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OHAPTER 1V.

The dletation and copy finlshed together, Dem-
ofest lald the freahly written aheet beside the
lofter Stacy bad produced. They wore very
much alike, and yet quite distinct from each
afhar. Only the slgnature seomed identleal,

“That'a the Invariable mistake with the
forger,” aald Demoreat; ** he always forgets that
signafures ought to ba Identical with the toxt
mther than with each other.”

But 8tacy did not seem to hear thin ar require
further proof, Hia face wans quite gray and hia
Hpa compreased untll lost in hin closely sat beard
ng he gagoad Nxedly oul of the window. For the
firnt time really concernad and touched, Demao-
rent Jald his hand gently on his shoulder,

“Tell me, Jim, how much does this mean tn
yon—apart from me! Don't think of me."

"1 dan’t know yet." sald Btacy slowly. " Thai's
the tronble, And T won't know until 1 know
who's at the bottom of it. Doea anybody know
of your affaira with me!"”

. Nﬂ m."

“No confidential friend, eh I”

“None,"

*‘No one who han access to your secretal No
=no—woman! Excuss me, Phil,” he sald, an a
proulfar Jook passed over Domorest's face, ** hut
this Ia business."

No," hoe returnsd, with that gentleness that
ueed to frighten them In the old days.  It's
fgnorance. You fellows alwayn say * Cherehes
la femme' when you can't say anything else,
Come now," he went on more brightly, *look at
the letter, Here'saman commercinlly educated,
for he has used the usual businesa formulas, ‘on
rocalpt of this' and ‘advices received,' which I
won't merely say I don't use, but which few but
commercial men use. Next, here's & man who
uses slang, not only (naptly, but artificially, to
give the lettor the easy, familiar turn it hasn't
from beginning to end. 1 need only say, my doar
Sy, that T don't write slang to you, but that
mobody who understands alang ever writes
it In that way. And then the knowledee of my
opjnion of Barker in such as might be gained
from the reading of my letters by a person who
couldn't comprenand my feslinga. Now, let me
play inquisitor for a few moments, Has any-
body access to my lotters to you I

“Noone. Ikeepthem locked up in a cabinet.
T only make memorandums of your instructions,
which 1 give to my clerks, but mever your
lettern."

“But vour clerks sometimes ses yon make
memorandums from them I"

“Yes; but none of them have the ability to do
thin sort of thing nor the opportunity of profit-
ing by it.”

*“Has any woman—now thins is not retalistion,
my doar Jim, for T fancy I detect & woman's
cleverness and a woman's stupldity in this for-
E0ry—any nccess Lo your secreta or my letters !
A woman’'s villainy {8 always effective for the
moment, but always defective when probed."

The look of scorn which passed over Stacy's
face was quitoas distinct as Demorest's previous
protest as he said contemptuonaly, "I'm not
such a fool as to mix up petticoats with my busi-
ness, whatever I do."

“Well, one thing more. Thave told you that
in my opinion the forger has & commercial edu-
cation or style, that he doesn’t know me nor
Barker, and doesn't understand slang. Now, [
have to add what must have occurred to you,
Jimm, that the forger is elther a coward or his ob-
ject is not altogether morcenary, for the same
ahility displayed in this letter would on the aig-
nature ‘alone—had {t been on & check or draft—
drmwr from your bank twenty times the amount
cohperned. Now, what is the actunl loss by this
forgery. 1" !

* Very little: for you've got a good price for
your atocks, considering the depreclation in
roplizing suddenly on so large anamount. [
told my broker to sell alowly and in small quan-
titlos to avold a panic.  But the real loss is the
control of the stock.”

“But the amount I had was not enough to
affect thot,'” sald Demorest.

* No, but 1 was carrying myself a large amount,
and togéther we controlled the market, and now
I Wave unloaded, too,"

* You sold out! and with your doubta?” sald
Demorest. .

“That's just it,” said Stacy, looking steadily
at his companion’s face, * bacaueo 1 had doubts,
and It won't do for mo to have them. T ought
either to have disobeyed your letter and kept
your stock and my own or have done just what
Idid. Imight have hedged on my own stock,
Eut Tdon't belleve In hedging. There s no mid-
die' course to a man In my business If he wants
to keep at the top. No great success, no great
pawer was ever created by it."

o

t the al-

eyen. ' You see, It mast he somebody whom we
aro-famillar with. 1 ecan't lmagine such a

seoundral,

“How did you know that Demoreat had
stack 1 asked Stacy,

*'He told me Inons of his Ittlorlk d ndvised
mo to ga into It, Buh inu thon Kitty wanted
money, I think, and I didn't go in.' ”

* 1 remember 1t," atruck in Domorest. * But
purely it was no secrel. My names would be on
the tranafor books for any one to see,

" Not so," sald Staey gquickly.  You wern ons
of the original sharcholdors: there was no
transfer, and the books ns well ns the shares of
the company ware in my handas, '’

" And your clarks 1 added Demoreal.

Btacy wan sllont. After n pause ho asked:
"IHd anybody over soo that latter. Barker I

“ Woane hut rnrlwlrnm% Kitty. 0

* And would she be lkely to talk of It 1" con-
tinued Stacy. =

i ?’r 1“”"?3 not, t;’hr hnha?ld ahe lI l\a‘l hcim
enuld khe talk to1” Yet ho stopped suddenly,
and then with his charmctoristic roaction added
with nlangh, *° Why, no, ceriainly not,

“OF course, n-errbmfr now that you had
bought the shares at Saoramento |

“Now, Why, you know T told you the Van
Loo elorks eame to me and wanted to take It off
my hands."

% Yo, [ remember; the Van Loo elerks: they
knew it, of course,’ said Hiney with nsrlm
amile,  “Well, boys," he said, with sudden
alnerity, " I'm golng to turn in, for by san-up to-
morrow [must bo on iy way to cateh the firat
train at the l)l\rldg fm-f rlism.k We'll h“"l' 1111113

down ther, for I rockon we're all con-
:Emiﬂ in It,” he ndded, looking at the others,
“mnd oncha morea wa're gnrmrm nn in_the old
timen, Lot us even say that I've given Barkor's
signalor *password,' " he added with a langh,
“and we'll stiek together. Barker boy 0
waonl on, grasplng his younger partner’s hand
"yﬂlll’inllinl'}.lhll saved us this time; d—d if T
don’t sometimen think {t better than any other
man's sabe; only,” he deopped his voloe sllghtly,
1 wish you had it in other things than finance,
Phil, I've n wordtmrs? to youi alone bofore T go.
Imay want you to follow me,

& }II:u whn,;. ean I dol” said Barker sagerly.
“You're not going to leave me ant. N
* You've done quite enough for us, old man,
sald Btacy, lnying his hands on Barker's shonl
dorn, ** and It may be for us 1p do something for
‘ou, Trot off to hed now, Hike a good  boy. 1'11

vap you posted when the time comes.

Shoving the pmlmtlnr and loave-taking Bar-
ker with paternal famlliarity from the room, ho
closods the door and faced Demorest,

“*Ha's the boat fellow in the world,'" sald Stacy
quietly, “and has saved the situation, but wa
muntn't trust too much to him for the present.
Not even seem to,”

*Nonsense, man!” said Demorest impnlimll{;
“You're letting your projudices swtoo fur, I
you mean to say that you suspect his wite '

“I— hin wite!"” sald Hlm",\_’ nlinost uw‘aul)‘.
“Lenve her out of thin. It's Van Loo that T sus-

t, It wos Van Loo who I knew was bohind
t, who expected to profit by it, and now we have
lost him,"™

“Hut how 1" sald Demorest natonished,

“How " rugcnlnd Sla?’ impatiently. * You
know what Barker said? an Loo, either
hrough stupldity, fright, or the wish toget the
lowest prices, was too lnto to hu_\; up the markol.

f ho had, we might have openly declared the
forgery, and If it was known that he or his
friends hudlpmnu-d hy i1, even If wo could not
havo proved his actual complicity, we could at
loast have mads it too hot for him In Ca Ifornln,
But." said Hl.m-ﬁ. looking intently at his friond,
o
I

ot know how the cnse stands now I’

“Well."” saaid Demorest a Hittle unonsily under
his friend’s koen oyes, ** we've lost that chanco,
but we've kepr control of the stock,

"You think so I Well, lot me tell yon how the
cape stands nnd the price we pay for it,” sald
Stacy deliberately, as he folded his arms and
gazed nt Demorest, * You and I, well known us
old friends and formoer partners, for no apparent
reason—for we cannot prove the forgery now—
bave thrown upon the market all our stock, with
tho usual effect of deprecisl lm‘b\ll' Another old
friend and former partner oy bought it in and
ment up the price. A common trick, a vulgar
trick, but not a trick worthy of James Stacy or
Stacy’s banik!”

