ly, it slowly, Dat aboat halt & mile ottt

side of Emsworth I went into a rut: A

| swishing of water followed; the ma-
4| chine swerved suddenly, and I was

/N
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THE YELLOW [1AN.
. (Continued from Sixth Page.)

d enjoyed life for the first time dur-
> the whole period of our long, wea-
companisuskip. In this way I got
know cverr rond andibyway within
miles of Coe town, angd eften | went
P very b0 inurneys, spmetimes with
acqun iUt more frequently
pne. ' - 1 tad bLeen ko muach
one 1hai i oot i) vaxily tolerate my-
Bt i at the bieyele 1 was
b longcr s ¢« tury 11 owas a cownan-
. a foevod wod 7 it jeould not talk
And
any a secret we had shared with
ch other and many a 'appy jaunt.
Well. one day after r}}unohc-on 1 set
for a run to Portsmputh. a journey
had accomplished sevpral times with
and satisfaction. :But upon this
acion fate did not smile on me. As
entered Portsmouth town the clouds
bgan to pile up from the south. and |
pwed with apprghensfon the promis-
deluge, for your bicycle is nothing
a fair weather bird. Give him mud
dripping streets, ang the brute will
bably break your neck If you try to
b bim. But the young fear neither
i one nor the other, and as for neck
jaking—well, that simply does not
e into the count.
dowever, I rode straight on through
town down to the Clarence pier
id, dismounting, looked about me.
roly the sky was dark, the clouds
leming to hold a perfect deluge. but
yet they were high and. though
idding furiously. promised not. |
lought, an immediate downpour.
herefore 1 turned about. determined
D get some distance on the road before
be deluge came. But before 1 reach-
l Cosham the first:drops fell. and
lese were followed so quickly by the
eal downpour that 1 rode into the
ttle town amid a perfect torrent of

alil

Here, much to my chagrin, 1 was
brced to stop for nearly two bouts,
nd when at last I ventured forth it
vas in a slight drizzle, as there .were
0 prospects of the weather clearing.
barefully I pedaled i my way along,
ow splashing through pools, now In-
flulging in warious forms of the side
P, and expecting every moment to
)¢ projected into the road. It was
Juite dark as I wheeled my way
hrough Havant, and I looked with
onging at the lights of the shop win-
lows. But the genial warmth within
Fas not for me, so I passed on into the
hight. S
As 1 left the town the rain began to
lescend with renewed vigor, but as I
was already well saturated it did not
Tect me in the least..albeit it did not
@dd to the cheerfulness of my sur-
bundings. Once wet a second or third
leluge mattered nothing, and I had no
fear of a cold, given the exercise of
pedaling. That was why 1 should
have feared to train to Chichester
tven if 1 had had the money, which
Wwas not the case. My father rarely
seemed to think that I might like a
ahilling or two in my pocket, and as &
consequence he saw- no necessity to
burden me with the dross. I believe it
18 not an uncommon consideration with
Parents. »
So far T had .nrogressed satisfactorl-

. darkness more profound.
| ever, a melancholy outlook, and I set
forth feeling in a marked degree the in-

|| Precipitated with some violence into
|{ the road. :

Picking myself up. mucH shaken, my
first thought was naturally of the bicy-
cle, and upon examining it in the dark,
for my lamp had gone out, 1 discover-
ed, to my dismay, that the front wheel
would not budge. Feeling in full the
horror of the situation, I succeeded aft-
er several vain attempts in lighting my
lamp, when an investigation of the
front wheel disclosed the fact that the
fork had been twisted and that the rim
of the wheel pressed against the side.

There was nothing left now but to
run the thing on_ its back wheel and
trundle it before me, and this I did,
feeling my misfortune very keenly.
The rain came down in torrents, and
the road was gradually transformed
into a series of miniature lakes, Into
which I splashed with disconcerting
regularity. But I plodded on sturdily,
and presently the lights of the town

| opened up, a glad sight to the eyes of

the weary wayfarer.

Then began the trying search for a
repairer’s shop, and after the shop was
found another expedition had to be
formed to go in search of the repairer.
Eventually he was run to earth in a
neighboring public house, and with a
very bad grace he consented to see
what he could do.

