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Rendered by Attorney General—{Ques~
' tiome of Alleged Overcharges Disoussed

q;wu.d'm.

Des Moines, Jan. 2.—The opinion of
Attorney General Mullan on the quest-
{ons arisiog from fhe alleged over
charges of insurance companies by
Auditor Merriam for examinations
and alleged unauthorized examina-
tions was flled with the secretary of
the executive councll yesterday. The
opinion was delivered in a sealed en-

‘| velope and Nas not been made public.

State Treasurer Gilbertson will be

in the city to-day and it is expected
there will .be a full meetting of the
council when the. matter is brought
up.
There is much epeculation on the
nature of the opinion rendered by the
attorney general. There ie practic-
ally no doubt that it is favorable to
Auditor Merriam and that as the re-
sult of it, the invéstigation will not
proceed further so far as the execu-
tive council is concerned. There Is
reason to belleve the opinion relates
chiefly to the question whether the
auditor is required to make an ac-
counting of fees received by himself
or his insurance examiner for the ex-
amination of comranies. Attorney
General Mullan holds such an account-
ing is not required under the law. Un-
der section 175 of the code of 1873 the
auditor was required to make an ac-
counting, but the law enacted by the
Twenty-seventh general assembly on
the subject of fees does mnot require
an accounting of charges made. and
collected for examinations.

It is not known whether the attor-
ney general enters into the question
of authority to make examinations,
but it i& understood the council has
not asked for a ruling on this point,
and that it is taken for granted the
authority which Mr. Merriam claims
was given him by the old council ex-
tends over Into the period of this coun-
cil,’ inasmuch as it has never been
revoked.

Attorney General Mullan will not
be at the meeting of the council when
the auditor’s case {® considered, as
he left for Waterloo last night and
today will depart for Washington,
where he will appear before the Su-
preme court Monday in the case of
the state ve. James Easton, former
president of the First National bank
of Decorah, who is charged with be-
Ing - guilty of a felony in receiving
deposits when. his bank was Insol-
veal.:

COAL 18 SCARCE.

Dealers Cannot Fill Orders Recelved
For Immediate Shipment.

Moines, Dec. 29.—Coal deal-
ers \gay | 7Y -me:. cold snap
of the patt/weéek has exhausted the

o

gy

| coal supplies that had been accumu-

lated at many'points in the state dur-
ing the weather and that they are
agaln up to their necks in rush orders
trom dealers who are demanding im-
mediate shipments and claiming that
unless“they are made suffering will
be occasioned,

In Des Moines the situation has not
shown marked improvement over a
week ago and orders booked a week
ago are just being filled. The com-
panies are in slightly better shape
for handling shipping orders, though,
and are keeping up to within from
three days to a week of them.

Continued cold weather it is feared
will make the situation out in the
state serious. In Des Moines dealers
say that so long as consumers will
keep up Jhe good work of ordering
a week to ten days ahead of time of
actual need that there is no actual
danger of serious trouble.

Shippers are carding the retall trade
in the state and urging upon it the
necessity of taking advantage of the
first mild weather to stock up and
relieve the situation at the mines, say-
fog that if they allow their stocks to
ran low there will be no help for
them in the event of another cold snap.

GAME WARDEN INTERFERED.
i e
Was Told to Chase Himself by Busi-
ness Men of the City.

‘Waterloo, Dec. 31.—Because of the
terrifice lce gorges in the Cedar river,
the Waterloo and Cedar Falls Union
Mill company has practically been put
out of business for a few days. Yes-
terday Superintendent Illingworth, in
an effort to resume activities, started

| a gang of men with saws and dyna-

mite to work at the lower dam, hop-
ing to shoot away the ice so as to
give him sufficlent water for operat-
ing purposes. When the report reach-
ed Deputy Game and Fish Warden
La Tier that dynamite was being used
on the river, he hurried to the spot
and ordered the firing of explosives
discontinued, but Mr. Illingworth was
very determined and replied to the
effect that his property was at stake
and he considered it of more value
than all the suckers {n the river.
And besides, he said, the citizens of
Waterloo would back him up in his
actions. Mr. Illingworth hopes soon
to have the gorge broken and floated
over the dam. The ice gorge is the
most gigantic that has ever been
noted by residents now alive. The
gorge starts three miles’ below the
city and extends to the upper dam.
Formed-at the beginning of the cold
weather it gives warning of more seri-
ous resulte ahead in, case it cannot
be broken up. - There was a blockade
of the same character, but not as ex-
tensive, in 1872. 3

