
THE RICE BELT JOURNAL
WELSH PTG(;. CO., LTD., Pubs.

WELSH. IOISIANA

Why doesn't an ice floe flow"

There seems to he to kind of Insect

powder that is fatvl to humbugs.

The forty immorrals have slid back
into ouscurity. und all Is forgiven.

There never before was a time when
the world had so many ex-pote.itates

The peach crop promuises to be

big einough for c2holera ruorbus pur-
poses

Other seeds miay he I:lgt'hr this

year, it::! studs of kindnress will cos

no more.

What a pity lhat the; average nl, t

ihas a i aco o ,ore aw 'ay itd for a

A 27 pmInd bl,~cttr ,:.: bten caught
A' Atlant ' ! as not acc)m .

a:lied bL; a ,rt ru C''l

it was 'ith ddlohul'y that Ialie

Michigan xwas k.,pt from freezing from
6hore to shoro this winter.

Solnebody has said "we are what we
eat" We doubt it especially when we
eat boilew cabbage aid turnips.

Doctors saved the life of a New York
mnan whose neck was broken IBut he
will still have to live in New York.

China invented tireworks a good
many hundred years before it had an
Independence day to explode them on.

Automatic starters may be all right
for automobiles, but they would never
do to set a political campaign in mo
tlion.

Though a Minnesota man caught a
ton of flAh with his hands, others have
made greater catches with their imag
inatiocs.

The couple who get married In a fly.
ing machine evidently do not desire
elaborate ceremonies-just a plane
wedding.

Fashion notes make it easy to fore
tell that ladies' hats will be high and

,pocketbooks retain their usual shapE
of flatness.

Golf balls are to be cheaper. But
,we cannot paraphrase Marie Antoin-
Ette and eat golf balls if we can't
'have bread.

We await anxiously the time when
the little ex-Emperor Pu Yi will be.
gin making attempts to come back.
They all do it.

- A gun made of cement is one of the
,latest devices for war purposes. It is
dangerous to stand either at the mus-
ele or the breech.

We take off our hat to the pulmotor,
,which not only draws suicides back
from the dark shore, but patches up
their lovers' quarrels.

The Massachusetts man who has
been on the operating table thirty-five
times may be merely trying to estab-
lish a reputation as a cut-up.

Don't boast, even if you did have
eggs for breakfast. The man to
whom you feel so superior may haye
had butter on his jobhnnycake.

A New York surgeon says the ver-
miform appendix fulfills an important
function. He is, of course, speaking
from the surgeon's standpoint

Those Manchurlan princes do not
make any pretenses to the effect that
they stepped out of power in order

ito devote more time to the uplift

A near scientist tells us that when.
ever a man tells a lie his big toe
wiggles. There must be some enthu-
elastic wiggling on the bathing
S beaches In summer.

The death of Lord Lister, who dis-
covered antiseptic surgery and has
saved the lives of thousands, recalls
the fact that he was not placed In the
list of the twenty greatest.

A Connecticut bank has gone to the
wall because Its books had not been
balanced for forty years. It seems,
therefore, that the balancing of bank
books Is Important, after all.

A prominent dentist Informs us that
false teeth are more sanitary than real
ones, but the man who knocks out his
fellow man's teeth is not necessarily
looked upon as a philanthropist.

A New Jersey woman Is suing for
damages because after a surgical
operation a pair of forceps was sewed
up inside her. She is lucky not to
have the price of the instrument
charged against Its loss In her bill

The Palace of Peace at The Hague
will be completed in July of next
year. The work is not being burried

A Boston highbrow tells us that if
he had created the world he would
have made every woman beautiful.
And what would the beauty doctor do
then, poor thing?

Now a society for promoting efm-
ciency has been launched. One of the
ways of doing it would be to waste
less time on forming fool oratsais
,tlona
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SYNOPSIS.

Garrett Coast. a yoting man of New

York 'ity meets f)ouiglhts Blackstock. who
Invites 1h im to a cartd party, lie accepts,
althoiughi he dislikes Blacukstock, the rea-
sotn a!ing that both are in love with Kath-
erine T'1• \ater. ('oast falls to C' nvitle e her
that Ill.tcktock is unworthy of her
frlndshlip At the patrty ('oast timeets twO
namreid I untlas andi Van Tuyl T''here Is
a quarrel, atli lila,''cstork shootts Van
Tu ay teatl 'a 'a•st struggle''. to wrest the
weapon from htiun, thus the plOe dis-
''o ,'er tih .I l ('•a ot Is .irr,'elp f ,r I nltl ,te r.

