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"''.' CRAPTEn IV.
.The 'dictation and copy finished together, Dem- -

ctest laid the freshly written shoot beside tho
letter Stacy 'bad produced. They wore very
pnich alike, and yot quite distinct from each
thsr. 'Only the 'signature, seemed identlcnl.ill( .".That's tho Invariable mlstako with the

fBrgo'r." said Demorest; "he always forgets that
i, signatures ought to be Identical with the tozt
: rather than with each other."

Rut Stacy did not seem to hear this or require
f ijjrther'proof. His faco was quite gray and his
l(ps, compressed until lost In his closely set beard
e'lbe'gated fixedly out of the window. For tho
first time really concerned and touched, Demo- -

P rest laid his hand gently on his shoulder.
! 'Tetnt, Jim, how much docs this mean to

yon apart from me I Don't think nf me."
l ,"'I don't know yet," said Stacy slowly. "That's

the trouble And I won't know until I know
who's at the bottom of If. Does anybody know

: of your affairs with me I"
"No one."

; "No
hone..

confidential friend, eh 1"

"fo one who has access to your secrets t No
f I 5xcu.se me, Phil," he said, as a

peculiar took passed over Domorcst's face, " but
) this la business."

: Ifnj; fc " No," he returned, with that gentleness thnt
A im' f uied to frighten them In the old days. "It's

, Hj i Ignorance. You fellows always sy'Chrrchrz
,tj i.'H j taemme' when you can't, say anything else.
J Kf J Come now," he went on more brightly, "look nt
J $ H) v tho letter. Here's a man commercially educated,

&nH $ for he has used tho usual business formulas, 'on
J lH v receipt of this' and 'advices received,' which I
S fHfi won't merely say I don't use, but which few but
7 f;tH i commercial men use. Next, hero's a man who

, v l: ! uses slang, not only inaptly, but artificially, to
j r jBJ i fflve the letter tho easy, familiar turn It hasn't

"&
5J, B' from beginning to end. I need only say, my dear

;, J; HJ i; Stacy, that I don't write slang to you, but that

f I' ? nobody who understands slang ever writes
- Is H ' it In" that way. And then the knowledge of my
' H r opnton of Barker Is such as might be gained
'' SmH from the reading of my letters by a person who
''I 1 VS HI f- couldn't comprehend my feelings. Now, let me
V MP nV is ' Inquisitor for a few momenta. Uns any

' ' S- - Hf d' access to my letters to you I"
.'.' If? Hj ST 'lNo one. I keep them locked up In a cabinet.
'' ?" H I only make memorandums of your instructions,
i. 4" D which I give to my clerks, but nevor your

ft. letters."

1 p Hj g. ''But rour clerks sometimes see you make
IH S memorandums from them 1"

& H' J " Ycs: bnt noco of thom haT0 ,ho aD'H'r to do
I lllH I this sort of thing nor the opportunity of proflt- -

i f ing by it."
t S M tV

" n" any woman now this Is not retaliation,
? IM fc- - Jim, for I fancy I detect a woman's

i'IH W cleverness and a woman's stupidity in this for--

S ?, H? J,( gory any access to your secrets or my letters 1

' B is A 'woman's villainy is always effective for tho
' S B moment, but always defectivo when probed."
S Hj ,5 The look of scorn which passed over Stacy's
vmy B faco was quito as distinct as Demorcst's previous

'' B i"t protest as ho said contemptuously, "I'm not
-- &'- B ? uc' '' as t0 m,z up petticoats with my

KV B 'i' CM' what,over J do."
t W$ Hj. a ",Well, one thing more. I have told you that
'WS: Hi 'n mJr P'n'on tho forger has a commercial edu- -

k:mP B cation or style, that ho doesn't know mo norSBpfB' Barker, and doesn't understand slang. Now, I
V WjHT fK haTretoaddwhat must have occurred to you,

jS'Hl- JitD' that th forKer is e'ther a coward or his ob-V-)7HM rr l '8 not alether mercenary, for the samo
f" ''( D ability displayed in this letter would on the slg--

it B M nature 'alone had It been on a check or draft
S ? B drBwrf from youf bank twenty times the amount
S. 0 cohjeerned. Now, wbat is the actual loss by this
f I fl forgery.l"
S, JP , " Very little; for you've got a good price for
h fl f your 8,ock" nlderlng the depreciation In
- ; Hj K msillrinjr suddenly on so large an amount. I
j i' Hj toW my broker to sell slowly and in small quon- -

S? B I tltie's to oveldn panic But the real loss is the
V P HI V control of the stock."
K3f HT ll "Hut the amount I had was not enough to

I H B W affect tiat," said Demorest.

'?"HT i?
J. & HI Js and'oge'ther we controlled the market, and now

I ?j To sold out! and with your doubts!" soldv

i Hi r Demorest.
i fl ' "That's just it," sold Stacy, looking steadily

fl at his companion's face, "becauso I had doubts.
B s' "" " won't do for mo to have them. I ought

' i ?r HK either to hove disobeyed your letter and kept
- ? BlE your stock and my own or havo done just what
'' A HIi I did. I might have hedged on ray own stock,
i it Bli but I don't believe In hedging. Thcroisno mid- -

t fet' Hh discourse to a man In my business If he wants
ffBI -

to keep at the top. No great succcbs, no great
. Hf & ,t power was eVer created by it."
t & Hj Kv Demorest smiled. "Yet you accept tho al- -

i BB. tertiaifTe also, which is rnlnt"
a P'mKiWh " "Precisely," said Stacy. "When you re- -
J H" mm w tiirAed the other day you were bound to find mei'B what I was or' a beggar. But nothing between.

it 'AW,$- - However," he added, "this has hothing to do
F IB i? with the forger', or," ho smlled'grimly, "every- -

K Wk& thing to ao with it. Hushl Barker Is coming."
Ft. VI There was a quick step along tho corridor np- -

"feJB '& preaching tho room. Tho next moment tho'KMt door flow open to the bounding step and laugh- -

M$- B V '"" tco ct B,lI'ke Whatever of thoughtful- -

Hb'B fe nessmr despondency he had carried from the
H&rBh S? room with him was completely gone. With his
HKHL$L aroax.lng buoyancy and power of reaction ho
HHjbflH was tnere again in bis usual frank, cheerful
HHSHjIS slmpU6ity.
HHHHnl "Ithougbt I'd come in and say 'good night,' "
HHeHj $ no began with a laugh. "I got '8ta' asleepBB 1- - after.eonrehlsh jinks we had together, and then
msPH ' I reckoned it wasn't tho square thing to leavo
M'-'I- w '"t you tvro together tho drat night you came.
HJ Hi ' And! remembered I had some business to talkH 'S over, too, soI thought I'd ch'lp In ugain and tako
W H P n Danda II'8 on'5' tbo BBank of the evening yet,"
JE&Bb g he continued gayly, "and we ought to sit up nt

W B iff 1ast ,aDK enou1' ,0 ace the old enow lino van- -

wSti H ft Jib, as we did In old times. But I say," he addod
Kv Hj 4i suddenly, as be glanced from, tho ono to the
JSP B other, "you've been having it pretty strong al- -

fsB?" Brf ready. Why. you both look as you did that
kVrf Bl4rf night tho backwater of the South Fork canio Into
Hli' Dlf) our cabin. What's up t"

kB' fuming, ouiu jiemorcst, nastily, as ho
B!f't BIP caught a glance of Stacy's Impatient face. "Only
Hjfi HQ allbuslnees Is serious. Barker boy, though you
K.Hn& don't seem to feel It so."
Kf$ Bil '' reckon you're right there," said Barker,
By mW$ '" w"b a chuckle. "Pooplo always laugh, of
Wkk mw" when I ta)k business, so it might raako
sEf" B7l& lt'a little livelier for you and more of a chango

Kj BA if I chipped in now. Only I don't know which
Cf you'll 'do. Hand me a pipe. Well," bo con- -

HYC" BA tinned, filling tho plpo Demorest shoved toward
Hft HY' hlm' " you eo' ' Trns ln Sacramento yesterday
B'BlsTf nnd ' nent lnto VaD Iv0o' brancn ofllco. asl
HkJ.Hw'jV bcacd.be was there and I wanted to And out
Bi! BMf somethlpg about Kitty's investments, which I

: HkI don't think he's innnaging exactly right. Ho
ML'.-- - Wmv wasijt there, however, but as I was waiting

$ Ms.' I beard his clerks talk about a drop in thoHm. JmWf,i wheat trust, and that there was a lot of It put
WW--t Bft uPn "10 market They seemed to think thatrt B,tS something had happened, and It was going down
Wm.-- f mWrls ,l"' further. Now. I knew It was Jim's pot

Ki IMIi! scheme, and that Phil had a lot of shares In it,
"y B&'' - too. so I Just slipped out and wont to n broker's

UmmmWJk and told him to buy all he could of It. And.br
kV-ksHh- , Jqvol I was a little taken abuck when I rounil
Wm" IEr. what I was In for. for everybody seemed to have
kHBsW unloaded, and I found I hadn't money enoughK iy l0 Pay margins, but I knew that Demorest was
HFV. IK' bore, and I reckoned on his soelng mo through."K K" Ho .stopped and colored, but added hopefully:

Ki' c'o "' reckon' I'm safe, anyway, for Just as tho
I kv thing was over those samo clerks of Van loo'sVc, " rsmo bounding into tho ofllco to buy up every- -

w&Hv tbliig, and offered to ukoitofT my hands undHwHu pay the margins."KrH "And yout" said Iwth men In a broath.IBr BuVker stared at them and reddened and pnlod
Kir-sfHr- by, turns. " I held on," ho atninmerod. ''YouW' mmU seeTlmys "

Uji Hl lto.ti). men caught him by the arms. "Howtr, H.V rSucU layo you got r tbey said, shaking him, as
ftMHCLi If to D.recipliato the answer.

