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A WOMAN'S WAY.
This can be sa'ld ol‘ A wWoman's way,
And indeed In truth may be not denied,
She loves him best whom she least oan
SWARY.

For be you humble, she erles you nay—
The key 1o har heart i3 a careless pride,
This ean basuid of & woman's way.

Piead with her, fool, till
ETay.
Follow und close by her steps abide—
®he loves him best whom she least can

SWAay.

your locks are

The wise man says: 1 will love her, yea:
But 1 keep my strength If she stand de-
fied,™
This can be sald of 2 woman's way.

Many a swain will her smile obey,

Hut others this precept thelr path -shall
gulde:
loves him best
swWay.

Sho whom she 'li.'al!t can

Aml he who yields and comes to pray
Fir bettar Indéed at her feet had died—
This can be sald of a woman's way.

And I, in a smiling mood 1 say,
What fate In the old days prophested;
*This cun be sald of a woman s way,
Hne loves him best whom she least can
sway.""
Ernest McGaffey, In Chicizo FPost,
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CHAPTER X.—COXNTINUED.

Ir: the open sir the squire perused his
letter and, after he had done so, turn-
ing to his bovs, he said:

“It is oo true. Inn few hours more
Clara would have been left the
wealthiest, widow in the state, if all
nccounts of Loyd's wenlth he correct.”

Tomn thought it very strange that the
first thought of his father should be of
the wealth that Clara came so near in-
heriting, and though the fortune of
the hanker wonld now descend to Fan-
nie, we will do Clarence the justice to
say that he bod not even thought of it
when his father remonrked:

“*Your wife, now, Clarence, will prob-
ably inherit all.,”

“FPoor Fannie,” said Clarence, **
Eo to her at once.™

“We must all go,”
“hy the rety™n boat.
quested i, Clarence,
to consale your

my

I must

the squire said,

They have re-
you and Tom try
mother nnd sister, and
get them ready for the trip. Angns
Bruce the murderer! I ean hardly credit
o

“Strange! anost strange!™ said Clar-
ence: “he must halr lost his taind, But
for his flight, I could not believe it.”

The startling wail of Clara: “Anguas!
Anguas!" and her Tainting at theknowl-
eclizee that he wits the murderer of he:
betrothed, while she had previously so
well stood the shoek that the nu&_-_-: eon-
veyed that the banker was murdered,
waus not understood by Lieut, Hill. This
was not entirely the case in regard to
ihe squire and Clarenee.

The two men entered the house, and
the squire proceeded to the stables, and
ordersd the carriage to the door at four
v'clodk to convey the fanfily te, the
lnnding.

CIIAPTER XL

“A GUIDE CAFTAIN'S PLACE IE WUTH HIS

HSOLDONER.”
,On the arrivad of the Sunshine _ at
Smithville the twe detec ves hurried
ashore; nothing had been seen or heard
of the Clarn Belle; they had, of course,
been uneertidin as to whether she had
been up the river or not.

Three or four pilots were standing o
the wharf. To one of them Capt. Har-
pl T oRuid:

“Piver, has the Clura Delle paum-c] out
yecently ¥

“At four o'clock this morning,”™ was
the reply; “she went ap yesterday
empty and retarned the same. 1 was
waiting till sunrise to take a brig out;
she came down the river undexr full sail.
and rounded 1o and dropped
anchor just off there, some 200
yurds in the stream; she low-
ered a boat, and Angus went
ashore. 1 was sitting in my pilot bout
there, and ditdn’t hail him, though 1
could se¢ his form sand three others
in the boat pulling the oars. Angus
went off toward _his house, leaving the
other men in the boat, but in half an
hour's time he returned. The sum was
then rising, and I could see that it was
Angus, but when they pulled the yawl
out into the stream this time there were
but two men with hinj. I understand
he had left his cook beliind—something
strange nbout it. I hailed him this
tiwe, but he did not reply. 1 saw him
look off up the river as he mounted the
deck of his schooner. Then they raised
anchor, boisted all sail, and with a stifr
breeze and the tide with them, went
scudding out of the inlet. 1 doubt it
Uncle Suin has a sloop that would over-
haul them.”

“You may as well go back with me,”
said the enplain to the vwo officers; *the
bird has flown. If T mistake not, you
will pevermore see Angus Druce.

