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B Having passed tho gate, Ariel and Issachar
erpt aow n ln0 wlnillnt passages of stone, grop- -

I tag their path by such light as fell from the nar--

B ,wincof sky nbovo tbem, till at length they
B reached the court of the sanctunrj'. Hero the
H eUce u as silent us death, for the noise from
K lb? city without could not plcrco tho towering

fl wills of massive granite.
B "it Is tho very Pit of Tophet," murmured
H Inachar. peering through tho denso shadows.
H --,(,e bouso of Declrcbub, where hit prcsenco

B lwn. Whither now. Azlell"
B- - Tbe Prince pointed to two objects that wero

B ?WM In tho starlight, and answered:
B "Thither, at tho foot of tbeDlllarof El."
B "Ah. I reinenibcr," said Issachar, "where the
Kf teenrsed woman would haro offered sacrifice,

B and tie priests cut rnc down bocauso I prophc- -

B ned ,0 "cm ' "l0 nTatl to com". that Is
Bj M st hand. An spot. Indeed, nnd

B in lllomenrd tryst with the fiends for wit- -

B tfKf. W ell. load on, and I pray you be as
B brief miy be. for tills place weighs down mj
B soul. nd 1 feel danger In It danger to tho body

B si") tho spirit."
B S tljer ,Tcnt 'or,ror1- - "Bo careful," whls- -

B rtd Ariel presently. "Tho pit of sacrlflco is

B lt I0ur feet."

B "Yes. TC, ' ne answered, "we walk upon the
It dee of tho pit, and In truth. I grow fearful, for

B ' we threshold of such buildings the angel of
M, the Lord deserts us."
B MThero arc none here to fear." said Azlel, but
B 'rfn "' JC 6P'ce- - though ho could not seo It, a

white face rose above the edge of tho pit, like
' that of some ghost struggling from the tomb,

witched them a moment with cold eyes, then
disatlarci again.

Vow they were near the greater pillar, nnd
now from Its shadows elided a black-veile- d

hr.
"Ellssa. murmured Azlel.

f 'It is I. ' whispered a soft voice, "but who
V tomes with you I"

"I, Issachar," said the Levltc, "who would
f cot suffer that ho of whom I am given charge
r should seek such company alone. Kow. priest
', en. say your say with the Prince yonder and
I let us be gone swiftly from this blood-staine- d

"You speak harsh words to me, Issachar."
' tbe said gently, "yet I am most glad 5 ou have

come, for. bcliove me, I Bought no lovers' meet-I- s;

with Prince Azlel. Listen, both of you.
' You know that thoy havo consecrated m:

of Baaltis against my will, but I tell
Ef you what I have already told Prince Azlel, that

I am no longer a worshipper of Baaltis. Yes,
hero In her very tomple I renounce her. ovnn
though she take my life in vengeance. Ol sinceB they made mo prlestes I have been forced to
learn all her worship, and to sco sights that
would chill tbe blood to bear them, nnd I tell
yon. I'rlnce Azlel and Issachar. that I will bear
no more of it. From Kl and Ilaaltls I turn to
him ynu worship, though, alas, little time Is
left to me In which to plead with him."

I Why is little time left!" broke in Azlel.
a "Because my death is t ery near mo. Prince,
J for if I live, see what a fate Is mine, either to
J remain high priestess of Baaltis nnd to her day

br day to how the knee and ironth by month tn
mal.e sacrlDce of what, think youl Well, of
the blood of maids and children, or, perhaps,

, thotld their fears overcome their scruples, to
be given bv tho Council ns a neaco offering to
Ithobal. Well, I will bear neither of these bur-- 1

dens of blood or shamo. They are too heavy
r for me. but as soon as you nre gone T, too, shall
; leave this city, not In the body, but in the spirit,
; searching for peace or sleep. It was for this

reaon that I sought to speak with you in faro-
s' well, for tn my weakness I desired that you

thould know the truth of tho cause and manner
of my end. And now. since for me there is no
escape farewell forever. Prince Azlel, whom I

' have loved, and whom I csn scarce hope to
meet ags In. even beyond the grat e," and with
tdespairing motion of her hand she turned to go.

"Stay." said Azlel hoarsely, "for we cannot be
parted thus; since by your own act vou can dare
to leave the world, will you not dare fly with
Bet"

"Perchance, Prince." she answered with a
little laugh. "Hut would you dare to take me,
and, If so. would Issachar here Buffer ltt No.
no. go vour own path in life and leave me death
--it is tbo easier way."

"In this matter I am master nnd not Issa-ehar-

said Azlel. "though It Is true that, should
It please him, he can warn the nriests of El,
Listen. Ellssa: Either you leai e this city with
Be or I stay in it with you. You hear me,
liMcharl"

"I bear you." said tho Levite. "but perchance
before you throw more sharp words ut my head
you will suffer me to speak. is n
crime, yet I honor this woman, who would shed

i her own blood rather than the blood of tbe
Innocent in sacrifice to Baal, nnd who refuses to

f be given in marriage to one alio bates; who,
1., moreover, has found strongth and grace to

trample on her devil worship. If so tn truth she
' has. If, therefore, sho will come with us, and

wecanesape with her, why, let her come; only
l swear to me. Aziel. that you will make no wife
a of her till Solomon has heard this tale and
r riven judirment on It,"

'That I will swear for him," exclaimed Ellssa;
S "Kit not so. Aziel I"
I "As vou will. lady," he answered. "Issachar.' vera will have my word that until then sbo shall
1 be as uiy sister and no more,"
( "I hear and I belle e you," said iAsachar.
j adding- - "and the hour is good, for I shall not
5 be missed until dawn."
I Sotber turned to leave the temple, but al-- f

though they reached the chambers of Azlel in
j safety, their hearts, which should have been

light still, wero heavy with the presage of new
! sorrow to come.

Scarcely could they have been heavier, In- -
deed, had they seen a whlto-face- d woman creep

, from the pit of death and follow them stealthily
, till they had passed their doors, then turn and
' run at full speed toward tbe college of tbe

priests of EL
t In the chamber of Aziel they found Mctcui.
! "I rejoice to see you hack again In safety, since

It is more than I thought to do." he said, as ther
Stered. then added, as the black-veile- d shape of

followed them Into the room, "but who
ll the third! Ah. I see the Lady Kllasa. Does
the IlaaltU accompany us upon our Journeyll"

"1 eg. answered Azlel shortly.
"Then with ber on the one side and the holy

I Iuackar on tbe other, it should not lack for
Wejjlngs. since the evil must be great from
which separately or together they are unable
Jjdefend u. Hut, lad. If I may ask It, nan
fen bid farew ell to your most honored father!

I "Torment me not." murmured Ellssa.
1 did not wish to. though you may

not so long ago you threatened to
forever. Well, doubtless your

too hurried for farewells, and, Tort
it, I hove provided spare

that my deeds are kinder than my
go to see that all is prepared. Now
you start; presently 1 will return for
he left the chamber.
bod gone they gathered round the

which stood food, but could touch
heart of all three of ihem were filled

foreboding. Soon they beard a noise
talking excitedly outside the palace

the mules," said Azlel.
so," answered Ellssa.

was silence, which, after a while,
by a loud knocking at the door.

said Azlel: "Metem comes for ua."Iinqeed
Metem."

cried Ellssa, "it is Doom that

words passed her lips the door was
nnd through it poured a mob of

at the head of whom matched
By his side was his daughter

hoc palo face the eyes burned
ln-- P in a wind.

I not toll jou sol" she cried In a shrill
at the three. "Behold the Lady

.' ller 'over, and with them that priest
BOd wl10 callea down curses upon our

us. Indeed, daughter," answered
"pardon us If we wero loath to

such a thing could be." Then with
be added, e them and away to

drew hit sword nnd sprang In front
to protect her, but before ho could

, " Wft struck down from behind,
V KS.?e wa (Tripped by many hands, gagged,
" 5J"1. and blindfolded. Then, like a man In a
i tT' ko fel hliurclf carried away through
A Cf5.P3,8se. till Ht length bo reached an d

' wl"'re tbo C0B Bna bandages were re- -

3n'e m II" ho asked.
U..'? J dungeons of the temple," answered
tTj.FrJt',,u,,'! ,heJ" left the vault, barring the

, behind them.