< “Land s _mighty cheap here. You
can buy a good farm for a song.”
“Just, my darn luck! I can’t sing.—
New York Sun. :

CENTERVILLE ON JANUAR( 15TH.
‘Drake: University Will Go Down En-
. " masse in a Special Train.
Centerville, Dec.. 31.—January 15 is
the date declded upon for the dedlca-
tion of the new Centerville public H-
brary dopated by ex-Governor Fran.

are | cis Marion Drake,. A speoial train

| sev

will be run from Des Moines carrying
: ‘hundred’ studonts and friends
University .to. Centerville to

‘the exercises and ‘pay homage
ex-gnvernor. and ‘the ‘patron

.“':w

o /
Mysterious Joo Howird Wee Wound-
od Three Times In the Fight.

Cliaton, Ia., 29.—~One of the

‘| most sensational hold-ups (n the his.

tory of thé city occurred here recent-
1y when three masked men entered
the apartments of Joe Howard and
three companions and  demanded
their valuables, Howard had & belt
around his waist containing $1,000,
and $250 in his pocket, beside a val
nable ddamond ring and a diamond
stud, and would not give up his val
uables,

He grappled with one of the robbers,
and in the struggle that ensued, was
shot three times. However, owing to
the fact that the men were locked in
tight embrace, the rabber could not
get a good shot, and all his bullets
struck at such an,angle that serious,
but not fatal wounds were inflicted.

Seeing that he conld not escape the
robber, Howard fell at the last shot
and felgned death, but the robber was
not to be balked and commenced to
hunt for the man’s money, whereupon
the struggle was renewed. The rob-
ber got & diamond pin from Howard's
tie, but while trying to take a ring
from the latter's finger, Howard se-
cured the pin and threw it into a cus-
pidore. When his pistol emptied, the
robber struck Howard on the head,
laying open the scalp.

Howard then kicked out the win:
dow and called “murder,”whereupon
the burglars fied. While the fight
was in progress one of the other. rob
bers relleved Howard's companions
of thelr valuables and $200, while the
other stood guard at the stairs. There
is no clew.

The robbery raised the question as
to who Howard is and what is his
business. He has elegantly furnished
apartments and appears to be wealthy.
He came here from Chicago several
months ago. but has never made
known his business. He does mot con-
duct & gambling house, yet gamblers
are his companions. He géts several
telegrams each day, but there is noth
ing to Indicate his business.

MAYOR ABSCONDED.
Three Petitions for Attachments Filed
in Court.

Cedar Rapids, Dec. 30.—According
to several petitions filed with _the
clerk of the district court, H. M. Shel
don, mayor of Coggon, has absconded.
Dame Rumor claims that the head of
municipal affairs did not take his de
parture alone. In three petitions at.
tachments against his property are
asked for.

Frank C. Sherman, Eva Chesmore,
Anna Fishtemier and Ida 8. Powell
have filed & petition making Mr. Shel.
don, as administrator of Willlam H.
Sherman, deceased, defendant in an
attachment proceeding. They ask for
a judgment against the defendant for
the sum of $1,375.69 with interest at
6 per cent from December 25, 1902,
and pray that they be given an attach-
ment against his goods and chattels,
It is claimed that »7." Sheldon was
appointed administrator of the estate
March 17, 120z, and that no part of
the estate fas as yet been turned over
to the héirs. It is alleged that on
December 19, 1902, the defendant ab-
sconfled and that ordinary process can-

bt be served upon him. *

The mayor is a married man and
his disappearance for unknown quar-
ters has caused considerable comment.
It has been strongly intimated that
Sheldon took a woman with him, a
woman other than his own wife, and
that he has gone with no intention of
returning.

