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CHAPTER IV.—(Continued.)

That instant, under the spell of soft
musit, Peter Constable knelt as in a
dream to drink at the fountains of In-
gpiration, The dinner enll aroused him.
The musie consed, and He was asain the
faltering human lover. The path hnd
been Mllumined only long enough 10 show
him that there was n shorter way,

It wemed during dinner that Larn
had something to say which the presence
of the others forbade. Mrs. Stanshury
wont upstalrs;  Breen and the planter
ongnged in n smoky discussion of the lit-
orury peregrinations of one Hermnn Mel-
ville. The other two out for the
yurdens, )

"1 liave wanted to tell yon sinee morn-
ing how sorey I am” she said quistly,
*l want von te know that. in spite of
mother'a decision, 1 thank you for roar
kindness, and believe in sonr e
knowludge of onr dpnger.

“1t's good of you to =ny that,” he an-
swered,. 1 never tried to porsugde ane-
bindy. to do anything hefore, 1 may (a5
Peles too seriously, but 1 can’t help i, |
with you folks here

She lnughed. “And I thonghe that
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disturh your equanimity.”

"I you ever read “The Btory of the
Cindshys"?" he asked,

Syt

“There s a hig fraegment of truth
back of that. Do you think | wonld have
played upon your imagination and nerves,
gnd mnde a mess of things, if T hadn't
boen afrnid?"

“Afraid of the mountain?
lHke yon. Are we about to see you down
below in the eity, warning the peaple,
like Cassandrn in the strests of Troy?"

*I have a dedrer service—hefore going
down into the city,” he answered., [t
wns a8 if Breen and the day's contempla-

Holling

That's not

tion Lad made this moment inevitalile,
“That done, 1 could take up the work
there with sleeves rolled up and burst-
*ug with

“Whnt sery che  asked  bravely,
though the trénd of his words was as
hlnek on white, Ble was startled, un-
veady.

*To put yon out of the range of Peloe’s
guns " he -.-i:l]l]_ \\‘iTll -i1l||f|i>l] viehomenoes,

She hod searcely divined that there
lived o lover in this man, She felt futile
bewide him, and yet fused by his penetrat-
fng vitnlity., To her, it was the signal
moment in which the womun discovers a
ginnt besleger at her gates,

“They will hear you!" she found her-
sl Maying, in n snlf-stified tone,

“Let them hear me. I want you to he
sife, Deles is no study to me now, but
a grim warning—heeanse you are here!
[ can't keep my eyves from the woleano,
nor thoughts from

my you. Don't you
know—don't you know that yon crept
into the very heart of me—a hit of a

airl, telling me how to live my life? Yes

terdny, when 1 found the oountam
awanke, nll that 1 had ever don> and

thought and felt turned to nothing cot-
pared to your life, No matter whint you

think or say to me—I am afrmd for
you!"
The hend bending toward her  faoe

seemmed huge in the dark, and his lowerad
voice elinrged with power,

“But we will go to ses when the Pan-
ther comes,” she sald huskily,

“Larn!"  The volee was [from Mre
Stansbury, in the upper window of the
honse—that enlm, fateful volve,

“I must go!"

“Listen. 1 cannot bear to walt until
the Panther comes! he went s impetu-
onsly. "1 want to put you safely isaure
in Dominiea thizx  night—or Forr e
France, or even on shipboard—and I will
woms ok here, Do this for me, Lady !

“Larn!" wna called again,
“Yog, mother. * ¢ *

.\'n, I conld
not go alone! There wounid never he a
home here ngain. 1 must go to mother —
oh, | eannot speak now !™
e stood alone in the dark. A lizard
that had hearkened attentively, began to
<ronk his comment to the mango rees.

CHAI'TER V.