CHAPTER XIII.
' Till. 8AIIC1UUIE OK AZIEI.

tLo.?Jr.l0DS, Le 'y 1" tbe dungeon, lost in bitter
f iwXf J aml. '"rrnenu-- by fears of Ellssa. Azlel

tiTr,, nnl tell, for no light camo there to mark
mhSa,:,: "' ,hB hours. In tho tumult of hU

t! DhL ?c .'"ritiie thought grew clear; be and
L Wn 'ken and mutt

- cuLm. p.rtte "' "" 1 against the religious
HSffflJofthecity.
eeS. !"" wl not her Uuaband meant
tkerai? h ,lnd to him. a doom from whieft

Uttle.chance of escape Toblaoim

mSmEfr in ' in
-- rrmm'

fato be was Indifferent, but for Ellssa and Issa-ch- ar

ho mourned bitterly. .Truly U10 Leritoand Metem had been wise when they cautioned
him. for her sake and his own, to nave nothingto do with n pries teas of BaaL But he had notllitenod. his heart would not let him listen, andnow In the fulness of thir youth and love, thelives of both of tnem were forfeited.

Worn out with soro and vain regrets Atlelfell at length into a heavy sleep, from which hewas awakened by tho opening of tho door of
his dungeon nnd tbe entry of priesta, grim and
silent men, who seized and blindfolded him.
Then they led him iway up many stairs nndalong paths so steep that from timo to tlmoUicy paused to rest, till at length he knew, by
the sound of voices, that bo had reached some
place where people wero assembled. Here tbeonndago was removed from his eyes and ho
stepped backward, recoiling Involuntarily
from the glnro of light, whereon, tittering an ex-
clamation, those who stood near seized mdheld him. Presently ho sa w why they had donoso, for he was standing on tho brink of n groat
preclplco nt tho tuck of and dominating the city,
while, far beneath htm, was a rocky rift along
which ran tho trade road to tho coast. Heroupon this dizzy spot was a wldo space of rock,
walled In upon three sides, tho preclplco form-ln- g

tho fourth sldo of tbo square, in which,
seated upon stones that seemod to havn been
set thero In semicircles to servo as Judgment
chairs, wero gathered tho head priests and
priestesses of El and Baaltis, clad In their sacer-
dotal robes. To tho right nnd left of thoso wero
knots of spectators, among whom he recog-
nized Metem and Sakon, while at his side, butseparated from him by armed priesta, wore
Ellssa herself, wrapped In a dark tell, andIssachar, Lastl). in front of him. a flro burnedupon a little altar, nnd behind tbo altar stood a
shrine containing a symbolical effigy of Ilaaltls
fashioned of gold and Ivory and wood In theshape of a woman with n hundred breasts.Seeing all this. Azlel understood that they threo
had been brought here for trial and that tbepriesta and priestesses before him were theirJudges. Indeed, he remembered that tho place
had been pointed out to him as that whero
those who had offended against the gods were
carried for Judgment, to bo hurled, if found
guilty, down tho face of tho preclplco nnd left,a shapeless mass of broken bonos, to crumble
on the roadway at its foot.

After a long and solemn Dause, at a sign from
the Bhadld, he who had been tho husband of
tho dead Baaltis, the veil was removed from
Ellssa, who loaked at Azlel nnd smiled sadly.

"Do you know tho fato that waits us I" the
Prinse asked of Issachar in Hebrew.

"I know, and I am ready," answered the old
Levlte. "for since my soul Is safe I care little
what these dogs do to my body; but. oh. my son,
I weep for you, and cursed be tho hour when
first you saw that woman's face."

"Spare to reproach mo in my misfortune,"
murmured- - Ellssa. "Hoo 1 not enough to benr,
knowing that I have brought death upon him I
lovet Oh. curso me not, but pray that my sins
mav be forgiven me."

"That I will do aladly, daughter." replied Is-
sachar more gently, "seeing tbst, although you
seem to bo the csuro of them, these tbimrs can
hare happened only by tho will of Rod, and

re I was wrong to revile you."
Before she could answer the Sbadid com-

manded silence, nnd nt the snuio moment tbo
woman Mesa stepped from behind tho of
the goddess.

"Who are you and what do you here!" asked
the bhadld, as though ho did not know her.

"I am Mesa, the daughter of her who was
the IJuly Baaltis." sho answered, "and my
rank Is that of mother of tho priestesses of Baal.
I apiear to give truo evidence against her. who
is tho Iidy Baaltis. against tho Israelltlsh
stranger named Azlel, and tho priest of the God
of the Jews."

"Speak on and beware what you speak,"
aid the Shad Id.

Mesa bowed her bead and began.
"From the time thnt she won anilntcd I have

been suspicious of tho Lady Baaltis."
"Why were you susplciousl" asked the Sba-

did.
mo witness Jet ncr eyes wander toward

Mctcm. then hesitated. Evidently, for somo
reason of her own. she did not wish to implicate
him.

"I was suspicious," sho answered, " because of
certain words that came from tho lips of the
Lady Baaltis when she had been thrown into
tho holy trance before the altar of sacrifice. As
Is mr duty. I bent over her to hear the message
of the gods, but in place of it there came
babblings of this stranger and of a meeting to
bo bold with him one hour befo-- e moonrise by
the pillar of El in tho courtyard of the temple.
Thcrenfter for several nights, as was my duty,
I hid myself in the pit of offering in tbo court-var- d

nnd watched. Last night, nt an hour be-
fore the moonrise, tbo Lady Baaltis camo,

b the secret way and waited at the
presently sho was Joined bv the Jew,

Aziel. and the Levlte, who spoke with her.
" hat they said I could not hear, because

they were too far from mo. but at length they
left tbe tomple and I traced tbem to the cham-
bers of the Jew. Aziel. Thon. Shadid, I w arncd
you and tbe priests, and you camo with mo and
took tbcra. Now. as mother of tbe priestesses,
I demand that justice be done upon these
wicked ones, according to the ancient custom,
lest the curse of Boallle should all upon this
citv."

When she had finished her evidence with a
cold staro of triumph and hate at her rival.
Mesa stepped to one side.

"You bavo heard," said the Shadid. address-
ing his fellow judges. "Do you need further
testimony!":ay. answered their spokesman, for with
you wo took them together In the chamber of
the I'rlnce Azlel. Set out the law of this mat-
ter, O Shadid, and let justice be done according
to the strict letter of the law justice without
fear or favor."

"Hearken," said the Hhadtd. "Last nizht
this woman, the daughter of Sakon, being the
I.ndy Banltis onlv elected, met men secretly in
the courts ot the temple, nnd accompanied
them, or one of them, to the chamber of Azlel.
n Prince of Israel, the guest of Whether
or no tihe was about to II v with him from tho
city, which ho should havo left last night, wa
cannot tell, and it is needless t.) inquire. At
least, she was with him. This, bo ei er. Is
sure, that they did not sin in Ignorance of our
law. since with my own mouth I warned them
both that If the Lady Ilaaltls consorts with any
man not ber husband duly named by her accord-
ing to her right sho must die, and her accom-
plice with her. 1 hcrefore. Aziel. the Israelite,
we give you todeatludooiuiiig you present!) to
be hurled from the edge of ondcr pretlphc.

"I nni in jour power. ' said tbo Prince, proud-
ly, "and you can murder me if you will, because
forsooth I bate offended jgatnn tome law of
Baal, but I tell yon. priest, that thero are kings
In Jerusalem nnd Egypt who will demand my
blood at your hands. I hate nothing more to
say, except to beteech you to spare the life of
the Lady Ellssa, since tho fault of that meet-
ing was not hers, hu' mine."

"Prince." answered the fabadid, gratcly, "we
know your rank and wo know alno that vour
blood will be required at our bands, but we
who serve our gods cannot betray their law
for the fear of any kings. Yet. for so says this
same la.v, it is not needful that you should die.
slneo for you there is a oy of istnpo that
ltads to safety and great honor, and sho who was
the cause of your sin is tbe mistress of its gate.
Klisea, holder of the spirit ofBaaltlsuponoarth
It It be your pleasure to namo this man husband
before us ull, then as the upoube of Baaltis ho
goes free, for he whom the Baaltis choosos can-
not refuse ber gift of love, but for so long as
she shall live must rule with ber aa .Shadid of
El. But If you name him not. then, as I bate
ssld. he must die, and now. Speak."

"It seems that my choice is small," said
Elista, with 11 faint smile. "Praying Ji to
pardon m fir the deed, to sate your life.
Prime Aziel, I name jou my husband."