P lit K'S',P.".aaldwBarker. "It'aoghasOy
1'ft HI Ip&DJjwl.'tMnkoflt. I'm afraid I'm in for WO,--

K. Hff'f To .h,s Inunito astonUtunent and delight ho
Wh Hf' WMaJtaTBaUlyhnwedsnrttowodUnkwarrtand

iSL-aaH- r '
'

' forward between the two men, quito In tho fash-to- n

of the nld days. Breathless but laughing, ho
nt length gnsnort out. "What does Itallmnan I"

"Tell him everything, Jim everything," said
Demorest quickly,

fltney briefly related the irtory of tho forgery,
and then laid tho letter and its copy beforo him.
But Barker only read the forgery,

"How could you. Stacy-on- o of the partners ofHeavy Tree be decotvedl Don't you see. It's
Phil's handwriting but it Isn'J. Phil I"" Have you any idea who It Is J" said 8tacy,

"Not me, said Barker, with widely opened
eyes. " on see. it must be somebody whom wo
aro- - familiar with. I can't imagine such n
scoundrel.

"How did you know that Demorest had
stock I" asked Stacy." Ho told me in one of his letters, and advised
mo to go Into it. But Just, then Kitty wantod
money. I think, and I didn't go ln."

"I remember it," struck In Demorest. "Butsurely It was no secret. My name would bo on
tho transfer books for any ono to seo."" Not so," said Stacy nulcklr. " You were ono
of tho original shareholders; thcro was no
transfer, and the books as well as the shares of
thn comnanr were In mr hnnrlii .

"And your clerks I" addod Demorest,
Stacy was silent. After a pauso ho asked;

"Did anybody over seo that letter, Barkort"" No one but myself and Kitty."
" And would sho bo likely to talk of HI" con-

tinued Stacy.
" Of courso not. Why should sho Whom

could hho tnlk to 1" Vet ho stopped suddenly,
and then with his characteristic reaction added
with a laugh, " Whv, no, corlalnly not."

" Of course, everybody know that you had
bought tho shares at Sacramento 1"

"Yes. Why. you know 1 told you tho Van
Ioo clerks enmo to mo and wanted to tako It off
my hands."

Yes, I remember; tho Van Loo clerks; they
knew it, nf course." said Stncj' with a grim
smile. "Well, boys," ho said, with sudden
alacrity, " I'm going to turn ln, for by sun-u- to-
morrow I must bo on my wny to catch tho first
train nt tho Divide for Trisco. We'll hunt this
thing down together, for I reckon wo'ro all con-
cerned In It," ho added, looking at tho other,
"and onco morn wo'ro partners ns in the old
times. Let us even say thnt 1'vo given Barker's
signal or 'password,' he added with a laugh,
"and we'll stick together. Barker boy." ne
went on. grasping his younger partner hand,
"your instinct has snvoil us this tluio;d d If I
don't sometimes think it better than any othor
man s sabo; only, ho droppod his voice slightly,
"I wish you had it In other things than finance.
Phil. I've n word to say to ypn nlono before I go.
I may want you to follow me."

"Hut what can I dot" said Barker eagerly.
"You're not going to lonvo mo out."

"You'vo dono quito enough for us, old man."
said Rtacv, laying his hands on Barker's shoul-dor-

"and it may bo for us tpdnsomothlngfor
you. TrototT to bed now, like a good boy. I'll
keep you posted when tho tlmo comes."

Shoving tho protesting and loave-tnkln- g Bar-
ker with paternal familiarity from the room, ho
closedjtho door and faced Demorest.

" Ho's the best fellow in tho world," said Stacy
quietly, "and has saved the situation, but we
mustn't trust too much to him for the presont.
Not oven seem to."

"Nonsense, man!" snld Demorest Impatiently.
"You're letting your prejudices go too far.. Do
you mean to say that you suspect bis wlfol'

"D hlswlfo!" said Stacy almost savagely.
"Leave her out of this. It's van Loo that Isus- -

ricct. It was Van Loo who I know was behind
ho expected to profit by it, and now wo hnvo

lost him." ..
" Hut how I" said Demorest astonished,
"Howl" repented Stacy impatiently. "You

know what Barker saldl Vnn Lou, either
through stupidity, fright, or the wish to get tho
lowest prices, was too late to buy up the inarkot.
If ho had, we might hnvo openly declared the
forgery, and If It was knonn that ho or his
friends had profited by It, oven If we could not
hnvo proved his actual complicity, we could at
least have made it too hot for him in California.
But," said Stacy, looking Intently at his friend." do you know now the caso stands now I"

" Well." said Demorest a little unonslly under
his friend's kocn oyes, " we'vo lost that chance,
but wo'vo kept control of the stock."

"You think so 1 Well, let mo tell you how tho
case stands and tho price wo pay for it," said
Stacy deliberately, as ho folded his arms and
gazed at Demorest. " You and I, well known us
old friends and former partners, for no apparent
reason for we cannot prove the forgery now
have thrown upon the market all our stock, with
tho usual effect of depreciating it. Another old
friend and former partner has bought it in and
sent up tho prico. A common trick, a vulgar
trick, but not a trick worthy of James Stacy or
Stacv'sbankl"

"But why not simply declare tho forgery with-
out making any charge against Van Loo 1

" Do you Imagine, Phil, that any man would
believe It, and tho story of a providentially ap-
pointed partner Ilko Barker, n ho saved us from
loss I W by, all California, from Capo Mendo-
cino to Los Angeles, would roar with laughter
over It! No. Womust sn allow it and the repu-
tation of jockoylng' with tho whent trust, too.
That trust ns good as dono for, for tho present I

Now you know why I didn't want poor Barker
to know it nor have much to do with our search
for the forger."

"It would break tho dear follow's heart If ho
knew it," said Demorest.

"Well, It Is to sn ye him from having his
heart broken further that I Intend to find out
this forger," said Stacy, grimly. "Hood night,
Phil. I'll telegraph to you when 1 want you,
and then cornel

With another grip of the hand ho left Demo-
rest to his thoughts. In the first excitement of
meeting his old partners, and in the later dis-
covery of tho forgery, Demorest had been di-
verted from his old sorrow, and for tho time had
forgotten it ln sympathetic interest with tho
present. But, to his horror, when nlone again
he found that interest growing as remote and
vapid as tho stories they had laughed over at
me laoie. ana oven mo excitement or mo lorgca
letter and Its consequences began to bo ns un-
real, as impotent, ns shadowy as the memory of
the attempted robber' in the old cabin on that
vers-spo- Ho was ashamed of that selfishness
w hfch still made him cling to this past, so much
his own that ho know it debarred him from the
human sympathy of his comrades.

And ovon Barker, in whose courtship and
marriago ho bod tried to resuscitate his youth-
ful emotions and condone bis scltlsu errors,
oven tho suggestion of his unbapplncss only
touched him vaguely. Ho would no longer be
a slave to tho past or, the memory that had
deluded him a fow hours ago. He walkod to
the window: alas! there was tho same prospect
that had looked upon his dreams, had lent itself
to his old visions. There a tho ctprnal outline
of the bills; there rose tho steadfast pines;
thcro was no chango in them. It was this sur-
rounding constancy of nature thnt bud affected
him. Ho turned nway and entered tho bed-
room. Here ho suddenly remembered that the
mother of this vague enemy Van Loo
for his feoling toward him was still vague, as
few men really hate tho personality they don't
know had only momentarily vncated it. and
to his dlstasto of his own Intrusion was
now added the profound Irony of his sleep-
ing ln the samo bed lately occupied by the
mother of the man who was snBccted of having
forged his name. He smiled lWntly and looked
around the apartment. It was ihandsouicly fur-
nished, and. although it still had much of tbo
characterlessness of the hotel room, it was dis-
tinctly flavored by its lait occupant, and stillbrightened by thnt mysterious Instinct of tho sox
whfch Is inevitable. Where a man would have
simply left his forgotten slippers or collars thcro
was a glass of still unfaded flowers: tho cold
marblo top of the dressing tablo was littered by
nfow linen and silk toilet covers; nud on tho
mantel shelf was a sheaf of photographs. lie
walked toward them mechanical!-- , glanced nt
them abstractedly, and then stopped suddenly
with n beating heart. Before him was tho
picture of his past, the photograph of tho ono
woman who had filled his life!

