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CHAPIMTER XXIV.—(Continued.) | ‘Not yet, sir, 1 expect him momentar

“Dor't go, Hector,” said the widow. | ily.”
During the whole of his harangue she | “We must save the Ind, WrobleskoT."
bad held his hands and had kept her | *“You will save him, dear sir," eried
eyes fixed upon his, and he had endured | Wroblowskof, *“Ile will listen to you ;
her gaze like an honest man, and had [ he will obey you." Then there was si
returned It with a sad and gentle gravity | lence for awhile, Ouee or twice the
inexpressibly affecting. “Don’t go, Hee- | spy's lips moved, but he did not speak.
Lor i!lﬂ cleared his throat with a rasping

There was a tender parting, and he | sound, and arose from the seat he had
was out in the streets alone, with his ‘ taken. “A cup of coffee, dear sir? I'm
amazing good fortune Just about to order it.”

It was early aflernoon when a !--H--r‘ “Thank you, Yes'"
fraam Julia reached him, Ile opened it There was a lingering Indecision be
with a curious sort of misgiving, and | tween the words, and the spy stood be
rose to his feet startled at the sight of | hind his intended victim, with his hand
a check within the letter. The check | upon the beil pull, waiting while he might
was for no less a sum than a thousand I have counted three, He had scarcely
pounds, The liztl widow's accompany | ever found a pause in his speech so long
ing letter told him that she had heard | He rang twice, one pull followed swiitly
of his embarrassments, and had desired | and sharply on the other,
to speak of them, but conld 1 nd th “"Coffee for two !'::lt‘k coffes.”
courage, e was to take this whether | The notable scheme was well upon its
wan or not, and | way now, and the spy's pulses beat quick,
wonid Beves: i r for | and his throat and tongue and lips were

When once he knew the priceless dry, and felt hard. like wo . The cof
fortune that had befallen ged | f came, hot and fragrant, Dobroski
his hat. dashed into the st iil- | drew his eup beside him on the table. It
ing a was driven to the bank [le | seemed an age before he sipped. The |y
was but jost in time, and was the last | had already put his lips to his own cup,
man served that day; but when he | and could deteet nothing strange in the
emerged he carried the price of his own | tlavor of the liquid.
freedom. and Dobroski's safety, in, his At that instant a curious burning pang

pocket.

CHAPTER XXV.

Mr. Wroblewskoff was out at the mo
ment of O'IRRou all on business of im I
portance. Ile fe for his own part that
bis immediate | ness wasa the most im
portant upon he had ever embark
ed. It led him to the residence of Dr.
Brun, Hollington place, and made a

lengthy conversation necessary there,
. - )
“] have simplified my plan, sir,” said |

the junior spy, “and if I so happy as to

shot across the spy's stomach, and a sec-
ond later a feeling of nausea rose within

1t 1il
him,

like that he always experienced even

n the smoothest weather when he pass

od between Franece and Fugland Dob
roski shifted uneasily, and took a drink at
..'._'C l""""ol

“l can afford to escape the rest,” said
to himself. “But it shall
ine to open the ball." He began to walk
» and down the room, and suddenly
threw a window open. Dobroski turning
wk at him, saw that he was rubbing

h nwy b
the spy e

secure ur _-l'-'l;r-n;l: of it, 1 can set to it the bottom of his waistcoat with both
work at once.” hands, and that he wore a disgusted and

“Let me bear,” said the elder. timost indignant look.

“Dobroski is more erested in the “What is the maiter? asked the old
younger men than in the elder ones.” .I man, rising. “You are in pain?* He ad
;.u. 7Z4no “There is a youngster nar "". vanced toward his betrayer; but as he
Bernstein, a son of Carl Bernstein'”— | took his first step he paused and flushed,
Dr. Brun nodded—*"the lad who was late- | I an outstretched hand upon his
ly chassd out of Vi ., He has many ! breast,

iends in Warsaw, and Dobrosk! Is very | “I am on fire,” said Zeno. *I am
fond of him, and proud of him." | sick I loathe myself.”