MRS. A. L. BONAWITZ SUICIDES.

Left a Letter Saying That She Loved
Chris Ritter, a Bartender.

Marshalltown, Dec. 31.—Mrs. Min-
nie Bonawliz, wife of A. L. Bonawitz,
a horse buyer of thus place, shot her-
self tarough the lungs at 1:10 this
morning. The bullet ended her life,
She wrote a note to the public in
which she stated that she killed her
gelf for the love of Chris Ritter, a bar-
tender of this city.

Mrs. Bonawitz was recently involv-
ed in a scandal at Ames with M. C.
Dakin, a wealthy capitalist of State
Center, and the attacks upon her
good name since that affair have been
so serious as to worry her.

In her letter ghe stated that she was
heartbroken and that Ritter was the
only man she loved.

Mrs. Bonawitz was the daughter of
D. F. Mann, a prominent and respect-
able farmer living near Laurel, She
was a strikingly handsome woman,
was only 25 years of age, and was very
attractive. She was first married to
Bonawitz in 1896. After a few years
of married Jife they separated on ac-
count of charges of iInfidelity which he
preferred against her. They were
divorced, but were remarried during
the last year at Eldora.

The suicide has created a sensation
because of the former escapades of
the woman, and her former promi-
nence in coclety in this city and at
her old home of Laurel. Her parents
are heartbroken over the affair. Even
her wronged husband {8 grief stricken
ﬁtr the tragic ending of Mrs. Bonawitz’

e.

TURNS MOTHER INTO STREET.
Dr. Engle at Crescent City Alleged to
Have Been Cruel.

Crescent, Dec. 30.—Some months
ago Dr. Engle of this place was di-
vorced from his wife and, with her
12-year-old daughter, she went to
make her home elsewhere. The doc-
tor sent to Minnesota and had his
aged mother come on to keep house
for him. Everything seemed to go on
all right until Tuesday of this week,
when Mrs. Engle returned to the home
of her divorced husband. The mother
was turned into the street and but
for the kindly aid of the citizens and
authorities would no doubt have been
frozen to death. Since Tuesday the
doctor amd his divorced wife are al-
leged to have been living together as
husband and wife. They have been
divorced before this time and were
remarried, and it {s now anticipated
they will remarry a second time,

The doctor's aged mother is now
making arrangements to go to a
g?’ughter, who lives . at Litchfield,

nan.

The. more you try to deserve the
more you are likely to achieve.

LA PORTE SUFFERS BAD FIRE.

Barn of Dr. Fisher Is Consumed by
Flames,

La Porte City, Dec. 29.—A fire from
some mysterious reason caught in the
barn of Dr. G. W. Fisher’s home Fri-
day night, and before it could be ex-
tinguished had destroyed a large quan-
tity of hay, 300 bushels of oate, and
five fine bike racing sulkies valued at
$500. ° The total loss is figured at
with insurance ‘to’ the ‘amount

| WABASH TRAIN WREGKED.

Twe Cars Crushed 8y Engine and

¢ - Crowley Injured..

Des Molnes, Jan. 2.—East bound
Rock Island freight No. 84, in charge
of Conductor Kline, caused a wreck
near Great Western Junction at 9:66
last night, by running through the in-
coming Wabash freight No. 67, In
charge of Conductor Crowley and En-
gineer Margram. With the exception
of Conductor Crawley, no’' one Wwas
injured, -although & lady and child,
passengers on the Wabash freight,
and the crews were badly shaken up.
The scene of the collision is near
East Elghteenth and Market setreets
and at the junction of the Rock Is-
land tracks. ‘They cross at an angle
of about 45 degrees, :

The Wabash train carried eighteen
cars and a caboose and &ixteen of
these had cleared the crossing when
Rock Island train hit the first of the
Jast two cars, The two cars werc
loaded with coal and .80 great was the
force of the impact that they were
literally smaghed to pleces and toss
ed into a ten foot ditch to the north
of the tracks, The only part of the
two which remained Intact were the
rear trucks of the first car. The c&
boose was turned half around and
stood straight across the tracks.