Sleeplessness ranged through Consta-
Yle's brain Mgain, and he gave the night
to the old work of watching the moun-
tain, and keeping the woman at hand.
From time to time, before midnight, he
heard the voice of Mes, Stansbury, The
girl wos with her, but seemed to make no
answer. The house was all his own.
Through the lower hall to the music
room ; out to the \'urnndn. tho gtlrd{-n
paths and drives; from the window that
faced the north, in his own room, to the
summit of the Morne d'Orange and the
shndowy Inwns; through ash-fog and
windless  moonlight—he trod the night
awny. The hours fell asleep In passing:
the moon drowsed for nges in the cloud
gardens; the stars dimmed, disappeared,
and trembled forth again, as they had
been, It seemed left entirely to him that
time passed; he had to grapple with the
minutes one by one, and fight each back
iuto the poat,

At the side of the great house to the
north there was a trellis heavily burdened
with Hanas, Within, he found the orifice
of an old cistern, partially covered by
unfixed planking. He lifted the hoards,
and the moonlight shining through the
folinge reflected in the water far below,
A heavy wooden bar erossed the rim and
was set stoutly in the masonry, Consta-
ble lit n match. His mind keenly grasped

| nnder the eyes,

gach detall, A rusty === “~~aded from

the thick crosspiece. Slabs of stone from
the side walls were scattered over the
bottom of the cistérn, He dropped sev-
eral ignited matches into the chamber,
and determined to examine the place
more thoroughly by daylight., From the
nitive cabing came the sound of a dog
barking, A shutter clicked in one of the
upper windows of the plastation house.

“There's be no doubt about it now.'
he thought grimly. “They'll proceed at
onee to shut me up for being mentally ir-
reclaimahble,”

'I'J:'u wns a parched but brilliant dawn-
ing. The Winding charge from the enst
changed the dew to steam befors it touch-
ed the grouwd, The more delieate bios.
moms were witherad in the beetie burning
when the sun was but an  hour high,
l.ara's face and darkly lined
The night had been an
evil struggle ns

was nshen

evil to hir, with a

set unfinished.
“I'ster, you're

ane

pulling yourself down,”

snid Unele Joey after breakfast. “Don't
tike I'eloe guite s seriosly.  Go to bed
for o day, opr, better still, steam the

Madame out for a das’s run and get some
rest under the bres nwnings"

“What sort of n graven Looge
think your sister’'s boy is, unele?’ Con-
stiuble inguired. “I'll get you folks out
of the war zone, or stay here until Peloe
Is cool—or a billion tons lighter”

“But don't you overestimate the chanee
of an eraption, Peter?”

“1 haven't finished my mathematical
enlevlations, my denr rel Haoly nup-
tinls nnd capitals of lell!—I've been all
over this before. Take my word for it,

Uy o

tive.

and get set for a start when the mails
come in to-morrow morning. You are all
foolish virgine, 1'm golng down below

to see how your city flourishes in this
furnnee of a day, Who is the smug au-
thorlity on Les Colonies, who undertakes
to tell Saint Pierre editorially that there
in no danger?”

M. Mondet is the editor.”

%1 shonld relish considerably the pleas-
nre of calking up the throat of M. Mondet
with #everal sheets of his politien]l con-
spirncies. 1 believe 1 ghall call upon
him."

"We laok up to Les Colonles here, IMe-
ter., Remember this is ot Montann,”

“The tropies have enervated you. un-
cle, You need to be born ngnin.

The hottest morning Saint Pierre hnd
known for years! The porteuses
gone from the highways, Rue YVictor Tngo,
the principal thoroughfare, was desertod
nt ten in the morning, Shop doors were
closed, the stréet venders silent,  Vol-
eanie ush lay in all the erevices, and min-
gled with the turf.  Behind the shut
doors children wailed. The tough litle
mules, some in their panniers and with
no one to lead them, hugged the enst
walls for shade, From the byways came
faintly the smell of death. In the offices
of Les Colonies Constialle fonnd a Breath
of coolness, for the outer alr wns admit-
ted as little ne possible. M. Mondet wel-
comed the ealler.  Constable explnined
his purpose, profered a ecarvd, and apolo-
gized for his French.