“But why not simply declara the forgery with-
out making any chnry?: n’minll Van Lool

* I ou Imagine, Phil, that any tnan would
believe it, and the story of a providentinlly ap-

inted partuer ke Barker, who saved us from
E’!sl Why, all Californin, froin (_'lﬁa Mendo-
cino to Los Angeles, would roar with laughter
over it! No. Wemust awallow it and the repu-
tatlon of * jovkeying' with the whenat trust, too.
That trust's an ns done for, for tho present!
Now you know why 1 didn't want r Barker
lfn knhnni it nor have much to do with our search

ar the forger.

1t wnurﬁl break the dear fellow's heart if he
knew lll " sald Demorest. .

*Well, it is to save him from having his
hesrt broken further that Tintend to find out
this forger,” said Stacy, grimly. *' Good night,
Phil, I'll telegraph to you when 1 want you,
and then vome!

With another grip of the hand he left Demo-

rest to his thoughts, In the first excitement of
meecting his old partners, and {n the later dis-
covery of the forsery. orest. had been di-
verted from his old sorrow, and for the time had
forgotten it in sympathetic interest with the
iresent. Hut, to his horror, when alone again
Lr: found thatinterost growing as remote and
vapid as the storfes they had laughed over at
the table, and even the exoltemsnt of the forged
lotter and its consequences began to be as un-
roal, as impotent, ne dowy as the of
the attempted robbery in the old cabln on fhnt
very spot, He was ashnmed of that selfishness
which still made him r.lhlx Is this t, s0 much
his own that he know it deba im from the
human sympathy of his comrades,

Aurd ovon Barker, in whose courtship and
mnrriage he had tried to relunltl.‘e his youth-
ful emotlons and condone his selfishi orrors,
even the suggestion of his unbappiness only
touched him vaguely., Ho would no longer ba
a slave to tho past or, the memory that liad
deluded him a few hours ago. He walked to
the window: alas! thero was the same proupect
that had looked upon his dreams, had lent itsalf
to his old vislons. There was tho oternal outline
of the hills; there rose the steadfust pines;
thero was no change in them. It was this sur-

Demorest smiled. “ Yet you
tertmtive also, which Is ruin 1"

“Precisely,” said Stacy. “When you re
turfied the other day you were bound to find me
what I was or'a beggar. But nothing bstween,
Howéver,” he ndded, “this has nothing to do
with the forgery, or," he amiled grimly, * every-
thing to do with it. Hush! Barker is coming."

There was a quick step along the corridor ap-
proaching the room. The noxt moment the
door flew opun to the bounding step and laugh-
ing face of Barker, Whatever of thonghtful-
ness or despondency he had earried from the
room with him was completely gone. With hin
amaxing buoyancy and power of reaction ho
was there again in his usual frank, cheerful
simplicity.

*Lthought I'd come in and say * good night,' "
be began with s laugh. “I got *Sta’ asleep
after some high jinks we had together, and then
1 reckoned it wasn't the mquare thing to leave
Just you two together the first nlght you came,
And 1 romembered I had somoe business to talk
ever, too, so I thought 1'd chip in again and tako
a hand. It's only the shank of the evening yet,"
he continued gayly. “and we ought to sit up at
least long enough to see the old snow line van-
fgh, as we did In old times, But Isay,” he addod
suddenly, as he glanced from the one to the
other, " you've boen having It pretty strong al-
ready. Why, you both look as you did that
night the backwater of the South Fork came into
our cablo, What's upt”

“Nothing,” sald Demorest, hastily, as ho
caught s glanoce of Stacy's impatient face, * Only
all business ls serlous, Barker boy, though you
don’t spem to feel it 8o,"

I reckon you're right there," sald Barker,
with & chuckls, *“People always lsugh, of
course, when I talk business, so (t might make
1t a lttle livelfer for you and more of & chango
1 I chipped in now. Only I don't know which
you'll 'do. Hand me a plpe, Well," ho con-
tinnued, Alling the pipe Demorest shoved toward
him, “you see, I waa In Sacramento yesterduy
and I went lulo Van Loo's branch ofMco, as 1
heacd bo was (bere and I wanted to find aut
something about Kitty's investments, which 1
don't think he's managing exactly rlght. Ho

there, however, but us I was waltin,
I heard his clorks talk sbout s drop in the
wheat trust, and that there was a lot of It put

upon the rgukut. They scomed to think thut
-mrathlng ad happened, and it was golug down
further, Now, I knew It was Jim's pot
schemie, nn t Phil had o lot of shares In (t,
uu:‘m ust alinp nuLn.ml weont to a or's
and told him to buy all he could of it. And, by
Jave! I was a little taken aback when I found
what 1 was In for, for nvo?hod; nocmied Lo have
unloaded, 1found I hadn't money enough
O PAYy A but 1 knew that Demorest was
, and I reckoned on his ml:f wo through,"
atopped_und colored, but added hopefully:
--f réokon I'm safe, anyway, for fust as the
thing was over those same clerks of Van Loo's
camo bounding Into the ofee to bumpewry-
thi and offered to take It off my hands and
PAY g Tou T siid both men | broath
X youl" sl men in s 4
Hurykor stared at them and reddenesd and paled
Ly t_lill'lll. "ﬁald on,” ho atammered. ‘P\'ou
W0y §
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R

T ding constancy of nature that hud affectod
him. He turned away and entered the bed-
room. Here he b

dd od that the
mother of this 1

¥r
vague snomy Van loo—
for hin feeling toward Lim was still vague, an
few men really hate the personality lhur don't
know—had only momentarlly vacated {t. and
to his distaste of hls own intrusion was
now ndded the profound Irony of his aleep-
Ing in the same bed lstely wmpled by the
mother of the man who waa & ‘tedd of havin,
forged his name, He smiled tly and lrmlu‘n
around the apartment. It was handsowely fur-
nished, and, although it wtill had much of the
churacterlesancss of the hotel room, it was dis
tinculy flavored by Its Jast m-r:u[lanl. and still
brightened by that mysterious instinct of the sex
whfrh In Inovitablo, here s wan woull have
slmply le hinfurqolwn alippers or collars thore
wis o gluss of still unfsd flowers: the cold
marhle top of the drmlmt tabile was littered hy
o fow linon and silk tollet covera; and on the
mantel shell was o sheal of photographs, e
walked toward them mechanically, glanced at
them sbatractedly, and then stopped suddenly
with n beatlog heart. Hefore him was tho
pleture of his past, the photograph of the one
womnn who had filled his life!

Ho cast w hurried glance around the room, na
it he balf expocted 10 see the original start up
bofore him, and then esgerly selzed it and hur-
ried with it to the light. Yes! Yes! It wan she
—#hi as e Hved in his nctunl memory, she
an whe bind Uved in his droam. He saw hor aweet
eyos, but the frightened, Innocent trouble hd
1 from them: (here wan Llie sensitive sl
gnneo of her graceful fgure In ovening dross, hit
the dgure was fuller and waturer, Could be be
mistakon by some wopderful resemblance neting
upon hin Loo willing brain?  He turned the pho-
tograph over. No; there on the other slde
writton in lier own childlike band, endeared and
famillng to his recolluction, was her own name
and the aste. 1L was surely she!

