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CHAPTER XV.—(Continued.)

Captain Negley had just stepped Into
the chart room. Laird wis on the bridge,
Plags, the sscond officer, on hin way to
the bridge to relieve or assist Laird,
was felled at the door of the chart room.
In the instant required to drag the body
to shelter and close the door of tho chart
room, Captain Negley was overpowered
by the bliseard of steam, gns and livid
stone. When consclousness returned to
him he was lying across the body of Plass,
and the ship was rolling ke a runaway
buoy,

The skipper regalned his foet. In spite
of terrible burns, he felt little palo. Hia
limbs, below the knces, wers like wood.
I;”'l left hand wgs yeliow and inflated,
Fire brands still sereamed into the sea
::uuido. but the day wos returning. The
indomitable Negley wax first to reach the
deck, the woodwork of which was burn-
ing in severnl places. e tried to shout,
but his throat was closed by the hot dust.
The body of & raan was hanging over the
ralling of the bridge. 1t was Laird, with
hiz face burned away.

Fhe shock of hi=s burns was beginning
to overpower the captain when I'ngh, the
third officer, untouched by fire, appearsd
from below. [In a horrid tongueless way,
Negley fired the other to act. and stage
gered into the eshin passageway. Puogh
shricked up the hands and set to the fires
and the ship's course. Out of the five
enilors and three officers on deck when
Pelee struck, Negley alone had retained
the thinking facalty.

Miss Stansbury was burled from her
chair. Appalled by the dread fact of dis-
solution, she lay in the primal darkness in
"the midst of falling glasa. Macready was
groping, culling for her. That she was
unhurt seemed such a great matter to
him and entirely Insignificant to herself.
Her lover had fallen. Their starry pa-
vilion of the future was in blackness and
ruin. It would have been better had
I'elee  found them together., * * ®
Macready lifted her to a chair. The
ports were gray instead of black, but
splashed with the big seas.

“Your friend is dead, Denny,” she said
harshly. >

“What's this you're talkin’? 'Tis neo
bit av a geyser in a dirt pile as can tell
him how t' come an' go.”

The screaming of the pative women
reached them from the hold. Macready
opencid the door, and a blast of terrible
heat entered the cabin. The woman was
clutching the arms of the chair and star-
ing at him with the most pitiful eyes ever
seen in child or woman. The swaying
form of Negley was in the passageway,
and something of the sxtent of the disas-
ter broke upon the Irishman.

“Bring him here I she commanded, tak-
ing Negley’s arm. “There, I can man-
age him! Run and get oils and lint !”

He obeyed. The decks were covered
with a paste that burned through his
shoes. Black clounds were rolling out to
sea. Dweep thunder of a righteous source
answered [Pelee’s Inmentations. The sail-
ors were fighting fire and carrying their
dead. The thin, shaken voice of Pugh
came from the bridge. The engines were
shrobbing.

“Fight miles at sea! Eight miles at
sea " Macready repeated. "“Th'- long-
armed mountain—an' what musht the In-
fightin®' have been !"

In the store-room, he opened jars of oll
and cartons of Unt and bandages, for the
use of the men; then rushed back to the
cabin with a portion. Nature finds work
for strong hearts that have lost their
heroes. Negley's cracked and twisted
boote had been removed, and the ashes
clesuned from his eyes and ears and
mouth. Another vallapt porse had emerg-
éd from a broken romance, The woman
who wonld have fainted yesterday at the
smiell of burnt flesh was cutting away the
elothing from the captain’s shoulder,
When the olntments and wrappings had
been applied to the skipper's wounds, she
belped Macready carry the unconscious
wap to a berth.

“*Pix ralnin’ evenchooallties out,” he
muttered genially, noting that the work
was Jife to her,

“We must be nearly in-shore by this
time,” she sald slowly,

Denny's effervescence wns now corked.
Puogh bad been putting the Madame out
to sen since he got control of her. The
Irishman felt instinctively that the wom-
an would want to go ashore, which he
didu’t propose to allow. On the other
hand, although be had nothing to do with
the running of the ship, bhe didn't like the
jdea of saving the Madame at the price
of her owner's life.

“1 donno,” he answered carefully,
s Py bar-rd t' see fur th' rain.”

