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CHAPTER XVIL—(Continusd.)

The larder was well-stocked, thanks to
Charles’ foresight, nnd we mnads a most
excellent supper of potted ham, honed
chicken, pllot bisenit, and coffes, holled as
only Charles knows how. While supper
was  being prepared Duponesan and 1
made the round of the house, putting up
the great storm-shutters with which [ ns-
ually protected the windows from the
winter gales, and piling packing-hoxes
and extra-heavy furniture against the |
doors, xo that they might be ready 10
withsfand any sudden attack. 1 was sur-
priced to find how snug we conld make |
the cottage, It had been built to weather
the ronghest of off-shore gales, but l‘

never thought of it as useful for a log-
house in case of attack by land. 1 was|
very proud of it when we barred the last
ghutter,

Meanwhile Charles was spreading the| 1

CHIMe, And inu-lm-}. au'n.-.;u; dpull 4 <
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stantly saw wns not a man's property.
With this lure, I opensd the shutters wide
and stepped on to the balcony, Now be-
low me I saw Barbarn, dressed for rid-
ing, the color in her cheeksa high ffom so
much cannonading,

“Good morning,” she called to me. “1
rode down to the Ship, but found that
you had all flown, so I left my horse in
the woods and eame here. 1 thought you
must have gone for the season, by the
looks of the house. May I como in?"

“Yon may,” [ cried, my heart bound- |

ing with new delight at the swectness of
her voice. “I remember a day when you
wouldn't enter,”

“You forget, Mr. Selden, that that was
when there was peace In the land, Many
things happen in a siege.”

“Many delightful things. One minate
and I'll be down at the door'

hurried down-stairs, bat hefore 1

" W Promt dans T hpaed Pawn

as hecame a woundel warrior., was puf- | bara's volee erying, “Walt, walt!”

fing contentedly at the first eclgarette he
had had in three days.

“Little did T think, Selden,” s=aid he,
“when I luncheéd with yow thar day, that |
I'd be coming back as f member of a
midnight garrison, defending a |||3‘57Minu‘t.l
gentleman in a black cloak, who popped |
up ot of the sea. Not but what 1 enjoy
1" he added, ag Duponcean looked his
way: "I haven't had such a good time |
gince 1 went bear-hunting in Labrador;
but 1 should Hke to know what's hnppvu-'
ed to the market." l

“Perhaps 1 ean smuzgle (harles
through the enemy's lines to the slub in 2
day or two," [ answered,

Rodney gronted,  “Yon talk of a day
or two ns though time were nothing. The |
whaole bottom might drop out in less \hun:
an hour. However, 1 don't care sd long |
a¥ supper's eome,™ i

We disposed of a prodigions menl, and
when we had finished Daponcean axam: |
ined with great interest an armory of ol
ewords and other war-like Instrnments |
that hung over the mantel-pigce. Finally
he unhooked two long and rosty h!m!.-.q,;l
compars] them earefully, and, earrying |
them with him, went to the stairs.

“You're not going to kill him%' 1 ex-
clnimed.

“Cortainly not; but possibly we ean
end this campeign to-night. Come with
ma‘!!

Rodney and I followed him up to my
study, where ‘onr prisoner was stretched
out In the Morris chair. Duponcean
flung the two swords on the center-tahle,
and I could see n quick look of alarm
fiare up in the captive's opes,

"I am nhout to propose,” sald Dupon-
cean, “a happy settlement of all our diffi-
eulties. lnstead of your band of six or
eight outlaws fighting my three comrades
and myself, what say you If you and 1
fight it out, you to withdraw your party
if I win, I to go with you if I lose?
Come, that sounds fair enough.” He
loosed the bandege from the prisoner's
mouth. The wry smile reappeared.

“What do you take me for? I'm no
fencer, and the parties back of me
wouliln't stand for such a game anyhow,
They wnnt you taken quietly, delivered
up., apd don't zare what bappens to any
pumber of me."

