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CHAPTER XXI.

Thongh Walter was In a room on the
second floor, the distance to the ground
was not so great but that he could easily
hnng from the window sill and jump with.

out injury. Before following him in his
flight, we will pause to inguire how the
robber, unexpectedly taken captive, fared.

Nothing conld have surprised Jack
more than this sudden turning of the ta-
bles. - But a winute since Walter was
completely in his power. Now, throngh
the bop's coolness and nerve, his thiovish
intentions were baffied, nud he was plae-
ed in the hawiliating position of a pris.
oner in his own house. L

“Open the door, or I'll morder you!"
bie rodred, kicking it violently.

There was no reply, for Walter was
already hnlf way out of the window, and
did not think it best to answer. Walter
Bad proceedsd helf 0 mile when lhe stop-
1eid to rest, Two or three times he hail
tripped over projecting roots which the
durkness prevented his seeing In time to
araid,

“I'H o rest a few minotes, and then push
on,” he thonght.

It was late, Lut the excltement of his
POsItiun  preyelnled bk kil auling
sleepy,  Ile wished to ger out of the
wooils Into somp roml or opon fiekl, where
he wonld be in less danger of encounter-
Ing Jack, and where perhaps e might
find nsxistance ngainst him.

1le wus leaning ngainst an immonse
tree, one of the Inrgest and oldest in the
forest, Walter begnn to examine it, FHe
idiscovered, by feeling, that it was hollow
inside. [le ascertalued that the interior
was eaten out by gradonl decay, making
a lurge hollow spaee inside.

“1 shouldn't wonder if I could get in,"
Be suid to himsell,

He mnde the attempt, and found that
be wis correct in his supposition.- He
could easily stand erect inside,

“That is curlous,” thought
"he tree must be very old.”

He emerged from the trunk, and once
more threw hinmself down beside it. Five
minutes Inter and his  attention was
drawn by a sound of approaching foot-
steps,  Jack hal teipped over a root, and
wus pieking Limself up in no very good
humor, The enemy, it appeared, was
close upon him,

Walter storted to his feet in dismay.
Ilis first thought wos immediate fight,
but if he were heard by Jack, the latter
would no doubit be able to run him down,

“What shall T do¥* thought Walter,
in alurm.

Quickly the hollow trunk occurred to
him, With as little delay ns possible he

Walter,

« concepled himself in the interior. He

wos just in time, for Jack was by this
time only a few rods distant. Walter
eounted upon his passing on; bhut on
renching the old tree Jock paused, and
enid aloud, “Where can the young rasenl
be? 1 wonder if 1 bhave pnssed him? T'll
rest lere five minutes, He way straggle
along."

With these words he sank upon the
ronnd, in the very same place where
Walter had been reclining two minutes
before.  He wns so near that our hero
could have put out his hand and touched
him,

It was cortainly a very uncomfortable
pituntion for Walter., He hardly darved to
bredthe or to stie lest his enemy should
hear Wim,

“He's led me a pretty tramp” muat-
tered Jock, “but I'm bound to get hold
of him toenight, 1L 1 do, I'Il balf kil
1T

“Then 1 hLope you won't get hold of
aim," Walter ejaceulated, inwardly,

e bogan to wish he bad eun on in-
stond of seeking this concealment,  In the
firnt cose, the dorkness of the night wonld
hove favored him, and even if Jack had
hened him it was by no means certain
that he would have canght him. Now an
unlucky movement or a cough wonld be-
teny Wis hiding place, and there would
be no chinnee of edeéape, He began to feel
hix constriingd position Irksome, but did
not dare to sea relief by change of pos-
“ure,

“1 wish he'd go,” thonght our hero.

ot Joek was in no hurry, Ie ap-
peored to wish to waylay Walter, and
wis  constantly listening to onteh  the
sound of his approach. At length Wal-
ter was relieved to hear him say, *Well,
I shan't eateh him by stopping here,
that's supe.”

Then be started, and Walter, listening
frotently, heard the sound of his receding
stops. When sutliclent time bad olapsed,
b ventured out from lis econcenlinent,
kil ‘Iul‘ai;l'*l to consider the situntion,

What should be do? It was hardly
prendent to go on, for it wonld only brine
liim nearer the onemy, 0 b ventured
Lok, he would be farther away from the
“lee of the wootly, and might encounter
Megz. who might also be in pursuit. He
did not feel in dnnger of enpture from
thik quarter, bot the womnn might find
means of cominunieating with her hns-
band,  On the whole, it spomed safest, for
the present, ot least, to stick to the friend-
Iy troe which lind proved so good a pro-
teptor He stood  beside |t, watching
carsful'v, lntending,  whenever  poril
theentesad, to take:instant refuge inside,
This was not particnlarly satisfactory,
but he Hoped Jack would soon tire of
the porsuit, and retence his steps to-
ward the eabin. If he should do that,
he would then be safe in continuing his
fight.

