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THE BEAUTY CHARM.

A Story of 0id Virginia.

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS.

(Copyrighted.)
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CHAPTER XXIIL

“Why I come. Outthere, Ilook I see
yeur bird fly away. Oh, you no catch
again,” she sighed, sympatheticnlly.

“There are plenty of birds,” said Mrs.
Marsh. “Bring me a pretiy one gud
1'll give you a string of beads, Star
Flower.” \

“Yes, gzood medicine lady. Star
Flower set trap, catck plenty bird, to-
morrow,” the little wowan said.  *I go
now. le be angry.” *“He” meant
Lazy Legs, and she trotted away in
haste as though she were in great
alaim. 2

*She has been sent to wateh us,” said
Mrs. Mareh. *How much she has dis-
covervd, I cannot guess. Sheis very
fond of her brother and will he!p him it
ghe can. It will be a very gieat thing
for Young Man With a Tongue to stand
high Iu the fav r of that ch.rming
chief, to say nothong of the pi yment he
would reevive al t e presentm it

—
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Dear me, those blankets. You couldn’t
make up your mind to throw Capt.
Atherton over and let me earn those
blankets? Could you, my daughter?”

The arrival of the wagon put an end
to her badipage.

The groceriés and school supplies,
medicines and other things, were car-
ried in a5 usual. ‘The jar of peppérmint
candy in long ted and whitg 3}13‘(3.
whicih Mrs. March m\,vn“’s ordered, wad
placed upon the table Xnd Mrs, Mach
went out upon the porch and looke
about her.

Despite her anxiety to be gone, Star

lower wag seated on the grass waich-
ng theé wagon.

“Ishall get her out of sizht,” said
Mrs. Mareh, **and lead the children to
her. Meanwhile have the trunks put
into the wagon aud hide there your-
self.” Then she called Star Flower,
and, giving her a portion of the candy,
asked her to divide 1t among the chil-
dren. She often bestowed this confec-
llon‘ upon the little ones, and now she
said:

*1 let you give it to them aa a lesson.
You must make cach one say *‘Please to
«ive me some’ in English before they
have a share.”

**So zood white medicine lady,” said
Star Fiower with a delizhted smile, and
Mrs. March seated her on the front
porch and sent the children to her.
Thus the kitchen way was clear. The
master of the wagons and two men kept
wateh while Capt. Atherton placed us
in the depths of the covered vehicle.
Their report was that no one saw us
enter. This done, Capt. Atherton locked
the kitchen door, and the wagon drove
away to join the oihers. The escort
took the rear, and away we drove to-
ward Fort Tulip.

For three hours the wagons rambled
onward without adventure. By this
time we had arrived at a spot where
arose a great rock, which the Indians
called **I'ne Good Mother.” It was a
sort of miniature wmountain, shapped
like an immense womnan wrapped in a
blanket, and there was a legend con-
nected with it of & bad Indian who tried
to kill the six littie sons of his enemy,
whowm he had already slain. But as he
approached with his young men, the
.ol mother wrapoed tiiem all in her
dead husband’s blanket and called on
the Great Spirit, and vehold, when the
wicked men reached the spot they were
all  six, with their moiher and the
bianket, turned into stone, which
Llunted the hatchets aud the toma-
hawks of their enemies,

*It is a very curious rock,” Arthur
said. **There are folds, as if it were a
petrified blanket, and thoss protuber-
ances look like children's heads, and it
you climb to the top and peep in under
a sort of hood, you can bring yourseif
to believe that you see an Indian
woman’s head there.”

“There she 1s to sit until the great
chief, her husband, returns.irom the
happy huuting grouuds to collect his
family when the spell of enchantinent
will be broken. and he will embrace
them and bear them away.”

*What a pretty legend,” I said.

*“*Aud, oh, what a delightful thinez if
it wore possible to turti one’s self into
stone, heart and all, at the eclimnax of
one’s worst troubles.” said Mrs. Marsh.

It was at this moment that the driver
of oune of the wagons reined in his
horses, and one of the m=2n came down
to report that the animals were ill, and
indeed they were. ‘They stageered,
uttered cries of pain  and plunged
feebiy. Released from the harness they
fell to the ground, aud despite all that
could be done for them, expired within
afew moients.,

Before the exeitement caused by this
event had subsided, azonles of pain had
attacked the animals whieh drew the
restof the wazons, and one after the
other they gave up their lives. Never
shail 1 forzet the cries they uttered, the
terribie expression in their great eyes.
The spectacle was heartrending; the
soldiers, who had looked upon battle-
fields. were moved to tears. **They
seemed to feel as if we could help them
if we would,” said oune man; *'it was
terrible.”

sut this was not the end of the af-
fair. As the men steod looking upon
the stiff and ghastly forms of those
dumb servants, who had serued them
so faith:fully, the horses of the eszort
began to suffer, thouzh less terribly.
they grew restive and ultered long,
sharp eries. All were soon rolling on
the ground in agony, save Capt!. Ath-
crton’s Lorse. He, appareatly in per-
fect condition, rezarded his commpanions
with astonishment, uttering low whin-
nies, as if to comfort them,

1t was evident to me that they held
converse, in a eertain fashion, avd that
he knew they suffered.

