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A WOMAN'S WAY.

"This can be saidfof a woman's way.
And indeed in truth rnay be not denied,

She. loves him best whom she least can
sway. J . .

For be you humble, she cries you nay'
The key to her heart is a careless pride.

This can beasaid of a woman's way.

Plead with her, fool, till your locks are
'ray:

Follow and close by her steps abide
Hhe loves him best whom she least can

sway. , '

The wise man. says: "I will love her, yea;
But I keep my strength if she stand

This can be said of a woman's way.

Many a swain will her smile obey,
But others this precept their path shall

guide: ....-- a
She loves him best whom she least can

sway.

And he who yields and comes to pray
Far better indeed at her feet had died

Thi3 can be said of a woman's way.

And I, in a smiling mood I say, .

What fate in the old days prophesied:
"This can be said of a woman's way.
She loves him best whom she least can

sway." .

Kmest McGaffey, In Chicago Post.

"H-- SCOTT.
(Copyright by A . N. Kellogg Newspaper Co

CHAPTER X. Continued.
(

Tn the open air the squire perused his
letter and, after he had done so, 'turn-
ing to his boys, he said:- -

"It is too true. In a few hours more
jny Clara would have been left the
wealthiest widow in the state, if all
accounts of Loyd's wealth be correct."

Tom 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 blinker would now descend to Fan-
nie, we will do Clarence the justice to
n:iy that lie had not even thought of it
when his father remarked:

"Your wifenow, Clarence, will prob-
ably inherit all."

"Poor Fannie," said Clarence. "I must
go to her at once."

"We must all go," the squire said,
"by the retij boat: They have re-
quested it. Clarence, you and Tom try
to console your mother and sister, and
get them ready for the trip. Angus
llruee the murderer! I cm hardly credit
it." o

"Strange! most strange!" said Clar-
ence; "he must haQ- lost his mind. But
for his flight, I could not believe it."

The.startling wail of Clara: "Angus!
Angus" and lier'amting at thelcnowl-edg- e

that he was the murderer of hei
betrothed, while she had previously so
well stood the shock that the neO con-
veyed that the banker was murdered,
was .not understood by Lieut. Hill. Thi3
was not entirely the case in regard to
the squire and Clarence.

The two men entered the house, and
the squire proceeded to the stables, and
ordered the carriage to the door, at four
o'clock to convey the family tthelandingr. .

CHAPTER XL
"A GT IXE CAPTALN'S PLACE-1- WUTU HIS

SCHOONER."

, On the Arrival of the Sunshine at.
Fmithville the two detecQvee hurried
ashore ; nothing had been seen or heard
of the Clara Belle; they had, of course,
been uncertain .as to whether she had
been up the river or not. s

Three or four pilots were standing on
the wharf..' To .one of them Capt. Har-
per Kaid:

"Piver, has the Clara Belle passed out
recently? t q

"At four o'clock this morning," was
the reply; "she went up yesterday

and returned theQsame. I was
waiting till sunrise to take a. brig out;
she came down the river under full sail,
and rounded to and dropped
.anchor just off there, sxme 200

in the stream; she low-
ered a boat and Angus went
ashore. I was sitting in my pilot boat
there, and didn't hail him, though I
could see his form and three others
in the boat pulling the oars. Angus
went off toward h is house, leaving the
other men in the boat, but in half an
hour's time he returned. The sun 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 behind something
strange about it. I tliailed him this
time, but he did not reply. I saw him
look off up the river as he mounted the
deck of his schooner. Then they raised
anchor, hoisted all sail, and with a stiff
breeze and the tide with them, went
scudding out of the inlet. I doubt if
Uncle Sam has a sloop that would over-
haul them."

"You may as well go back with me,"
said the captain to the two officers; "the
bird has flown. If I mistake not, you
will nevermore see Angus Bruce."

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

"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
Smithyille will believe it Angus Bruce
a murderer? I say ho, and I will stand
afore the mon as says he is. He might
lay out a mon in self-defens- e, but do a
murder? No!" - ' ,

"Here, Grissom, take this paper, read
that," said the captain, pointing to an
article headed:" "

"Horrible Murder of John Loyd, the
Banker, by Angus Bruce, Captain of the
Clara Belle."

r "Brggs," said one officer to the other,-."let'-

go to the widow's house and see
what we can learn." .

