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CHAPTER VIL—(Continued,)

“I guess that's right, too, o you had
to lock np Stembridge?!

"Yes, I found it advisuble one day af-
ter he had tried to steal the ship—while
I was ashore in San Juap,"
explained ingeniously,
cnme, because it will sive" me from taking
him back. That is. unless you decide
that I'll have to go back, too. 1 did play
pretty rongh with you, but FOUr man
had me going strong about that time.
You've got to acknowledge that he's an
artist. Let's get out of this. What do
you plan to do?"

"Go out and get Stembridge, and ssttle
with you."

“The word ‘sottle’ usually refers to
dollurs up in the States,” Constable said
delicately,

“It doesn't pay to buck the detestive
bureau, Constable, and I'm—anthorized
to take cash for your purt—this time."”

“How much?"

“Five thousand dollurs and expenses,"

“It costs money to keep you off one's
ship."

“I'm Crusoe of the detective burean,
and 1 usually go where | please,” was
the duleet answer.

“I'll hnve to go out to the ship to get
20 much money,” Constable declared s
slgnedly.

“I'll have to go out to the ship to get
Stembridge,” said Crusoe. “We'll go to-
gether.”

“Where are your men?"

“I'm working alone this trip."

"You ean pick up a couple of gen-
darmes to help vou, if you think yon'll
need help,” Constable suggested. This
was the galvanic instant.

Crusoe glanced at him keenly, He had
been able to pick no flaw in the moment's
talk. Ile was a shrewd man in his line
and schooled, but Constable had rung
true, There is no inclination on the
part of the public at large to concede
brilliance of acumen to the heirs of mill-
fong, unless the sparkling quality has been
exposed in m strong light. The suggestion
concerning the gendarmes, and a last
glance into the face of the young man,
vanquished Crusoe’s final doubt.

“I con handle Stembridge very tidily,
having your moral support,” he declarsd.
“He's too old a bird to resist arrest when
he's once cornered.”

Constuble
"I'm glad you

“Just ax you say," Constable said
swiltly. **Turn your rig about and fol-
low on. My launch is ahead, at the

Sugar Landing.*

It was not until the other was behind,
and the back of his own carrings shut-
ting off the view, that Constable realized
he had lust his headnche, and was drench-
od with perspiration. It was now sight.
The ladies had sgreed to he ready at nine,
in case T'nele Joey bad refurned with
the mail by that time. His several er-
rands must wait, The present matter
would take the entire time, and must be
done decently and in order. The driver
was commanded to make good speed to
the launch, which was in readiness, Cri-
sor dismissed his rig; Constable bade his
driver wait, and the two men honrded.

“Mnke her buzz, Ernst," the owner said
to the sailor in charge.” “I'm expiring
for a drink and a mouthful of elean air.”

Crusoe was deeply interested in  the
present manifestation of Martinique's eli-
mate, and was not readily diverted to the
subject which challenged his eompanion.
Onee Iaunched, however, npon the deal-
ings of Nicholas Stembridge, alins Hay-
den Breen, ha became fuent, and Con-
sthble learned that his guest was “the
Raojah’s DMamond” among the swindlors
of civilization.

Stembridge, m-?nniing to Crusoe, hnd
started a Central American revolution in
otder to seize a range of rich silver hills ;
had made good, worked the mines, and
sold them, a year later, “solted to a
brine,” to a syndicate of New York onpi-
talists. He had engineered the Yar-
mouth-Leams oil gyndicate which disor-
dered London financiers for a dny. Of
these and other Interesting engagements
Constable learned as the launch sped
across the fouled harbor.

“What does this prince of manipula-
tors do with all his® money?" he asked
finally.

“Well, you see,” Crusoe replied, “he
has his army to pay, and he must pay
the men pretty well, for the rumor is
abroad that they would go on the cross
for him. And then he is a golden glory
of a spendthrift. I've heard that Paris
looks for his second coming as for A Mes-
einh, gince he has promised the Tender-
loin & punch from the Milky Way, * = *
Here we are. Perbaps you don't think I
was pleased to see your craft lying here
this morning when I came In on the Pan-
ther?"

“1 presume you were,” Constable re-
plied idly.

They were on the ship's ladder, Crusoe
wilking ahead. The sailor above, on the
main deck of the Madame, caught a
strange gestura from Constable's hand,
and n stranger expression from the eye
of his owner. The sailor did not under-
stand exactly, but he stood ready for
anything that might occur, and accord-
ingly made haste to nssist when Constn-
ble sprang forward and pinioned the
newcomer about the walst. Crusoe ac-

cepted his defeat nervily, but when his
gun was removed and his wrists enclosed
for the time belng in his own manncles
he regarded his captor with eyes of hate,
In which a little reproach was mingled.
“What's your lay, Constable?" he In-

quired almost steadily. *“You're smarter
than T thought, and a deal more crooked.”