These suffering horses did not die,
however, as tie araugit horses had
done, but their sufferings were of long
duration, and at last they lay on the
ground, panting and helpless, utterly
unabie to proceed. -

‘1t will be hours before we can even
lead them away.” said the master of the
was b, who was well skilled in veteri-
nary watters; ‘and it is evident to me
that this is the work of poisen. The
quantity given was suflicient to kill in
the case of the draught horses. For
some reason these poor ereatures had a
smaller dose; yours has had none, Cap-
tain.”

**1 fed him myself at the schoolhouse,”
said Captain Atherton. “You had assist-
ance, no doubt, from some Indian?”

“No, Captain; not in feeding them,”
said one of the men. *“But when, just
before starting, we gave them a last
watering, a pretty little boy was very
busy. We amused ourselves with him;
bright little fellow with an arrow tat-
toced on his arm.”

**A little brother of Young Man With
a Tongue and Star Flower,” said Mrs.
March. **I'hat tells lhe whole story.”

“And its climax has arrived,” said
said Capt. Atherton. **Here come the
red devils,” and seizing me by the waist
lifted me mto the wagon, while one of
the soldiersdid the same by Mrs. Mareh.
*Lie flat upon the floor,” he said, and,
forcing us to do so, covered as with
cushions and clankets, then drew down
the curtains and butloned them.”

“Do not lift your heads,”” he shouted.
*“Help us by keeping quiet.” The next
instant the war-whoop burst upon our
oars.

et me gy to him! Let me fizht be-
side him!” [ shrieked. *1 canuot stay
liere while those fiends may be murder-
ing him! Arthur! Arthur! Let me
come to you—"

*Little idiot,”” said Mrs. March,grasp
ng me fast. “Listen. You can help

! your soldier best by doing exactly as ne
i telis you.

Many a time that is so. A
man could often inaster a restive horse
if the woman beside him would obey
his command and sit still, or save a
darowning woman if she would only do
what Lie impiores her o do, and refrain
trom choking him into helplessness.
Obey, obey; it is a great deal the hest
and Lravest thing to do, when he who
gives the order does not blunder,” and
the good woman crushed me down, laid
nerself across me and nearly smothered
me with a blanket.

Meanwhile horrible sounds filled our
ears. It was plain to us that the Indians
were trying to get to the wagon, and
that the soldiers were defending it at
the risk of their lives, and all that I
could do was to pray,and the only words
that 1 eould think of were these:

*Help them, ol my Father in heaven,
help them, help them,”

Oh, the terror of that hour. Oh, the
agony. Nevershall 1 forget it. Aud
well I remember how, as 1 cintehed my
throat in an ecsiacy of hysterieal hor-
ror which made me feel as though I
were choking. I felt the cold, smooth
surface of the beauly charm and be-
thought me that my pretty face had
brought this about. 2

“*Alas, alas,” 1 moaned. *Can it Le
that it is devil’s beauty after all. 1
thought it blessed when it won my sol-
dier’s love, but now it may have caused
his death, and my lifelong despair and
desolation. Oh, Father in heaven, pity
us and save us,” DBut even as 1 uttered
tuls ery, the curtains of the wagon§were
torn away and 1 saw the horrible face
Screaw of the Eagle thrust in at the
aperture as he bent forward from his
horse.

Uhe next moment he had flang Mrs.
March aside aud seized me in his arws,
lifting me to the saddle before biwmn, as
though I v ere a baby.

*He coi d not do this if my soldier
were alive,” 1 moaned. But as the

s

thought flashed through me, I saw
Arthur, still mounted, in hand-to-hand
contlict with two mounted Indians.

The vision was gope in oment.
Our horsa dashed forward with the
speed of the wind and soon left thg
scene of conflicy behind him. Away.
away, faster and fasler still. Vainly 1
lifted my voice. There ywas no one to
h!ear or aid l:ue. 'Al‘ sp [ lay slle(llnt (;n

1€ ey ute’s loft a*m. Suldenly
I heard th S%\’l&?\{ of hoofs b?:ﬁfluj uﬁ‘,
and a bullet whizzed past the ear of the
ludjan, With a fiendish faagh, he lifted
my head on a evef with hisown, and 1
saw thav the su,limry nﬂic?r \\glo fol-
owed us wasg Arihu w that Screamn
lla( ilqmtie ash eh[ oxf' gg. h% darzd not
fire again lest I should be his vietim.

On he came, on,and now I saw a band
of Indians on s track. Fast as my
scldier rode, they gained apon him.
Unless heaven vouchsafed a miracle, ali
hope was over. 1 uttered a tecrible cry
of despair. Scream laughed hideously.
Turning in his saddle he uttered a shout
that seemed to awaken the echoes of the
plains, aud in a moment his young men
had surrounded Arthur, and [ kuew no
more,

A little after Scream rode down into a
deep and wooded dell, and we were, as
if by magie, in the heart eof a curious
Indian village.