Jack pushied on, believing that our hero
was o advance. It had been a fatiguing

STRONG AND STEADY
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day, nod this made his present midnight
irnmp more disagrecable, Lls hopes of
overtaking Walter beeame fainter and
fainter, und nature began to assert her
ights. A drowsiness which he found it
lmird to eombat nassailed him, and he
tnew he must yield to it for a time at
lenst,

“1 wish I was at home, and In hed,”
he muttered. “I'll lie down and take a
short nap, and then start again”

Ha threws himself on the ground, and
in five minutes his sonses were locked in
4 deep slumber, which, instead of a short
nap, confinued for several hours.

While he is sleeping we will go back to
Walter, [e, too, was slespy, nnd would
gladly have lnin down nud slept if he
hand dared, But be felt the peril of his
position too sensibly to give way o his
foelings, He watcled vigilantly for an
Wour, but nothing could be seen of Joack.
Fhat hour seemed to him to creep with
sonil-like pnee.

“I can’t stand this watehing till morn-
ing," he said to himself, *I will find
some out-of-the-wny place, and try to
sleep a licele.”

Bearching about he found such a place
. ke Angiesd e lae dneen. and was
soon fast nsleep, 8o porsuer and pur-
supd hnd yielded to the spell of the same
enchantress, and hall a mile distant from
cach other were enjoying welcome re-
pose, )

Some hours possed away, The sun
rose, and Its rays lighted up the dim re-
cosses of the forest. When Walter open-
od his eyes he could not,at first remem-
ber where he was, He lifted. his hend
from his corpethag, which he had used
a8 a pillow, and looked around him in
surprise; but recollection quickly eame to
his ald.

“l must have been sleeping several
hours,” he said to himself, “for it is
now morning. I wonder if the man who
wits after me has gone home?"

He decided that this wns probable, and
resolved to make an attewpt to reach the
vlge of the forest, He wanted to get
inte the region of elvilization agnin, if
for no other renson, because he felt hun-
gry and wos likely to remmin so as long
us he continued in the forest. He now
felt fresh and strong, and prepared to
start on his journey. But he had scarce-
ly taken n dozen steps when a female
figure stepped out from a covert, and
he found himself face to face with Meg.

Not knowing but that her husband
might be close behind, he started back in
alurm and hesitintion. She observed this,
and said, “You needn't be afraid, boy.
I don't want to harm you.”

“Is your husband with you?" asked
Walter, on his guard,

“No, he isn't. He started out after
you before midnight, and hasn't been back
sinee. That made me unensy, and [ came
out to look for lim."

“1 have seen him,"” sald Walter,

“Where and when?" asked the woman,
engerly.

It was strange that such a coarse brute
should bave inspired any woman with
love, but Meg did certainly love her hus-
band, in spite of his frequent bad treat-
ment.

“Did he see you "

“No, I was hidden.”

“How long did he stay?"

"Only w few minutes, to got rested, I
suppose, Then he went on.”

“In what direction?"

“Thnt way."

“I'm glad he did not harm you. He
was &0 angry when he started that I was
afraid of what woyld happen if he met
vou, You must keep out of his way,"

“That i what I mean to do if 1 can,”
snid Walter, “Can you tell me the short-
est way out of the woods?

*Go in that direction,” snid the wom-
an, pointing, “and half a mile will bring
you out,"”

“It ls rather hard to follow a straight
path in the woods, If you will act as my
guide, T will give you a dollar."

“If my husband shonld find out that 1
helped you to escape, he would be very
msr’,.u

“Why need he know? You needn't tell
him you met me."”

The woman hesitated. Finally love of
money prevailed.

“I'll do it,” she said, abruptly.
low me."

She took the lead, and Walter follow-
ol closely in her steps. Remembering the
night before, he was not wholly assured
of her good faith, and resolved to lkeep
his eyes open, und make his cseape in-
stantly if he should see any signs of
treachery, Possibly Meg might intend to
lend him into n teap, and deliver him up
to her husband.  Tle was natirally trost-
ful, but his adventures in the eoabin
tuught bim a lesson of distrust.

“Fol-

CHAPTER XXIL

Walter followed Meg throngh the
woods. e felt sure that he wonld not
hege far to go to reach the open fields,
Fle hnd beenr delayed leretofore, not by
the distanee, but by not knowing in what
direction td go.