Now, Azlel won about to answer her when Iho
Phadld broke In hurrlodl) . So bo it," ho Bald.
"Lady, we hear your choice, and wo accept It aa
we must, but not yet. Prince Aziel, can you
take your wife and with her my place and power.
Your life is safe. Indeed, for since tbo Baaltis,
being unwed, names you as ber mate, you have
done no sin. Yet she bos sinned, and doom
awaits her, for ugainst tho law she has chosen
as husband 0110 who worships a atraugo god,
and of all crimes that Is the greatest. There-
fore, either ynu must take Incense and before
us all make offering to El and Baaltis upon yon-
der altar, thus renouncing your faith nnd enter-
ing into ours, or she must die, and you, your
rank bating passed from jou, will be expelled
thn dtv "

Kow Azlel understood the trap that bad been
laid for him, and eaw in It tho handiwork of
bakon and Metem. Ellssa having flagrantly
violated the religious law, and he being the
cause of her crime, even the authority of the
Governor of the city could not pre ent his daugh-
ter and his guest from being put upon their
trial. Therefore bo bad arranged th farce,
for bo it would seem to him, whereby both of
tbem might escape the legal consequences of
their crime, trustln.--, doubtless, to accident and
the future to unravel this web of forced mar-
riage, and to free Azlel from un ecclesiastical
rank: which he had not sought. It was only
necessary that Ellssa thould formally choose
htm as her husband, and that Azlel should go
through the rite of throwing a few gralmt of

upon an altar, and. tho law satisfied, they
would bo both Iree and safe. What bo and
thoso who worked with him had forgotten ai
that this offering of Incense to Ilaal would bo
tbe most deadly of crimes In the eyes of any
Jew. one. Indeed, which, wero be alone con-

cerned, ho would die rather than ommil.
When tbo Prince heard the decree and the full

terror of the tnolee came home to his mind, bis
blood turned cold and for a nblhi his tenses

bewildered. There was no escape for him:
el&er ho ranrt abjure his jnlth at the price of
his own soul. or. because of It. tho womnji
whom be loved now. before bU eyes, must
fer a most horrlblo and tudden death. It was
hideous to think of. and yet how could ho do
this sin in tbe face of bout en and of these minis,
tersofrtatant The irouient was at hand; a
priest held out to htm n bol of intense, a
golden bowl, he noticed Idly, with bandies of
green stone fash onod in the likeness of Baalt l.
whose Bcriunt he was asked to declare himself.
He, AzKlofll ere al bouse of Israel, a sen ant
of the Baal and Ilaaltls. nay. a high priest ..f

It was monstrous, t might not
he! But Kltisa! Will, she must die; her life
could not be bought at uch u price.

"I cannot do he gasped, with do' HP.

ttQjMloik&. tor hi. refusal had
not been foreseen, and onco more the woman
SIraTwwarod before the altar and said In her

""TlTe Jew whom tbe Lady Baaltis has chosen
will not doomage to bar gods.

HluSafonL n mother n?ne priestesses, J
Wlti. daughter ofBakon. boJPUto

death ud tbT throacol lUalU. bo punted

ono who haa defiled It, lest the vengeance of thegoddess should fall upon this city,
Tho Sbadid motioned ber to be silent and ad-

dressed Ariel,
"We prav you to think a while," be said, "be-for- o

you glvo one to death whoso sin la that,
being tbo tdgh priestess of our worship, she has
named an unbeliever to All tbo throne of Kl and
bo her husband. Out of pity for her wo giva
yon tlmo to think."

Now, Sakon, taking advantage of tbo pnnst,
rushed forward, and, throwing his arms about
Ariel's knees. Implored him. In heart-broke- n

accents, to savo his onlv child from so horrlblo
a fate, saying thnt did ho refuse because of his
religious scruples ho would bo a dog nnd a
toward nnd tho fcorn ot all honest men for-
ever, since It was for love of him that she hud
broken tbo priestly law, to violate which was
death, and, although eho had liecn wanted nt
her danger, yet In his wickedness and folly ho
had brought her to this pass. But Issachar
thrust lit n astdo and broko In with tlery words.

"Hearken not to this man. Azlel," hef said,
nhostrltes to work upon jour weakness to

the ruin of your soul. At hnti to savo tho llfo of
on woman, whose fair face has brought so
much tronblo upon us all, would jou deny your
God and become tho thrall of Ilaal and Ash-torct-

Let her die, since die sho must, and
keep your own heart pure, for bo assured,
should you do otherwise,. Jehovah, whom you
renounce, will swiftly bo avenged on you and
her. At tho beginning I warned you and you
would not listen; now, Ariel, I warn you ngaln,
and woe, woo, woo to you should jou shut your
cars to my message!" nnd. lifting hi hand to-
ward tho skies ho began to pray aloud

Moanwhllo Metem, who had been drawing
near, spoko In a low voice.

"l'rlnoe." he said, "I nm not chicken hearted
and there arc so many joung women In tho
world that opo mora or less can scarcely mat-
ter; still, although sho threatened to murder mo
threo days ago. I cannot bear to see this ono
come to such an end. I'rlnce, do not hood tbo
bowlings of that old fanatic but remember,
that nfter all jou are tho causo of this ladj'splight, and be a man. Can you for tho Bako ofyour own scruple, however worthy, doom a
woman to such an end!" and he nodded toward
tbo precipice and shuddered.

"Is there no other way!" Azlel asked himbonrscly.
"None. I swear It. Thoy did not wish to kill

her, except that wildcat Mesa, wbo seeks herplace, but having puf her on her trial, if you
persist, they must, becv-is- o this Is one of tho
laws that cannot bo broker for fat or or for gold.
Perhaps wo might hat o found somo other plan,
but nono of us dreamed thnt you would refuse
so small a thlncr for the BaLn nf n woman nrhnm
you swore you lotcd. Itcmembcr. this offering
of lnccno Is but a form to which you are
forced ncalnst your will you can do penance
for It afterward, when I hate urrangid for both
of jtou to escape the citj If your God can boangry with you for burning a pinch of dust to
sat e a woman, w ho at the least has dared muchforj ou. then give me Ilaal. for be Is less cruel."

Now Azlel looked toward him who held tho
bowl of Incense, when Ellssa, wbo nil this ttlillo
had stood silent, stepped forward and spoke.

"Prlnco Aziel." sho said, in a calm and quiet
voice. "I named you husband to sate your life,
but with all my strength I prav of jou. do not
this thing to sat 0 mine, which is of little value
and perhaps best ended. Remember. !rlncc
Aziel. that being what you arc, a Jon, this act
of offering, howoter small It seems, is jet thegreatest of sins, and ono with which you should
not dare to stain your soul for tbe sake of 11

woman wbo has chanced to love you to your
sorrow, llo guided, therefore, by the truo wis-
dom of Issachar. and by my bumble prayer.
Make an end of jour doubts and let mo die,
knowing thnt we do but part a while, since In
the gates of death I shall wait for you, Prlnco
Ariel."

Before Azlel could answer the Shadid, cither
because bis patience was outworn, or bocauso
ho wished to put him to a sharper trial, uttered
a command. Thtrcupon four priesta seized
Klissa by tbe wrist and ankles, and carrying
her to the edgo of tho precipice, thrust her back
till she hung otcr It, her long hair streaming on
tho wind, and ber white nnd ghastly face
turned uuward to the sky. Then they paused,
waiting for tho signal to let her go. The Sbadid
raised his wand and said:

"Is It your pleasure that this woman should
die or live. Princo Azlel! Decide swiftly, for
my nrm Is weak, and t hen the wand falls oppor-
tunity will havo passed from you."

Now all eyes were flx"d upon the wand, and
tho intense silence was broken onlv by-- SaKon's
cry of depair, Metem wrung his hands In
grief, Issachar veiled his eyes with his robe to
shut out tbe sight of dread, and tho priest, w 1th
the boHl of incense, thrust it toward Aziel

For some seconds, three perhaps, though to
him it seemed nn age, tbe heart of Aziel was
racked and torn in this terrific contest; then ho
glanced at tbe agonized faco of the doomed
woman, and just as tho wand began to bend,
his human lote and pity conquered.

"May Ho whom I blaspheme forgive me," he
murmured, then added aloud, "I will do sacri-
fice." and taking tbe Incense he cast It Into tho
flames on the altnr, repeating after the Shadid.
"By this act I cite mjself to you and worship
you. El and Baaltis. the only truo gods."

Tbe echo of Ariel's voice died away and the
fumes of tho incense roe in a dense column in
the quiet air. To his tormented mind It seemed
as though tbo Brooke of it took tho form of an
avenging angel, holding In its hand a sword of
flame, wherewith to drive away his perjured
bouI from heaven, as our flr&t forefathers were
drlt en from tbe gates of Paradise.

To he continued.

JJ.VD Or SrCOXD-STOIt- Y HOTELS.

They Ormn Shabbier and Nbabbler L'nttl tba
Inevitable .ucllon Takes Place.