His soft magic failed.

“Buat the ship-ls moving!" she exclalm-
ed, “Denny, open the door!"

Macrendy gave way. Bhe heard the
stendy beat of the engines, and the big
seas driving past. She rushed out of the
passAgewny, regardless of the flood, and
peered over the main deck ralling. There
wos no smoke, no famliliar shadow of
hills, but a leaden, tumultoous sky and
the rollers of the open wea, beaten by a
torrentinl shower. Bhe crossed the char-
red planking to the starboard side, drench-
ed to the skin In an instant. There wis
no Pelee, no Baint Plerre!  Macready
tried to draw her to cover, but she turned
apon him furlously.

“You have let them put to sea—you,
his friend—while he Is held back there,
walting for his ship?"

“What could poor Dinny, that bosses
th' gulleys, ma'am, do toward runnin’ the
ship? Thim byes 'ud say, 'Git back t'
your patty-pans, you wipel' But I've
thried, sure, t' kape th' lady from harum
this day, You know Captain Negley—"

“Where's the first officer?

“md' ma’am ]

“And the second officer?”

' same.”

“Who Is putting out to sea?”

wPhind Officer Pugh, In the name ay his

al sowl"”
'}lh: that Pugh on the bridge?”

turned to face an apparition, wind-swept
and drenched ax i risen from the sea,
who pulled at his cont and called above
the deluge:

“Turn back to the city! Didn't they
tell you thad Mr. Conatable is thers and
needs his ship?*

“Go below, miss,
his ship for him.”

In a stunned way she stared at the
officer. “Don’t you know he was to be
back In two hours?"

Pugh whirled around to Maeready, who
was standing behind the woman. *“You
don’t seem able to manage one passenger,”
he said In an ugly tone., “I'm short-hand-
ed, but I'li get help for you!”

The Irishman was too wise to reply.

“But you must turn hack !" the woman
eried hopelessly, “Captain Negley would
never leave hin owner to die back there ™

“Captain Negley is not in command
now,” Pugh sald, his small eyes burning
wickedly. "Get below or 1'1l eall the sail-
ors to help you down., 1 don't need a
woman and a sniveling valet to help me
run the ship.*

Lara turned to the ladder, brushed back
the drenched halr from her eyes, and said
coldly, slowly, “1 see there Is a coward in
commnand !

For that one Instant she was a vivid
replica of her mother. The viperine face
of I'ugh turned ashen under her eyes,

Neaching the main deck, she told Mae-
ready to bring two sailors into the own-
er's cabin, A moment later she was bend-
ing over the unconscious form of the
ship's commander in the berth. She sels-
ed his well hand.

“Uaptain Negley !
tain Negley ™

Her woice ranged higher,

The lips of the seamnn moved.

“It Is I—Miss Stanshury! Listen to
me just onee! Puogh is a coward—a cow-
ard. Ile is running away ! Mre. Consta-
ble is still ashore, and we are miles at sea
—miles out to sea !

In a slight opening of the bandages
appeared a dazed gray eye,

“IDo you hear, Captain Negley? The
cownrd ls running away, and Mr. Consta-
ble is ashore! Pugh—coward!"

Nature was trying to right bersell in
the brain of the stricken seaman, In the
gray eye, ghe watched the struggle as she
imipressed her message. It was torture to
bring him back, * * * He asked if the
fires were ont. ®* * * [FHe asked for
Laird and Plass. The simple problems
of time and place were mountains to him.
Macready entered with two sallors,

“Command Pugh to turn about! Oh,
speak for me—for me!” she Implored,

Negley tried to rise. “Bring ugh
here!"™ he mumbled.

It was a sweet duty
whose colors had been lowered in the
presence of the woman., FPugh gave an
order to the man at the wheel, and fol-
lowed the Irishman below. Lara had held
the light in the gray eye.

“What do you mean by putting ont
without the owner?' Negley demanded
thickly.

P'ugh’s black eyes roved from the face
of his superior to the sailors; to the
drenched woman who had caused It ail: to
the hated Macready at the door. They
were enemies all,

“As I explained to the lady, 1T was
trying to save the ship,” he xabl.