Few worda were spoken between him
and Meg. Remembering what had hap
pened at the cabin, and that even now
he was fleelng from her husband, he did
not feel inclined to be sociable, and her
thoughts were divided between the money
she wns to be paid as the price for her
services, and her _busband, for whose pro-
longed absence she could not aceount,

After walking for fifteen minutes, they
came (o the edge of the forest. Skirting

" forward,

it was a weagow, wer in parts, ror toe
surface was low.

“Where is the roand?" .

“You'll have to cross this meadow. and
you'll come ot it. It iv'nt mor'n quarter
of n mile. You'll find your way well
snongh without me™

Walter felt relieved at the prospect of
a speedy return to the region of civiliza-
tion. It seemed to him as if he had
passad the prevignes night for away in
some wild frontier eabin, instead of in the
center of a populous and thriving neigh-
hood, within a fow miles of severnl flour-
Ishing villages, He drew out a dollar bill
and offered it to Meg, :

“This is the money I agresd to pay
von,” he said. “Thank you, besides.”

“I henr my husband's steps,” she =nid,
hurriedly. *Fly or it will be the worsa
for you."-

“Think yon for the caution,” said Wal-
ter, rousing to the necessity for Immed-
inte action,

“Don't stop to thank me, Go!" she
said, stnmping her foot impatiently,

He obeyed at onee, and started on a
run across the meadow. A minute later,
Jack came in sight, !

“Why, Meg, are you here?" he said,
in surprise.. “Have yon scen the boy?”

He did not wait for an answer, for,
looking ncross the meadow, he saw the
flying figure of our hero,

"There he is, now,” he exclaimed, in a
tone of fierce satiafaction,

“Let him go, Jack," pleaded Mog, who,
in spite of herself, felt n sympathy for
the boy who, like herself, had been une
fortunate,

He threw off the hand which she had
placed upon his arm, and dashed off in
pursuit of Walter.

Waltor hind the wtnrt and had alvaade
succesded In placing two hundred yards
between himself and his pursuer.  Bat
Jdock wus strong and athiletie, and ecould
run faster than a boy of fifteen, and the
distanece between the two constantly di-
minished,  Walter looked back over his
shouldor, as he ran, and, brave as be whs,
there eame a sickening sensation of fear
o Le met the fierce, triumphant glanca
of his enemy,

“Stop!” ealled out Juck, honrsely,

Walter did not answer, neither did he
obey, Only n few rods in advinee was
a deep diteh, at least twelve feet wide,
over which a single plank was thrown as
a bridge for foot passengers, Walter
spedd like a deer forward and over the
bridge, when, stooping down, he hastily
pulled it over after him, thus cutting off
liis eneny’s advance,

“Put back that plank,” roared Jack.

“I would rather not,” said Walter,

"You'll be sorry for it, then,” eaid
Jack, flereely,

He had walked back about fifty feet,
and then faced round, FHis intention was
clear enough, He meant to jump over
the ditch. Our hero took the plank and
put it over his shoulder, moving with It
farthor down the edge, An idea had oce
curred to him, which had not yet sug-
gested dtself to Jack. or the latter might
have been less confident of success,

Jack stood still for a moment, and
then, gathering up his strength, dashed
Arrived at the brink, he made
a spring, but the soft bank yielded him
no support. Ife fell short of the opposite
bank by at lenst two feet, and. to his an-
ger and disgust, landed In the water and
slime at the bottom of the ditch. e
sernmbled out, landing at last, but with
the loss of one boot, which had been
drawn off by the clinging mud in which
it had become firmly planted. Still he
wns on the same side with Whalter, and
the Intter was now In his power. This
wos what he thought; but an instant
Inter he saw his mistake, Walter had
stretched the plank over the diteh a few
rolds farther up, and was passing over it
in safety.

(To be continned,)

Why He Kicked,

“"Some people are chronde kickers,"
growled tlhe hotel elerk, “and it's no
use trying to satisfy them."

“"What's the trouble now?" querisd
the renorter, 3 .

“You saw that solemn looking chap
miking o get-away as yon enme in?"
rejoinesd the man belilnd the ten-cnrat
sparkler,  *Well, “he registered abont

J| half an hour age and was shown to his

roow,  Now what do yon suppose hape
pened 2"

“1 piss,” gald the pencil pusher.

YA fow minutes lnter,” continued the
key Juggler, “he rushed back to the
oftice, mad as a March hare, and Jump-
od all over me, fizuratively speaking.
It seems that he had come here for the
purpose of doing the sulcide anct hy
turning on the gas and I assigned him
to a room lighted by electricity.”

Part of the "l'reatn::ent.