One distressing feature about the old hotels
of New York is that they rarely bear their ad-- t

ancing years with dignity. Tbe larger ones
are more fortunato in the lata days of their
existence. But cheapness nnd a loss of caste
come to them as surely as less honorable dc
cline otertakes some of the smaller establish-
ments. These, Indeed, approach the end of
their usefulness in really pathetic dejection.
Onlv casual disasters servo to call many of
these places to the public mind. But a men-
tion of their names brings to one a conscious-
ness of an undefined, hazy acquaintance with
their existence dcritcd from a view of the
name painted on an upper window or possibly
on a door that ojicns on a flight of stairs which
leads to the ofllce of tho establishment; for
these sccond-stor- j hotels arc among those that
are grnduallj passing awnj. Some jf them
still exist downtown in the business districts
of the city. But as no similar places further
up arise to fill the space left vacant by tbclr
destruction, thej grow rarer ctcry year. The
end comes quietly. daj- - an auctioneer's
flag floats in fron' of the place and 111 dressed
men jostle one another through tbe halls. They
inspect eagcrlj the faded carpets, the cheap
fun iture and the worn lint 11 as well as tho
chipped glass and china, the well rubbed
plated table wore and tbe olhcr remnants of
dLcajed gentllitj and former nrosperltj. When
they are out of tho house the career of tho old
hotel comes to an end. No suicide etcr at-
tracts attention to it. No sudden death under
clrtum-.tniu.cM- i which mat cloud a family name
with ehutno calls tbe old place from ohlliiou.

'Ihese nre tbe means b which somo of theso
places 11 nd themsiltcs unexpectedly tbe
centre of a tragic interest. They nre
respectable enough and their record is as
clear as many of the shiny new hotels.
Ono of them is tjplcul of all in its
general feature. A room provided with the
cusloiiiarj counur and letter racks was
rcathod by a tllsht of stairs thnt ascends from
tuo street, aii eiaeny man, wno muBi imtc
learned bis duties st some earlier nnd more
fa cored Btago of his career, sat behind tho
counter near n window through which the
light came faintly. The Danes wero dusty und
tho structure of tho cletatod road made day-ligh- t

dim always. Opposite htm were two un-
tidy boys. One of tbem nus sleeping, his head
thrown back against the wall and his mouth
oH-n- . The other real a paper. Opening Into
tho ofllce was n writing room, A few sheets
of caper were scattered otcr, the Inn of a small
table. A few rusty pens nnd a bottle of Ink,
from which tho tup had been broken, stood on
tho table, A man, who was'obtlously not a
Sew Worker, stared out of one of the windows
w here there was no more Interesting vista than
a stretch of narrow If bun) street. The cable
cars blocked that. No other room for tbr en-

tertainment of guests wax visible bejond a
small "reception room." A burnished sllter
water pitcher stood on a uiarblc-taupo- table
In tbo centre of the worn carpet. A few chairs
sat stlllly against the mouldy wallpaper.
Everything was dustj nnd shabby. The only
life audible In Ibo place camo from tho street
outside,

'lhu patrons of these hotels appear to be coun-
trymen who hutu enough money to tome to
tho eilj, or men who come from other cities
und arc too much "broko" to go to other
places. Vobodj in tbem looks as if pleasure
bel been tbo cause or his presence. Tbo
maximum prico in these pluccs Is usually tbe
minimum price in other hotels. Tboj may not
bo u great deal cheaper than other better
known establishments, but they look a great
deal cheapo- -. And that is almost as Impor-
tant. W hlla tbe small hotels decline gradu
ull until thej finally drop out or existence
uiiilcr tbo uuctloneer'H hammer, there Is

a chance for the larger bulldlngr. When
for one reason or another prosiwrity has de-

parted, thero are scteral means bj which new
proprietors attempt to woo it back, 'these aro
familiar enough to ull New Yorkers who walk
through tho streets with their eyos open. To
redecorate the bar and the oflloe, to put palms
about tbo dining room, commence! to serve a
table d'hMe. and put In an orchestra. These
ure preliminary efforts which are effective so
long as tbo curtains aro left open and tbo pass
lng croud Is allowed to see the new improve-
ments. After theso aro made the hotel may
or mar not succeed. U'batetertbe fate may be
there will te no means by which the unpro-
fessional observer will be able to tell why there
was failure or success us the result. It takes
a professional eyo 10 tell tvhy. some hotels
should become highly successful while others
which seem to possess as many, advantages
should decline and fall to attain the prosperity
that comn to others. That Ij onopi tbo

.ihe protection which. thenlnntaad
canfiot answer. 1 . t T1 ' ,

1

THE CAVE OF AVARICE.

By CIjIXTON" ROSS.

4
(Oobvrlght, 1SS8, I'll Clinton Iton )

How I camo to Corpus Christi In Sonora I
need not tell, and I am glad I need not, for
it Is at tho best a shameful story. Yet there I
fancied I could put my past away. I was sure
thdse I had wronged would not follow so far,
nnd I felt safc-- lf a man ran be safe from bis
memories. For memories now and Iben would
comr, would bother; then I longed for money
with ,vhlch to mako restitution with a hurried
desire. For what 1 had left was but a pittance,
to keep me tor many years in this slmplo Moxl-ca- n

village. 1 had lost most that I had stolen
In many ventures taken in tbo vain hope.

Have you ever been in Mexico! Can you
Imagine that vlllago far away otcr tho border.
Its long, sunny street, between the adobe houses
Its listless folk, with more of tho Indian than tbe
Spaniard. High abqto on both sides was tho
street-scattere- d slopes of the mountains, and a
quarter mile np tho t alley on a rounded hill
Btood thu old monastery of Corpus Christi,
bullded, 11 was said, by a generation that lind
known Montezuma, Who knows! Perhaps tho
monks did these few brown-cowle- d brothers,
the survivors of tho great order. As I sat Idly
smoking I wondered, thinking bow much
easier a monastery might bato been for me.

I myself.dld not mako the acquaintance of the
monks. Tho villagers sometimes chatted with
me. I knew nil tho affairs of my fat landlady
and her black-o- j ed daughter, about whom threo
young fellows were passionate. These folk had
been curious when I had appeared on donkey
back from ot er tbe alone But habit stifles curi-
osity, and I lh ed on, almost tbo solo guest of tho
old Inn. For tho mountain village was out of
tho way of tratcl. Centuries had passed slnte
It hod been n station on tho route to the now
long abandoned sllter mines of the mountains.
And das s and months passed for 1110 ns they
will In such an place, where' the
events and talk of tho world Bccm of no moment,
and as I say, I longed with an
desire for all I had frittered awaj-- honor and
position and lovo I had lost In tho Now England
own, where the winters might bo bitter nnd the

summers fierce, but where tho old habit of my
Anglo-Saxo- blood called. Ah, If I only had
money to repair that wrong. For gold I longed
and of Its potentiality I dreamed.

I had been at Corpus Christi a year before
the two who were to be my comrades ap-
peared. One I knew him as John Fenton
was n little, clerkly, bookish man, with a cer-
tain fright nhvays In his sunken eyes; yet
plaint)-- a roan of gentlo breeding. Tho other,
who called himself Borden, was his antithesis,
a burl)--, oath flinging bravo. What
Interests, I wondered, did they have In common.
But I did not dare ask them of their past,
of thelrlbond of union, lest thcjlshould ask of
mine. Possibly they had tho same reasons, for
tbey netcr inquired. Wo knew that wo be-
longed somewhere over the border. Isolation,
and the same conditions of past, make strange
companionship. In desperation amongtheso
simplo village folk I struck up a friendship
with Dorden. Many a sunny day we passed in
tho shaded court of tbe inn, playing gloomily
with a greasy pack Dorden had. On ono thing
we agreed: we wanted money; tbst alone would
repair the cloak of respectability we had worn
threadbare.

As wo talked little Fenton would smile
gloomilj, and would disappear up'tbc slope to
tho monastery. For he strangely had made
an ncqualntance there; and every day he would
return with a pllo ot old manuscripts from the
library of the place; records -- forgotten by
scholars of tho early history of Sonora. Then
Dorden let drop tbe only remark he ever had
about the pasts of either; Fenton was a Bchnlnr.a linguist, who had been n tutor at a New Eng-
land college. Again I wondered what hadbrought togcthcrtbese two. so dissimilar.

Ono evening ah. 1 never may forget It! we
were sitting by flickering candles in my room,
Dorden and I, at our gaming, and Fenton read-
ing a manuscript be had brought that day from
the monastery. The monks, an illiterate lot,
did not care, or not'-- , their treasures of the lime
when Spain was great, and her venturesome
gentlemen wero about these far mountains-seeki- ng

gold and its power. Possibly these
brothers of Corpus Christi wondered at this
little pale-face- d man, who amused his exile
with papers that to them had no value; for. as I
have snld, scholarship had died in that cloister.

"If It were so," said Fenton looking at us
suuacniy.

"Eb, what's so. Bob!" said Dorden.
"Th-i- t Miguel lef ' his treasures in the

mountains hack; from Corpus Christi."
"II ," said Dorden, "stop your lingo.

