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The door swinss slack, and the moss and
mold its under edge befringe;

‘Wild potato and buckwheat vines have
tangled its one lone hinge.

the furrowed lines were new,

And down through the dewey green ar-
cades the singing corn-leaves blew ?

And whose the careful, busy hand that
over the window-frame

Entwined the woodland brier-vine with
its soft rosettes of flame?

The forest-fragrant breezes sigh through
the cabin bare and lone,

But tell no tale of the sojourners its

shaggy walls have known.

Will you have another drink?”
They had several. Under their in-
fluence Seymour told Dick Bender

it was dark. For a moment he lay
quiet. To his ears came the splash
of waters and the groaning and mut-
tering of a ship. By the smoky light
of a laniern he found his clothes
scattered on the floor. He put them
on as fast as possible, but the opera-
tion was delayed by the swaying of
the room. The heavy breathing of a

Seymour. “Why I should select this
special time is not readily apparent,

but it is well. Cheer up, Bender!

the odor of newly-sawed lumber, and
Seymour noticed, for the first time,
that the decks between the masts
were piled high with timber.

“Hev_ a seegar,” said Capt. Parker,
passing a box to Mr. Seymour. *“I
kin afford to be generous, seein’ as
how you bought ’em. You gave me
twenty dollars and told me to buy
the best thar was; and I reckon

millionaire mxstor‘v.
Seymour vented his joy and con-

cealed his {riumph in song. The

A pleasant gale ig on the se-a-a,

And here we rumte de te tum,

Ra le dada, te dum, dum, dum,

And 'ere we part from England's shore
to-night,

A song we'll sing to home da rumty dight

Then here's to the sailor,

Here's to his heart so true (sing there,
Bender!)

Who will think of him upon the waters
blu-u-u-ue,

(All together.)

of the puble attention which has been
directed towards Luzon, the seat. of our
nmilitary oecupation. Yet it isthemore

like class comprises the Mohammedan
Moros or “Moors.,” who live along the
coast and near the large bodies of wa-
ter in the southwestern portion of the
island. They are closely allied with the
Moros of Sulu and consider themselves
subjects of the Sulu s=ultan. The
other two classes are the Christian
Visayans and the little black Negritos.
The former came originally from the

may be placed in slavery, but he may
release them by entering into a com-
pact to die Killing Christians. The

) "
y
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no more, invited Mr. Bender to take dinner |food befor: them, the voyagers fo T A S R LS > & A R
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f -In webs of balm and moneywort and lmnkg\\'hich seemeéd t(; s un:l fall | Pig Swede stood at the wheel, and | D1GUC was u.(nmpcnsul in energy. assert that the island contains 24 dis- [ his own death can end his work of de-
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i 4.8 Alight with the scarlet milkweed bloom 2 AN Al L | e irregular gusts from the words, was about as follows: however, be divided into three general General Arolos, the only Spanish
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: went to sleep. When he again awoke southwest. The air was fragrant with | «yq po, my lads, the wind blows free; classes. The most dreaded and war- | commander who ever succeeded iw
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whipping the Moros into submission
governed them only by the severesu
measures. The reason, it issaid, why
Juramentadoshave not “'let themselves
loose™ on the American soldiers is be-
cause they do not look upon them as
Christians, They differ so greatly
from the Spaniards and show such dis-
regard of the things which the Span-

sleeper in an opposite bunk seemed 2 . » Sailing, sailing, over the mountain main; iards c.nnshh-red sacred that they are
: The leaves that dance to the call of t ll, t ti < t”)tl. ti f th youwll find them all right. And many a stormy wind shall blow ‘ere | NOTthern islands and are most mu-|placed in a class by themselves as peo-
. spring with autumn's frosts grow _0. o g vxme SRS I VORI OLE IS “You seem to be in the lumber Jack comes home again. merous in the northern portion of the | ple whom. there is no advaniage in kill-
) £y red— ship. Seymour opened the CUrtains | 4,,qe " said Seymour, as he took a |Salling, sailing, der rumty, dum de dain,
- T e o fyme spins swittly on, but | and peered in. It was Mr. Dick Ben- | yiour' and passed the box to Dick |And many o  stormy wind  shali
here is a broken thread. =

Clammy and cold the dew and mist brush

der. Seymour shook him savagely.
“Wake up, Bender!” he said as he

Lender.
*Yes, I haul a right smart of lum-

blo-0-0-0-0w
‘Ere Jack comes ho-o-ome a-a-a-again!"