When I at length left Emsworth,- I
found that it was after 11 o’clock.
Save for the street lamps the town was

| in "complete darkness, and a melan-

choly and uninspiring sight it presented.
But I was glad to see the rain had stop-
ped, for that had seemed to make the
It was, how-

fluence of the night.

I passed never a soul upon that drea-
ry road. Occasionally a belated light
shone dimly from a window. The trees
towered above me like gloomy phan-
toms; the wind whistled in an uncanny
manner through the hedgerows. 1 fan-
cied I saw men plodding before me In
the dark; I even thought I could hear
the swish of their boots as they rose
and fell in the mud. A thousand
strange thoughts kept me company.
and | have a vivid recollection of re-
peating over and over to myself, keep-
ing time, as it were. with the crunch
of the wheels and the movement of the
pedals, snatches of that ballad which
tells how Horatius kept the bridge in
the brave days of old, my favorite
stanza beginning:

He reeled, and on-Herminius
He leant omne breathing space,

Then, like a2 wildcat msad with wounds,
Sprang straight at Astur’s {ace

I suppose most people have experi-
enced something akin to this. It was
quite a common thing for me to find a
verse of poetry running through my
head while my mind was deeply en-
grossed with other matters.

In this manner I carefully pursued
my way. of necessity going slowly, un-
til 1 came within a mile and a balf of
Chichester. Then 1 began to breathe
freely. The way had seemed never end-
ing, the miles multiplied by three. but
gradually 1 had reeled them off, and 1
was beginning to dream of home and

~ Consumption Threatened.

C. Unger, 212 Maple St., Champaign,
[ll.. writes: “I was troubled with a
hacking cough for a year and I thought
I had the consumption, I tried a great
many remedies and was under the . care
of physicians for several months. I used
one bottle of Foley’s Hobey and Tar. It
cured me, and T have not been troubled
since. Wight & Bro.
ssarim food and clothing, when a turn
in the road disclosed the lamps of a
carriage. | saw by a glance that it was
coming swiftly and somewhat erratic-
ally, and | at once took my proper side
of the road. Fortunately my lamp was
burning brightly, so that I had no fear
of being run down—that is, supposing
that the driver was nelther mad nor
drunk. '

Presently the clatter of hoofs pro-
claimed that the horses were coming at
a gallop. and 1 edged over still nearer
to the gutter, not that 1 had the least
fear of Leing run down, but the bicy-
c¢le. beinz the weaker vessel, always
zoes to the wall. However, the advane-
ing carriage. much to my dismay, in-
stead of drawing aside, came toward
me, and instantly I realized my imme-
diate danger. 1 shouted, but my voice
was unheeded or was drowned in the
clatter of hoofs, the noise of the
wheels. Instant annibilation seemed
mine. There was no way of escaping
that dreadful rush. The great eyes of
the carriage glared into mine. 1 saw
the figure of a man rise up, and I heard
the crack of the whip, as he lashed the
horses onward. Then when it seemed
as though the maddened animals must
bear me down. when 1 almost fancied |
could see the hoofs raised to batter out
my brains. 1 suddenly swerved to the
left, drove hard on, the pedals and
found myself fiying head{oremost into
the diteh. )

It was a desperate move, but it saved
me. A fow moments later the carriage
thundezed over the very spot which I
had so preripitately vacated, and as it
dashed by 1 caught the momentary
glimpse of a man as he leaned forward
in the glare of the lamp. It was but a
glance, inconceivably rapid, but rapid
as it was it enabled me to distinguish
the outline of the face. It was the yel-
low man with the strange eyes!