M. Mondet was a tubliy little man, His
hnnds were white, soft, tapering, ringed,
If you saw them alone, woilld
promptly uncover, ns is customary in the
proximity of & woman. M. Mondet did
not forget his hands.

“I'elie has a bad look, monsivar,” Con-
etable began, *I bellove yoa could eledr
the eity of ten thousand people if yon
printed a vigorotus warning  sgainst the
mountgin; if yon ordered the natives to
tnke no chances, but to Hee, rezardless of
their coats, fens, conls, colng, or theig
uext city fathers. o be instromental in
saving the lives of ten ‘Thl)lIHIllll‘ prople
is not n service given to all men, mon-
sienp.™

Constable spoke slowly, and was anger-
ed by the reply of the editor:

“But, my dear M. Constable, there is
no danger—no danger, | assure you !"

“Sir, this is tragedy—Dblack, rumbling,
naked tragedy ! 1| say there s need for a
giant here, who would paint the possibili-
ties of that monster in living fire. A man
might die in the foulest ghtter, cursed by
the demons of drink and disease, but with
n chant on his lips and ‘vioe leaves in
his hair," if the memory of such a service
as may be yours were with bim at the
lust I

The French editor found himself look-
ing into a lean, tanned face that fAushed
and paled in turn.  Moreover, he was
uneasy on account of a pair of lean,
tanned hands which lay lightly and rest-
lessly upon the knees of the man before
him, These hands seemed to be the po-
tent embodiments of hate and swiftness.
The manner of their low leaping created
the impression that their leashes were in-
secure, and the immacalate cravat of M.
Mondet felt tight upon his throbbing
thront.

“Perhaps it is well that you ealled,”
he snid with haste, leading out his ealler
with the delicacy bred of the fear of
dynamite,

Constable left, unsatisfied. The clock
in the Hospital 1'Militaire struck the
hour of eleven. Constable slowly made
his way to the water front and back to
the Sugar Landing. His launch was still
waiting there at the stone pier. e had
sent out word to Captain Negley for
steam to be kept up night and day, A
lmnﬂ crowd was gathering on the shore,
slightly to the north of the Sugar Land-
ing. Constable hurric. thither. A black
woman had fallen, from the wun. Her

were
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burdens lay together on the burning sand
—a tray of cakes from her head, a naked
babe from ber arme. Constable had the
#tricken creature plnced in the lnunch and
taken out to his ship for care, sending a
doctor after ber. The negroes
regarded Lim with curious adulation. The
water front would koow hita when ble
Ccame again,

“Oh, 1 say, friends of mine,” hLe an-
nounced in French, "Il any of yon have
sick wives or little ones, send them out
to the ship yvonder, and they will be cared

for., No, it is not & hospital, where fees
are charged—just a temporary  refuge
from the heat for the wowmen and little

ones. Tell your neighbors. Here is money
to hire boars. 1 can crowd two humdred
Labes and wothers on bonrd”

The thought of a breath of coolness
turned his steps to Pere labeaut's little
stone shop in the IRtue de Rivaeli, Light-
headed from the bheat, and the root of
ench hair prickling it individual warn-
ing, be ascended the tern and sank
down in the darkpess nt lost, o bis old
under the round window,  The shop
wis quite deserted. Moments passed, as
e fanned himself with lmp straw
bat, A luege piece of eardboard lny upon
the table, He turned it over il A pet-
cil sketch ndorned the side which
lain agaiost the
was instantaneons that
Lad wronzht this work.

seal
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T
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The flgure was that of 4 grown girl—
Soronia—and the attitude of L pectaney
brought out gueerly the graceinl nond ar-
dent lines of Ler figove, A wreeath of
Lilussoms w entwined in ber hair, and
an old Fretich uen hung from her hand,
The sketch soemed to be a secies of happy
nfter-thouehts, with not o line too woch,
As e stadied fr, with fmierest and enri-
osity, Upnstable became conscious of low
voltes dn the court deenind e Hrose,
with no Idea of stealth, awd stepped Lo

the rear door,

Soronin and Hayden Breen were stand-
ing close together in the denser shade at
the far end of the ¢ourt. The song birds
were stilléd in the torrid noon.  The
girl's pro n bewitehing thing wronght
of animated gold, was upturnesd to the
eyves of Dreen, and she was [istening with
soulful intent, Shy Sorouin, mistress of
the shndows, was called from her hiding
place at last to bearken unto the whis-
perings of an American, Her hoart seeme-
el to wait upon his woards,

