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CHAPTER XVILL |

There was a tavern at the corner of |
the street, with a low bow-frented win-
dow, from which old Peter must have
seen me coming. e lurched out into
the middle of the road and stood there
waliting for me like nothing so much as
n great chimpanzes waliting an incentive
to attack. His back was bent with age,
so that his ‘eathery bhands with their
crooked and gnarled fingers hunz below
his knees, and to look up at me his lread
nas thrown back. Summer and winter
he were & pen-jacket with A guernsey
vynderneath and a fur cap which spread
his ears outward and covered his fore-
head. His shirt waz the color of an old
tanned sall Botween his protruding
cheek bomes and lower jaw kis cheeks
fell in, and his greai beak of a nose al-
most touched his bristled underhung chin.
His legs were bowed, and be stood with
liis feet well apart: altogether he was
the oddest specimer of homaaity yon
could well meet, and quite the most un-
piensant,

His attitude was openly defant, and
memed to say: “Here I am, and I'm pot
afraid of you. Wha? have you got to say
to me?”’

1 was not disposed to say anythfng to
him. That was not the place to bring
him to account for his misdeeds. I was
anxfous to get back to the cottage. His
presence alarmed me for the safety of
Psyche; for it was clear that her escape
was no longer a secret from old Peter,
who I could not doubt had followed me
foto the town and had lain in wait for
my return.

“Mind he ‘don't bite ye, sir” eaid a
.man at the door, grinning.

I brushed past old Peter, and pursued

uner, his features set

dogged determination.

spoke n word till we were

out n the lomely

then secing that his purpose was to

! and that I most shake him
1 ped. He stopped

at do you mean by this?”

I mean, you varmint?’ he
I mean to do what I
rights to walk along
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He slipped his hand in the

¥ pea-jacket and brought out
: e. “I'm ninety-four, but
2 doson such as you. Have a
'd rather nmot. You've got no
~ You're only a slinking thief.
\ ..:umo. ain’t you? You

a policeman to help
‘on to me?‘ Because you'reigot
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miore reason to

Why ain’t ye set the
.9 fear 'em 'an what I "ave.
robbed you; but you’ve robbed'
't want no one to help me;
- going to do this business my-
“to hunt yon down, and
; _you've stowed

. Now you know. B
3 SAy your prayers afore you try

Qgiy-t*eg."." s

To old Peter's disgust, 1 tacit!y declin-
be ‘uwr.}::o a fight, or even a

extraord inary a8 the old man's
rs were, he Id never
w for more than half

I ran back Inte the house and semrch-
&d every room, calling upon her again and
agaio with a dexpai~ in my voice that
iold me Bow dear she haa become to me,
Onee mpre 1 exploretl the garden with
ever-fading hope, and coming &t last to
tlrc. wicket at the side of the house which
commnnicated with the front garden, I
found that open.

Fhen it ocogmed to me that old Peter
had beawna ma, and not 1 him.
obvious now why he had stopped me in
the open streat at Towerbridge and tried
to provoke me to a quarrel; why when
he mpaw me resolved on golng through Fe-
clesham he allowed me to struggle up the
hll. e had suceeeded only too well in
saining time for my grandfather or some
other rascally accomplice to lure Psyche

ont of the cottage and make away with |

her. And while 1 wasted precious mo-
ments on the hill in the complacent delu-
slon that he was resting in the copse, hy

notiring enemy was plodding back by the |

ghortest road to lemd A hand. and with
that very hand might now be stifling the
poor child’s cres for belp.
me that I was something worse than a
*+31 to have overlooked a strategem so
paipable

CHAPTER XIX.

My first impulse was to make at once
for the Halfway Iouse an the chance of
finding Psyche there: but a moment's re-
flection convinced me that those who had
th> cunning ‘o devise this scheme of ab-
duction would never bave the folly fo
carry the girl to n place where she would
certainly be sought,

As I stood by ths open wicket, irreso-
lute s to which course it was advisable
to take, I heard the mound of a heavy
siouching step npon the sand. [ had list-
ened to such a sound too recently to be
mwistaken. It was old Peter. Coming in
‘front of the house, kv stopped and cast
hi« eyes at the door and the upper win-
dows, seratching his stabbly jaw with his
betked fingers dubitatively.