‘ over my face like spray, clawed the sleeper around the bunk.|yer an’ stuff in the course of a The negro cook stood in the com-
¥ As out of the hollow’s damp and gloom I | “Wake up! We are kidnapped by pl- year,” said Capt. Parker. Like all | panion-way and joined in the chorus
seck my homeward way. rates!” e el ive in | With a deep baritonme, which did
! A splinter of moonlight falls across the Ro -] X AN n New Iingland \dl).]\!l'.:. who live in 5 I o s sl .
rough old cabin floor, ender openec s eyes, blinked, | couthern states, his dialect was a | much to neutralize the rather harsh
& And heavy scents of night blow in [ groaned, and dropped back into an| nixture of northern and southern | temor of the eager Seymour, and the
through the idly gaping door. untroubled sleep. Seymour again|idioms. uncertain bass of Mr. Dick Bender.
{i Ty ?"},'___w)' SaEouch .\”Compnnlon. aroused him. “You must know some contract- | Capt. Parker did not sing, but was

“We are kidnapped, T tell you!”
he said in a hoarse whisper. “Wake

ors,” said Seymour. Though his field

of detective endeavor was limited to

liberal in his applause.
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[To Be Continued.)
t 4 up, and prepare to die like a man!” the area of a “lumber hooker,” on
! m KIDNAPPED “Forget it!” said Mr. Bender. and | the broad expanse of the Gulf of The Dove and the Cat.
! he again closed his eyes. But Sey- | Mexico, the newspaper instinct was Maj. Shattuck of the signal corps
MILLIONAIRES mour was persistent, und finally sue-| strong within him. tells an amusing story of an old-time |
& ceeded in arousing the drowsy Den- “Reckon I know erbaout all ther “religious revival” meeting at a negro |
| A Tale of Wall Street der. While he was dressing, the|contractors in an’ ‘round New Or- church near Savannah. In order that |
and the Tropics A KA door opened and a broad-shouldered the revival spirit might be quickened
sailor stepped into the apartment. it was arranged that the preacher
{ By  EREDERICK U. ADAMS Seymour looked for a weapon, but || should wive ::‘.\'ig:nul when hol(lmu;:ht
’ there was none in sight.  The man the excitement was highest, and from
] Copyright, 1901, by Lothrop Publishing Company. surveyed them calmly for a moment the attie, through a hole cut in the
S I ea T ous and said: ceiling directly over the pulpit, the
) T “I thought 1 would come and wake sexton was to shove down a pure
! . CHAPEIER NG you-all up. When you gets on your white dove, whose flight around the
SEYMOUR THE SLISUTL. togs, come on deek. You must be church and over the heads of the au-
pr ~ No word had been received from hungry by this time.” : dience was expected to have an in-
; K, Mr. Bernard Seymour since his de- Seymour looked at him doubt- spiring effect, and as far as emotion-
A & parture from St. Louis, at which f“_'_'-"; s al excitement was concerned, to cap
y. o time le requested that $300 be ‘.\)‘ll(\ are _\‘1')‘". .ht‘ asked. the climax. All went well at the
t% LA forwarded to him at New Or- l-!l'st mate,” said the man. : start; the church was packed; the
Y .o Jeans. It was a peculiarity of the “I"n'.st nmt'u of "\\-hm? You don't preacher’s text was ".In the fo‘rm of
i<~ Jernard  Seymour telegrams that | 100k like a pirate. a dove,” m‘1d as he pllcdl up his elo-
' they always contained stipulations The man laughed with a chuckle quent periods the excitementgwas
for fresh funds. Mr. Stevens had a [ which rumbled from the depths of a strong. Then the opportune moment