“What is it, captain?” asked Piver.
“Has Angus fled, and for what 2"

“Merely for murder, Piver—for the
murder of Banker Loyd, in Wilming-
ton."

“That’s a dom lie,” said another pilot
standing by; “there's no one here in
Smithville will believe it—Angus Bruce
a murderer? I say no, and I will stand
afore the mon as says he is, He might
lay out & mon in ult-dl:trmse butdoa
murder? Nol™

“Here, Grissom, take t.hls paper, read

"

sthat,” said the captain, pomtmg to an

uritcle headed:

“Horrible Murder of John Loyd, the
Banker, by Angus Bruee, Captain of the
Clara Belle"

“Briggs," said one officer to the other,
*let’s go to the widow's house and see
what we ean learn.”

“All right, Carr,” replied the man ad-

“dressed; “we may find Tobe, the cook,

there, if he left him belind, but no
l&hp"e‘ﬂwﬁﬂm b

M.

F - *Mars Angus is—is-

Arrived at the ho 1 v, Carr knocked m.-1

the door and the widow herseli opened it

*Pardon me, madame," said Carr, “bng
iire you the mother of Angus Eruce 2"

“Thet is an honor T may weel he
proud of, mon. What wud ye wuth
Angus Bruce?™

“He is a murderer. dame. Te
night murdered Bonker Loyd in
mington."

“1t is a lee, mon! A wuked lee! My
gin son is na murderer. Sen you wud
coteh a murderer, then best thee coteh
one i wee bit nearer hame, Cotchetthe
young Lathrup. then Lelike thou wilt
have the mon.”

“Why, Lathrop is the witness who
ceught your son in the act.”

“He did na doot., Ie killet his nncle
ahind my Angus beck.' T doubt not he
do want hees wealth, Aye, and there be
mair he wants.”™

“YWe have warrants for the arrest of
Angus, dame.™

“Then why dost ‘stand dameing Mar-
got Bruce—why don’t thee coteh the

last
Wil-

lad 7
“Where is he, dame?
“Weel, thon art a sorry mon toask a

mither where her son be, and thou full
ready to hang un.”

“We will surely cateh him, Mrs.
Pruce—did he pass out in hig schooner?™

“A gude enptain’s place is wuth hes
schooper, and if thou yult cotch the
lud, why cateh un—belike he i not on
the sea, he is on the dry land.™”

“Whean did you see him last, dame 2"

“NWhen T looket at hem with my two
een.”

Is Tobe, the cook, here? We hear he
left him behind.™

“Dost want the kunke? Did Tobe cor-
mit murder, too? Come thee in, he is
ul the wuwd pile now. Tam getting too
oold fer a kuke, nnd Angus left the boy
behind, Tobe! Tobel™

“Here I Is, missis,™ said a coal black
chunked-built darky of probably 23
years of age, as he came running in.

“Tobe, there's ooflicers searching for
your meester; they acoose hem of mur-
«lering John Loyd. Noo, Tobe, tell the
oofficers where ¢cs Angus Bruce, thy
meester.™

“Suah, missis.™

“Mr. Hofficers, T'l1 tell yer r:gin whar
Mars Augus is this berry mizute.”

“Where! Where!”
officers at once.

“Will yer gibe me a piccer of tobaccer
f+I tells yor?”

"\ es, if you tell no lie.,”

Yl tell de God's trute, marster, but
gimme de terbaccer fust.™

“Here! ™ said Carr, “take this, it's good
'tobaeco, too; new, where is he?”

-in he own =kin,”
und away he flew,

"Come on, Carr,” suid Officer Driggs.
“we can learn nothing here.”

“Mayhap my dooior wid tell thee,
\\m\*{ see her—may! nay! tliou hast
vnough—good riddance to thee.

“Throw up the window, lass, and lst
the fodul air out.

“0h, Angus! Angus! my ain son, God
be wuth thee lad, and He wul! and He
wil!” and Margaret Bruce sank Weep=
ing in a chair.

CHAPTER X11.
TWIHY DO YOU STAXND THERE,
STARING &T THE S3ED "

On the third of June the réemains of
John Loyd were consigned tothe grave.

Squire Hill and his wife and son Clar-
ence were present at the funeral; they
had been with Funnic since the evening
of the 1st, haviag returned on the Sun-
shine the evening of that day.