How did it como therel Did the Van Loos
know her ! It was taken In Vonlee; there was
the address of tho photographor, The Van
Loos wero forelgners, he rewemboresd; they had
ILn\-nllad;gm'hllpl i met hor thero in 1868
that waa the date in her wrltiog: that wan
the date on the Hhutogrnp or's nddress —1858,
Huddenly he lald the photograph down, took
with tmlnl:llmi fingors & lelttor casn from hils
pocket, powed 1, and lald his last etter to hor,
udo with the cruel announcemont of her
death, before him on the table, He passed his
l"md actoss hin forohesd and opeuod the lettor,

L wan datod 186! The photograph must bnve
been taken two r\'mra after her alloged death,

He exumined [t ngain esgerly, tixedly, trenib-
L lngly, A wild fwpolse to suinmon Harker or

Hiucy on the spot was restrained with lllll.l.l'illu;
and only when he romembered that they couli
not holp him, Then ho begnn to oseillnte be-
twoon o Joy nid a now fonr, which now, for the
firat time, began Lo dawn upon hlm, If the nuwe
of her death had been n Bendish trick of her ro-
Iations why had she nover sought him f [1 was
not {1 health, veatealnt, nor fears thero wos
nothing but hia pm?u and the strength of youth
and beauty in that face and Bure, o had not
disapponred from  the world; he wos known

of wen; more, bis memorable good  for-
tune must have renched her ears.  Had
ﬂn g Wit these  misorable yoars to
LT

himbelf Pbuurlmml. forgotten, perhups
even adupe! For the first thue tho sting of
Jealousy entored his soul, Poerbnps, uncon-
kclounly to bimself, his strange and \a:rylnw
foalings that afternoon had been the gathering
climax of hin mental condition; at all events
In tho sudden revulsion there was s shuking off
of hin npathetle thought: thero wan notivity,
even If iL was the notbvity of paln, Here was o
myntery to bo solved, n socrot 1o be discovered,
N post W to be exposod, an enomy or F;rlmw
oven s falthless love to be punished, rhnpna

o hind evon savod his reason al the Cxponse of
hislove, He gulokly replaced tho rlm'(oa-muh
on the mantel whelf, returned the lotter care-
fully to hl,: kothook—no longor a souvenir of

Lho mﬁ 5 o prool of treachery—and began 1o
- ¥ umlrm lmoulil".h Ho was quite

pow, and won! with s BOLEO
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of the plnes (h the s and tha damp odor
of leaven in the ttlnin room. Thore wans the cry
of the night Mrds In the creaking cupola and the
awln'ru:‘mr dnrk wings past room windowa,
Lissomy shanes erept along the terraces bolwesn
the nlnllid wooden statues, or, bolder, seampared
the whole length of the great veranda, In the
Inlling of tho wind the broath of the woods wan
everywhere; oven the aroma of swelllng sap, ns
it the nlnmru on the deforested slope bahind the
hotel wore bleeding afreab in the dowless night,
st the eyes nnd nostrils of the sleopers.

It wan, perhaps, from such csues ax this that
Barker wan awakenod suddenly by the volee of
the boy from the erib slde  him r.rrlmf.
“Mamma! Mamma!" Taking the child in his
arme, he camfarted him, saying she wonld come
that morning, nnd_ showod him the faint dawn
already \-r-lllnn‘ with color the ghostly pallor of
the Hierrns, An they looked at !tu?ﬂ'ut star
shot forth from Its brethren and fell. Tt did not
fall mr:\nndioularlf. bt aeaimed for nome seconds
to sllp slong the slopes of Black Spur, !Mm!rlq
throngh the trees ko o charjot of fre, T plonsed
the child to say that It wins the Hght of mammn's
buggy that wasfciehing her home, and # pleased
the father to encournge the lun‘vnl‘nm‘. ¢ And
talking thus in confldentinl whispers, ﬁ‘c:[v foll
nasleop onoe more, the father—himsell a child in
0O rr:‘ninrhtlhinzu-hu!dlng the smaller nnd frenilor
hand In his,

They dil not know that on the other alde of
the “‘Divide’ the wife and mother, seared,
doubting, and desperaie, by tho alde of her
scared, donbting, and despoarate aceomplice, wna
flying down tho slope on her night-long road to
rilln, Still less did they know that, with the
oarly nlnuinﬁ' hirda, a careless horseman, emorg-
ing ‘from the trall as the dust-stained hum
dashed pnst him, glanced at it with a puxe
air, utterod a quiet whistle of surprise, and then,
wheeling his horse, gayly cantered after it.

CHAPTER V,

In the exarcise of his arduous profession, Jack
Hamlin had sat up all night in the Magnolin
saloon of the * Divide,” and as It was rgthnrurlr
ta o 16 bed, he had, nftor hisusunl babit, shaken
ofl the nrwlentardy attitude and propured himself
for sleep by o flerce preliminary gallop in the
waoods, Besldes, he lind b

hean n Inrge winner, nnd
on those ocvasions he generally Isolated himself
from his companions to nvold foollsh altercations
with Inexperienced players. Evon in Nghting
Juck wis fastidions, and did not liko to have Lis
stomnch for a real diffculty distended an
vitinted by small pretminary Iindulgences.

Ho was just emerging from the wood Into the
higgh road when a buggy dashed past himm con-
taining o man und a woman, The womnn wore
a thick vell: the man was almost undistin.
gilshable from the dust. The glimpss was mo-
montary, but_dislike has w keen eve, and in
that glimpse Mr, Humlin recounlzed Van Loo.
The situation was equally olear,  The bhent
heoads and avertod facow, the dust collected in
the heedlessness of haste, the early hour—in-
dicating u ll¥!al-ll)nu flight—nll made it plain
to him that Van Loo was running away with
somie woman,  Mr. Hamlln had ne moral
scruples, hut he hind the ethics of a sportsiman,
which e knew Mr. Van Loo was not.  Whaether
the woman wis an innocent schoolgirl or an
actress, ho woa satisfled that Van Loo was do-
ing n mean thing meanly. Mr., Hamlin also
hind o taste for mischlef, and whether the wo-
man Wik or wns not fair game, he knew that
for his purposes Van Loo was, With the great-
ot eheorfulness in the world he wheeled his
horse and cantered aftor thom, e

They were evidently making far the “Divide
and n fresh horse, or 1o take the conch due an
bhour lator, It was Mr., Hamlin's prosent objoct
to eircumvent this, and, therefore, it wis qulte
in his way to retiirn,  Inchlentelly, however,
the superior specd of hin horse guve him the op-
portunity of frequently lunging toward them at
n furfous pace, which hud the effoct of frantic-
ully Incrensing their own specd, when ho would
pullup with o stlent Inugh before he was mm{
discovered, und allow the sound of bis rapid
horse's hoofs ’lo die out. In this way he nmused
himsclf until the straggling town of the
“Divide " came in slght, when, putting his spurs
to his horse again, he managed, under pretence
of the anlmal becoming ungovernable, (o twico
*crous the bows™ of the fugitives, compolling
them to slaken speed. At the second of these
passages Van Loo apparently lost prudence.
and  sloshing  out  with “his  whip, the
lash eaught -llrhtly on the counter of Ham-
HUn's horse. Mr, Hamlin insiantly scknowledgod
it by Uiting his hat gravely, and speoded on to
the hotel, arriving at the stops and throwing
himsel! from the dle oxactly as the buggy
drove up. With characteristle audncity ho ne-
tunlly nssisted the frightened and esger woman
1o allght and run into the hotal. Hut in this ac-
tion her vell was aceldentally lifted, Mr, Ham-
lin instantly recognized the {)Irnuy womin whn
had been pointed out to him In San Francisco na
Mre. Barker, the wifo of one of the partners
whose fortunes had lmml-i;utnl him five yours

oars ago. It strock him that this was on ‘nddi-

lonul renson for his interfercnce on Harker's ace
count, nlthough }mrm:lnully le could not concelve
why a man should ever try to prevent o woman
from running away from him. But, then, Mr,
Hamlin's personnl experiences had been the
other way.

1t was énough, however, to canse him to lay
his hand lightly on Van Loo's urin as the latter,
leaplng down, was about to follow Mrs. Barker
into the hotel, ** You'll have time enough now,”
sald Hamlin,

*Timo for what 1" sald Van Loo suvagsly.

“Tiwoe to spologize for huving ent iy horsa
wich your whip,” sald Juck sweetly. ** Wedon't
want to quarre! before n womnn,''

“I've no timoe for fooling!”" sald Van Loo, en-
deavoring to piss,

But Jack's hand had slipped to Van Loo's
wrist, although he still smiled cheerfully, ** Ah?
Then you did mean it, and you proposo to glve
me satisfction "

Van Loo palod; e knew Jack's reputation ua
a duclllat, Hut he was despersie. * You soe my
ixuiuon.' he snid hurerigdly, T ina birry; 1
inve n lady with me. No man of honor - —""

" You do mo wrong, {ntercupted Jnok, with a

ained expression. ' You do, indesd. You are
naburry ] well, Thave plenty of thoe, If vou
cannot attend to mo now, why I will be glad to
Bocompany i;oll and the lady to the next station,
Of course, ™ he added, with a smile, *at o proper
distance and without interforing with the ludy
whom 1 am pleased Lo recognize as the wife o
anold friend. It would be more soclable, por-
Laps, If we had some genernl conversation on
the road; 1t would prevent her belng alarmed,
I might oven be of somne use to you, [f wo wero
overlaken hlr her hushand on the rowd, for In-
atanee, 1 should cortalnly clalm the right to
have the first shot st you. Hoy!" ho called to
the hostler, ** Just n!mlmullll.t Panchu's mouth,
will you, to be ready when the bugky goos 1’
And, loosening bis grip of Van Loo's wrist, he
turned awny us tho other entered the bhotel,

To be continued,

BEAN BANQUET IN MAINE.