Dhiponcean looken taken nback; he
thought over the man's words for n mo-
ment, then turned to ng,  "“You'll bear
witness that I've done everything in my
power to settle this affair with the loss
of nobody's blood but my own, and that
my offer was refused.”

Rodney and [ agreed,
do with him?" 1 asked.

“Turn him loose,' snid Rodney., “It's
bettter to have all our eénemies on the
same side of the house.”

Duponcean was of like mind, so we
took the man down-stairs, and, opening
the front door. sent him out into the
night., “I'll tell the chief about what you
offered,” he said as he left, “and If he
eays it's a go, we'll bring our Dest fencer
with a flag of truce. But yon needn't
expect him, for from what I've heard the
boss won't risk no clinnee of losing you."

I closed the door, and double-bolted It
Charles had Inid a fire and lighted it
for we were all stiff with our life on
board the Ship, and ns I stretched out
comfortahly before It I remembored the
old Euglish eaying that a man's house iy
his castle, and was determined that no
men in the pay of private schemeors
should enter mine without my full con-
sent,

“What shall we

CHAPTHER XVII

I was dreaming of the sharp crackle of
musketry when 1 awoke to’ find small
stones ratiling against the shutters of
my study window, Duponcean had slept
In my bed—as became the guest of honor
—and I had found lodging for the. night
upon the divan that graced the den. [
went to the windéw, and, eautlonsly peep-
Ing through a crack's opening In the shut-
ters, looked for the stone-thrower, 1
could see only tha white top of the nearer
dones, and a sky of clondless blue, the
white and blue as perfect as ever painter
dreamed, Although I could nol see my
visitor, it was evident that the opeming
shutter was wisible, for a larger stone
struck the shutter and fell on to the bal-
‘cony. Curlously enough, It wan wrapped
fn a bandkerchief, and one which I In-

Rodney jumped from his
Joined me,
his clothes,
asked,

“Miss Graham Is ontside and wants to
come in, but she's just called tb me to
walt. I'll open the little side window
first,"

I slid the window-bolt and looked out,
Two men, the disagreeable chap of our
firet mesting and another surly-faced indi-
vidual, stood some twenty feet back of
Barbara. 1 placed my revolver on the
window ledge.

“Now, then, what do you men want?"
I demanded,

“We don't want the lady to go ip,” the
ilisagreciable-looking one replied.

“Does the lady want 107" I asked,

“She does,” eaid Barbara, In 8 most de-
termined tone of voice,

“Then she shall, Slide back the balts,
Rodney,"” 1T whispersd. “Now if any one
chooses to interfore with her entering my
house, he can refloor that he's looking in-
to o straiglit steel harreel”

The door opened, nnd Barbara, her
head high, walked in, T shut the smuoll
window and put the revolver in my pock-
et., “There's o protty mad-looking pair
ont there,” I safd. “Welcome te the log-

honge !"

But Barnara was not regarding me.

“Why, Rodney,” she exelnimed, “what
lins hnppened to your arm? They didn't
shoot you, did they?”  She had caught
sight of Rodoey's arm in n sling,

“It's nothing, Barbara,” he said, beam-
ing; “only a scratech. 1 might have been
potted by that badly shooting sunipe.”

She looked at him, her face all admi-
ration. “It's like you to speak lightly,
but you've been In danger, and partly on
my account, for you'd mever have laid
eyes on Monsieur Duponcean If it hadn't
heen for me"”

I would have drifted out of the room if
I could, but T was caught between them
and the door.

Rodpey smiled; T could imagine how
plensed he must be feeling.

“We've had several scraps on  the
Ship,” he explained, “and when our food
gave ont we ecame up here

“You poor dears!' she exelaimed, and
this time I was included in her words.
*I've been thinking of youn every minute
of the last two days, and wanting to
come over to Join you. Well, I've stolen
awny at last, for n morning ride, and now
I'm going to stay here with you.'"

“Stay here with us!" we both exclaim-
ed In amazement.

