope asked me not to mention
"

“Not to mantion It to my father?"

““To any one.*

Edna Sartwoll ganzed at the unhappy young
miun, with a look of reproach In hor oyos,
and niso—alas!—n look of sporn.

“J can see by your foce,'” sho sald indig-
pautly, *‘that you don't want my father to
know that you have been talking to Mr.
Hope about the strike."”

UMy face does not tell you everything I
think, Misas Sartwell," replied Marsten, with
n burst of courage that astonlshed himself,
“I saw Mr. Hope about the strike, and it
was his wish, not mioe, that Mr, Sartwell

you

should not kunow 1| had been there. DBut |
am wrong In saying It was not mine, |
don't want Mr. Sartwell to know elther.”

“Well, T call that treachery,” cried the
Egirl, her fnce ablave,

“To whom ?* asked Marsten, the color leav-
Ing his faca as It mounted in hers,

‘“I'o my father."

“It may be treachery, g8 you say, but not

L ——

EDNA HAD HER HAT ON,

1o Mr. Sartvell. It ls treachery to Glbbons,
perhaps, for be in seoretary to the union and
leader of the strike, while 1| am & member
of the union and a striker. 1 cannot be
treacherons to Mr. Eartwell, for we ate at
war with each other™

“You wero not ut war with him when you
thought he eonld do you a favor.” sald the
givl, disdainfully. o

The younyg man looked at her in speechlves
Muarement,

“0Ob, yes, she continued, “he told me of
ft—that night 1 was last at the office, He
refused you and you were angry thon 1

thought at the thue you were morely disap-
rninh-d and | spoke to hlin on your behalf,
JUL he sild 1 Koew nothing about you, and
I see | didn't
purson who
ployer'a back.
“Mins Sartwell,” sald Maraten, speaking
alowly, “you are untirely wrong o your
oploias of me. 1 feel no resentment against
Mr. Sartwell, and | hope he hns pone ngalust
me. You spoke of treachery just now, My
treachory, an 1 have said, i» against Gibbons.
I mean to depose him if [ can get snough of
wen to vold with me. Then the way

I never thought you were a
would plot behind your em-

father everything.”

but In this Inatancs, when gou tell him you

feoll him you have been talking with me, you

“Oh, T cannot promiss that. I tell my

“Very well. That s quite right, of course,

tntked with me, say that 1 eame to see hinig
hat the servant sald nelthor he nor Mrs,

L¢

your talking with ine aboul strike, b
cavse T am enthrely In hia confidenes, but he
mleht not ke U he Rhew you had been
to sace Mr. Hope™

“Hxnetly, Now, don't you ape that i you

it would not be falr to father If there was
any Interforence, It was for my father's
anko that he refuscd to take part in the

dlapute.”

Te this conclusive defense of Barnoy tho
voung man had no answer, but he waos
gaveld the necomsity of a reply, for hoth
talkor and listener were startled by a shrill
voleo near the house calling the girl's
namo.

Bdna started to her feot
Marsten also arose,

“That Is my stepmother calllng me, She
haa returped, 1 had no idea It was go late.

in alarm, and

What shall we do? She mustn't sce you
bhere, and yet you can’t get out without
passing the house.''

I pan go over the wall, 1 wonder who
Hyes In the next houge?"

“It & vaeant but the wall 14 high and

there s broken glass on the top,
“1'11 havo 4 try for It, anyway,"
They passed through the shrubbory Lo the
dividing walll
“Oh, Toam sure you
will vat your hands.
Marsten pulled off his coat

oan’t do It, and you

threw [t, wiile-

|
bl

1

will have to tell him what was sald.
will learn Indircctly that [ have been to
Surbiton, und will undoubtedly be angry, the
more 50 when he hears | did not intend to
tell hien. In fact, now that thls conversation
hns taken pluce, 1 shall go stealght to him
end tell kim 1 have talked with Mr. Hope,
although 1 feel sure my doing g0 will nullify
all my plans.”™

“And thiz slmply becansze I talked with
vou for a few minutes?"

“Yea.""

The girl bent her perplexed face upon the
ground, absent-mindedly  disturbing
gravel on the walk with the tiny Loe of her
very neat boot. The voung man devoured

his heart. At last she looked suddenly up at
him. with a wavering smile.

more of one person than all the reat of the
world together. My father is everything to
me, and when 1 saw you I wes afrald some-
thing had happened to him.

sl 1t docan’t seein right that ebould put

what to do'*
ovar

1 don’t know

When did a woman waver

of her Indecialon, turnlng her own wWeapons
agalnmt her?
“Pon’t you see. =ald Marsten, cagerly,

“that Mr. Sartwell has already as much on
hig mind as & man should bear? Why, then,
add to his anxiety by teliing him that I
have been bere or at Surbiton? The expla-
nationy which ssem  satlsfactory to you
miny net be matisfactory to him.  He would
then worry bimself quite unnecessarily.”

