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CHAPTER XVIIL

I was up the stalrs like a flash, to find
Thuponcean, one of the old broadswords in
bis hand, holding the baleony. Men's
Licads were to be seen just above the
ficoring of the porch, where the invaders
had climbed by means of my trellises, but
the owners of those heads seemed very lit-
tle disposed to come farther. They had
no reserves to cover thelr attack from the
the protection of the dunes, and Dupon-
ceau was proclaiming that he would be-
hiead the first raseal that raised himself
ancther inch, At the ring of det®*rmina-
tion in his voice, no wonder that no one
eame on. 1 had barely reached his side,
however, when a man flung a handful of
siand full in Duponceau’s face, temporar-
ily blinding him, at the sime moment
that another leaped up the trellis and
vaulted over the balcony rafl. [ met him
Tace to face, and recognized the surly chap
who had spied on me that first day from
e had wet ,,u:in g hiz balatiee
when I fell upon him, hoping.to topple
him back against the raill. Instead, his
fect shot out from under him, and, cluteh-
ing at me, he fell iat on the balcony, He
lay there panting a second, his arms about
my back, while I tried to get my hands
upon his chest to push myself up. Suod-
denly his grip tightened, and, with a Jurch,
he rolled me over, so that now I lay un-
dernenth and pinned by his arms. Then
be tried my game, and, hands on my chest,
songht to drive the breath from my body.
He was heavy, and 1 felt mysel! going,
going, drawing each breath harder, see
ing red more dully, when with a jerk the
pressure lightened, and I looked up to ses
Charles, his brawny arms about the man's
stioulders, slowly but inexorably throwing
him over on his side, His hands relaxed,
there was & groan, and the man lay flat on
%is back, Charles securely kneeling on
him while 1 struggled to my feet.

Meantime Duponceau, his sight clear
agnin, had held the bLaleony, and more,
had driven the men down the supports by
striking with his sword over the edge.

“Throw him over,” he commuanded us
now, and quickly we had the hapless crea-
ture p on the railing and bad dropped
bim 18to the sand below. He fell with a
goft thud, and we turned to other mat-
ters.

It was high time. Bafiled at the bal-
cony, the enemy were already trying to
batter in the front door. At the first
sounds below-stairs, Rodney had drawn

sle Wuoue,

my dinner-table and the heavy oak settle-

across the door, and fortified it with every
heavy weight in-doors. Now the batter-
ing began, and Duponcean and Charles
Joined him while with an axe I found in
my den I hacked away the trellises that
<limbed to the balcony. Verily the fight
was hot when I would cut down my own

' property.

Crash—crash! A heavy log struck the
front door and ripped away a panel. The
log was withdrawn, there was a shout,
and again came the thudding erash, splin-
tering the npper part of the door and car-
rying clear in to the settle, 1 was mad,
nad through and through, at the thought
of these desperadoes, and a glance at
Charles face told me that he was the same,
We buikt up the barricade, we tried to
stay it against the next assault, but this
time the upper part of the door burst In-
wird, and we were almost face to face
with the foo. Rodney and I crammed the
dining-room table into place, and threw
the chairs behind It. I cared little now
if all the furnitunre were beaten into
splinters,

“Now !" erled Duponcean. There was
a boom, & crash, and the battering-rom
shot half way into the house. As It
cleaved away the door, Duponceau leaped
high on to the wreck of the table and laid
about him with his sword. [ saw one
man fall sideways, and the rest, startled
into fear by this man with eyes ablaze,
etand, hesitate, and fall back.

“Come onl" he cried. “There Is room
for two abreast!"” But no one enme on:
the passage through that open doorway
looked dubious,

A hurried conference, a quick dispersal,
and then the enemy was back, armed with
clubs cut from the woods, Now they came
on with a rush, and the battle jolped.
Pistols were discarded; it was to be g
fight of our old rusty swords, and stlcks
found by Charles, and the staffs of the
pines. Two men leaped into the breach
and fell on Duponcean, another slipped In
and fell to Rodney's care, while Charles
and 1 gripped our weapons and walted.
Duponceau thrust at one of his assall-
ants and with d& jerk throw the othaer
across the broken table almost at my
feat. A blow almed at my head fell on
Charles’ ataff, and he had the man reeling
in a corner with a sudden thrust of his
arm. Anothar man followed, and he and
1 lald about each othar, blow falling on
sword, and sword on plne-wood. Wae had
the andvantage In that we stood on the
chalrs, the table, and what was left of
the door, and the enemy had to spring
against our entrenched posiion. Face to
face with us, toppling over the broken

rolled him out against his comrades. All
this time Monsieur Pierre had fought like
a demon, but now one man fell against
his legs, while another struck him a glane-
ing blow across the shoulders, and before
hie could gain his footing he fell from the
table back into the room, striking against
the settle. He lay there still. Rodney
! ;riu: in his place, and 1 jumped beside

m.

