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: CHAPTER V.

Tie depth of the wide ravine and the
phenvmennl height of the great trees
of this primeval forest of Indinna, to-
gether constituted an inclosure so high
walled as to shut out all sights, sive
Itxelf and patches of sky, bluck-veined
with the great oak limbs, and mottled
with hunches of green leaves.

I'be moist, eool sides of the long “hol-
Jow,” and the dense canopy of over-
banging leaves, layer above layer, had
prevented the two explorers from feeling
to any nuticenble degree the stifling heat
and “unbreatheableness” of the ntmos-
phere, us Mr, Mason put it.

Now that they had reached the very
erest of the “ridge,” and come upon s
gpot of “open” ground, perhaps two or
three aeres in extent, In which there wore
from some unknown canse hut n few
lnrge onk trees widely seattered, they
were suddenly aware that ther could run
no longer, and both walked silently and
languidly toward the large ronml tent
new quite couspienons, At the door they
pnosed, looked In each other's faces, and
latghed,

"I'm afraid you are an slarmist, Mr.
Mason. Ses! Not a drop of rain has
fallem yet, And there is not even the
most distant mutter of thunder, nlthongh
that cloud is black enough os to [ts
wings, and—but len’t it bresking up be-
fore it cun reach us? See whar a light
SpRCE rigot in the middie ol
Yon can almost see the blus nky through
ft. Now 1 know you are an alarmist.”

Bhe looked round st Mr. Mason, and
was positive that he had not heard her.
With his yellow straw hat pulled hard
down upon his brown-gray locks—worn
decidedly too long, she thonght—he was
stauding with face slightly upturned and
his rather heavy, broad chin thrust for-
ward In the sttitude that i Iuterpreted
to menn determined resistance or fierce
attack,

His face wan pale, or the darkness
mnde it seem eolorless, nnd his blue eves
were widely opeued as if 1o take in the
whole seope and meaning of the heavens
without in the least altering thnt pose of
determined realstance,

Looking at him thue, there eame npon
Virgy Wickly a new and strange sense of
great dread of something—she had no
notion what—and with it a compensating
senge of relianee ln the etrong, determin-
wl, defiant man before her.

He even seemed in that instant to be
revenled to her In a totnlly new and im-
posing phuse, an if revenled hy tue green-
isl glare from the strange, swift cloud
that was now coming down upon them
from the west, with a frightfal velocity
fointly indicated in the spraya of gray-
ish ashen vapor that flew before it like
great gray birds fluttering in a2 wild,
vain agony of terror,

Mason turned suddenly and ran into
the tent, and in & moment came hacking
out and dragging a confused mnss of
heavy two-inech rope and canvas turpau-
lin after him.

“Help me with those,” he anid in a
low, clear wvoice; “take this end of the
rope nand get it out of the tangle, if yon
ean.'

He dropped it at her feet, and once
more plunging into the tent, came out
backwurd ngain, carrying this time a
heavy sledge and s mass of Iarge iron-
ringed tent pins,

Onrrying these with him, dropping a
pit. here and there. as he rvan a little
way down the eastern slope of the hill,
she saw that he stopped nt a pile of the
reddish-yellow  ¢lny that indicated the
Jocation of one of the pits.

A dim perception of bis purpose began
to glow in her mind; and she ook thae
end of the c¢able and dragged it, nnecous
jog from its tengle like the don gray ser-
pent of the storm, down townrd him.

He was alrendy swinging the grent
sledge as a child wonld whirl & top hawm-
mer—driving the long, stont stakes deep
ito the irm elay with ponderous strolies
whose heavy sound reverberated up and
duwn the many converging ravines like
the beating of the wings of the stormn
djion its torn breast,

Even iu the silent borror of nnticipa-
tion, she eould not fail to note the proes
thenl skill and precision of the man. She
maw him seize stake nfter stake exactly
ot the right point with his veined and
mueenlar left hond just below the iron
ring thnt encircled the head of the piu;
then with one Hght tap of the sledge the
stake wus standing slanted smartly out-
ward, the strong man with a fierce, even
vengeful look in his face, was standing
linck whirling the heavy hanuner in wide,
perpendicular eireles, bringing it down
with a foree that soon sunk the jroned
pin deep in the elny. Then a step would
bring Lim to another pin; and so the
process went on  aotll the pit  stood
Ledged with strong stakes,

“Now, help me with this rope, Miss
Lizzy,”" he said in the rapid, absorbed
tone that indicntes intense mental action.