“Do you think he would?"

“Think! I know ir."

“You, [ belleve that I8 true. Well, then, 1
promise not to tell him of your visit, unless
ho asks me directly. Now come with me;
1 want to know all ahout your plans, and
what Mr. Hope sald, 1 can perhaps help
you with a suggestion here and there, for 1
cortainly know what my father will do, and
what he won't do, better than any of you."

BEdna led the way down the garden path,
stopping at last where some chalrs wore
seattered under 4 wide spreading tree,

“Sit down,"” she sald, “We can talk here
entively undisturbed,

Marsten sut down, with BEdpa Sartwell
opposite him, in the still seclusion of the
remotest depths of that walled garden. He
would not bave exchanged hia place for one
in Paradise, ang he thought his lucky stars
were fighting, for him. But It is fated that
overy man must pay for his pleagure sooner
or later, and Marstén promptly discovered
that fate required of him cesh down. He
had no eredit in the bank of the gods.

“Now, although | have promilsed,” began
Edoa, 1 am sure you are wrong In think-
lug my father would be displeased I he
Knew we talked over the strike together, and
If 1 have sald T will pot tell Him you were
hore, it Iy not because 1| fear he will be
annoyed ar that, but because 1 would have
certaiunly to tell him of your Surbiton wvisit
ns well, and, as you say, he might not think
you were justificd in golng to Mr. Hope,
no matter what your intentlons were, Bul
with me it s quite different, He would just
lavigh at our discusaiug the situation, as he
doos over the converaations I have with Mr,
Burnard Hope In this very garden.”

“Ah, My, Darnard Hope vomes here, doca

the atrike
possible In-
the worklog-

quite often ever sioce
Lie tikes the grealest
In the vondition of
man.'*

“Dogs he? It I8 very much to his gredit”

“That's what I say, but father Just laughas
at Wlm, He thinks Mr. Hopo Is 4 good deal
af a—a—""

“Of a fool” promptly
seelng her hoaitation.

“Well, ves,” sald *Edoa. laughlng con-
fidentially; “although that ls pulting it a
Hittle wtrongly, and is not quite what I Ino-
tended to way, But I don't think so. He
may be frivolous—or rather he may have
been frivolous, but that was before he
came (o recogulze hls  respooslbilities. 1
think him a very varnest young mman, and
he & exceedingly bumble about i, saying
thut he bhopes his carnesiness will make up
for any luck of abllity that—"'

“"Then he needs wll the sarvestbhess e
can bring to bear upon the subject*

"Oh, he reallzes that,” cried Edoa; sn-
thusiastically, “If there la only wome ong
to point Mm the way, he says, he wil] do
everything that ligs In his powor to asalst
the workingman In bettering hia condition
I have told him thar his own vaclllation of
mind Is his worst eaemy.”’

“He vaclllates, does he?"

“Lireadiully, He will leave bere today,
for ipstawce, thoroughly convinced that a
certain course of actlon Is right., Tompr-

put In Marsien,

Wil b smooth for Mr, Sartwell to put an end
o this trouble, which | s sure s causing

row he will return, havipg thought over
it, and ho has ever so many objections that

MARSTON BAT DOWN WITH EDNA SARTWELL OPPOSITE.

the|
er with his eves, and yearned toward her in |

“T am STy [‘ Mn;.',u'etl. you," whe sald | plans
“Pechaps you don't kuow what It is to think | 4uq if the codst Is clear would you throw

Fl--l:\pn‘»n.t, over the harbarous broken glass,

stopped back as far as the shrubbery would
allow him, and took a running jump, exteh-

ing the top of the wall with his heands
where the coat covered the glass, Next
Instant he was up, putting on his coat,

while hix boots erunclied the broken bottles,

“You haven't eut yourself? 1 am so glad.
Goodbye," she whispersd up at him, her fuooe
aglow with excitement,

“Oos moment,” he sald, In a low but dis-
tinet volee. “1 haven't had a chance Lo tell
you myv plans.”

“Oh, please, please jump down. My
mother may be here at any moment,"”

The e¢ry of “Edna' came agaln from the
house,
‘ s
“"But 1

whispered Marsten.
you think of my
hour tomorrow,

all right yet,"
must know what
I'll be bere at this

wall where my coat was, so that 1 can see It

| vour shawl, or a ribbon, or anything on the
|

It doesn’t geem |
right that | should keep anything from him, everything.

anything In the way ol a quizk u.‘tlln-mum_j

without '
the man In the case taling instant anvantage |
| it all by remaining there.

from this side?"

