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(MLAND OF TRI8TAN D'ACUNMA,A GREAT MEDICIIE L’ke a panther, Burt leaped under 
the eveled arm. A seoond shot struck 
the veiling. In a writhing, struggling 
mas i, amid overturned chairs and 
tables, and the (light of panic stricken 
spectators, both men lurched heavily 
to the floor, John Burt uppermost. As 
they fell, a third shot was fired, the 
report being muffled as the shell ex
ploded within their close embrace.

The smoking weapon fell to the 
floor from the nerveless grasp of Ar 
thur Morris. John Burt seized it and 
thrust it into his pocket, hut the pre
caution was unnecessary. Morris lay 
on the sanded floor of the inn, stark 
and deathlike, a frown upon his face. 
On the white flannel shirt above his 
heart was an ominous smear of red, 
slowly widening in a circle with each 
respiration, before the eyes of the 
men who bent over him A froth 
tinged with blood oozed and bubbled 
from his mouth.
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SJ Where Human Beings Live a Life of 

Utmost Isolation.8By FREDERICK 

UPHAM ADAMSJOHN BURT 8BEINGS HEALTH TO THREE MEM
BERS OP SAME FAMILY.

One of the moat isolated colonies 
of civilized human beings on the face 
of the earth is that on the island o! 
Tristan d’Acunha, which lies almost 
midway between the Cape of Good 
Hope and Cape Horn, 
island lies in such a position that it 
misses both eastern and western ships 
and the islanders receive only the 
rarest visits from a whaler and occa
sionally from a British warship. The 
inhabitants number about seventy and,

Author of “The Kidnapped Millionaires,’’ “Colonel Monroe's Doctrine,” Etc.

Cures a Wife’s Debility After Malaria, a 
Husband's Kheumutinn, a Daughter'* 

Nervou* Prostration. § sCOPY MIGHT, 1903. 11T
A. J. Ukuu Qiodli

All rights 
reserved

Copyright, 1902, by 
FUEDEuICK UPUAM ADAMS

3 This lonely
“ I have recommended Dr. Williams’ 

Pink Pills to many people,” said Mrs. 
Gossett, “because I have seen such good 
results, time after time, right in luyowif 

There are three of us who havo 
We do not

The little hand became imprisoned 
in a tender clasp, and she listened as 
in a dream to the words which clam
ored for her love.

"Listen to me, Jessie—listen to 
me!” His voice was commanding in 

"1 do not ask you to 
1 do not ask you to

CHAPTER EIGHT—Continued.
When the launch approached, Ar- 

in the bow. 
dressed

thur Morris was seen 
There were several richly

family.
no doubt about their merits, 
need to take anybody’s word on the sub
ject for our own experience has taught us 
how well they deserve praise.

“ It was just about ten years ngo that 
I first read about Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and bought my first box. 
that time all run down! weak, nervous 
and without ambition.

l young women in the party. John Burt | 
saw at a glance that Morris and some \ 
of his companions were under the in- j its earnestness.

Jessie guessed as [ love me now.

are descendants of sailors, castaways 
and a handful of soldiers loft on the
Island when It was garrisoned by a 
company of British artillery during 
the time of the great Bontparte’s ex
ile at St. Helena. When T. C. Kerry, 
a British capitalist, visited Tristan 
twelve years ago lie found a sailor 
ramed Green installed as the chief 

have no laws,

fluence of liquor.
much, and her suspicions became a j promise to be my wife. I only ask 
certainty when Morris stepped un- j you to know that I love you; to know 
steadily to the landing and came there is one man who has no thought 
toward her, a vacant smile mantling

I was at

I had been doc
tor malaria and

who cher-other than your welfare; 
ishes no ambition other than to seetoring all summer 

stomach trouble. Everybody thought 1 
was going into consumption, as my 
mother hnd died of that disease.

“ Thanks to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.
1 began to

his face.
"A thousand pardons. Miss Carden,” 

he said, his voice husky and his body 
very erect, but wavering.
‘■jand pardons! Detention unavoidable, 
assure you—un’void'ble detention, as
sure you! 
right now. 
and he stepped forward to offer his 

John Burt remained by Jessie's

blessingsyou showered with all the 
and honors which God can grant to a

man. The IslandersCHAPTER NINE.
church or money, but they have plen
ty of cattle and raise potatoes and 

Grain they cannot raise.
That is my love, Jes-good woman.