No such luck "
"Luck!" said I wearily, maligning my own.
"Listen," said tho little man, whose past I

lav I wondered at, and be read:" 'In those days the Got ernor ruled Sonora not
so much as Migual Sjmtos. Nay, Santos laid
tribute of the Got ernor and of all who passed:
nnd Miguel Santos's wealth was great beyoud
imagination. et ct ery piece of gold, they saj ,"nos bloodstained!'

"There are others," said Dorden. dealing the
cards.

"Listen,' said tho other rather eagerly.
" ' But in bis old age remorse Bclzecfbantos and

ho retired into the monastery ot Corpus Christi,
where he led in ever) respect n saintly life-s- ave

in the single one, that be made no restitu-
tion. To this day the treasure Is hid in the
mountains wealth greater than all tbe King of
bjialn ever bad from Peru." "

" Eh." snld Dorden, " I wish I'd It, It's some
thing. Bob, to know as much as you about lan-
guages "

But Fenton looked at us both as If he knew
still more. From tbe table ho took a piece of
jcllowcd parchment and held U ugainst tbe
candle.

"He- - seems to have been." said Dorden, "a
tort o' Conn Kldd. I spose thej'te lioen dig-gi-

and rilggln' In 'em mountains."
"Wait," sold Fenton eiuietly. "lp there In

the llbrurt of Coraus Christi there's a tile of
ancient manuscripts that no one seems to care
at nil about the account books of forgotten
abbots, things of no ear till) use except to the
antiquarian or the historian. But they've
amused inc."

"ou 'fellows 'ie essllv amused with 'em
bookV said Dorden." Now, I'd rather see a Sun-
day New York paper, with tbe murders und
dltorccH and poIIUch."

"Well," said Fenton, '1 hadn't, jou know.
So I'te found some fun up there nosing about.
I'll- - almost been able to forget."

"You're clilekcn-lltcrod,- " said Dorden.
"Well, I with I'd monei,'
"We'd go back, eh, and buj up somebod,"

said Dorden. "We'd have a bouse on Fifth
atenuc, and another at Newport, and we d run
hcrscs at Hhociwhead. and we'd 'uvaour wives
and darters' dresse--s und diamonds all listed In
tin puiiers. '

"Shut up." said Fenton. "Don't talk about
wit ei und daughters."

"He's u lilt ticklish on some subjects," said
Dorden. "Well, go on with jour jam, little
"un."

"Well," said Fcnlou, ' I snld to myself. If
this Miguel Hunlos becumc n monk at Corpus
Christ), there's probubl) somewhere or other
about Ibis pile of papers something more about
him. Finally I camo to Home papers ot tbo
Abbot Pedro Juan. 1 knew he was tbe Abbot
of huntos's time. So I broke open tbo seal.
'I hen I found this paper, written by the dying

"You don't sav. Who'd havo thought It!'
Dorden cxclalmod.

"I bad uiiiic trouble in making It out," Fep-to- n

wtnlon.
"Well, what of II," said Dorden. "Does he

tell where tho monej's to bo had! We can go
baek to New York and IIohI a company. The
Santos Treasure fompan) . 10,O0O.(KO paid In.
A few chances at f0 ecnu

"Listen, you fool," suid Fenlon, eagerly,
"Here Is what is written- - 'I, tbe monk Am-
brose-, once Miguel Santos, do confess. When
I am 70 and lu hecurity I bethink myself that
death cannot be far uwnt. 'I be church de-
clares that the wicked shall bo burned force er.
If thnt be Indeed true and 110 man rcr came
buck to deny It it bchout es me to prepare I
hate thought mo of the treasure I gained ctilly.
Should I restore it to thOre whence I had taken!
But tbe lutt for gold makes more crlmu than
the lust for woman. It bus seemed to me. then,
hat J should put this awsy where no

man should lind It 1 know now my Bin. I
could not purt with that width has cost me so
much twrhaps etcnuiy soul. To the cave of
tbe underground rltcr I had tho casks curried.
Then I had a wall built twenty rods from the
cave's entrance, and I walled tbe treasure there
against tho roar of the stream that sees no light.
Twenty men worked at this, and I watched,
leatlng a guard down the slope. In tbe wall
Is an iron door, which opens if you touch It at a
certain sjot. When the work was done I gave
tho laborers poison, and In the morning all lay
dead I God rest my scul). One by one I look tbe
bodies '

"He took tbe bodies!" said Dorden. leaning
over, "All that stuff is burled up lu 'em moun-
tains!"

" '1 took tbe bodlo through t he door in the wall
to he cliff over thn underground river, and
dropped them In one by one. Then I returned
to lay followers, who guarded below, saying I
bad sent the other score into Chihuahua. And
then 1 discharged all and came down the moun-taln't- o

the monastery, and to the abbot I said,
"I would repent meofinwwius." "Ftrst," he

"thou nut givMll thy. treasure U

mother , Church," Then I lied, and told him
I had squandered It 1L

" 'I said ;to myself that for ono who baa
committed 10 many sins the death of twenty
men and the He to the abbot cannot add to tho
burden. For from that tlmo on I thould lead
me a life of prayer, of repentance. Ho in truth
haro I tried to live, s&tetwlco n rear, when I
havo visited the cave of tho river. Then I
have gloated over the coffers on tho cliff in
tho cave. Then voices havo como up from tbo
river, and said! "Accursed, accursodl" Yea,
accursed is It. May It curso some other ns it
bat mo, ary monk or man who may find It.'
Hero the writing stops." Fenton said. "But
there Is one lino more hi another band, "The
det II has tbe soul of him who was known to tho
world as Miguel Santos.' "

"What a fool that old chap was, anyway,"
said Dorden. "With all that money lie might
havo bad n tlmo fit for a king, without bottierlu'
hiniTlf about boll."

"With all that monej'." 1 said. "Do you sup- -
pose It s there now!

"Do jou 'spose it Is. It fairly makes my
mouth water, Dorden obcrved.

"If it were there,' said the pale faced Fenton
"I to ghon up so much to get monej."

"No more than I," raid Dorden.
"No more than 1," slid I.
But I was watching I he yellowed parch-

ment which Dorden was holding, ns I hate said,
low otcr the candle. Black lines were appear-
ing there. I gasped aa I saw them. as this
that old secret! Had he written It on tho back
of tho confession! Should we know It, then!
Should wo get tho gold with which I might
make my restitution!

"The paper's bae k, Fenton," I cried,
Fenton turned the iwpcr, scared, whllo Dor-

den sent the greasy pack scattering.
"Itoad It-- for God's sake, rend ll! Can vou! '
Fenton read In n low t olec:
"As thou follow est the disused road to tbo

silver mine thou will como about flvo Spanish
miles to a projecting nick. Going to tbe wotd-cr- n

side of this rock, pace due west flf'v yards,
which will bring theo against tho clump of
hushes by tho cliffsldc. Cndcr theso thou wilt
And the opening of tho cave. PubIi tbo upper-han- d

corner of tbo iron door end It will swing
open nnd thou wilt bo cursed as was Miguel
Santos."

"It's gospel truth, then," said Dorden.
"That be was cursed." said Fenton, starting,
'Damn tbe curse," Dorden replied, "that tbo

treasure Is there."
"Yes, it mav bo there," said Fenton, rising.
"But tbo old road the fellow speaks o"

Dorden said, "Haven't you read o' It In 'em
papers! '

"It's tho path to tbe left of tbe monastery,"
said Fenton.

"Wo'll go there at sunrise, then," said Dor-
den. rising. "Wo'll dltlde."

"If It's true." said I,
"It s got to bo true,' Dorden retorted. "My

luck has got to change some time. '
Fenton sat there, tho snoot pouring from bis

pale face.
"You poor, limp fool," Dorden said, contemp-

tuous!). "Now, tho tlrst thing Is for us to go to
bed."

Ho seemed lo direct us like a Captain, and wo
rcadll) allowed him the leadership. et 1

fancied something dancrcrous in his eyes, and
1 remember that after I was In bed I arose and
bolted tiy door. What if the dream wero not n
dreamt Aje. what ;if we, should find thnt
treasure! And then mj dream maddened mc,
and I tossed till tho sun came otcr tbe moun-
tain top tho mountain, perhaps, of the cavo of
the river.

We started out after breakfast, stealthily,
as If wo were on somo thiet tun errnnd. The
manner of thieves seemed to fall touscasll).