Fortunately for me the occupant or
occupants of the carriage, which vehi-
cle was of the phaeton order, did not
wait to see what damage they had
done, so, bruised and shaking with
cold and excitement, 1 dragged myself
out of the ditch and listened—listened

! until the sound of thé hoofs died away

in the distance. Then, like one in &

dream, I fished my bicycle out of the
mud and tested it, and finding wheel
and chain and pedal all moved freely 1
jumped on and made my way over the
muddy road at breakneck speed. I
‘had no thought now of ruts, of pud-
diés, of side slioe. My idea was to en-

ter Chichester with all possible dis-
patch. 1 had seen the yellow man once
again, and my soul was full-of fear.
What bad brought him to Chiches-
ter? What was taking him from it at
such pace? ' My father, our wander-
ings, my mother’s death, the first visit

It wos a desperate move. but it saved me.
of the stranger to our cottage, the incl-
dent at Winchester, all ran like light-
ning through my mind and filled me
with intolerable conjecture. What
could it mean? 1 scarcely heeded
where I went, but rushed on, on
through the dark like a mad thing, the
rhyme buszing in my head like an ip-
fernal chant:
He reeled, and on Herminius
He leant one breathing space,

Then, like a wildeat mad with wounds,
Sprang straight at Astur’'s face.

CHAPTER X.
CAPTAIN EKINGSTON SETS SAIL FOR FOR-
EIGN PARTS.

Reaching Chichester without further
mishap, I at length drew up before the
door of our bhotel, the windows of
which were in complete darkness. The
good folk had evidently retired for the
night, but a clamorous ringing of the
bell soon brought a sleepy servant on
the scene. Pushing by him, I left the
dripping machine in the hall and flew
impatiently toward the stairs, up
which I stumbled in the darkness. But
baving trodden them so often 1 knew,
as it were. every stair by heart, and in
a few moments | was vainly endeavor-
ing to turn the bandle of our room, for,
as I have already sald, we always used
one room when it was impossible to get
two which were connected by a door.

I next knocked loudly and. waiting,
knocked again. Then impetuously I
shook the handle, the rattle resounding
through the quiet house. But still no
answer. “Father! Father!” 1 whis-
pered through the keyhole, but 1 might
as well have spoken to the air. No
sound, no movement. The ominous
stillness set 'me shivering painfully.
My wet clothes clung icily to my limbs.
My body was frozen. but my brain
burned like fire.

Beat Out of an Increase of His Pension

A Mexican war veteran and promi-
nent editor writes: “Seeing the adver-
tisement of Chamberlain’s Colie, Cholera
and Diarrhcea Remedy, I am reminded
that as a soldier in Mexico in ‘47 and '48
I contracted Mexican diarrhcea and this
remedy has kept me from getting an
increase in my persion, for on every
renewal a dose of it restores me.” Itis
unequalled as a quick cure for diarrhcea
and is pleasant and safe to take. For
sale by Wight & Bro. and all medicine
deglers.

Fearing that something was amiss
and acting upon a sudden impulse, I
hurled myself violently against the
door, and the lock gave way. For a
moment I stood upon the threshold and
called to my father once more, but re-
ceiving no reply 1 made my way
through the dark to the mantelpiece,
where 1 knew I should find the candle
and matches. Striking one, 1 instinc-
tively turned toward his bed. and in the
dim light created by the match 1 dis-
tinctly traced the outline of his figure
there. 1 called again, “Father!”’ but he
did not move. Tremblingly 1 applied
the flame to the candle and then turned
to make a closer investigation.

He lay perfectly still, entirely envel-
oped in the bedclothes, and for a little
while 1 stood staring at him, not hav-
ing the courage to lift the sheet from
his face. But the sound of footsteps
in the passage outside suddenly recall-
ed me to my senses, and with a desper-
ate movement 1 flung back the cover-
ing.

At first a borrid mist seemed to blur
my sight; but, quickly passing, it show-
ed me a deathly pale face with wide,
distorted eyes and a brow scared with
the purple sign of the egg. It was the
same sign as that which I had seen up-
on my mother’s forehead.

With a cry of horror I turned aside
and confronted the landlord, who. can-
dle in hand. kad come to investigate
the meaning of the noise caused by my
breaking down the door. )

He began to splutter, as a landlord
paturally would. but my ghastly face
arrested the outburst.

“God in heaven!” he cried.
you seen a ghost?”’

I beckoned for him to advance, and
he came cautiously toward me.