“Listen," the other said hurriedly. *1
didn't like to do this, but thers wasn't
ary way out of it. I've got a lot on my
wind this morning, and you complicated
matiers, It may be that I'm saving your
life. The mountain yonder looks as if
he were about to blow his brains ont,
and [ ecouldn't he Interrupted until I got
certiin ladies safely nbonrd here from the
town. As for the fascinating person you
call Stemhridge, he may be my gnest, and
he may not. I'll sea you abont that later
on.  He's been square ns a plumb-line to
me,  You're a good man, Crusoe, and
Breen is, too. Your lines are different,
that's all. You'll get your five thousind
that T promised to-day. Just sit tight,
and call for anything you want. We'll
be good friends yet, & ® » Caprain
Negley, have Mr, Crusoe quartered pleas-
antly aft, and tell Maeready to serve him
with anything he desires. I'll be back
with the ladiss in about an hour. You'll
of course have the ship keyed for a sprint
to Fort de France."

Canstahle hurried down the Indder and
an instant Inter wos again in the launch,
which was almed at the low-hanging pall,
hack of which lay the tortured city. It
was now twenty-five minutes to nine. He
could make the plantation house slightly
after the hour,

It was but a moment from the pier to
the carriage, and then the half-strangled
poriies struggled gallantly through KRue
Vietor Hugo and up the morne toward
the plantation bouse, Uncle Joes's rig
was at the gate, good evidence that the
mails had beeh brought.

Constable entered the house hastily at
ten minytes past nine. There was a
word of cheer upon his lips. No one was
in the library or the musle room; no one
but & mnid servant was on the lower
tfioor. Sbe was gathering up the litter of
broken envelopes and newspaper wrap-
pings upon the library table, Constable
imagined that the maid servant regarded
him strangely, Tle ran to the stairway
and ealled :

“Are you almost ready, ladies?"

He heard footsteps above and low
voites; then a door opened and Mrs.
Stansbury crossed the upper hall and

appeared at the head of the stairway. Al-
ready he was filled with a confusion of
alars,

“I'ardon me for ealling you, but every-
thing is rendy—ns soon as you can comes.”

“We are not going on your yacht, Mr.
Constable,” the elder woman sald caldly.

He gprang up the stairs and faced her
in the dim light. Two or three times in
his life he had become cold like rthis,
some trait of his breed equipping him
with an outward ctlm, when the issue of
the moment was won or lost, but lifted
from his hands,

“Whnt is the latest difficulty, please?”

“I would rather not discuss the mat-
ter, Mr. Constable."

“May 1 speak with Miss Stansbury?”

It was not given to the mother to ac-
cede or refuse, for the door hehind her
was opened and the girl stood In the aper-
ture, her anguished eyes intent upon him.

“1 rfturned to announce that every-
thing is ready," he said quietly, “and your
mother tells me that you are not going."

“No, we are not going,"” she repeated
in a lifeless vaice.

“Is it too much for me to ask why?"

She did not answer at onee, but seempdl
trying to penctrate his brain with her
eyes. “Then, you have not seen the New
York papers?" she goid. “You may have
this, The others are below.”

She handed him the front page of a
duily journal, dated three weeks hefore.
His own name wns there, and not in

honor. When he looked up from the pa-
per the door was shut, Constable went
below,

“Where is Mr. Wall?" he dully inquir-
ed of the maid servant,

“He went oot to the plantation, sir,
immediately upon bringing in the mails.”

“Where is Mr. Breen?"

“He went down to the city, sir.”

Constable left the house and walked
rapidly out the driveway, turning toward
Saint Pierre. Here the man's pride in-
tervened. He had committed a folly,
perhaps, but no broad evil. The state-
ments of the press were farcical. Lara
Stansbury should not have allowed her
mother and the New York reporters to
shake her trust. With reaction piling
npon him its most bitter and tragie
phases, Peter Conatable conceded his fail-
ure as a lover, and turned to his second-
ary passion—Delee,

CHAPTER VIIIL

Dreen was not wholly unconsclous of
danger when the large bundle of New
York papers was brought with the mails
into the library, The ladies had busied
themselves over a joint epistle from Mr,
Stansbury, and were scanning the front
pages of the journnls, when a sudden
exclnmation from Mrs, Stansbury inti-
mated the ugly truth, Breen was chang-
el from guest to outlaw. Miss Stansbury
followed her mother upstairs, the former
bearing the paper with her. A second
necount of the demoralizing incident was
not difficult to find, Breen read the fol-
lowing hastily :