All Indians do not livein wigwams. A
very few make queer little houses for
themselves. A sort of a gigantic basket
of cane or willow and vegetable fiber,
impervious to water and shape:d like a
bee huve. This viiligze was composed
of such houses, which were set in
groups aboat a eentral group.

On the outskirts of the village
Scream alighted and set me down.

The long, terrible cramping of my
limbs had bLenumved them so that 1
could not stand upon them, and I sunk
to the ground. He laughed and called
aloud. Ou this two men advaneed, and,
making a sort of chair with their arms,
seated me upon it and carried me into
the village, dnivinz back the gaping
crowd of women and girls who stroye to
follow us. until at last they entered the
largest hut of the eentral group, and
placed me upon a pile of beautiful furs,
neaped up at one end of the room,whieh
was hung with parti-colored bLlaukets.
Big plaited baskets of fruits and flowers
of delicate perfume stood about. ‘The
groun had been smoothed until it re-
sembled brown pottery, and the whole
effect was beautiful in the extreme,

Isaw all this as in a dream as 1 lay
panting on my conch of furs, slowly re-
gaining my physical strength, though
horror had robbed me of all hope. But
fear was gone, sinee no doubt my prom-
ised husband was already dead. I asked
nothing better than to die also, tor in
heaven [ felt sure that we must be re-
united. But wmeanwnile I swore sol=
emnly that this hideous savage should
never have me for his wife. The
weapon that Arthur had given me
should save me from that horrible
degradation. *Last gift of my lost love.
Only friend that remains to me,” I
sighed. “You shall set my soul free.
Nor can I believe that at such a pass
heaven will account the deed a erime
too sreat for pardoun.”’

One of tne men who had brought me
into the hut now advanced and stood
before me, and 1 saw that it was Young
Man With a Tongue. Once more he
began to sing the praises of the hideous
creature by whom he was employed,
but | interrupted him.

“Tell me first,” I said, *‘if Capt. Athe
erton has been murdered.”

“IHe lives,” said Young Man, *and is
unharined.”

*Thank God,” [ sighed. “Younz Man,
you Know something of the customs of
the white people. 1 am the promised
wife of Capt. Atherton. Do you sup-
pose that he can be robbed of me with
mpunity? Does not Scream of the
Eagle know that the white soldiers will
avenge this deed?”

“Scream of the Eagle fears no one,”
said Young Man. *He bears a charmed
life. Listen to the Jegend which is sung
at the campfires of his triv.:

“When Scream of the Eagle was born
his father, the great chief, EIk ina
Fury, and his mother, B2aatiful Echo
of the Forest, gave great gifts to the
prophet, Mystery of the Clouds, to call
upon the spirits of his ancestors to arise
and speak. They went up into the
mountains, and fires were builded, and
all night long Mystery of the Clouds sat
like one dead, and all day long he sat
also thus, and aunother night, and stiil
ancther, and with him sat Echo of the
Forest and her husband, and fed the
fires until the smoke settled over the
ceainp below like a storm cloud. And
on the third night. when the prophet’s

soul  was still absent from his
body, came the ancestors, tnajes-
tie, mighty, beautiful, aund spuke.

and wnat they said was this: ‘*The
child that is born you shall eall thus—
and the young man uttered the strange
Indian name as he uttered all words in
any language which he spoke—in a way
that gave it its full significance. Aud
we tell you this child cannot die by the
hand of man. In conilict or in battle,
face to face with his foe, or in the midst
of a great horde of warriors, no man
shall be able to stay him. The arrow
aimed at him will tail in its flight, the
knife drop from the hand of the asassin
who aims at him a secret blow. Itis
not in the power of man to take the life
of this, your J&nly son, Scream of the
Eagle, nor by man can his blood be
shed.”  And Young Man scruek an atti-
tude which was certainly ¢raceful and
statuesque,

*This has been so0,”” e said, dropping
into a conversational tone, and bezom-
ing, from his point of view, the modern
gentieman of society, *I assure you
that in all his battles the great chief has
never receive:d a scrateh. Poison has
been given to him without harming
himm. He is uuder the protection of
beinzs more powerful than man—of the
spirits of his mighty ancestors. Bee
sides, Scream  of the Eagle utterly re-
fuses to have anythinz to do with the
government, owes them nothing, defies
the soldiers, dous as he chooses, and is
not at all like those others who receive
rations and wish to become like white
men. To be his wife would be an
honor, aund if you, beautiful lady, would
receive him with happy smiles and
laughter—this 1 tell you for your benefit
—you may induce him to let Capt. Ath-
erton return to the fort unharmed.”’

“Do you suppose my soldier would
desert me?”’ I cried. “You are speak-
ing of a brave man and a true lover.”

“Undcubtedly.” Youne Man rephed;
“but I did vot reflect that before over-
whelming numbers the bravest must
retreat, even if his rival were not en-
dowed with superhuman powers?”