I know—1 know,” said the elder. “Go “I, t00,” said Dobroski, quietly, “feel
on | a sense of burning and sickness.”

“l propose to call on Dobroski this | “It is the colfes,” cried Zeno, “We

: with news of DBernstein. 1| have both taken it. There is something
vk him to come and dine with | unwholesome in the coffee.”
vin and myself this evening.” The old man sank back into his chair,
wre is Bernstein?’ white and trembling. *You have drunk
aris. 1 represent him as having | more than [,” cried the spy, as if in a
rrived in London, mad with his late | paroxysm of regret and fear., “You're
from Austria, and determined | ill. Ah! dear sir, you're {ll. He is ill.
once to Warsaw and head a rev- | He is dying. Ah! the doctor. There is
e the students there. I rep- |2 doctor on the second floor, What a
as having appealed to me to | providence "
I beg Dobroski to meet him He rang the bell, and then rushed to
ing at my yms and dissuade | the door and tore it open.
is mad enterp: There is | I'he doctor!” he shouted. “The doc-
Lit 1 this He will rise to | tor on the second foor! Tell him to
know ome here! Quickly! quickly!"

Well?" A doo 1 below, feet ran rapidly

i at y rooms, we git down to pstairs. A man presented himself, strug
await Bernstein I ha been so very | zling into a respectable professional
P r abo to-day’s dinmer that 1| frock coat as he entered the room.

101 ¥ S¢ 1zed the coo He is one | “What is the matter?" he demanded.
of r oWl 1 | Pernardo—a poor | “My friend!"” eried Zeno: “the dear
n his profession, but ar d- | He is dying. And I also. We have
;. When [ ring twice eagerly | taken poison. The coffes.”
gether | vill know his sig- | He t w himself upon the couch and
: cofiee—it may be souj ntorted his body, as if he were in
—it will ha to whntes I can per V2O Dobroski sat white and still, with
eunde t rasenl to ta oth hands trembling on his chest, and

“Precis id the d« r great beads of sweat running from his

“Pot n artments on  the | fi d. The newcomer tasted the
floor h ) 1 ther readi Tee, and spat it out again, with a wry
ness f ! zht He is known to ce. Dwobroski watched him collectedly
the of ¢ he as a doctor, and | 1 inqu
lin ly attended the landiady and a | Verdigris,” said the doctor. *“Another
housemaid. When Bernardo has prepar- | ay,mnle of the folly of the copper kettle.
ed Tee « ne s t is senl up. | 1 will put you both right in a moment.”
When Dobroski has taken it, he feels un | e ran downstairs, and presently return-
well | ed with a tumbler in either hand.

il ld gentleman being unwell, .'t"!-!! “Your antidote, sir,” he said, In a
It unwell  also continued Zeno, | puginess tone to Zeno, and then advane-
“we suspect the soup or the coffee, or | i, 4 Dobroski set one hand below the
wha it is we have taken. We be-| .14 nan's head and with the other held
com irmed, and I ring the bel tun | 4y, raught to his lips. “Drink this, sir;
for the doctor on the second flo The | it will soothe you at once,"
doctor inquires for symptoms. \ !‘_'f" ; He went quietly from the room, but
greal nausea—we have bDUrning pains. trouble himself to descend Into

“And then—the old gentleman must be | h wn. He occupied himself instead
attended to first. I am younger and can |}, king over the contents of a small
bear it better, aud 1 am very solicitous k hand-bag, which held among other
for the old gentieman. The old ’:‘""':': |1 8 five or six blue vials with glass
man i a soothing draught, and is ad i stoppers, and a hypodermic syringe in Its
v ! _j' still.  He lies still and goes | case. This last he examined with great
to slee] I,-ur-’.- irity, and for exira safety be-

“And wak: a s owed it in his walstcoat pocket,

*And ) y ; We travel, at- | -
tended by t etor. The old gentleman i CHAPTER XXVI.