1 "All right, Carr." replied the man ad-
dressed; "we may find T6be, the cook,
there, if he left him behind, but not
much can be pumped outof htm. "

- T' - .
Arrived at the ho i , Carr knocked at

thedoor and the widow herself opened it.
"Pardon me, madame," said Carr, "but

are you the mother of Angus Bruce T
"Thet is . an honor I may weel be

proud of, : mon. What wnd ye wuth
Angus Bruce?"

"He is a murderer, dame. He la"st
night murdered Banker Loyd Wil-
mington." - ;: . -

"It is a lee, mon! A wuked lee! My
a in son is na murderer. Sen you wud
eotch a murderer, then best thee co$ch
one a wee bit nearer Lame. Cotchet the
3'oung Lathrop. then belike thou wilt
have the mon." '

"Why, Lathrop is the witness who
caught your son in the act."

"He did na (loot, lie killet his uncle
ahind my Angus beck. v I doubt not he
do want hees wealth. Aye, and there be
mair he wants." '

"We have warrants for the arrest of
Angus, dame."
- "Then why dost stand dameing Mar-g- ot

Bruce why don't thee cotch the
lad?" ,

"Where is he, dame?" ,
"Weel, thou art a sorry mon to ask a

mither .where her son be, and thou full
ready to hang on."

"We willsurely catch him, Mrs.
Bruce did he pass out in his schooner?"

"A gude captain's place is wuth hes
schooner, and if thou wult cotch the.
lad, why catch un belike he is not on
the sea, he is on the dry land.""

."When did you see him last, dame?"
"When I looket at hem with my two

eon.""' .

Ts Tobe, the cook, here? We hear he
left him behind.""

"Dost want the kuke? Did Tobe cor-m- it

murder, too? Come thee in, he is
at th. wud pile now. I am getting too
oold fer a kuke, and Angus left the boy
behind, Tobe! Tobe!" v

"Here I is, missis," said a coal black
chunked-bui- lt darKy of probably 2.
years of age, as he came running in.

"Tobe, there's oofheers searching for
your meester; they acoose hem of mur-
dering John Loyd. Noo, Tobe, tell the
oofficers where ees Angus Bruce, thy
meester."

"Suah, missis." , .
"Mr. Hofficers, Fll tell yer right wlnar

Mars Angus is this bewy minute."
"Where! Where!" exclaimed both

officers at once.
"Will yer gibe me a piece of tobaccer

if --I tells yer?" '
"Yes, if you tell no lie."
"I'll tell de God's txute, marster, but

gimme de terbaeeer fust."
"Here ! " said Carr. "take this, it's

r tobacco, too; now., where is he?"
Mars Angus is is in he own skin,"

and away he flew.
"Come on, Carr," said Officer Briggs.

"we can learn nothing here."
"Mayhap my dootor wud tell thee,

wutt5' see her nay! nay! thou hast
enough good riddance to thee.

"Throw up the window, lass, and let
the fo6ul air out.

"Oh, Angus! Angus! my ain son, God
"be wuth thee lad, and He wul! and He
wul!" and Margaret Bruce sank weep-
ing in a chair. -

CHAPTER XIL
"wiry do you stani there, woman,

STARING THE iED ?"
On the third of June the remains of

John Loyd were consigned to the grave.
Squire Hill and his wife and son Clar-

ence were present at the funeral; they
had been with Fannie since the evening
of the 1st, having rettirned on the Sun-
shine the evening of that day.

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

Cy said that the dead man's be-
trothed was so much overcome by the
murder, and the sad death of the man
to whom she was so soon to have been
united, that she was completely pros-
trated. o .

She was completely prostrated
heart-broke- n would have been the word

and knew that nould she .behold
the face of the dead, she wouid not be
able to control her emotion ; not because
of his death, not because of the fact
that he 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 crime. For Clara
Hill in her inmost heart did not believe
Angus guilty. "And yet," she asked her-
self, "how can it be otherwise? If Her-
bert and Fannie caught him in the very
act?"

If she closed her eyes at night, in im-
agination the dead man lay before her
on a snow-whit- e couch, the sheath knife
driven to its hilt in his breast; and the
form of Angus bending over him; and
as he seized the shaft and drew it fqrth,
the life blood of the banker followed it
dyeing all red! red! with blood. She
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 present
at the funeral, and that her brother Tom
remained at Orton to attend her; Mrs.
Hill 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, stricken dear home to Orton, we
must take the place of all that she has
lost." . '

The third day after the funeral the
family were gathered in the spacious
parlor of the residence of tJie late
banker, to listen to the reading of his
wilL- - . . , .