Ho cast a hurried glance around tho room, as
if behalf expected to sto tho original start up
before him, and thon cagorly seized It and hur-
ried with it to tho light. Ycsl Yes! It was sho

sho as sho had lived In his actual memory, sho
ns slio had lived In his dream. Ho saw her snecteyes, but tho frightened, Innocent trouhlo hnd
passed from them; there was tho sensitive

of her graceful figure in uvenlng drcsH, but
tho figure was fuller and mnturrr. Could lie lie
mistaken by some wopderful resemblance nctlngupon his too willing brain? Ho turned tho pho-
tograph over. No; there on tho other side,
written In her pun chlldllko hand, endeared and
familiar to his recollection, wns her own namo
and tbo (lute. It was surely she!

How did it tomo thcro 1 Did tho Vnn Loos
know her 1 It was taken in Venice; there was
the address of tho photographor. Tho Vnn
Loos were foreigners, he remembered; they hnd
travelled; perhaps hnd met her thcro Ini8f8:that was tho duto In her handwriting; that wan
tho date on tho photographer's address 185H.
Suddenly ho laid tho photograph down, tookwith trembling fingors a letter case from his
pocket, opened it, and laid his last letter to her.Indorsed with tho cruol announcement ofhordeath, before him on tho table. He passed hishand across hi forahnad and opened tho letter.It nusdutod lBOll! The photograph must hnvo
been taken two years after her alleged death.Ho cxamlnod it again eagerly. Ilxodly. tremh-.ljngl-

A wild linpulso to Biimiuoii Jffirker orMacy on the snot was real rained with dlflleulty
nud only when ho remembered that they couldnot holp him. Then ho begun to oscillate be-
tween a joy and n now fear, which now, for thofirst time, began to dawn upon lilm. If tho nows
of her death hud been n tlcndlsh triek of her re-
lations why had sho novcr sought him 1 It wan
not ill health, restraint, nor fcuri there wnsnothing but hnnplnossnnd the strength of youth
and beauty In that faco and figure. Ho had notdisappeared from tho world; ho wnB known
of men; more, his memorable good for-
tune must hue reached her ears. Had
ho wasted ull these miserable oars tonnd himself abandoned, forgotten, porhnps
even a dupe f For tho first tlmo tho sting ofjealousy entored his soul. Perhaps, union-bciouul- y

to himself, his strango nnd varyingfeelings that afternoon had been tho guthering
climax of his mental condition; at all events.In tho sudden revulsion there was n shaking oilof his thought; there was activity,
even if It was tho activity of nnln. Hero was umystery to bo solved, it secret to be discovered, I

a past wrong to bo cxiwsod, an cnomy or perhaps '
oven a faithless lovo to bo punished. Perhaps
Up had even saved his reason at the expense ofhis love. He quickly replaced (ho photograph
on tho mantel helf, returned the letter carefully to his pockctbook-- no longer n souvenir of
thu post, but a proof of treachery and bogan tomechanically undress himself. Ho was quite
calm now, and wont to bed with a strango souso
of relief, and slept sa ho bad not slept sinco howas a boy. .

Tho whole hotel had sunk to rest bjr this time.

nnd then began the tunnl slow, nightly invasion
nnd Investment of if by' nature. For all Its
broad verandas nnd glaring terraces, its long
ranges of windows and glittering crest nf cupola
nnd tower. It gradually succumbed to tho mora
potent Influences around it, and became theirsport nnd playground. Tho mountain breezes
from tbo distant summit swept down upon Its
flimsy structure, shook tho great glass windows
ns with a strong hand, and sent tho balm of tho
bay and spruce through ovcry chink andcranny. In tho groat hall nnd corridors
tho carpets billowed with tho Intruding
blast along thn floors; there was the murmur
of the pines in the passages and tho damp odor
of leaves In tho dining room. Thoro wns tho cry
of tho night birds In tho ercnklng cupola and the
swift rush nf dark wings past bodroom windows.
Lissome, shares crept along the terraces between
tho stolid wooden stntucs, or, boldor, scampered
tho wholo length of tho great veranda. In tho
lulling nf tho wind tho breath of tho woods wns
everywhere; oven tho nromaof swotllngsap, ns
If tho stumps on tho deforested slono behind tho
hotel were bleeding afresh in tho dowless night,
Btung tho eyes nnd nostrils of the sleepers.

It was, perhaps, from snrh causa as this thnt
Barker was an akonod suddenly by tho volcoof
inn ony rrom tho crib beside him crying,
"Mamma! Mammal" Taking tho child ln his
arms, ho comforted him, saying sho would como
that morning, nnd showed him tho faint dawn
already veiling with color theghostlypallnrof
the Hlerrns. An they looked at it a great star
stmt forth from Its brethren and fell. It did not
fall perpendicularly, hut seemed for some seconds
to slip along thn slopes nf Black Spur, gleaming
through the trees Ilko n chariot of fire. It pleased
tho child to sny that it was thollghtof mamma's
buggy thnt was fetching her home, nnd It pleased
thn father to encourage thn boy's fancy. And
talking thus In confidential whispers, they foil
asleep once more, tho father himself a child In
ro many things holding tho smaller and frailer
band In his.

Thoydld not know that on tho othor sldo of
the "Dlvldo" tho wife nnd mother, scared,
doubting, nnd dospcrnto, by tho sldo of hor
scared, doubting, nnd desperate nccoinpllce, wns
flying down tho slope on her night-lon- g road to
ruin. Still less did thoy know that, with the
early singing birds, n, careless horseman, emorg-in- g

from tho trail an thn d buggy
dnshed past him, glanced nt. It with a puzzled
air, uttered a quiot whistle of surprise, nnd then,
wheeling his horse, gnyly cantered after It.

CnAPTH.B V.
In the exorcise of his arduous profession. Jack

Hamlin had sat up all night in tbo Magnolia
saloon of tho "Dlvldo." and as it was rather early
to go to bed, he hod, after his usual habit, shaken
oirtbe serlontary attitude and prepared himself
for sleep by n llcrio preliminary gallop in tho
woods. lUsldes, ho hnd been n largo winner, nnd
on thoo occasions he generally Isolated himsolf
from his companions to avoid foolish altercations
with Incxpcrlonced players. Kvou In fighting
.Tack wns fastidious, and did not liko to !mo his
stomach for a real dlflleulty distended nnd
vitiated by small preliminary Indulgences.

Ho was just emerging from the wood into thohlh rond "ben a buggy dashed past him con-
taining a tnnn and n woman. Tho woman woro
a thick veil; tho man was almost undlstin-gulshnbl- c

fnun tho dust. Tho glimpse was mo-
mentary, bnt dislike has a keen eve. nnd in
thnt glimpse Mr. Hamlin recognized Van Loo.
The situation wns equally clear. Tho lont
heads und averted faros, the dust collected In
tho heedlessness of haste, tho onrlv hour In-
dicating a night-lon- g flight nil mado It plain
to him thnt Von Loo was running uwny with
some woman. Mr. Hamlin had no moral
scruples, hut ho hnd tho ethics of a sportsman,
which he knew Mr. Vnn Loo was not. Whether
tho woman wits no Innoient schoolgirl or nu
actress, ho wos satisfied that Vun Loo was do-
ing n moan thing meanly. Mr. Hamlin also
had a tasto for mischief, and whethor the wo-
man was or woh not fair game, ho knew thnt
for his purposes Van Loo wns. With tho great-
est cheerfulness In tho world ho wheeled his
horse nnd cantered after them.

They were evidently making for tho "Dlvldo"
and a fresh horse, or to tnkn tho coach duo an
hour later. It was Mr. Hamlin's prefcont object
to circumvent this, ami, tlierofore.it was quite
in his wny to return. Incidentally, however,
the superior speed of his horso gave him tho op-
portunity of frequently luni;lng toward them nt
n furious pace, which had the effect of frantic-
ally increasing their own speed, when ho wouldpull up with a silent laugh beforo he was fairly
discovered, und allow tho wmnd of bis rnplil
horse's hoofs to dlo out. In this wny he umused
himself until tho straggling town of thu" Divide " came in sight, when, putting his spurs
to his horso ngaiu. he managed, under pretence
of tho nnimal becoming ungovernable, to twlco
"cross tho bows" of the fugitive, compelling
them to slakcn speed. At the second of theso
passages Vnn Loo apparently lost prudence
and slashing out with his whip, tbo
lash caught slightly on tho counter of Ham-
lin s horso. Mr. Hamlin instantly acknowledged
it by lifting his lint gravely, and speeded on to
tho hotel, arriving nt tho stops and throwing
himself from tho snddlo exactly as tho buggy
drovo up. With charadcristiu audacity ho ac-
tually assisted the frightened nnd eager woman
to nllght and run into tho hotel. But in this ac-
tion her veil was accidentally lifted. Mr. Ham-
lin instantly recognized tho pretty woman who
had been pointed out to htm In San Francisco ns
Mrs. Barker, the wifo of ono of thu partners
whoso fortunes had interested him fho yours
years ago. It struck him that this wnn nn addi-
tional reason for his interference on Barker's ac-
count, although personally he could not concciv o
why a man should ever trj to prevent n woman
from running away from him. But, then, Mr.
Hamlin's personal experiences bad been tho
other way.