“Until after breakfast. I'm going to
sot your table, and pour your coffee, and
fix your rooms, and show you In general
what n woman ean do in a house."

We both had had visions of that al-
pendy, 1 faney. 1 enught Rodney's eye;
he emiled, and the color rose to his fnce,

“Where's Charles?" Barborn demanded.
1 lad her into the kitchen, where Charles
wane bugied, nnd Rodney and [ sat on the
dresdor tand wagched while Barbara roll-
eod up her sledves, pinnep a napkin over
her dress ns an apron, and proceeded to
direct Charles as to the cooking things.
IGither one of us would have been su-
premely happy If the other had not been
there.

When the table was set, and the break-
fast on it way from the kitchen to the
dining-room, Duponceaun appeared, for
the first time free of the clonk he had
worn on the Ship, but still all in black,
anve for his gold chains, and still envel-
oped In that peculinr alr of mystery
which instinetively set him apart from all
ordinary beings. Barbara curtsled - to
him, and he rnised her hand to his lips
and Ikissed it with the grace of the old-
time school.

“We nre not quite forgotten by the out-
sida world,” be said, with almost & tinge
of royalty in his voice, “very far Indeed
from forgotten, when so charming an emiy-
anry Jolnn un” *

Barbara looked pleased; I could ses
that Duponceau was atill her paragon of
romance,

“Will you take the head of the table,
monslenr?” she asked. e carofully seat-

couch and
He as well as T bl slept in
“What is it, Felix?" he

ed her bahind the coffee-urn, took his own
place, and Rodney and I sat at the sides,
It was the first state breskfast my cot-
tage had ever known,

Barbara ‘contrived that we should all
forget that we were cooped up in a log-

house. She smiled at Bodney and st me
Impartially, and listened attentively to
everything Duponceau said. Even Charles
felt her influenca. 1 could see him linger
In the doorway on the alert to serve her.

Hrenkiast came to an end, and Barbara
inwigted on bandaging Rodoey's arm., |
think he was sorry that she should know
how slight the wound really was, for he
domurred, though with a look of great
satisfaction; but he finally consented to
roll up his sleeve, I drew Duponesan
nway to my deo, and the two were |eft
nlone for a long half-hour. Monsicur
Pierre and 1 discussod matters of defense.

When we returned to the living-room
tarbara's face was flushed, and Rodney's
chovks were red. His arm wns  wound
with a new bandage and a litile gold pin
fastomd it

*WWill you take. me over to the house "
usked Darbara, jumping up: and now It
was my turn to gloat, for she insisted on
poking into every nook and cranny, on
legrning how two men left to thelr own
llll‘\‘lf‘l‘s lived, and on improving what she
|f<n|h:'|. I, who had once been averse to
feminine influence nbout a house, surren-
dered, She straightensd the pictures, re-

arranged the ornaments and knick-knacks,
| nnd finally started in upon my desk,

l “Oh, please don't tonch that!" 1 ex-
claimed.

| She stopped and looked at me, “Rod-
ney let me fix his arm when he didn't
wint to, and you r 3

“Please do,” I said, motioning towards
the papers, and she placed them in little
plles, quite regardless of what they were
about,

“Now I've heen horrid enough,” she
said when she'd finished. *I dare say men
are better off living alone. Think how
angry you'd be If & woman should do that
every day."

“That depends on the wouwun.
Imagine——""
| “I nlways told you you were imagina-

I could

tive," she broke in. "“The woman you
could imagine wounld prolubly be =
nymph."

“Yes," I agreed ; “she Is.,"

“And nymphs are proverbially slippery
creatures,”

“Yes, g0 I've heard.”

8o she might slip away from you with-
ot & moment's notice,”

Bhe sat down in my blg desk-chair.

“P'gor Rodney," she sighsd, "It soems
as If he were sacrificing a great deal,
Think of his stocks and bonda."

“Yes," I agreed. A moment later 1
ndded, “I haven't written a line for ever
e miny doys."