K¢ & room 1 nds Al ittle while the doetor mounted to
friends beside him. He will be very '.-.I ihove, and entered softly with-
and ruid FHle will complain eof a | Zeno, with a shining tri-
BT ng headache, e will need a pew his looks, arose, and lifted a

sdicine,” ¢ forefinger for silence, The doe-

es. And the new medicine lands | tor advanced on tiptoe,
at Vienna?” “He is sound,"” whispered Zeno. “"Will

“Then,” ecried Zeno, “and the thing he awake upon the journey?"
done !" “I will take eare of that,” replied the

He shook hands respectfully, and with- | doctor.
drew. ‘The good Wroblewskoff half an Neither he nor Zeno could sit still.
bour later called upon Dobroskl with ¢ prowled stealthily here and thers,
haste and trouble legibly painted on his unnecessary things, and now and
fece. He told his tale of Bernstein, the | again exchanging a whisper. Once or
gallant, fiery youngster, the Benjamin of | twice the doctor took Dobroski by the
the insurrectionary flock. wrist and counted his pulsation. Once he

“When do you expect him?™ asked Dob- | lifted one of the sleeping man's eyelids
roski and stared fixedly at the unseecing eye

“ia an hour's time, dear sir.” that looked hard at him.

A little before his appointed time Dob- “Tae carriage is here,” sald Zeno, when
roski arrived, and was shown apstairs | half an hour had gone by. “Let us get
into the apartments of Mr. Wroblewskoff, | away at once. We can drive slowly. |

“Qur young friend is not here yet?” stifie in this abominable indoor air.,”

| bore it down stalrs.

With this he dlsmywpas-ed, carrying his
portmanteau with him. In a minute or
two he was back again, and, entering
with needloss stealth, signed to the doe
tor to assist him 'n moving the sleeping
munn.

A wickerwork wing, with here and
there a clamp of lron to strengthen It
Iny on elther side the couch, and these

being ralsed and fastensd with straps the
figure was secured from falling off,

“Now a cloak over all, Draw out the
hood., Bring it more over the face. That
will do. Let us get away.”

The two men took up their burden and
The narrowness of
the way and its many corners made this
a diflicult and lengthy task, and when
they came upon the nt last the
two bearers were flushed and breathless,
Facing the door stood a brake, with a
pair of horses, and seated on the box was
a liverled conchman with a cockade upon
his hat., One or two passers-by paused
to watch the proceedings.

“Uan my poor dear friend bear the
Journey, doctor?’ asked the spy, in open
solicitude,

“Easily,” returned the doctor. A
ment. | have forgotten my medicaments.”
He dashed upstairs in search of the black
bag.

The street in which Mr. Zeno had had
apartments was a third of a mlle long,
and the house in which he had lived was
the fourth from the eastern end. A mere
minute before Dobroski was earried out
by ecareful doctor and sorrowing friend a
lounger turned the corner far away. [He
saw something like a coffin ecarried from
a house at the other end of the lengthy
and saw one or two Iidle ;wpla
stop to look on He quickened his pace;
peering keenly beneath the hand with
which he shadowed his eves. Then, in
a sudden, he broke into a headlong run,
and while Mr. Zeno was posturing over
his poor dear friend the attention of one-
half the little crowd was drawn to this
advanelng figure. The man ran, thoagh
unpursued, as if he ran for life, and at

slreet

mo-

sireet,

| the moment when the doctor leaped nto

his place and gave the word to the coach
man, the newcomer seiged the horses by
reine and panted, “Stop!” Zeno
looked up and saw O'Rourke,

“Stand clear!" eried Zeno, in & sudden
frenzy. Then, to the coachman, “Drive !
Cut him down and drive!"”