*Do you believe that?” [ said.

*1 know it,” said Young Man solemu-
ly as he ieft we.

Now that I had heard that Arthur
was living and unharmed, a little hope
began to creep intoiny heart. The case
wus very desperate, but every hour
made matters better for us, for surely
troops from the fort must arrive at last.
The soidiers would be avenged upon
this savage, even if they were notin
time to save us.

As I sat listening, trembling, not
guessing what migzht come next, I heard
scuffling  steps without, whispering
voices, and presently a number of Iue
dian women, young, middle-aged and
elderly, came filing into the hut. They
were unlike any 1 had ever seen beiore,
in dress as well as in feature,

The squaws'were gaily accoutered,and
wore glittering chains around their
bosoms, armlets and skiris that reached
the calves of their dusky legs. TIheir
hair shone with oil and was dressed
with sqells and flowers. I faney they
had made a grand toilet in order to eall
upon me. I guessed at once that they
were Scream’s wives. They were evi-
dently in a wost unfriendly mood, and
for vnee ready to make common cause
agamnst an enemy.

After standing about for a while,
talking of me with evident contempt
and detestation, they squattec about nie
and began to talk to we.

Their speech was not Ilke that of the
Indians at the school house. But pan-
tomime isa universal language. I quite
understood that they told me that I was
not 8o hundsome as I thought myself,
and that 1 should yet be sorry that I had
found favor in the eyes of Scream of the
Eagle. They called me agreat many
bad names, and finally bogan to stick
pins into my arms, However, I also had
flns about me, one long hat pin, which

used to advantage. Blood spurted,
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Slocum—Say, Walker, yer
Walker—Well, yer sece, I
an’ since de Pullman strike I'se

looks tired ?
never did ride on common cars,
been walkin’ a good deal.

shrieks arose, and Young Man With the
Tongue entered and drove my guests
away. uttering his high-flown threats in
Eunglish that [ might understand them.
“They find you too beautifal, too terrie
ble arival,” he said, after we were
alone. *“She who is adored by all men,
all women hate in consequence.” Then
he Jdeparted.

CHAPTER XXIII.

Ten minutes later a band of yvonths
dashea into the hut and dragged me
into a sort of court before it. And now
had arrived the most terrible moment of
all my life, for this is what my eyes be-
held:

In the center of the courtyard stood a
thick post about twelve feet high,
painted and decorated in the most
gaudy fashion. At the top was tastened
a hoop, from which hung maany scalpe,
the long hair floating like a fringe. In-
dian hair, usualiy, but in two cases the
soft, fair hair of white women, Some
wild music was going on, and a throng
of ludians stood or squatted about,
wrapped in their blankets, while women
and children hovered about the outer
edee of the circle.

At first the crowd about the post was
so great that I could only see its upoer
hal!f above the great, blanketed forms of
Inddians, muzh tailer than most of their
race. But as this human screen fell
away my horrified gaze riveted itseif
upon a figure, bound hand and foot, and
fastened to the post. A sight to curdle
the blood in the veins of one who kKnew
these savages. terrible beyond all ae-
scription as I recoznized my soldier.
They had taken from him his coat and
waistcoat. IHe was in his shirt sleeves
and bare-headed. Ia couid only turn
his beautiful eyes toward me as 1
uftered his name.

“Arthur! Arthur!
my darling——"" 3

“My Nanuie!” he answered, *the end
has come; courage, my darling, cour-
ﬂ_!t‘,—'—" I

“'L have courage,” I answered. **Your
last gift shall save me from the worst.”

“Awmen,” he eried. *“Shut your eyas.
You cannot bear what they will force
you to see. 1t will ¢rive you mad.”

1 heard the voice of Scream of the
Eagle uttering more words.

The young men then lifted me to a
great stone and stood about me,and
now the interpreter stepped forwdrd
and addressed me.

““he anger of the great warrjor,
Scream of the Eagle, is aroused,” he
said. *“He bids me to say that he would
have bestowed gifts an.d delights upon
the beautiful white squaw if she had
been obedient, but now she shall see his
power. ‘I'ne white soldier shall die by
inches before her eyes.

“The young wen shall torture him
with the knife, but he himself will cut
out the heart that dares to beat for the
wife that Seream of the Eagle has
chosen.”

Even at the moment [ felt sure that
this fine speech was by no means a lit-
eral translation of Scream’s gutturals.
But that it was a trug state ment of his
intentions [ knew, and naturally I was
nearly mad with terror. .

Perciied on the rock where they had
placed me 1 watehed what followed;
saw the tall, slender Indian youths,
each with a knife of strange fashion,
range themselves in a line; saw Scream
of the Eagzle. hideously painted, ad-
vance toward his prisoner and address
him in words which the interpreter re-
peated —a tirade of abuse, even as soft-
ened by his silvery tongue. Then a
strange, wild music began, the beating
of a sort of drum, the shricks of some
wooden instrument I had never seen
before. [ have always wondered how
it was that under such eircumstances [
could observe all that went on. But 1
did, and 1 know that, shaking off the
hauds of the young men who held me, 1
stood upright with folded arms and my
head proudly uplifted.