There were few comments made by
those preseint, but Abner Hill was much
surprised at the goodly fortune1 , 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 judged would have
been his actions, however, as the will
was drawn two yeais ago, he doubt-
less since that'time changed his esti--v

mate of Herbert, and had drawn no new

will, deferring it from time to ime
until his death."

On the 5th of October Fannie would
be 18 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-
tance, but the bank, the banker's
moneys were to be withdrawn from
that institution and invested in realty,
bonds and stocks decided ly! . Her-
bert Lathrop must be watched, and yetT
as he had been remembered to the tune
of $50,000, perhaps he wou'd deal hon-
estly by Fannie. -

"It my friend Loyd had lived another
24 hours," thought the squire, "my
Clara would have been left at least half
of this fortune, and I know Loyd would
have preferred to have enriched her to
anyone else. Well, so it all goes to Fan-
nie and Clarence and Herbert Lathrop.
Who knows perhaps Clara may wed
him. I can't understand her infatua-
tion for Angus Bruce why, yes. I can;
he saved her life, and that fact made
him a hero in her sight. I actually be-

lieve that she grieved more at the
thought of his being a murderer than
because of the death of her betrothed.
Well, , now that he is a murderer, she
will soon get over that infatuation."

At the time the will was being read,
there was standing just without the.
open parlor door a ncgress. She stood
a little back from the door facing, but,
was eagerly bent forward, her ears tak-
ing in every word of the instrument
read by the lawyer, and when the clause
was read leaving Herbert Lathrop ?50.-00- 0,

she clasped her hands together and
muttered to herself:

"Thaf s why you killed old marster,
Herbert' Lathrop. You feared that
after he was married he would make a
new will."
- And further on, wheti the clause was
read making Herbert the administrator
of the estate, she said:

"I "know enough--. A nigger can't tes-
tify, but a nigger can wateh and wait
and pray. Herbert Lathrop, I can do
all bf 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, hex marriage
with Clarence would row be deferred.

One night ten dr.ys after Fannie's
departure Herbert Lathrop was seated
in the late banker's library at a desk
examining his private papers and mak-
ing plans for the future.

"Everything works smoothly," he
said, as he brought, his' hand down on
his knee. "Fifty thousand dollars in

; 1 S.

Wo bave warrants for the arrest at Angus
Bruce."

my own right, and the handling of an
estate of half a million for at least five
months. Xot till Oetober 5 will Fannie
be of age, and in five months a liberal
percentage of that half million shoukl
become the property of the adminis-
trator.' All funds are now in accord-
ance with the provisions of the will
withdrawn, from the bank.

""There is a good round sum to be in-
vested in real estate and bonds bank-
ing business is too confining for my
temperament. I must have a more ac-
tive life. Now a planter's life would
suit me; a fine plantation, lots of nig-
gers, a good overseer, fine horses, a pack
of hounds, and well, either Clara Hill
or Fannie for a wife. Xow Clara Hill
has got the most style, Fannie the most
money. Clara would . be the hardest
to manage; then why not marry my lii-tl- e

cousin? -
(

"WThy not! that is simple enough,
Herbert; she won't have you, and 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

i
Clarence, for they will have

to aid me in capturing Clara. A plant-
er's life requires, first of all a planta-
tion; I have it! The squire before leav-
ing for home informed me that Kendall
was for sale, and I imagine he would be
pleased if I would buy it; Orton,
and would be the very place. I suppose
it would take a hundred thousand dol-
lars to buy the place with the slaves
upon it-- clearly my $50,000 would not
avail. I'll buy it, though, from funds
of the estate, and if the purchase proves
a good one, and everything turns hap-
pily for me -

"Wiry; then, I bought the property for
Herbert Lathrop; 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 suppdise,for the apprehension ofBruce.
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--therw- 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. I im-
agine he would not be a very safe man
for me to encounter,
c "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 only a question of time .until he be
captured. Now, if he would only resist
arrest and get shot without my having
to confront him itwouldvbe well; as
it is, all I can do is to hope for a con-
tinuance of my former luck. I'll go

down and consult' Squire
Hill. It would be well to show. confi-
dence in his judgment, and if it coin-
cides with mine I'll purchase Kendall.
Of course, he'll think that I was ruled by
him alone; now, that would be a stroke
of olicv."