“Stop this man!" eried O'Rourke, ap-
pealing to the crowd.

Zeno snatched the whip from the
conchman’s hand and slashed at (' Rourke
and the horses again and again. There
was a prodigious rearing, and then all at
once (V'IRRourke was down, and the brake
was away full

L - .

The Vienna correspondent of the Comet
writes as follows

“What may fitly described as an
entr'acte in the romantic Dobrosk! drama,
whieh is absorbing the attention of the
whale world of Vienna at this moment,

the

L

‘n‘

of lenon,

took place to-day. The wedding of his
gnllant deliverer, Mr. Hector ('Rourke,
M. P., with the charming American mill- |

jonalress, was attended by the whole
beau-monde, and places were struggled
for as if the high contracting partiea had
emperor and empress, instead of
plain Irish gentleman and American lady.
The real attraction was the presence of
Monsieur Dobroski who gave
away the bride,

“l had a long interview with the tride-
groom yesterday. HHe has recovered from
his injuries, and the fears of internal
damage have disappeared. [le made oue
statement which appears to me to deserve
be chronicled as a psychological curi-
osity, Ile deciares that in the first dawn
of recovery after six and thirty hours of
his effort to recall the
1 he should not be

3'(‘4'1]

himself,

Lo

uneonsciousness,
facts, and his fear lest
able make them clear to
him, retarded the return of
speech for a whole day. It was only by a
prodigious effort of self-control that he
lay in perfect quiet for an hour, and thus
gnined tranquillity
enough to explain the extruordinary cir-

to those

were about

wil f- posarssion and

cumatances of the case,

“Mr. O'Rourke, who
interviews with the Russian
since his visit here, is fully persuaded of

had several

embassador

I:'rl 5

who |
| two and one-half hours.

the truth of the energetic protestations
his excelleney has made as to the inno- |
cence of the Russian government from

complicity in this remarkable affair. He
regards the abduction of his friend Mon-
sieur Dobroski as the fruit of a private
vendetta,

“Mr. O'Rourke will return to Vienna
in time to attend the final examination
of the prisoner. It is to be regretted that
the mainspring of the villainous affair,
the treacherous Pole, Wroblewskoff,
should have succeeded in making good his
escape. The mere fact of the [Polish
origin of the ecriminals s in Itself re-
garded here as a sufficient proof of the
innocence of the Russian government.”"—

(The End.)

Before She Got Wine,

She handed back the ring and there-
by declarsd the engagement off,

“And once,” he protested, “you de-
clared I was the sunshine of your ex-
Istence,”

“That,” she replled ecoldly, “was be-
fore I discovered that you were not so
bright as I thought you were."”

How Happy He Might Re,

“Somehow,” sald the girl in the ham-
mock, “1 feel that you are to be trust-
ed.”

“Thank you,” replied the young man,
who was holding down a porch chalr,
“I only wish you kept a boarding
house.”

Ounght to Ne Satisfled.

“T declare, John,” exclalmed Miss
Gabbs, “I don't belleve you are listen-
Ing to a word [ say!”

“Well, I'm letting you do all the
talking,” rejoined her husband. “What
more do you want?”

FPilaeapple Fritters,

Pare the pineapple; cut Into thim
sllcos and somk themw In lemon jules
and sugar for two hours. Make a bat’

ter Ly boating four egge, the yolks and
whiles separately. Sir with the yolka
a cupful of four and a little salt; beat
the batter well and add two tablespoon-
fule of cremm, [astly, stir In the wall-
beaten whites of the sgge. The batter,
tu be of the praper consistency, sbould
be thick emough to drop from a spoon.
When the batter ls ready, dlp ln the
pleces of pimesapple and fry In bolling
mrd; turn them when suMctently
brown, and when done Araln oo blet-
timg peper. Berva plisd on a white
dody with pulvarized sugar aud siices
Pinsajgple (ritiers make a de
Mebous finish to &8 breakfast,

