1.L5TO) ARD THE PRINCESS

Invalld Nebleworan. Who Was Cone
curied About the Great Polivigal
Fcformer's Religious Bellef

When | wae in 8t Potersbure | had
&0 introduction to s eertnin princess,
who was sald to be intorested In
privens and prisoners, and though |
krew that she bad nbsolutely no con
corn with nny politieal reforms, |
bopod she might belp me to an Inter
viiw with Mme. Dreshkowaky. he
princess was an Invalld, and 1 was
allowed to go directly to her room,
where she lay on a lounge, with a (it
tle winnd beslde her on which lay
religlous hooks. Bhe recelved me with
great eovdinlity, winnlig my heart

with her fArst words. Bhe spoke ox
cellent English and we needed no In
torpreter,

“I am mn old, old woman," ahe sald
chearfully, “but | find my old age the
bapjiest part of my Iife.”

“That in almost what Count Tolstol
safd to me” | replled. “Oh~ wshe
cried, “do you know my old friend,
To'stel We were young together,
and how I love him! But, alas, he
trunts too much @ hin own merits. |
pray for him every day, | pray not
only onoe, but many times a day, that
ke may lsara 1o trust to the merits of
Jesus, Ha s good and noble and kind,
but he must give up his own idea of
righteousnsss and accept the gospel
1 bave been so anxious about him that
at last | wrote out a prayer that |
wanted to bave him use, for 1 told him
1 offerad It dally. 8o | sent It to him,
In reply he sent me a prayer which
he says he prays dally "—lsabel C.
Barrows lo the Chrisllan Roglster.

Med, Weak, Wen Watery Eyes,

olloved My ilurlno"_!lp Henea Trr
wrine For Tour Kye Troubles I’uu will
ke Murine, It thes, Mo st Your

rugkints,  Write For Eye Books,  Free,

urine KEys Rameady Co, Chioage,

Clobs Tretting to Avold Bultoer,

Mre. Helen Deryl Graydon, who ob
talned a divorce from Tom Graydon,
the light halred young man who made
such A powerful fullback on the Har
yard football teatn soveral yoars sgo,
bas gons to Europe to escape & per
sistent sultor, who says be is & Rus
slan pobleman. Mra, Graydon, who
1s the daughter of J. Parker Whitney
bas been spending the greater pari of
ber time on her fathar's ranch In
Placear ecounty, California Employed
on the ranch was an expert horticul
turist. He was presented to Mres
Oraydon and almoat instantly fell In
love with her. He sought to follow uj
socially an mequaintance that eame
about slmply through his employment
He wrote letters und telephoned con
slantly to her, Fually Mra. Graydon
left the ranch and went to San Fran
¢lsco, The “nobleman” followed and
contibued his letter writlng and tele
phoning. Mis pursult becameo so ardu
ous that Mra. Graydon left San Fran
clsco and has salled for Burope —

Phlladelphia Telegraph.
M . Winslow*s
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riug \be Wetking period,
Japanses is MHarcesst to Learn,
The Japanese laugunge Is claimed
to be the bardest of all to learn
Even the Japaunsse find it hard, and
poveral Amerioan army oficers have
found it Impossible to master it It
takes the Japanese child seven yoars
to learn the essential parts of the
alphabet, and one must become fa
millar with 214 slgns to learn this
slmpls part of the language alone
Thoe 214 signa serve as the English
toitial letters in our alphabet, To
be able to read any of the higher
class of Japanese newspapers obe
must be the master of from 2,600 to
3.000 ldecmravhs —Alhwnvy  Journal

Eftegtive Metnhods,
Wunder—Stayler s sucovssful aa a
collactor of bad debts,
Warlng—That's bocaune he takes a
tent with bim and camps out in froot
of the debtor's door

Bcared by the Cooking
LitUe Willle—Say, pa, when poverty
ocomes In st the door, what window
doea love fiy out of?
Pa—It probably fles oul of the db
pingroom window, my son.

Bad Breath

" For months 1 l\n:jnu trouble with my
M" &ldh i&d medicines.

wngue s as
'l'::-‘ my breath having a l:-’d ul!ln‘.;'w
weeksago s friend Cascarets

aned after using them 1 ean willingly and
cheerfully say that they have entirel
shall them to uny one suffer
{ug from such trouliles.''—Chas. H. Hal
pern. 114 E. 7th St., New York, N, ¥,
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An Embarrasaing Word,
“Then,” sald the reporter, “I'll say
saveral preity sougs were rendersd Ly
Miss Packer.”
“Oh, graclous no!™ replied the hos
toss; “"you wmustn't eay ‘rendered.’
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Zelda Qameron

MEREDITH NICHOLSON
Copyright. 1904, by The BokbeMarvill Co.

CHAPTER VIIL—(Continusd.)