The Rock Island engine was one of
the big 1400 series and with the ex:
ception of the loss of the pilot sus
talned no damage, and when It back:
od away from the ruins threw lighi
from its head on the wreck. ¢

Conductor Crawley of the Wabash
train lays the blame of the wreck or
the Rock Island engineer and sald
that the latter did not whistle for the
crossing or ring his bell. Both trains
were traveling at a good rate of speec
and the headlight of the Incoming
train was probably obscured from the
view of the Rock Island engineer by
the big Eighteenth street elevator.

“The sixteen cars of the Wabask
train which were not injured’by the
collision were pulled into the city anc
a switch engine was gent after Craw
ley, who was removed to Mercy hos
pital in charge of Dr. Finlayson. His
injuries, though serious, are not neces
sary fatal. His right ankle was dis
located, he was badly bruised all oves
his body and sustained internal:injur
ies which make the case serious.

A wrecking crew in charge of Supt
Wagner of the Des Moines Union left
at midmight to clear the track.

SMALLPOX IN DAVENPORT,
8ix Well Developed Cases Are Re
ported in That City.

Davenport. Ia., Dec. 29.—The cold
weather has caused the smalpox bacil-
lus to grow robust. Six cases are re-
ported by the city physician in two
homes already under quarantine. In
one of these—the Jens home—the en-
tire family, living over a confection:
ary shop on Unmion and Washington
streets, is infected- with smalipox. The
Ehlers family, in which the disease
was discovered on December 14, shows
two more victims, As the outbreak
is in homes already under quarantine,;
and where exposure assisted it, there
is no cause for alarm, if infection can
be balked elsewhere. ‘

Health Officer High states that none
of the Infected parties were vaccinat:
ed, and attributes their present con-
dition to this omission. -

The cases of smallpox as reported
Monday morning_were as follows:

Mrs. Jens, ‘1530% Union 'street;
Edward Jens, 1530% Union street;
Elmer Jens, 1530% Union street;
Charles Jens, 1630% Union street.

There are four additional cases in a
home  already quarantined, wherein,
on December 22, the case of Frank
Jens was discovered and reported by
Dr. Henry Matthey.

The other two cases are in the Ehl
ers family at 1425 Marquette street,
wherein Carl Ehlers was quarantined
on December 14 last. The new cases
there are Mrs. Carl Ehlers and Henry
Ehlers, the latter of tender age.

DIES IN. TERRIBLE AGONY.

Mrs.- Henry Miller of Ottumwa Burns
to a Crisp.

Ottumwa, Dec. 30.—Awakened from

sleep to find her clothing on fire, Mrs

Henry E. Miller suffered from burne
which covered the greater part of her
body, when her sufferings ceased and
she passed away. It is supposed her
clothing caught fire from sparks from
a stove beside which she had been sit:
ting and had evidently fallen asleep
The fatality occurred early Saturday
morning.

Mrs. Miller suffered tortures from
the buros on her body, as she re-
mained conscious until death came at
1 o’clock this afternoon. The greater
part of the skin from her head to her
feet was burned to a crisp and it was
necessary to completely swath her in
bandages, but this did not allay her
awful sufferings. All the efforts of the
physicians were directed toward al
leviating the pain, as it was known
that it would have been impossible
to save her life if the burns had cov.
ered but half as much of her body as
was. consumed by the flames.

REV.DREW MAY CLEAR HIMSELF.

It Is Charged He Was Victim of Con.
spiracy.