Clura Hill had been too much over-
come to attend the funeral, as much ns
she may have desired to be with Fannie.

MIny snid that the dead man’s be-
trothed was =0 much overcome by the
murder, and the sad death of the man
to whom she was so soon to have heen
united. that ghe was completely pros-
trated,

She was completely prostrated—
heart-broken would have been the word
—and knew that %hould she behold
the face of the dend, she woudd not be
able to control her emotion; not because
of his death, not because of the fact
that be had been murdered, but because
of the knowledge that Angus Bruce was
a fugitive from justice for having com-
mitted the deed; or rather for having
been accused of the erime. For Clara
Iill in her inmost heart did not belicve
Angus guilty. “And yet,” she asked her-
self, *how ean it be otherwise? If Her-
bert and Fannie caught him in the very
ace?"

If she closed her eyes at night, in im-
agination the dead man lay before her
on a snow-white couch, thesheath knife
driven to its hilt in his breast, nnd the
form of Angus bending over him; and
as he seized the shaft and drew it forth,
the life blood of the banker followed it,
dyeing all red! red! with blood. BShe
saw the look of horror on the features
of Angus, as he turned from the bed-
side with the reeking weapon clutched
in his hand, and with n shriek of blended
horror and despair, she would leap to
her feet like a frightened deer.

What wonder that she was not preseht
at the funeral, and that her brother Tom
remnined at Orton to-attend her; Mrs.
Hiil desired to remain, but Clara insisted
on her going, knowing that no one else
could comfort Fannie, as could her
mother.

“And mother,” she said, “bring the
poor, strickea dear home to Orton. we
must take the place of all that she 'ims
lost."

The third day after the funeral the
family were guthered in the spacious
parlor of the residence of the late
banker, to listen to the reading of his
will.

There were few comments made by
those present, but Abner Hill was much
surprised at the goodly fortune left
Herbert Lathrop, and more so at his
being designated as administrator of
the will, without bond.

“This,” he thought, “does not com-
port with what from' John Loyd's
words I should have yadged would have
been his actlms. however, as the will
was drawn two yeass ago, he doubt-
Mﬁmﬂ'- FAWD DO new

WOMAX,

exelaimed both |
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will, deferring it from time to time,
until hisdeath.™

On the 5th of Oetober Fannie would!
be 15 years of age, and the squire de-
termined to keep an eye on Herbert
Lathrop until that time; then he must
place her in possession of her inheri-
tupnee, but  the bunk, the banker's
moneys were to be withdrawn from
that institution and imvested in realty,
bonds and stocks—decidedly! Her-
bert Latprop must be watched, and yet,
ns he had been remembered to the tune
of $50,000. perbaps he wou'dl deal hon-
estly by Fannie.

“1f my friend Loxd hnd lived another
24 hours,” thought the sguire, “my
Clara would have been left at least half
of this fortune, and I kuow Loyd would
have preferred to have enrviched ber to
anyone else. Well, 10 It all goes ta Fan-
nie and Clarence and Terbert Lathrop.
Who knows—perbaps Clara may wed
him. I cun't uander-tand her infatua-
tion for Angus BDruce—why, yes, [ ean;
he saved her life. nnd that fact male
him a hero in her sight. T actually be-
lieve that she grieved more at the
thought of his being o wurderer than
because ol the death of her betrothed.
Well, , now that he i= a murderer, she
will sdon get over that infatuation.™

At the time the will was being read.
there was standing just without the |
open parlor door a negress, She stood |
a little back from the door facing, put |
was eagerly bent forward, her ears tuk- |
ing in every word ol the instrument |
read by the lawyer, nnd when the clinse
was read leaving Herboert Lathrop £50,~
000, she clusped her hands together and |
muttered to herself: |

“That’s why you killed old marster,
Herbert Lathrop, You feared that :
after he was married he would make a |
new will.™ |

And ITurther on. wlen the elnuse was
read making Merbers the administrator
of the estate, she said:

“I know enocugl.