“The Madame de Stael, Mr, Petar Con-
stable's splendid private yacht, cleared for
West Indian porta this morning, baving
on board the young millionaire-dwner
and, it ls alleged, Nicholas Stembridge,

[ the mnotorfous revolutionist, adventurer,
and swindling promoter,

“The purpose in common of the capi-
talist and fortune hunter cannot be told,
Mr. Constable has figured In the publie
printa on several oceasions, but chiefly
through his eccentric ideas of practical
philanthropy. So far as in known, he has
never befora allowed himself 1o be sgb-
jected To the attention of the police. It
is feared that he will lose at both ends
a5 n result of his present affilintions,

“Mr. Constable’s friends aver fhat the
young millionaire could not have under-
stood the character of his companion for
the voyage, and point ont that Nicholas
Stembridge, at kis best, s 8 mun of fasel-
nating mannera and rre personal accom-
plishments. It has been added nlso that
Mr. Constable is of a most mpulsive tem-
perament, and apt to choose his compan-
fons from queer arteries of soclety. The
young man's innocent intent, however,
might more readily be ncorpted, were [t
not for the important fact that Nicholas
Stembridge, who is known to have heen
in hiding for several days in New York,
wis seen on board the de Stael shortly
before she salled; positively recognized,
it Is sald, by an astute and relinble mem-
ber of the local detective foree

A gpirited description of the episode on
the Brooklyn pier followed: also a por-
tion of Nicholas Stembridge's police ree-
ord. The conservative charncter of the
“paper in which the foregoing appeared
led Breen io believe that the nccount
which had fallen into Mrs. Stansbury's
hand might be considerably more smblaz-
oned and embellished. His first thought
wus that he had become n source of hor-
ror to the women, and that he must put
himself outof their sight.

i.-li".'l'll WHS 0oL a4 conscience|rus man. A
fatalist, & spendthrift, a power that prey-
od upon the powers that prey, a polished
reveller—all these he might be, but his
blood was clean from the taint of person-
al treachery., Ile had come to like (on-
stable, The friendship was guilsless, e
had even thought, with a trace of humor
in certain moments, that it was worth
Leing ealled back from the Rrooklyn pier
for such a large and clear emotion, It
is possible that he had never in his life
heen troubled as now, having hronght n
vital hurt to the man he wished only to
serve. His face showed nothing, nat even
the heat of the day, as he loft the houss.

His own body had felt nll, even the
moral dissolution which ernwis Into the
brain to prepare a place for the sinister
guest, suicide. The law of canse nnd ef-
fect, unable to find any hold upon him-
#elf nor inspire any fear this side of
death, had linked him with another, and
made that other suffer throngh him.
Breen was smitten with the ugliest pun-
ishment that clean fiber is given to writhe
beneath—that of seeing a friend beaten
to the ground by the rebounding volley
of one's own &ins,

Half way down the Morns d'Orange,
he saw Constable’s lnunch turn shoreward
from the ship. Constable wns prabably
shoard, Breen wasn't ready yet to moat
the man he had hurt, e must think,
Moreover, by no means did he ignore the
possibility of the Panther bringing one
of his logital enemies;, nor was he ready

in the shape of a man hunter. He turn-
#d to the right at the bnse of the morne,
and made his way up one of the winding
paths to the terraced strests, That his
steps led him to the fruit shop, where ha
had planned not to go again, seemed now
but a paltry naddition to the incubus
which had so suddenly possessod him,

At the first terrace be turned and star-
od back through the smoke. The launch
had just touched the pier at the Bugar
Landing. The tall fizure of Constable
stepped forth and hastened to the car
ringe, which was driven rapidly toward
the morne. RBreen smiled, because it was
easier for him to smile than to ery for
mercy. Constable was being driven awift-
Iy to the plantation honse, where he
would find the ugly work that had been
done there, Mrs, Stansbury would not
bonrd a ship that had been a thief's
refuge,

Rue de Rivoll wns white and smpty.
The door of the shop wos shut but not
locked, and the little round window dark-
ened with a cloth, Breen entered, slam-
ming the door quickly, to keep out the
hot, poisotied air of the street. The dark
shop was as empty of humans as the
thoroughfure, but a quick step sonnded in
the rear. Pere Rabenut entered from the
ash-quilted court.