H ere there was a tap on the liurary
door, and Herbert started suddenly to
his feet. .

"Why, how. the leaSt sound startles
ma. I must get out of here; this house
can't hold r night, Pshaw!
it's but Aunt Mag," and he sank" into-hi- s

seat again. "Come in."
Aunt Mag that entered. In one

hand she held a tray, and on it was a
pitcher filled with something evidently,
hot. as the steam'was rising from its
surface. '.'.

"Marse Herbert, I brings your hot
Scotch."

- "How is it. Aunt Mag, that you have
taken to bringing me hot Scotch every
night since my uncle's death?"

"Well, yer see. Marse Herbert, I al-
ways brought it to Marse .John every

before he went to bed, and now
since you have taken his place I brings
it to you"

"Taken his place?"
"Why. yes, to his veryr chair. There's

where he set, night tfter night, sipping
his hot Secteh down; you've taken hi 5
place in everything, perhaps you will
take it with Miss Ciara nill."

"Do you think so, Mag?"
"Why should you not? it was wealth

she was after, you have got it now; but
I thought I got all of ihose blood spots
off the earpet, they're as plain as ever,
let me get a rug and cover them."

"Yes. cover them. Aunt Mag! cover
them!"

nere Mag opened the bedroom door,
arid instantly gave a fearful scream,
that brought Herbert trembling to his
feet. v

TO BE COSTISUED.

ILLUMINATED BIRDS.

Some Creatures That Fly t.ixlit Thetr
Way in Dark IMacea.

Stories of luminous birds have been
rlated by sportsmen occasionally, but,
as far as I know, exact facts and data
have never before been obtained on this
most interesting and somewhat sensa-
tional subject. A friend in Florida told
me that he had distinctly seen alight
moving about ' flock of cranes at
night, and bec: satisfied that the
light was upon the breast of the bird.
Another friend informed me thaton en-
tering a heron rookery at night he had
dist inctly observed lights moving about
among the birds.

That herons have a peculiar possuile
1'ght-prodcci- apparatus is well
known. These are called powder-dow- n

patches, and can be found by turning
up the long feathers on the heron's
breast, where there will be found a patch
of yellow, greasy material that some-
times drops off or fills the fenth.-r- s in
the form of a yellow powder. This pow-
der is produced by the evident decora po-
sition of the small feathers, producing
just such a substance as one might ex-
pect would become phosphoresce ut, as
there is little doubt that it does.

The cranes and herons are not the
only birds having these oilj- - lamps, if so
we may term them. A Madagascar bird,
called kirumbo, has a large patch on
each 'side of 'the rump. The bitterns
have two pairs of patches; the true
herons three, while the curious boat-bil- ls

have eight, which, if at times all
luminous would give the bird a most,
conspicuous, not to say spectral appear-
ance at night.

Some years ago a party of explorers
entered a large cave on the island of
Trinidad that had hitherto been con-
sidered inaccessible. To their aston-
ishment, they found it filled with birds
which darted about in the dark in sujjh
numbcrs that they struck the explorers
and rendered their passage not merely
disagreeable, but dangerous. The birds
proved to be night-hawk- s, known as s,

and in great demand for the oil
they contain, and it is barely possibla
that these birds are also light-giver- s.

The powder-dow- n patches of the oil
birds are upon each side of the rump.
Philadelphia Times. -

IteethoTfu unci the Ladies. '

Beethoven never married. But ifwas
from no defect of sensibility that the
tribulations which were distributed
among many successive housekeeper?
were not heaped upon the devoted head'
of a wife. If love be a disease, Beetho-
ven was always ill, or at best but con-
valescent. Xo less than 40 ladies save
four has he immortalized by hisdedica N
tions to them. To Belt in a von Arnim
Goethe's Bettina for whom he long
cherished a hopeless passion, he once
said, after trying over a composition
which he had just written: "I made
that for you; you inspired me with
it. I saw it written in eyes;"
and this is but a specimen of the gal-
lantries to which he was .addicted.
Twice at least he proposed-5-o- n one oc-
casion to the ladj--, who as he found to
his mortification, was already the
fiancee of his friend Hummel. 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 aptitude for household
management." Blackwood's Magazine,

. Jfot Slates.
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.
Freddie," 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 wear
the other pair,' uncle; it isn't alike,
either. Harper's Round Table.