A nigger can’t tes- |
tify, but a nigger can wateh and wait |

and pray. Herbert Lathrap, T ean li-,1|
nll of that, and I may do more.” |

The day after the will was read Fan-
nie returned with the squire and Mrs.
Hill to Orton. Of course, her marriage |
with Clarence wonld now L deferred. |

One night ten deys after Fannies |
departure Herbert Lathrop was seated |
in the late banker's libeary at a desks |
examining his private papers apd }‘DI]]{‘{
ing plans for the fature.

*Everything works smaothly.” he

said, as he brought Lis hand down or |
thousand

“Fifiy

dollars in |

hlb knee.,

*"We bave warrants for the arrcost of Angus
Bruoe.™

my own right, and the handling of an
estate of half a million fur at lenst five
months, Not till Ociober 5 will Funnpie |
be of nge, and in five months a liberal [
percentage of that half million shonjd |
become the property of the adminis- |
trator. AH funds arc now in accord-
anee with the provisions of the will
withdrawn from the bank.

“There is a good 1round sum to be in-
vested in real estate snd bonds—bank-
ing business is too confining for my
temmperament. I must have a more ac-
tive life. Now a planter's life would
suit me; a fine plantation, lots of nig-
gers, a grood overseer, fine horses, a pack
of hounds, and—well, either Clara Hill
or Fannié for a wife. Now Clara Ti:ll |
has got the most style, Fannie the most
money, Clara would be the hardest
to manage: then why not marry my lit-
tle cousin?

“Why npot! that is simple enough,
Herbert; she won't have you, und then,
she is engaged to Clarence Hill. Clear-
ly I will have to be satisfied with Clara.
I can’t antagonize the squire and Fan-
nie and Clarence, for they will haove
to aid me in capturing Clara. A plant-
er's life requires, firs® of all—a planta-
tion; I have it! The squire befure leay-
ing for home Informed me that Kendall
was for sale, and I imiagine he would be
pleased if I would buy it; itdoins Orton,
and would be the very place. 1suppose
it would take a hundred thousand daol-
lars o buy the place with the slaves
upon it—clearly my 350,000 would nopt
avail. T'll buy it, though, from funds
of the estate, and if the purchase proves
a good one, and everything turns hap-
pily for me—

“*Why, then, I bought the property for
Herbert throp; otherwise I but fol-
low the provisions of the will—there's
lots of pickings in this administration
business,

*By the way,Imust offer that reward,
I'suppdse.for theapprehension of Bruce.
It is rumored on the street that I'm to
do so, but everything moves off so well
that I hope he will not be captured. It
would be disagreeable to have to con-
front him—therewas danger in his eye
that night as he stood there, with the
sheath knife in his hand, when he real-
ized the trap I had set for him. Iim-
agine he would not be a very safe man
for me to encounter.

“Strange that the Clara Belle has not
been located yet. Bruce evidently is
aboard her, or she would have been. If
he stay aboard her, and on this coast,
it is omly a question of time until he be
captured. Now, if he would only resist
arrest and get shot without my h\ring
to confront him it ‘would: be well; as

Stines of zup dncmas Supks L

s
down to-morrow and consult Squirs

Hill. 1t would be well to show confi-
dence in his judgment, and if it coin-
cides with mine I'll purchase Kendall.
Uf course, he'll think that I was ruled by
him aluone; now, that would be a stroke
aof poliey.™

Here there was a tap on the livrary
door, and [ierbert started suddenly to
hiy feet. .

“Why, how- the len®t sound startles
mz. I must get out of here; this house
can’t hold me another night. Pshaw!
ir’s but Annt Mag.," and he sank into
his seat ngain. “Come in.”

It was Aunt Mag that entered. Inona
hand she held a tray. and on it was o

pitcher filled with something evidently,

hat, as the steam was rising from its
strface,

“Marse Herbert,
Scoteh.”

“How is it, Aunt Mag. that yvou have
taken to bringing me bot Scoteh every
night since my unele’s death ?”

“Well, yer see, Marse Herbert, T al-
ways brought it to Marse John every
right befare he went to bed, and now
sinee you have taken his place T bring=
it to you™

“Taken his place?™

“Why. ves, to his very chair. There's
whers he set, night ofter night, sipping
hix hot Scoteh down: vou've 1aken his
plaec in evervthing, perhaps you will
take it with Miss Clarn FIIIL"

“o you think so. Mag?™

*Why should vyon not? it was wealth
| she was after, you have got it now; but
T thonzht T got all of these blood spots
off the enrpet, they're as plain as ever,
let me get a vug and cover them."