“And it's so importamt that a broker
should keep In touch with his office,” she
added,

“And that a writer shon!! write."

“Then why did yon give it up?"

“Duponeean,” 1 answered, Our
met, ind we both laughed.

There was a brief silence, and then she
rose. "1 have a feeling that the orisis is
coming. Remember that | trust yon to
ehiold my pirate. 1 must go back to the
rloh”

We went down-stairs,
made her adienx.

“I'll go with you to your horse,” said
Rodney,

“I shall be delighted to go,” I put In at
the same moment,

“I am not so valuahle & man as von,"
Rodney explnined, “inecase they should cut
us off.,"

Barbara looked from one to the other
of us, “Nodney " ghe hegan,

I bowed. "I yleld." He was the older
friend, and, much as 1 feared him, I could
but admit that he was entitled to the
privilege.

Islip smiled with
you,” he sald,

“Rodney must not go." she finlshed.

It was my turn to start for the door,
“Nor must you," she continued to me. *“I
am much rafer alone than with either of
you."

The matter was settled; we could only
hold the door open, and let her pass out.
We watched her as she went down the
beach. Once she turned and waved her
riding-crop in farewell. 1* was eruel that
we should be penned up within four walls
when the world was erying aloud for joy
¢f the day, and she was golng ount to it.

We turned back ill at east townrds each
Fother, and just then a bullet plonghed into
the housa to the right of ns. We jumped
in, slammed the door, and bolted it,

There was a cry from Charles. “They're
coming up the bplcony "

(To be continued.)

eves

and  Barbara

pleasure. "Thank

Perfect Confldence,

A physiclan was summoned to a
very slek man, who was very much
preoccupled with troubles of his own.
On arrlving at the sick man's bed, he
sald to his wife:

"Your husband is In the last throes,
dvery movement shows that the end
I8 nearing." y

At thls moment the sloek man's head
fell over the plllow, when the doctor
gald: “The end has come, your hus
band 1s dead.”

In a shrill, thin volce the slck man
sald:

“Taln't so, Maria."

At once the wife lald her hand on
his head and remarked: “Don't dis
turb yourself, Rufus—the doctor knows
best."—Harper's Monthly,

In the Wrong Place,

It was not until three batsmen In
successlon had struck out that a dis
gusted patron In the blenchers yelled:

“Hey! You mutts oughta ba up
here. You're nothin' but fans,"—Kan-
sas Clty Times.

Preferance,
reform him?

who didn’t need reforming.

sixty-four to the milllon who mre
bilnd,

Y
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Doctor—Have you a last wish? Pa
tlent—Yes. I wish I had some other
doctor.—Life,

“Did your new chauffeur turn out
all right? *“No; that's why he's in
the hospital.”"—Puck.

“Walter, has this steak been cook-
ed?" “Yes, sir, by electricity.” *“Well,
take It back and give It another
shock,"”

“Why did you tip that boy so hand-
somsely for handing you your coat?™
“Did you see the coat he gave mel"—
Tatler,

“When she hit him with the golf
ball, did It knock him senseless?" “1
guess s0, | understand they are soon
to marry,"

Pat—An' phwat the devil Is a cha
fin'dish? Mike—Whist! Ut's a fryln-
pan that's got Into soclety.—Boston
Transeript.

“Our train hit a bear ‘dﬁ: the way
down."” "“Was the bear on the track?”
“No; the train had to go Into the
woods after him.”

Bacon—I understand some of your
hens have stopped laving? Egbert—
“What's the

T sk
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cause?” “Automoblle.”

Little Blla—I am never going to Hol-
land, when I grow up. Governess—
Why not? *“'Cause our geography says
it's a low lylng country."

Ikey—Vat Is a promoter? Father of
[ke—A promoter {8 von who vill sup-
ply der ocean If some von else vill fur-
nish der ships.—Princeton Tlger.

