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SYNOPSIS.
Arthur W'arrlut9,n. \merican consul ing

to Barscheit, ti II. hot r, igting (rad St
puke atte

l
lts toI f•loce his nicer . i'rin-

cess t1ildt ' , r: Prince D ple and

kiln, an ,, r: n';t (I C

S n and ,h ,' ks -l, n i,:tions in a whi
dilapidat((d .,s:il. lHi rc hIa finds P'rin-

Hess ildegira and a friend. i In. I.tty ea
Moore, of Englai. The detaiiin him to T
witness a moc,.; marriaage bltween th n

Srlness and a ditlraci armly officer, and

$teinbock, don( for t11h purpos.I f foiling shr
the grand duke. Stoinbotk attempts to

kiss the princ'ss and she is rescued by Dop

Warrington. Steinblrt disappears for

good. Max Slhttrftnstt'in, an old Ameri-
can friend of Warrington's reaches Bar- fe

erhelt. Warrington tells him of the prin- reir
Stes. Scharfenstein shows Warrington ,,

a locket with a picture of a woman in-

side. It was on his neck when he, as a as
-;W, was picked up and adopted by his For

fester father, whose name he was given.
:ef'believes it to be a picture of his forl

er. The grand duke announces to
•eprlncess that she is to marry Dopple-
;. the following week. Durlng a morn-

s ride she plans to escape. She meets
charfenstein. Hle finds a purse she has

\mPed but does not dk$eover her iden-
* .Warrington entertains at a public
'etaurant for a numriber of American
-•"tcal students. Max arrives late and
stes an interesting.bit of gossip to the
::ct that the princess has run away.

afrom Barscheit. He unwittingly offends
i astive officer and subjects himself to

certain arrest. Max is persuaded to take
a e of the American student's passports

,id escape. The grand duke discovers
$q escape of the princess. She leaves a
so0( saying she has eloped. Efforts are
wmade to stop the princess at the frontier.
Baetty Moore asks for her passport. She

: Warrington for assistance in leav-
- arschelt, and invites him.to call on

=;, 'it1 London. Max finds the princess in
t. railway carriage. She accuses him

ot ofllowing her. He returns to her the
purse he had found. It contained a thou-

•isa pounds in bank notes.

. CHAPTER IX.-Continued.

- "Trust me to keep silent, then." He

continued: "I have lived a part of my

life on the great plains; have ridden

horses for days and days at a time.

As a deputy sheriff I have arrested

,. desperados, have shot and been shot

at. Then I went east and entered a

great college; went in for athletics,
and wore my first -dress suit. Then

0 my foster parent ,died, leaving one his

fortune. And as I am' frugal, possibly

because of my German origin, I have

- inore money .than I know what to do

with." He ceased.
"Go on," she urged.
"When the Spanish war broke out I

' en : tered a cavalry regiment as a troop-

.r. I won rank, but surrendered it

'ifter the battle of Santiago. And now

-there are but two things in the world

I desire to complete my happiness. I

: want to know who I am."
i "And the other thing?"

"The other thing? I can't tell you

that!i"-hurriedly.
; "Ah, I believe I know. You have left

-iome sweetheart back in America."

S•A;ll her Interest in his narrative took a

t ?*trange and unaccountable slump. 5]

S "No; I have often admired women; U

' but I have left no sweetheart back in

: ~Amertca. If I .bad I should now feel S

,, ~ery uncomfortable."
: Somehow she couldn't meet his eyes. e

j-She recognized, with vague anger, that n

Sshe was glad that he had no sweet- ft

'heart. Ah, well, nobody could rob her t

of her right to dream, and this was aa

very pleasant dream. a

"The train is slowing down," he said t

Ssuddenly.
"We are approaching the frontier."

She shaded her eyes and searched the t

speeding blackness outside. r

"How far is it to the capital?" he

"It lies two miles beyond the ifron-
tier."

SSilence fell upon them, and at length

S the train stopped with a jerk. In what t

seemed to them an incredibly short I

time a guard unlocked the door. He

peered in.
"Here they are, sure enough, your

excellency!" addressing some one in

the dark beyond.
An flicer from the military house-

Shold of the Prince of Doppelkinn was

instantly framed in the doorway. The
I girl tried to lower her veil; too late.