If you are seen It will spall
I don't know what to say about
tomorrow, I’ll think It over.”

“"Hemember, 1 shall be on this side. You
miake everyithlog so clear that I must comsult
you about this—Iit Ils very important."

“Yed, yes, [ promilse, but ‘vou are risking

“Do go.

Marsten jumped down loto another man's
goarden and pushed his treapass ruth)essly
over and through whatever came Iln hls way
until he reacted the gate and was once more
oy the public way. The safety aignal, *To
Be Let,” was In the windows of the house
and on a board above the high wall.

“Ah, Barcey Hope," he muttered, clench-
Ing his fst, "all the good things of this
world are not for you, Once over the wall
Is worth a dozen timee through the gate, 1
faney I need instructlion on my duty to my
employers quite as much na you require
having your obligations to the workingman
explained to you." i

CHAPTER XVI. I

“Eilna, where are youi"

"Here, mother.”

“You heard mo calling you; why did you
not answer?"

I have answered by coming to you,
Is Mr, Hope?"

“In a dreadfully nervous state. He thinks
he is not hurt, but I am sure he has been
Injured internally, which Is far worse than
outvard wounds, ag I told him, He scems
to be strung on wires, and Jumjps every thne
his wife makes the most casunl remirk to

How

him. 1 advised him to see a physiclan and
know the womat at onee. And Mrs. Hope
tells me he acta very quecrly. He took

scarcely any breakfast this morning, yet be-
fore lunch he ordered Into the study a simply
enormous weal, aod  devoured it &l
alone."

“Perhaps that was because he had taken
40 little breakfast.”

““No, ehlld, you don't know what you are
talking about. There are some things Mr.
Hope can never touch without being (11 after-
ward, Mra Hope Is very careful of his
diet. There's plokles, for Instance; he hasn't
touchad a piekle for sixteen years, yet today
e cotsumed o great quantity, and drank a
whole bottle of beer, besides roast beel and
checse and ever so many other things. Mrs,
Hope, poor woman, & sitting with folded
hands, walting for him to die. I never saw
such a look of heavenly resignation on any
human face before.

“As on Mr. Hope's?'

“Edun, don't be pert.
I meati Mrs, Hope.''

“Really, mother, 1 dldn't,
haps M. Hope wes reslgned.
ay?

“He says |t basa't hurt Lhim dn the least,
out Mia, Hope merely aighs and shakes hor
hend She knows whal s In store for
him.**

“I'Il warrant the poor man was just hun-
gry, and tired of too much dieting, 1 hope
e anjoyed s meal.”

“Bdna, you bave top Hitle experienoce,
and, much as | regret to say (1, too ltile
sonae o understand what It mesos. M
Hope's digestivie organs have always lLeen

You know very well

I thought per-
What dops he

wonk—always, If it had not been for his
wlie'n anxious care, he would have been
dead long ago. She allowed him out of

hor alght for a few minutes this morning,
and refused all oallers, except mybelf and
ofe oFf two of her own very dearest friends,
and you see what happenod, Blhe fears
that the excltement of yesterday has pod-
pletely rulned his norveas, and that he dossn't
know what ho Is dolpg, although he Insiste
he fesls an well ap ever e did, but 1 sald to
Mra. Hope I would bave the best medical
advice st once If I wers ko her place. Who
was It onlled hera to see your fathor while 1
was away !’
| "’I bave not been 4o (he house singe you
oft."

“What! In the gurden all this time! ¥Edna,

when will you learn to have aome responsi-
bility?  How can you expect the maulds to

do their llu&" “l‘:wm neglect yours and nevor
look  after . phyem 7"

“You trafp them ao well, mother, that I
dld not think It was necvasary for me to
look after than, whila you were away,'
“You. I trglp them, and, I hope, 1 do my
duty toward«thgm, put you also have duties
to perfarmgalthough you think so lighty
of them Xou forget that for overy hour
Idled away you will have to glve An ay-
count on the st great day."

They had by abds time reached the draws
Ing room, AnY Mra, Sfrtwell sat down, gax-
Ing with ehastened weverity toward hor atvp.
danghter, Y

“Bidna, #hw wald, solemnly, “1 Implore
you not tooggive way to flivpancy, That
{8 exactly thé way your father talks, and
while, let da Hope, It will be forglven him,
it 11l Yeomes cne of your years to take
that tone.,  Your father Hitle thinks what
trouble he W storineg for himaself 4n Nis train-
Ing of you, and, If T told Rim yon wers des
colvinig Bm, bhe would not bellove It, But
some day, alas! his eves will be opened.'”
“"How am [ decelving Hhim ™" eripd Hidna, a
quick pallor coming Into her faoe.