Meanwhiie my right hand had quietly
stolen 1nto the little case at my side.
Unseen by any I had clutched the pis-
tol, which no one but Arthur knew I
had in my possession. ‘The folds of a
scarf I wore about my neck concealed
it, but my finger was on the trigger.
I only waited.

And now at a given signal the first
young man in the line advanced, flung
his knife and pinned the sieeve of Ar-
thur’s shirt to the post without attempt-
inz to wound him. ‘The second did the
same thing, only the knife went closer
to the arm. 1 remembered hearing of
this thing before. The first knives are
flung to alarm the vietim, the next
wound him slightly. the last severely,
so he is slain by inches.

As the third youth left the ranks,
Scream of The Eagle turned and looked
at me as a Jealous deamon might., Hs
made gestures which said:**Now you see
what will move you from your pre-
tended calmness,” and at the same mo-
ment advanced toward me.

As he did so, 1 raised my pistol. As
he now stood, his eves were dazzled by
the setting sun. I believe he had no
idea what I was about, and fancied the
glittering weapon some wotan’s orna-
ment, or else was firm in his faith that
he was Dullet=proof. At all events, he
allowed me time to take good aim be-
tween his eyes and to fire deliberately.
As 1 did so, he uitered a wild shriek,
staggered and fell forward on his face.

“Jell the people,” I cried to thein-
terpreter, *‘that no wman was able to slay
Scream of the Eagle because a woman
was appointed to do it. I am she.”
‘Then, amidst cries, howls, the flicht,of
terror-siricken men, the lnmeutaliougnf
women, I leaped from the roek on which
1 stood, seized the kKnife t at had fallen
from Scream’s hand, rushed to Arthur’s
gide and cut the thougs that bouud him.
He was free.

“My brave darling,” he cried. clasp-
ing me to his bosom. *“Onece more I
hold you in my arms, and 1 will fight for
you to the last, but I fear that all we can
hope for is to die together. This panic
over, the people will avenge thelr chiief.”

But still we were unmolested, Their
superstition was our friend. They had
believed that their chief was invulner-
able. They fancied he was lmmoral,
and the words which Young Man With
a Tongue hdd repeated to them made
them belleve me endowed with magic

owers. Moreover, Scream had made

imself supreme. Surrounding him-
sell by those who were willing to offer
abject obedience, there was no one to
step into his place.

Their demoralization for the time was
complete. They expected, they knew!

Oh, my love! On,

not what, to foliow the death of Screami| L

=
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"of the Eagle. The light of the sun
might go out, the skies fall, the ecarth
open.

How long this would have lasted I
cannot say. A movementonour part to
escape might have aroused them to
action, but while yet we stood together
—I row almost as horror-stricken at the
thought of my Dbloody deed as were
those women, wives of the dead chief,
who had flung themselves upon his body
to utter their wild lamentations—a new
panic seized the Indians. Their quicker
ears had caught before ours could the
tramp of approaching eavalry, and they
fled like frichtened deer as the troop
from the fort dashed down into the
valley.

I can write no more. White men can
be as savage as red men sometimes.
When the moon arose that night not one
ot the tribe of which Seream of the
Eazle had been chief remained alive.
‘T'o use the words of one of the officers,
*‘the nest of serpents had been utterly
destroyed.” -

CHAPTER XXIV.

When I was safe at the fort, where 1
found Mrs. March, who had preserved
my littie gray bag, with the papers it
contained, the thought that [ had mur-
dered a man gave me some very rest-
less hours. I wondered that Arthur
counld love me as well, even though it
had been done for nis sake. But he
called me his good angel, and i know
not what else to comfort me, and I
found that I had become a heroine
among the ladies of the fort. Letters
_had arrived for me from Friends Smith
and Brown and from Maria. 1 will
quote a portton of hers.

“Friend Anna: I take up my pen in
hand to let thee know that I am well,
and hope thee are the same. Jonah 1s
~well. Mother Hauecock is likewise in
‘usual health. We have a little boy,who
isvery comely, and Jonah is pieased,
because when he is aged and passed
work he will have some one to succeed
him in the concern. Otherwise, 1
pshould have liked a little girl. But
these things are as Providence wills, of
course.

*I will surprise thee by telling thee
that I have been a journey to Oaktown,
‘where thee remembers we lived with
‘good friend Warrington. All is as
‘usual there. I could but shed tears
y when 1 saw the ruins of the home.
‘However, 1 had a pleasant surprise.
Friend Hoiv, who was so brave at the
time of the fire, did not die. He recov-
ered, and in dressing the wound in his
head, the surgeon found the bullet
which has been all the while in his
brains. On its removal he became sane
again.”