It was enough, however, to cnuso him to lay
his hand lightly on Vnn Loo's arm ns the latter,leaplngdown. was about to follow Mrs. BarkerInto tho hotel. " You'll have tlmo enough now,"
said Hamlin.

"Tinio for what I" said Van Loo savagely.
"Timo to npologiro for having cut my horsewlih your w hip," said .luck sweetly. " We don'twant to qunrrel before n woman."' I ve no timo for fooling!" said Van Loo, en-

deavoring to pass.
But Jack's hand hail slipped to Vnn Loo's

wrist, nlthough he still smiled cheerfully. "Ah!
Then you did moan it, nnd you propose to give
mo satisfaction I"

Van Loo paled; ho know Jack's reputation asa duellist. But ho was desperate. "Vousoaniv
position," ho said hurrlodly. "I'm inn hurr); 'I
have a lady with mo. No mini of honor "

"You do mo wrong, Interrupted Jack, with n
expression. You do, indeed. You are

n a hurry; well. I have plenty of time. If vou
cannot attend to mo now, why I will bo glad to
accompany you and tho Indy to tho next station.Of course, ho added, with a smile, "at a proper
distance nnd without interfering with tho lady,
whDin I am pleased to recognize us the wifo of
nnold friend. It would bo mora sociable, per-
haps, if we had somo general conversation on
tho road; It would prevent her being alarmed.I might oven be or some uso to you. If wo were
overtaken by her husband on tho rood, for

I should certainly claim the right to
hnvo tho first shot nt yon. Bov!" ho called tothe hostler, "Just spongoout Paucho's mouth,
will you, to bo ready whon tho buggy goes!'
And, loosening his grip of Vnn Loo's wrist, ho
turned away as the other entered tho hotel.

To be continued.

JtJUAX JIAXQVEX IX 3TAIXI:.

Cltliens or llallowell Nnrrp dm RireeU and
Celebrate nt Muni.

From the Tjexeitton Journal.
llallowell, Mc has nn Improvement Society

which turns out onco n )cnr to clean tbo town.
Last Monday was observed by tho society.

At 7 o'clock tho men und boys lwgan to collect
at City Hall. They converged from every direc-
tion. Ono hundred strong thoy wore marshalled,
nrmod with rakes, hoes, nnd heavy brooms. Mr.
Tcnney was cnmmaudcr-lii-chicf- .

llallowell is laid out with four streets parallel
to tho and several streets Intersecting
these nt right angles. Tho hundred men nnd
bos were divided Into sixteen squadB. Eacli
squad was put under tho chnrge of n compotcnt
captain, nnd a simultaneous attack wos mado
nt sixteen points. On Third street Kdltor Mars-to- n

headed a band; on Second street Alden
Urliues wns in clinrgo, und so on, overywhoro it
was tho same. Pebbles, leaves, sticks, paper,
nnd othor matter, somo I)lns6 and all pass6, were
ruked into lumps, then half n dozen o

teams picked up tho heaps and huulod them totho river bank. Now tho river bank might bo nthing of beauty nnd n delight to the thousands)
who puss in tho steamer, hut it Is. or was, a col-
lection of ash heaps und less cleanly things. Tho
Kouiicboo tried to sweep tho bank tho other day,
hut It only got up high enough to raise the count-less pleas of paper nnd leave them on thebushes,

While theso mnttors were progressing on thoslroetp, nppioprlutn exercises were hold at thohigh school grounds. Most of tho buys were
helping on tho Btreots, but enough were ut tho
uehoolliouBo to set out two trees to take thepluco of n largo rock maple, which must soon bo
cut dow n. Creeping plants v. ere set out uroundIhefencfH, nnd brief exorcises were hold Insldu
the building.

Thesooter, most of tho pupils wont to assistthe Iinpinvfiiieut Kocioly in soinu way. Thegirls went down to tho Old South Church vestry
to help get tho dinner ready, for there mm itgrind banquet for thu oiuUurli)K heroes, thoUilghtsof the rake nnd thu hue. Tho laborer Isworthy of his grub, ut least, for during (he
morning somo pretty dlity Jobs had been tackledand donned. Somo positive nulsancos were
cleaned up w hlch Boon would hat e required thoattention of tho Hoard of Health. As noon

tho ndvniicn guard appeared ut thochnpol. I iftccn or twenty of tho best and hand-
somest girls in town, und that incuns a good
dciil, iuuiIo tho U'Slry asieno of delight tor uhungry, weary soul.

Most of thu laborers were lioys. and nftcr halfaim) uhuid work tho beans, rolls, doughnut,
ham, leer, cuke, and numerous brands of plu

H Ited from the ItcM ai snow,
turn stream ure swollen unit south winds blow,

IWMolte tiiklleutilfw.
The Iiojh were silent, too, for n fow minutes,end then tho unro.irl Mr, Tctinoy beamed nilover lht place, tlienry Clearwater nakd out tho

bonus wijh a smilo (and n spoon) that win nlmostus refreshing as the food. Some fears were ex- -
thnt too much food hod been collected,

ut these fears woro soon dispelled, Ono of thowaitresses said sho never hud such a jolly timein her life.

&&fg3Bmilki- - "'i'1 - m- "- try .ft-ilt

THE OUTCAST.
A Story of Life Among East

Indian Coolies.

By P. Y. BIjACK.

" Ho Is too weak; he cannot work. Carry htm
out that ho may dlo. It Ishlsfato."

Mootoo, the Kangnnio, gavo tho order, and
none of tho cool I as, who had followed him from
tho Tamil country on tho Indian coast to work
on tho cofTeo plantations In Ceylon dared
disobey thn chief. Work and eatt If you
cannot work, dlo I There is no place for the
disabled; thero Is no room for tho feeblot
It Is tho law of tho beast, and It Is tho
law of tho coolie. Moreover, rtnmasamy
hod nn claim of kinship with the peoplo of the
Kanganle, for his mother had died on the
crowded stenmor which brought the coolies
across tho strait, and bis father had died of
rholcra by tho roadside on tho long march up
country to tho plantations. Ho had worked
well whllo ho could for his fourpenco a day, nnd
he had been on good terms with tho nthors, but
thnt had nothing to do with it. He was fnted to
fnll sick of tho fever; ho was fatod apparently to
d lo. Therefore tho coolies saw him slowly starve
with calm, undisturbed faces.

" Carry him out," said tho Kanganle, and went
on with his supper. Two Indifferent young men
placed Bamasamy on a Utter, made like s lad-
der, of bamboo sticks tied with vines to longer
poles, and, none protesting, bore him out. From
up tho mountain, where tho unfilled highlands
rnngod, came tho bark of tho elk; from bonoatb.
wboro tho bazar hid In tho valley, came the
faint cries of tho villagers. But ln the coffee
bushoa it was vory still and lonely nnd a sick
child's cry would bo heard by none. Where
thcro wns least chanco of his being found by any
passer-b- y tho coolies laid tho podyan down and
left him.

"It is his fate! Ho will soon dlo!" they said.
Ho was too sick to know rightly what they

were doing with him; too sick to care. Presently
he grow delirious, and began to talk, fancying
himself back ln tho rico flclds of India, sitting in
tho doorway of bis tiny wntchhouse, crying out
to the birds to koop nwny from tho grain.

By tho zigzag path that climbed the steep
mountain thoro descended from tho top a man,
who swung his stick carelessly ln tho moonlight,
striding with long, young muscular legs, nnd
singing nt the top of his voice: "But an English
girl for mo, for me; an English girl for mel"

It wns young Gilbert, tho slnnadoro of the
estate, coming home from dinner nt the bunga-
low on tho o,..cr sldo of tho mountain a fair-face-

well-fe- young fellow, strong, active, and
Ho repeated tho chorus with a

shout, swinging his stick enthusiastically over
his head, and, ns ho finished, ho stopped sud-
denly, with his stick still ln tho nlr, and listened.
From tho coffco bushes camo a weak cry:

"Arlsl, doro!"
"What's that? Who's thero I Inge va!"

cried Gilbert, peering Into tho shadows. " Who's
howling for rice at this tlmo of night I"

Only a whimper answered him and the scut-
tling of a Gilbert dived into tho
bushes, grasping his stick. Ho know little of the
Tamil language, but with tho cheerful faith of
nn Engllshmnn that everybody possessing gump-
tion must understand him, he cried out:

"What's tho matterl Do you wnnt helpl
Hold on, then; I'm coming! Hollo! What's up
with youl"

Stumbling through the bushes, ho almost fell
over Hamasomy, who sobbed and looked up at
him with great black wild eyes. Gilbert stooped
nnd raised tho llttlo skeleton to its feet and
looked at it In horror. He knew what had hap-
pened without questioning, for, nlthough very
young nnd not long In tho country, ho hod al-
ready teamed of tho terrible indifference of tho
coolies to friendless sufferers, nnd of their cruel
hosto to get rid of ouch. Without a word be
picked tho boy up in his arms, shuddering at
the lightness of the weight, and strode silently
to tho line of coolies' huts, guided by
tho distant voices and drumming of tho
Incessant tomtoms. Ho burst out of tho coffee
bushes nnd Into tho circle of firelight in front of
tho huts, and stood among the dirty, dusky,
nearly naked savages. The women nnd somo of
the men lose up, yelping, nnd dived through tho
IOW entrnnrm ftm fnmfnm nlnrra.., ft...
Kanganle, recognizing tho stalwart young as-
sistant manager, got to his feet and stood

but, when ho saw what Gilbert carrlod,
ho seemed filled with sudden, sullen anger.