At first tbo search promised well, for tbo old
road bj tho monastery was a mart cllous piece
of engineering for Its day and time. Nature,
so forceful lu Mexico afier all tbe year', had
not destroyed man's work, so anxiously wo
followed that BDlendld and forgotten way,
which reminded us nothing so much as of an old
Boman road, such ns you may seo along the
Mediterranean or tbo Adriatic Counties.)
treasure perhaps bad been dragged over it In
tho old days bcrore tho'niine to which it led had
been abandoned. Yes, It told of old interests,
old passions. On wo went doggedly, through
tho thick growth, no one of uh with a word,
mutelv following Dorden's leod. Two hours
must hate passed tho jrrowth made It tedi-
ously Blow before at last wo saw the high

rock. Yes. the rock then existed! Mv I

heart beat uproariously and I knew bow toy
companions felt from tbe pallor ctcn Dorden
displayed. From the western Bide, at the cen-
tre of the rock's base, he began to pace.

"One. tw o "
Fenton and I followed. Yes, there was Uie

sheer face of tbo cliff and the thick trees and
bushes at its foot. We stumbled on over the
laj era of rotting trunks and lcates. A snake--,

so deadly in Sonora, ran out before blm. yet
Dorden persisted, nnd again we were fntored,
for we camo directly, with Fcarcclj an error, on
tho opening. Dorden had brought a machete
and now proceeded to cut tbe bushes away and
then we heard a low, dH ant rumble, as of sub-
dued thunder.

"The river," Fenton cried at this repeated
evidence. But what we saw wub more encour-
aging. For tbe cnte stopped at about twenty
tect. It was walled by masonry, lichen cov-
ered. A hundred wriggling creatures were on
the surface. But here nns. Indeed, what
Miguel Santos, dead a full century nnd a half,
had promised; and there was tho Iron door,
rusted and discolored, so that wo wondered If.
indeed, .It would; answer to the pressure on the
upper lctt'band corner; wondered if in nil the
years tbe treausre had not been taken. Again
It was Dorden making the trial, while we stood
waiting. The road to riches to the cat e of han
tos's avarice seemed easy, indeed.

The air that swept our faces was slngulany
fresh and sweet, duo to the wutcrs that we
heard now in a deafening roar. Then tbe rush
of air seemed to stop. Dorden had no cltilcult)
in lighting tbo candle, which gate a feeble
glare in tbe t ast place,

"Careful," be said, as ho advanced; and
we saw we wero on the edge of a tnst preci-
pice, with tbo undiBtlngiiishnhie mess of the
roaring ritcr far, far below, lie all three
turned about, our faces blanching. And then
a strange thing occurred. A pale white light
began to be diffused. I could not account for
It then; though now I understand that the
shitting sun had reached some ojicning along
the coiirfe of that underground rltcr. It was
a tnst stream, indeed, u sheer fall of man)
hundred feet, as we now were able to see. 'Iho
further shore we could not tell in that half
light-- now it had hecomo almost like carl)
twilight; but it s.'cmod to me as broud as the
Hudson. Wheme did it come, and whither
were thoso waters carried In their mad whirl!
But I was interrupted by Dorden's ery. He
was pointing toward 11 projecting cliff, which
hung out far oter the water, ll wus ap-
proached by a n irrow nc.-- mi that It funned a
peninsula jutting into tin-- ulr utoe the roar-
ing waters. The spate might hate had a diam-
eter of flftj feet. But what we saw astounded
us etcn lu our expectations, now raised bj tho
success of ct ery step of tho search. On this
space were abote a score of iron chest", their
lids all opened, revealing in the Increasing
light tbe sueen of diamonds, the blue and green
of sapphires, and tbe glow of rubles They

beckoning, ns Miguel had left
tbem. From man) of the chests was the ab-
sorbing yellow glare of golden coins; so many
that in the moment we could not calculate
their number. Yet wo knew that here was
wealth such us t'ru-su- s s iuculculable riches i,f
gold and precious stones. Hut wb) had they
been put on that jutting rock! I questioned.

I don't bcllete the cithers even questioned.
Now that we could see quite plainly, Dorden
cast the candle down into the depths and al
most ran toward tbe treasure. 1 saw him
ilizrilt rushing nlong the narrow passage und
kncclinj Ik? fore one or tho chests nnd cr)ing
out like u maniac. Kenton was close behind
him, gloating over tho Jewels. Ah I followed be
nicked frum one of tbo chests n piece of inanii
Bcript.

"What is this!" he snld, holding it up, for tho
light now was Mroiu enough for 111 tu rend bj,

"More of 'antos a words, he added.
"Look ut the-- gold, not paperi-,- ' Dorden cried.

But tho Instinct of the scbolur mastered Fenton,
etcn In thut moment.

"Miguel Santos a writing, be suid, and slow-
ly bo rendered:

' Gold thou touicst bj diMionritly shall cure
thee alwn)s, lor sin must be penance, i ool,
thou shall pcrli-- h with th) I'old und tbj pre
tious stones, I be punishment o t lod on tho
miser Is thut he shall not keep w hit hctaats on.

"Fool," came Dorden's tolec-- , hissing otcr our
shoulders. 1 looked ut him almost fcarfulli,
for there was 11 maddUh gluroin hisc)cs. Sud
drnly. like a fiend, bo threw himself on 11 both.
"It shall be mine." hecritd. "Only mine. ' The
onslaught carried us- - ull three near the edge,
Fenton and 1 struggling to I old him back. In
somo wnj God knows how I disentangled 111)

self und turned juat ut the edge. My roinnau
ions were not their, but from afar was a Utile
splash, while a voice cried out, in horrid de
spair It Indeed inu) bate been mj strained lm
agination, and jet, indeed, it ma) haro been
Dorden's:

"Cursed' Cursed' enine that fearsome cry.
Fearsome, I is), lor 1 was lleeing. 1 was
across the narrow passugc, nnd as llrcuirhed the
(Inner earth I heard 11 great crunching und
crumbling lichind. Awed eien In'mt fiur. I
looked about The air wemiil lo be lilted with
flying coins and jewels, sending out jollow
and red, blue and green flushm. and then tbo
earth gate wj). that great crag sank, and In a
moment- -) es. it might hate been a moment,
but it seemed to mc a trdluusl) horrible day
there tamo a mighty splash, unit u sprat strue k
iny face, etcn where I stood, so fur nunc the
surf cue of that great rher which begins and
ends hi tbo bowels of the earth. Its bottom al
this point you ma) find, should )oti examine.
strewn with old Himnlth coins and jewele, and
perhaps with the bones of men. et must of
that great wraith may hate been carried by
the forceful currert of tho ritcr far on under
tbe earth, which glees and takes our riebc. us
she gives and takes our bodies.

As for me, I had then no desire to hcarrh, nor
havo I now. Then I turnod and tun out of thut
accursed cave of atariee. Outside the wann
Mexican sun heat on mc. But I did lint darn to
return to CoTpnsJfbrlstl. I turniil ilown tho
other side of the mountain, thinking 11! tho soul
of Miguel ttantoi and those of in) two lute
companions God help them' For mo in the
few years (eft there Is penanre for un past und I

so I hate come hack Into tbo it rngluml
town where my crime was done. As for tho
riches of tbe cat e of atarlre. I would not touch
tbem, eien (or tbo comfort of re tiiutinn tu
those I robbed. Tbe secret of Miguel Santos
shall end with me. for the way to tbe cat e Is not
as I bate described, even should you chance in
tb village Df'CorpiulCbxbUt, in the Bute of
Booora, ., w

bvbjcoatiox op auirwa noae.
Why st ninaeaawtls Han'Kaw Bettrataa as

Oaee Kffnhrcat Faaer.
One business man in Minneapolis has aban-

doned sporty hose. There was a tlmo when a
display of his socks upon the Una on wash day
was warranted to draw a crowd. The rest of his
garb was decorous enough, but when it came to
hose he turnod an effulgent fancy loose, and the
result was fearful and wonderful. Friends
said: "Where on earth does ho get the atrocious
things," and his wife cajoled, ridiculed, and
threatened and et en wept In vain. On the mat-
ter of neckties be might giro In. but when It
came to hose he was as adamant. Now, how-e- t

er, he Is a reformed character, and this Is ths
wav It camenbout:

One day hu received word that a syndicate
was to meet In Cleveland which would affect
his business Interests vitally. Ills presence
might swing things his way, but there was
hardly time to make the trip. By close figuring
on time tables he found that It ho could make
an exceedingly close connection In Chicago bo
could reach Cleveland In time for the meeting.
Ho telephoned home for his grip and took tho
night train.

The train was due In Chicago at 7 o'clock In
the morning. About 0:30 the Minneapolis man
wakened and was beginning to dress when tho
porter stuck a scared faco through the curtains.

"Fob do lawd's sake, sub!" he said, rolling
his eyes wildly.

"What's the matter, John I" Mr. Smith In
quired, nonchalantly fastening his suspen ders.

" 'Deed, suh, I dunno how It happened."
" What happened I"
Tho porter backed away as If he expected

Smith tn hit out from tbe shoulder.
" I tuk yob shoes, suh, to shtno 'em, an' 1 went

out on doplatfohm, an' I done lost 'em off'n de
cyab."