“There's Mr. Dujtoms over there,
Zeldn remarked, casually. “Me sings
divinaly, doean't be? Don't you think

he sings divinely 7™ and she looked st
Morris suddenly, with a provoking alr
of gravity.

“I'm sure he wos a De Resake In
rome former Incarnation,” sald Morris,
savagely.

“That wan Just what T was thinking,
only I hadn't the words to expross 1L
sald Zeldn, with a mockery of Joy at
fnding they were in accord,

“I'm glad, then, that we can ARres
shout something, oven when we'te both
undoubtedly wrong "

“I don‘t like to think that T ean be
wrong," sald Zelda. “And It lsn't In
the leust hmttering for you to suggest
such & thing. 1 shall have to speak to
my Uncle Rodney about youw™

“Any Interest you may take In me
will be appreciated.”

Jack had crossed the room, giving
what he called the cheering Jolly to
sevoral young women on the way, and
he turned qulekly:

“Al your serviee, Miss Dameron®-
and he bowed Impresaively.

“Mr. Lelghton Is crazy about your
singing. He I8 just walting for =
ohance to congratulate you. WBut ha's
very dnhappy to-night. Words fall
him.* And she shook her head and
looked into Dalcomb's grinning face ne
though this were & groat grief betwesn
them,

“What kind of a Jolly Is thin? I say,
Morris, you look like first and second
grave-digger done into one, We're not
playing Hamilet now. Dut 1 ean tell
you, Miss Dameron, that when Hrothar
Laighton—he belongs 1o my frat, henes
the brother—did Hamilet over at our
dear old alma mater, the gloom that
sottled down on that township could
have been cut up Into  badges of
mourning snough o have supplied
Hpaln through her littls affalr with
those Stntea That's Walt Whitman

C“these Statea’ Do you know, I wns
{ phwlla to his HMamlet, and If 1 do say
It myselfy, 1 was & sweel thing In QOpho-

LT B

I don't doulit you were, Mr. Ral.
romb” muld Zelda,

“There was Just one thing
in your Impersonation,” declared
Lelghton: “you ought to have bheen
drowned In the first soone of the Nrs
act 1o have mada It parfecl”

“Nao, violence, gentlemen, | bex of
you!® And Zelda hurried across tha
room to where Herr Schmidt was as-
sembling the principals

"Say, that girl has got the art of
stringing down fine.  She seoma 0
have you golng all right, You look ke
twenty-nine cents At & thirty-cent bars
galn counter, But you take it too hard,
I winh she'd string me! They'ré never
so much Interented an when they throw
you on your face and wgive you the
merry tra la. 1 tell you I've bad ex
perlence with the sex all right, and |
know "

“Yes, 1 remiember your MAlrtations
with the girle that walted on table at
the coliege boarding-house, You had
a very cheering way with them™

Balcomb's eyes were running rest-
leanly over the groups of YOoung pan-
ple. He was appralsing and Axing
them In hia mind as he talked. Wis
Joy In being among them—these rep-
resentative youny people of the city,
whose names he knew wall from long
and diligent perussl of the personasl
and soclety eolumn of the dally pa-
pers—amused lLeolghton, but the fel-
low's self-satisfaction lreitated him,
oo,

The chorus had been drilled apart,
and this was the nret time Morris had
heard the principals sing. HMe  had
Jolned the chorus under protest, bul
Mra. Carr bhad inaisted, and when he
learned that Zelda was to be the star
It had not been diMeullt to comply
Hhe begann now one of her songn

When the last notes died away, Dal.
comb stepped out at the director's nod
snd began the anawering song Bai-
coml: usually amused Morrie; but the
follow struck upon him discordantly
Zelda was laughing ot Balcoml's an-
tiea a8 he begun to sing with fervor
and a real sense of the dramatic re-
quirements. As he nearsd the end,
where Zelds and he sapy together tha
duet that ended the first half of the
pporn, Zolda put up her hands, and he
took them, mazing Into her eyes wilh
a fine lover:like alr. Thelr volees soar
od Into the climax without & hreak,
while the director threw himself Into
strange contortions 8% he struck the
last bara leading to the high nols
which they gained and held perfoctiy
The dress rehearsal was fixed for the
next night.

“It simply can't ™ declared Mra
Carr W Leighton, “Miss Dameron
could carry It alone If every one else
should break down™

“I'hat I8 altogethor true,” sald Mor-
rla. He was glaring at Baleomb, whoae
oy In belng & mumber of the cast was
hard 1o bear,

lacking

CHAPTER IX.