“8o0 yon belleve In charging heavy
fees? '

“Yes," answered the physician, “but
only for the patlent's own good. 1f
you ean make him feel that he has an
Investment with you he I8 more lkely
to follow Instructions carefully In or-
der to get his wmoney's worth."—Wash.
Ingtoy Star.

In n Quamidnry,

Brother—Yes, I llke Jack weil
enough, but how did you ever happen
to marey 0 man a head shorter than
you are?

Sister—I had to choose between a 1t
tle mun with a big salary and a big
man with a little sulary.

Useless Saerifice.

Edyth—It's too bad that Clara was
In love with Jack when Le proposed to
me, 1 feel sorpy for the poor girl

Mayme—Why, she 18 in love with
Tom. 8he never cared for Jack.

Edyth—Oh, dear! 1 never would
bave accepted him had 1 known that

A Bad Break,
Wife—Why did you give that phon-
ograph away just bhefore we were mar-
ried?

to keep peace. Don't you know that
no house Is big enough for two talking
machines?

i And at the last report he was still
! trying to square himself.—Detrolt Froe
Press.

Recognition.

“*The men who devote thelr time to
the country's service should be recog-
nized.” said the official,

“Well," answered Farmer Corntnssel,
“some of 'em should and others ‘ud be
mare respected If they could approach
the payroll In disgulse.”—Washington
Star,

Less Lavishneas,

“Do you think your insurance com-
pany is being conducted more econom-
feally 2"

“I'm sure of {t," answered the hope-
ful eltlzen. *“It doesn't send me nearly
a3 many blotters and enlendars as It
used to."—Washington Star,

No Stranger to Thalt.

Mrs. Highmus—I suppose at some time
In your life you struggled with the Nibe
lungenlied?

Mra. Gaswell—0, yes: T had an awful
slege of that in 03, 1 had to take all
kinds of nasty medicines before I got it
out of mly syetem.

Not Qulte the Same,

Ilc iold me onde that I

i Tk
LITE. " Iy SR

was quite pretty.

Miss Chellus—Yes, he nlso told me
that you were quite pretty—once.—
P'hiladelphia Press.

A great extension of the Siberinn rall-
rond is proposed along the River Amur,
and as it has met with hearty approval on
the part of the present ministry, it is like
Iy to be constructed. It will open up 40,
000,000, ncres of corn land.

Btate of Ohlo, Clty of Tuledn} -

Lucas Connty,
Frank J. Cheney makes ont

every oinse of Catarrh that cannot be cured
the use of Hall's Catarrh Cure.
Bworn to bel clw= At}:K l{.mCIHE'NSY.
sinre me and sobser nimn
ence, this th day of Décember %DGiL .Pm
A. W, EASON,
(Se.nl.) Notary Publle!
Hall's Catarrh Cure s takon fnternally, and
acts directly upon the blood and mucois sur-
facen of thesystom. #end fortestimonials froe.
F.J.CHENEY & CO., Toledo, 0,
Bold by all druggists, 756,
Take Hall's Family Plils for gonstipation,

Reaction.

Balesman—THat, sir? Yes; what kind
do you wish to look at?

Customer—Well, my wife wears a Mer-
ry Widow affair. If you have something
that is the exact opposite of it, young
man, that's what [ waat.

Salesman—Then you want a plug hat,
of course, with a black band around it
That In the nearest we can come to a
Disconsolate  Widower  hat.—Chicago
Tribune,

Gave It Up.

“Uncle Henry, how big a tarpon did
you ever cateh?"

“Why, Sammy, once I—hnt how big a
tarpon did you ever hear of 7"

“Beven foetiten inches is the record.”

“1'm not going to try to beat that, Sam-
my. I have only n few years to ilve, and
1 Want to go to heaven some day.”

A Financler,

Judge—How mnany tlmes have you
been arresteld before?

Prisoner—Flve, sir.

Judge—Then I shall feel it my doty
to Impose the maximum fAne—"

Prisoner—Nlut, your honor, isn't It
only fair to give a reduced rate to reg-
ular custonsers?—Juodyge.

Premature,

Iusband  (on overland train)—You
mustn’t mind it, Maria, if 1 take several
doses of spirits doring the day, from now
on, It's the only thing that will cut this
alkali dust that gets into one's throat.

Wife—You won't haye to do it to-day,
John, I've been wmaking some: inquiries,
aud T find we don't strike the alkali re-
gion for 500 miles yet.

r
The Wine Men,

“After all, it's the wise man who enn
change his opinion.”