“What a day, M. Breen! The hirds
are dead und dying. Soronin is ill unto
death——"

“Soronia 11" Breen said under his
breath,

The old man hastened away. At the
rear doorway, Soronia pushed by him.
Her hair was unfastened, and the loose
white garment that she wore was open at
the throat. The father stared as If ghe
were a specter, His lips moved, and he
turned suddenly to the man standing in
front of the shop. She moved toward
the Ameriean.

Her eyes aroused him. The darkness
had no power to divest them of expres-
sion, for the pnssions were burning thers
—fear lest this was not flesh which filled
her gaze; ecstasy in that he was there at
all, in life or death or dream. His net of
yesterday had wronght the ghnstly pallor;

She touched his shoulder and his cheek
with chilling bands: there fell from her
lips strange, low words of no language
that be knew. Suddenly she canght his
hand to ber breast, whispering that she
had fearsd ghe was drenming.

“What were you dreaming, little one?”
he questioned.

“I thought I was dying when T henid
your voice. Yon snid—you sald you
wonld come no more.”

"But did I not come, little falry? Who
could remain away from you?"

Bhe seized hin face In her cold hands,
whisperieg, “Do you mean that you will
stuy 7"

(To be continued.),

to face an accumulation of conssquences |

the deathly illness was heart-starvation, '

TELEPHONES MOVING TRAINS

Englueer's Cab Connected by Ap-
| paratus with Dispatcher's Offioe.
It hus long been recognized that some
means by which telephone comminnien-
tlon conld be held by traln in motion
would be of great advastage as an ad-
Junect to the block system. One of the
most recent suggestions along this line
18 an apparntus Inventsd by nn lowa
man, the detalls of which are shown
in the accompanying llustratlons.
A horizontal bar of metal extends
from the side of the tender for Its on-
tire length, This bar drops close to

——

TELEPHONE IN CAl OF ENGINE

the outer eidl, moking electrieal con-
| nection with metal standnrids €60 in the
tles beslde the track. The distance be-
tween these standarids Is o lttle less
than the length of the bar, so that the
Intter Is always In contact with ot least
one of them. A telephone 18 monnted
In the eab of the locomotive and con-

and the rails to the dispatchor's sta-
tion, blockhouse or other point. It will
be geen therefore that communieation
may be had with the train at all polnts
along the track where the standards are
located. These cun be placed at the b
glnning and end of blocks, or at other
| pointg where It woull be of advantoge
to hold commuunication with the movs
Ing train.

The man who Is always paying eom-
pliments to wotnen may be in awful
liar, but he doesu't need any affidavits
In that business,

When a girl ean love an old man It's
a sign she can fool him lnto thinking
it's real,

Everybody s Intolerant of other peo-
ple’s bad habits when he has different
ones of his own,

A pleasant thing about cxpecting
money is all you ean plan to do with It
untll It comes and your famnlly gets it

It's the easlest thing In the world
for n woman to make a man think he
Is In love with her unless they are
married.

If n man had all the money there 18
In the world he would blame his luck
because there wasn't more,

The thing a woman adimires about
her hushand's business sagneity Is how
nearly suceessful It sometimes |s,

The renson 0 woman siys her pray-
ers so falthfully is so that if onyihing
goes wrong It won't be her faualt,

A glvl who freckles feels fust as phils
osophical about them as o man  does
about belng In a stock marke! panie.—
| New” York I'ress.

Prohibltlbn in Mexico,

Is the prehibitlon gentiment spread-
Ing even to Mexico? The State of Mor-
ella has Just enncted a law prohibiting
the sale of lignor by the glass to ba
drunk In the place where 1t Is hought
Liquor may be bought and sold by the
| bottle only and must be carrled nway.
' Many of the states have largely sup-
| pressed gambling of the worst sorl by
stringent laws and faithful enforee-
ments, ITigh lleense previils nearly ev-
erywhere In eities, and the numbes of
| saloons 1o the varlous states Las Lien

greatly curtalled within the last few
Years, DPollee regulations are all the
time being made more strlet,  The state
. of Chihuahun enforces very close rogu-

Intloms, Governor Creel's views on the
subject of Intemperance are  will
known, It Is due mainly to his initla-

tive that the state Is one of the most
orderly In the republie. The saloons
are well regulnted and elosed at ren-
sonnble hours; gnmbling Is elther sup-
pressed or earried on nnder close kur-
velllunce, and  recently the governor
even put a stop to the bullfights at the
state capltal owing to the disorders ne
companying them.—El Maso Herald,

| You may think yon hove a great
many friends; how many would stlek
to you, and eare for you, If you Lad