Cltisens of Mallowell Sweep (he Bireeits mna
Celebrate nt Night.

From the Lewiston Journal,

Hallowell, Me.. hus nn lmprovemont Soclety
which turns out onee & year to clean the town,
Last Monday was observod by the socloty,

At T o'clock the wen und boys begun to collect
at Clty Hall, They convergod fram every direc-
tlon, Ono bundred strong they were murshalled,
armed with rakes, hoes, wnd hieavy brooms, Mr.
Teonney wius commanderin-chifef,

Hallowell {s lald out with four stresta paraliel
to the Kennebeo and soveral streets intersecting
these at right angles, ‘Che hundrod men and
boys wero divided Into sixteen squsds, Ench
sqund was put under the charge of s vompetont
captain, and a slmultancons sttack was mado
at sixteen points, On Third streot Editor Mirs-
ton headed a band; on Second street Alden
Grimes wans In charge, and so on, everywhoro it
was tho same.  'ebbles, leaves, sticks, paper,
and other matter, somo blasé and all pansd, were
rulied into hoavs, then balf o dozen P wo-horso
topms pleked up 1.§|u boaps wnd hauled them to
the river bank,” Now the river bank might bo s
thing of benuty and o dellght to the thousands
who pasg in the steamer, but it s, or was, & col-
oction of ash hoaps woid l-ul'lurmll'Hlinrn. The
Kounnohoo tried to sweep the bank ihe otlivr day,
hut It only got up highenough 1o ralse the count-
een ploces of poper and leave thew on the
bnhios,

Whilo thess mntters were pmsrrnnulns- on the
atrocte, appropriote oxercines wero held at the
hgh school grounds, Most of the boys were
helplng on the streots, but enough wero at the
sehoolhouse 1o wel oul Lwo iees to take Lhe
pluce of u lurge rock iwmplo. which must soon bo
cut down, Croeplog ints were sel out around
the fenves, nud briel vxorcises wore hold inaide
Ve budlalige.

Thewo ovor, maat of the pupils wont 1o asuist
the Improvenient &n:u-rf in wome way, ‘he
girls went down 1o the Old South Chureh voslry
L help gol the dinner ready, for there was n
wrand luunLuuL for tho conguoring bheroes,. the
hilghts of the rake und the hoe, The laborer Iy
worthy of hin grab, ot least, for during the
morning some protty divty Jobe had boen tackiod
and downed, " Some positive nolsances were
clennsd np which soun would huye reguired the
attontion of the Hosrd of Henlth, Aw noon ap-
pronched, Lthe ndvanee gunrd n|||pw|.ru:'l ul tho
clinpeol, Fiftoen ur twenty of the bost and hand-
souiest girls i lown, snd thet means a good
denl, made (he vestry mscene of deligbt for &
hungry, wonry sonl,

Muat of the Taborers were boys, and after balf
A dnys haid work the beaps, rolls, douglinuis,
hivm, bepd, cako, wnd tyimerous brands of pio

Melted froun the tield as suow,

W bl whreains wre awoklen and soutd winda blow,

Prieminves L sdlonk dew,

I hoyn were sllunt, too, for s few l.ull'.uil‘tt1
and then the a-ruarl Mr. Tepuey bowmed ul
uver lhl-znlm ¢ Wilonry Clewrwiter taled oyt Ltho
bannia with o smlle (and a spoon) that was slimost
un rofreshiing as the food, NHoame fears were ox-

rousod that oo much food hud been collected,

ul those foars ware soon dispelled, Ono of the
wal never such & Umwe

ia hor

|llh=mw? ’ poss,

* Heln too weak; he cannot work., Carry him
out that he may die, 1t in his fate,"”

Mootoo, the Kanganie, gave the order, and
none of the coolles, who had followed him from
the Tamil country on the Indian const to work
on Lthe coffer plantations In Ceylon dared
disoboy tho chlef, Work and eat! I you
cannot work, die! Thers s no place for the
disabled; there in no room for the fechle!
It 1s the law of tho beast, and It s the
Inw of the coolle. Moreover, Ramasamy
hiit no claim of kinship with the people of the
Hanganie, for his mother had died on the
erowded steamer which brought the coolies
ncross the siralt, and hin father had died of
cholera by the roadside on the long march up
country to the plantations. He had worked
woll while he conld for hin fourpence s day, and
he had besn on good terms with the othors, but
that had nothing to do with it, He was fated to
fnll sick of the fevor; ho was fatod apparently to
dle, Therafors the coolles anw him slowly starve
with ealm, undisturbed faces,

“Carry him out," said the Kanganie, and want.
on with his supper, Two Indifferent young men
placed Ramasamy on a litter, made Hke a Ind-
der, of bamboo sticks tied with vines to longer
poles, and, none protesting, bore him out. From
up the mountaln, whers the untilled highlanda
rangod, came the bark of the elk; from bonoath,
whore the bazar hid in the valley, came the
fainterlesof the wvillagers, But In the coffes
bushos it was very atill and lonely and a sick
child's ory would be heard by none. Whers
there wan loast chanen of his being found by any
passer-by Lhe coolles laid the podyan down and
Toft him,

“ Tt In hin fate! He will soon die!" they said.

He waa too aick to know rightly what they
were dolng with him; too slck to eare. Prosently
he grow dolirious, and began to talk, fancying
himself back In the rice fiolds of Todia, sitting in
the doorway of his tiny watchhouse, erying ont
to tho birds to keep nway from the grain.

By the zigzag path that climbed the ateep
mountain there descended from the top a man,
whoswung his stick carolessly in the moonlight,
striding with long, young muscular legs, nnd
singing at the top of hin volce: * But an English
glrl for me, for me; nn English girl for me!”

It was young Gilbert, the sinnadors of the
eatate, coming home from dinner at the bunga-
low on the vi.or alde of the mountain—a fair-
favod, well-fed young fellow, strong, active, and
good-humored. Heo repoated the chorus with a
shout, awinging his stick enthusinstically over
his head, and, as ho finished, he stopped sud-
denly, with his stick still in the nir, and listened.
From the coffeo bushes camo a weak cry:

* Arisl, dore!"™

“Whnt's that! Who's there! Inge va!™
cried Gilbert, peering into the shadowa, ** Who's
howling for rice nt this time of night 1"

Only n whimper answered him and the sout-
tling of a rat-snake. Gilbert dived Into the
bushes, grasping his stick., He knew little of the
Tamil langunge, but with the cheerful faith of
an Englishman that everybody possesaing gump-
tion must understand him, he cried out;

“What's the matterl Do you want help?
Hold on, then; I'm coming! Hellol What's up
with youl"

Stumbling through the bushes, he almost fell
over Hamasamy, who sobted and looked up at
him with great black wild eyes. Gilbert stooped
and raised the little skeleton to Its fect and
looked af it In horror. He knew what had hap-
pened without questioning, for, nlthough very
young and not long in the country, he hnd al-
rendy learnod of the terrible indifference of the
coolies to friendless sufferers, and of their cruel
haste to get rid of such, Withont a word he
picked the boy up in his arms, shuddering at
the lightnens of the weight, and strode sllently
to the line of coolies’ huts, gulded by
the distant volces and drumming of the
incessant tomtoma. Ho burst out of the coffes
bushes nnd Into the circle of firelight in front af
the huts, and stood among the dirty, dusky,
nearly naked savoges, The women and some of
the men rose up, yelping, and dived through the
low entrances; the tomtom player ceaspd: the
Kanganle, recognizing the stalwiart voung as-
sistant manoger, got to his feot ana stood obse-
quiously, but, when he saw what Glibert earried,
he seemed Allod with sudden, sullen anger.

"“This podyan belongs to your gang, you
scoundrel ! eried Gilbert. *Why have you cast
him out I What has he done I

The Kanganio could speak English. Hoe waved
hix hand with contemptuous indifferonce.

** No much arlsl, dore; podynun no can work, no
can mike food.  1Tin soon die "

Gillbert openod his mouth to rebuke the
heathen, but changed his mind. Words wers
uscleas, ho knew, so ho shot, out his right fout
nnd the Kanganie, with n howl, sprawled on his
fuce.  Gilbert looked hastily round and spled n
cocoanut and a half filled howl of ricew He
kneeled on one knee and poured the milk from
the nut down the boy's parched throat and then
fed him with some rice. He was nbout to Iny
the child down then and sternly command him
o tho care of the women, but Ramasnwy, sn f
ronding his thought, whimpered entrestingly
and touched his cheek with his feeble, bony
hand, Just llke a little, brown, sick monkey.
The stnoadore looked ut him, and his heart talt
sore for the outeast. He gazoed Into the sullen
wyes of the coollos ring from the shndows and
rulsed the vodyan fobis shoylder.