If some day 1 have an honest 
return, I

“A thou- The Parting.
John felt the touch of a hand on his 

shoulder, and, turning quickly, faced 
Sam Rounds.

“Fer God's sake, git outer here. 
John, as soon as ye can!" whispered 
Sam. John hung back defiantly. 
"Come on, John, Jessie’s waitin’ fer

even grapes, 
as this Island is Infested with rats.

coarse skinned and

sie!
right to ask your love in 
shall do so, making no claim on our

I am now alivo and hearty, 
improve as soon as I began to take them, 
and when 1 had taken three boxes I'wusa 

Everyone wonders how I

The people 
rather childish in manner, but very

are’Sail right, though; ’sail 
Allow me, Miss Carden,"f May I love you thatold friendship, 

way? Say that 1 may, Jessie!"
"I—I want you to love me, John, 

but please don’t speak of it again. 
John!” said Jessie, raising her eyes

honest and hardworking.well woman.
keep so well and am able to care for my 

without help. arm. TEAhome and six children 
[Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills explain it. 

“My oldest girl’s health began to fail 
She was

side.
"Do not dare to speak to me, sir!” 

cried Jessie, shame and anger driving 
the crimson to her face.

ye!” Isn’t it queer that Solomon 

Itidn’t know tea!
"I mean—notglistening with tears, 

to speak of it for years, John. I have 
not thought of love; at least, I—I 

Please, John,

At the sound of Jessie’s name awhen she was about fourteen, 
nervous, complained of sharp pains in 
her head, would get deathly sick and 
have to leave the school room to get fresh 

. air to revive her. I gave some pills to her. 
Siie took only a few boxes, hut they cured* 
her troubles, and caused her to develop 
into a perfect picture < T health. Then my 
husband took thorn for rheumatism and 
Ifound that they would cure that too. So 
[you see we have all g:*t great good from 
iusing them, and that is why we recom
mend them to others.”

Mrs. Miunie 13. Gossett lives at 
Uhriehsville, Tuscarawas Co., Ohio, and 
is well known, as she has resided in the 

neighborhood for more than tliir- 
Her story shows that a

"Don’t let wave of agony swept over John Burt. 
With a glance at the motionless form 
of Morris, he turned and followed 
Sam Rounds. No hand was raised to 
stop him. The witnesses of the trag
edy, held in a spell, had eyes for 
naught but its victim.

Jessie ran forward to meet him, 
her face white with fear.

"Oh, what has happened, John? 
What has happened?” Her voice trem 
bled and her lips parted with a vague 
terror. "Are you shot? Are you hurt, 
John? Oh, tell me, John!”

“I’m not hurt, darling," said John, 
looking into the uplifted eyes. “Some
thing has happened 
leave at once, 
on the way home.”

By a stern effort John Burt master
ed his emotions and calmly told Jessie 
what had happened. He said no word 
of the shameful insults In which her 
name had been handled in a public

John!” she ex-him come near me, 
claimed, clinging to Burt's stalwart don’t think I have! 

promise me that you will not say any
thing more about it until—things are 
different. Will you promise?"

John Burt’s face was radiant as he

HYMNS OF A HIGH NUMBER.
arm.

"Stand back, Morris!” said John in 
low, clear tone, a glitter in his dark 

gray eyes. "You are in no condition, 
sir, to meet Miss Carden.”

The flashily-dressed throng of 
grouped behind Arthur 

One of the young women

Curious Rule Prevails in the English 
Church at Monte Carlo.a

A curious fact unent. the servicemade the promise.
The sail was raised, and they start

ed back toward the grove. John help
ed Jessie to the landing, and turned 
to see Sam Rounds running toward

held in (he English church at Monte 
Carlo is that no hymn under thirty- 
seven Is ever sung there. The reason 
for this may not be generally known. 
It Is as follows:

A member pf the congregation, a 
certain English peer, once went to 

Sunday, Immediately

guests was 
Morris.
grasped Arthur Morris by the lapel 
of the coat.