“Deceivers Ever” was presented,
with no more delays snd slips than us-
ually befall amatour performances, be-
fore an sudience that tested the capae-
fty of the Athenseum, 1t was & greal
occaslon for Mre Carr,.as she had un-
doubtedly taken the Dramatle Club
when its life was abbing fast und made
a lving thing of it. Bhe sat In the
wings holding the prompt-book and
prepared for any fate

“Let us speak 1o Zee and then eos-
gape,” sald Merrium to his sister, as
the chalrs were belng pushed back for
the dance that was to follow the play.
A few older people were there and chev
formed a lttle colomy by themselves.
Zolda came out presently from the
droasing-room, with her arms full of
flawers that had been passed across
the footlights, and she bore Olive Mer-
rinm with her,

“Don't be afrald; not In the least
afmid” Zelda said to her cousin as
she hastened ncross the hall to her
sunt and unele

"Ploase don't,” urged @live. "It lan't
king 10 me.”

factly amiable when you know how to
» them.”

sAunt Julla, this s & real compli-
ment! Thanks very much. This Is
Olive Merrlam. And, Uncle Rodney,
here's the star, 1o whom I sxpect you
to say somaething particularly nice. Mr.
Merriam, Miss Merriam"—and Helda
leman bowed low
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thing very winning In Ollve Merrlam's
smille,  Zelda looked demurely at her
wnt, who seetied alarmed leat somes
hing unpieasant might happen; Lut
flodney Merrlam laughed, half at find-
ing himself caught, and half st the
sight of Olive Merriam's blue eyea, her
glowing cheoks with thelr furtive dim.
ples and the falr bhalr thot Zelda was
now compelling her to wear in the pre-
viilling moda,

“1 am delighted; T am proud of you,”
he declared, quite honestly,

“I think<I1 may say that 1 reclpro-
eate,” replled Olive. "I haven't seen
you for a long time—Uncale Rodney-—
except at a distance.™

“Altogether my fault and my loss! 1
trust that the distance may be cons
siderably leasened hereaflter.”

A number of people were watohing
thin by-play with kesn Interest, Some-
thing had surely happened among the
Merriams It had beon many yoars
sinee so many members of the family
hind boen scen together st any soclal
enthering,

"There's a dmaft somewhere™
M Forrest, suddenly. “We must be
going, Rodney. And now, Zelda, don't
stay out all night. Mrs, Carn I golng
to take you home. You'll be suee to be
slek If you're not careful. And"—Zel-
dn was looking at her aunt intently—
‘Miss Merriam, 1 do hope you wil
come to see me. | never go anywhers,
you know. And please remember me
o your mother"

“"And pray remember me, also,”™ msalid

mild

Nixdney Meorriam, fesling Zelda's eves
upon him,
“Oh, Zee mald her unele, In A low

tane: "It wan all Nne; but how did Pol.
lock come to be In the show?—1 don't
care to have you know him."

“Of course I shall know him.*™

“ut 1 prefer™

"Plense don't prefer! I'm having a
Hitle fun to-nlght, and 1 can't be serl-

s At all, Bome other time-——good-
nighyt™

“What do you think of that gir?™
asked Mra. Forrest, when she was
alone with her brother In thelr car
ringe,

“1 think she's very preity, if you pe.
fer o Olive Merrinm, and has nloe

muannern” was his reply

"There acems to be noa way of ehecks
Ing Zeldn's enthusinema. | hope that
girl won't take advantage of Zee's
kindnesa™ sald Mr Forrest, as her
broither left her at hor door.

“I shouwldn't worry about her
were you"™

"T certninly shan't; but you wero als
ways down on her father”

“1 wus always & good deal of a fonl,
too,” sald Rodusy Merriam; and he re-
fused to be taken home In his sister's
carriage, but walked homeward from
her door through High stroet, beating
the walk refllectively with his stick

Al the Athenasum Felda was enjoy-
Ing herself unreservedly, Her cousin
Olive had been presented to & repro-
sentntive Marlons sudience 'n & way
that had commanded attention, und
Zolda was thoroughly happy over It
Hhe did not care ln the least what pea-
ple might say & out the healing of old
wounds among the Merrlams. It gave
her the only unalloyed jJoy of fes
home-coming to see Olive estabilished
poclally on a fooling that was she
told herseolf, an fArm as her own,

Halcamb, who was much swollen
with pride by his success in the op-
ern, woe talking In his usunl breath-

it 1

st faahlon o & young f(rviend from
the country whom he had ssked 1o
witness his triumph, Hoyond Pul

lock's head Xelda could sce lalcomivs
profile, thoudh she could not hear him
“She's a regular plecw, that girl. |

was scurvd to death for  fear she'd
throw me In that dust—we'd never
sung It wgether—but 1 earried it

threough all vight. She's that stunning
Miss Dameron's cousin. She's rather
stuck an me, I'm afrald—1've done i+
tie things for her—theater and =0 on
bt 'l have to cut It all oul. She's
amuning, but 1 ean't afford to have her
misunderstand my altonlione. When «
fellow finds that he's got & wirl down
fAne she cumsen 1o be Interosting. s
the pursult that's amusing: but when
they bhegin te expect something— Cune
wing? well, 1 should say!”