Her stopmother mournfully shook her head
and sighod.

“If your own heart does not tell you, then
perhaps 1 shiould be silent, Yoo have his
wicked temper, poor ohilil. Your face
Is pale whh anger Juet bopauee | have mildly
triedd to show you the right path.”

“You have not shown mo the right path
You havoe satd 1 am deceiving my father, and
I ank what you mean?”

Mre. Bariwell smiled, gently, If vadly.
“How k! how lke! 1 ean almost fancy
It L your father speaking with your volee.”
Well, T am glall of that, You don't ofen
sny complimentary things to me.

“That Is more of your portness. You know
very well 1 don't compliment you when 1 say
vou are llke vour father. Far from it. But
n o day will eome when even hils eyes will be
opensd.  Yeo, indeed.”

“You mean that hix eyes will he opened
to my deceit, but you have not told me how
I am decelving him.'

“You decelve him beeause yvou take vory
good care, wlien in his presonce, not to show
him the worst side of your charpoter, ©Oh,
dear no, you lake good cire of that! Butter
wouldn't melt in your mouth when he 1s
Here,  But he'll find you ont gome day to his
sorrow,  Walt till your gtubborn wills cross
and then you will ¢ach know the othar. Of
conrge now 1t is all smonth and pleasant, bul
that {8 becatse you don’'t demand to konow
what he means, and do not tell him that you
can’'t be bothered about the laxt greal day.”

“Father never threatens e with the
Judginent, as you =0 often do, nor does he
make aceuvationg agalnst me, and so I don't
need to ask what he meats. [ suppose 1 am
wlckied,!" cotitlnued the girl, almost In tears,
“but you say thinge that seem always to
bring out the bad side of my character.”

“You are teo impulzsive,' sald the lady,
smootily, “You are flrst impenitently im-
prudent to me, and then you say you have
a bad charactor, which I never assertedl. You

are not worse than your father.’
“Worse? 1 only wish I were half as gomd, ™
“ANh, that's beeanse you don't know him

any botter than he knows you. You think
he takes you entirely into his confidence, but
bhe does pothing of the sort. Why did he so

carcfully carry away the newspaper with
him this morning?"*
“I'm sure 1 don’'t know. Why shouldn’t

he? It's his own'

Iy owndaydn! but he never did it before,
He took itUhwdy the better to decelve his
wife and daughier—that's why., So that we
ghouldn’t know ‘how he braved and defled
the men vesterflay, Oh, I ecan =¢e him! It
was Just thd Kind of thing that would gratify
his ‘s'url-ilj;'hli-h‘."

“Gh, whal heppenced, mother?”
girl, breathless with anxlely,

“1 thought he didn’t tell yon, and I sup-
pose he dld not mentlon that poor Mr.
Hope, and. Mr..Monkton, too, begged and
implored bim no} to go to the works today—
ves, slmost on jhelr bended knees, and he
pald pot the glightest attention to Lheir
wishes—und they his employers! If for no
other rousen hg—" Y

“But tetl moe what he 4id? How did he
defy the men?”

“Why do/ you not allow me to finish what
I am:sayinyg? Why are you so impatient ***

“Hecauss he my father. Is that not
reason u-nunhh?"

“Yes, my poor child,! yes,"” murmured
Mra. Sartwell, in® mournful cadence, “‘that
is reason enough. Like father, like daugh-
ter. It Is perhaps too much for me to ex-

cried the

pect patlence from yeu, when he has so
little.”

“That Is not my meaning, but never
mind. ‘Please tell me if he was In danger.”

“We aroe all of us In danger every mo-
ment of our lives, and saved from It by
merciful Interposition and not by any virtue
of our puny eforts. How often, how often
have 1 made my poor endeavor to lmpress
thls great truth on your father’s mind, only
to be mel with seorn®and scoffing, as If
scorn and scoffing would avall on the last—,
Why are you acting so, Edna? You pace
up and down the room in a.way that [s—I
regret to say It—moest unladylike. You
shouldn't spripg from your chalr In that
abrupt manner, 1 say that scoffing will not
avail. Surely I have a right to make the
statement In my own house! When [ sald
to your father this very morning that he
ghould not boast In his own strength, which
I8 but fleeting, but should put his trugt in
a higher power, he answered that he dld—
the police were on the ground. What s
that but scofing? He knew 1 was nol re-
ferring to the pollee.'”

Edna had left the room hefore her slep-
mother completod the lcat sentence, and
when the mnuch-tried woman, arlsing with
a weary algh, followed the girl Into the ball,
she found berselt confronted with another
domestie tribulation,
and wes clasping her cloak,

“Where are vou golng?'" asked her amazed
stepmother.