“Yes, cover them, Aunt Mag!
them!"”

Here Mag opened the bedroom door,
and instantly gave n fearful =seream.
thigt Is"'nu--ht lerbert trembling to his
 foet.

I brings yvour hot

cover
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ILLUMINATED .BIRDS.

Some Creatures That Fly Light Their
Way in Durk Places.

Storics of Inminoons birds have been
related by sportsmen ocvasionally, but.
ds far as I know, exact facts and data
have never before been obtained on this
wost interesting and somewhut sensi-
tional subject. A friend in Florida told
me that he had distinetly seen n light
moving about flock of cranes st
iight, and satisfied that 4he
fight was upon the breast of the hird.
Another friend informed me that on en-
tering a heron rookery at night he had
tistinetly observed Bghis moving about
among the bivds, .

beo.

That herdns bave a peculinr possilile
light-prodecing apparatus  is  well
known. The wre ¢alled powder-<lown
pftches, and cun be found by turning
up the long feathers on the heoron's
breast.where there will be found a patel
of yellow, greasy materinl that some-
“inies drops off or fills the feathers in
ihe form of a yellow powder. This pow-
der is produced by the evident de =COTn Po-

sition of the small feathers, produacing |

just such a substance ns one might ex-
pect would become phosplioreses at, as
there is little doubt that it does.

The cranes and herons are not the
only birds having these oily lamps, if 50
weanay term them. A Madugasear bird,
ealled kirumbo, has a inrge patch on
each side of the rump. The bitterns
have two pairs of patches; the true
herons thrée, while the curious boat-
bills have ecight, which, if at times all

| luminous would give the bird n most.

conspicnous, not 1o say spectral appenr-
ance at night.

Some years ago u party of explorers
entered a large eave on the island of
Trinidad that had hitherto bheen con-
sidered inaccessible. To their aston-
ishment, they found it filled with birds
which darted about in the dark in syeh
numbers that they struck the explorers
and rendered their pissage nod merely
disagreenble, bt dangerous. The birds
proved to be night-hawks, known as oil-
birds, and in great demand for the oil
they comtain, and it is barely mmlbi
that these birds are also lght-givers.
The powder-down patches of the wil
birds are upon each side of the rump.—
Blilndelphia Times.

Beethoven wnd the Ladies.
Beethoven pever married. But it was
from no defeer of sensibility that the
tribulations which were distributed
{MONE Muny successive housekecpers

were not heaped upon the devoted head

of a wife, If love hie o disease, Beetho-
ven was always ill. or at best but con-
valescent. No luss than 40 Indies save
four has he immortalized by his dedica->
tions to them. To Bettina von Arnim—
Goethe’s Bettina—for whom he long
cherished a hopeless passion, he onee
said, after trying over a <-ompn-y:l:on
whieh he had just written: “I made
that for you: yvou inspired me with
it. T saw it written in your eyes;”
and this is but o specimen of the gal-
luptries to which be was  addicted,
Twice at least he proposed—-on one oc-
casion to the lady, who as he found to
his meortification, wus already the
filances of his friend Hommel. That
marriage would have saved him from
a good many worries is certain enough;
for it must be allowed that, as Emil

Naumann delicately puts it, he *“did |

not possess any aptitide for household
management.”—HBlackwood's Magazipe.

Mot Marves.

Freddie was sent downstairs by his
uncle to bring up a pair of tan shoes.
The youngster returned with two shoes,
one of which was laced and the other
buttoned. “That isn't the right pair,
¥reddie,” said his uncle. “I can’t wear
those. They are not mates. Where
are the others?” The little boy looked
somewhat puzzled for a moment, and
then said: “I don't think you can wenr
the other pair. hnele: it isn't alike,
either.”—Harper's Round Table.

; That is the Usasl Way.

“Let me see,” ejaculated Mr. Philip
Tank, “as near as T can fgure it. | only
paid $11 for the whisky and $58et the
hospital. lt reminds me of one of your
dresses. The tremens cost much mor:

the goods.”- Enquirer.

WASHING A FINE ART.