Pollock hoard him distinetly, and he
shut his eyes two or three timos In &
gquick way that he had when angry,
thoukh he kept on talking to Zelda
about the evening's poerformance.

“I'm afrald you're Jealous of Mr
Halcomb, He got more applause than
anybody.”

“He deserved all he got for making
such & monkey of himssir”

“He's & man of courake; he proha.
bly thought ho coudid afMord to do 0"

“1 shall hola you responaible for this
¥ og—"

I cortalnly hope you will. Ans I was
saying, you referred (o a young lady,

who was here under your protection, In |

terma which no one but & contemptihlo
cur would use of & woman—
Balcomb's arm went up and  he
struck at Pollook with his fist,  Tha
officer atood as he had beon, but the
glove in his right hand slapped smart.
Iy upon Halcomb's faee, and Ialcomb

ook an Involuntary step backward
down the stalrway.

“In the part of the country that 1
came from, Mr. Palcomb™ aojlosi
continued In &0 eaRy  conversational
tone, “we do very pleaspant things ‘o

bright and captivating people of your
stripe”—ho took anothar step forward,
sand Baleomb, a Hitle white In the faes,
rotronted agaln—"but in this Instance™

Poltock Hitied hin left hand to his
shadowy moustache and gave It &
twist; he took manother step and Tals
comb yielded before him="1 shall let
you off with unwarranted lenisnoy.”

PBaleomb, forced another step downs
ward, had grown red with fury, and
aunin sirvck at Polloek, but with the
result that Balcomb stumbled and re.
trented two steps Instead of one, roach-
ing & landing. With this more securo
footing he gained courmge.

“You lttle cur, you Hitle=" he hlus
teredl, drawing his face down so thet
he eould glare Inte Pollock's oyes

“Yea," sald Polloek, onlmly; "1 have
been called Hitle before; s that Your
wtitement Incks novelly, As | was sayv.
ing'=and he leaned neninst the stal-
rall with the tips of the Angers of his
gloved hand thrust intoe his trousers
pockel, and holding the other glove 'n
e right hand-="1 haven't times now 1o
go into the matter further, but 1 am
always at your service. It will give mo
groat pleasure to make your oxcuses to
Misn Marriam, of to any other friends
you mny be jeaving behind you—owing
t an NMness that made It necessar
for you to leave—anddonly

Thove

htlow

tn the coat room-—abiattended
e probably  some KFontleimen
thore that 1 should very much dislike
fo explain matters to”

Baloomb leaped llghily forward
though to make a rush for the daor o
the nepembly -room

“Pry that again' sid Pollock
Ing

L1
»

weine

banlater.”™

Bome men had entered the lower hall
from the smolingsroom, and Baleomb
groeied them cheerlly as e turmed spil
ne though to the
above walting for Nal.
and ss hea walted he
butioned '

went helow Joln

Mollook stood
comb to reappear,
resumed hile glove and
with care. The walta wus nearly
biiw he atood there leaning agninst the
stalr=rall and LBeating tme W the My
wic with his foot, until he saw Haleomb
come out of the coat room elind far the
strevt. When Baloomb looked up, Mol
lock waved Nia hand to him gracions-
Iy, and turned and went back Into the
hall

Migs Merriom.” he sald, bowing he-
fore tlive, *1 very much regrel 1o preos
senst My, Balcomb's compliments und to
way that he has bhean  wnexpoectedly
called away—pressing business—and
he asked me to do mysell the honor to
seo that you don't get lost. This I»
our dance.”

('To be continued.)
s
TAXES AND LAND IN ENGLAND
—
suwms Pald by the Ldlers and Tollers
tur Couniry's Rappari.

While the industrious middle classes
pay upward of £055,100,000 In “direct
taxation” £31.000,000 of which s a
vexntlous “income tax” on Iindustry,
and also help to cantribute to an “in-
direct tax" of  £64.700.000—making
£119.800 000-—the ground lords of the
country only pay £750.000, While the
workers pay the vast sum of E119-

e

[ hour that a heavy downpour of raln

Now you | but for all time, Now, away down In
will oblige me by continuing on dowi | your heart, dear,” looking steadily Into

hitm by the collar, and throwine | more myself than glve you my sacred
him back, “and 11 drop you over the | word that | shall be loving and fuith