“To London,"

“To London!
Lthis?"

“He will. T am going to take a hapsom
from the station to the works'

“What! Drive through that
moh "

“The howling mob won't hurt me.'

"Chhd‘ you are crazy! What Is the mean-
Ing of this?"”

(To be Continuned.)

CONNUBIALITIES,

Does your father know of

Howling

An Indiana man got four wives by adver-
tlaing, and yet there are peopls who fool-
{shiy contend that advertlsing doesn’t pay.

A Fairfield, Conn., man who swore that no
woman should ever enter hils house again,
alter his wile apd daughter died a few yeoars
ago, hiss Just married & Swede, aged 30,

Count Peppentelm, who married Miss
Wheeler of Philadelphla, wanis a divoroe,
He mavried her for her money, but he could
not got It, and he naturally concludes that
marriage & o fallure,

Belore & mhn'ls married be docen’t think
the phrase “oin money” can have much
meaning. Aftér he hes been married awhlile,
he Is apt tof UNHK that his wife must have
had diamond loins in mind when ahe spoke
of it o JUD

A love-slgk ewain of 103 hes taken a
blushing Lride s 101 in a Kentucky towin,
The coremony wes witnessed by 1,000 rela-
tives and friemda; and the couple drove in a
one-hovad ey 53 years old, Love will flod
aoway. o il

Thero s a grest complaint among the Brit-
fsh clergy a® the (nciepse of Sunday wed.
dings. Thisdat capecially true in the rural
distriets, whare Sunday has become the favor-
ite day for rumiie unions, to the great rogret
of the hardsworking puareons.

A story 6 golng the rounda to the effect
thiut some yéde ngo Governor-elect Tanner,
when & represdntative In Springfleld, urged
Mise English 'te marey him, but she replied
with a promise to do so when he became
Governor of  Ilinole When be became
state treamirer, he sgain prissed his sult
apd got the same promise, When be wai
alected governor the lady of hla cholee kept
her promise, Probably It was the hope of
winning the lady which smade him g0 per-
alstont & candidate for goverunor,

Hev, Dr. Caroline J. Bartlett, pastor of the
People's church of Kalamazoo, Mich., who
perfornied hor maorciage ceremony Decembor
41, is the only pastor of a Christlan church
that has recelved the full and fnal approyval
of Colonel Robert J, Ingersoll.  Miss Hartlott,
or, &a sbe ahould now be called, Rev, Mre.
Augustus W, Crane, began her lle as ap
educator and graduated, by gentle weans, Lo
the pastor of & congregation that le really
worthy of consideration, Her melbhods and
thelr resulta have been sovoraly critlclasd
by orthodox Christispy who belleve In the
lettor as well as the ;‘ru’ll of the gospel.
But ne one has guestioned the genulnely goud
material resulis that bave follows] her plan

At Kalumueoo,

Edna had her bhat on |,
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During the time Texas was making her
groat fight for Independencs against General
Santa Anna and his Moxleans there stood
noat the banks of one of the falrest streams
in the Lone Star state a Nitle cabin which
long ngo gave way to the onward march of
olvilization,

It was a typleal home of those dave, with
very litle surrounding it Indieative of re-
finement; back of It lay a vast fores! with
tall trees whose tees gevmed o oleave the
blue sakies, while in front stretclisd an open |

hit of oountry covered with wavy gram
wilellh unduiated In the wind ke a groat
Desan,

The 1ittle family that Inhabited this primi- |
tive home consisted of three, the paronts
and a boy of 16,

The bhoy Hlmself wos the

boxt kuown of the trio, for he was ranowted |

on a real Httle wooldsmen deaplte his years,

and Kit Benson's sharp cars pleked up a good |
deal about the struggle for Texan
and her horoes,

He hoard a great deal about General Sam |
Houston, who had been appointed coms-
nmander-in-chisf of the Pexas army, but he
had never seen the redouhitable man who
had left a Cherokes wlgwam to fight for the
liberty of an obprossed people.

One afternoon, while the sun hung low In
the western heavens, Kit walked from the
ampll town wherea he had spent o part of
the day and tarned his faoe homeward,

Ho hand a lopg trip before him, but he
havdly expected to reach home that night,
having mada up his mind to find a secluded

and all the shootlng matehos knew him well, |

lburty
|

|
]
‘ beehme

Thrilling Incident In the Great Fight for Independence.

HARDBAUGIT

a ocandle whkich one of them had Ht and
placed on the ground,

One of these men had a vory dignifled ap-
pearance, and the boy notleed at once that
the others addressed him with respect and
deforred to his opinion with a good deal of
menial obeslance.