Washing pretty summer guwes and-
belongings is a fine art, very ensy 1o
‘earn. A bright day, plenty of water
wod @ little pure soap are the necessary
nids in the work. To do it fill 2 tub
two-thirds full of warm water. dissolve
o cake of Ivory soap (which will not
{ade the most delicate colors), adgd 0t
to the water. wash the garments care-
fully thpongh it; rinse first in clear wa-
ter, then in bluewater; wring, dip in
thin starch; hang on the line in the
shade. When dry sprinkle and iron on
the wrong side. Gowns thus laun-
dered will lopk fresh for the entire
Eumnier. '

ELIZ \ R PAREER.

Civilizing = t'htmnlnne.

“Its wnmk"r!n‘ 7 maid the man who i
alwave earnest, “to see how they can de
velop the intellects of the lower animals.
There is no telling how much we may
able to hemefit them by systematic educa
tion.”

“What sugpested that idea>”

“A chimpanzee that | saw.
in a rfectly wild condition.
have W pat ient  training
smoke a pipe, play cardstind drink whisky!”

—Answers.

Now thev

WABASH LINE.

Rounte of the G, A. R.—How to Get to
: Haffalo.

Buffulo, N. Y., has been selected ax the
place of meeting ‘this year for the members
of the Grand Aney of the Republie, August
2d tn 28th.

The Wabash Hailroad, baving short Jines
from the West and Fouthwest,

Vi an=n=
City, St. Louis and Chacago, 1o Buffalo, »
well prepared to tike care of all G. A, R

Veteran= and their Il'w:u!- who contemplate
making the trip. and is the only line oper-
ating 1ts own trmins over s own track from
Missouri and Misstssippi River ]_.m'n— to
Niagura Falls and Baffalo, and the o n.\ line
{ with Through Sleeping Cars from 5t Louis

| to Bufialo via Niagnra Falls, without ¢ h TS
| The eh equipment = Grst-class

every particuinr aml Free Bechining Chair
E Cars are operateid between St. Louis, Chi
g0 and  Buffalo without change, and

”nu::kh Sleeping Csrs between St |ﬂm-.
| Chicago and Haff alo without change. From
| Kan=as City, Omahs and Des Moines, onls
one ¢ha inge of ciare 1= necessAry, v 1-- edn
or .”l'fr':lil. In addition to above seivice
there is a Free l{mhumg Chair l.\r and
Buffet ‘*leﬂ]hln.{l ar running through from
Eansas City to Toledo without change
where direct connection is made for Buffalo.

The usual low rates alwavs made hereto-
fore for the members of the Grand Armyv
will be in effect aguin this vear from ali
stations,

Tickets will bo on sale August 21st and
"”! 1807, from stations west of the Missis-
sippi River antd August Jst, 224 and 234,
1897, from Mississippi Ih\'er points and sta-
tions east. For purticulars address or eall
| on any representative of the Wabash line or

| C. 5. CRANE, G.P. & F. A, 8t. Loauis, Mo.

Watering Pince Echoes.

Cats-Kills—The bootjack.

New-port—A sweet beverage.

Old Orihard—The garden of Eden.

Bar Hirbor—The toper's retreat.

Sara-togn—Mme, Bernbandt’s wrap per.

Rich-field & witges—Standand ol wells.

Long Iirum-i‘ be liml: of a banyan tree.

Ovenn Grove—The mermaid’s coral forest.

Niagara Fulls—A nigh aggravating place
nl falls ta'luh!ﬂ.

Old FPoint_ Comfort—The north pele in
| the middle of summer.—Judge.

Next to an Approving Conscience,

A vigorous stomfuch is the greute st of mun-
| dane blessings. Sound digestion is-a guar-
anty of jquiet nerves, muscular elasticity, »
| Learty appetite and a regular babit of !m:i\-
9 ull.l.,h not ul\lu‘.s a natural endewment, it
| may be acquired through the agency of Hos-
tetter’s Stomach Bitters, one of the most
| effestive invigarants and blood fertilizers in
existence. This fine tonie nlso fortifies those
| who use it against malaria, and remedies
bilionsness, constipation and rheumatism.

They Usually Are.

“Was the count embarrassed. when he
].\"ﬂ osed to you*"

‘ertainly—financially."-N, Y. Journal.

. llnlin Catarrh Cure

Is a Constitutional l ure. l"nu.- Toc.
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BE‘"BEAUTIFUL !
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