“Panrn back to the harbor ar onge—

full speed !
Pugh hesitated,
“Turn back, | say! Get oot of here!"™
“But a fire-fly couldn’t ilve In there,
sir !"
“Put him in Irons—you rmen!” Negley
commanded the sailors, ‘"Macready, lift

me to the bridge!

I'm trying to save

Oh, Captaln—Cap-

for Macready,

CHAPTER XVL

It was after eleven when the Madame
de Stael regained the harbor. The cloud-
burst had speat Itself. Out from che
jand rolled anm unctuous smudge whick
bore stiggestions of the helnous impartial-
ity of a great conflagration. The harbor
was cluttered with wreckage, 8 doom-pic-
ture for the eyes of the seamon., 1Dimly,
fitfully, through the pall, they saw the
ghosts of the shipping-—black hulls with-
out helm or bope. The Madame sinted a
deep-toned roar, but no anawer was re-
turped—not a volee from Lha wreckage,
not the seream of a gull. A gailor heaved
the lend, and the scathed steamer bored
into the rising beat.

Ahead was emptiness. The woman was
standing forward on the main deck, The
wind tunnelled through the smoke, and
she snw the hills shorn of her clty, ‘I'he
hope that the guns of Psloe had heen
turned seaward was crushed with other
hopen. A cry was wrung from her breast
at last, The anchor chain was dropped,
and two men Wwere bearing the brave
Negley down from the bridge. Mnacready
hastened to the woman's side,

“Aprrange to get a small boat, Denny.
We must go ashore;" she commanded, re-
covering self-possession.,

Macready felt that it was now time to
foree matters,

“You can't go ashore yet, Iady !” he ex-
clalmed. *I cud bake a potatie bere, sure,
in the holla mv wy hand. What, thin,
must it be in that pit av dishtroction ¥

He was staring In a smoke-stained face,
The purpose there was immovable an
granite, The voles that he heard mada
him winee with fear, lest sbe should di-
rect upon him words such as had been
I'ugh’'s portion.

“Mr. Macready, get a small boat ready !
I am golug ashore."

“Sure, an' I'll go wit’ you, ma'am," he

id bhastily.

““dl did :o{ think yon would withhold
your ald from him, Denny. Make haste,”
she added gently.

The sallor whom Denny persuaded to
accompany them was the old lion, Erust,
who had bheld the launch at the pler so
long, and who had been relleved for the
last trip. Water, medicines, food, splrits
and many cakes of ica, thickly wrapped
in tarpaulln, were placed in & small boat,
The woman suffered harself to be garbed
according to the ideas of Macready. Oue

of Conntable’s pith helmets was upon wor
head ; hin raln coat was buttoned ahyut
her, the sleevea rolled up to her hands;
and a pair of hin shoes was lnced over her
own, It was difficalt to move about in
this regalia, but it kept off the witheriug
draughts. The boat was lowered,

A balf-hour later, they were forced to
put back to the ship, Ernst was whims
" pering at the oars, his lips twisted in ng-
onp. Macready wax silent, an eloguent
signal of his falling endurance. Lara had
not awooned ; her will was not broken, hut
conditions had been encountered which
floah could not congquer, The boat wax
pilled about to the lee of the steamer, and
Al n port-hole gines she saw the sneering
face of Pugh, still in jrons.

There In the boat the three rencowed
thelr strength, and ancther terrific down-
pour came to ald them., Lara sat in the
stern, hands and lips tense, during the
cloudburst. It was nearly two in the af-
ternocon when the boat was bailed, the
stock of fce replenished, and a mecond
start made. The sailors gave them a
cheer.

Deapor and deeper In toward the gray,
low beach the little boat was pulled, ita
occupants the first to look upon the heap
ed and running over measure of Baint

Plerre's destruction. Denny and Ernst
taok turns at the oars, sometimes pulling
a single blade together. Rare running |
mites, they were, odd as two white men
could be, but matched to n hair In cour
nge. Krost bent to his work, a grim,
stolld mechanism. Denny jerked at the
onrs, and found breath and energy re-
maining to assail Pugh, with his harbed |
and poisoned tongue. The woman, in the
stern of the boat, knelt before them, prais
ing, cooling their faces with ice, her words
often incoherent, but her spirit anconguer-
able,
(To be continned.)