"This podyan belongs to your gang, you
scoundrel I" cried Gilbert. "Why have you cast
him out 1 What has ho dono 1"

Tho Kanganle could Bpenk English. He waved
his hand with contemptuous Indifference.

"No much arlsl, dorc; podyun no can work, no
can make food. Him soon die !"

Gilbert opened his mouth to rebuke tho
heathen, but changed his mind. Words wore
useless, he knew, so ho shot out his right foot
nnd tho Kanganle, with a howl, sprawled on his
face. Gilbert looked hastily round and spied n
cocoanut and a half tilled bowl of rlee Ho
kneeled on ono kneo nnd poured tho milk from
I ho nut down tho boy's parched throat and then
fed hlrn with somo rice. Ho wns about to lay
the child down then and sternly commend him
to tbo euro of tho women, but Ilamasauiy. as Ifrending his thought, whimpered entreatlngly
and touched his check with his fcoblc. bony
hand, Just like n little, brown, sick monkey.
Tho slnnadoro looked at htm, and his heart feltsoro for tho outcast. Ho garod Into tho sullen
c es of tho coolies peering from tho shadows andraised tho nodynn to his shoulder." Nol I'm Mowed if I do, you beasts." he said." ou'd get rid of him somehow before morning;
III look nf tor lilm myself."

In ten minutes ho was at homo in the bunga-
low, und hnd roused up Do Sllva, tho gray Cin-
galese cook, nnd his horsoboy and his dogbov
and everybody clso, und wns making them nitscurry nhout for hot milk, and cordials and qui-
nine and blankets, nnd I know not what, forthe llttlo savage who lay on u cotln tho slnna-
doro sown bodroom.

Gilbert was a fellow, who did ns
ho thought best as n rulo without consulting
precedent. Ho hnd no Idea that whon Ham-asani- y

was restored to strength there was any-
thing out of tho way In allowing tho coolto
child to potter about tho bungalow and make
himself useful cleaning boots nnd loarnlng to
wait on his master. The slnnadoro know llttloabout tho laws of caste, so powerful among
Indian peoples; ho did not know that he himsolf
wns earning tho contempt of the laborers on theestate fur treating a low caste urchin with tho
favor ho good unturedly bestowed upon Itam-asam-

Nor did he realize how deeply ho whswounding the feelings of tho absent manager's
oldsertnnt. Do BUru. by permitting tho boy,
whom I)e Hllva's religion tnuglit him to lookupon ns something on an equality with ndog,
nud beneath the respect duo to a cow, to do forhint tho llttlo Personal services whicli the

had Jonlouslv nerfornied himself. In thn
mean tlmo Ilaransamy grow fat nud was happy,
adoring, worshipping tho big laughing whiteman who hail rescued him.

Ho lay on his stomach on tho veranda ononay nnd kickod his heels together In tho air.Gilbert was off in the field, and whon ho wasnway Itnmasaiiiy lay around llko a faithful dog.
patiently awaiting his return, when ho wouldjump up with glad eyes and bring tho slippers,
tho cooling drink, tho little things he haJ
learned to do, for whoso performance ho
felt limply rewanlod by a smile. The boy
was watching tho changing color of achameleon, which basked on the eloping
trunk of n treo in front of tho veranda, catch-ing flics on its long, flashing tongue. It wns araptured pel of Gilbert's, and tho slnnadoro hud
fastened it long string nbout lis body, one end
tied to tho vcruudn, so that ono could sit andBtudy Its ways nt ono. Tho podyan was dolngnow
(is ho hud scon Glllwrt do. He held tho string in
Ills hand, gontly drawing tho lizard now among
the leaves, when it turned green, nnd now on
tho trunk, when It ihangud to the gray brown
of tho bark. Tho bungalow was whitewashed
nnd bamboo thatched, llko many old bungalows.
Tho ceilings were of canvas, tightly stretchedund whitewashed, too, nnd between the thatchand tho celling mnny rats and mlco nnd lizardsulwile, und a big old which, becauso itwas not poisonous and was useful In catchingruts, wns allowed to dwell there in peace.

Itamasumy drew tho lizard to tho wall to seo
if it would turn white when there. Ho did notiiotko tho sharp eves of tho rutsnako watching
from a corner of tho idling, where tho canvasIiadrippod. Tho llttlo chameleon scram hi od up
tho wull In n vnin effort to leave tho string bo-
ll ml. Ho darted nnd wriggled here and there,higher and higher, until ho wns oloso to thesnal-- s resting phKc. Quicker than n bullet alithe, black, slippery head shot from tho hole;theih.imelcon souonkod faintly, and was gulped
down by tliu snake with n foot of twino behindit. ItaniBsaiiiy shrieked and Jorkcd furiously ntho btring. That held llko it fishing line, itndtho podyan brought down tho long, wrlgglina-rnak- o

upon the head of it mini who just thenstepped upon the veranda. It was the perladore
returned from bis long holiday, and llumasamy
knew that stout, brown-bearde- d fuoe. Oftenbad ho hidden In the coffee bushes to let it pass.
Now he gavo one terrified howl and dartedaway, while the aaake vanished under the

.jjr.JU.AJBt-faLJUL'L.tJg.f.J- 't IT It. .tt.j.. .t'r

bnngalow, nnd the periadoro slashed blindly
right nnd left with his riding whip.

"You should havn threatened to dismiss the
knnganlo if ho did not take the brat buck,"
Pearson, tho manager, said to Gilbert. "You
could havo sent medlclno from tho bunga-
low to htm. You don't, I suppose, understand
how you have lowered yourself In tho opinions nf
these peoplo by taking anonl them to vourown
house nnd actually nursing lilm! Why, mnn.thcyll never again havo the respect for you theyought to hnvol If onco theso savages think
they're good as you, you can't get nny work outor them, nnd If tbey got familiar with n Dorc, orthink they can trado on his good nature, that
m,RP I"?..!-8 wc!- - 'hrow l lil billet. Besides.Gilbert, this brat is of thn lowest caste, nndwhat do you supposo Do Hllvn thinks of yourbringing him to the bungalow nnd In porno wnvsputting lilm. a child nnd n coolie, over him, my
attendant for years, nnd whom nil tho cooliesrespect ns their superior I"

"Woll. well," said Gilbert,
I suppose I did wrong, but tho podynn's fat

"."J1. "trong now. and nblo to go back to work.I II know enough nnothor tlmo not to meddlowith csstp prejudices and other beastly customs.It must bo uncommon nasty, though, to bo putout In tho open to die, jutt because a fellow's toosick to work." Wo'ro not here, old man," said tho manager," to compel thom to think ns we think."
HnW "."thing of tho reasoningwhich i led to his dismissal from tho hungalow.

He hid In tho coffco all day. weighed down withtho horror of two crimes on his soul. Ho hadallowed tho pet of his beloved mastor lo bo
swnllowed Dy a rntsnakc, nnd ho hnd assaultedwith that samo ovil beast tho porladorc,
who was more powerful and more Jo be dreadedoven than the iblg Idol which gunrdedtho llttlotcmplo nt his homo in India, ltamnsnmy lookedat tho grovo of gum trees which shaded tho hutsof the coolies. Ho dared not go thero to bobeaten by the kanganle and robbed of his rico If
SS.WrfS' H? 00.1-rd nt tho bungalow, nndthat tho gates of that paradise were closedto him. Tho porlodoro would certalnlv kill him.It had rained now for two weeks, anil the wetseason wns fairly begun. II. wns not tho stendypouring rain of a more t,cmpernto lono. Thostorms burst forth suddenly, nnd tho wntcr

!" "hoots. Under n rock nt tho head oftho hill lay Ramasamy, desolate, with his facohurled In his nrms, dumbly despairing. FromWhere ho lar hn rnntrl nrA th., llht. f !.
bungalow through tho sheets of rain, tho win-dows

.

behind which tho man who had refused toprotect him longer was snugly smoking with thoother, tho nwf ul noriadore, forgetful of tho soroheart put in tho storm. Tho bungniow lay rightbeneath where the podyan sheltered under thorock; hundreds of feet down tho steep hillside,
nnd above it, all up tho mouutnln. were scat-tered great gray boulders imbedded deeply Intho ground. Tho rcnselcss thrash of tho rainnnd the roar of tho thunder would hnvo frlght-eno- dItamasamy had ho not been dond to fenrand dead to hope, stunned by grief. Yot hestirred and listened and stared curiously intotho darkness onco or twice. It might hnvo beenthoccholng thunder. It might havo been thorush of tho torrent, but ho fancied another

jpi-nd- . Tho earth whlsncred and muttered nndthrilled and wos still. Twice this happened. nndthen tho ground seemed to tremble about him,nnd somo pebbles rattled down the slope ns If afalling foot had loosened them. Itamasamy wasroused to fcol, at last, nlnrm. Ho roso to hisfeet, trembling, for nil about him tho bushes, thotrees, tho gravel, tho grass wero w hlsperlng nndmurmuring and moving! Ho screamed wlihterror, for. Just as ho roso from under tho rock,the great stone, weighing mnny tons, with aslow groan, slipped forwnnl nnd quashed downheavily in tho spongy earth a foot beneath itsformer position. Then Bamasamy thought thonight wns peopled with demons nnd screamed
n2"".' But who could hoar him cry in that terr-
ific, hurrlcano f Tho ground wns sllpplngundor
his feet : tho bushes seemed to glldo past him Inthn darkness.