. |

$00.000 the ground MWrds pay less than |

a alngle millon, because Lthey Are an
sewred In mecordance with a valuation
passed in the year 1652, Though thel
property has Increased niore than 2 iy
per cont In value, they are paying on
a valuation passed more than 200 years
ago. The ground lords extract upward
of $200,000,000 per aunum for permnit
ting the people to Hve and work on

thelr” (7 land, both oity and couns | jup,

try, and yet the middle-cliss uurhrr-.l

In Income tax alone, contribute to the | guwing at the Hnes In an attempt to
government of the country foriy-One | keep the horses’ hoads poinied In a
Un | homewnrd direction
the other hand the peopls In customs | hburst and the brides will not stand an

times more than the ground lords

contribute
elghty stven
lords,

and exciss dutles slone
Loy ToD0en, which W
times more than the ground

The entire land of the country s Ht- | but the poor boasta
erally In the conirel of a bhandful of | ahead better than did thelr distracted
Walea | muanter and they dashed from the reoad

peaple, Taking England and
and leaving Treland out for the pres
ent, the total area s J4.524 574 nores,

of whioh total 15,546,949 acres, or more | clug the raging waters, Gordon caught

than one-half, are in the hands of

people, or less than one ons-thousandih | entrance to the bridge

of the population. Of the controllers
of this vast area 400 peors and posr-
vemen  Town”  BTES,079  acres

“Al of that ™ maid Pollook

A rising youhyg man” ..-.anlluu.—«il
Zolda.

“A person, 1 should say, of l'fllu!‘
egrogious and monumental gall”—and

Lolda laughed at hin carnestneas Hin
had not heard Baleomb's remark about
her cousin, but sahe Kknew he had a.-:.ll
something that irritated Pollock, That ‘
young pMoeer left her gquickly when

Lelghton came up for the dance thal
had now begun,

Polloek found Balcomb in & moment
The promoler was standing at the slde
of the hall, his eyes nervously search.
ing for ithe girl with whom he had on-
gaged Lthe dance

"My, Balocomb," sald Pollock, at his
elbow, "may | speak to you a moment.”

“Cortainly,” sald Balcomb, In his us-
ual amiable fashion. “Only 'm engag-
od for this dance and have lost my
partner.”

“That's my own fix,” declared Pol-
lock, “but my errand 8 brief. Let us
wlep out here™

He led the day to n door opening up-
on the main stairway of the building
and they paused there, Pollock with
his back to the door, fecing Dalcomb
He carried one glove in his hand and
was very uim and ercét in Bis evening
clothes

“Mr. Baleomb, 1 was so unfortunate
a8 to overhear your conversation of &
mament ago-—with some one [ didn’t
know, but that doesn't matter—in
which you referred to a young lady—a
young lady who came here to-night
under your escori, In lerms that & gen-
tUeman would not use.”

“As & confessed savesdropper I don't
belleve It Is necessary for you lo say
anything further,” sald Baleomb, with
heat, aud he took a step toward the
door of the assembly-room.

and much bulkler, bul the tips of Pol-
look's fingars seemod (o carry & owre
taln ioslstence, and Balcomb drew

6407.699

T
ey

1,288 great landlords “own”
pores, or 1LOSK persons “own” 14
678 nrres

nlll'lﬂl

The public ssema #o lttle aware of |

thess wvast holdings that the
should bhe prosented I varfous nspocts
ja order to bring them home.  Hore Is
a Hitle table that might asslst toward
t* s olject:

Cine-fomrth of Lthe tntal

worengs of the country is

Towned" by L 200 parenn
Annther fourth by . 4200 persong
Rewmaining half by LGS persons
Entire cdountry “owned"

Iteraily by . 310550 pormons

This means that out of 4 population
of 44,000,000 practienlly 43,650 450 have
no land, no “stake™ in the country
Elght anethousandths of the populs
tlon “own" the whole country. 8ix
buadred peers alone “own' nearly one-
fourils of the entire area. Twelve
landiords alons hold 4500000 Acres
aorg them,

The Inboring classes in England own
no land whatever, whersas o even so
small » country as Belgium there are
mote than 1,000,000 wuall lapd-owners
each with 7% meres. and o addition
there are H00000 small proprieturs,
each with 15 wcres.  In Prussis 500,000
of the laboring claskes hold land and
have & "staks Ip the country.”

Iu Bogland the laboring closses and
the middie classes, or the vast majors
ity of them, are absolutely “disinbher-
ited”™ Not & fool of soll have they
got, except parbaps a sqrare vord or
#0 In some cemetory, even for which a
goodly price bas to be pald.

No stream from its source Sows ses-
ward, bowever lonely ita course, but
that e land is gladdened. No life.
can be pure In its purpose and strong
in ita strife, and all 1ife not be purer
and stronger thereby~—Meredlth

Ngures |

|a white

NELLIE
STEWART’S TEST

By CHARLES A. HARTLEY

— |

An appalling erash of thunder
eauged Wallnce Gordon to pull up bis
restioss team sharply and take stock
of the situation, He had been con-
scious, In & way, for the previous

wae boaling on the top and sides of
his enugly closed  vehlele, but up to
that moment he had not reallred the
serlous slde of I,

"Ny Oeorge!” he exeolaimed. “This
lovks bad-—deuced bad, A lHttle more
of It and there will be all sorts of
trogble!™