NOT A MENACE,

We Are Detter O for Some Tmmi-
granis We Hecelve, .

“You like dis—perhaps?" sald the
pretty Syrian wowman, holding out some
crocheted lace toward the lady of the
house. It was in a New York home,
and there was posesibly something in-
congruous about the beautiful sur-
rouadings and tif® poorly clad woman
sented on the flopr In the mldst of her
laces aid cmbrolderies, The incongru-
ity did not strike either mistress or |
visitor, however, for each was, In her
way, dignified and simple.

“Do you make these things here?”
asked the Iady, Interestedly.

“I have made them at home, In 8y-
ria. 1 have not long been lo your coun-
try—two days onlee"

“Ah! Did you have to pay much
duty on them?" The lady was think-
ing of her own experiences with the
customs officers.

A smile lHghted the Ilttle Syrian's
face as she answered, “I pay not one
cent. Some say to me ‘Emptee your
pillow and sew all your things Inside,
like we.' But 1 tell them, 'No, [
will not begin new life In a new coun-
try with decelt. We are Christian.'
1 went to the customs man and I say,
‘Please see my things, They are all
I have, but they cost not much mon-
ey.'

“i/Dis lace,” bhe say, ‘how much It
cost?

“‘1 made it,) T tell bim. ‘It cost—
the thread—onlee three cent.

“1 make you no charge for that/
say the man. ‘How much this em-
broldery ¥

“'It Is onlee the eloth and threaa
that cost thirty cent” [ tell him. I
made all myself. He charge me not
one cent, and 1 go back and gay to the
others, 'Look! Is It not better to be
honest? **

“But why did you leave your bean
tiful country? I'm afrald you will find
it hard to get on here,” sald the lady,
sympathetienlly, opening her purse.

“Ah, Syria 18 no more Leautiful to
us,” sald the little woman, sadly.
“Phere we are—what you call jti—
persecute because we are Christian,”
sghe sald, ag she necepted the mopey for
her lace nnd began to pack her cases
“My man, he stand one day on the |
sireet, and n boy run by and cry out,
when he pass, and say that my bus
hand take money from him. My huos-
band {8 good man. He not steal from
any one, but because he s Christian he
must pay the money. It I8 nlways so.
Here we can be—what you call If7—
freedom, and the good God will help

"

k.

“Kleven thousand three hundred and
forty-three forelgners landed In the
port of New York yesterday,” read the
man of the house the next morning.
“The highest day's record. Well, what
is golug to become of 'us oll?" sald he.
“What n menace they all are!™

“No, not 1L, replied the lady across
the breakfast table, and she began lo
tell him of the little Byrinn woman,—

Youth's Companlon,

The Flokle Summer Mald,

Rodrick—Man at the m-unlmr? dis-
covered diamonds In the surf. Did you
ever discover any jewels when yon
weare ®here?

van Albert—I thought I discovered n
Jewel last summer, but after she jiited
me 1 ecame to the conclusion that she
was only an lmitation.

The mﬁupply af the Phllipplnes
bas been found to be much larger than
was anticipated and of s uniformly
good charvacter. It Is stited that a
large veln crosses the entire group of
{lands and It has been clearly traced
in one viclnlty for twenty-tive miles

Munielpal pawnshops have been
opened in Pekin for the rellef of the
residents who have been heretofore
the vietims of extortlonste privite es-
tublishments. The city charges are 15
per cent, while they have been pay-
ing 50,

The day s alwuys his who works In
it with slpcerity aopd great alm—

Ohanpoing.

SULTAN'S FIRST APPEARANCE IN PUBLIO,

—

ABDUL HAMID, SULTAN OF TURRKEY.
Perhaps the most astonishing recent chnnge In Turkey Is that which Is

represented by the spectacle of the Bultan taklug a drive.

U'ntil the threat-

ened advance of two army corps upon Stamboul forced Abdul Hamid to revive
the constitution of 1876 the conmnander of the faithful newer had dared to
show himself outside the precinets of Yikllz kiosk, except for the Friday
drive to the Selamik In the Hamidleh mosgue, which s practically within tae

grounds of the palace.