i hearty respect for the Seymour |massive chest. arrived—the siglml was given—and
i luck. He overlooked any slight irreg- “Guess you gents is a bit mixed,” | “LET'S SEE; WHAT IN THUNDER | the packed audience was scared out
' ularities in methods, and accordingly | he said. “Forgotten me, hev ye? I'm WAS HIS NAME?" of its wits on looking up to the ceil-
B ‘.lcl('grnp.hod the money, and also full | first mate of the schooner Sam Wal- o0 said Capt. Parker, with some ing ‘“T‘]. l’“h‘:‘ldi“g “‘ cat, “"'.th G
instructions concerning the search | ker” You- knew .me last night all pride. *The ‘Sam Walker’ has car- f‘lutln‘s ]m('! a‘lound'ita middle, yowl-
( for the architect and contractor in | right.” ried many a batch of timber up an’|'"8 and spitting, bcmg‘. slowly ]"""‘“"
{ charge of the supposititious Hestor “You have slipped my memory| qown these here constsy ed over the preacher’s head. ll}c HOMES OF THE TREE DWELLERS OF MINDANAO.
i | country house. since,” said Seymour. “Where are| wpig you ever carry any lumber for pl‘(':l(‘h("l' cullm'l ou't Losthe S(:'}.,mn ol S . . .
| No answer came from Mr. Seymour. | we, and where are we supposed to |, mun. A \Valtes ‘“. Hestor2" the attie: ‘:\\hxu‘.s. de dove?” And |island. 'l.'h-e la‘tle'r. the .\o.-grnn.\.a.re ing. Probably the strict dealings of
When the staff of reporters arrvived | he going " ) asked Seymour. “Talk about your the sexton's voice came down | the aboriginal tribes f’f the Philip- [ Gen. Arolos with the sultans and datos
in New Orleans, they learned that “Come on deck,” said the first| thousand to one shols tehaisaiahis tln'nngh the opening SO you L‘()II'I:} pines. An unusual mixing (lf.l':u‘k‘: has { whom he made accountable for the
Mr. Seymour had registered at the | nate. “It is hot below. Come on himself, “this certainly is one of ln':}l" it a block: “Inside de cat!” | taken place in Mindanao and intermar- | acts of Juramentados was really re-
St. Charles. Hotel. He had  cashed | goek  and  meot Captain  Parker. | them.” — Chicago Daily News. \ ringe has left. comparatively few pure | sponsible for the stamping out of the
the money order, but had not occu- Prob’ly you know him better,” and| “Hestor?” said Gapt.  Parker re- _— blo:n!cd Negritos, o practice. :
pied his room, nor had ]“: been seen | the sailor opencd the door and went | flectively, “Hestor? Thar ain't - How Jacques Tissot Painted. The genuine Negrito is \'(‘l‘.\'..vnml". of .\llh::ugh the .\ln.x'ns of Mindanao
at the hotel since the time of the |, o contractor by that name that 1 N An interesting story is told of |stature. He measures about four feet [ recognize the sovereignty of the sultan
| financial transaction. The new arriv- “Well. what do yvou think of this?”| heern on.” Jacques Tissot, the great French | six inches. His features resemble the | of Sulu they are ruled directiy by a
| als made a vain search for the miss- | .53 Seymour as he sat down on the| “He is not a confractor,” explained | Painter, lately deceased. While in [negro. His people are timid, quiet and | sultan of their own w ho is assisted by
! ing sleuth, and ‘,l"'“ went:brisklysto edge of the bunk to colleet  his | Seymour. “He is a New York million- | Ingland he painted a beautiful reli- | affectionate, and by nature given to | several datos. Their relation to our
POk “-il.hm” hl"." : .| thoughts. “Do you know anything [ aire, whom I know very well. He | gious picture and, meeting a country- | wandering about from Pplace to pluce. | government is curious. The United
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