Standing by the wicket, at the side of
the house, a shrub screened me, and a fir
in the front garden threw a deep shadow
or the narrow path. I scarcely breathed.
He moved on slowly, and presently she
rustling of corm told me that he had
frroed dowa hy the edge of the field and
was skirting the helly hedge. Stepping
lightly along the garden path, I followed
the rustling of the corn till it stopped.
Then I heard him parting the holly with
the attempt to see into the garden. He
spent a few momenta in this endeavor,
and then, giving It up, be retraced his
steps and got into the road. Once more
the heavy, flat-footel step sounded upon
the road, and as it receded I made up my
mind to follow, soncluding that he would
make at once for the rendezvous where
Psyche had been taken.

I watched him from the garden until
the squat, roiling figure was only just
‘perceptible In the rapidly fading twilight,
and then followed, keeping on the turf
beside the standing corn. He kept stead-
ils on along the road for about a quarter
of a mile; suddenly he stopped, and then
turning toethe side he disappeared, and
nis steps became inaudible. Doubtful
wkether he had taken a path through the
cornfield, or was simply standing still to
make sure that hgo was not being follow-
ed, I redoubled the caution with which
I stole emward. - Shortiy a grunt a little
way ahead stosped me/ and 1 dimly per-
ceived the old man stretched out on the
terf not more tham half a dozen paces
frem me. He kicked off one boot and
then the other, muttering about the blis-
ters on his feet, and things in general

1 was puzzled; mol & word of exulta-
tion or triumph brightened up hiz mene-
logue such as a man in his condition
might have tried to console himself with.
Was I at fault again? Had I jumped
te the wrong conclusion? After all, might
I bave overlooked Psyche in some neok
or corner of ‘the garden? While these
questions were runsing through my mind
oli. Peter rolled over, and. making a pil-
low eof his arms, Jald his head upon them
with a grunt. The next grunt terminat-
e in a soore,

His heavy boots lay temptiagly be-
tween his blistered feet and me; the
means of checkimg pursuit by him lay
slmost within reach. I crept forward,
picked them nap, and retreating cautiously
bhpried the trophy into the midst of the
corn when I was a hurdred yards back

| on my way to the cottage.

At the gate I heard the distant mur-
mur of a voice, and peering quickly
through the oslley at the side of the
Louse, I saw I'syche in the garden seat
facing the lawn, but to my utter aston-
ishment Miss Duncar was seated beside
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mce and ler large dark jeyes
expression of childish fearless-
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tell what followed as Ethel

It was !

It seemed to |
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touch the sen, and the clouds lie on the
Hillee De you know, | think he loves the
sredt world bettor than 1 do, that is why
be dld mot tzke wp, that Is so strange fo
me--A werld without walls, because it s
0 new te me.’

“*‘How long bgye you beéen here, dmar?

“‘Only gome nights—I cannot count—
not many.’

“*‘And where have you come from?

“'I came from the caves where I have
lived always —-he caves under the sea, My
brether found me there, and brought me
away when the sea weant down.'

" ‘Whe Iz your brother?

“Psyche rubbed ber hanas caressioghy,
and ber face lit up wih a ‘beauntiful
smile,

* ‘I will pell you about my brothes’ she
said, ‘I think about bim always. I should
like to talk about himi  Yon are the first
| person 1 have ever talked to exeept Mm.'

“There was a seat at the border of the
drive. I led her to it, and we sat dowa
| side by side. 1 slipped wy hand umder
| ber arm, sud almost with surprise feund
she was warm and human. She lited
{my hand and caressed it with her cheek,
cand I sould aee «ic was thinking of he
| brother. ‘Tell me about kim,” [ axid.

“'He iz everything to me. All thet
1 sce and hear is lovely, the stars and
| the swallows, and the littlz golden caw;
{ the flowers and the bushes, this dress and
me shoes, all make me happy. But I
|l could do without them all. I should be
just as happy ‘v the cave with my eyes
shut and not a sound if only I could feel
my brother's hapd ix mine, IHave you
got a brother?