By thus showing hWmseif freely to his people Abdul

Hamid has done n good stroke of business for himself, hecause the Turk is
a patlent beast of burden, absolutely loyal to his padishah, and only asking

not to be ridden to death by corrupt pashas and palace favorites,

Hence the

publle appearances of the Sultan have been the occasion of a series of out

bursts of perfectly sincere loyalty

By a recently patented movable mold,
a well organized force of laborers can
lay 2 feet of cement sldewalk per min-
ute,

A practically permanent paint, a
rich brown In color, 18 made by grind.
Ing the bones of mummies with bitu-
men.

Although Iron ore Is found In almost
every State and territory In the Unlon,
it 1s mined profitably In only twenty-
nine.

A Plttsburg firm s making a special
ty of glass grave “stones,” which show
portralts of the deceased blown in the
front.

Contracts have been awarded for al
mont 10,000 tons of dynamite for use
on the Panama canal within the pext
twelve months,

The Isiand of Formosa exported
4,121 588 pounds of camphor last year,
of which 1,685.300 pounds came to the
U'nited States,

A patent has been granted to an nt-
tanchment to a rocking chalr to opernte
n fan to eool the occupant while swaj
Ing to and fro,

The Unltel Btates produced 5004
long tons of manganesd last year, worth
£24.763, more than any previous year
except 1002 and 1006,

Over 228,000 has bheen subseribed to
the Koch endowmaent to be applied to a
crusade agalnst tuberculosls, under the
direction of Dr. Koch,

A company Is belng formed at St
Louls with $2,000,000 eapltal to oper-
ate a line of steel barges between that
eity and New Orleans. -

A Phlladelphia foundry makes a spe-
cialty of breaking up old steel cannon
and remelting the metal for more than
balf a hundred purposes.

A compressed alr buffer has been
patented for locomotives which, it (s
clatmed, will prevent a serlous wreck
In the event of a colllslon,

Wax obtalned by bolllng erude ozo-
cerite, obtained from the bitumlnons
shales of central Poland and Hungary,
in used for eandles by the poasants,

The result of observations of double
stars made from 1530 to 1007 at the
observatory at Camnbridge, England,
soon will be published In book form.

More than 100,000,000 lobsters were
propagated and set free by the fah
commission last year, with the result
that the price waa cut alimost in half.

A Russinn luveutor has brought to
the Unlted States a motor boat which
he clalms will make n speed of thirty-
one miles an hour with a 12-horse power
engine,

More rapld changes In anlmal and
vegetable life, snys Helence, are taking
place In New Zedaland than almost sny-
where else In the world, The native
Polypeslan rice Is disappearing before
the BEuropean; the native wild anlionls
amonut to lttle In contest with 1m-
ported specltes, many of which now run
wild; the sireams are full of Amerl
ean and European trout, which attaln
an enormous flze ; and even the forests
are to be replaced by planting forelgn

trees an the native onea disappear
Eleven millton larches, onks, spruces,
Donglas firs and euealypts have already
been planted, and vast numbers of seed-
lHings are coming In all the time, The
rensan for replacing the native trees
with species from the United States,
Europe and Australla Is that those of
New Zealnnd are too slow of growth,
although some of them produce excel-
lent timber,  The lmplantations thriye
everywhere,

The older countries having beer
stripped of thelr forests ln many cases
to the daoger-point, search I8 now be-
Ing made for valuable woods in newer
Inndde,  Among these In Brazll, which
I8 known (o possess enormous wealth
of this kind. Already the great Bra-
alllan forests are Leginning to feed the
suwmllls which nre rapldly being erect.
ol It has been remarked that note
withstanding the vast Increase In the
use of metnl all over the world, the
demand for wood In still growing. Many
of the forests of Brazil are yet so far
from the rallronds that they remain
In compnarative mafety, but others are
feellng the nx. An Inereasing quantity
of timber finds Its way from the I
terlor to Rip de Janelro, where 1t s
used for packing boxes, mateh many-
facture, nnd many other purposes, and
# uote of alarn Is sounded by those
who have learned what It means to
strlp o country of it forest resources
without providing for thelr renewnl.

POINTING THE BONE.