“Thou wouldst not know him he is so
proper and self=contained. He re-
membered me and shook hands and
asked after thee. His real name is, it
seems, not Hoty, it is Philip March,
and in his insanity he wandered hither
from a Southern town, the name of
which I have forgotten. He has writ-
ten toold frieuds, but they are al' dead
or gone away. No one remembers him.
This makes him very sad. though the
people of the village are all his triends
and make him welcome, and [ am told
tnat he laments the probable death of
his wife, of whom he can hear no news.
For her sake it was that after the
wicked fashion of the world’s people.,
he fought a duel and received the
wound that disordered his intellect.”

This portion of my letter was so in-
teresting that I read it aloud to Mrs.
March, telling her all 1 knew of my
dear Don Quixote. While I was talking
a little ery from her lips alarmed me.
1 looked up and saw that she was nearly
fainting. I went to her and she clung
to me, sobbing. *Let no wowman say
that her life is over,” she said. ‘“*Anua,
Philip March is my husvand. As he
thinks me dead, so nave I believed him
to ve.”” And then she, who had always
been so reticent, poured out the whole
story of her life. It was a stoiy purely
of the South. Her nusband hadnot
doubted her, but blood alone could
avenge a light word spoken of his wife.
We know the result of the duel.

For months the unhappy wife watched
her demented husband, who did not
recognize her, but believed himself to
be the Knight of La Mancha, and in-
sisted that she should ecall him Don
Quixote. Cne day he escaped her wateh-
fulness and wandered away. A body,
supposed to be his, was fouud in the
river, aud having paid the last respects
to the remains she left Virginia, as she
supposed, forever.

*Now that L kuow he lives,” she con-
cluded, **1 believe that Heaven intends
that I shall and must be happy.”

I am sure of it,” 1 sald, and letters
were written, messages sent to the
proper quarter, and one day as we sat
together a servant announced a gentle-
mean for Mrs. March.

Never shall 1 forget the expression
swith which she looked toward the door
or how my heart beat as I saw standing
on the twnreshold my own dear Don
Quixote, with «all nhis eld beauty of
feature, but no louger wild and gro=
stesque in demeanor. A grave and stately
gentlemaun, self-contained, though evie
dently moved by strong emotion. For a
anoment s sparkling eves rested upon
ithe face of Mrs. March, then Le opened
| his arms, and she flew into them.

I heard her sobs, I saw him bow his
head above hers,and left them together.
1 My wedding eve was close at hand. I
bhad wone with Mr. and Mrs. March to
btheir old bhome, a considerable estate
[having of late fallen to my dear old

ou,so that he was rich enough to have

no fear of the future.
.. At Mrs. March's home I was to be
. married, and-oue day we all stood to-
gether on the platform awaiting the
arrival of my soldier, who had bzen
accorded leave of absence for the occa=
gion. Mr. Williams, the lawyer who
had assisted Mr. March in arranging his
pecuniary affairs, was with us.

As we paced the platform a train from
the south came in, and frow it alighted
a youug man, with whom Mr. Williams
shook Lkands, and whom he introduced
tous. 1 heard him invite him to din-
ner, and was aware that the stranger
accepted the Invitation. Having no
thought of anv one but my soldier at
this juneture, I had no wish to join in
the conversation that ensued, and
walked away into the waitinf rooln.
But in a few moments he followed
md, saying something about being tired.
He sat down beside me, somewhat to my
annoyance, but [n a few moments sote-
thing he sald riveted my attention and
myself was speaking eagerly, But )

before I give my version of what fol-
lowed I will tell you how It all appeared
0 mf friends upon the platform. When
walled into the wgdtlug room Mr.
raham, t_}lf oulig mafi who had gs’tt
arrived, (Pg( o Mr. Williams: **That
goun Ia xy ig ‘ ] cﬁ beautifql girl 1
yer saw in all my life.”” ¢ care
of your heart, Graha,” Mr. 1iams
replied. “She i{s {o be married next
week, and we are awaiting the arrival
of her betrothed husband.”
('£o be Conthued.)
e, e LA

Whisky, $1.25 Quart Bottle.

When vou want a whisky for medic-
inal use you want it pare. *“Royal
Ruby” Rye Whisky is gzuaranteed pure
in every particular, and recommended
for the aged, the invalid and the con-
valescent. Bottled only at distillery.

ROYAL RUBY PORT WINE.

Taste of this wine, and you will know
why we call it “*Royal.” A glass held
up to the light will show why we ecall it
Ruby. Itis grand in sickness and con-
valescence, or where a strengtheninge
cordial is required, recomme uded by
druggists and physicians. Be sure you

et “"Royal Ruby:” don’t let dealers

mpose ou you with something *“just as
good.” Sold only in bottles; prices
quarts, §1. Sold by Kennedy & Chit-
i&inden. 5 East Third street, St. Paul*
Inn.
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STILLWATER KVENTS,

News of a Day in the City on the
£t. Croix.

Judge Williston rendered the follow.
ing decisions yesterday:

In the case of W. C. Masterman, as re-
ceiver, against The Lumbermen’s Na-
tional Bank and R. J. Wheeler and E.
W. Durant, intervenor, the court finds
in favor of the defendant and iuter-
venor.