It muat bo Santa Anna, himaell,” thought
Kit, watching this officer a while, “From
what 1 have heard of him and his personal
appearance, the mon with the Hmp down
there must be the great Mexlean'

Meantimo one of the men had taken =
Mece of parchment from hie bosom and had
opened It on the ground Kit's Keenh evis
st that o rude map of the countiry roungda
bout had been traced on the parehmont and
a number of dots and arrows sesinasd Lo lodl-
cate places of Importanoe,

It 18 very easy.” sald the man belleved
to b Banta Anna, and, Indeed, Kit was not
mistakon.  “Here Jle the Americans and
wi can make the march without diMoulty.
We can surprise General Houston and his
rabble and tomorrow nlght our work will ba
over."

The speaker traced a 1de across the
map, showing how the Mexlcan forces could
march upon the Texans and destroy them
and Santa Anna nodded with satisfaction,

Just then Kit moved one limb which had
orampied owing to the unnatural
position he had to assume In the attle and
i board creaked,

In an Instant the men below sprang up
and one looked toward the opening,

“What If wo have a spy in the cabin?*
he exclalmed. “We must 1ot no one find
ot our plans, your excellenoy,'

He was half way to the end of the room

alone, as he had often done, and take a look
at a favorite turkey ground in the earvly
morning.

Rumora of the near approgech of Santa
Anna's army, before which General Houston
bad been retreating for some time, had
reached the Texan town before he quitted
it, and he regolved to snake a wide detour in
hiopes of avolding the Mexlcans,

Night overtook the boy In a pa®ft ol the
country with which he was [amiliar, and
knowing whore to find an abandoned cabin
in which he could rest till morning, hoe di-
rected his course toward It Kit reached
the old shanty and entered, finding It dark
enough and just the place for an adventure
of some kind.

The Httle Texan waa about to strike a light
with his tinder box when he heard the shrill
whinney of a horse and the sound stayed
hia hand,

“What If T have run across the Mexicans
already 7 he aaked himsell as he atepped to
the door and listened, his rifle resting in the
hoellow of his arm. ' "Can It be that I am to

have an encounter with the enemles of
Texasn?"
Aa he lstened, he heard approaching

horses, and then distingulshed human volces,
IN THE ATTIC.

“They are headed for the cabln sure
enough.” sald Kit. “"What If they surprise
mi here llke a rat In a trap?”

“Why, here's a house!"” exclalmed n volee

T oFr TIHRE

aoNig
CRACKS IN THE FLOOR.

KIT PUT HIS BYE

at this juncture, and the face of the Loy
piled.

“Mexlcans!" he erled, shrinking Into the
structure, and standing for a wotent o the
middle of the foor undeclded,

Knowlng the Inelde structure of cabloe of
the sort, ho had iInvaded, the boy sprang to
one end and in another minute was climb-
ing up the rough logi Hke a squirrel,

He knew thore was au attle overhead and
felt that It would afford bim & hiding place
In cuse the Mexicans declded to enter the
shapty and spend the plght thore, Kit was
quite suecessful In hila olimb, for In a sbort
thine o was epabled to draw bimeell up lnto
the attio of the old place and then he cropt
acroas the floor In the durk.

Suddenly & gleam of lght shot up from
below an l‘.’it'rul bis eyes Lo one of the
cracks In the old floor,

His surprige was very great when ho dis-
covered four men In uniform gathered round

spot In the woods where he would cmnp‘

Jton's sharpshooters would have

A TALL, HEAVY SET MAN STOOD NEAR A FEW SLUMBERIN EMBERSG.

with the evident Intention of looking into
the hoy's retreat when the velee of the
Mexlean commuander called him back,

“The old place must be Infested with
rats, colonel,” sald Santa Anna” 1 as-
sure you that we are the only buman
tenants, but I your suspiclons contlnue,
why, wo can search It before we go away.'

But half satisfied, the Mexican ecolonel
came hack to the councll of war and again
the four bent over the moap and coolly dis-
cussed the annlhilation of General Hous-
ton's army.

Kit, the little Texan, lay quite close now
il searcely breathed whild he lpoked down
upon the animited sceno as revealed by the
lone candle,

KIT'S DECIZION,

“If General Houston and nlg brave men
ara to be saved I must not loger here."” he
suld to himself. “The suspleloua calonel
will Inslst on gearching this plage before they
go away and I will be captured llke a gopher
It 1 stay,”

With the greatest cantion he crept toward
a little window in one end of the attic and
lovked out,

The night was not dark enough to con-
ceal the forms of the horses near the eabin
and hiteled to trees there, sod the momunt
Kit saw them he formed a hasty plan,

It was a long drop to the ground, with
feara of breaking a limb, and the boy did
not intend risking it. He believed that he
could climb down the logs on the outside
a8 he had ellmbed intd the garret from the
Inslde, and, with the rifle secured to his back
by a leather strap, he lowered himself from
the window,

It was o hagardous adventure for the hoy
for the least noise would botray him  and
a fall would seal his doom.