"I am sorry to annoy your highness,"

She began, "but the grand duke's orders

are that you shall follow me to the

castle. Lieutenant, bring two men to

tie this fellow's hands,"-nodding to-
ward Scharfenstein.

Max stared dumbly at the girl. All

the world seemed to have slipped from

under his feet.
"Forgive me!" she said, low but im-

: ' pulsively.
"What does it mean?" His heart

was very heavy.
"I am the Princess Hildegarde of

Barscheit, and your entering this car-

riage has proved the greatest possible

misfortune to you."
He stared helplessly- And every-

.thing had been going along so nicely-

L.the dinner he had planned in Dresden,

e and all that!
"And they believe," the girl went on,

"that I have eloped with you to avoid

ISmIYI)R3the princ0"- ~he.t un4 to

ian Is in no wise concernea. 1 ran be
way alone." oh

Max breathed easier. thi
"I should be most happy to believeour highness, but you will honor my th

trict observance of orders." He su

assed a telegram to her. be
"Search train for Doppelkinn. Prin- Ic

ess has eloped. Arrest and hold pair doill I arrive on special engine. a

"I•ARSCHEI'1." co
The teldgraph is the true arm of the di:

olihe. The princess signed pathetical- s.iy. It was all over. a

"Your passports," said the colonel to plJax. (a
Max surrendered his papers. "You sitLeed not tie my hands," he said calm. fo

y. "I will come peaceably.' ot

The colonel looked inquiringly at thetrincess. at

"He will do as he says." (1
"Very gooe. I should regret to shoot cItim upon so short an acquaintance." hl'he colone, beckoned for them to step hi

orth. "Everything i.. "irepared. There in
s a carriage for' the convenience of ii,
our highness; Iierr I lis shall ride ti
torseback with the trooi)." s,

Max often wondered why he did not irmake a dash for it, or a running light. h
What he had gone through that night a:
was worth a good light. k

"Good-by," said the princess, iold- d
ing out her hand.

Scharfcnstein gravely bent his head cland kissed it. p

"Good-by, Prince, C'harming!" shewhi .. ered, so softly that Max scarcely c
heard her.

Then she entered the closed carriage ,
and was driven up the dark, tree-en- i n

shrouded road that led to the Castle of
Doppelkinn. a

"What are you going to do with r
me?" Max asked, as he gathered up the I

reins of his mount. t
"That we shall discuss later. Like ;

as not something v:ery unpiasant. c
For one thing, you are passing under a
forged passport. You are not an Amer- I
ican, no matter how- well you may I

Ir1

\o

"Good-by, Prince Charmingl"

speak that language. You are a Ger-

man."
"There are Germans in the United

States, born and bred there, who speak

Gernfan tolerably well," replied Max

easily. He was wondering if it would

not be a good scheme to tell a straight-

forward story and ask to be returned

to Barscheit. But that would probably

appeal to the officer that he was a cow-

ard and was trying to lay, the blame on

the princess.
"I do not say that I can prove it,"

went on the colonel; "I simply affirm

that you are a German, even to the

marrow."
"You have the advantage of the dis-

cussion." ,No; he would confess noth-

ing. If he did he might never see the

princess again. .-. . The princess!
As" far away as yonder stars! It was

truly a very disappointing world to

live in.
"Now, then, forward!" cried the

colonel to his men, and they set off at

a sharp trot.
From time to time, as a sudden twist

in the road broke the straight line,

Max could see the careening lights of

the princess' carriage. A princess!

And he was a man without a country

or a name!

CHAPTER' X.

The castle of the Prince of Doppel-

kinn rested in the very heart of the

celebrated vineyards. Like all Ger-

man castles I ever, saw or'heard of, it

was a relic of the Middle Ages, with

many a crumbling, useless tower and

battlement. It stood on the south side

of a rugged hill which was gashed by

a narrow but turbulent stream, in

which lurked the rainbow trout that

f lured the lazy man from his labors

afield. (And who among us shall cast

a stone at the lazy man? Not I!) If

you are fortunate enough to run about

Europe next year, as like as not you

-will be mailing home the "Doppelkinn"