He pulled back the team to A sem-
biance of order and went on under
the whip, lurching through broad
pools and muddy rivuleta which were
breaking acroas the highway In many
places. He had been on a 40mile
drive that day and was returning with
a mind 11l at rest. The evening before
he had enlled on the winsome, but old-
faahloned Nellle Stewart for a final
snawer to his petition of love, Miss
Nellle wan not old-fashioned in ap-
pearance by any means, but she had
agpravatingly old-fashioned Idena
about the continuation of love when
onece plighted, as her impetuous young
lover had put It a hundred Umes In
hin solitary drive,

“Wallace, dear” she had sald on
parting. “give me Just 34 hours more,
I must be absolutely sure on every
point. If we do marry It must not be
for a month, a year or balf a lifetime,

his oyea, “do you think that you could
continue to love me when | am old,
faded, withered—love me as you do
now-nas | ktow you doT

“1 do™

“1 know It Ia extremaely selfiah of
me to be ko exacting when | oan do no

ful to the end as 1 require of you;

somehow 1 think 1 know myself—

but—" she broke off with & quaver.
In & moment ahe had recovered and

Renewal of the

There Was
Sterm's Fury,

was smilling up at him, "Come back
this time tomorrow  evenlog,” she
enld. “nnd then | will be able 0 give
you my answer one way or th other ™

Gordon was on his way back when
the crashing storm had Interrupted
hin train of thought. He was within
two miles of home now and the girl
of his afMections lived a mile off, wt
right angies on & beautiful country
he

“Heaven help mel™ muttered,

“This Is a clond.
other fAve minutea”™

He sttempted to sepnd the horses
ahoad with lnsh and harsh commands,
knew the danger

I an open
fa-

toward higher ground,
fiwid As Lhe Leain okine around,

the sxlrems
The borsea
ware ptlll plunging, but Ip & moament

A gllmpse of 0 Bgure at

be bad 1hem nearer the bridge and
ecould mwake out that the porsan Was &
WORAL She was standing on the
guard rail elinging to an upright post
while the nngry walers leaped sud
bounded huugrily st her feet. 8he

was culling lor belp, but the voar of
the wators drownped her worde W0 a8
mere Jumble

Gordon's first lmpulse was to spring
from the buggy, breast the water, al- |
ready shoulder high, apd rupning like
B sea meross the apace at the approach
to the bridge, and lend whatever ald
he could to the womnan, but belore he
conld get his feet clear of the robes
and trappings and spring out, there
wis A crash [ollowed Uy a scicam, and

KING EDWARD'S DOG, CAESAR |

Fox Terrier's Pecullarities Gave Late |
King Chance to Get O Good
Joke.

*“When King Edward was at Flar-
ritz last spring,” sald a Chicago mllk
lonalre, I, too, was thers

“The king come from the Hotel du
Palals every day st soon snd walked
tor an hour on the beach with his gen-
tleman dn-walting and his dog, Canesar,
wirehnlred fox  terrier, He
would stop and talk now and then—
in froat of the Cuxibo, or om the
Rocher de la Vierge, or by ths ses-
wall of the Cote des Basques—wilh
his Ameriean friends, the Counteas de
Pourtales, for iostance, whoe was &
Lorillard, or M, Cavendish-Bontinck,
who was a liviogstone. But those
who did not know the king nelther
stared at bhlm nor followed him. He
could wilk the stroets as freely as you
or | would do.

“But oue day an excursion of cheap,
low-cluss Engiish arvived st Blarrits,
and for & week they bothered the king

16 death, They tralled behind blm as

the old bridge toppled drom Its founda.
tions and floatel away, at first hes)
tatingly and then swinging to mid-
ptream galned momentum and in A
moment was racing with the raging
torrent. An Immense plle of dArift-
wood had struck It near the middle
and It waa gote before Gordon could
renlize what had happened. For a
second he remained stricken into In-
action. When the structure had fal
len from fts supports and buoyantly
come to the surface after the first
plunge, he saw the woman still eling-
ing to the post. Bhe seomed to have
remalned on the top aide of the de
stroyed structure and as yet had not |
suffered groatly,

The team was sent flying down A
side rond parallel with the stream. In
five minutes Gordonth was abreast of
the swiftly floating bridge. He loansd
out and called at the top of hin volee:
“Hold fast; I'll get you off somehow.”™

The woman feebly wavad a hand to
eignily that she had heard him, Tho
team wont on at the apeod of the
wind. Half a mile down stream he
jerked his horses to a suddon stop and
aprang out on the spongy sod. A
hundred yards above (he bridge had
become entangled in & tres top and
waa awinging out of the maln ourrent
toward shore, It pausod dizsily in an
addying eclrele, Gordon could see the
woman In the same position that she |
bad at firet oocupled. He looked |
about for material for an Improvieed
raft. Nothing was In sight and he
was about to pull off his coat and |
swim to the roscue when the bridge
Agaln swung out and went on.

Gordon aprang back to his vehicle
and followed ln pursult, ealling aa he
went: “Keop up your cournge; there
In still hope!”