It, is convictel. but its ,,' tbegins his sn-
t
e
n''', I "'untii. nltriamest It i'k'tul, t as tile

tim r,t v Ir ut It11 .s hirnst! ('Coast be-
('oeIt's free huit ila:'kl'tiek sii h t netr
Kathe.rine Thaxter and tlh. (''mist plr-
('1 JLa ia t i and w'itbl s i ll ca nitinig ".es a
man thrn•tltn from a dlistant h,;t. Ie rl s-
cnes t•e• fI lw i i,. lis ' atu, .\ths P i'at
T t,,n rrive at Ia i, lat•l n L knr, ', vnl as
SN. ltl's I,;'ii I 't'.t.ot pnS [ u . •'l tl' r-
i ,r~ t,,.' tl ,' ,q I'h 1 1 [1.1t H R ) IIsom

,•,l , t lt n ht ,l vrug . I•ost ,n llnert ht rin
ti, ' i a', ;i nirsl ' f l it'r.+,l 1,tI.In k a ht i ht e Ile , "' 's it.f ' "r'1iat ' r ,
Sr; tint r e r I • -i ih.ti: d "i" " x'

t ' am , P ,f a , 'k , h a . h ~ ,, g i s t t h e , t ra., ,

he "r ;• i n rderei VWat T yl I 'nst

sees h!a, k!,tc.k and .Isome C i0'namt nll
hawing \ i t• aaIn. Th y fire' at hint. Iut h',
is r,'s 'nid y Apph.evard. wh, gets hlm
to the :ho) in safetyi . and there tie re-
healt that het i a secret servio man
and has ihe n watching the crtwi on
the I!irnd. Iuspecting they are criminals
Coast is anxious to fathom the mysteries
of No Man's Land. ani is det-•trnin'ed
to save Katherine. Appleyart, bell' S CS
that Black .iand his gang make a shield
of the wir,.ess station to •ondui('t a S siug-

ling bustin,.-s Coast penetrates to the
lair of lta,'kstock's disguitse. Kathterin,
enters ith. r ",nl aid pi sses him t notel
which tells ta',act that neither his lif.
or her c n are safe.

CHAPTER XIV.-(Continued.)

His hand remained on Coast's shoul.
der. obnoxious but Imperative "Andti
then." he continued after a slight
pause, "ly fingers remember anything
they've ever felt. Let me run my
hands over a man's face once, and
I'll pick him out of a dozen any time
afterwards. Like this."

Before Coast could object Black-
stock hail brought both hands into
play upon his face; lightly, softly and
gently the ten blunt, hard tips of his
stubby fingers moved over Coast's
features, tapping, pressing, gliding
on.

It was all but insufferable; C('oast
was conscious that the blood burned
in his face like fire. that his heart was
pounding-so loud, it seemed, that the
other must be aware of it. Revolted.
he almost choked at this familiarity
of contact which he must needs en-
dure, from the man of all men be had
the greatest cause to hate, loathe and
despise. He dug his nails into his
palms in an effort to enforce submis-
sion. Blackstock's face was within
two feet of his own; a satiric smile
(he fancied) rested upon those crude-
ly modeled, animal features; he real.
ized suddenly that it was the face of
a Satyr, simply, naively sensual, as
soulless as its lightless eyes. And a
vinuous breath offended his nostrils;
his own breath he held, clenching his
teeth . . .

"Now I know you."
He could think of nothing to say

but: "Oh?" It was with difficulty
that he succeeded in enunciating that.

The hands moved on, down over his
shoulders, and felt of his arms.

"Hard!" commented Blackstock.
"You've got strength, haven't you?
Not as great as mine, though; you'd
hardly realize how immensely strong
I am. See now!" His hands moved
swiftly back to Coast's throat and
girdled it with a collar of iron. "Do
you realize I could easily squeeze your
breath out of your body. I could!"

Coast's face explored the face above
him. Its smile was gone. Something
ran cold along his spine, and of a sud-
den he was without emotion, quite
-calm and collected.