“But the wisest men simply can't do
lt-"

“Why not
“Decause they've been dead for
years."—Catholle Standard and Times,

e is often left with weak stomach, d
tism, ete,

the virus from the blood.
and does not leave the least trace

1that he (asenior |
glrt_rmr of the firm of F. J. Chieney & Co,, doing |

usinessinthe City of Toledo, County and State |
aforesaid, and that sald firm will pay the sum |
of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for each and |

Medicines containing Mercury are often given to
Contagious Blood Poison, and so powerful is the act
frequently removes the symptoms in a short while,
up in the system to do greater damage to the delic
When, however, the treatment is left off, the disease
{mticnt finds that his health has been injured by thi
il

The action of 8. 8. S. is entirely different,
Mercury, nor any other harmful drug, but is made entirel
cleansing roots and herbs, It cures Contagious Blood Poiso

addition to curing the disease, builds up and strengthens
body. Its fine tonic effects tone up the stomach and di
appetite and regulate the entire system. Home treatment boo
valuable information about the different

The

General Demand

of the Well-Informed of the World ha
always been for a simple, pleasant
and efficient llquid laxative remedy of
known value; a laxative which physi-
cians could sanction for family use
because its component perts are
known to them to be wholesome and
truly beneficial in effect, acceptable
to the system and gentle, yet prompt,
in action.

In supplying that demand with its
excellent combination of Syrup of
Figs and Elixir of Secnna, the Call-
fornia Fig Syrup Co. proceeds along
ethical lines and relies on the merits
of the laxative for Its remarkable
SUCCESS,

That {8 one of many reasons why
Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna is
given the preference by the Well-
Informed. To get its beneficial effects
always buy the genuine—manufac-
tured by the California Fig Syrup Co.,
only, and for sale by all leading
druggists. Price fifty cents per bottle.

Didn't you think T counld use it1]
Husband—My dear, I gave It away

His BDusy Day.
 “Fthel,” he whispered, “will yon mar.
ry me?'

“T don't know, Charles," she replled,
coyly.

“Well, when youn find out,” he' sald,
rising, “send me word, will you? I
ghall be at Mabel 1licks' untll 10
o'clock, If I don’t hear from you by
10 I'm going to ask her."—Tid-Dits,

- St Vitn#' Dance and  1£v0us L1s0ass permas

HTS neotly csred by Ulr 4 1!;1:'- "um‘ff:;:;f"'

A L) »a,

8 R gt 49 g i g
A Delicions Custard,

The recipe for this delicate dessery
hus been handed down In my famlily
for many generations: Into each indl-
vidual cusiard cup put the yolk of one
egg, add one heaping teaspoonful of
sugar, two gratings of nutmeg and five
tablespoonfuls of sweet milk. Incorpo-
rate thoroughly and set the eups In a
pan of hot water, Bake In a moderate
oven until firm. When cool, cover with
a meringue, using the whites of the
egegs for this purpese, and allow one
tablespoonful of powdered sugar to the
white of each egg. Through the very
tiptop of each suowy mound drop a
teaspoonful of orange marmalande —De-
lineator.

Mothers will find Mm. Winalow's Boothing
Byrup the best remedy to use for their childrn
Auring the teething period.

But Never Call Him Early,

He—Funny thing about your sex.
Call & woman “a bird" and she's pleas-
ed. But eall her a ben or an old crow
and she gets angry.

She—Nothing exclusively feminine
abont that. Call & man “a sad dog”
and he feels good. Buat call him “a
miserable cur”—the same thing—and
he'll knock your head off.—Boston
Transeript.

Knoew One of the Firm,
Attendant (showing him through the,_
structure)—This hoose is built on what
is known as the “slow eombustion” plan.
Mr. Pneuritch—Ah, yes; I think I
know Slocum. 1 have seen him at the
club; but I have never had the pleasure

of meeting Mr. Bustion,—Chicago Trib-
une. \

Brazilian railronds in operation at the
beginning of last year hnd n total length
of 10,776 miles. In addition there were
1,002 miles under construction and 4,177
miles being surveyed or already approved,
making the total mileage wnbout 10,853
miles.

No Couse fﬂl_—.l_\"l;l:m.
“Look, officer!” shouted the exelted
eltizen. “That hig departiient store s

afive!

“What makes you think so?” asked
the officer, calmly,

“Why, don't you see nll those wom-
an . shoppers coming down the fire es-
capes?”

“Oh, yes; but that is not the sign of
fire. You see, they ean't get through
the revolving doors with those blg
hﬂtﬂ."

In the Conerote Age.

First Government Officer (a few years
:enc;)—annhlng particular on hand to-

ny

Second Government Officer—Yes: I've
Eot to go this afternoon to take part In

the molding of the corner stone for o new
battleship,
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