* Nol I'm blowed If T do, you beasts,' he anid,
" You'd get rid of him somebow before morning,
I'll Inok aftor him myself.”

In ten minutes he was at home In the bungs-
low, und had rousod up De Silva, the rrur’y Cin-
gulese cook, nnd hin horseboy and his doghoy
i orerybod}r elne, hnil was making them ail
menrry abont for hot milk, aml cordials and qui-
nine and blankets, and | know not what. for
the little snvage who lay on o cotln the slnna-
dore’'s own bedroom,

Gillbert was o good-natured fellow, who did as
he thought best an o rule withoul consulting
precodont. He hnd no idea that when Ram-
araniy was rostored to strongth there was any-
lla!ni; out of the way In allowing the coolle
child to potter aboit (he bungalow and make
hlself useful eleaning bootsa and learning (o
wilt on his master. ¢ slpnadore knew little
about the laws of caste, so powerful amon

Indinn peoples; he did not know that he himselt
wan viarning the contempt of the Iaborers on the
oatate for troating a low-caste urchin with the
fovor ho good naturedly bestowed upon Ram-
asnmy. Nordid he mnﬁ:e how deeply ho was
wountding the feelings of the absent mnnager's
old servant, Do Silva, by permiluur the boy,
whom De Silva's rellglon tanght him to look
npan ns something on wn equality with o dog,
niiel benonth the rospect duo to n cow, to do for
him the lttle personal services shich the Ulgl-
walese hind Jonlounly performed himself, In the
mean e Ramnsamy grew fat and was Iuli‘w.
adoring, worshipping the blg Isughing whiie
wan who had rescued him,

Ho lny on his stomach on the veranda ane
t_lulr an l:ll:kmr his heels togethor In the air,
Gllbert was off ip the flold, and whon ho was
away Ramusniy lay around Hke a falthful dﬂf

ationtly nwalting Lis return, when he would

wmp up with g rulrc:m and hrln¥ the slippers

the ‘cooling drink, “the little things he had
loarned 1o do, for whose performance ho
folt nmply rewarded by a smile, The boy
wis  wafoh] tho changing  color of &
chumeloon, ileh  basked  on the sloplng
runk of a tree in front of the veranda, cateh-
ng flics on {tn Jong, fashing tongue. 1t was s
cuptured pot of Glilbert's, and the sinnadors had
fustoned n long wiring nbout [t body, one end
tied to the veranda, so that one could aft and
study {th ways at onse, The podyan wan dolng niow
as he had seon Gllbert do, © He held the str ng In
his hand, gontly deswing the lHzard now "mong
the leaves, when it turned greeen, and now on
tho trunk, when it changed to the uy brown
of the bark, o bungalow was whitewashed
and bamboo thatehed, ﬁkn wmnn 'ulv.1 bungulows,
The celllngs wero of ‘canvar, tlghtly stratehed
and whitewanhind, too, and betwéon the thatch
and the celling many rats and mive and ligards
aboide, und a bl old rat-snako, which, beuauss it
was not polsonous and was uscful In catching
rate, wis pllowod to dwell thero In peace,

Hawmnsumy drew the lzand to the wall 1o see
i it wounld turn white when there. He did not
notlce the aharp eves of the ratsnake watching
from o corner of the colling, where the canyis
had ripped.  The litle chameleon scramblod up
the wall in a voin effort 1o loave tho string be-
hind, Hedarted aud wriggled bere und there,
higher and higher, until ho wan olose to the
enalio's resting pluce, Quicker than o bullet o
Hihe, blaek, sllppory head shot from the hole;
the chianmeleon sguenked faintly, and was gulpod
down by the snake with o fool of twine behlpd

L Ibamasamy shrioked and jorked furjously at
the string, int beld lke s fishing line, and
tho pudyan hruughl. down the long, wriggling
ranko upon the head of a man who just then
steppod upon the verands, It was the porladore

turned from his long holiday, and Ranasamy
&:w that slou

think they can trade on Lin good nature, that
had as well throw np his billet. Hesidos

man
Gilbert, thin brat In of the lowesl caste, and

what do you supposo De Silva thinks of your
bringing him to the hnr:rnlnw and In poma ways
putting him, a ehild und & coolte, over him, my

attendant for years., and whom ull the coolles
respoct as thelr superior 1™

“Woll, wall,"”" said Gllbert wondhimoredly,
“1 suppose wrolur, but the podyan's fat
and strong now, and ablo to go haek to work.
I'll know enough snother time not to meddle
with oante projudices and othier beast]y oustoms.
t must uncomman nasty, though, to bn put
ont in the opon ta die, just bocause a fellow's too
alck ta work."

" We'ro not here, old man,” sald the MAnager,
*'to compel thom to think ne we think.”

Ramnsamy know ru\'lhln’c of the reasoning
which led to his disminsal from the hungalow,
He hid in the coffee all day, welghoed down with
the horror of two crimes on his soul, He had
allowod the pot of his beloved master to be
awallowed oy o ratsnake, nnd he hid assanlted
with that samo ovil beast the periadore,
who was niors powerful and more {0 ha dreade.
oven than the big Idol which gunrded the Httle
temple at his home in Indin, Ramnsamy Jooked
at tho grove of gum trees which shaded the huts
of the cooliea, He dared pot mn there to be
beaten by the kangania and robbed of his rioe (f
e worked. He looked at the hungnlow, and
felt that the gates of thal paradise were clossd
to him. The periadore would cortainly kil him.

1t had rained now for two weeks, anid the wet
BensOn wWas f-{rlf bogun, Tt wan not the stendy
pnurims raln of n more temperate xone, len
ntorme burst forth snddenly, and tho water de-
scended fn sheota, Under a rock at the head of
the hill lay Ramasamy, desolate, with his face
buried in his arme, dumbly despalring. From
where he Iay he could seo the lighte of the
bungnlow through the shoets of ralo, the win-
dows behind which the man who had rofrised (o
protact him Ion(scr wans snugly smoking with the
other, tha awful perladore, forgetful of tho sore
hoart out in the storm, The bungnlow Iay right
henenth whers the podyan sheltered undor the
rock; hundrods of feet down the steep hillside,
and above it, all up the mountnin, were scat’
terod great gray bouldnrs (mbedded deeply In
the ground. The ceancless thrash of the raln
and the roar of the thunder would bave frights
ened Ramasamy had he not been dond to fonr
and dend to hope, stunned by grief. Yot he
stirred and listened and stared curiously Into
the darkness once or twice. 1t might have hosn
the scholng thunder. It might hava been the
rash of the torrent, but ho fancied another
sound, The earth whisbered and muttered and
thrilled and wan atill, Twice thix happoned. and
thon the ground seemed 1o tremble about him,

and some pobhles rattled down the slope s if u
falling fool had | i them, Hama ¥ was
ronsed to feel, at last, alarm. He rose (o his

foet, trembling, for allabout him the bushes, the
treen, the pravel, tho grass were whispering and
murmuring and moving! He screamed with
terror, for, Just as lio rose from under the rock,
the great stone, welghing many tons, with n
alow ﬁ-ronn. slipped forwnrd and quashed down
heavily in the nqmwy onrth a foot boneath fts
former position. Then Ramusnmy thought the
night was peopled with demons nnd screnmed
agaln,  But who conld hear him ery (n that tor-
rifle hurrleane I The ground wan s ipping under
his toet: the bushes seemed to glide past him in
the darkneas,

The rains had forced a landslide. There was
yot mre:i- for Ramnsamy. Refuge Ilny for him
on the other slde of that gulf, that né yet was

ut four feot wide. A rush and aleap nnd he
could land on the firm earth while the Jower
[mrt lon erashed into the valloy. Into the valley I
tight botwoen the boy and the valley Iny dle
bungalow. and also in'the line of tho Kvalanche,
beneath the bungalow, the line of coolles’ huts,
Ramasamy looked at the lights in tho bungalow
windowa. " There his muster unt, listening fo the
Atorm raging outslde, utter] iimnrnn of the
huge rocks tottering and sllpping far above
him, balanced to wash down upon him, Ramas
amy was shut from him by the darkness and the
#torm, but he saw the kindly blue cyesof the
sinnadore, heard his feiondly volee, felt onoo
muore his strong arm carrying him to the bungna-
ow, Hewasn Hitle heathon, n wretched low
eante bowat, deaplsed oven of his own poople,
driven out b thenm, driven out by the porindore,
forgotten alrendy by the sinnadore, hut—he
louked no more al the gulf, which conlid be still
loaped, no more at the firm wround on the in? of
the mountalu, nomore at aafets for himeelf, bhut
dnshed down the hill screaming his warning
through the tempent,

They say when onee the underground water
hns done lis work and the surface of the slope i
polsod. the rush of & deer, the srurrf of n rahbit,
mni;mm'n the mountain, It may have been so
with Ramnsamy's feot, for as they fled the
ﬁrnwl began to rattle and allp, and the coffee

ushon staggerod snd topplod, and the hig rocks
heaved and slid heavily forward, untll, with a
roar llke the thunder above, one Q‘tlrhm down.
ward and crashed {nto another. That held its
olace for n minute, but the welght upon it made
It rock und groan, and ft slko, as the ground
slipped from beneath, bogan to slide with ine
creasing velocity fn the track of the fylng boy.