A smile crepm over the face of the
watcher, [His feelings were strange in-
dewed, There was a nobility in the figure
of Breen, stunding there
banuna leaves! The wa
The sketeh upon the table ro

thong the |!|Ii:|‘
clier withdrow,
iiled him

that Roronin had rvevived the arn long-
buried, Derhaps the vivid maiden had
revived as well the lost soulth of the

world-jaded one. Constable departed,

The sky hnid become overcast.  Pelec's
cotie wad ot visiple fram the streots, A
sharp detonatipn eléaved the darkening
alr, and from the =hut hoanses the answer
lswned, an nnswer partly stifted, but vibe
rant with fright—the guavering crivs of
nere ol ehildbond, »:I'-ll';t low  screams
from the wothers. the sullen underione of
men. A subdoed dromming came from
the porth now, completing the tossing
currents of sound in the streets, Al this
wng rubbed out instantaneonsly by
ries of thunder ernshes, A deluge of nsh
complicated the shrond of noonday, and
the curse of sulplinr pressed down., The
highwaxs filled mngzically with a crying,
cronching, gras-lipped throng.

The Ametican was ronning throngh the
rned, polsoned alr, A woman stretelied
out her hands to hink a8 he passed, A
mulatto youth fell in at his heels, (Others
followed. 'The white man was 1he siyh-
iimation of Might. Down the terraces 1o
the Rue Yietor MHogo the rinners mude
their o oaugmented as an avalanche
gains ht and impetus. At the main
thoroughlare, the seemingly  mnddeted
leader turned toward the Morne ' Orange,
and staggered up the
;l!:ll:!;tt'mu house,

(To be rontinuef. )
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An Apt Tomparison,

When Ab del Hakk wis poor he was
one day travellng aoross o waiey plaln,
suys the anuthor of “Lite In Moroceo, '
ad was very huangry
the house of the Widow Zalluh, who
was also poor: but when he made
known his want ghe set before him two
hnrd-bollidd eges, oll the Tomd there was
in her house,

Later, when Ab del IHakk Hved In
Marakesh and was very vich, Meludt,
the lawyer, disliking him, persunded
the Widow Zaldah to sue him for the
eges: but not for the eggs alone, for
they would have become two chickens,
which In time would have so multiplied
that the Whole fortune of Ab del Hakk
would not pow pny for them. When
the cage enme to trinl the rich man wae
not in court.

“Why 1s the defendant not
demanded the Judge.

"My lord,” sald lis attorney, “he Is
gone to sow hoiled benns”

“Ioiled beans?"

“Boiled beans, my lord."”

“Is he mad?y”

“He 18 very wiske, my lord.”

*Thou mockest !

“SBurely, my lord, If hard-bolled eges
enn bhe hatched, bolled beans will
grow."”

The sult was promptly dismissed,
wth costs to the plaintift.

Bo e enme (o

herp?"

A Casunl Blander,

Doctor—Yes, madam, your two sons
are getting on very nicely. The elder
stood the operation for the removal of
the appendix exceedingly well,

Mother—Oh, good graclous, doctor!
That's the wrong one. [Te's the measly
one. It's the other one that has ap
peadicltis.—Daltimore Amerlcan,