In the case of E. S. Brown vs. The
Union Depot and Transfer Company
and O. D. Baldwin and E. D. Buffing-
ton as receiver and the Massachusetts
Loan and Trust Company, the verdict
is for the defendants, the plaintifi’s
claim of £3,250 for services as president
of the transfer company being disal-
lowed.

E. W, Durant Jr., while at New Or-
leans, oreamzed a company which has

urchased 36.000 acres of cypress lands
in Louisiana, upon which are 400,000,000
feet of timber, A mill will be erected
and the timber cut and sawed for the
market.

The city has been very quiet during
the past week, many of the boys being
at Lake City while others are spending
a few days at Carnelian, Elmo and
other lakes near here.

B. J. Mosier and family have returned
frow a short outing at Lake Elmo, their
return to the city being hastened by the
illness of Mrs. Mosier, who is now some-
what better.

Mayor C. A. Staples and family are
stopping at the Staples club house, on
the shores of Big lake. Mr. and Mrs.
M. A. Torinus are also there.

The picnic of Ascension parish and
Sunday school at Ramaley’s, White
Bear. Thursday, was well attended and
an enjoyable attair.

Mrs. E. R. Johuson, of Quinev, R,
arrived Tuesday morning, aud will
spend a month with her sister, Mrs. C.
D. Gish.

Mr. and Mrs. F. Voligny and Mrs. A.
Baupre, of the provinee of Quebec, are
guests of Mr. ana Mrs. Horace Voligny.

Mr. and Mrs. William Meiers have
gone to the Yellowstone Paik to spead
their honeymoon.

E. W. Durant Jr. returned yesterday
from a three months’ absence in the
South and West.

Miss lizzie Hicks left Tuesday for
Cromwell, lo., where she will spend a
month or more. >

George Shull, of Belle Plaine, Minn.,
was a guest of Stillwater friends a part
of the weex,

Miss May McCarthy is spending a
few days with New Richmond friends.

Mrs. B. A. Waters left yesterday for
Chisago lake for a few weeks’ outing.

Mrs. L. F. Collius goes east soon to
visit her daughter and other frieads.

Tho Last Mau’s banquet was held at
the Sawyer hiouse last evening.

Gorden Strickland returaed from the
East the first of the week.

The I. O. G. T. 2ive an excursion to
Red Wing today by boat.

Capt. R. J. Wheeler, of Dubuque, was
in the city Wednesday.

H. H. Harrison left for the Hot
Sprinzs Friday might.

Daniel Tozer returned Wednesday
from West Superior.

The Picketts, of St. Paul, play in this
city this afternoon.

Miss Geneva Berglund is a guest of
friends at Summit.

Capt. T. C. Clark and son left Tues-
day for Lakeview.

Miss Avadana Millert returned home
Friday from Seattle.

W. C. Masterman and wife are at
Lake Elmo.

George Long is back from North Da-
kota.

———
The Flight of the Buarlington
Limited.

Why do people patronize the Burling-
ton from St. Paul and Minneapolis?
Because it is always on time, or nearly
s0. strike or no strike.

Late into Chicago Union Passenger
Station, where surging mobs abounded,
only twice from July 1 to 15, and then
11 and 47 minutes. It is coincidental
that the Limitea Trains from Chieago
during the same period were delayved
but twice, 53 and 13 minutes. The Bur-
lington is the popular line and main
traveled road. Have you tried it? It
not, why not? It is to your interestto
do so, is it not? To save tune (and
money) 1s to lengthen life, and time is
money. Why not *‘bank” with the
Burlington?

Genius and Physical Brauty.
London News.

Ouida proceeds to show that men of
genius are fine, handsome fellows. So
they are, as a rule; witness Tennyson,
Musset, Scott—the strongest man of the
Rough Clan — Marlborough, Goethe,
Bonny Dundee. Burns, Longlellow, Sir
Walter Taylor, Napoleon, Shelley,
Byron—a gallery of beauties. The
Popes and Voltaires are the exceptions.
Now, if genius gets money, renown,
the affection of the sex which Ouida
adorns, victory, palms, p®cans, and is
besides a tall, strong, handsome person,
surely genius has a happy time, and
may disregard the conceptions of the
stupid.

———— L
The New Vestibuled Train Service,

Via Chicago & Grand Trunk, Grand
Trunk and Lehigh Valley Railways,
between Chicago and New York and
Philadelphia, via the famous St. Clair
Tunnel, Niagara Falls, and the beauti-
ful Susquehanna, Wyoming and Lehigh
Valleys, known as the “Switzerland of
Ameriea,” offers elegant appointments,
and is the most plcturesque route con-
necting these leading cities.

Train leaves Dearborn station, Chica-
go, daily, 3:10 p. m.

Whether
one is inter-
Llested in the
lives and do-
ings of vari-
ous other
folks, stran-
gers all, un-
couth and
barbarous
and some

they
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A SOUDANESE MUSICIAN.
HOW TC GET THE SERIES:

A Coupon is published each Sunday at the

o6rV6s a DoudIe PUrpose.