She did not ask what she must do, as
at other times she certuinly would; but
ghe seemed to Le able to take her direc-
tiun from the glances of his glittering
ejen ae he moved with surpriang rapidity
and strength, drawing the heavy ecable
{n mysterious knots about pin after pin,
and so weaving a network of the strong
rope across the opening of the shallow
pit whose blueish looking floor she counld
nee elght feet below the edge. Then the
tarpaulin was rapldly drawn two-thirds
of the way acrons the hole and fastened
by the tying of many small cords reeved
fnn elose set eyelets nlong Ita edge.

“Now," he sald, after tnking one rapid
glance at all the surroundings, "“wae have
done all that ean be done by human fore-
sight In such an emergency as this, The
eyelone may veer suddenly to the north

the cloud.

or the south of us. Buat if not "

He censed ‘speaking. She crept up to
Lis side and took his arm in silenes, the
nimte and altogether sutomatie tribnte
and confession of her pneed of protection
and Ler belief that he nfforded it

He pointed to the widening eentral,
greenlsh dun opening of the vast hinck
clongd, an opening as symmetrieally round
as if made with all the elabornte appara-
tus pertaining to modern eivil engineer-
ing.

Across the opening nearer the lower
odpe than the upper, and stretehing In o
harizontal line from rim to rim of the
visible heavxens, flew what looked most
like an innumerable flock of wild pigeons.
such ns used to fly twice in a yenr acros
the whole western continent In an nlmos:
unbroken line,

“What is it? What are they?" ahe
nsked, in a terror of curlous wonder,

A vast law-noted roar began to make
most twigs of the tallest poplaes, the
the hilla tremble. High up in the top-
krond leaves began to be whirled about
iu & growing fury.

“Look! look!" he said, pointing to the
edge of the wood, "Therg Is the anavwar
to your question."

As he spoke a elowd of brown, dead
lenives sevmed to rise up from the edge
of the forest

like a mighty ecovey of

whirring quails frightened at the ap

proach of the huntsmen of the upper
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ale, wind Bew uway Lo the hills £
iy. Then, too, the air was filled with
green leaves. Little twigs of poplar and
vk, and picces of the iron-like covering
of the shellbark, dropped about them.

Lower bent the trecs, as if preparing
for a mighty leap, an attack upon al
the harshest powers of sound, and then
the whole universe seemed smitten witi
one ronring, stonning crash that filled al
space with the darkness of fiying leaves:
and twigs, and branches, and dust, and
stinging gravel, and the crushing, aund
rending, and splintering of mighty trees.

Bhouting something in her ear that sliv
was utterly unable to distinguish, he
seized her about the walst and literally
dropped her into the pit below the flap-
ping and beating tarpaulin, In an in-
stant Lie was nt her side, and here his
shrillest tones could be distinguished even
in the awful roar of the eyclone, and the
redonbling erash of splintering trees,

“Keep np against this side of the pit!
It is safest here! Don't tey to move, no
mitter what happens! 1 will stand be
twrem you and the worst.”

She knew that he took her in his Arms
and pressing her to his breast, held her
iimmovahle against the side of the firm
¢lay wall with her whole figure almost
welded into his own. She knew it, but
she made no protest, She saw that this
wns the very extremity of devotion and
conrngeons self-interposition against an
imminent and appalling death.

She thought of it as with crash after
crash great trees thundered down to the
reellug, resounding earth, whipping their
smaller topmost branches down upon tar-
paulin and tant cable netting, with satun-
ning report like the crackle of rifles in
the roar of artillery. One great splin-
tered ouken branch tore through the
tarpaulin and pinned it againat the oppo-
site mide of the pit at the very bottom of
the wnll

Then there eame a mighty dash of
fulling woters, and the fury of the cy-
clone had whirled away to the north:
cast, She did not realize that the awful
peril was over, until he gently and almost
stealthily unclasped bis nrms from abount
her, and drew back a little way.

“I will get up and gee if 1 ean draw
the tarpaulin far enough over to keep
the rain ont.” he sald gently ns he reach-
el up and deew himself along the sturdy
onken branch that the storm bhad hurled
tupon them! in fts rage &t their escape.
I*resently he enme back. “1 eouldn’t
mwove it an ineh,” he sald, with a faing
smile, “Hut the rain will be practically
over in hall an hour, and T think our
eavern of refuge will not be deluged by
that time.”