“Come on, you fool!” she said with 
a vindictive little laugh. "Don’t you 
see you’re not wanted?" She turned 
him half round and Kingsley grabbed

them.
“Excuse me,” said he breathlessly 

“I want you, John!” He 
“Arthur Morris and

to Jessie.
the rooms on
after the morning service, and put 
the maximum on thirty-two, the num
ber of the last hymn. It turned up, 
and the “Inspiration” was widely 
talked about, as such things are in tin 
frivolous society of the principality. 
The next Sunday the little church 
was crowded and the last hymn being 
a low number, an unseemly rush to 

drinking place. He explained that a i the rooms took place directly It was 
quarrel had arisen, during which Mor- announced. Curiously enough, 
ris had been shot with his own weap number again turned up and the bank

It was badly hit.
On the following Sunday the church 

would not hold all the "worshipers,” 
frustrated, as

drew John aside, 
his friends are drunk in the hotel," 

"He says he’s go-
same
teen years, 
medicine which makes the blood sound

and we must 
1 will tell you about it.he said excitedly, 

ing to kill you, and he’s insulted Miss 
Carden half a dozen times.”

John’s teeth were set and his hands 
clenched, but his voice was calm as 
he turned to Jessie.

“I must go to the hotel for a few 
I’ll meet you and Sam

him by the arm.
“Come along, commodore,” said that 

"You are in the wrong 
Cheer up, sad sea

and the nerves strong, overcomes a vari
ety of diseases and should be found in 
every household. Dr. Williams Pink Pills 

sold by all druggists everywhere. 
They have cured annemia, and all forms 
of weakness, also the most stubborn 
cases of dyspepsia and rheumatism. 
They are indispensable for growing girls.

young blood, 
pew, commodore! 
dog; we may be happy yet!” And with 
laughter and taunts the guests of the 
Voltaire led the yacht’s befuddled 

along the pier into the grove.

are

minutes.owner
the

Pays Dearly for Stamp.
For using on envelopes two stamps 

which had already been through the 
Irish schoolmaster has just 

Some of woman’s

Jessie listened breathlessly, 
had grown so dark that John could 
not. see her face, but there was a 
tremor in her voice when she asked:

"Will he die, John?
“I fear so,” replied John.
It might have been Imagination, but 

he thought that Jessie shuddered and 
drew away from him. They heard the 
rapid beat of hoofs behind them and

on.£
ft 'ifiipost, an

been fined £100. 
little daily economies often prove in 
the end expensive.—London Globe.

but their Intent was 
all the hymns were “off the board 
and liave been so ever since. ,,,
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1kK Monkey’s Antics Won Annuity.
Quite recently, in the south ol 

France, an old lady left a sum of more 
than f.4000 to provide an annuity for 

organ grinder,

imTEA i 1

How can1 an everyday 

drink be so bad ?”

Oh, they’re used to it!”

mu
she clutched his arm.

Out of the darkness a horse, madly the monkey of an
which had been in the habit of amus-

'Uwt/l,
trrrf'L

n I If
L

m ridden, dashed forward, and was pull-
haunches by the side lug her almost daily during a long

There was a pro-
n ft ed back on hisf) A face peered in— period of Illness.I of the carriage.

the homely but welcome face of Sam 
Rounds.

“Drive on as fast, as ye can, John,” 
gasped Sam. “I’ve thrown ’em off one 
the scent. I ran the Standlsh out | 
inter the bay, set ’er tiller an’ let ’er

death of thevision that on Ihe 
monkey the interest upon this sum of 
f.4000, which was

of the accredited French loans, 
to pass to a hospital run by a

m.New Machinery.
We have edited the Mineral Belt 

Gazette for forty weeks without a pair 
We have to-day added

£I fi to be invested in
Aa! v*to scissors, 

this piece of machinery to our well 
equipped plant.—Mineral Belt Gazette.

* was
certain veterinary surgeon for the 
benefit of animals 
brought to him for treatment.

-g1

who might be
go, an’ come back an’ told ’em you 
had given ’em the slip that. way. 
Pretty slick, ch? You bet none o’ 
them dudes can get. the best of Sam 
Rounds! Git up!”