JIRTRAIT TYPES”
OF THE WORLD

Serves the Pyrpose—Serves 3 Doyble Pyrpose,

It is a souvenir and an educator.
needs it; one will enjoy and treasure it,

A TYPICAL BULGARIAN,

i
i

civilized, wheresoever on earth |
dwell; or whether one
wishes the fittest souvenir of
the late Columbian Exposition
(of life, not of mechanics),

e

gty oy o recn
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Bear in Mind

The Portrait Types Series
consists of 10 large Port-
folios, 12x16 inches in size,
containing almost life-size
portraits of 8o distinct types
of the various nations, civil-
ized and uncivilized, who
were represented at the Mid-

Fair. It is the only work of
its kind in existence and can
be obtained by readers of
this paper only. Any port-
folio may be secured on
terms below mentioned, the
sum of 10 cents being re-
quired to cover the cost of
production, handling. wrap-
A ping, postage, tublng, mail-
ing, etc.

o

right-hand corner of the first-page heading.

Cut out that Coupon and bring or send it
to the GLOBE office, with ten cents, and get

Part Two.
The Coupons are

Published Only in the

Sunday Globe. Watch the Sunday Pape,

for them.

$1.2 5 Quart Bottle

But the price
doesn’t begin to
tell the story of
the merits of

Royal
Ruby Rye.

ROYAL econsidered when
buying whisky for

RU BY a beverage or a touie.
You may try them all;

RY none will equal this Rye.
Its purity, bouquet and

finish surpass any other brand.
Bottled ONLY at Distillery, Lexing-
ton, Ky. Sold by all the best Drug-

gists and Dealers at $1.25 per quart
bottie. &F See that “"Royal Ruby”

i%#’é:’;f;&‘é‘a‘;‘?‘f_s’ﬁ-,i}}f_‘f?,:! THE
s preoad thans BEST
ROVAL co.,WH ISKY

address.
Chicago, Ill. Lexington, Ky.

For sale by KENNEDY & CHIT-
TENDEY, 6 East Third Street, St.
Paul, Mina.

Dr. E. C. WEST'S NERVE AND BRAIN
TREATMENT, aspeecific for Hysteria, Dizzi-
ness, Pits, Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous
prostration caused by alcohol or tobacco;
wakefulness, Mcental Depression, Softening
of Brain, causing insanity, misery, decay,
death: Premature Old Age. Barrenress, Loss
or Power in either sex, Impotency, Leucor-
rheea and all Female Weaknesses, Involun-
tary Losses, 8permatorrhcea caused by over-
exertion of brain, Self-Aluse, Over-Indul-
gence. A month’s treatmeni, 31, 6 tor $5 by
meil.  Wo gnannlca six boxes i{o cure.
EBach order for6 boxes, with $5 wiil send.
written guarantee to refund If not cured,
Guarantees issued only by W. K. Collier
Druggist, Seventh and Sibley streets, St. Paul
Mina.
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VITALIS tomn por B
THE GREAT 20th Day. »
FRENCH RERTEDY sothDaw
Produces the Above Resulisin S0 Days. I

acts powerfully and quickly. Cures when
all others fail. Young men will regain theif
lost strength and old men will recover theif
youthful vigor by using VITALIS. I
quickly and surely restores Lost Vitality,
Lost Power, Failing Memory, etc.,and is §
positive cure for Nervousness, Wasting Dig
eases, and all effects of indiscretion. Wardy
off Insanity and Consumption. Insist oy
having VITALIS, nocther. Canbecan
ricd in vest pocket. By mail, $1.00 pel
package, or six for $8.00, with a Pesitivi
Written Guerantee to Jure or Refund thy
Koney in every box, Circular free. Adcresi

CALUMET REMEDY (0., Chicago, Uk

! For Sals by Lathrop Musset«
ter Fourth and Wabasha,

et — |

180 Last Seventh st., St. Fau! Hina

Erecdlly curesall yrivate, narvons.chronie
snd vlood and skin dixeases of wosh XS,
Without the use of mercury or hindrana
irom buriness. KO CURE, NO PA Y, Pl
vate diseases. and sllold, lingering dases
where the blood has bacoine poisoned, eaty
ing ulcers, blotehes, sore throat and mouth,
pains in the head end bones, and all disgases
¢f the kidneys and blsdder, arecared foz
hife, Men ofall ages who are suffaring from
the result of youthful indiseretion or ex-
Cesaes of mature years, producing nervous
ness, indigestion, coustipation. loss of mam-
ory, eic, &ro thorouzbly and permanently
cured,

Dr. Feller, who hashad many years of ex-
periencein thisspecialty, i34 graduste from
one of the leading medical colleges of th
country. Hehasneyerfailedin curing any
cases that nhe has undertaken. Cases and
correspondence ucredif confidential. Call
or wrile for list of questions. Mcedicine sen
by mail and express everywhere free frewa
risk aud 2xposure.
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