Columbus Junction, Dec. 31.—The
outcome of the trial of Rev. Monroe
Drew is regarded by many here as ona
of the outrages of the day, Many do
not hesitate to say that a most use
ful man in the community was re.
moved by a conspiracy, The cammis-
sion which tried Drew did so hehind
closed doors and no official publica
tion has been given out. It is 1 nown,
however, that he has been suspendeqd
from the work of the ministry for a
gpace of one year. At the end of that
time he may be reinstated, depending
entirely upon the attitude the rresby
tery may assume in the matter, There
was no criminal cherge against him,
only petty charges by his wife, a wo-
man with whom his lite seemed to be
absolutely incompatible.”

Colton: It 'is always safe to learn
even from our enemies—never safe
to instruct, even our friemds.

It's the girl who can't' sing tha!
geems anxious  that everyone shoulc
know it.
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Des Molnes, Dec) 26.—At its Tow
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CHAPTER XI,

“Let us go to the prefetto,” sald the
monk, “and give him warning of the
evil work that is planned against him
to-night, The prefetto ls our master.
We must protect him, for he s the
representative of the king. What is
your name, sou?" ’

“I am called Dambo, father.”

“Come with me to the prefetto,
Come, traveler; I will need your evi-
dence as wel).”

Wondering what desperate game the
monk was about to play, I followed
bhim. The monk spoke a few words
to the gnard. A servant was sum-
moned, and we were led into the pres-
ence of the master of all Cagliarl.

“Your excellency!” sald the mbnk,
by way of salutation.

“Yes, Brother Michael,” responded
the prefetto. “You have news of im-
portance to convey. So said the serv-
ant. I am ready to listen.”

“Your excellency,” sald the monk,
“it is my good fortune that I haye
become possessed of important knowl-
edge that concerns your safety and
that of the fair Signorina Barlotti, who.
is under your roof.”

The prefetto started.

“That cursed American?” he said.

“No. This time it is one of your
trusted friends who is plotting against
you, and who would, but for our
friends here, murder you this night
and carry away the signorina for his
own.”

“Sacre!” exclaimed the prefetto,
turning pale and looking st Dambo
and me with staring eyes. “Is this
true? Have I a friend so false? His
name! His name! 1 demand his
name!"” ¢

“Slow, your excellency. Do not be
come excited,” said the monk, calmly.
“It 18 the Count di Pordino who thus,
plots- against you.”

“Pordino? Impossible! He was
here to-day and drank wine with me,
and we spoke of his approaching mar-
riage to the ward of my poor brother.
He! Is he so bad as that? Let him
enter here and my own hand shall
*glay him!”

And as the enraged prefetto uttered
his threat against the count I thought
of the words carved in the wall of the
cell in the Torre dell Elefante and in
the marble of the grotto, “Henry Thor-
lane. I.will avenge.”

The prefetto called the officer of
the guard and “told him the facts. The
count was expeeted about midnight,
anda it was nearly that now.

“Remember,” said the prefetto, as
his captain was leaving. “Kill all the
others, but leave the count to me!”

The bells of the monastery were
ringing the hour of midnight, and the
darkness of a cloudy night was over
everything, when we, who stood in a
waiting attitude on the front porch of
the prefetto’s villa, were startled by
a yell that came from a coppice to the
right. A shot was fired, evidently by
one of the prefetto’s guards, and the
tiash of his rifle lighted up the grounds
for an instant. And in that instant
we saw the forms of men running to-
ward the villa. "

suddenly some one placed lights in
the windows of the villa, which threw
a glare out Into the night, and by this
light the -guards of the prefetto saw
the attacking party, and forméd to
meet them.

The villa became the scene of inde-
scribable excitement and actlvity. The
screams of frightened women, the
servants of the household, pierced the
air, and rang out in unison with the
hoarse shouts of the soldiers and the
cries of the attacking party.