"But you won't, you know," he said
easily; "that Is. you wouldn't If you
knew my right hand in my pocket was
pointing a pistol directly at your heart.

. Would you?"
Perhaps the fact that he had merely

stated the truth was responsible for
his coolness. . . . lIe noted the
instinctive movement of the blind
eyes, as if they sought to see if it
was true; -nd he thought: Habit is
strong.

Raising his left hand, he graspeda
Blackstock's right by the wrist and
removed It with a certain firmness.
The other hand released him an in-
stant later, and the man stood back
with a short laugh.

"But you wouldn't have fired ?"
"Not any sooner than you'd have

tried to strangle me."
"Of course I'd no such idea-"
"Of course not; but you shouldn't

have suggested it. You made me
nervous."

For a moment It was as if the mask
bad been dropped, as If they openly
acknowledged one another as Ihnplaca.
ble enemies. And again Coas' re-
marked that Blackstock quivered as
be had when surprised, an hour be-
fore; a ripple of tensed muscles, hard-
ly to be detected, seemed to shaae
li.p frm head in foot-and was gone

in a twinkling, while the hard" smile

reappeared on the Satyr's features.
"IDo you really tote a gun, Handy-

side ?"

"Always," Coast rejoined briefly.
"Why-up here--?"
"You never can tell what's going to

happen "
"Perhaps you're right." lilackstock

conceded the point graciously. "I
don't mind. but you really ought not
to tak(e a joke so seriously. Hlowever,

. . I'm full of sleep and you
must he . . . John--hat, cane."
One of the servants brouIght them o in-
stant ly. "('d night, llandyslde."'

Itlackstock hesitated an instant,
thein got his hearings and fo(ulln the
hack door \lith unerring accuracy.
On the stoup he pau tsed long enough
to say: "We'll get together aflter
breakfast and talk busin( ss;'" and the
blackness re ei\ved him.

Mv'stitled., Coast waited, staring at
the spot where he had last seen the
man, until one of the ('hinamen mild-
ly suggested that his room was ready.
lie followed the fellow stupidly, pre-
occupied. his mind ranging far in fu-
tile speculation as to the riddle of
IBlackstock's conduct. Lofrg after he
was left alone in the room that had

CI.
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Every Nerve on the Qul Vive.

been Power's he sat on the edge of the
ding) bed, his gaze fixed upon
the reflection of the lamp's flame in
the window panel-absorbed in the
enigma.

He could not rid himself of the Im-
pression that an inarticulate menace
lurked beneath Blackstock's apparent-
ly unsuspicious reception of him.

Was insanity the explanation? Was
the man in reality a homicidal maniac,
at whose Intellect the lust to slay ate
like a cancer? . . But in such
case, would he have delegated to an-
other the assassination of Power?

Did he or did he not suspect? Did
that sudden slip of the mask signify
that he had merely allowed himself
to appear to be deceived and was but
waiting to deliver some telling stroke
in retaliation?

How much has Coast to apprehend,
what to guard against?

To this latter question his every in-
stinct answered in chorus: Every-
thing. He dared leave no stone un-
turned to safeguard himself-that he
might remain able to protect Kath-
erine.

It came to him that it was not un-
likely he had been left in that lonely
cottage with the three Chinese that
they might quietly make away with
him while he slept.

With this in mind he took a more
detailed inventory of his surround-
ings; and found them hopelessly ex-
posed

UInquestionably he would have been
safer in the open; but the storm was
now at the top of its fury. Sheets of
water were sluicing the house as if
cast from some gigantic bucket.

Danger within seemed very
mfl1th rofrarlqt .n 'mnlerw with.tb

out. More than that. If Black-

stock had planned an attempt upon bis

life during the night, Coast might as

well know it; for he was armed and

unafraid, and he who knows what to

fear is doubly armed.

Having wedged a chair beneath the

knob of each door, he placed the lamp

upon the table, turning II low that Its

scanty store of oil might last the

night, and sat down on the bed, the

pillow at his back, Appleyard's pistol
ready at his side

Insenslbly as the dead hours lagged

marked by no disturbance foreign to

the storm, his weariness bore heavily

upon him. Ills thoughts blurred into

a chaotic jumble of incoherencies.

lie nodded, drowsed with chin on
breast. roIusd with a start when some

unusually violent squall swooped over

the Island, drowsed again, and in the

end siipped over upon his side and

slept the slecp of the exhausted, pro-

found and dreamless. ...