At firat the Hghts [ the windows wulded him,
but suddenly they disappeared, and he know the
planters had gone to l?od. They knew nothimi
of thelr danger; no sound of fislling rocks and
tumhling torrents could be heuwrnd through the
consless rain and the crnsh of the heavens,

Noarer and nearor came the boy, velling fran-
tically, and ever, aa lie tan, the noise above him
ducpennd and the rocks slid swifily nnd gath-
crod momentum aml sullenly presseid behind
him,  Paoting, blocding from many seratehes,
wild-eyed with terror, ho alnmn-red ut lnst upon
the verandn and bhurst into Gilbert's bodroom,

" Dore! Dure! ™ was nll he could ery, as he foll
beside the bod, exhnunted, Gilbort wWas already
nnlrmr. in that sound dreamloss sleep of healthy
wearlnons which comes na soon as the hend i
Inid down.,  Rumnsnmy pulled excliedly at the
clathea, but the voung master only mutternd
nnd rolled over, The ]mﬂ,\-nu heard” the crash-
Ing of the falling hill through the storm; he fan-
oled be conld feel the bungalow beginning to
slide from lts foundations; in o freney of fear
ho bil into his master's arm and dropped down
in n fuint,

The sinnadore awoke and sprang from his bed
with an angry vell, lesping clesr of the boy,
who Iny in the dirkness,  When lis wils cane
to him thnﬁmln in his arm made him think o
snnke had bitten him, and he dashed out on the
veranda. In the open air his cars were stunned
by the rumbling ronr up the mountain,  He ran
out In the raln and looked np, and in the glare of
the lghtuing he suw the whole hillside movin
down upon the bungalow. Tt took but s seeond
to dush back to the house and drag tho perisdore
from his bed and De Silva from the kitchen
both heavlly asloop, They wero inthe very not of
l'li'hlu' from the deomed House —knowing nought
of  poor t.uum-mmr"n presence  thereln, or
of how he had rlsked his Jife to anve them all,
it suddenly there came to Gilbert o thought —
fortunnte thought for thoe podyan. Tt wus the
Illumfhl of n picture left behind in hin room—
tho pleture of W woman, it mattors not whether
of mother, of sistor, or of sweetheart, Hut it
wan i priceless ploturs to Hllhoﬂ. and to securo
It he rushod back Into his bedehamber, As he
stretehed out enger hands to grasp the portrait
he stumbledl over Hamasamy, 1ying upon the
matting and monning:

" Oh, Dore! The podyan come togive warning,
Flv! Oh, Dore, iyt

hen like n finsh the truth came to Gilbert,
and, snntehing up the boy, e pressed him to his
breast with the picture. There was not s mo-
nment to lose, The men Aed, Gilbert bearing the
podyan, from the bungalow and out of the land-
slido’s track. They wore barely safe when it
came crashing past them with o nolse that
drowned the storm snd put the pealing thunder
to shame. But Ramnsamy hiad done his work.

“Hy Jove, Gilbert,"” sald (he perindore, when
his nasiatant told him of his podyan's herole res-
cue, ' the old kanganie was right after all, Fato

v marked that pet of yours, though fn n dif-
ferent way from what the old coolle meant,”

And thereafter there was no caste in Rumnsa-
my's case,

ANESTHETICS FOR nnuﬁna PILANTS,

Surprising Results from Maths in Ethor snd
Chloroform Fumes.
From the 81, Louis (ilobe-Demovrat,

Wasminarox, May 0.—United Htates Consul
Kirk of Copenhagen has forwarded to the State
Department the followlng translation of & e
ture delivored by Mr. Johunnsen at the agrl-
cultural high school recont)y on the gesults ob-
tained by tho etherizing method, which consists
in devoloping plants earlior than Is thelr nature
by oxposing them to the fnfluence wof ether
fumen,  The locturer says;

* By exposing sleoping plants to the influsnce
of ether and chloraforiu, the result {5 obtained
that each plant, after the treatment with sthor,

begins to shoot,  They bave thus probably boon
awakenod from thelr previous  conditlon of
sleep or inactivity, Lilacs grow splendidl
when placed fn i adetight compartment and
ox i forty-clght hours to the offeot of OO0 or
400 puble centlmetres of other, and then put in
o hothouse,  Just beforo Chreistman the plants
b doveloped splendidly, The otheriz ng uf
the plants will cosl fouror tive ore(l to 14 cents)

oich, The main  point s {0 Kot the
plants 1o shoot at wny tUme before Chelut-
11, vven  u Heplembor  anl October.
“Ttean be waid Lhilt solne progress bhas une

doubitedly been made, but no one can tell to
what sstonishing results this dlscovery ma
Jead. Tulips, llacs, &, can bo ll!‘\'i‘lu]l("fllﬁllt“
aarlier and hnvo s pretty color and great dura-
Ly, ns the crher froes (o plunt of ¢ CCOLPGHL.
ble mattor. To ethorize the plants they are
Ploced o wo ale-tght recoptaclo and ©x posnd
from l\l--nlﬂ-fuur 1o ninety-six hours { cngrally
l’-_;rlz\‘niulu aursl o the Intluence of the sther.
Cylindrionl glawscs nro umed for s

and for luege plants an ofl-painted bax, the in-
tertor of whioh s lined sith'tin foll, 4 feet high
gml long and 24 feotl broad, On the Iltr: windl
ole i made, which is closed with o cork, and
the other s conducted through this Lulu. An
ether In vory inflammable, groat care must be

L Lo bl or matches near it
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NIS8-MISS AND THE REAR.

An Oid Tudian Warrior's Capture of & Grimly
Just In the Nick of Time,

*Thoere in bul one beasl that the Tndians are
roally afrnld of," sald Egerton Young, the Bap-
tint minister who recently returnod from a long
sojourn among the Hudson Ray tribes, where he
was Lthe plonoor missionary, ' That s the grizaly
boar, the tigor of North America, Only once
have I heard of a griezly bolng captured alive,
and in that cass tho feat saved the life of o
famous old warrior,

“Among many of the Hudeon Bay tribes (L is
the custom for the ablesbodied to put to death
the old men and womon who are no longer abla
to do thoir share of the work. The old wonien
aro almply knocked on the head without core-
mony. The process of getting rid of an old man
In more elaborate, Tho Indians do not think it
well to stain their hands with the blood of one
who wias onee a warrior. So they delegate the
task to thair horaditary enemien, the wolves, to
which they render all assistance In tholr power.
Wheon It haxs been decided at a solemn powwow
thut any particular old man Ia to die, instrue-
tonnare given to a number of young men to
take measures to get rid of him immediately.
Among the executioners are always the sans of
the condemned man. The day after sentence
has boen passed these executioners call on the
veteran, attack him with atones and spears, and
drive him into the wilderness. There thay leave
him to his fate. A fow days later they return
nnd colloct & fow well.gnawed bonens, which they
bring back with fitting eeromontes,

" Among all the warrliors belonging to a tribe
with which Imade a long sojourn, none had a
more glorfous record than Misa-Miss. But Miss-
Miss was geiting old. His oyes were dim, his
hands were slow, and rarely did he bring homa
n fat buck. Furthermors, food was scarce, and
Miss-Miss retainod an exeellont appotite, One
morning Mina-Miss recolved arders to be pre-
parod to rocelve the next day a delegation of
young hravea led by his two stalwart sonns,