post-card.
More than once I have wandered

L, about the castle's interior, cavernous

a and musty, strolled through its gal-

S'leries of ancient armor, searched its

Lo o~t r rat~c~:to, .aUi

r. How time wars upon custom! In
den times they created pain; now

ey strive to subdue it.
I might go into a detailed history of
e DoppelkInns, only it would be ab-
Ird and unnecessar3 since it would

inappreciable under the name of
uppelkinn, which happens to be, as

)ubtless you have already surmised,
name of mine own invention. I

uld likewise tell you how the ancient

Ikes of llarsrheit fought off the in-
diors flatter) of Napoleon, only it is
far interest, and HIarscheit is sim-

y a characteristic, not a name. Some
ty I may again seek a diplomatic mis-

on, and what governilmett would have
,r it: representative a teller of tales

it of school?
It was, then, to coninue the fortunes
rid misfortunes of Max Scharfenstein,
lose to midnight when the cavalcade
rossed the old trua -bridge, which
ad•n't moved on its hinges within a

undred years. They were not enter-
ig by the formal way, which was a

ower-bedded, terraced road. It was
ne rear entrance. The iron doors

wung outward with a plaintive moan-

ig, like that of a man roused out of

is sleep, and Max found himself in
n ancient guard room, now u'ed as a t
ind of secondary stable. The men
isniolunte(l.
"This way, IT "r Ellis," said the

olonel, with ,a mocling bow. He
ointted toward a broad stone staircase.

"All I ask." s:id Max, "i" a fait
h'ance to explini my lic','ncee here."
"All in due time. For!wa l! The
)rince is waiting and .ris temper may
lot be as smooth as usual."

With two troopers in front of him
Lnd two behind, Max climbed the steps
-eadily enough. They wouldn't dare

ill him, whatever they did. Ht tried
:o imagine himself the hero of sor•
Scott or Dumas tale, with a grim car-

linal somewhere above, and oubliettes
mnd torture chambers besetting his
path. But the absurdity of his imag-
Ination, so thoroughly Americanized,

evoked a ringing laughter. The troop-
ers eyed him curiously. He might

laugh later, but it was scarcely prob-

able. A tramp through a dark corridor

and they came to the west wing of the

castle. It was here that the old prince

lived, comfortably and luxuriously

enough, you may take my word for it.

A door opened, flooding the corridor

with light. Max felt himself gently

pushed over the threshold. He stood

in the great living-room of the modern

Doppelkinns. The first person he saw
was the princess. She sat on an orien-

tal divan. Her hands were folded; she
sat very erect; her chin was tilted

ominously; there was so little expres-
sion on her pale face that she might

have been an incompleted statue. But
Max was almost certain that there

was just the faintest flicker of a smile
in her eyes as she saw him enter.
Glorious eyes! '(It is a bad sign when
a man begins to use the superlative
adjectives!)

The other occupant of the room w&

an old man, fat and bald, with a nose
like a russet pear. He was stalking-
if it is possible for a short man to

stalk-up and down the length of the

room, and, judging from the sonorous,
rumbling sound, was communing half-

aloud. Between whiles he was rubbing
his tenler nose, carefully and lovingly.
When a man's nose resembles a russet

pear it generally is tender. Whoever

he was, Max saw that he was vastly
agitated about something.

This old gentleman was (or sup

posed he was) the last of his line, the
Prince of Doppelkinn, famous for his

wines and his love of them. There

was, so his subjects said, but one ten-

der spot in the heart of this old man,

and that was the memory of the wife

of his youth. (How the years, the good
and bad, crowd behind us, pressing us
on and on!) However, there was al-

ways surcease in the cellars-that is,

the Doppelkinn cellars.

"Ha!" he roared as he saw thb

blinking Max. "So this is the fellow!"
He 'made an eloquent gesture. "Your

highness must be complimented upon

year gpod taste. The fellow isn't bad'
elssrl u
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The very busy man is generally the his

ery happy one. was

Let no day pass without preaching hap
he gospel of good -heer. habo

Make another Now, Year fwear, and year
et it be that you will klow what go

t ,oing on at thb school ouse. they
not

The busy hen has not yet heard of Afto

he lob, price of cotton nor of the ced

nancial flurry. Go to the hen and gao
0e H ise.