* ‘No, dear.’

" ‘Poor one, poor soul, said
terder pity, ‘sou Jdo not know what it
i to be happy. But you will when a
brother comes to lind you. I think we
musat 21l hava Lrothere thoush we dem't
know it till they come te us. Long, loong,
long years—longer than I ean récollect-—
I had no broiher, and my life was noth-
ing; but since he has come to me it das
been ol joy.'

* ‘Wahen did he find you, dear?

*“*Not long ngo, not long when I think
ol the deys that went before. Ah! they
were long, those days. when I saw noth-
ing but the rocks and sand, and had no
friend but my black caw, when I heard
ns sound but his voice and the whistle
up above when my food was sent down,
and my own voice when I sang. Some-
times I slept because I did not kmow
what to do, and sometimes I cried be-
cause I could not siecep. I wanted to
gleep forever. So those days seccmed very
long, and since then the nights bhave
been too short, For [ cannot see in the
day, you know, like my brother, and he
sleeps when the sun shines so that he
may be with me in the night.

(To be continued.)
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DOWN THE LADDER OF LIFR

Miserable Condition of an Man as
Compared with Early Ambitions,
I first met Freddy when he was §

years old.

“Freddy,” I said, “what are you go-
ing to be when you grow up?”’

1 guess,” replied Freddy, *’at me’ll
be a p'liceman.”

Freddy was a manly little chap of 10
years when I saw him again.

“My roung friend,” I inquired, “does
your amition still lean toward she po-
lice foree?”

“No, sir,” replied the youngster ; “I'm
going to be an artist and paint pictures,
An artist zets a lot of mouey.”

I met Freddy when he was 20 years
old. Me was a stalwart youth and
Lad just graduated from high school.

“Fred,” 1 asked, “what road have
you chosen for life's journey?”

“I have selected the road to literary
fiune,” he replied. *I shall write poems
and essays find the world shall palpi-
tate with eagerness te read my produc-
tions, I shall become rich and famous.”

I left Freddy to struggle with his
ambitions and slowly followed Father
Time to the evening of my life. One
day as L-walked feebly along the street
2 voice hailed me and an automobile
stepped at the curb.

‘“Why, blessgny soul,” I exclatmed,
"if it Isn't Frederick!”

“Yep,” replied a portly man of forty-
odd years: ' “I'm just trylng my new:
mwachine. Get in and take a ride?”

“No, thank you, Frederlck,” 1 re-
plied. “By the by, you are looking ex-
ccedingly prosperous. Are you a po-
liceman, an artist or an author¥®”

“Oh!” exclaimed Frederick, langhing
beartlly. “I gave up all those youthfui
fancies and started in to make money,
Haven't you heard? Why, I'm a plumb-
er”—Judge.

Lol Chen’s Good Heart.

After the Civil War many tales were
told of the devotion of the celered peo-
ple to Southern masters and mistresses
who had met with pecuniary losses dur-
ing the long struggle. The trying days
follorring the San Francisco disaster
brought to light many Instances of
equal devotion on the part of the Chl-
nese. .

“Lol Chen,” sald Mrs. Mason, whe
was visiting relatives in the East, “has
lived with us for six years. The only
vacatien he has had In all that time
was when he left us two years age %o
become a missionary. He was absent

| seven weeks. Afterward, all we ceuld.
‘| get out of him about his experience
was, ‘Lel lather be cook lan Clistian.”

“Bat,” continued Mrs. Mason, “Lol
showed that he could be a pretty good
Christian, too. Three days after the
earthquiake we found ourselves with a
roof over our heads, but with very lit-
‘tle money In our purses.’ Mr. Mason's

| business was gone, there was no way |

to get funds from the bank, the Oak-
laad shops refused credit.