{ smallpex? Oune?

nected throngh the locomotive wheels |

3
> Science
In some countries, notubly In the
| Russian provinces north of the Chge
casus, the suntlower servis othier pur-
Poses hesldes ornnmmenting surdens with
its huge golden hossea. The soeds aroe
usql to muke oll, which Is employd
both i the manufacture of sonp nnd
In eooking. The stems and leaves nro
burned and the ashes used to muke
potash,  Last year the sunflower fue-
tories of the Caucasus produced 15,000
tons of potush,

-

There are somethilng over 6,000 varle
ties of orchids recognized anld desorllod
hy the anthorlties in the botanieal gar-
dens of Itlo de Janlero. A very large
portlon of this llst of plants s com-
posed of varleties which have Hitle op
no value from sny standpoint.  Some
varletles are very common, while a
grent muny of them are rare enough to
eommand from 15 to $30 In Brazil,
Other varletios are vory rare and the
value of spevimens s mostly fixed by
what collectors will puy for them, vary-
Ing greatly from thme to (e, I'ralinhly
three-fourths of the orchid-exporting
business, in valne, is 1y less than o doz-
en varleties of the plant

Major Hodder is an Englishmnn who
1‘..:1.\ IIEET Wi Pl Wy e arincons,
wlone of the Antitles, are free from ma-
Inrin. e thinks 1t must e bechuse
the Barbudoes, alone of the Antilles,
are free from gnats. But why no
suits?  Becnnse of the wild and henefl-
eent profusion of sl enled “milllons.”
The millions eat the gnats while they'ra
| St larvee,  Aeting on Major Hodder's
[ theory, the Jamnieans, the people of
Calon and the colonlste of Reitish Gul-
ann Imported millions and the gnots
vanished. In Arelen, where rage the
most dendly swomp fevers, millions are
cployed with lmmense suecess,  The
same means has been adopted by the
Itallan government to riil the Roman
Compnignia of 1ts Insect foes,

Thosa who love experlmentation may
try the followlng method of muking n
cheap barometer, practiced In France,
Tike B grams of pulverized camphor,
4 grams of pulverlzed nitrate of potis-
slin, 2 grams of pulverized nltrate of
ammonin, and dissolve In 00 gramg of
aleohol.  Put the wliole u a long, slen-
der bottle closed- at the top with a
plece of Lladder containing a pin-hole
to admit the ulr.  When raln s coming,
the solld partleles will tend graduniiy
to mount, lttle star erystalg forming In
the llquid, which otherwlse remaing
clear; If high winds are appronching,
the lquld will become thick, ns If fer-
menting, while a film of solld partleles
furts on the surface; during fale
weather the lgubd will remain clene
and the solld particles will rest at the
bottom.

Sinee the  eolllery  explosions  pt
Courrtéres, In France, and the mora
recent disasters In the Unlted States
and elsewhere, o publlc demand has
been awnkened In Europe for some kind
of organized rescue work In econnection
with nilnes.  In Austrln and France
provision of resene Apparatus In mines
Is made compulsory, In Germany It
I8 optlonal, but lns been voluntarily
ndopted.  In Russin where over fifty
men are employed In one mine it 18 pros
vided that “every colllery mukt have n
rescue corps teafoned to work o irres
spirable gases™ that “the number of
wen A each eorps must be equivalent
to 4 per cent of those engneed In the
largest plt or shaftwork® and “that the
numher of completely oquipped sets of
breathing apparitus at ench colllery
mustnot be less than thires"

SCHOOLROOM FURNITURE.

Comblined Adjustinble Desk, Chale
and Receptacle for Bookws, Hio
Few parents renlize how nncomfort

able nre the desks and seats provided

for children In the public schools, op
they would en-
deavor to hiflus
ence the direct-
ors to substitute
others of up-to-
dinte construe-
tlon and designe

ol with  some

Idea of assuring

ense to the pu-

pilg while work-

Ing. A combined

desk, chair and

receptaclae

deslgned along the proper lines s

shown here, putented by an Alnbamn

man.  The desk I8 ndjustable, so also
are the chalr and the recepticle, the
latter providing a convenlent pliace at
the slde of the chulr on which to plice
the books, papers and simiinr articles,

Both the desk and the ehulr enn be nd-

Justed to accommodate children of yvi-

rylng degrees,  All three of the parts

are connected hy lron bars, so that
they cannot be easily separated affor
onee adjusted.

NESK AND CHAIR,

A womun's Idea of a perfectly awrul
thing Is to have some one call when she
Is washing her hair