Mother (at lanch)—Yes, darling,
these little sardines are sometimes
eaten by the larger flsh. Mabel (aged
§)—But, mamma, how do they get the
oans open?

Teacher—Now, boys, here's a littla
example In mental arlthmetle. How
old would a person be who was born
in 18767 Puj;ll-—l'lease, teacher, was
It & man or a woman?

“1 am sorry, my son, If your studlies
worry you. Do the best you can, and
let it go at that” “But T'm at the
foot of the class, mother—that's where
the shos pinches!"—Chieago Tribune.

She (to future son-in-law)—I1 may
tall vou that, though my daughter is
well edueated, she ean not cook, He—
That doesn't matter much, so long as
shie doesn't try.—Philadelphia Inquir-
er.

Police Justice—Have you any Wway
of making a living? Vagrant—I hev,
y'r Honor., I kin make brooms, FPo-
liea Justice—You can? Where did you
learn that trade? Vagrant—I decline
t answer, ¥'r Honor.

Mrs, Gudethyng—Why did you have
to leave the army? Wayward Cuffdrop
—Well, you see, I was in the hospltal
most of the time; the food was too
rich for me. 1 was used to llving in
a boarding-house.—New York Globe,

Mrs. Highsome—Why did you leave
vour last place? Applicant (for posl:
tion as cook)—To tell ye the honest
truth, ma'am, the mussus discharged

hava

me. Mrs, Highsome—Then you dldn’t
leave of your own accord. Il take
you!

“! gee that Jane Bleeker always

takes Charlie Brainard with her when
she drives her new
thought she favored Clarence Green."
“Yes, put poor Clarence Isn't any good
at pumping up tires."—Cleveland Plain
Denler,

“pid you have a pleasant Lime at
the plenle, Ronald? [ trust that you
remembered to fleteherize, and masti-
eated  each  mouthful 100  times™

firat bite the other boys et up all the
grub."—Life.

Visitor—Whao I8 that ernzy man yell-
ing nnd struggllng so? Hospital At-
tendant—He Isn’t ernzy. That's Dr,
Subre, the celebrated surgeon. They
brought him here yesterday, and the
doctors have just ordered an opera-
tlon—Puck.

Irate Tallor (who has called fre-|
guently to collect, without success)—
My dear sir, T wish you'd make iu}ll'lol'
definite arrangement with me, then.
The man—Why, surely—let's see—
well, suppose you call every Monday.
—Bohemian,

“Ma, what are the folks In our
chureh gettin' up a subseription fer?”
“To gend our minister on a vacation
1o Hurope this summer.” “Won't thera
be no church services while he's gone?”
“No, dear.” *“Ma, I got §1.23 In my |
bank—ean I glve that?"—Cleveland |
Leader, '

Nervous Passenger (on Inke steamer) |
—It must be terrible to think of an

you are away down there In that Imlt\l

through more'n. about half as muoch

tom o the lake

motorear. 1.

“Yeos'm, an' while I was chewin’ my |

SOMETHING FOR EVERYBODY
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The King of Italy |s the only vege-
tarian monarch,

Over a large extent of Russian terrl-
tory German Is the commerclial lan-
Fuage.

In Franee and Austria provision of
rescue work In mines {8 made com-
pulsory.

The prica of a gondola ride In
Venice has been Increased from a
franc to a franc and a half.

The London Lancet says six hun-
dred children of leprous parents are
being educated by the Mlisslon of
Lepars, and the children show no signs
of leprosy.

For tha year ended March 31, 1908,
the muncipal gaa department of Blr-
mingham, England, was able to con-
tribute $347,754 to the reductlon of
city taxation,

Death from fright In the first stages
of ether and chloroform before con-
sclousness Is lost 1s best avolded by
latting the patient hold and (nhale the
stuff himself.

The seaweed known ns Irish moss
is used to some extent ms a food by
the peasantry along the coasts, also
a8 a jelly for Invallds, and as a stiffen-
ing for ecallco In the printing process.