Sam gave the horses a cut of the 
whip which sent, them dashing down 
the road. A few minutes later they j 
reached the Bishop farmhouse. Sam 
held the excited horses while John 
helped Jessie to alight.

“Jump on my horse and git!" said 
Sam in a whisper.

John drew Jessie to the shadow of a

VUpNew Equipment on the Santa Fe.
An order for some new equipment 

placed the other day by the Santa 
Fe. It comprises 75 locomotives, 5,300 
freight cars and 60 passenger coaches, 
and postal cars, all to be delivered 
within the next four months. Fifteen 
of the new engines are Atlantic type 
balanced compounds, thirty 
type balanced compounds and thirty 
Santa Fe type. This big expense, ag
gregating more than $5,000,000, is in
curred in order that growing traffic 
may be promptly handled. Present fa
cilities are ample for today's travel 
and shipments; tomorrow they may 
not be sufficient. The Santa Fe looks 
ahead; that Is why it gets the business.
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was
You’ll excuse me,Jessie shed tears of vexation, but | later,” he said. “ 

She turned to won't you, Jessie?”
By Mother's Food and Drink.

anger dried her eyes.
John with a wistful little smile on her

Many babies have been launched into 
life with constitutions weakened by 
disease taken in with their mother’s 
milk. Mothers cannot be too careful 

to the food they use while nursing 
The experience of a 

case in

“Oh, John, for my sake don’t get 
into trouble!” pleaded Jessie, who 
guessed something of the truth.

John walked hurriedly away. En
tering the hotel, he say Arthur Morris 
and five of his male companions seat
ed around a table loaded with cham-

lips.
“Take me out in your boat, John,” 

she said, 
from those dreadful people.”

In a few minutes the Standlsh bob
bed saucily at the landing, and Jessie 
stepped on board, 
scarcely filled the sail when Morris 
came running down the pier. He stop
ped at he saw the pair in the boat, 
and glared at them as they glided 
away, brute rage showing in every 
feature of his flushed face, 
friends followed and led him back.

Pacific
“Let's get as far as we can

as
their babes.
Kansas* City mother is a
point:

“I was a great coffee drinker from 
child, and thought I could not eat a 

meal without it.

pagne bottles and glasses.
John stood unobserved in the deep- 

tering the hotel,he saw Arthur Morris 
was attempting to sing, hammering on 
the table with a cane to beat time.

You're a fine Lothario, commo
dore!” said Kingsley, as he slowly 
filled his glass. “After all your boasts 
you let a yokel cut you out, shake his 
fist in your face, and sail away with 
the fair maiden! Your amours weary 
me!”

“Hold your tongue, Kingsley!” 
growled Morris. “You'll sing a differ
ent tune a few weeks from now. As 
for this fellow, Burt, I'll horsewhip 
him the first time I meet him! You 
need not worry about my success with 
the Carden. I’ll wager you that, in 
less than a year l will—”

John Burt glided across the room, 
grasped him by the shoulders, drag
ged him from the chair, and with a 
grip of iron shook him as a dog does 
a rat. His wineglass fell with a crash 
to the floor.

“Another word, you drunken insult- 
er of women, and I will beat your 
head to a pulp!”

Morris' guests threw themselves be
tween the two men, and John relaxed 
his grasp on Morris’ neck. Dazed for 
the moment, Morris recovered him
self, and his face became distorted 
with rage. Seizing a heavy bottle, 
he hurled it at John’s head. The bot
tle missed Its mark and crashed 
through a mirror. Reaching into his 
pocket with a quickness wonderful in 
his condition, he drew a revolver, 
and before any one could Interfere 
tired pointblank at John Burt, who 
was not three yards away.

The wind had
maple and held her hands in his.