ASSASSINATIONS OF HISTORY

fiing Edaund of England. Mareh 26, 9o
King Edward the Martyr of Fng-
inad! o e o e iy oo s March 18, 070
King Edward 11, or England. Sept, 27, 1
King Edward 11. of England. ......
| eeaa <o Sept, 27, 1027
King Jnmes 1. of Scotland. Feb. 21, 1437
King Edward V. of England, . July, 1453
King James 11, of Scotland, ...
Ty June 11, 1458
P'rinee Willinm of Orange. July 10, 1584
hing Heory 11, of France. . Aug. 2, 1580
Fewdor 1., last of the MHouse of
IRurik, which bad goveroed,Russin
FOr TEK) SBUPE, oo osnasaessnisosis NS
King Hengy IV. of France.Mny 14, 1010
Villines, Duke of BDucking-
hem BT UL
Peter 111, of Ruossia, dothroned and
mwurdersd ; suceveded by Catharine,
T i PR TR AT T T 1752
Ivan IV,
prison

Gieorge

1524

....................... 17134
King Gustavus 111 of Swaoden. .. ..

s e geaesary s aknrely 16, (1902
Marat, by Charlotte Copday  July 13, 1793
Cyar "anl of Iussin. , .. March 24, 1801
Abralim

cAorivs, which turn out annunlly «

SOMETHING FOR EVERYBODY

F e .

Of the world’s supply of ndin rute
ber 63 per cent Is estimated to be fye-
ulshed by South Ameries.

Suceessful  experiments have beon

nude at Poitlers;, France, with a whoeal-

el streteher, deawn by o dog, for ambus
lanew work.

The number of books exported from
Germany by German publishers last
year exceeded 42000,000, welghed 12.-
IO000 pounds and were valued ot £15.-
AN,

Japan has thirty-two timeplece Tae

oy
vilued ot nearly SSKO0O & the lindest 114
ures hlng 200

W2 stunding clovks, 441,
00 hanglng clovks widd 25,400 witteliss.

1elghum hos o Sunday postuge st
Issued for those who not wish to
have thele mall dellvered on Sundiay.
All mall bearing the Sumdiay st 9
held over by the carrlers for delivery

| Monday.

Lincoln, President of the
United States . o.... o ADCEE B 1565
Aldnl Aziz, Sultan of Tarkev,.....
= e June 4, 1876
Aesandor T1, of o March 132, 1881
damen Ao Garfield, 'resident of the
[Cnited St 2. 1881
Sadi Curmotr, President of Pear
Pl e e iy wES e T 1814
Stamboiloff, Premier of Buleoaria.. .
o, 18495
I]".li wheth, Fmpresd of Austria, . .
| e I e LRepl, T, IShS
INivg Humbert of Linly July 29, 1900
{Willinm MeKinler, Prosidint of the
P Pintiad Sesre Rot 8 nan !

[ King Alesander and Qupgen Deagn of
s s «adline 10, 10N
Givand, Dike Serghus of Russin 1905
king ond Crown 'rince of Portugnl,
IPeb. 1,1908
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EARL LOSES RICH WIFE,

jountess of Yarmouth Wins Decree
Hullifying Her Marringe,

Sle Birvell arnes, preosiident of the
Divorce Court, In Loudon grantisd the
Countess of Yarmouth, who wis Miss
Allee Thaw of Pittsburg, o decree nul-
irying  ber maeriage o the Barl of
I Xarmouth.

It lins bhoeen known for two years that
the dipestle afalrs of the Yormouths
wers unhappy,

The earl's companlons

THE EARL OF YARMOUTH

and his manner of living, It was sald,
were such that he could not glve his
wife the place In society which she
nd a right to expect, She pald large
sims to defray her husbond's extravn-
ainees, amd her frlenlds shy she con
Ineted  herself with dignity  through
mit the troubles resulting from this un-
mppy union and the dithenlties of her
arother, Harry Kendall Thaw,

When a woman really loves a man,
she will shoot him If occnslon arlses.