" Hut Miss-Misa, though he had asslated in
many mich ceremonials in his day, had not yot
como to connlder himself old and uscless, He
was very angry. Just as Miss-Miss had done re-
viling the Ingratitude of the young,a boy rushed
in to say that a huge grizzly was feeding n ahort
distance from the camp, Hore was the veteran's
chance. All the hraves wers away at the hunt.
Children and squaws and Miss-Miss wore the
sole occupants of the camp. He knew that to
fnce n grizzly single-handed was certaln deatn,
but it was the death of a man. So Miss-Miss
armed himpelf with his spenr and tomahawk,
and went forth to apek the bear,

* He had not far to go. Within a few bhun-
dred yards of the eamp ho espied the Inrgest and
loanest hear he had seon for yoars, making a
scanty meal off dried roots, Crawling up as
close as he could, he hurled his spear. Tho
weapon struck the boar in the lank. As he had
cnleulated, the wound had no further effoct than
to infuriate the brute and turn its attention upon
him. Miss-Miss took his stand with bis back to
o tree, grasped his lttle tomahawk firmly, and
awalted death,

**Now had it been an ordinary little black boar
the poril of Miss-Miss wonld have been small.
A blnck bear would have risen 6n its hind legs
when It came to close quarters, and, lenving its
cheat quite unorotected, tried to insert its paws
between the man and the tree In order to hug
him to death, All Miss-Miss would have had to
do would have been to walt until it came within
arm’s length and vlunge his bunting knife into
ita cheat. One thrust would have beon suffl-

cinnt,  But o grizzly is different. It strikes
with its l'l'lil,'hl{ll:llll‘l. Mina-Mlss awalted the
onset. When the bear came to close quarters it
rose on its hind legs and made n mighty, aweep.
’nf blow nt his body, Setting his Leeth Mins-
Miks struck al itw head with his tomahawk, The
weapon wos dushied from hin grasp and hio wase
hurled to the Jmund. but, much to his sur-
rise, uninfured, Instead of the sharp cluws
n his ldo he had felt n_mighty buffet as if from
n huge boxing glove, Miss-Mins ncrambled 1o
hin fect, The next glance sxplained matters,
Like himeelf the bear was a veteran. It had
lost its claws long mince. Mins-Miss dodged
round and round his tree and from one tree to
another. The bear, whose sight was dlm with
?g'e. nlm:u‘i bI?n“ ml:[r hluﬁf& with no oth’er eﬂoﬁt
an of hrulsing W nst the
trunks. The fight went un”.nnrl ..{ﬁs;-!lln'u
strength was }gring w
(+]

ay, whon through an
opening in the forest ho ug!w:l the biane of the
camp fires close at hand, The saw li too,

and with a grunt of disgust and dlsappointment
turned round mnd trotted back Inwp he depthn
of the foreal to resume ita meal,

" Mies-Mips hnstened back to the camp_nnd
ealled the oldest of the boys together, 'Tuke
your Iassoes,” he cried, "and wo will capture a
erirely allve!' So out they went. Whon the
lin_nrt ¢ arrlived within range Miss-Miss whistled.

he r ralsed Its head and the boys cast their
Inssors. Ono noose fell over the bruts's neck.

" When the braves returned In the evening,
Prepﬂml to chnse Mies-Miks into the wilderness,

hey found a huge, ronring grizzly tothersd in
the middle of thn camp. No one of the tribe ever
had done such a deedd, Ther coneluded the Great
Bpirit had willed that Miss-Mlss should live,
und Miss-Mise I8 alive to-day and in high honor
with the tribe,"”

THE SPELLING CLASS IN ACTION.

Great Boyish lrlll-l:-e;:l in Sches! Ro-

called by n Middie-Aged Man.

"Our vlews as to what constitutes great
achlevements," sald the middle-aged man,
"vary with our years, I well remnomber the
time when I looked upon the boys who conld
spoll such words as ‘immateriality’ and *§

TWO VIEWS OF A WOMAY,

THE VETERAN'S KTORY OF ADrry.
' TURE ON A RAILROAD TRAIN

¥t Beamn with the Diatreas of an Attraciive
Womanon a Delayed Traln Sotng (oAl Loy
~A Aiartling Transformation When wng
Neat Appeared ms the Wers Tolls the LICTSP

Tho ticker had stopped. and the Bpeciintnree
who bad ho homes togoto aatl In the hrikery
easy chalra and dangled thelr lagn. The velornn
romainod standing in his veunl gracern) pyy,
tude, and gazed abatractedly throngh the (1))
window. Suddenly hs siarted violently ne o
well-drosned woman passed by, and rusheq
hantily out of the office. The apeculatars lookeq
After him in aurprise. Ho returned shortly, by
hin usually ealm face still bore traces of Agitas
tion. For some minutes he remained sileng,
Then he sald solemnly:

“Gontlomen, you are all aware that T haves rEe
perienced many strange adventures. Tha Biide
den appearance of the lady wha Just ThERad
down the sireot gecalln oneof the most thrilling
of them; moreover, it ocenrred onls recent (s

*H'm,"” obwerved one of the spoctators drrly,
* T had supponed you had got over your raman.
tic adventures. Let ma nes, how old are say 1

"0l enongh to be Indifferent to aninins re
marks," retorted the veteran eoldly.,

“ Nover mind Wilking," intarposed the ThACH
maker, ** he's been wrong on the market for A
wook, poor fellow. Ga on with your story. "

“I wan on my way to 8t. Louls from ('hiragn
anid the voteran, *when the affair began. g
traln wan late, and most of the PARSEnRETE
were greatly annoyed. Being an old traveller,
such a mishap did not disturb me, but, tather, T
found diversion in the apportunity to Puraue
my favorite oceupation of studying human
belnge in a state of agitation. Mont of usnrs
like the beasts In a menngerie, yon know -
ntupid in repose, but rather Interesting whem
otirred up.

“Well, T was gotting considerable amuss-
ment out of the anties of & cholerle old English.
man, who threatened to sus the company, com-
plain to the British Ambassador, and prodycs
International complications, when T heard the
voice of & woman questioning the conductor in
apparent anxiety, Asa gentleman [here tha
valeran used much emphasis and glanced dawn
al the squelched Wilkina with a steely giftrer
in hin blue eyes] my Interest was naluenlly
nrouned, especinally when, upon leaning for.
ward, I saw that the woman's appearance gnre
ovary evidence of refinoment. Posslhly yan
noticed her ns she passed by Just now. If vy
dld you will agree with mo that she would
arouse the sympathy and enlist the support of
any man with n apark of feeling. whenavar sha
required oither, It {a true,” he added, in & alow,
thoughtful manner, “that appearances are
sometimes doceiving, but,” hastily, T will
continue with my atory.

“1 maw that she was a young woman—not s
day over thirty, at all ovents—decidedly gond
looking, with exceptionally soft brown eyes, a
well-shaped mouth, light brown hair, and »
plump fgure. Yea, gentlemon, I frankly admis
that I admire a good-looking woman, and am ol-
servant. Every man with artistic instincts ia
that. Bhe was dressed in s neat brown travel-
ling costume, and looked deucedly well, She
was, however, unquestionably in distress, and
ber conference with the conductor lnsted some
time. Lator I met the conductor in the smoker,
and learned that her concern was due to the
Inteness of the train.

“*She arranged to meet her husband at St
Louls," the conductor told me, ‘and expected to
g0 with him to New Orleans. He cannot wals
for her, however, if sho does not arrive in times
to take tho train which lenves St. Louls twenty
minutes after ours is due there. We are over
two bours late, and, although T have urged the
engineer to ko every effort to make good,
there in not one chance in ten that he will be
ahle to recover enough to get ua thers In time
for the connection. Shoseems all ont up over L
Sho sayasbhe is o stranger in £t, Louls, and [
should not wonder if ahie relied upon meeting bes
husband for funds.’

“1 do not usually meddle in other people's
affairs. nor worry about them. eitber: but,
somohow, I was interested In this unfortunate
little woman, and I found myseif geiting irrita-
ble over our faflure to mnke up lost time. I
emoked a good many cigars. and walked from
my seal to the smoker and vice versa. past her
seat, possibly more times than was necessarr,
Everybody in the car, in fact. hecame aware of
the lndy's dileroma, and all other complainia
were droppod In order to discuss ber more un-
fortunate situation. Even the Englishman added

his exvression of aymeuthy.