*‘Loj, said I, ‘you must be very
careful with the provisions. We have
to pay cash for everything now, and we
have only six dollars. This trouble

i may last for a long time—it may be

months before we'll have any meney.’
. ““Tha’s all light,” returned Lol, grop-
ing Imside his shirt for a roll of bills,
‘Toi got plenty money—two hundled,

' [ ten dollar. You takee two hundled;
| Lol keep ten'” .

31 ixuds
“But,” said the good old- lady, “why
don’t you go to work?” ;
“Why, ma’am,” began the disreputa-
ble old loaYer, “yer see I got n wife sa’
five children to s ey Ty DN

‘| from the northern lakes to the Illinois
rivers and neighboring lakes. For the

| Lake Michigan fisherfes at first were

NAPURE'S LAYS DVERSIFIED
By FINCLING O WATERS OF
LARE AND RIVER
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Rewrite the ichthyology of America.
Insert under the headings denoting the
different specles many new varietles
unknown to former piscatorial
Add new subgeners and change the for-
mation of varieties. For a great (rams-
formatien in the fifth class of verte-
brate anlmals has resulted from the dig-
ging of the Chicago drainage canal and
the commingling of the lake's waters
with those of the rivers. The digging
of the channel across the great divide
that once separated Lake Michigan
from the Mississippi Valley has let
the lake fish into the Des Plaines, the
Illinois and the Mississippl rivers. The
geem!ng unnatural mmmlugliugjof wia-
ters has produced fishes that seem un-
natural—that is, when compared to our
present standards. New forms, new
varleties, types have appeared,
differing In color, s d
description from any other known to
the American pisciculturist. Coexist-
ent with the appearance of the new
kinds of fishes there Is noted a most
remarkable increase gemerally in the
number of the finny inhabitants of the
Des Plaines and Illinois rivers. The
Des Plaines River fairly swarms with
fishes, and fishermen are reaping a har-
vest such as their fondest fancy never
pictured In former times. All alongz
the canal, and the Chicago River, and
far down the Illinois River, the same
conditians are sioted to a greater or less
extent. Ichthyolegists have marvelled
at the seeming phenomena, and from
all sections of the country scientists
are coming to study the condltlons, to
make nofe of the new forms and record
them In the new history of American
fishes, which now must undergo a com-
plete revision. True, many dead fishes
have appeared In the rivers, but all
such show marks of violence and no
evidence of disease. It Is evident that
a great warfare is golng on among
them over which fanrilies and spectes
ghall have the best right to make the
river their future home.

With the Increase in the number of
the river fishes, there appears to be a
corresponding increase In the number
of Lake Michigan fishes. At least, all
the lake fishermen are complaining, and
the assertion is freely made that the
lake's finny tribe are being emqtled
through the canal Into the rlvems be-
yond the Chicago divide. Formerly
this divide formed 'a wall thirty mlles
wide between the lake and the rlver
fishes, and the types Inhabiting the two
waters, generally speaking, were en-
tirely separated and distinct. But when
the cana] was dug across the divide
and the Chicago River was turned up-
side down, and Instead of flowlng Into
the lake was made to become an out-
let of the lake and empty the lake's
waters into the canal and thence into
the Des Plaines and on Into the Mis-
sissippi Rlver near St. Louis, the lake's
fishes have gone with the outflowing
waters into the rivers, there to join the
river fishes and compete with them in
the struggle for existemce. Thousands
of these fishes, while being hurried on
with the current, have been noted with
the naked eye by boatmen and people
standing on the banks of the river and
canal. Sometimes the water seemed to
be fairly alive with them, and fisher-
men, unable to resist the temptation,
Enve defied the law, and, in nets, have

auled them to the shore in wagon
loads., Lake trout and perch, never
befor® caught outside of the lakes, have
been brought to shore by thousands all
along the canal and the Chicago and
Des Plalnes rivers. Lake herring, cisco
grayling, chubs, lake trout, white fish
and numerous other fishes, heretofore
regarded as exclusive inhabitants of
the great lakes, now swarm In the wa-
tars beyond the Chicago divide. White
bass, pickerel and’ muscallonge have
been found in goodly numbers, and two
specimens of the Michigan grayling,
heretofore found only In Lake Michi-
gan and in the waters of Michigan
State. have been caught,