Nevertholeas they were compelled to
abandon their eavern of refuge, nas he
had named it—some minutes before the
cuin Liad entirely ceased. Again he climb-
ed up, and Iviog down upon the unbroken
cihle netting, he reached down aud took
both hee hands in his own,

“See how apparent eyila work out for
onre good,” he said Inughingly., *“If the
evelone hnd not hurled this ragged onk
Hmb into our ¢avern, | should be com-
pelled to make a rope ladder for you.
As it is, you ean walk up it with my
lielp.  There, pat your boot upon that
little snag. 1t's as hard ag iron and will
support twice your weight., Now, let me
tithe you, so. There! You ure once more
ibove ground, and safe. lLook around
you o and judge of the awful force of a
renl cyclone, and the saving grace of a
pit that 1 assure yon was not dug for
iy neighbor, although fortunately she
fell into it at the right moment."

“Or was east into it by my jealous
hrother,” she said with an effort at gay-
ety, And then seeing the sudden shadow
upon his face, she hastened to say: “Look
at this path through the forest, Mr. Ma-
son. Idvery tree cut down as if by the
blows of some titanie ax. Nqthing but
the slender saplings and dwarfed bushes
remnining.  Actually, I ean sce straight
down Into the Argus-eyed village of Band-
town. And If I can wee clearly, there
isn't mo much as & roof lifted off."

“No! The storm reaped over that por-
tion of the river bottom—n long leap—
probably from the opposite bluffs, alight-
ing just In the edge of your property,
Miss Lissy. TLook! Yonder are your
Argus-eyed villagers trooping up here to
make mearch for un. You ses what an
Interest they take In you. I believe that

| is your father In the lead there—picking

his way through the debris of the storm.
Warve your handkerchief! Or does he see
|us already? Well, 1 will resign you to
him while 1 undertake a tedlous huut
after my teut nod a certain heavy chest
of valuable instruments that most be
somewhere In the ruind. 1 will ses you
aml make comparisons of mental notes.
this evening or to-morrow afternoon, Miss
Lizzy. Borry for the spolintion of that
pretty dresa and lovely hat! But I did
mj) best."

He was gone hefore she conld even |
begin to form a fitting reply. Hourn af- |
terward she accused herself of genunine |
Sandtown rudeness, in not thanking Wm |
in some fitting phrase.

CHAPTER VL. |

On the morrow there was the eongre- |
gntion at Mount Zion as usual, to henr |
“that air feller’ lecture on some every-
Aay theme, when the regular preacher |
was not there, and wWhat happened two
Sundays out of the four or five in each
month,

After a little waiting everrbody was |
weated In the new, white little ehureh, |
save and excepting & dozen godless hoys |
of fifteen to twenty Years, who enme |
galloping up ke a troop of wild Indinns,
and sat in thelr saddles or rode ahout
under the long, drooping limbs of the
sparsely growing beeches that cast their
cool, quiet Sunday shadows over Mount
Zion Church,

Even they ceased their ordinary occn-
pation of switching each other's horses
to make them jump, and knocking off
each other's hats to compel the unfortu-
nate hatless to dimmount in order o re
cover that portion of his Sundar attire,

In fact, all this "wild set" of boys wha
eame here from a distant neighborlinod
poused in their gambols when it was
whispered nbout that “the new preaeher”
was not only ubsent from his post, but
nhinent from all the purlicun of Rand
town.
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AL first was muet slntior
and muny warions opinions as to rh.-I
probnble whereabouts of Mr., Mason, He
lind gone nway from his work op several
ither oceasions, it is true, hut never be-
fure had he gone without telling *Coon-
od"” Redden just where he wos going
and precisely when he would be back.

Lizey Wickly wns grently annoyed at
this unforeseen Impediment in the way
uf the prompt nmends that she had so
fully econtemiplnted makiug on that very
day. Bhe remembered now that she had
nlways treated Mr, Mason a little
brusquely, even maybe patronizingly.
when she wosn't teasing him.