“Jessie, 1 am innocent, but the 
world will hold me responsible for 
the death of that blackguard. Sweet
heart, I had dreamed of bridging the 

I had faith that j

a
But I found at last It 

For years I hadwas doing me harm, 
been troubled with dizziness, spots be
fore my eyes and pain In my heart, 
to which was added two years ago, a 

The baby was

Beer in the United States.
The production of beer is now more 

than half a barrel for every man, 
woman and child in the United States.

gulf between us. 
some lucky star would smile on my 
ambitions; that my youth and health 
would one day make me worthy of 
the grandest gift God gives to man— 
the love of the woman he worships! 
That hope Is not dead, but it has gone 
far from me. I must endure either 
imprisonment and disgrace at home 
or exile abroad. I can face, either, 
Jessie, if I have the support of your 
friendship, and the knowledge that 

hold me guiltless. Can you give

His
chronic sour stomach, 
born 7 months ago, and almost from 
the beginning, it, too, suffered from 
sotir stomach, 
from me!

“In my distress I consulted a friend 
af more experience ihan mine, and 
gho told me to quit coffee, that coffee 
did not make good milk, I have since 
ascertained that it really dries up the

Little was said between the two 
as the boat moved swiftly along. Each 

busy with thoughts, and both She was taking itTEA was
seemed under the spell of threatened

John pointed the boat fortrouble.
Minot’s Light, and having passed in
side followed the rocky shore, avoid-

Don’t you know our tea

yet?
ing the reefs and shoals, which were 
to him as an open book.

“Tell me a story. John, or any
thing! We’re both awfully stupid to
day. Don’t you think so?”

“I will tell you a secret—two 
secrets,” said John, gravely.

“Don’t tell me secrets if you wish 
them kept, John,” laughed Jessie. “I’m 
a regular tell-tale!"

“You will keep these secrets—at 
least, one of them,” replied John. “I’m 

That’s the first secret.” 
echoed Jessie.

% You have missed a good 

deal of comfort and lost 

some money.
Yottr grocer rsiurn* your money If you dou'i IQu

■
milk.

“So, I quit coffee, and tried tea and 
it last cocoa. But they did not agree 
with me. Then I turned to Postum 
Doffee with the happiest results, 
proved to be the very thing I needed. 
It not only agreed perfectly with baby 
»nd myself, but it Increased the flow 
pf my milk, 
coffee and used Postum, quickly got 
well of the dyspepsia wilh which he 

I no longer suffer

you
me them, sweetheart? ’

“Both, John,” said Jessie, softly. "I 
—I—shall pray for your success. Go 

John! Take Sam’s advice and
ft

now, 
mine.
tears in the sweet voice. 

“Will you kiss me, Jessie?” 
(To be continued.)

Good-bye, dear!” There were
Art of Long Ago.

Perhaps the first American woman 
pictured in art Is a Maya priestess, 
bearing a huge Moan bird. It was 
found in an ancient codex, something 
like the Egyptian papyrus scrolls.

My husband then quit
4

going away.
“Going away?”

“Where. John?”
“Out West—to California.”
“Going to leave Harvard? Going 

to California? Surely you're joking! 
What does this mean, John?” The 
little face was serious now.

“That is the second secret, Jessie.” 
There was that in his voice and in 

his eyes which thrilled the girl by his 
Jessie's soft brown eyes Open-

Wealthy Woman Evangelist.
Miss Mary B. Robinson of Pittsburg, 

Pa., is the richest woman evangelist. 
She Is the niece of John G. Robinson, 
secretary of the Pittsburg and I,ako 
Erie railway; has a fortune of $500,- 
0(10 in her own right and owns one of 
the most luxurious homes in the 
smoky city. She is young, pretty and 
has such a glorious voice that an Im
presario offered her $10,000 a year to 
sing in public. She has decided to 
enter the field of evangelical work 
and devote her life to teaching the 
moral law and trying to save sinners.

had been troubled, 
from the dizziness, blind spells, pain 
In my heart or sour stomach, 
um has cured them.

“Now we all drink Postum from my 
months’ old

Post-

TEA
Both wine and tea mates 

talk, but not both make wis

dom! ___ ________

husband to my seven
It has proved to be the bestbaby.

hot drink we have ever used, 
would not give up Postum for the best 
coffee we ever drank, 
by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

There’s a reason.
Get the little b<’> k “The Road to

We

Name given
Down in Nova Scotia.

People say that have been touring 
Europe when they were over there 
for a week, and living abroad when it 

fortnight.—New York Press.

side.
ed wide, then dropped as they met his
fervent gaze.

"I am going away, Jessie, because 
J love you.”

Wellville" in each ;
was a