German manufacturing, exporting
and financinl clreles are keenly allve
to the growlng custom of establishing
In faralen cities department stores to
serve as channels for supplying CGer-
man marchandlse.

Bermuda producers are beginning to
find It mors profitable to meet the
wants of the Increasing Influx of vis-
Itors than to compete with the Gulf
and South Atlantle truck farmers In
the New York markets,

Dr. Roberts' suggestion In 1881 of
sewing wounds of the heart was re-
cefved as a joke. Dr. Rehn, of Ger-
many, in 18067 got the first recovery
from heart wound. Altogether thera
hnve been sixteen such operations,
with seven amazlng recoverles.

In answer to tha question, “What
passages In holy seripture bear upon
eruelty to anlmals?' ona boy sald:
“Cruel people often ent dogs' talls and
eurs, hut the Bible says, 'Thodes whom
CGod hath jolned together let no man
put asunder,” "—Christlan Reglster.

. Wortzen hns had great results
in mnny eases of smallpox, quick cures
and ne pltting.  He keeps the patlent
fn total darkness. nnd finds Finsen's
redd llght  treatment uneertadn No
white gt 15 nllowed even for n sce-

tarlly used to examine patients,

Thers are 1,900 Young Men's Chris-
tian Asgoclations in Germany—only
1929 In Ameriea; yet, where the Ger-
man dssociations have but  117.000
members, the Amerlean have 446,000,
And German asgoclation  property
holdings have a value of £2.400.000,
confragted with a value of $40,000.000
In Amerlea,

Although tha young orlental under-
atnod ordinary methods and occur-
rences very well In hils new Callfornia
alilding place, he occaslonally found a
puzzle.  “Japanese hoy pretty smart
when he can spealk Amerlean In a
vear,! he sald, “hut Mlssour! hoy he
apeak good after he has been here
only six months*

In commenting on and gloating over
the ocean breezes which tear In from
the enstward over Massnchusetts Pay
A Boston paper rubs It In by saying:
“What an experlence It Is to read the
Cinelnnat! Enguirer's vivid aceount of
the general suffocation In the Ohlo
and Miam! valleys, and then eall tor
an extra blanket and go ta sleep!™

Devil fish welghlng up to 200
pounds ara sometimes caught In Japan.
These flsh are nmphiblous; they are
often seen wobhllng on thelr tentacles
ke glant splders In search of patehes
of sweet potatoes, The natlves kil
them with eluba. In the water they
are caught In Inrs lowered to the bot-
tom, which the octopus enters, think-
Ing them a good retreat from which
to eatch its food,

The wooden front corsets of George
IT. time wers commonly worn by
dandles, as shown In Hogarth's por-
tralts,  The doughty warrlors of Cus-
tavns Adolphns ware corsets to a man.
Catherine de Modlel loved amall walsts
and polzon. 8he Introduced the ruft
and n thirteen-dnch walst. This mon-
ster Invented a steel corset. No wonder
the portraits of that day look so sol-
emn.~—New York Prega
This 18 a story told by a commercial
traveler after a trip through southern
Canada: “Pelng Impntient to get out
of a sleepy litle town T hurrled to
the statlon, After a while an ohject
slowly emearged from the distancs and
slunk up alongside. T boarded the
solltary coach, and, after a tedlous
wiit, the engine began to gasp feebly,

Bdyth—Would you marry n mau to aceldent happening to the bont while the old coach crenked a llttle, but the

traln did not move. I was about to

Mayme—Not If I could get a man Stoker—It's Jist the other wuy, mo'am, B2t out to see what wans the matter
[1f the boat sinks I won't bave to o

when the forward door of the coach
was suddenly flung open and a head

Of the world's population there &re ..oy gy you wiil 'fore I git to the bob-ll“;’;'::f l’“- "Hﬂrl- you,’ ISI:I::I t:.m;ni
, leering at me, ‘climb o

got a start, will ya>™

ond, but red llght lamps are momen-