While you are not too lazy, get out rais

nd fix up those flower beds for ,lhe we
irls. You won't have time a little aslk

ater on. the.
thin

The forthcoming census will cost the

he people $14,(10,010•'. and will be she
worth-well, mighty little to the aver- but.

ige man. Pen
Not

Life is too short to, spend a day 1)01
without doing some go-'1 deed th..t has

has helped some struggler to make a wh(

getter Union man. pos

Let the watchword for this year be: the

"Better packing and mome ware- not
houses for cottan; and unto th's add nor

large diversification." twc
-- wh;

Ask the prosperous farmer how it goo

was done, and nine times out of ten if

he will tell sou that it was 'hrough
diversification.-Terrell Transcript. Alol

The late flurry has not hurt any

legitimate and sound business; the

f rms are makhig as much abtff as

ever, and it tastes as good as it used er!
to._ leg

The good Union mnn who has not al

a split-log drag already has a good- j

sized sapling picked out to make one be

the very first rainy day that comes col
alo6s.

pre
Take plenty of the cheap newspa- col

pers that a e now offered to the pub- pr)
lic. This is a time when "cheap" re- pr,
fers to the price only; be sure you get
t.e quality. gr

trl
Poultry and prosperity; peanuts and tc

prosperity; pigs and prosperity; and in

so the story goes along through the oi

whole gamut of the man who is push- qof

ing and persevering. er

Philosophizing is a very good thing

for one who has nothing else to do, P(

but we will give a great deal to find to

a man who has not a big lot of things to
that need doing that have been left fr

over from last week.

The carloads of turkeys that are go-

Ing out of Texas for the Eastern mar-
kets is another evidence that the godd rd

seed of the Union is taking hold and
bearing fruit that will be the relief e
from the cotton fiend.

Of course there are a lot of poll- i,

ticians inside of the Union who would a

be glad to run the whole thing in
their own interests. That is a mighty

good sign that the thing is worth run-

ning. Stick to the Union and weed

out this sort of fellows as fast as they

bob up; that's the way to do busi-

ness.

Has your Union ever talked of a

neighborhood cannery? Not one of
those great big things that it takes

an army to run and a bank to sustain, 1
but a little quiet sort oat place where i

fou and a few of your neighbors can t
take care of the surplus fruit on your i

place for future home use and a little

to sell to the fellows you know over

in town. Talk it up; it is a good i

thing.

This is an election year, blit it is
decided by all the prophets that pigs,
poultry, -peanuts and prosperitb are

Skeeping step to the march of prog-
I ress, and that all Union men are put-

-ting lots of stress on the diversifi-
Scation idea.

s The reason for the cheapness of

a cotton'is found in the unpaid labor of

women and children who put in from
1 twelve to sixteen hours a day raising
ithe stuff. Figured at the price which

labor ought to bring, the cotton crop

is a money-losing game from start to
a finish at anything like the price it

-has brought for the last fifteen years.

e Whatever you do, or don't do, be

Ssure that you plant only good seed.

SThis fact should be emphasized all the

time. The reason that the world is

Saway behind in many plants is be-

cause there is little or no care exer-

cised in the selection of seeds. Thou-

sands of cotton raisers make no efforts

to save the best seed for planting,

just as if they rthought that any sort

of old seed would produce as good
e stuff as those that are particularly

noted for productiveness.

* The Journal wants, peace between
" the landlord and the tenant as indi-

e viduals, so long as there must be land-

lords and tenants. But if meting out

Sjustice to all men should cripple the

private interests of any one, by all

means sacrifice the personal friend-

ship of such a one rather than hin-

Sder the course of justice. In other

i'words, if he won't be your friend un-

less you meekly consent to suffer in'-

d ustice, let him be your enemy. Such

1 friend aboni be sp-red.-m ers'Uc; .-. ,

DON'T WIv A muiuIur . . WUI

Don't give a mortgage. Do not go B
Ito debt. Make sacrifieces this year,

tys National Co-Operator, that you FEM
lay be free and independ'nt the bal.

nce of your life. You lo not know

ow easy it is to make sacrifices until
on try. And right here listen to a Ne

ttle story: A good farmer man and gn
is good wife live in Hlarrison oun-
y, Texas, no; far from hall\ille. It pay