“Now!" I eried, and a moment later
we had what was left of the enemy safe-
Iy at bay.

The attacking party gathered together,
Innd. with many ill looks at us, finally
withdrew. Charles pulled the man he had
in the corner up befors us, and asked
what should be done with him. 1 pointed
out to where the others were tarning up
the beach.

“It seems almost too good for him,”
snid Charles,

“Yeu," said it; “it does” I had to hold
mreatt r?:‘-v in cherk now as T lonked at
my broken door mnd devastated room.

to you, and tell the rest of your gang
that the next time they batter in a man's
house 1 hope they get their just deserts.
A nice band of ruffians they make! The
uext time you look in this door there'll
be murder done. Get out!”

‘The man got out, helped over the bar-
ricade by a none-too gentle lift from
Charles, .

I turned to Duponcear; he was just
sitting up, rubbing his shoulders. He
:|imggir:d up to his feet and looked about

m.

“I'm afraid, Selden, you'll never forgive
sourself for sheltering me. 1 didn't think
it would really come to this”

“1 did," T answered. “I knew it, and
I knew we'd beat them off. But If they
ever come again, it'll be the end of one
cr the other of us”

“1'd better surrender,’” he said,

I gave a short laugh, “I'd put you in
chnins first. This Is my bouse, and 1
liave what guests 1 choose. and all the
powers of Europe shan't prevent me! Do
these people think we're living in the Mid-
dle Ages?"

“I'm inclined to think we are,” maid
Rtoduey, from his seat on the overturned
settle, “Buot I've always lind a liking for
those days, so 1 don’t object.”

Then we went to work to build up the
front of the house ss best we could.

CHAPTER XIX.

By the time we had finished our repain
the morning was still not far advanced
towards noon, I had lighted a pipe and
was smoking In the full joy of rest after
battle, when Rodney came up to me with
a puckered line between his eyebrows,

“I'm afraid,”" he remarked, “we're going
to get let down for the rest of the day."

“Why, man!" 1 ejaculated, “you
wouldn't be going through that sort of
racket each hour in the twenty-four,
would you?"

He smiled at my answer. “Not exactly,
but just at present we're playing the part
of a lot of cooped up rats too realistical-
Iy to suit your humble servant. I'll he
expecting them to set fire to the house
next. Besides that, 1 shouldn't be sur-
prised if the club would start a search for
me at any moment. Anything may hap-
pened In my office, the market may have
gone to pot, and my~customers be ready
to tar and feather me."

“Well,"I agreed, “that's all true, and
yet If you go it leaves Duponcenu just so
much more unprotected.”

“1 know,” he mused thoughtfully, rub-
bing his cheek with his hand. “I wish to
the deuce I knew who the man was” He
looked at me sharply, “Haven't you an
inkling, Felix?"

I shook my head. “ADN 1 know is that
he came out of the sea In a storm, with
his preclons treasure-box, and that Fate
has apparently appointed us to protect
ki from his enemies until he sees fit to
return into the sea again, On one subject
he's abeolutely unapproachable: his ante-
codents."

“Then why,” pursuad Rodney, “did you
ever take such an fnfernal liking to him?"

I considered. “Why did you?”

Our eyea met, and we both smiled,
chuckled, and then lnughed.

*“There's an old French adage,” said
Rodney—" ‘cheschez la  femme,'"” He
took a turn or two up and down the room.
Then “8ee here, Felix,” he sald, “there's
no denylng the fact that we're both of
us In the same hoat, figuratively speaking,
even if no longer physically, You had a
great drag from the start, because you
were living such an unusual sort of life,
and were probably s woman-hater, cer-
talnly had no use for moclety. Those
things take with a girl brought up In New
York."

I smoked stolidly, “You won the first
wound, and that takes with & woman any-
where.”