Tapleca Custiard,

Wive dessertapoonfuls of taploca, one
gquart of milk, one pint of cold water,
three eggs, one teaspoonful of vanilia,
one heaping eupful of sugar; a pinch
of salt, Soak the taploca In the water
five hours. [lsat the milk to scalding;
add the taploca, the water In which It
was soaked and the salt. Stir to ball-
Ilng and pour gradually upon the yolks
and sugar, which should have beea
beaten together. Holl agaln, stirring
cooatantly, about five minutes, or untll
It thickena. Turm Into a bow| and =tir
gently Imto the custard the frothed
whites and the flavoring. kat cold

Red Raspherry Soup.

Look over carefully two quarts of
red raspherries.  Mash and add to the
pulp two cupfuls granulated sigar. Let
wtand for am hour, then rus through a
sleve flne emough to retaln the seeda
Put Into a poreelaln or granite kettle
and heat gradnally. Stir fraquently.
When at the belling point, add a ta.
blespoonful cormstarch, stirred smooth
In a lttle cold water; thea cook for
hour Ia the double boller or the

an
saucepan st In A larger pan of hot
water. When clear, smooth and thick-

eusd take from the fire, cool and serve
very cold.

Leftever Rita of Saap.

A New York woman has a pretty,
wldewouthed Jar standing In the hath-
room, and every leftover bit of soap Is
dropped In that Instead of belug thrown
away. When the jJar |s thraequarters
full she ANs It up with bolling water,
adds vhe julce of a lemon and a tea-
spoonful of glyeerin, and she has a de-

| Hghtful soap Jelly to soften and whiten

the hands.—New York Tribune.
Chill Samece,
PPeel and chop together two dozen

ripe tomatoes, slx peeled onjona and
two seeded red peppers. Stir in a moall
cupful of brown sugar, three tahble-
spoonfuls of salt, two teaspwonfule each
of ground clnnamon, Al all-
splee, and a teaspoonful of ground gin-
ger, Put into the preserving kettle
with two quarta of vinegar and boll for
Set aslde un-

tll cool, then bottle and seal.

Cluves

Minerva's Fadge,

A college girl who made fudge at a
house party not long ago surprised the
onlookers by using lemon julee Instead
of vanllla, acld «ade the fudge
more creamy as well added to Its
flavor, Somatimes she employs It with
the vanllla. Another of her
vations Is mixing maple sugar with the
white sugar when she wants a change,

The
ius

own Inno-

Cheene l';ﬂldI.
One teaspoonful butter, one cupful of

fresh milk, saltspoonful mustard, one
cupful bread crumbs (fine), two ecup-
fuls grated cheese, two egga.  I'ut but-

ter In a chafing dish; when melted add
milk, bread crumbs, cheese and mus-
tard; season with llttle cayenne; stir
continually, and Jjust before serving
add eggs well beaten: serve on toast,

Gireen Corn Pudding.

Take twelve medium slzdl ears of
corn, score the kernels and take out
the puip, being ecareful not to take out
any of the hull. Mix with
three cups of milk, four well-beaten
egze, two level tablespoonfuls of sngar

the puip

and a little salt Pour Into a well.
buttered baking dish and bake two
hours In a moderate gven.
Red Raspherry Shrub,
Pour one quart clder vinegar over
three quarts raspberries, Let stand
three days, mash and straln, Allow a

pound of sugar to each pint of juice,
boll twenty minutes, skimming well,
and bottle, Use a couple of tablespoon-
fuls to each glass of cold water,

Stuffed Tomnioes,

Mix well together one cupful fine
bread crumbs, one tablespooniul finely
minced parsley, one tablespoonful melt-
ed butter, lmlf teaspoon salt, pinch cay-
enne and two well-beaten eggs. Seoop
mut slx large tomatoes, fill with mixture
and bake twenty minutes

Does Your
Heart Beat

Yes. 100,000 times each day.
Does it send out good blood
or bad blood ? You kmow, for
good blood is good health;
bad blood, bad health, And
you know precisely what to
take for bad blood — Ayer's
Sarsaparilla. Dectors have

endorsed it for 60 years.