This she kuew, grew out of her vam
tespect, and even reverence, for his em
ployer—which feeling ghie was compelled
at lnst to confess, had its origin ond
whole growth in the mystery with whick
I'rof. Huntley clhiose to surround bim
solf,

8he had boen driven to think of him ns
4 earnestly devoted to the one nohl
alling of patiently wringing out ol
Harth the recrets of the nges, for the
lustruetion and elevation of mankind,
thnt he conld find no time, even If such
1 man conlid have the inelination, to min
zle with the common people of the vii
e,

And taking another view, was not Mr. |
Will Mason himself, responsible for Prof.
Huntley's decidedly distant nttitude to
ward all the people of Bandtown? Had
not Mr, Mason deliberately misrepre- |
sented her father's f5mily to Prof. Humt- |
ley

If he hiad told lis employer that the |
Wicklys were wdueated people, and far
above their surroundings in all mental
acquirements—if he had said to him
what he had said to her on yesterday
afternoon, only, when she had been un |
usually respectful pnd  eonsiderate Lo
wird him?

If he had done this. would not Prof
Huntley have songht and obtained nn
introduction—an underteking =0 easily
achieved in Sandtown? And then! Well
then, eandidly she would have done her
very best to interest and impress him.

For she might ns well confess to lher-
self now ns to evade vlv]f-t‘[lil-ullunitm.-,I
18 she had done fur o mouth past, Lisgs
Wickly was in love with Prof, Huntley!

Now do not sneer st the notion of this
renlly capnble young woman being in
love with & man e hnd not seen, Iuve
nny of us, who have loved amd Joy s
agnin, had o much the advantage of i
romuntic young womnn?  Ilave we reniiy
seen the people we have loved ?

On the other hand, hive we not been
more effectunlly prevented from seeing
them than if a mere foew thousands of
gorde of grosn gunimer wonds lay per-
petually between them and us?  Have
not gll of us awaked from the trance of
love to find that our fingers had been
caressing asinfne ears?  And is not this
the meaning of the Midsummer Night's
Dregm ¥
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(To Lie continued.)

The Retort Vicious,

“1 suppose you missed me last even
ing," sald the first boarder, with a su
perfor alr; I was up at Swelliman's |
honse."

"Yos?"
frigidly.

“Yes, 1 dined ont last evening.”

“The idea! It was &0 o0l lnst night [
1 should think the cook might at leas<t |
have asked you iuto the kitchen'
Philadelphia Press

Slight Mistnke,

“You have a pretty tough-looking
lot of custoniers
morning, haven't you?®' remarked the
friend of the magistrate who Ilnr]‘
dropped In at the Police Court,

“Huh!" rejolned the dlspenser of
justice, “you are looking at the wrong |
bunch, Those are the lawyers."—(Chi-
cago News. |

remarked the other, rul]u-rl‘

Her Advantage.
the mother of feminihe blunders,

had been running
have stepped off one backward,

I.Er!l

to dlspose of (his | =

|ehanglng hues.
Penn—Yes, and I bet If trolley cars upon the store and watched the col
then she would ors coming and golng upon Iis sur
|tace will find it hard to tell what i

Morris Chair and Rocker Combined.

Rocking chairs and Morris chairs
both useful pleces of furniture,
eipecinlly when a person does not feel
tireul enongh to go to bed, but at the
sime thme needs rest,  Either Is sult-
albile for the purpose, but n New York
mnn thoughit It would bhe a good lden
to combine the two, making a comb!

ADJUSTARLE AT ANY ANULE,

untion Morris chale and rocker. An
INMusteation of the frame is shown
here, the rockers being connectid by
i rod in the rear and a bar in the
front, The frame for the back Is Jour-
naled to the front ends of the rocker,
and algo with an Intermediate frame,
the latter helng movable and provided
with a ratechet mechanism, A rod or
pawl depends from the biack frame,
this paw] engaging with the ratehet
mechnnlsm, the arringement belng
guch that the frame can be disposed
at different angles to sult the user's
wislhes.

David Holcke, of New York Clty, Is
the patentee.