“Youknow how Western people are. They
have no such formality as wo are accustomed to
in the Enst.  This (s eapecially trne of travellsrs
aud it does not talke one long to get e A e
in a Pallman car, 1t is not strange, thereforr,
that I found myself talking with the lady who
had become an objoot of general solicitude lon,
before we renched 81, Louls. Shetold me n
about ler dilemma, and oxerted myr twat
powors to advise and comfurt her, A{lmhnpe of
roaching St. Louis in time hud been abandoned,
and the question for her to decide was whoers
nhe should abide over night. I suggested the
Planters' Hotel, and, as I was going their mv-
solf, I volunteered to look after her aue,
and see that she got i comfortable room. Well,
nll I.hll'l#‘lh&\’?atl «nd‘.\l and so these marters

patibility’ without mistake, with wonder.

“As tho wonds in the spelling book increased
in number of syllabion there were fowor and
fower words to the lesson. Thero might be in
the two-syllablod words lessons whose columns
of words reachod half or three-quarters of the
way down the page, and with five or six columns
ncross the page. Those soven and eight-syl-
Inbled words were In short lessons, only seven or
clght words deop, and only two or three columna
across the page, But short as they ware,
thess short, compact blocks of words of many
syllables presontod to the Younger boys, who
occasionally looked forward In the spelling book
at thom, dificultles that scemed absolutely in-

wern disy of, and after & sweet-voiced
‘thank you very much,' and a most grateful
glance, ‘the disiressed lady pnssed from my
slght, and, eventually, from 1wy mind,”

“1presume,” Interposed Wilkins, sneeringlr,
“that is what you told your wife,”

" Yoa, sir,"” replied the veteran, “and what [
tell you and everybody else. Do you doubt wy
word, sl 1"

' Oh, pn."rawund Wilkins,

“bPon't m

nd him, but goon,” chorusel the

others, and threatcned hostillties were once
more averted,

* After dinner T met some acquaintaucis anid

had a rather long discussion on the probabiliiies

of n general European war, so thut }hm: forgits

ten all nbout l&h,a invidents of the day when I
turned in at about midulght. Now here comes

surmountable, and when the yo tera h A

the older boys spell theso words out on oexhibi-
tion days st the close of a torm, or on days when
the trustees pald the sehool s vislt, why it seomed
the highest imnginable achievement.,

"This highest clasy, few in number, like the
lonz words in the book, would be ranged in a
row in front of the seats, between the seats and
the teucher's platform, wpon which sat the
trustees. This spelllng wans the culminution of
the exercises, and tho whole school was intor-
csted, and every one was anxioun that the cluss
should acquit (taolf creditably, and the younger
puplls like mysolt belleved that the trustees
must be greatly linpressed, *

“*lmmateriality,' comes from the tenchor,
standing book in hand ot one end of the plat-
form, tothe head of the class, who ropeats the
word and procecds to apell it:

" Immateriality. Im im, mea ma, Im-ma,
t-e Lo, lm-ma-te, v i, im-ma-te-rl, a-l al, im-nu-
te-ri-al, i, Im-ma-te-rl-ald, t-y Ly, immateriality,’

“Holn prompt and confident and loud from
:I.nrl 10 finiah, but the whole school follows him
b ﬁ:ﬁm?“” and feels oasler when Le hng

* *Indestructibility,' says the tenclior looking
at thoe next boy, and ‘he repeats it and goes on
with it confide

nily:

"'luduuruutlwul.r. I'n in, d-o de, in-de,
pl-rue strue, indestrue, t- tl, Inde-struc-u,
belel bll, In-de-strucibil,” |, in-de-strue-ti-bil-i,
53 lﬁv' Indestructibility,’

*And so it rattles slong, overy one prompt
rud correct until the foncher frh'n out one of the
ong words to u timid, shy 1ittle chiap who is fairly
overcome by the presence of tho trustees and the
genoral solemnity and high tenslon of the whols
oceunion,  He flonnders and fAounders over it
hopelessly, with n falnt und sheinkin, voloe,
The teachor repeatn the word, m:uuulaﬁl tho
syllables woparately, with an almost nful dis-
tinetness, 10 {mpross lhma upon the fitte chap's
mind, but he only flounders the more, One of
the trastees looks slorn, the other two look kind
and sympathetio, and preseutly the stern man
fomow maround, too, bul the youngster broaks
down utterly, and the teachor gives the word
to the next hoy. That boy doesn't reslige nt all
the Hinld terrorof the boy whe has just fablod;
1o dun't that kind of a boy, and he “rattles the
word off boldly and glibly, And so it Roes
round und rounsd, LIl the words of the losson are
all glven out, The Hitle c-hn¥ who failed the
firat time comoes up vallantly the second time,
nnd wpolls s wao promptly and correctly,
wheriat all the trantecs, the stern one Included,
suudle encouragingly,

* From tirst to last, half 0 dozen or more words
nro hunglod hl»' une 1{ and another, but still
the school feels that (he class has done very
woll, and as for me, being a small boy and on)
s far an the two-ayll blmfwurdl.ltuhumal.ul 1
my ﬂ"lhnl' the wonderful deods performed Lhst
day by Boand-se of our schoo) the spelling

of 1y tremen-
L,
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the strange part of my adventure, | do 1ot
kuow how lm“i:l had been waleep, but 1 was sid-
denly nrouned oy i curious nofse ut the door, us
though body was trying the lock, 1 was

nnl{ alf awnke, and looked at the door through
balf-closod eyes, wondering what 1he nW
about, aud (rying (o revollect whetl
locked the door befors retiring, 1 hiaven

habit of leaving my rooin door unlocked st
timen, due, 1suppose, to the indiMerenes (o dan-
ker brod by yours on the battleticld. The goise
ulolwmt a8 I turned in bed, and 1T miust bt e
fallen anloep angain, for it waa certainly much
later when [ wis agaln aroused by the ssie s

" Thin time, however, 1 was fully awake, and
umped from my bed determined to nvestlgate,

walked softly over to the door ind openel 15
suddenly, Before T could present It n white
flgure glided into the room, and taking il
Vlnll*ﬂ of my astonishment, clused the door. [
saw with amared oyes that it was my truvelling
companion, Sho was In her night rol
dishevellod halr hung over her sho
was such s beautiful sight that, fo
I forgot the strangencss and
intrusion, Such Is the danger of wriis
ing, Before I could rocover my sennes sho hiid
presonted a cocked revolver to my lbead, and |
was 11!0*8!'8!]. :

" The soft brown eyes wore no longer melt 'j
and dreamy. Instoad, they glittered withn ool
forovity llhut chillod me to the bone. The moutin
too, had lost its gentle curves, and all the sweets
neuhmldurarml from her face, Hhe lield ler
body rlgtd, but leaning forward ke u benst of
srr about tu spring upon iis vietim. lu rold,

ellbarato voice sho safd (o me:

"rUive me 8600 or 1 owill kill you. T am
deaporate, and would Just as llef hang for L‘.‘-mf
‘ol i be went 1o Jall for swindliog the Lot

hist story nbout my husband (s a fale | aw
alone in the world, and 1 mnust have o

“1 starod at hor dumfoundod, Sl
without accent, but convineingly, [ feit thab
an would kill me if T refused her der
the ldes of Imluihvld up in this vutrn
by » womnn whom I | befriended was L
ropugnant for e to subimit to It mely. e
Knined iy solf-posweanion, but pretendet (o e
sl duzod and feightened, and backed nwer

om hoer spparently cowed and subigissiye,

**Don't shoot ' T aaid, In & voleo thet [ wnde
tremble, 1 will glve you what 1 huve

“Tthirew hior a roll of bills that T ook from ime
frousers pockot, and then opened oy valise, 14
though looklng for more.  Instead, 1 aecirod uis
revoivar, and, In o fash, had It cecked wid
polnted ut her, .

“PPut down that weapon, madam,” 1 salil
commandingly, ‘or I will put you beyond
earthly carva,”

“With tho infurinted ory of a wild boast shin
Jutoped ot me, 1 triod to shoot, bt the rikger
refused 1o uet, and I lust connciousness,”

“Uood heavens! did she shout you 1" asked all
the speculators st onoe,

10 vetorau  hesltated, glaneed  Olcaudly
throngh the window, nnd Iimn kil softiv:

It would hwve been more correet, pedinges,
I 1 had sinid that [ reiurned o vonsotosicss w
that mament.  You seo, 1had been axdeeg, nd
It wan anly o vivid devam,

“OL" exclabned Wilkins, angrily, and bLis
compuiiions looked unfriendly, too,
he veternn rotnined undisturbed, inwever,
"!mnt her in the dining room the next morn-
" ** aid wfmn I looked into her

ing," ho added,
ou I felt pained to tPI K that even lu &
3“%11&&’.!040 hn.n &