“My father,” 1 gasped, “my father
has been murdered. Look!” and I held
the light over the pale face and showed
the projecting eyes and the vivid sign.

“Murdered!” he echoed. “Good Geod!”
And to make sure he came close, quite

close, and bent over the body and
touched the pale, cold face. The icy
contact made him shiver. He stepped
back with an involuntary ery.

“This is awful,” he continued. “When
could it have occurred? I saw him off
to bed myself at half past 9. He was

uHave

very worried about you and thought of |

sending to the police, but I guessed it

was the rain that caused the delay, and |

g0 I soothed him. Half an hour later-
he rang to s aow if you had yet return-]
ed. Then he troubled us no ;@Oﬁ-"

T icoked long intn the ghastly face.
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scarcely heeding the moanings of the
landlord. though I seemed to hear as
through the noise of the surf roaring
afar off his whining of the misfortune
that had befallen his house. But I
could now look on the face and think
despite the awful coldness which en-

| veloped me, the deadly weight about

the: heart, and some mention of “sui-
cide” in the landlord’s lamentations
caused me to loosen the collar of the
dead man, and I saw that his neck was
encircled by a ghastly purple line, and
I thought that the fumes of ether or
chloroform rose from his beard.

The landlord saw and realized. He,
too, smelled the heavy, sickly odor of
the anmsthetic, and in a dull way he
continued to call upon the Deity. Like
most godless wretches, the name of
God was always on his tongue. And so
he wrung his hands and continued to
ask blankly what he should do.

“The police must be communicated
with at once,” | said, “though they will
never lay their hands on the man who
did this.”

“Why do you say that?”

“Because I know him.”

“You know him?” The landlord open-
ed his eyes—a wide, incredulous look.

“Well, 1 saw him tonight. He is a
dark faced, foreign looking man of me-
dium build, with black hair and strange
little slits of eyes.”

*“Heavens!” cried the landlord once
again, and his florid face turned pale.
and his dull eyes seemed to start from
their sockets. “That is an exact de-
geription of the stranger in 22.”

“He came”—

“Tonight—about 10 o’clock. He went
direct to his room. I was to call him
early, as he was going up to London.”

“There will be no necessity to call
him. He has gone already.” '

No. 22 was the next room to ours,:and
though the landlord instantly ran and
knocked upon the door no reply was
vouchsafed. He turned the handle on-
Iy to find the door locked. Then he
came toward me, and the candle that
he beld shook cminously.

“He I8 gone!” he whispered. “Good
bPeavens, what a go!” H

I turped ie¢ the window. he at —=~

There Are Imitations

| =

Of John R. Dickey’s Old Reliable: Eye
Water. They are dangerous and pain-
ful and should be avoided. The genuine
is put up in red cartons and has the
name blown in the bottle. It canses no
pain whatever and cures all inflamma-
tion. Children do not dread its applica-
tion. The genuine is always enclosed in
a red carton. It makes the eyer feel
gpood. 25 cents at Bond & Wight's drug
store.

heels. for I verily believe he was afra;
of the dead man lying there on the bed.
and found exactly what I expected. It
'had been opened. and though duly
closed with a ecare which showed the
cool callousness of the murderer it told
its own tale. Despite my father’s wan-
derings and his precauation the enemy
bad trapped him at last.

Qur room was on the first floor. over-
looking the back of the premises. and
the window above mentioned led on to
a small balcony which encircled the
rear of the building. Passing out upon
this structure. I immediately made for
the window of No. 22. As | firmly an-
ticipated. it was open. but the stranger
was pot in his room, nor was there any
sign of him save for the portmanteau,
which upon examination was found to
contain nothing more valuable than a
couple of pairs of wornout boots and a
piece of linen - -which looked like the
part of a shirt. This upon a closer ex-
amination was found to retain an odor
of the anmsthetic.

Dangling from the balcony was .a
rope, which told its own tale. To open
the gate of the back yard was evident-
ly an easy task for the murderer.
When examined in the daylight. the
lock showed no suggestion of rough
usage.