,as in the younger days of their n ir- men

.,d life, aithough three boys and' per- fille

aps a daughtr, were growing llup n

bout them and woulh eat. Every lean
ear their lit'le cotton (rop) had to lea
o to their mnrchan for tht Ionplies heahey had bought during the year, andi

ot a cent did they have left over. nest

fter four or live years o" this pro- a st

edure, the wit' said. when thei, be- ar

an to pitch their little. crop. "Not a take

ollars' worth of .nything is 1ho.ht larg

i p redit this year. All we eat well easi

aise hereafter. except those things the
re can not raise." The hut. a-nd looked InoI'

skance at her, but he knew when St

he. little woi..an put her foot do"n , o0 t

hings had to be that way. \\lhen
he coffee and the sugar gave out,

he sent some e gs and chickens and
Iuto, r to town I. -'"d, , iling them. ex-

vended the noiny Tor thes. e tings.got a cent's worth of anytlhing; was

fought on credit that yar, and never
tas shOe. They .(ell Ineir cotton 'o
:hont they plea.e, tise e,-,rything
possible at home, have raised their

:hree boys and their two girls, giving

them good education:, and there are
not three setter young Inct, in Texas,
nor sweeter, bette, womeih than the

two daughters, both married. Now,

what that cou,'ne did, or rather that

good little wife, every couple can ao,
if they wil: try, and it is so easy

> do when you o,.ce comr"once -Na-

tlonal Co-Operator.

LEGISLATION ASKED FUR.

At the recent meeting of the Farm-

er. Union at Memphis, the following

legislation was askled af the Nation-

al lawmakers:
A law by which' all money shall

be issued by and under the direct An

control of the Government.

The passage of a law Dy Congress

prohibiting th" buying and selling of an
cotton futures, and all other farm de
products, or gambling in agricultural the
products in any manner. c1

The immediate abolition by Con- the

gress of the Federal bureau for dis- se

tribution of seeds and the speedy en- sq

actmebL of laws substantially exclud- of

ing the present alien influx by means tiA
of an increased head tax, a money re- 'm

quirement, the illiteracy test and oth- tr
er measures.

That Congress extend the parcels st

post, increasing the number of pounds bi
to be carried in the mails from four

-to.eleven, and a reduction in postage di
from 16 cents to 12 cents per pound; oi
also the establishment of a parcels
post system on the mail delivery
routes, carrying a specia' rate to be tl
charged on packages originating on tt
rural routes, the rate to be 5 cents b:
for the first pound and 2 cents for R
each additional pound up to eleven ri
pounds. fI

The establishment of a postal sav- s

ings bank system as a means of keep- t

ing money at home, aiding circulation o
and guaranteeing for the farmers a

safe depository. r

It has always looked to this scribe E

that it must be a mighty lively bug 8

which could stand being plowed under

good and deep in the fall and turned
over at least once during the winter,
and still come up in the spring ready
for its work of destructlon. By plow*

ing under all the green stuff that you

can you enrich the land and prepare
it for the next crop, and if you will
break up the hug some time during

the winter, he will be gathered to his
fathers mighty quick.

Have you an open meeting planned

for your local? It is about the best 1
time in your life to DO IT NOW.

This life is not calculated to make

angels of any of us, but the mean, low-
down cuss that fails to make his im-

prisoned live stock comfortable is

suffering for a few days out of doors

in the rains and half rations in his

belly. That would help him a great
deal.

I Every shipload of immigrante com*

flng to America raises the price of
0 land, thus enriching the land specula-
g tor, while increasing the burdens that
h the homeless Americans ano their

p families must bear before they can

0 ever obtain homes. Yet those home
It less ones get together in unions and
s. resolve against the foreign immigrant,

but are silent concerning their real
elenemy-the land monopolist at home.

e Don't play into the hands of the
Is implenment and vehicle trust by letting
e- your implements and vehicles go to

r- ruin for lack of shelter, paint and
u- repair. The implement and vehicle

Smen all wear good trousers, but the
g. blooming idiot, to whom it is tpo much

rt trouble to take care of his things,,'
d can always feel the north wind'
ly mighty plain when he happens to face

the south.

nn It is a mighty sorry hunch of Tarm-

li- ers who can not get together and use

d- their combined credit for anything
at they may need to.