Smith sat up suddenly and cracked his head
against the upper berth. That didn't make him
feel better.

"Why, you bullet-beade- d Idiot!" he shouted.
" What do you supposo I'm going to do without
shoes I"

The porter cringed In contrition.
"Why, suh, I'll go out'n procuah you some

dtreckly wo arrive In do city."
"But I haven't got time to wait, I've got to

mako close connections."
The porter looked worried. Then he bright-

ened up.
" Ef I cud mako so bold as to offah dem, sub,

you cud hove ray shoes fob do time beln '."
He pulled off a shoo as he Bpoke and Smith

tried toputlton. It was too small by several
sizes, nnd, as the full awkwardness of the situ-
ation dawned on him, be gave vent to remarks
thnt wero more forclblo than elegant. Ha
couldn't miss that meeting, though. It meant
thousands of dollars to blm. Of course, be
could lake a cab at tho station in Chicago; but
he would have to go out to the cab. lie looked
down at his hose. For tho first time In his life
he thought the) looked too gay. He had been
proud or thoso socks. They were turquoise bine
with red polka dots; and ho remembered that
when he bought them be hesitated because he
thought they seemed subdued in tone. Now tbey
shrieked loudly.

Tbo train pulled Into the station. The situa-
tion had to bo faced. He looked at his watch
oidy twenty minutes to catch the Eastern train.
Ho settled his hat firmly, seized his grip and
umbrella and stepped off the car. Then the
commuters, pouring into the city, wero treated
to tho sight of an lmraaculltaand distinguished-lookin- g

gentleman of forty walking shoeless
through the station and displaying a most
gorgeous pair of socks to the gaze of the multi-
tude. Tbe multitude appreciated It and showed
their appreciation in facetious remarks. Smith
broko Into a cold perspiration and wondered
whether a hundred thousand dollars was worth
tbe agony; but bo reached tbe street and bid
hlnioelf in a cab. During the ride he amused
himself by thinking of the wrath to come, when
he should reach the other station. It occurred to
him that bo would send someone in to buy his
ticket, and then would sprint for tbo train: but
there wasn't a minute to lose. There wouldn't
be time for any ono to bring a ticket back to him.

Once more bo braced himself for the ordeal and
emerged Into public viow. By the time be
reached the ticket office he bad a crowd follow-
ing him. nnd as ho moved toward the wicket
the excitement swelled to tremendous propor-
tions. Public opinion was unanimous and
openly expressed: The man was crazy! Some
one ought to look after him!

The gate keeper stopped blm, and a burly po-
liceman loomed up and showed an Inclination to
arrest him. Smith explained desperately, tylntr
his sentences Into knots and justifying the
theory of insanity; but be prevailed upon ti e
officials and fled down tbe platform to the par-
lor car, wbere ha took refuge In the stateroom
and uiado tbo air blue deeply, darkly, beauti-
fully blue bluer than the obnoxious Bocks.

Then ho took tbe porter Into his confidence
and found consolation. The porter bad a friend
In the station restaurant or a town through
which the train would pass Inter in tbe day. A
despatch was sent to the friend, telling blm to
meet tbe train with a pair of men's shoes, nu-
mber, well, any sort, any price. The friend
rose to the emergency, and was ro) all) reward-
ed; and Smith arrived at the svndicate meeting
In all the glory of new patent leathers.

Since then be wears sad hued hose. Black is
his standbt, but. on rare occasions, he Indulges
in navy blue. Hlstor) ma) never repeat itself;
but. If It does, bo is ready.

PRESIDES! CHAMir.D Ills SI ISO.
Signed a CToiamltNlon In Advaare uf tppalut-me- nt

aud Tore It I Pieces tbe l Day.
"Depend upon it," said an old politician to a

Sc reporter, "the slipper) places aro thicker
ubout the nle counter than anywhere else In tbe
world, lam not, going to preach any sermon
against trying to get office. It would boa waste
of time und Inconsistent with my own life. Tbe
meanest man I know is he who holds as many
offices as he can get and then, when he realizes
that there are no more for him to bold, toes to
preaching to ) oung men about the ruin there is
in politics.

"But I do think it a good idea to impress
upon the young aspirant that he need count on
nothing In jKilltirs until he has held tbe place
long enough to draw his tint salary. You saw
that mau who Just went out. I saw him slip up
on an ofllce after a President of the United
States had signed his commission, had shaken
bis hand, and had congratulated him. It was
not because tbe Senate refused toconlirm; tbe
fact Is, the name was not sent to the .Senate,
Hut the President was so cocksure ho would
(end It thnt the commission was made out in
advance, for tbe President wanted to assure
his appointee, who was anxious to leave fur
home on important business.

"Thenppointco was not an office seeker. It
wus a case whero the office went gunning for
the man, and tbero aro such cises, although
some people luugh at the Idea. Iho mun was
Indorsed by a guild State delegation, Hepubli-cun- s

and Democrats, by the two Senators, and
li) tho citizens of the town whero the man
lived, I want lo sa) here that tho Adminis-
tration was Democratic, and that this took
Place since the war, Mu)be you can guess ibe
President s iihiuc.

"The I'resldrnt was so Impressed with this
unaiiluiit) of iiidori-e-mrn- t that he sent for tho
mun lu come on to Wusblugtuu. Ihey had
never met before. 'J ho President liked tbe man
so well that be swapped stories with him. He
nent him tn tbe Attornet General, out of whoso
department the appointment wus to come, aud
the following day the dictated lo the
Attorney-Genera- l the appointment,

"Ti e third day the man called on the Presi-wr"-

and Bald be must return home, and that,
while he was not dying for the ofllce, ho wanted
to know about ll before be went back, ll was
then that the-- President ordered his commission
mode nut. showed 1 lo him, and asked If that
was surUeicni.

'Thut tcrj dat a tote was lo bo taken In
the lower house of I ongress ou a measure that
wok a Presidential hobby. Tho President jok-
ing!) und, an 1 believe, innocently, mentioned
the matter tu the newly coinmlsslono-- l man,
and then tho twoparted. tho President calling
out thai be guessed tbe commission would
reach the uppuinlce before ho bad a place to
hamr it,

"Mv recollection Is that (he tote on the meas-
ure rtfe-rrei- lu was not taken until night. Any
wb), tbo President had no opportunity to ana
l)ie the vote until tbe next da). When be did
so be found thot Iho Democratic Congressmen
from the home ot hu appointee bo III ed In a
tlly which comprised several Congressional
ilUiricts-hu- d voted ugainst the Presidential
bobby

"Tim President was hot from Ills collar up.
While indulging in xomeriiipluitit t nlled Statos
swearing, his frenzied even gluui themselves on
the commission bo hud sicned the day before, in
advance of toe appointment, which remained
ou bis desk over night. He grabbed it, crumpled
It, and then tore it into fragment which be
throw iiKin the flour, Onent the turn who saw-thi- s

explosion wax iho ecretuiy of State,
and to him the President said that Mich
was the gratitude in politics, that a man
who could not lontiol his Congressman on a
matter vital to the Administration, whero the
two were of tbo nmo part), could nut evnect
the Administration to appoint blm. When the
limn rtae hvl home be found u telegraph 1111

sugelnionning him that bis appointment would
not bo made. And in his ease II was a good
thing, iledid not know wb) ho slipped upfor
nearly two year'." A long tlmo uftm.ari this man was in the
vicinity wbere tbe President was hating somo
sport, und the Preoluent Invited him to come
over and join. Ifthe President received tbe re- -

ly tbe man sent him, be musthat thought tbo
ernets were unusually hot."

I

WATCHSAFE,MAlfASXBAT

ose phase or nvuAir jtaxxtab i$M
BEEN AX TUB JEWEZZBR'O, tof

The easterner Brraasl f TTtHek VtQ ,7
ewawecl ta Be AskasacMI-Vai- iU AsM taa i

Habit Maa Slav t retrsattte tTbstro fltey
toft Tatlr tVatehM ta Ha BtpatrM. c

Something furtive about tho man iiittrestect '

that he was on an errand ot which he wma '

ashamed. HU effort to look as If ha had coma' ,

In to examine tbe Jewelry In tho shbVoasa wan
'

' ' t
not a success. He peered at thscraUay faTitsw" (

minutes, then strolled over to the other gafttca '
thestore, where tho watchmaker was a werk,
For a minute hs teetered uneasily on hit fa N

before making up hit mind to start to, ' 1

"Deinit much business nowadays!" h finally' '
said, wrra an obvious effort. '

I
Mild surprlso was in tho repairer's faoa aibO ?

looked up from the watch he was tinkering
"Enough to keep mo busy," he said. .,
"H'm. I suppose, now, it's mighty dellcatO ;-

work fixing up a watch!"
"Llko everything else," replied tho exptrt, j

"It's not so hard as It seems, after you've biaa ' a
at it a while. Not with most watches; any
way. Some w atches are contrary by nature.