Wall did the lttle borderer know that lifo
trembled in the balances of fate as hond
over hand, with the sakillfulness of an Al-
pine ellmbar, he muode the descent,

He could hear the officers in the oabin
and through the chinks between the logs he
conld cateh glimpeses of the councll of war.

At last Kit dropped to the ground with
the softpness of a cat and for half a minute
stood wtill and listenoed.

Ho had gotten out of the old trap and ko
far was safe, but he had not passed the dan-
goer line.

Making his way to the horses he ap-
proached them with the skill he knew; they
stood around the trees near the cabln and
did not seem to see him,

Onee the boy went out of his way far
enough to look into the hut, the offiosrs hay-
Ik left the door open, and be saw the
angular figure of the arch enemy of Texas
in the light of the puttering candle,

A thrill went through the 1ttle marksman
as he thought how some of Genernl Hous-
halled the
ppportunity he then en’oyod; the 11%e of Santp
Anna wonld not have been worth the candle
at his foot, for they hated bim and with all
4 Toxan'y halrod,

Turning from the cabin, Kit, the Texas
boy, moved toward the horses and bogan Lo
untle the nearost one,

Ho waw that the anbmal was caparisonod
after the manner of the horaes of Mexican
offloers, and while he worked at the Hues ho
threw cautious glunces st the cablo

The council might eng abruptly and the
men might emerge from the empty hut

OFF FOR HOUSTON'S CAMP,

It did not take the boy long to untie the
stoed he had selected, and the followlng mos
ment he thres himeelf into the saddle,

He had heard that General Houston was
encampnd at A certaln spot miles from the
seeno of his adventure, and he resolved o
ride thither and warn the friend of Texus,

Kit was tolerably well acquainteg with tho
tay of the land, having rosmed over it during
his huntipg expoditions; but he had never
ponotrated to the plave where the Texans
wiore supposed Lo be encamped, "

Kit gulded the horse from the spot and for
gome Ume rode slowly, bul suddenly bending
forward bhe spoke to the sulmal, which
atarted off at a lvely gait.

=

one of them discovered that hin horse was
thissing

“The beast has untled himeelf again, &
trick of his;" exelaimed that worthy as he
looked at the vacant spot where his horas
had slood,

“You should get

Anna, and the offlcer, after looking In valn
for the horse and bealing the bush till the
othors grow tired of hin absence, was come
peiled to mount bolind one of his brother
soldiera and all rode awny

Muantime Kit, the Texas boy, wan riding
fast over the gloomy country toward the
camp of General Houston

Hoe kept the horsae in the teall as woll an
he was able and afier a long flde heard a
storn. “Halt!" which ¢avaed him to draw
rein and lean forward,

A man in the rough garb of a frontiers-
man loomed up In front #f him and Kit
asked him i he bad reached the Texan on-
eampiment,

“That's owing to who you are” was the
amawer, Yand vou may be milos from Goneral
Houston and you may be very close to him,
Who are von?

“IAL Beonson; Kit, the boy who shoots at
marks at the prizge tournaments ang—""

"Then you've foufid us, boy,"” was the Ine
terruption, aud the ploket aaked the boy to
dismount and follow him,

Delighied nt having found the army of n-
dependence Kit digmounted and eboyed,

Soon they oame upon a few fires busning
In® In a secluded valley and the boy woins
deted I he could be within the Hoes of the
Toxnn foroes, sinde ho had never visited an
armed camp.

SAM HOUSTON.

A tall, heavy set man was standing noar
0 few gonldering cmbérs, with his back
Lo the boy, and hix large hands folded b
hind him. The pleket stopped at slght of
this man and leoked ut hlm & moment as
if balf afrald to approach nearer,

Buddenly, however, the tall man turned
and Kit looked into a face he kilew on sight,
though he had never seen It before. e
know he stood in the presence of Goneral
Houston, the defender of Texan liberly, and
ong of the most noted men of hils doy.

Sum Houston fxed his gaze on the boy
marksman and molfoned him forward.

“Tell your story. What is it7" he said,
and thus addressed the boy obeved

Patlently did the backwoods commander
listen to every word, and Kt was not In-
tertupted til he had Anlshed hls narrative

They hod ou Inoa trap, sure ctough,
You 10 well to escape when you (did, for
it you lind not 1 wouldn’t have glven much
for the head that weara your coonskin cap,
hoy."