The leader of the attacking crowd
was but thinly disguised. The Count
di Pordino was a tall man, and bore
himself with a carriage that was too
marked in character to be easily over-
looked. He was not wounded in the
charge, and in the glare of the lights
in the windows he could be seen urg-
ing his men on. . ’

The prefetto, with a muttered curse,
sprang forward, evidently to meet the
count face to face. As he leaped from
the porch, the Jesuit slid after him. I
was about to follow, when I missed
Dambo, who had been standing be-
hind me. A rush of fear came over
me. Dambo had had another purpose
in coming to the villa than to warn
thei prefetto. . He had before attempt-
ed Nita Barlotti’s life—he would do it
again,

Dropping my peddler’s pack I bound-
ed through the halls and up the stairs

. toward Nita’'s room.

In the excitement the door of Bar-
lotti’s room had been opened. I reach-
ed the upper hall just in time to see
Dambo, knifs in hand; enter her door.

fhen. a scream, in a voice which I
recognized as Nita’s, told me the vil-
lain was at his work. Panting, I
plunged on, and reached the room, to
see Dambo, with a knife upraised in
his right hand, while his left clutched
the frightened girl by the throat.

Raising my club, I uttered a prayer
for muscular strength. It must have
been answered. Tae club descended
upon the skull of Dambo, and he fell
back, half stunned, the hand. that had

. been at Nita's throat relaxed its hold,

and the Raife fell from the other to
the floor.

“Nita!” I cried, seizing the half
fainting girl, and seeking to reassure
her. “You are safe! You know me!
1 am Wilberton, your friend!"

“Signor Wilberton!” ghe gasped.
‘“What does it mean? And what means
all the noise, the shots and the cries?
Are we attacked? Are they friends
or foes? 1Is the prefetto’s house in
danger?”

Y threw aside my wig and beard to
assure her of my ldentity. ;

“The villa Is attacked by the Count
df Pordino,” I said, “who seeks to take
you away by force. But the warning
was brought in time, and, the soldiers
of the prefetto are fighting oft the
forces of the count.”. . FIRENT 2

Nita was now beside herself with
[Erief, passion and fear, Stooping,

the' knife that Dambo had

»

less under the effects of the merclless

.en off, disclosing the features of the

.that Brother Michael is none other

never risks his life in a fight with

she |

lar little fingers grasped 3
of the knife in a most determined way.
Now Dambo, who had been motion- |

blow 1 'had given him, began to crawl
away from me. Springing to the win-
dow, which was shaded with heavy
lace curtains, held in festoons by cord,
I tore the cord away, and seizing the
Italian, bound him strongly and se-
curely, and warning him not to make
any fusther attempt to escape, left
him in & heap on the floor.’

The din in and around the.villa was
now. something awful, Sounds of rifle
shots, cries, shrieks, moans and curses
reached us through the doors and win-
dows. and I rushed out on the balcony
to get a peep at the scenes of war be-
low.

More lights had been brought. Lan-
terns flashed all over the villa grounds.
The monastery bells were clanging the
midnight alarm. The battle had be-
come a hand-to-hand struggle, the
forces of the prefetto essaying not
only to defend the villa from attack,
but to:drive the invaders from the
place, and the horde of cutthroats un-
der the Count di Pordino still hot in
the hunt for Nita Barlotti, and what-
ever else of plunder they could lay
their hands to.

Backward and forward the clashing
groups ran, shouting, shooting, stab-
bing, blfnded by rage and passion, in-
flamed by the blood already spilled, de-
stroying life where they could, fearing
not death themselves.

To my eye it seemed as it the
Count di Pordino’s bandits were gain-
fng. And if the military failed to
arrive from Caglari, all would soon
be up: with Nita Barlotti and me.

Apart from the. other struggling
combatants, two stalwart men swayed
to and fro in a fight to the -death.
One had worn a mask, and it had fall-

Count dif Pordino. The other was
Maligni, the prefetto of Cagliarl.

They were armed with knives, and
as they writhed and twisted in each
other’s grasp, the knives were
plunged first into one and then into
the other, until it seemed as if they
surely must drop dead from their
wounds.