I shivered with dread as 1 contem-
_plated the future. How could 1 hope
to avoid the fate which had overtaken
my parents? My extermination was
the order, and my turn must come. |
might hide myself in the pethermost
parts of the earth and yet be not be-
yond the reach of these yellow fiends
and tbeir mysterious power. No man
could have been more careful than my
father, have made more use of ingen-

jous subtertuge or tne wiles or inteih-
gence, and yet he had sucreeded in
eluding his enemy but for a few years.
What more had I to hope? A haunted
life with never a moment free of the
shadow of the Terror and then defeat
at last. Truly there seemed no peace for
me this side the grave, and I felt so de-
spondent that 1 cared not how soon the
end came.

But with the morning I regained
some courage, though the day broke
gray and dull and with a coldness that
touched my heart. As soon as the of-
fice opened [ telegraphed to my uncle
at his lawyer’s, for he, fearing that 1
might want him some day, bad left in-
structions to that effect. But instead

(Continued on Thirda Page.)
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The most thorough
and effective house
cleansr ever invented

GOLD DU

Washing Powder :

'S FACTORY LOADED SHOTGUN SHELLS B
“NewRival,”’ ““Leader,” ana*Repeater”

Imiatnponhanngthr_'n,nkenoothen and you will get the best shells that money can buy.
ALL DEALERS KEEP THEM.
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; ; . ESPECIALLY SELECTED AND o
Rehable Gardenb ADAPTED FOR SOUTHERN B
' PLANTING. . . . . . :
Refugee and Valentine Beams, Genuine

s onien s crimve s —meinnd. Field

Maker Tomatoes, ete., ete.

comisSock o Fresh Field and Giarden Seed eas e Ran,

ONLY CAREFULLY TESTED SEED SENT OUT.

THE EXCELSIOR SEED FARMS,}

THE GRIFFING BROTHERS COMPANY,

P. O. Box 533 B. JACKSONVILLE, FLA. &
& Catalogue free upon applicatien. :
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STEAMSHIP COMPANY

(SAVANNAH LINE.
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BY LAND AND SEA.
Fast Freight and Luxurious Passenger Route to New York, Boston wnd the Bas

Short Rail Ride to Savannah.

Thence via palatial express steamships sailing from Savanaah. Four ship. eash
week to New York, making close connection with New York-Boston shivs,
or Sound liners.

All ticket agents and hotels are supplied with monthly sailing schedules. Write for genesn’
information, sailing schedules, stateroom reservations, or call on

W. H.PLEASANTS, Gen'\. Freight and Pass’'r Agt. Vew Pier 35 North River, New York.’
WALTER HAWKINS,Gen. Agt. Traffic Dept., 224 W. Bay St., Jacksonville, Fla. .. '

R VEsre e SEABOARD AIRLINE

YRINDIA Il_

& s RAILWAY.

DoustE Daiy SErvICE
Schedule Effective November 25, 1900.
NORTH & EASNT. 1 4. | 65. | 38. | SOUTHERN DIVISION. 1 I 27,

LV JAcksOuVIle woceee. ... (W20 2| 745 | 425 pjlv Jacksonville .| 9402
+Ar Fernandina. ... {1130 al 8¢5 p] 550 pjAr Baldwin -ee-- {10142
Ar Bverett. ....... N (12365 955 pi....... [Ar Waldo... cofreeneee|ll B2
ArSavamnah .. ... . ... 1L150piIIap|....... {Ar Gainesville............... 1:; A p
ArFairfax. ... ..._.... ....|336p| 20lal....... IAr Cedar Key - ... 635 Pl.cenans
Ar Denmark | 415p] 251 al. ... .JAr Silver Spring
ArComumbia . ........ | 531 p| 435654, Ar Ocala

38
.