"I had a watch once," said tho visitor, "thai' j
never would go right." And he launched Into ')
a long disquisition upon his perverted watch
to which tho other listened while ha worked, .

selecting one delicate tool after another (rota te" t
tho shelf in front of him. 1

Presently tbo tale became rambling, and no f
wonder, for the relator was not Interested la Si
what ho was telling. All the time ha kepS SI
looking up and down U10 row of ticking watchea 11
that, hanging on a line across the window, x ill
hlblted their freshly cleaned and repaired 19
works. The reporter, who was tn tho rear 'of Ifl
tho store with tho proprietor.would hardly have) (

been surprised to hare seen him make a sweep IH
ot tho valuablo instruments and rushed out of jjH
tbe place. This suspicion he mentiond to th fl9J
proprietor, who laughod. ' 9MJ

"Doesn't look like a thief, does ha I" tald be. 1 jmJ
Certainly the man, apart from bis t M

ccaled nervousness, showed none of tho ear-- jfH
marks of one bent on criminal practices. Ha '"TfSBJ
was handsomely dressed, and looked decidedly JSH
prosperous. StS

"Now, I can diagnose his case without havinjr " jSB
heard any more than you have," continued thfl !?
proprietor. "He'satery common phenomenon. jS
Just wait here and listen to me set him right, "J'i!lfi

Going un to tho visitor, he said:
"is thero any thing I can do for you, sir I" 5&$l!

"No; oh, no," said the man, quite perturbed. i;jb
"1 just stepped In to look about. Nothing of ,iieS
any Importance." "D

Ho started tor the door, but the other stopped S
him. M.

" You camo in here to see about a watch left v, M
for repair, didn't you I '

" Yes." said tbe man eagerly. "That's It. I .
this the place I left It! I thought it was, out- - Mi.
side, but after I got In I could have sworn It : ,

wasn't. Where is tho wutch I" ;i" Probably In the shop where you left It, sin iS
Did this gentleman leave a watch here, Lewis f
he asked of the repairer. fjr

" No. air; not unless It was several months
ago' replied the watchmaker.

"This was a week ago," said the man. Then ,;.
he added, w 1th suspicion and anger visibly rialaff
in his face: ,.

"If this Isn't the store, how did you know '
what I camo for I"

"Let me answer that with a few questions of
my own." returned the proprietor. ''You lefts,
watch to bo repaired, didn't you !"

"Yes; a gold watch wltn a small initial" And forgot lo notice the number or locatlca ' 1
of the store I"

"Well or yes. Yes, that s Just whatldld,"
"Then whou you found that you couldn't ro--- v

member you started In to canvass ths nelgti-- i
borbood around tour place of business I" J

"That's right." ':
"You've been poking around every Jewelry f;

store where there s a watchumkor. hoping thatj '

when ) ou see the man you'll remember his facer
"Lookbere: areyou amlnd reader!" '

"But you don't like to ask because you'ra )
ash mod of having done such a stupid thing I" '

"Well, isn't it epough to make a man .1
ashamed I" burst out tbe visitor. "Of all the J
monumental asses that ever put on airs and ff
pretended to be men, I'm about tbe worst. But: Fj

how on earth do you know all this " , j
"That's simple," said iho Jeweller. "I know m

about It because it happens about once a week." X
" You mean to tell mo that there aro other " tidiots loose of my particular denomination V g
"Plenty of absent-minde- d men who do Just , 1

what jou'te done." JThanks." Bald the man. "I don t feel aa
lonesome as I did. But how am I going to get ; jf,
that w atcb back ! I bat en't the faintest notion . --,
of where I left it except that it was somewhere - j,downtown." 'Vgfc

"Glio mc a description of it and if I hear of M
any other Jeweller having an unclaimed article fti
of that kind I'll let ) ou know." fl;

"Blank c Co. on the next block have got two ft
unclaimed watches." put in tbe repairer. "You m
might go dow n there. ' j!

"Much obliged." said tbe man. and he hurried m
out. '

In ten minutes he was back. '
" I am doubl) obliged to j ou." he said heartily , '

to tbo proprietor and tbe repairer. "You've not '&
only res ored my watch, but my t. "5 tI'm not half so unique a fool as I thought I .,
was " & I

"There's a customer gained, remarked ths ' J
jeweller as his visitor departed. "We'd have
heard of his watch in tbe course of time, any
way. for tbe men In this business meet and k
compare notes on that very point; it's such a fcommon occurrence. The only case Iknowof -- . n
where u watch wus lost for any length of time m
was that of a prominent politician wbo found Jf,

bis watch had stopped, rushed into a store, 3i
planked it down on the counter and said: 1

"I want that repaired by Friday. Got to Jleave town then.' M
"Out he rushod again. He left town with m

out his timepiece For three months, on and
off. after his return, be quietly canvassed the at
jewelrv stores in that vicinity. He finally
found his watch in tbo cigar store, wbere in ffil
bit be had left It, rushlrur 91
off before- - tbe man behind tbe counter could !W
stop blm." JU

ARIZOSA'S COWBOY REOIUEHX. . T

Its Mea Can Talk Spanlsb, aa Well as Ride VIeU ', $
and shout stralgbl. . 'TR

Plio-vi- v, March 29. In expectation of irar jip
with Spain, Arizona has several regiments of UR,
soldiers drilled and equipped and lacklcg only ' ZT
camp supplies. A cowboy regiment that is M

being formed Is tbe prido of the Territory. It is 'M
composed of picked men who have already had jHJ
long service in camp and In the saddle, wbo are jjj
crack shots with rifle and revolver, who can M
ride any burse that comes along, and who ax m
also versed in Spanish, 3

This company is being fonned and drilled by "M

Col. A. E. Brodie, formerly an officer ot ths K
First United States Cavalry, now a mlnlnjr, JK
engineer in Prcscolt He has the regiment flj
almost complete, und it is already well drilled, fit
He will go soon to Washington to get tbeaeces lm
sary authority for mustering in the companies IK
now being formed. Incase ot war CoL Brodie .Jf
thinks tbe regiment should be allowed to take JS ,

mounts from Arizona Instead of belnr mounted U.
in tbe East, ns be thinks tbe horse ot the South-- . M, r
western plains is more hardy and would hare' W ,),
much more endurance in a campaign than the f 3

Eastern bred animal. Tbe cowboys are very 5J
much in earnest in tbelr military preparations 2,,
and already form a well drilled and fine lewking " )

body of men. Their horsemanship certainly '( J
could not be excelled anywhsro. 13 K

Besides tbe cowboy regiment thero are drilled ij J

and equipped ten full companies of the National Jf 1
Guard, constituting tbe First Ilegiment of In-- JQf 3
fantry. and having a strength. Including band --ti J
and hospital corps, of over 500 men. Several If )
additional companies aro offered from different S I
towns, but cannot be nustcred In, asthsregl- - 'it ,J

ment's full strength has been reached. fl '
Arizona Is on a war footing, and It merely fj y

resting on ber arms, waiting for the first lnt J) C

mation from Washington that troops are needed. fjf V

when tbe cowboy yell will give immediate 9A '
response,

3TAS BELOSOS TO A Z.OTTER ORDER,

la a future Inrmraallsa Ua Mar He te Bed Sj ,

rone a llamaa. ff n,

A few weeks sgo a new play was tried upon S fij
a town near New York. The author was a man. ll
but in some way he had learned a good deal jl2fl
about women's mental processes; and when tag Jnlf
Ie idlng lady proceeded to cut a Oordlan knefl VKtl
by methods strictly femipjne, aglrl lntbeanit' VaU!
ence beamed aDpreclati- - r. I jjj

"Ob, jou wily creature," she murmured, ad-- ?'','!
dressing tbe absent dramatist. Then she turned f j x
Impultlvelr to a serious-lookin- g woman who 111 IS
sat beside her. 'J MM

"Now how could he htve known she would 'S ft"!
do Just that! He certainly must bare been A 'Mi
woman In some far-of- f intarnutlon." !f JJI

Her neighbor's seriousness became severity, sfintand the frowned tho frivolous young person "3053
down, MHili

"Ibat Is qulto Impossible," she ttfd, with lm. 9$ ifpressive uiaiity, "Erldently you haven't Tten'
studied tbe suujott. Woman Is a progressed llt'.l
state. A mun mar look forward to being a Jffilwoman In it future Incarnation; but ho belongs MlJX
to a lower order und has never been feminine la i
tbe past." fj

Then she wondered why the girl fouad US 1 '

rest ot the play to tunny, 11 11

sV-- $ 1
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