Queer Saperstitton of the Native

Hlacks of Aasiralia,

The native biacks of Australln an
steeped In superstition, A black fellow
will on no acconnt go near the wmpot
whoere nuother black bhas been burled.
He hus a deep rooted aversion to one
partieninr bird—the wagtall—bocause,
be mays, “him all day talk, talkk nlong
A white feller, tellum nll about black
feller,” and no opportunity s lost of
Kliling these Jittle birvds,

Mauny tribes “bury” their dead by
sticking them up into the forks of trees
und thers leaving them till the Hesh
lins elther dropped of been taken, leny
Ing the bones clenn, These bones are
then taken down, the larger ones burled
audd the smullest banded round as keep-
sukes to those nearly related to the de
ceased. Should one black fellow wish
the death of n rival or encmy he polnts
the bone at him, This mesns that he
taken one of his Inte relatlon’s bones
from his dllly bag and polnts it, In the
presence of wltnesses, at the man he
wikhes to get rid of, all the time pour:
Ing forth thrents and curses,

Strange an It may seem, the one
polnted at will often lnngulsh and even-
tunlly die, perhaps In a month, perhaps
In n year, for no sooner Is the bone
pointed than he makes up his mind to
die, and there I8 no saving him.—Lop-
don Btandard,

Different Opintons,

“I 8¢ & man Intends to let a rattle-
snnke bite hlin and depend on prayer
for a cure. 1 eall that falth.”

“1 eall It cruelty to anlmals unless
somebody's golng to pray for the snike
after It's bitten such a fool as that"—
'hiladelphin Lodger,

If wum-wn e ﬁlllw machines, men
who sow wild oatg sbould Lo classsd a8
sewing machines, .

Ceneral Degpy;
e
Day I and duy ont L
of wenknoss that maey ¢ &I iy
Food does not st W_
’lwdm not refraap,
It In bard 1o do, hard gy
should be easy —vitality 1y gy ¢

the whole aystem muf,
For this conditioy g:;: N

Hood’s Sarsapar
Tt vitalizes the Blood ang g o
tone to all the organs and Mitdlong
In usual Nquid form O 1 el
tablots known as Sarsataby, 104

A Clilmatia Ny —
d a Diw '

“Do you think lh::;':'-"l'

way of foretelling (e ' Pl
"Yep," answercd pyp

“Jos' think of (he lth;dn;; T

and then prophosy  fyw,_. don't

Star, -

Innooen,
“Lobelin" sternly domandud 31,
Swat, "I want 1o know what yog! -

doing to my wafoty T 1* "h
“Nothing,” was Mm L'l :
nant answer, an she maya :hn"
slight limp. "Besides, B
bolleve it's a mafe

Chlengo T'ribune,

W“-
Wliger, | gyon
Ly rm. .mr {
|
Tender ﬂ._::;-’

Customer—C'an yoy (o) Whetkey
stull they put on this -

sweot? sticky fy M i

Drrugglat—No, ma'nm:
whather It Is or not. ! deut -

Customer (with u wlgh) W,
B cents' worth, but ty mm""n

be ever so much clearor it
that the poor fiem when I“t;m[
on it die bappy.—Chicngs Tribgge

Truth
and Quality

appeal to the Well-Informed §g
walk of life and are essontis) t
manent success and croditable s
Ing. Accordingly, It s not clind
that Syrup of Figs and Ellxe &
Benna Is the only remedy of k
value, but one of many rensoss
it Is the best of porsonat and
laxatives is the faot that it de
sweetens and  relleves the Inten
organs on which It acta withost
dabllitating after effects and wif
having to Increase the quantity fy
time to time.

It acts pleasantly and naturally
truly as o laxative, and its compme
parts are known to and approved
physiclans, as it {a free from
objectionable substances. To gt
beneficinl offects always purchase ih
genulne—manufactured by the ©
fornia Fig Syrup Co, only, and
sale by all leading druggists

OWAKD E. AURTON, —assayer ari 0
H Leadvilin, Uolorndis ® !

’.3 rll
Bliver, Lo ad, §1 1 Uold, sl un& b By
mm.uh“l.{:m: beain hu.llh
. o fesdlon 0
w“c: wollolied, srvuont  Larbete
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