Tho rains had forced a landslide. There wasyot safety for Itamneamy. Refugo lay for himon tho other side of that gulf, that as yot wasbut four feet .wide. A rush and n leap nnd hocould land on tho Arm earth whllo tho lower
Portion crashed Into tho vallov. Into the vnlloy tIllght between tho boy nnd the vnllcv lay the
bungalow;, and also In the line of tho nvalanche,beneath the bungalow, tbo lino of coolies' huts.Itamasamy looked at tho lights in tho bungalow
windows. There his master snt, listening to thostorm raging outside, utterly Ignorantof thohuge rocks tottering nnd slipping far nbovo
him, balanced to wash down upon him. Itamas-umy was shut from him by the dnrkness and tho
storm, but ho saw tho kindly blue eyes of thosinnadore, heard his friendly volco. felt oncomore his strong arm carrying him to tho bunga-
low. Ho was n llttlo heathen, a wretched low
cnMo beast, despised oven of his own people,
driven out by them, drivon out by the ncrlodoro,forgotten already by tho sinnadore. but hn
lookod no more at tho gulf, which could bo stillIcapod. no more nt the Ann ground on tho top of
the mountain, nnmnre nt safet v for himself, butdnslied down the hill screaming his warningthrough the tempest.

They Bay when onco tho underground wnter
tins done its woik and tho surface of the slope Is
poised, the rush of a deer, the scurry of a rabbit,may mot o tho mountain. It may hnvo been so
with Ilamasamy's foot, for as thoy fled the
grovel began to rattle and slip, and the coffcostaggered and toppled, und thohlg rocks
heaved and slid heavily forward, until, with nroar llko the thunder above, one pitched down-
ward and crashed into another. That held its
placo for n mlniito, but the weight upon It made

rock and groan, and it also, ns the ground
slipped from beneath, began to slldo with

velocity In tho track of tho flying boy.
At first tho lights ln the windows guided him.but suddenly they disappeared, and he know thoplanters hnd gone to bod. They knew nothing

of their danger; no sound of falling rocks nndtumbling torrents could bo beard through tha
ceasless rain nnd tho crash of tho heavens.

Nearer and iieuror came tho boy. yelling fran-
tically, and over, as he ran, tho noiso above blm
deepened nnd tho rocks nlid swiftly and gath-
ered momentum nnd sullenly pressed behind
him. Panting, bleeding from many scratches,
w d with terror, ho stairgercil at last upon
tho veranda und hurst Into Gilbert's bedroom.

"Doro! Dorc! " was nil ho could cry, as ho foil
beside the bod, exhausted. Gilbert was nlready
asleep, in that sound drcnmloss sleep nf healthy
weariness which comes as soon ns tho head Is
laid down. BHiiiasamy pulled oxcltedly at thoclothes, but the young master only muttered
nnd rollod over. The podyan heard tho crash-ing of the falling hill through tho Morm: he fan-
cied ho could feel tho bungniow Iwginnlngto
slide from Its foundations; in a frenzv of fear
ho bit into his master's arm nnd dropped down
in a faint.

Tho Blnnailoro awoke and sprang from his bed
with an angry yell, leaping clear of tho boy,
who lay in tho darkness. When his wits camo
to him tho pain ln his arm made him think a
Bnako had bitten him, nnd ho dashed out on tho
veranda. In the open nlr his curs were stunnedby the rumbling roar up tho mountain. Ho ranout In tho rain and looked up. nud In tho gluroof
tho lightning he saw tho wholo hillside moving
down upon the bungalow. It took but a second
to dash nock to tho housonnd drag tho poriadoro
from his bed nnd Do Hllvn from tho kitchen,
both heavily asleop. They wero In tho very net of
flying from the doomed house knowing nought
of poor ItaiiiiiHnmy'H presence therein, or
of how ho hnd rlskcil his life to save them all.But suddenly thero came to Gilbert a thought-fortun- ate

thought for tho podynn. It was thothought of n picture left behind in his room
tho picture of a woman, It matters not whether
of mother, of sister, or of sweetheart. But Itwas it prlceloss picture to Gilbert, and to secure
It bo rushed back into his bedchamber. Ashestretched out eager hands to grasp tho portrait
he stumbled otcr Itamasamy. lying upon thomatting and moaning:
..." f'!lt',ore! Tll podynn como to give wnrnlng.
Hvl Oh, Dore, fly!"

Then like a flash the truth camo to Gilbert,
and, snntchlng up tho boy, ho pressed him to hisbreast with tho picture. There was not it mo-
ment to lose. Tho men fled. Gilbert boa ring thepodynn. from thn bungalow nnd out of the land-slld- o

s track. Thoy wero barely safo when itcamo crashing past them with a nolso thntdrowned tho Btorm and put tho pealing thunderto shame. But Itamasamy had done his work."By Jove, Gilbert," Bald the perladore, whonhis assistant told lilm of his podynn's heroic res-
cue, " the old knnganlo w ns right after all. Fntohad marked that pet nf yours, though Inn dif-
ferent wny from what tho old coolie meant."And thereafter thero was no casto in Itamasa-
my s case.

AN.r.STllETlCHFOlt OltOiriXO PKAXT8.
Surprising nnalt rrom Hatha In Kttaer ana

Chlorororm Funic.
From the St. ImuIi t.

Wabiiinotok, May states Consul
Kirk of Copenhagen has forwarded to tho State
Department tho following translation of a lec-
ture delivered by Mr. Johannson nt the agri-
cultural high school recently on tho results ob-
tained by tho etherizing method, which consists
in developing plants earlier than Is their nature
by exposing them to tho influcnco of ether
fumes. The lecturer says:

" By oxposlng sleeping plants to tholnfiuonco
of ether and chloroform, tho result is obtained
thnt oach plant, after tho treatment with ether,
begins to shpot. Thoy have thus probably boonawakened from their previous condition ofsleep or inactivity. Lilacs grow eplendldlywhen placed in an nlr-tlg- compartment andS?Ji0ti.fort"VIr,'t ""r8 '" "'0 effect of 000 or()(KJ cublu cent metres of ether, und then put Inohnthuuso. Just before Christmas the plantshad developed splendidly. Tho etherizing ofthe plants will cost fourortlvoorod to lh cents)each. Tho main point Is to get theplants to shoot ut any tlmo beforo Christ-mas, oven in September nud October.

i."i" "' that some progress bus un-doubtedly been mado, hut no one can tell towhat iistpnlBh ng results this discovery maylead. 1 ul ns, lilacs, tec, can bodotclopcdmuch
hm.".lL-""..- 0 "I-rett- color and grent

as frees thu plunt of docomposu.bio matter, lo etherize tho plunts they uroplaced in nn air-tig- receptacle und exposed
from twenty-fou- r to ninety-si- hours (genfrnllv
fur Inlluemo of thoethor;
lyjlndricul glasses aru used lor biuall plantsand for lurgp plants an box, tho In-terior of which is lined with tin foil. 4 feet highand long and yiji feet broad. On tho lid a nullholo Is made, which is closed with a cork, undthe other is conducted through this bolo. As

1nnnlnnable, grout care must betaken not to candles or matches near It,The ether Is dissolved at from 15 degrees to SOdegrees centi-rrada,- j

l
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MISS-MIS- S AhO THE JlEAIt.
An Old laaian Warrior's Capture r n firtntr

Just In the Kirk or Time.
" There Is but ono beast that the Indians are

really afraid of," said Kgorton Young, tho Bap-
tist minister who recently returned from a long
sojourn among tho Hudson Bay tribes, where ho
was tho pioneer missionary. " That Is the grizzly
boar, tho tlgor of North America. Only onro
have I heard of n grizzly being captured alive,
nnd in that enso tho feat saved tho life of n
famous old warrior,

"Among many of tho Hudson Bay tribes It Is
tho custom for tho to put lo death
tho old men nnd womon who nro no longer nblo
to do tholr sbaro of tho work. Tho old women
are simply knocked on tho bend without cere-
mony. Tho process of getting rid of nn old man
Is more elaborate. Tho Indians do not think it
woll to stnln their hands with tho blood of ono
who wns onco a wnrrlor. So (hoy delegnto tho
task to tholr hereditary enemies, tho wolves, to
which thoy render all assistance ln tholr power.
When It hns been decided at a solemn powwow
that any particular old mnn is to die. Instruc-
tions are given to n number of young men to
take measures lo get rid of him immediately.
Among tbo exocutioners are always tho sons of
tho condemned man. The day after sentenco
hns been passed theso executioners call on tho
veteran, attack him with stones nnd spears, nnd
drlvo him into the wilderness. There they leave
him to his fate. A few days Inter they return
end collect a fow bones, which thoy
bring hack with fitting ceremonies.