. That Is the' Usual TFay.'
- "Let "me see," ejaculated Mr. Philip

Tank, "as near as I can figure it,' I only
paid $11 foir the whisky and $5&et the
hospital. It reminds me of one of your
dresses. The tremens cost much mor
than the goods." Cincinnati Enquirer.

WASHING A FINE ART.
Washing pretty summer gowns and

belongings is a line art, very easy to
arn. A bright day. plenty of water

and a little pure soap are the necessary
aids in the work- - To do it. fill a tub
two-thir- ds full of warm water, dissolve
a cake of Ivory soap (which will not
fade the" most delicate colors), add it
to the water, wash the garments care-
fully through it; rinse first in Clearwa-
ter, then in bluewater; wxing, 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 look fresh for the entire
summer.

ELIZA R. PARKER.
9 5

Ctvf listm? Chlmpamee.
"It's wonderful," said the man who is

always earnest, "to see how they can de-
velop the intellects of the lower animals.
There is no telling how much we roav be
able to benefit them by systematic educa-
tion."

"What suggested that idea?"
"A chimpanzee that I saw. He was once

in a perfectly, wild condition. Now they
have oy patient training taught him to
smoke a pipe, play cards 'and drink whisky!"

Answers.

WABASH UE.
Route of the ti. A. K How to Get to

Buffalo.
Buffalo, X. Y., has .been selected as the

place of meeting this year for the members
of the Grand Annv of the Republic, August
23d to 28th.

The .Wabash Railroad, having lines
from the West and utliwest, via Kansas
City, bt. Louis and Chicago, to Buffalo, is
well prepared to take care of all G. A. 11.
Veterans and their friends who contemplate
making the trip, and is the only line oper-
ating its own trains over its own track from
Missouri and Mississippi Biver jxints to
Niagara Falls and Buffalo, and the onl& line
with Through Sleeping Cars from St. Louis
to Huifalo via Niagara Falls, without change.

The Wabash equipment is first-clas- s in
every articular and Free Becfinihg Chair
Cars are operated between St. Louis, Chi-
cago and Buffalo without change, and
Through Sleeping Crs between St. Ixniis.
Chfcago and Buffalo without change. From
Kansas City, Omaha and Des Moines, only
one change of cars is necessary, via Toledo
or Detroit. In addition to above service
there is a Free Reclining Chair Car and
Buffet Sleeping Car running through from
Kansas City to Toledo without change,
where direct connection is made for Buffalo.

The usual low rates always made hereto-
fore for the members of the Grand Army
will be in effect again this year from all
stations.- -

Ticketa will be on sale August 21st and
22d, 1897, from stations west of the Missis-
sippi River and August 21st, 22d and 23d,
1897, from Mississippi River points and sta-
tions ast. For articulars address or call
on anv representative of the Wabash line or
C. S. CRANE, G. P. & F. A., St. Louis, Mo.

"Watering; TMnce Echoes.
Cats-kill- s The bootiack.
New-por- t A sweet beverage.
Old Orchard The garden of Eden.
Har Harbor The toier"s retreat.
Kara-tog- a Mme. Bernhardt 's wrapper.
Rich-fiel- d Springs Standard oil wells.
Long Branch The limb of a banyan tree.
Ocean Grove The mermaid's coral forest.
Niagara Falls A nigh aggravating place

of falls profits.
Old Point Comfort The north pole "in

the middle of summer. Judge.

Xext to an Approving Conscience,
A vigorous stomach is the greatest of mun-
dane blessings. Sound digestion is a guar-
anty of quiet nerves, muscular elasticity, a
hearty appetite and a regular habit of bod v.
Though not always a natural endowment, itmay he acquired through the agency of Hos-tttter- 's

Stomach Bitters, one of "the most
effective invigorants and blood fertilizers in
existence. This fine tonic also fortifies those
who use it against malaria, and remedies
biliousness, constipation and rheumatism.

They I'sanlly Are.
"Was the count embarrassed when heproposea to your
"Certainly financially." N. Y. Journal.

Hull's Catarrli Core
Is a Constitutional Cure. Price 73c.

He who scorns to make little things mat-
ters of conscience will soon be conscienceless
in regard to greater things.

I .jelieve Piso's Cure for Consumption
saved my boy'n life last summer. Mrs.
Allie Douglass, LeRoy, Mich., Oct. 20, '94.

How slow a person seems to read whenyou are waiting for his paper Washington
Democrat.
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GROVE'S TASTELfcS CUIXX. TONIC and have
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