Sueh was Sam Houston's comment on the
thrilling story Kb had brought Lo camp,
and then e directed that the boy should
have @ blanket the rest of the night.

The next day there was active preparations
In the Texan eamp looking to the thwarting
of Banta Anon's Intended surprise, and whon
night canmie the camp was ready,

Helleving he had not bpen betrayed by
any ono, Santa Anna made tho well planned
attack, but pever Al am attacking urmy get
such a complete whipping,

Thoey found General Houston well prepared
for the attack and the Mexicabs werp com-
polledl to retroat, leaving numbors of thoelr
dead on the feld of battlog

Kit no! only remained in camp until after
the surprise, but he was enrolled in the
ranks# of the Texan army and a short time
lator took part in the battle of San Jacinio
by which Texas' Indepeéndence was galnoed,

It wae at this battle that Santa Anna him-
self fell into General Houston's hands and
Kit took the liberty of speaking o the dis-
tingulahed captive, asking him If he knoew
why the night attack had faliled,

The Mexican general  shook  hls  head,
whersupon Kit told the story of his advem-
ture in the old eabin and Bantek Anna re-
markad with cutting sarcasm that there
wonld have been one "Texas rat' less If ho
hand dreamed that the old garret held the
Iu\'ﬂlnnlnr_\' young spy.

Kit Denson lived to see Texas achieve her
Independence and for many years afterwards
he was often ealled om to relate how he
aaved General Houston's Mitle army of he-
rocs from annlhiliation at the hands of the
merciloas Mexicans,

PRATTLE OF THE Y

‘NGSTERS,
“Papa don't need to say his  prayveras,
Manuna—Why not? ***Cauge It's most morn-
in' when he goes to bed.'

“Wilite, why do you behave so to your
little sister? You've been bossing her aroundd
all day." “"We're only playing, ma,"” pleaded
Jennle in her brother's behalf, “He's pa
and m you.*

Hobblie—Mother, were all the bad men de-
agtroyed by the Mlond? Mother—Yes, my son.
Dobblo (who has just received a whipping
trom his father}—=When ix thers going to be
another food?

Teachor—Tammy, what do yon mean, you
naughty boy? Tommy—I alnt doln' nothin',
Teacher—Why, Tommy! you whistled; I
henrd you. Tommy—My mother says you
ghouldn’t believe all you hear,

“I ate more minee pie an' turkey yoster-
day than you did," bLossted one boy. *‘‘No,
you didn’'t, 1 ate the most." Let's tell our
dreams and see.'’

“Tommy Thompaon |8 n mighty lucky Loy,
aln't he, ma? “Why s Tommy lucky?"
COOaume i ma can't spank him with & hair
brush.'” YA why can't she?®'  'Cause
thelr hale brughes alun't got no handles,™

A little SFomerville girl going to church
with her mother last Sunday saw some men
working on the street car tracks,  “'Sce those
men breaking  the Sabbath,” sald  har
mether, thinking to suggest n moral lesson.
The litle girl watched them gravely, Then
she looked up in her mother's face and said:
“And can't God mend ¥

i
WIANTER SONG,

Bing me o song of the flercs north wind
Whirling the snow Into oddles and waves,
Tell of the havoe he leaves hehiind

As he onwitd raves, 1

Bing me a song of the Anshing steel

That skims the face of the poul and pond
Of the tingling blood the skiters foel,

And of glances fond.

Bing of the clder and nuts and wiie

Of the sparkling cup with Its wreath of
fonm,

Of the faming logs of the scented plne,

Oh, sing of homg!

Bing of the frost and the cold without,

Of the Jingle of bells as the eutters spin,
The echolng Inughter and merry shout
And the Joyvouwn din,

Sing how the wind for the dead year wills,
The stark dead year In his mantie hid;
Of stars that spangle the nky‘like niils

In his cotlin ld,
ISADEL. RICHEY,
Plattsmouth, Neb,
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THE KIDNEYS
PURIFY THZ BLOOD

AND THEY ALONE.

If diseased, however, they cannot,
and the blood continually becomes
more impure. Every drop of blood
in the body Fou through the kidneys,
the sewers of the system, every three
minutes, night and day, while life

endures,

“’Fﬁﬁf‘?dﬁ"'d feeling, the
vy, out t

unrest, ficlkle tite, all caused
uooa',’%'m dh.a w&
he kidneys properly ,.'If:.m their

funclions,

T'I'hm is z:vdt::bt about ﬁ
right, the cure is %ﬂ
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proof,

Tue four Mexicons then loft the cablo and

4 bettor steed or bLreak }-
hiin of the hably, captalh,” observed Santa~
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