The tantalum lamp Is very desirable
from the fact that 18 of Dgh effclen.
¥, but It s not adapied for many of

the gxtures ot present In use, for the
redison that It must  hinng  vepticnlly,
whierens wore of ten thivn oot (hel 1K
I the exi rolixtures hnng ot an -
gle,  An mldnpter heon  recentls

nvented by owhich

WePGOLIe,

Kipling I8 4 town
frlossoiegd ol o

which hns
LT EHTEN T
I8 only one town of Shukespenre. 'hers
I8 n Shakespeare in Koscinsko County,
Indinnn,  Tlowever, the great English
dramatist was never popular among the
nlew-town nomers In North Amerien, nl-
thongh there are in the Unlted Sutoes
thirty Mlltons, three Goldsmiths, fonr
Dickenses, thirty.odd Seotts, fwenty
Byrons, two Tennysong and one Thaek-
eray. But there I8 no Browning on the
Amerlenn mip.

Inst
Wil e Lt

Every precoclons hoy does not e
vore o brilllant man, but some briilinnt
men have heen precoctons in ehildhood.

Jolohn Ruskin, the grent Knglish pssayist

ad erltie on art, was sueh i ehlld, At
the age of T he wrote verses In rhiymoe
nil kept a Journnl or dinry, This jonre-
il was really a record of trips through
Englund that he took with his father,
I8 interest In the old enthedmls and
I the Bits of geenery that he <aw doar-
Ing these Journeys Tt mj.'l-nl the tnstes
that In later years declds] hils enreoer,

“We Two™ semd the following to the
London Bxpress: “We are o young oni-
ple amdd at the present et of snlarles
for bank clerks 1t will he elght, or even
ten yeurs hefore we enn marry,. A= this
Is too far ahead o think of, and we
lve L0 (810000 bebween us, we are
deterimiingd to steike out for oursclyes,
wndd nt the thousands of brenk st tg-
bles wll over England where the -
press Is dally redad we wonlid, with your
ki permission, apperl for idens ns to
e Dest way of mnking o good stare™

With the recent retury of the yvaeht
Gultles, ot San Franciseo, the ocean
tgnerle survey work s elossl for the
preesent, until the constraction of o vis-
el specinlly aidnpted for the work has
heen completed,  Plans for the new ves-
sl are now belng prepared by Honey T,
Glelow, mavial meehitect and  engliver,
The Gulllee was chartered hy (e Cires
negie Institution, of AWashington, anid
under the command of W, .0 'eters, sha
Wik awny nearly three venrs.  The 1o-
tl length of the erulses tenversed in
the Paelfle ocenn durlng this period |4

bt G5,000 tlles,

[ e put toon use unthought o
e or Ameriean countrles,

In the northern part of India sleep
In Euro-
They e

Cmtdde to seprve ns heasts of barden, bes

|

conse they are more suee-footed  thin
lrger beasts, and thesmountain paths
among the foothills of the Himalayas
fwre steep and dithentt,  ‘The load for
snel sheep Is from sixteen 1o twenty
pounds.  The sheep are driven from vil.

| Inge to vlllnge, with the wool stil] graws

Ing, td In ench town the femer shenrs
n8 mueh wonl as he ean sell there ol
londs the sheep with the graln which he
recelves In exchange.  After his flock

[ has been shenred he turns It bomeward,

ench sheep having on it back a snmll
bing contalnlng the purchnsed gealn.

Several anchors have recently been
made at the navy-yard ot Charlestown,
Mosa, which are the lnrgest ever made
for any purpose, Four anchors are nsed
on battleships generally, aod the new
anchors are belng shipped In sets to the
Paeifie const,  One palr of this set of
four welgh 17,000 poumls each. The
l'm';..'t'ul anchors over Torged prior to
fhose now being  vsed welghel 16,500
pounds ench and cost 2000 each, hey
were also made nt the Chorlestown
yard. Each of the big anchors regulred
the work of five men for o month, hams
mering, smelfing and welding It.  These
mammoth anchors are sufliclent, bar-
ring unugnal conditions of weather and
sen, to hold the fargest battleship afloat.
The size Is fifteen feet long from crown
to shackle, and sbont nine and one-hinle
feet from one arm polot to the other.
The heavy erossbar is nlso sbont fifteen
feet Tong, while the palms, of brond,
flat pieces. welded to the arm ends, are
about thirty-two Inches wide,