Once they have crossed the bear-
trap dam at Lockport, there Is no way
for any of these great swarms of fish
to return to Lake Michigan, and they
must make their home in the rivers
beyond and fight for supremacy with
the old Inhabitants of these waters. It
is probable that the conflict which will
result in the surviva) of the'fittest, will
cause a weeding out of many of the
types now abounding, and some of the
river fish and some of the Iinvaders
from the lake will undoubtedly become
annihilated. Indications are, however,
that the general result will be most
beneficial to the lake fisheries. The in-
fusion of new blood into the old river
stock already seems to have added new
life to the waters, and hence, while the
Yishes are fighting for supremacy, they
are multiplying enormously, and the
splendid specimens of all the varietles
this season show that the health and
general physical condition have been
greatly improved. The fish feed upon
each other, and It appears that none &f
the deaths have resulted from other
causes than violence. The season has
afforded unprecedented sport for {hose
searching for game fish. Old-time
sportsmen have turned their attention

lore.
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small lakes all mslong the rivers show
the same wonderful increase In pls-|
catorial population. X

' Complaints of the alleged effects on

So far, the only solution of the prob-
lem that has been suggested is the
ilding of fishways at all the dams
locks along the artificial water
route, But this, It Is, feared, would
weaken the dams, qud it is doubtful If
it would be possible to construct them
in a manner that wguld permit the fish
to make thelr way %':wk to Lake Mich-
izan, once they had wandered so far
away as the [llinois River. Two meth-
ods of constructing the fishways have
been proposed—one consisting of what
Is known as a fish ladder, which would
consist of a serles of steps, over which
the water in descending would turn the
fall into a cascade, and thus permit
the fish to climb in pursuing
their return journey to the lake: the
other comprising a chute with a sinu-
ous traek for diminishing the velocity
and assisting the passage of the fish to
the level above the dam. DBecause of
the nature of the locks and dams,. their
width and number, it is doubted if this
device would prove successful, even if
the construction did not Interfere so
materially with the mechanieal opera-

back

» of the new types of

erent from anything
recorded mer naturalists, has
stirred up the scientists, and the here-
tofore despised Des Plaines River has
come into prominence as the center of
piscatorial interest, for it is here thgt
the new types and incercascd number of
fishes have attracted widespread atten-
tion,

The strange and new types of tishes,
never noticed to any great extent until
this year, are undoubiedly the result
of the intercrossing that came about
after the invaders from the lake had
accustomed themselves to the new en-
vironments. On finding It lmpossible
to make their way back to the lake,
they settled down te make the best of
thelr life in the narrow confines of the
rivers and accept the condition of mis-
cegenatiof with the river fishes as the
best for all concerned.—St. Louls Globe-
Democrat.

NEEDLEWORK FOR SCHOOLGIRLS.

Benefits of Learning How to Sew
Skilfully and Correctly.

The ability of a girl to do without
teaching anything she is called on to
do Is pretty generally taken for grant-
ed. She imitates the countryman who,
being asked If he could play the violin,
replied, “I guess so; I never tried!”
Thousands of girls marry and set up
housekeeping whose experience in cook-
ing consists in making “fudge” and
concocting a Welsh rabbit on a chafing-
dish—pleasant eating In their place, but
Inadequate for the dally food of a
hard-working husband.

So, also, the girl is supposed to know
by instinct how to mend and sew. A
certain young wife became on her mar-
riage the stepmother of three small
children. The first jweek’s .mending-
basket was a revelation fo her of her
own helplessness, 2

“I was tempted to stop the holes with
court-plaster,” she confessed afterward,
“and I dare say It wouid have been as
effective as what I managed to do.”

Two generations ago in a famous
school for girls in an Eastern city sew-
Ing was an important part of the cur-
riculum. The first task of a newy stu-
dent was the making of a shirt ror
father or brother. Every stitch in that
shirt was set by a thread. If a seam
had to be ripped a dozen times, it must
be fit for the closest inspection. This
zeal on the part of the school was some-
times excelled In the home.