Ome frequent canse of bad blood laaslugpish
Neer, This preduces constipation. Poisonous
tnbsiances sre ihon abacibad imte the biood,
Imstoad of botng remeved from (he boody daily
a8 mutnre Intende » the bewels cpen
®with Ayer's Pille, liver pilla, All vegotalie,

Madaby 7 0 4 Ow., Lowsll, Mass.
:L- _mw nf."
P mam vicor.

erS AQUE CURE.

CRERRY PECTORAL.

Ready feor Mim,

Last summer a well known profossor
with his family went to a smnall sea-
side resort on the New Jersey coast
and hoarded with a farmer, This year
he wrote to the farmer, and in his let-
ter he sald: "““There are several mat-
ters I ahonld llke ehanged If 1 board
at your house agaln, We do not like
your servant Jamne and we think a pig-
sty so near the house Is not sanitary,”

The farmer replied, “Jane Is went
and wa ain't had wo hogs sluce you
went just August™

A (asins Neoret,

“Yeu can always tell the people who
are uahappy frem the luok of their
facen” mald the tired woman, “but If
you loek eut inte the court of n morn-
Ing you never can tell which dog It |s
that has crird all aight and kept you
awake."—New York I'resa

Fesnible Explanation.

Traveler— Why s it that Manila,
American ecvupat.on, is cleaner and more
wholesome than mauny of vour American
New York, for example?

Native—[Unele Sam has thoroughly as-
similated Manila. lle bhasn't asslmilated
New York yet.

under

citles

Same (iosd In It

“Gractens,” exclalmed the fArst coun
try boarder, how muddy  that
water |s the cows are drinking. Why,
ic In postively thick."”

“Yen" replled the other, “perhaps
the milk wen't be mo thin for n mouple
of days now " —Philadeiphin Press,

™

Mica Axle Grease

leagthena the life of the
wagon-—saves horse-

pewer, tims and tem-
per. Best lubricantin
the world —contains
powdered mica
which
forms [
asmooth,
hard coating on axie, and
reduces friction.

If you want your outfit |
te /asf and earn money l.
while it lasts —grease
the axles with Mica
Axle Grease,

STANDARD OIL COMPANY 1ncorparatea

OWARD E, BURTON —Assayer ar 41 Chemist,

Laadville, Colorada  Specimen prices Coulidy
Kllver, Lead, §1 ; Gold, Sllver, T30 ; Gold, 800 ; Zine o
L n;l-pw. L. Cyanide tesin, Malllng enveiopes and
full price list sent on applieation, Control wnd Ume
ire work sollcl led, Heleronce: Carbousie Ne
woal Bank.

IRRIGATED LAND IN WASHINGTON

The Wenatches Valley Trrigated Ap-
pie Orehinrds are paving $500 to $15600
per acre this yea=, Carcade Orchards,
one mile from Leavenworth, is now on
eale.  Get particulars free 1rom

H. C. Peters, 622 Alaska Bldg., Seattle

NGRAVING
PLATES

FOR PRINTING

HICKS-CHATTEN
Portland mp‘m

Joilland
usiNEss coLLeeE

PORTLAND, OREGON

Write Us

A. P. ARMSTRONG, LL. B, PRINCIPAL

Quality ls our motto. Wae edueate for succens,
and send each student to a positior. when com-
petent-—many more ealls for help than we ean
meet. Individual instruction insures rapid prog-
reas.  All modern methods of bookkeoping ara
taught; also rapid calculations, correapondence,
commercial law, office work, ete. Chartior is
our shorthand —easy, rapM, legible. Beautiful
eatalogue, business forms and penmanship free.