CHAPTER XV.

('o:uit awakened lith a g:sp, jump-
ing to his feet is if to the p, rIe. ptory

summons of a suhconucl(iu-s alarm-

clock. S't'h, in act, "a s ni0l e or
less the casr; he w', s!'e p. i onl the
thought of ianlg(er is apt t' Valiken
ni'h that thought predomlnant.

.A nutui"nt gong eve•rylhiig lohadut been

densely dark, with that narcotic black-
iines n h\ h characterizes the sluminhers

of the ioverworked and overwrought.
Now In a twinkling he found himself
intensely collsciouis, in the middle of

the floor, pistol in hand, every nerve
on the (lil ive, every muscle tense.

Gradually he realized that his nerves

must have tricked him, that the hair-

trigger of his suspended faculties
must have been pulled by some com-
mon but unexpected noise. The room
was bright with garish daylight; at
the doors the chairs were in place, as
he had left them; there was not a
sound to be heard in the house.

Very stealthily he opened the hall
door and looked out. From the silence
within doors, there was no one else
astir. tie went out and back to the
kitchen, finding it empty. After some
momentary hesitation he returned to
his room, found a towel and took it
with him out into the open.

He went quickly down thrr.t:gh the
Cold Lairs to the beach 'I he Echn
was gone, but this did no: sturi l-e
him; it had been Appreyard's iu;;rl:o o
to heave anchor and get away as -,oon
as the gale showed signs of t-!aark-.n-

ing Inside the sheltering s;,:t a
sturdy little catboat was dlna :r:g
crazily at its mooring, brt: It as evi-
d intily deserted, and ('co t rightly

gui ssed that the vessel elongedl to
tllackstock, that Its tender was tIhe

boat which I'ott ra had been acc('uald of

stealing-princilpally, no doubt, to al
lay the suspicIous of Katherine; some
mueans of accounting for the niaan't d!y-

aplpearanlce had necessarily to ble Iu
vented. The boat was. of course, tru
where to be seen: doubtless Black-
stock had calused It to be carried up
and secreted in one of the abanldiloned
dwellings, or Iin somie recess beneatha

the bluffs to the west and south
It was in the sheller of the westi'rly

bluff that c'oast stripped and t(Iok to

the water. elre, as all round ths
island. thi beach shelved boldly, the
surf bri'akhl ine 'ilose insh!ore

Scrub ;ng his: flesh atg!;' . he
ildressed qu, i'kiy, tinijiit'g i!!th tle ex-
hi!;lratlon of his reent co'iites;, t.l 'y

Itrau e of fatigue and dui,.ir -ini-s

t':lr< (dl 1e'";t a 1'",, A s, 'tei of ie:0

and eil-t tilg rani like q lh ksilv.r
th:n.g:h hi s vi-ns, he ucoaIl have sing

al•dul onr •u hiLtled but for hte i bt(r:t.
tlhougliht, ncer far beneath the sur-
face, of his c(onsciiousn5 ss, (if his re-
sponsi!tilltv. With Katherine to
guard and acre for, with tlnackstork to
wiatch and guard against and circ(um-
'ent. t!here coli!d ibe little roomn for
cheerfulness in• hii humor.

Ins!tad of returning the way he had
conw. an impulse moved him to scale
the bluff, a hich at this point pre-
sented not too steep an ac-clilvty.

As he continued along the sole. ap
proaching the heel of what has been
likeied to a crude sketch of a child's
shoe. C'ost remarked thel crumbling
stone walls of what had apparently
once been a rude summer house and
observatory set atop the highest hll-
lock to seaward. hBut he had drawn
quite near to It before he descried
a hem of skirt whipping round a cor-
ner of a half-fallen wall. lie quick-
ened his steps and took her suddenly
unawares as she stood, half-sheltered
from the breeze and wholly Invisible
from the body of the island, her back
to the weather-beaten and llchened
stones, her gaze leveled to seaward
in somber reverie.

(TO BE CONTINU'ED.)