Near these two struggling princi-
pals in the affray stood Brother Mich-
ael, the Jesuit, and so silent and cold
was he, amid the boiling and seething
of the c¢aldron around him, that his
calmness thrilled me as Iin another
some great deed of valor might do.

And Nita saw him, and watched the
silent figure a moment in wonder, so
distinct and apart from the entire
scene did he seem to be.

“Signor!” she whispered. *“See
that silent monk. Is he not grandly
calm amid all the horrors around
him! He is different from the others.
See how noble and still he is.”

“Yes,” I replied, in a whisper.
“That is Brother Michael—a Jesuit.
He saved me from the soldiers and
prison guards when I ran away, and
he saved my life from a wound they
gave me. I have my suspicion that
Brother Michael is one whom the pre-
fetto tninks is doing servile penance
in the monastery. Perhaps you have
heard of Henry Thorlane. 1 think

than he in the —"

“Henry Thorlane!”

The cry rang out from Nita’s lips
with a wildcess that frightened me,
and caused-the silent monk to look
toward us. -

“Henry Thorlane!” she cried again.
“No, no; it cannot be Henry' Thor-
lJane. Henry Thorlane is deau! He
dled 'when——"

She reeled. Her hands went up to
her head. With a gasp and moan, she
sank into my arms and lost all con-
sciousness. ‘I nurriedly carried her
into the room and placed her on the
bed. Water was handy, and I bathed
her face with it. When the fight
should be over, I-would call for liquor
and give it to her.

I stepped out on the balcony again
to see how the fight was progressing.
Suddenly the prefetto and his murder-
ous foe, Pordino, relaxed their hold
and fell together.

Encouraged by this, the bandits re-
newed their attack. - The villa must
certainly fall into their hands.

Just then, by a sudden movement,
the silent monk drew from his bosom
a peculiar symbol and -held it aloft.
He spoke a few words, and I heard
exclamations of surprise ejaculated
among the crowd of Pordino's hire-
lings. They swarmed around the
Jesuit, who spoke to them again, it
seemed in a commanding way.

*‘Then the attacking party turned,
and just when they seemed to have
everything in their grasp, they filed
silently out of the place, leaving the
defeated soldiers of the prefetto dum-
founded at this new turn that affairs
had taken.

Bending over the fallen chiefs, the
monk felt their breasts as if to learn
whether they were alive or dead. ‘The
investigation. evidently satisfled him,
Zor he turned and signaled for some
of the house servants and soldiers to
carry the prefetto.and the count into
‘the house. T e

Thoroughly bewildered now, I made
sure that Dambo’s cords were gsecure,
dragged him out of Nita's room and
into that in which Pacho Maligni had
been killed, and, locking bothdoors;
put the keys *n ‘my pocket and went
down to meet Brother Michael.

On the stairs I met Mutterelll, who
was sauntering carelessly along smok-
ing a cigarette, :

“You here?” I crled. "I aid not see
you in the fight.”

“No, signor,” he sald. “A man who
has prospects of fifty 'thousand lire

bandits. 1 was looking for

have something for you.”

" From under his jacket he took

box~—the red tin box that had been

uk“::h gromd’Pachd o MaHgnf. . .
“Where did yon get'that?” I asked,
la n.qw.%y'*~ 2