"Among all the warriors belonging to a tribe
with which I mado a long sojourn, none had n
moro glorious record than MIss-Mls- But Miss-Mis- s

wns getting old. Ills eyes ware dim, his
hands were slow;, and rarely did ho bring home
n fat buck. Furthermore, food was scarce, and
MIss-Mls- s retained an excellent appetite. One
morning Miss-Mis- s received orders to be pre- -
pared to roccivo the noxt day a delegation of
young braves led by his two stalwart sons,

"But MIss-Mls- though ho had assisted In
many such ceremonials in his day, had not yet
como to consider himself old and useless. Ho
was very angry. Just as Miss-Mis- s had dono re-
viling the ingratitude of tho young.n boy rushed
in to say that n huge grizzly was feeding n short
distnnco from the camp. Here was tho veteran's
chance. All the braves were nwny nt tho hunt.
Children nnd squaws and MIss-Mls- s were the
solo occupants of the camp. Ho know that to
faco a grizzly single-hande- d was certain death,
but it was tho death of a man. So MIss-Mls- s

nrmed hlmBolf with his spcitr and tomahawk,
nnd went forth to seek the bear.

" Ho had not for to go. Within a few hun-
dred yards of tho camp ho espied the largest and
leanest bear ho bod seen for years, making a
scanty meal off dried roots. Crawling up as
closo as ho could, he hurled his spear. Tho
weapon struck tho boar in tho flank. As ho had
calculated, tho wound had no further effoct than
to inf uriuto the brute and turn its attention upon
him. MIss-Ml- took his stand with his back to
a tree, grasped his little tomahawk firmly, and
awaited deatb.

"Now had it been an ordinary llttlo black bear
tho peril of Miss-Mis- s would havo been small.
A black bear would have risen 6n its hind legs
when It camo to close quarters, and, leaving its
chest quite unDrotectod. tried to insert its paws
between the man and the tree in order to hug
him to death. All Miss-Mis- s would hove had to
do would have been to wait until it camo within
arm's length and Plunge bis bunting knife Into
its chest. Ono thrust would havo been sufll- -

B".t n.Bri,"Iy I different. It strikeswith its mighty claws. Miss-Mis- s awaited thetmwt, . jien wm oonr came to closo quarters Itrose on its hind legs and mado a mighty, sweep-in- g

blow ut his body. Setting his teeth JHss-Mis- s
struck at its head with his tomahawk. Theweaiion wns dashed from his grasp and he wag

hurled to the ground, but, much to his sur- -

wl' "nlnJ"Si I0"60? of the sharp clawsin a mighty buffet as if fromit huge boxing glove. Miss-Mis- s scrambled to""t, B'ance explained matters.Like himself bear was a veteran. It hadlost its .laws long sinco. Miss-Mis- s dodgedround nnd round his tree and from one tree tonnothcr. Tbo bear, whose sight was dim withage. aimed blow after blow, with no other effectthan that of bruising its pnwa against thotrunks. The fight went on and Miss-Miss-

strength was riving way. whon through anopening In the forest Jio espied the blaze of thecamp fires closo nt hand. The bear saw it too.nnd with a grunt of disgust nnd disappointment
turned round and trotted back Into the depths
of the forest to resumoits meal.

Vi5Ii''.8v5Il8?,hfttcned to the camp andcalled the oldest of the boys together. 'Takoyour lassoes,' he cried, 'and wo will capture agrizxlv alive! So out they went. Whon theparty arrived within range Ilss-Mis- s whistled.The bear raised Its head and tho boys cast theirlassoes. Ono noose fell over thu brute's neck.' hen tho braves returned In tho evening,
prepared to chase Mies-Mis- s into tho wilderness!
thoy found a huge, roaring grizzly tethered Inthe middle of tbo camp. No ono of tho tribo everhnd done such a deed. Tbey concluded tho Greathpirlt had willed that Mlsa-MIs- s should live,and Miss-Mis- s s alivo y and In high honorwith the tribe.

THE SPELLIXG CLASS IX ACTIOX.
Great nojtah ArblPTrrarnta In School He-

rat led by a Middle-Age- d Man.
"Our views ns to what constitutes great

achievements," said tho middle-age- d man,
"vary with our oars. I well remember tho
tlmo when I looked upon the boys who could
spell such words na 'Immateriality' and 'incom-
patibility' without mistake, with wonder.

"As tho words in tho spoiling book Increased
in number of syllables thcro wero fewer nnd
fowcr words to tbo lesson. There might be in
tho words lessons whoso columns
of words reached half or three-quarter- s of theway down tho page, and with fl vo or six columns
across tho page. Tboso seven and d

words were In short lessons, only soven or
eight words deep, nnd only two or three columns
across tho page. But short as thoy wero,
these short, compact blocks of words of mnny
syllables presented to the younger boys, who
occasionally looked forward ln the spelling book
nt thom, difficulties that seemed absolutely In-
surmountable, nnd when the youngsters heard
tho older boys spell theso words out on exhibi-
tion days at tho close of a term, or on days when
tho trustocs paid tho school a visit, why it seomed
tho highest imaginable achievement.

"This highest class, few In number, like the
Ions words in tho book, would bo ranged in a
row In front of tho seats, between the seats and
tho tcachor's platform, upon which sat tho
trustees. This spelling was tho culmlnntion of
tho exercises, nnd tho whole school was inter-
ested, and every ono was anxious that tbo class
should acquit itself creditably, and the younger
pupils llko mysolf bcllovod thnt the trustees
must bo greatly Impressed, '

Immateriality,' comes from tho teacher,standing hook In hand at ono end of tho plat-
form, to the head of the class, who repents the
wonl and proceeds to spell It;

'"Immateriality. I-- lm, ra-- a ma. im-m-

e lo, i rl, n-- al,
I, y ty, immateriality.'" Ho is prompt and confident and loud fromstart to JlnlBh, but tho wholo school follows him

flnI?hed?S8,5r ani tceU caMer wUen bo hM
nt"t'l,In".lhttnt5,til'1Ilt's5'ra ,he teacher, looking
witVi'rt'coi&iyr repeat,, "- -'

"'Indestructibility. I-- in, d-- o de. ln-d- ei'ffi M'.vRftJttXXtf1' ''
H. " ..H,!,;,, along, over- - ono promptnnd correct untl the teacher gives out ono of tholong words to n timid, shy llttfo chap w ho is fairlySpino ' tl'. Presence of tho trustees and thoand high tension of tho wholooccasion. He flounders nnd flounders over ithopelesslv, with n rn nt und shrinking volco.lie teacher repeats the word, enunciating thoBillables separately, with an almost painful
lo Impress them upon tho little chap'smind, but he only flounders tho moro, Ono ofthe trustees looks Btern, the other two look kindnnd sympathetic, and presently tho stern mnncomes around, too, hut tho youngster breaks

?5V!. utterly, and tho, teacher gives tho word
?,b,ei, '.'ieixt, ix'y- - T,''.'il ? dora:t realize at allterror boy who has just fnllod:

ll'ni?" V1."1! ,flmI f ,W.n ho ratt the"".'"Idly glibly. And so it goesround and round, till tho words of tho lesson areall given out. Tho little chnp who failed thollrst tlmo roiiics up vnllantly tho socond time,und spells his word promptly und correctlywhereat all the trustees, the stent one IncludedBtniln encouragingly.
imS! ilT'i10 '' h,llr "dozen or moro wonlsare one boy nnd another, hut still.''" ""V ,"'" t,,"" ,m done verywell, and me. being 1 boy and onlvns far as tho I go home to tellSiVhV th5 wt"derf ul deeds perfonncd thatof our school In tho spilling I

examination, and of the particularly tremen-dous real of Wiggles the smallest in lieJiswhonovermUiedaword." I

TWO VIEWS OF A WOMAN.

the rETEnAX's 5rojir of Anrry.
TVIIE OX A ItAILUOAI) THAI.' A

It neawn with the Vlatrera or an Ailment,
Woman on n Delayed Train flolng tent, rom,

"lartllng Transformation When h!et Apr-e- n red a the Here Tells the lnrj.
The ticker hnd stopped, nnd tho speculators

whohad ho homes logoto ant in tho broker
easy chairs and dangled their legs. The veteran
remained standing In his usual graceful

gazed abstractedly through the oih
window. Suddenly ho started violently ns a

woman passed by, nnd rushed khastily out ot the ofllco. Tho speculators looked A
nfter him In surprise. Ho returned shortly, hut W
his usually calm face still bore traces of agita-
tion. For somo minutes ho remained sliest.
Then ho snld solemnly:

"Gentlemen, you are nil aware that I hsve ex-
perienced mnny strango adventures. Thn md.
den nppenranco of tho lady who Just pned
down the street recalls oneof the most thrilling
or them; moreover, It occurred only recontly M" H'm," observed one of the spectators drylr, m" I had supposed you had got over your rnmsn- - W
tic adventures. Let me seo, how old arc yon I" W

"Old enough to bo Indifferent to asinine re-
marks," retorted tho veteran coldly.