Is the water nd the wood as handy
to your partnei as they can be? Ifd- not, one of these rainy days is a

n- mighty good time to fix em so they
er will be; and you are a powerful poor
in- Union man if you ate in the habit of

n. neglecting your partner just because
c, she is not man enougt to take you

R' and bump your head for your lack oi

YOMAN SITS UN rib;'
BUT ONLY FOR MOMENT !i

'EMALE PASSENGER GETS A BAD

SCARE ON A BROOKLYN

TROLLEY CAR.

New York.-Passengers on a Ber-

,en street trolley in brooklyn didn't
)ay very llluch attention when two

len got aboard and placed a well-
liled carpet bag beside them. Net !

Int . the car reached Ituffalo avenue
Inl1 St. Jotnt's place did the cofnductor 4 '

earn that he was carrying a "dead
read."

The two men were engaged in ear-
nest conversation and didn't notice

1 stout won01,.a, who clilmbed on the

.ar and stood glaring at tl,, space
laken ry the bag. She was carrying a

large, square package 
.l.,1 shifted un-

'asily from one foot to tih other, but

the men kept right on talking and 1g.

tlore(l r prt'esele.

Slddetly :e turned and sat dowa
o,. the bag, but thle secotnd she lid W0

An Agonized Squeal Sent Her Sailing
Across the Aisle.

an agonized squteal from directly un-

derneath her sent her sailing across

the aisle. She landed in a group of

school girls, her package knocking off

their hats. The bag had rolled off the

seat and the way the occupant

squirmed and squealed caused most

of the women folks to tuck their skirts

tightly around their feet. One of the

men had picked up the bag and was

trying to pacify the contents.
"I want those men arrested,"

shouted the woman. "They've got a

baby in that bag, the brutes!"
"What's in it?" demanded the on-

ductor, who figured he'd been done

out of a fare.
"Tools!" chorused the men.
Thinking the men were fooling Lim

the conductor grabbed the bag. In the

tussle which followed the string

broke and out bounded a live pig.
Released from its captivity the porker
ran wildly through the car and was

finally dragged from under a seat by
Special Officer Edward J. Manton, of

the S. P. C. A., who happened to be

on the rear platform.
He placed the two men under ar-

rest, charging them with cruelty to
animals. They said they were Jacob
Becker of No. 1516 De Kalb avenue,
and Edward J. Lewis of No. 432 Essex

street, Brooklyn. They were taken to
Liberty avenue station.

STEER LEADS BAND OF WOLVES ,

Maurauders Terrorize Farmers In the

1 Northwest. ,
s Vancouver, B. C.--A weird tal•"

comes from Alberni, one of the north*
ern districts where white men are few
d and the beasts of the forest generally '

t reign supremq. The hero of this story

is a big steer that escaped from hie
herd some time past and is now a real

. outlaw, preying upon his fellow Crea-

tures and warring against the white
man.g This big steer has in some remark.

a able way obtained dictatorship over a

t huge pack of wolves and is now their

leader in raids upon civilization.

Recently the wolves under their
Sstrange leader raided the farm of P.

SMuller. The steer charged a big
Sfence, knocked it down by his weight,
Lt and then with his horns and hoofs

it battered in the doors to the barn and

t sheds. aie made a nice meal of the

grain bin, while the wolves attacked

the calves and chickens and left the
tplace looking as if a cyclone bad

struck it.
Many men declare they have fired
soat the steer and hit him. So frequeot

g and costly have become the depreda

to tions of the outlaw steer and bie

friends the wolves that a big force of
le men has organized and will endevor

d to round up an'dexterminate the
ch crew.

d Not t!ndressed in Fourteen Years.

c Adrian, Mich. - Mrs. Sylveste'

Eaves, aged 82, is dead here, after pig-
ing 50 years in this section. Fothrteeryears ago her husband left home some-
Se what after the fashiorn of Rip Van

DE Winkle in the he:r'ownl act of the play,

some trolbl'e havi:;g oc'h urred with i
sister of t oh wifr

. who lived with

couple.
SSince that tiwo'. 1 ym'ae r ago, M

a Eaves, through some sunerstitious e ltt

ation, had never unidressed and nJo
Soccupied a bed. She got what

she took by lying on a softa or
LEven in her last sickness she

o not be persuaded to go tO h-
.. i an-h"ess fte oes eeal