Ar Camden THp 64l a {Ar Wildwood .. . .. . -
Ar Southern Pines 11037 p|10 12 a| iAr Leesburg. .. ... ... . ....
Ar Raleigh. . .. ceee-aae 122 al11 50 AT TAVITeS cenenn-ooannn--
Ar Portsmouth I Tal 550al.
Ar Richmond
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! {Ar Grlando e

{5032 535pl. .. .|y WinterPark. ... . . . |.......
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Ar Baltimore {1008 a1l 35 pi.... ..|Ar Plant City

Ar Philadelphia...,.. ....."1230p| 256 a ‘ Ar Tampa
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Lv Columbia.. .
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Ar Cincinnati
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Connection made at Fcrnandina with Cam-
*| berland Route steamers, leaving Fernanding
1. | 1:30 p. m, daily except Sunday, arriving Bruns-

Ar Thomasville .. . . .. ....... ...|
Ar .\lnnlgqmery
ot f1ual 338p Arrivals at Jacksouville from the North and

Ar Talluhassee o :
ATQUINCY. ... oot iniininann. LT | 439 p| East, No. 27.at 9:10a. m.; No. 31,at 3:50 p.m.
ar Rive: Junction | | 525 D! From the West, No. 2, at 7:25p.m.; No.4, at
ﬁ: ;l?:;l}‘ll:'OIa S B e = et ....:.i‘l:lﬁ"lﬁlzzs&m) a. m. From the South, No. 44, at 9:30
Ar New Orleans. _ _...... | 7408 a. m.; No. 66,at 3:55 p. m. -

No. 41 solid vegtibuled train between Jacksonville and New York, inu'ludim.: mail, baggage and
express cars, day- coaches, dining- ears and through Puilman sleepers between Tampa and New
York, Atlanta and Nashville, Nos, 31 and 44 ca'ry Pullman Buflet sleeping cars between Jackson-
ville and Tampa._ )

No. 66, solid vestibuled train, consisting of day coaches, mail, baggage and express cars between
Jacksonville and: Washington, and Pullman sleeper between Jacksonville and New York.

Nos 3 and 4, Pullman Buffet sleeper Jacksonville and St. Louis via Monticello, Thomasville and
Montgomery. ) )

Ste%mers for Key Westand Havanna—No. 27 makes connection at Port Tampa with steamers
leaving Mondays, Thursdays and Saturdays ) )

Nos. 2 and 1, sleeper between New Orleans and Jacksonville )

Full information at City Ticket Office, 202 West Bay Street. Telephone 260. )
E. ST. JOHN. V. ¥. M’ BEE, B. S. ALLEN,

1st. V-P. & G. M. Gen’'] Sup’t. Gen, Pass. Agent,

Portsmouth. Va.

A. 0. MacDONELL, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Jacksonville, Fla.

Carrabelle, Tallahassee & Georgia R. K
PASSENGER SCHEDHE_ES -EP'f'?:)(fPIVE SEPT. 3. 19()0
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....Lanark.

. ...Mclntyre....
....Curtis Mill....
.-..Sopchoppy ...
Ashmore... .
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...Hilliardville. .,
...Spring Hill....
... Tallahassee... .
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. Stop on gignsal for passengers. '
gonsée&mn:'lf At Tallahassee with trains on S A. L. At Carrabelle with Apalachiools
steamers, At Apalachicola with Chattahoochee River Steamers. :
U. 8. Mail Sgeamer Crescent City will leave Avalachicola daily at 6:30a. m Returning
wave Carrasbelle daily, 11:00 8. m. F. W. ARMSTRONG. Gen. Pass. Agt., Tallahassee, Fis.

CATARRH CAN BE CURED.

Murdock's Catarrh Cure.

IT COES TO EVERY PART
SURE, SAFE AND PLEASANT.

ears the medical fraternity sought a reliable and sure cure for Catarrh. In th#
emlg;ov}'oxy m?gnndieda of nostrums have been offered to asuffering public, and the health
thousands have been completely ruined by taking them, these various compounds causing the
worst IOMMW Sprays and ointments are alse worthless, as it is impossible to reach
the affected n manner.
J§cx"s OA‘TQRRH URE is a ne
eyg‘mmm M‘l’:ﬂy'movou?‘fsormo' Asthma, Bronchi
“ of Catarrh, no matter what shape. and cures where treatment is

paid, on receipt of price. Send two cents for
Put up in tia boxes, $1.00 per box;

trestmfentor 30 days. 4tianta, Ca.
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