" Nover mind Wllklns," interposed the pesee-make- r,

" ho's been wrong on tho market for a
week, poor fellow. Go on with your story."

" I was on my wny to 8t. Louis from Chicago."
sold tho veteran, "when the affair began. Our
train was late, nnd most of the passengers I

were greatly annoyed. Being an old traveller, lsuch a mishap did not disturb me, but, rather,!
found diversion In the opportunity to pursus
my favorite occupation of studying human
beings in a stato of agitation. Most of us are
like tho beasts in a menagerie, you kno- w-

stupid In repose, but rather interesting whs I

stirred up.
" Woll, I was getting considerable amuse- -

mont out of the antics of a choleric old English.
mnn, who threatened to sue the company, com- -

'

plain to tho British Ambassador, and produce
international complications, when I heard tho
volco of a woman questioning tho conductor iu A
apparent anxiety. As a gentleman hero tha N
veteran used much emphasis and glanced down TT
at the Bquelchcd Wilkins with a steely glitter
In his bluo eyes my Interest was naturally
nroused, especially when, upon leaning for- -

ward, I saw that the woman's appearance gave
every ovidenco or refinement. Possibly you
noticed her ns she passed by just now. If vou '

did you will agree with mo that she would '
nrouso the sympathy and enlist the support of
nny man with a spark of feeling, whenever shs
required oithor. It is true." ho added. In a slow,
thoughtful manner, "thnt appearances are
sometimes deceiving, but," hastily, "I will
continuo with my story.

" I saw that sho was a young woman not a
day over thirty, at nil events decidedly good
looking, with exceptionally soft brown eyes, a

d mouth, light brown hair, and a '
plump figure. Yes, gentlemen, I frankly admit ,:

that I admire a g woman, nnd am ob-
servant. Kvery man with artistic instincts is
that. Sho was dressed ln a nent brown travel-
ling costume, and looked deuccdly well. She
was, however, unquestionably In distress, and
her conference with tho conductor lasted somo
time. Later I met the conductor in the smoker,
and learned thnt her concern wns due to tho
lateness of the train.

"'Sho arranged to meet her husband nt St.
Louis," tho conductor told mo. 'and exnected to
go with him to New Orleans. He cannot wall
for her, however, if sho does not arrive in time
to tako tho train which leaves St. Louis twenty
minutes after ours is duo there. We are over
two hours late, and, although I havo urged the
engineer to .make every effort to make good,
there Is not one chance in ten that he will be
able to recover enough to get us there in time
for the connection. Sho seems all cut up over it.
Sho says she is a stranger in St. Louis, and I
should not wonder if she relied upon meeting he
husband for funds.' '

" I do not usually meddle in other people's
affairs, nor worry about them, either: but,
somehow, I was interested ln this unfortunate
little woman, and I found myself getting irrita-
ble ovor our failure to make up lost time. I
smoked a good many cigars, nnd walked from
my scat to the smoker and vice versa, past her
seat, possibly more times than was necessary.
Everybody in tho car. In fnct. became aware of
tho lady's dilemma, and all other complaints
were droppod In order to discuss her more un-
fortunate situation. Even the Englishman added
his exuression of sympathy.

"You know how Western people are. Theyhave no such formality as we are accustomed toin the host. This is cspeciaUy tme of travellers,aud it does not tako one long to get acquainted
in a Pullman car. It is not strange, therefore.that I found myself miking with tho Indy who '
had become an object of general solicitude long
before we reached St. Louis. She told me allabout her dilemma, nnd I oxcrted mv bestpowers to advise and comfort her. All h'ope ofreaching St. Louis In tlmo had been abandoned,
and the question for her to decide was wbereshe should abide over night. I suggested thePlanters Hotel, and, as I was going their f.

I volunteered to look after her bagira.
BPi'iif0,n?tsheKotacon,fortablo room. Well,
all things have an end, and so theso matter ,were disposed of, and after a sweet-voice- d 1

thank you very much,' and a most grateful p
glance, tho distressed lady passed from mysight, and, eventually, from my mind,"
...i1 Presume." Interposed Wilkins, sneeringl),

that is what you told your wife."'ce. sir." replied the veteran, "nnd what t ftell you and everybody else. Do you doubt iurword, sir 1 v
"Oh, no." yawned Wilkins. )' Don't mind him, but goon," chorused theotners, and threatened hostilities were one imore averted. Se
"After dinner I mot somo ncqualntnnres and &

had a rather long discussion on tho probabilities
of a general Europenn wnr. so that I hud forgot- -
ten all about tbo incidents of the dn when I S
turned in at about midnight. Now here mines H
tne strange part of my adventure. I do not '
know how long 1 hnd been asleep, but I was sail- - 'i
itenly aroused by a curious noise nt the door, asthough somebody wns trying tho lock. I was V
on y halt awake, and looked nt tho door through ''
bair-closo- eyos, wondering what the noii.c was "

about, and trying to recollect whether I had e,
locked tho door before retiring. I have a foolish
habit of leaving my bedroom door unlocked nt
times, due, I suppose, to the indifferent n to dan-ger bred by yearn on the battlefield. The nolss
stopped as I turned in bed, and I must 1ih
fallen asleep again, for it was certainly much
later whon Iwnsiigalnarouscd hy thesameiinlsti. ''

This tlmo, however, I wits full) uttitke, ami
iumppd from my bod determined to Investigate.

walked softly over to tho door and opened It
suddenly. Before I could pretcnt it a while
figure glided into the room, nnd Inking ad-
vantage of my astonishment, closed the door. I
saw with amared eyes thut It wits my trutellliu- -
companion. Sho Was In tier nliht rob., .unit her
dishevelled hair hung over her shuuldirs, v!m fwas such a beautiful sight that, forth uncut,
1 forgot the strangeness nnd impioprlen of In r
Intrusion. Such is tho danger nf artl-u- feel- - ;
Ing. Before I could recover my senses she had ?
presented n cocked revolver to my head, and I 1,
was powerless.

"Tho soft brown eyes wore no longer nielliuifand dreamy. Instead, thoy glittered with a iota ,
ferocity that chilled me to the bone, Thn mouth, .

too.had lost Its gentle curves, andall thennict- - TYl?ness hod departed from her faco. She held Iur (JjJibody rigid, but leaning forward like a b.nst of TS
Srev about to spring ution its victim. In cold, BJ

ellherato lolce sho said to me: J,"
,'"Glvo mo $500 or 1 will kill jou. I am h
desperate, und would just ns lief hang for killing it
you as bo sent to Jail for swindling the hotel, ;.

That story itbout my husband Is a fake I am t
alone In the world, and I must bate mono ' ','.'"

I stared at her dumfoundod, Hlic -- ik ,.
without accent, but convincingly, 1 felt that y:
Bho would kill mo If I refusod her demand, hut
tho ldcu of being held up ln this uutrnueoin-wa- fby n woman whom I had befriended was turepugnant for tno to submit toll tamil) Ire-- tgained my but pretended l be f
still duzed and frightened, nnd bucked awT ,&.from her apparently cowed and siibtulsslt e. KT

Don't shoot I' I said. In a voice thnt I made w,
tremblo, ' 1 will give ou what I hat c.' U

"I throw her a roll uf bills that 1 took from mv fttrousers pocket, and then opened my nlsr in Li
though looking for more. Instead. 1 secured im
revolver, and, in a flash, hnd it coekid and "M
pointed nt her. A

'"Put down that weapon, madam,' I said. I
comiiiaudlngly, 'or I will put sou bejond q?
earthly cares." A

"With tho Infuriated cry nf a wild benst slut
Jumped nt inc. I tried to shoot, hut Hi" trigger irefused to uct, and I lost consciousness." JL

'Good heavens! did shu shoot uu I" asked ull J
tho speculators ut onto. M

The ictcraii hesitated, glanced ilmiiuily tr'Sfcthrough the window, and then slid softly $'
." ,,011'd hutii been more lorrcet, . A '

If I hud said that returned to umsiioiiMiiss at :,v
that moment. Vou cce, I had been axhip, and 2
It was only u vit 111 dream." 3?

"Oh!" exclaimed Wilkins, angrll), and hit iSL
companions looked unfriendly, too. JS '

The veteran remained undisturbed, bowev er, IBB,
"I mot her in thu dining room Die next morn- - H,'Ing, ho added, "aud when I looked Into her BE'eyes again I felt pained to think that et en ln IKS1dxtara I should have doubled heii El1
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