to connect | with

you. ‘1

o sata. "1t

the library. Upon one
fottq. and vnon the other
dl Poroine, It was evid
my unpracticed eyes, that:
men were dying. N
Physicians who had hurried
villa, aroused@ by the m |
the imonastery, weéré WOrkiGg
them, and by the side of eack
& monk, holding & cruciiix in'k
“That is all we can do,” sal®
“The wounds are fatal.’ Nll y
prefetto nor the Count di Pord
live till daylight.” ;
The wounded men Jooked -
them. They were Consclous,
heard their doom as pronow
the physiciag. 3
Brother Michael stepped 1
them, and sald: i
»Sons, you have heard
words of the physician, Makes
peace With God, for you wills
stand before him to be Jjudg
your deeds on earth, and if:
been evil, for the degree of
tance and reparation you hav.
Have you, Count di Pordino,"
or secrét on your soul W
wish to confess and recelv
tion and forgiveness before
before the final and the 4
Judge?” R s
The count looked at the mc
bly a- moment and slowly shook
head. - : .3
“Is there nothing? nk, €0
of your past life, 1Is | r_o\n
Have you ever borme
against anather? . 1 ¢
A ‘frightened look came.
count’s eyes. Ryoree. i
“Ah!” softly said'Brother
“There is something.  Is it
Henry Thorlane?” . = > « =
The count made a sign of AS
“The crime with which he
charged, and for which he was
tenced to a‘servile penance for,
ty years, and for which his estats
confiscated and turned over to youl
hands—did -he commit: that: crimeTg:
Was he an enemy- of. the prefetto?™}
The lips of the dying count 3 ¥
the word “No.” PR Ly
The monk then turned to the.
fetto. Y

(To be_continued.). 5

SOME ONE-LINE AUTHORS:

Writers Whose Fame Rests Upon
Single Book or Quotation. '

It is one of the many odd
ences of life that, while some 1
pursuit of fame write a MHbrary
books and die and are forgotten,
men, under some  happy. inspirath
write ‘a” gingle 1in@, PUeHR "Or volung
and are forever ranked with the fi
mortals,
In some cases immortalify | goes
a-begging from the modest shrinkim
of an author to claim his offspring
as in the case of the -oracle '
penned the eloquenthword “Don’t” &
answer to Punch’s reqiest for advic
to those about to marry. \

Very few read Congreve nowadi
and fewer still could quote half
dozen lines from any of his' poem
and dramas; and yet to many wh
have never even heard his name the:
are few lines more familiar than the
oft-quoted and misquoted, “Musid
hath charms to soothe the savage
breast.”

Charles Wolfe, the Irish divine an
poet, wrote many poems of excellence
but only one redeems him and all hi
works from obscurity, and of this fe
could get beyond the first line, “Wi
buried him darkly at dead of nightJ8

Thomas Gray has left one leg
only from all his writings, but that
an imperishable one—his “Elegy Writ}
ten in a Country Churchyard,” thd
most widely quoted poem in our 1am
guage. Yet those who can recite ever
word of it could probably not every
give the name of a single other poex
by the same writer.

Lady Anne Barnard would ha¥e ng
plate df all in the public memory
she had not written “Auld -'Robi1
Gray.” 2tk

DAY TURNED INTO NIGHT..

Extraordinary Aboae Bullt by .Eccen
tric Millionaire.” ~7 4
Another transformation of the’
terior of a family mansion-resulted:
an extraordinary inversion of.thep
oL nature. The owner, Mr, Brownjoht
a retired stockbroker, was determi
to turn night into day, and fécost:
thousands of pounds to do it. Al thy
outside windows of the;hquse: wet
built up, so as to exclude every
of natural light. Entrance to the m
sion was by an underground pass:
and every room had a door and
dow opening onto a magnificent
tral space, which was open to
roof, From the roof, when it was.akd
outside, an imitation sup
an_ electric glare, w) :
whole place with adfght ;
The wealthy sfcentric rosa
o'clock eaet” evening, ‘and,
breakfasted; started on a day
of work and pleasure. He lunched
1 in the morning, drank a cup of
about 4 a. m., and dined at 7.0’
retiring to rest about 10 and 11
‘when, by an ingenious sliding &
ment in the room, the bright sky
imitation sun were at once’
formed Into & concave expanse
blackness, from -out of which X
of false stars twinkled, and an sriifl:
clal moon shed forth her  spurids
beams.—Pearson's Weekly. X

o 1 PR

Long Time in High Positiox
Adjutant General Dalton
chusetts, who announces
retirement, will on Jan,
| completed & twenty-year’o
‘a: position which is prac