A tradition lingers In one family of a
daughter who went to that school when
she was 6 years old. So well dld she
sew at that age that she was excused
from making the shirt, and set at once
to a bit of fine needlework—a wide
muslin collar, covered with embroidery
as exquisite as lace.

The promise of the G-year-old child
was richly fulfilled, and her needle was
for a long lifetime a high satisfaction
to herself and a joy to her fortunate
family and friends. Sewing was never
a slavery to her, but always a fascl-
nating creative occupation. The patch
on a jacket, the darn of a stocking or
the embrolidery of a gown or a napkin
were allke weicome calls upon her ca-
pable fingers. When people spoke of

I I Enow
USkilful hands, even better than hiang

—
ney abllity to turn off sewing, she useg
to shy:

“That’s because I know
because 1

how to sop
3
how Was  tanzhy
hands, make  Lght
Cempanlion.

work !""—You ;[)"'

HOW T0 GROW IIARR.

"ormer Naval
Plan to Rethnich

Surgeon Hax Novel
Bald Pates,

Breathe properly, and you'll never b |

bald.
breathe properly and your hair
start “coming In" again.
boiled down advice of Dr. Delos L. Par

If you're already partially bald,
will

ker, a former United States naval sur- 00

geon,

Parker came to the above conclusion
by a series of experiments, He impris.
oned a quantity of expired breath in a
jar containing a few drops of water,
and kept it in a warm room. A week
or ten days later he Injected a quantity
of the liquid left in the bottom of the
jar into a pigeon and awalted develop-
ments, Presently the pigeon’s feathers
began to fall out, lie continmed the In.
Jections regularly, and within a few
days the bird's coant had entirely dis-
appeared. When the Injections were

DR. DELOS L. PARKER.

discontinued the pigeon regained Its
coat. The experiments were repeated
with dogs and hens, and the results
were the same,

Dr. Parker reached the conclusion
that expired alr, remaining In a man’s
lungs long enough for the decomposi-
tion of the organic matter to take place,
resulted in the formation of a poison
which affected the rocts of the hair
and caused it to fall out. Deep breath-
ing expels the air and with It the pol-
son,

The doctor secured a number of par-
tially bald men and got them to breathe
by proper methods. In a few days the
dandreff, which is invariably an ac-
companiment to baldness, ceased; the
halr stopped falling out and a new
growth started. In six weeks the im-
provement was very noticeable.

HOW TO REDUCE THE FLESH.

Increasing the Lung Capacity Is the
First Requisite.

To increase the lung capacity is the
first step in the reduction of flesh, says
Outing. For this purpose running is, I
think, superior to any other cxercise.
Boxing and bandball are also excellent
for the “wind.” And these exercises
will do more to increase the respira-
tory functions; they will greatly stim-
ulate the circulation as weli as all the
secretory and excretory processes.
What leg exercise will not do, how-
ever, is oxldize, to '‘any great extent,
the soft tissues of the trunk and arms.
True, by stimulating the organs of
elimination and by increasing lung ca-
pacity, leg exercises will oxidize upper
tissues somewhat; but when fat is not
replaced by muscle, it has a strong ten-
dency to reform.

A bad effect of lez exercises exclu-
sively is that they draw a mujor part
of the blood, rich In oxygen, to the low-
er limbs; whereas if vigorous arm and
trunk exercises were executed, beside
the leg exercises, much blood would be
attracted also to the upper parts
which would ‘then be oxidized to the
best advantage, their lost fat being, dt
the same time, replaced by solid tis-
sue, and hence having little tendency
to reform. Running, therefore, splen-
did esercise though it is, should’ be
supplemented by vigorous “upper” ex-
ercises. By vigorous upper exercises
I do not mean calisthenics nor any
kind of so-called light exercises; I
mean reasonably hard work.

Why They Argue.

“Some big-voiced men,” sald Uncle
Eben, “gits into arguments 'cause dey
aln't got time to go to a ball game and
do deir hollerin’ In de regular way."”—
Washington Star.

What a slovenly old world this would
be If vanity were eliminated therefrom.
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