One on the Locusts.
"You know," said Silas, as he drove

Mr. Commuter to the station. "them
there seventeen-year-locusts is cur'ous
beasts. Oh, I've watched them, I know
their ways. They comes up out of the
ground and they makes for the near-
est tree, and they climbs up the trunk
till they gets to the leaves. Leaves Is
what they're after!

"T'other day I seen a man standin'
In the road, a-lookin' up at a telegraph
pole and a-laughin' to beat the band.

"'Wot yer laughtn' at, friend?' says
I.

"'See all them dom seventeen-year-
old locusts, a-acuttlin' and a-scurrytn'
up that there pole?' says he.

"'Yes,' says I, 'what of it?'
"'I'm just a-thinkln,' he says, a-most

doublln' up laughin', 'what an April
fool it'll be for them when they gets
to the topl'"

A Thought.
I remember a young wife who had

to part with her husband for a time.
She did not write a mournful poem;
Indeed, she was a silent person, and
perhaps hardly said a word about It;
but she quietly turned to a deep
orange color with jaundice. A great
many people In this world have but
one form of rhetoric for their pro
toundest experiences, namely, to
waste away and die. When a man
can read, his thought has slackened
its hold.-Holmes

Very Particular.
"Mayme Is a crank on having

things harmonize, isn't she?"
"Yes, to such an extent that she

won't use rats because she has mouse
colored hair."

Make Wigs of Spun Glass
Natural Hair Becoming Scarce, Deal-

era In Artificial Product Are
Driven to Extremities.

No one outside the artificial hair
business knows the difficulty that
merchants in hair-goods have exper-
enced in getting material of sufficient
quality--especially in braids-at any-
thing like the prices which most po-
D1e are willing to pay. Many coup-

tries, indeed, place such restrictions
on wig-makers, owing to hygienic rea-
sons, that natural hair is becoming
more and more rare.

In certain parts of France the ex-
pedient was resorted to of making
wigs from certain fibrinous plants;
especially was this done with those
which have served to furnish mate-
rial fcr rugs and blankets. By split-
ting the fibers very fi and tr.eting

them chemically, it was possible tcmake artificial hair, but the labor involved the asking of prices that
were almost prohibitive. Moreovercomplaints were made that the substi
tute was not satisfactory. Horsehair
was treated to a like process of division and brightening, but the imita
tion, except for the very poor class oftrade, signally failed. Now, thanks toa series of experiments, it has beenfound possible to utilize spun crysta7
for the purpose, reducing it to any
shade wbich may b desired and to

any degree of finenes. Indeed, the
resemblance to human hair is said tobe all but absolute. The new product
has the advantage, moreover, ofweighing very little, and "hair" madeof glass presents an appearance of
luster and is, above all, thoroughly
hygienlc.--Harper's Weekly.

City Without Skyscrapers.
In Hamburg the nature of the soil Issuch that no very tall buildings can beerected, and there are few that have

as many as ten floors.

Gilbert Had Good Memory
He Never Forgot That at Harrow One

of His Lines Was Considered
improper.

This Gilbert story reaches me from
an old Harrovian, says a writer in the
Manchester Guardian. In 1872 the peo
pie of the town got up theatricals to
raise funds for a hospital. Doctor But-
ler, the head master, said hbe would not
allow the school to go unless the
pieces were first submitted to him.
One was Gilbert's "Palace of Truth."
In it is a passage in which the hero
says to thp heroine: "Meet me at
nine o'clock tonight outside the gar.
den gate." Doctor Butler vetoed this
and substituted: "Meet me at three
o'clock this afternoon." This seemed
to him more decorous. About five
years ago Gilbert was invited to the
Harrow speeches. In reply to the
toast of his health he said: "I amvery much Interested In visiting Har-
row. for as far as I know It is the only

place in the world where a line of
mine has ever been condemned as Im-
proper." Great consternation pre-
valled-all the greater because no one
except the speaker and one other per-
son. who was just leaving liarrow in
1872, knew what be meant. It was not
Gilbert's way to forget these things.

Why Willie Was Late.
"Why. Willie. what kept you solate? Did you have to stay after

school? I'm afraid you have been
naughty."

"No, ma'am, I ain't never naughty.
Hobby Jones was licked fer betn'
naughty, an' I stayed after school tobear him yell."

Easy Thing to Do.
People who are extravagant on

themselves are often wonderfully in-
gentous in devising plarns of economy
for others
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