Collapsible Meguphone,

The invention of the graphophone
brought the megnphone Into more ex-
tended use, until now It can be ob-
tained in all gizes and shapes. Some
of these megaphones are made large
enough to produce sounds that ean be
heard In any part of a large hall, Caol-
lege students especially find them use-
ful in ¢heering for thelr teams In ath-
letle gnmes, as the volume of sound
produced by a bundred megaphones
with as many students on the other

Y —
FOLDS UP INTO A CANE,

end I8 enormous. The only ditienlty
1s the carrying of these large niegn-
phones, they belng nowleldy and clumm-
gy. A New York mnn has invented a
collapsible me-nphone, which, when
not in use, can e folded up In the
shape of a enne and easlly earrled in
the hand., When open the body I8 in

the form of a cone, a ring In the apex
serving as the mouthplece, The body
Is made of & number of slats hinged
together, a locking and unlocking de-
viee holding the siats In position. A
handle 18 secured to one of the siats
for holding the megaphone op to the
mouth when In use,

Hollister Sturges, of New York Chty,
s the patentee.

For Developing Negutives,

Ten yeurs ago only professional
photogruphers and those skilled In the
art were congldersd competent to take
photographis, but the camera has now
heen so simplified and so many lm-
provements made to it that with a M-
tle practice and experimentation any*
intelligent person can take pletures.
This simplification has brought the
camera within the reach of all, which
necounts for the Iarge Increase In the
number now In use. Taking the ple-
ture is, of course, only the first atage
in photography, and the more difficult
part of developing the negative and
the printing are not go éasy. As few
peaple bave the lelsure time during
the day when the sun Is shinlng to
print from thelr negntives, they have
to resort to gas light. Holding the

HOLDS THE FPRINTING

FRAME,

printing frame up to the gas light is
rother tiresome, another disadvantage
belug the uncertalnty as to whether
an equal amount of light {8 reflected to
all parts of the frame. A New York
mgn s patented the exceedingly sim-
ply and useful attachment for gas light
printing of negatives shown In the il-
lustration. It ean be attached to any
gaa Jet and nnyone ean enslly mnke
one. The holder for the printing frame
I8 arrnuged transversely on an arm,
this arm having a small opening in onae
end to faston 1t to the gas Je. In the
other end of the arm Is a longitudinal
glot, through which the holder slides
with means for elampling the holder at
n desired polnt of adjustient on the
arm., Provislon I8 made for printing
frames of different sizes, a spring In
the holder holding the frame rigldly
in pluce. By the use of this attach-
ment a good print 18 assured, as the
nepntives can be adjusted In a posi-
flon to securs an equal amount of
Hght nn\]l portions,

George W. Harse, of New York, N.
Y., s the patentee,

"STRANGE SHAPES OF GREAT MEN'S HEADS.

@@' v, @

Pagura Takahtra
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Many years ago it occurrad to a Washington hatter who catered to the
cholcest trade of the elty to keep the outline maps punched In pleces of
stiff manila paper by the flexible fingers of the “conformer,” the apparatus

with which the shape of the hat to be made {8 obtnined,
Lineoln and the grent men of his thoe and kept on until he died.

He began with
Then his

son continued the colleetion, and when e died his son vellglously curried

on the fad.

Thus there has been gathered o most intevesting lne of 1ne-

wentod of all the Peesidents from Lincoln to Roosevelt, most of the cablnet
wiinisters nud diplomats of the sume perlod, and an endiess nnmber of other
wore or less distingnished men,  Sclence says the man who wears the Digpest
hint does not necessurily possess the highest Intellligence, but the anntomists
keep right on welghing and comparing welghts of human brains, ond the

alenlsts contlnue to draw conclusions therefron.

e, Albert W, Ferrls, n

prominent New York allenlst, nrgues that If there Is nny basts for believing
that the externnl configuration of the skull gives indication of the deve lop-

ment of the bradn, W ls o direct contradiction

theorles In the matter.

Colors of the Boa.
colors are generally unstable.

Ben

I‘Thu beautiful sea-plants that tempt us

lu the rock pools along the shore lose
thelr brillinoney when taken from the

water, The dying dolphin shows all
the colors of pearls or opals, coming

[nud golng ov lis shimmering slde. The
Btubb—Eve was the first woman and sen Itseif

chameleon-like In Ity
One who has ever sat

I8

to the genernlly aecested

the color of the sen, As o rule, bright
green Indicates shoul water, the Hght-
er the tnt the more shallow the depth.
Dark blue water Is n slgn of great
depth,  But even blue wuter at o ig-
tance tnkes on a dark  green  huoe.
Careful observations bave shown that
even n the deepest water the basal
colur I8 some tinl of green. In our
own experience we hnve observed that
when the lend was thrown in mid
ocean, where the surfuce ecolor wus
bine, the plunge revenled a flagh of
brilllant green In the opening water.