A ball wmile farther on, the bridge |
grolnded against an lsiand of bushes |
on o alight elevation. In a moment it
swung shoreward aod came to a dead
stop. CGordon could seo the woman
Iring face downward across the rough |
timbers. He phinged Into the seothing
watars & hundred yards above with |
the determination to reach the wreok- |
age. He bhad gives himeell that dis-
tance an & |looway agalnst being
beaton down by the current. Wadlng
obliguely with tha eurrent he waa
soon walst deop, then shoulder deep In
ik tumbling, driftiaden waters, He
kopt his feet with difeulty and was
In the sct of taking a long breath for
the Nnal plupge when & seotion of
board fence foated agatnst him., He
grasped It with both bands and braced
himaelf to stop It It awung In be
low him and bobbed lightly In the less
mitated water. Cllnging to the raft
with one hand and holding onto some
bushes with the other he looked about,
He had his raft but be lncked means
of propelling L Looking up and
down, he saw a long fencestuke foat-
Ing nearer shore,

He was within a few yands of the
end of the bridge and was float
fng by at an alarming rate of apeed.
Onee more he thrust the pole down,
Hin beart almost stopped for he could
not reach bottom, At that instant
there was a seraping sound at bis feet
and he saw the top branches of a
sapling raking by. Dropping the pole
he clutched one of the branches and
Iying flat on the raft he beld on with
ot teoth, The shock of the sudden
stop almost tore the flesh from his
handu. Oradually the straln slackened

and the raft swung against the bridge.
He shifted his position quickly and |
grasped one of the bridge llmboﬂ.|
The next moment he was standing on
the bridge. The raft was pulled up |
o prevent H from washing away,

Gordon then sprang toward the
LT "Moor old soul” he ex-
claimed, stooping over her. She wore

# sunbonnet, which had bocoms wet
and hung over her faco, hiding her
features A faded shoulder shaw! had
slipped up about her neok, while »
chienp enlloo dress clusg about her
drenched form. All this Gordon saw
At o glance as he stooped to ralse
the Hmp body,

Staggering back with blunched face,
he erfed: "My God, it Is Neollle!™

At firet he fell to challng her hands
and calling her name lmploringly,
then apringing to his fest he ran o
the buggy for the lap robes. Wrap |
plag her in them he hurried with her
to the buggy and lifted her in the best
he could. He grasped the lnes with
one hand and steadied her with the |
other., The heads of the horses were
turned toward the Blewart home,

Theay bad not goone a hundred yards
befors the girl shuddersd and other |
wise manifested aymiptoms of relurn-
Ing consclousness tn response to thoe
lover's agonlaing appeals o ber to
speak,

“Oh, Wallave, cean you ever forgive
ma? she whispered when ahe could
Wghen "Oh, what & foollsh, foolish
ihing | aia!™

He pressed her closer

“! wan golng Lo test your respect for
uld nge

“1 eome outl ln thess poor clothes Lo
meet you and | espected somehow to
Nud & way in the gulse of a poor, ald
woman te test you without belng
found out. Then the slorn came and
| was caught In the bridge.'

For a moment thers was allence.
hen, Gordon naked; “Nellie, do you |
still doubt met™

“No," was the fMint whisper near
bis ear. “Now, | doubt only myselt.”
B v W
urchins trall behind a band. He could
pot get rid of them any more than he
could get rid of his cough. He showed,
In his good-natured way, that he Wha |
annoyed, For example: i

“Cavsar, the besutiful white terrier, |
was always running away from the
king and getting lost. One morning
he disappeared. as usual, from his
royal owner's path, and the king chat-'
ted rather uneasily with his friends
while waiting for the dog to turn up.

“When, at last, the truant Caesar
was brought back, the king sald to
bim, with & whimslcal glance ot his
friends:

“ ‘Cacsar, you are the only animal in
the place that doesn't follow me
about." "

The Difference.

“1 supposs the order Mre. Pange|
aent her husband from the seashore
was & dead letter”

“Not & bit of It. It was o live wire”

Just Out of College.
"My boy feels competont to carry
the world on his shoulders "
“Mine fesls competent to Juggle W'

|one from a

DEATH IN HOT SAND

SURVIVOR TELLS OF DEATH
BTRAUGGLE ON THE DESERT.

Find Dead Rattiesnake In Well Con
talning Salty Water—~Ons Man
Dies and Others Ara Res-
cued by Auto,

Berkeley, Cal —Hls condition border
ing on nervous collapse and bardly
Wble to tell the story of his terrible
exparience, 0. Herbert Masiers, &
young mining engineor, who was 8
member of & Dorax lake expodition in
which Charles Stracher Davidson, &
gradunte of the University of Callfor
nin Mining college, lost his life In the
intanse heat rocently, bhas returned to
his home In this ¢ity. He left five
olhers of the party at Randuburg after
the burial of Davideon o a rude desart
grave on the shore of the lake, where
be met hils death., All of the others
suffared terribly, but reached camp
wfter tweonty-four hours of torture in

the brolling sun.

“Wa arrived at Randaburg and start
ed on our trip ncroms Borax Iake,”
sald Manters, “The lake ls a mud de
posit coversd by a heavy crust. Our
objective point was an old cump on
the opposite shore, whore wa bDelieved
wo would find prospeciors. When we
begnan drawing our line Davidson was
prosirated with the hest, which was
terrifiec. A little Iater he collapsed,
I'hen he broke from us, and, running
about Afty feet, fell on his face, One
of the boys went back to him. Hae
died shortly afterward,

“Oue by one we followed A course
townard the oppoaite shore. When 1
arrived 1 discovered Lthat there was no
water., After several hours wae found
an old well, but the water was sul
phurous and salty and at the bottom
wia a dead rattlosnnke, Two of the
original party of seven had gone (o
Handaburg for batterien when we
started on the trip scross the laks and
that left four of us huddled together—
Thomas A. Gravea, n mining expert
of Olean, N. Y.: David Punkers, Nor
man Steln and myself

“In the morning before sunrise we
ook a roundabout tra'l skirting the
Inke, Whoen halfway scross we met
an automousile party and wero carried
ihe rest of the way In the machine,

“That afternoon we went on the
eenthiing mud lake agaln and got the
body of Davidson, The boys made a
rough pine box and we gave Oeorge
the mont decent burlal we could give,
His grave ls ot there In the sub, near
the place where he died. The othors
of the party are used up, but they will
recover, It was & lerrible experience
and 1 am through with the desert”™

SAYS GHOST ATE A BISCUIT

Former Medium Talls Btrange Blories
of His Experiences at Seance
of Bpiritualists.

London —(host storfes of a highly
interesting nature to bellevers and
skeption allke wore rolated at a meet
ing of the Cliy Temple Debating sock
oly. '

The storiea were told by George
Bpriges, st ona Ume a spiritualistie
wedlum, and pnow the president of the
Paycho-Therapeutie  poclety Every
story, he sald, was well nuthonticated,
His own conviction was “that spirih
communion s not only a possibility,
bat an sctunl and renlised fact™

On one oceasion, be sald & seance
was bheld round a able at the reslk
detice of Rees Lewls of Cardiff. Al
the “sitters,” Including Father Duteh
or, & priest, and Hey, David Jones,
kept thelr hands on the top of the (e
ble. In about Ave minutes raps were
heard, and on looking under the table
thure wore found small bunches of
grapes, a branch from an apple tree,
pear (res, bhunches of
whoat and barley and some peas. One
of the reverend gentlomen excialmed:

“This s as noar o wmirncle as posal
ble”

Describing some of his experionces
o Melbourne, Mr Hprigegs sald that at
one seance a apirit form, dressed in o
white gown and red girdle, drank half
» tumbler of water and ate a blscult

Welghing machines were used Lo
nacertain the distinguishing features
between the medlum and the material
leed formm, “and.” sald Mr. Bprigge,
4 found that ne & result of the seance
I had lost wmbout three pounds in
welght” The fArst spirit form who
stopped on the sealos turned the beam
at 100 pounds, but subsided so rapldly
In welght s Lo prevent succosalve

Dogtor Musller, who wea present,
distinotly felt the pulsation of the
forme, the medium belng shown =it
ting on hia chalr lmmodiately after-

wurds, Doctor Molherwel) slso found
the beatlng of the bheart to ba guite
natural

One of the “sitters”™ contrived o
stnenr hin hends with prioter's Ink be
fore grasping that of the materialized
form, When the medium wan ezam-
lued, however, the skeplle was griev
ously disappointed to fAnd no tracos
whatever of the luk which he had lme
pressed upon the hand of the form.
recurd belng taken

e

GIRL AND FIANCE KILLED

Power Plant Superintendent Elsctro
cuted and His Sweetheart Dies
Trying to Bave Him,

Trinidad, Col—The dead bodies on
Roy Keller, superintendent of the
Deolagua power plant, aud Miss Ellga
beth Dennett, sixtesn yeara old, to
whom Keller s sald to bave been be
trothed, wore found upen the floor of
the power plant

It ls supponed that Miss Bennett ae
companied Kellor to the plant while
be made someo repalre

While nt work & live wire 1s belleved
to have electroouted bim and the girl
I8 belleved to have mot a slmiar fate
in attemapting to render him asslsts
nnee,

A Tings of Susplalon,

“That speakor always starta off,™
sald Parmer Corotossel, “by tellin®
what the country vesds”

“Naturally and properly*

“I w'pose mo. Ouly | notice that
when & wman goes out of his way to tell
me what | need It's always somethint
in his particulas lae o' gooda™