He looked at his bandaged arm and
smiled reminiscentiyi He was probahly
thinking of that half-hour wi®f sl had
dressed it

“But the main point Is,” he resumed,

“that we both knew that the particular

girl In question loved romance better than

anything else In the world.”

pm .t:'lt Duponceau was romance
" 1 edded, “which fully ex-

plains eur actions”

“Get out,” I eried, “before I boagin to talk |

*Yet I've grown very fond of the man*
he sald presently. “He's brave, and he's
a gentleman,”

“I'm fund of him, too. 1 wouldu't give
him up pow for the world. 1 intend to
| §tay right here until something happens.” |
| Rodney finished his cigaretie and threw |
it away. “If you don’t mind," he sald,
| “I'll steal over to your farmer’s and ride
horse to the club. I've & feeling that
something may be doing io the outer
world, and that I ought to get nest to a
ticket. 1'll not be long, and | don't think

they'll come back before afternoon.”

“Go, by all means. The man will give
you the horse and shew you an inland
road, so you'll not fall in with these peo-
ple. We can get on all right until night-

Wamen and Poultry.
There is no fleld open to women to-

day that Is less crowded than the
poultry field; none that offers as good
returna for one's labor; none that

fall." b

IRtoduey started to leave, then turned
again.

“1 was gore,” he said, “that first after-
noon when I found you and Barbara hay-
ing tea here, I'll admit that I'd followed
her from New York, expecting to have a
clear field; but—well, one can't always
get what one wants, and there's lock in
this sort of a fight, just as there is in
the Street; but it Is a good fight, and
that's more than 1 can say for some of
the affairs one sees in town. ['m not
sore any longer."

He smiled, and somehow his genuine-
ness brought me to my feet.

“It's a square fight all round,” 1 said.

We went down-stalrs together, and I
pointed out the way to the farm-house,
Then | returned to my den to finlsh my
pipe, and to wonder if Hodoney was going
to the club for news or only to see Har-
bara., The brief glimpse of Ler that morn.
ing haa certainly set up both athrill,
my part. Duponceénu and [ had Junch a
the study and stretehed myself on the
Isather couch, with a book before my eyes,
Tlie summer sun, warm oaod sensations
dulling, eame lu through the window, and
the sult breeze was as heavy on the eyes
as poppies. The world ¢ drowsed. the
beach and my hopse were too warm and
ulill and lethargic for action, and my eye-
tids ¢losed despite my best intentions, |
slopt long, deep, and like & tired child,
withont dreams,

There was a man's step on the stairs,
I =at up and rubbed my eyes; | stretched
forth my arms and put my feet to the
floor. Rodney entered and flopped inte
the leather arm-chair, an ironle smile on
his lips, his eyes bright with the news
that he broughts

“Well, he said, "I know: Dluponcenn's
Etienne !"

“Yes, Etienne, the French Colossus, the
man who made fortunes in months and
lost them jn hours, who planned o make
the poor of Franee rich and made them
poorer than before, the man who's played
hob with the markets of Europe for the
Inst six months.”

I eould say nothing; T was aghast,

*The most precious sconndreél of the
age, sald Rodaey, “but oo potentinlly
the greatest benefactor. It was a toss
which way his coin would fall, and it fell
wrong."

“Well,” I sald, “I certainly never should
have thought it !"

“Nor 1,” assented Islip; “never, never,
never.”

“How do you know?"' I demanded.

“It's public property, It's all In the
papers,' he added, pulling a newspaper
from hls pockst and finging it over to
| me, “He escaped from France on a mer-
chant vessel, and Ianded on the New En-
gland coast, carrying with him papers
and securities of the greatest value, A
score of men have been trylng to bag him
and the papers without unnecessary
noise.”

"And we have been linrboring him!" 1
ndded,

“We certninly have, and doing our hest
to help him evade his enemies and make
off with the remnant of his spolls.”

Yl ean't help it,” 1 said; “1 like him,
and 1 don't hélieve he's ns bad as people
make out. He's certainiy a born lender.™

“So was Napoleon,” answered Hodney,
“and It wasn't until he failed that people
saw the other side of Lis genius, I fancy
Duponcenn’s a genius—he might, perhaps,
have been an empire-bullder—but his ideas
went farther than his means, and so when
his bubble bursts the world calls him a
villain,"

“1f his intentions were good, where dooes
the crime lie?"”

__(To be cantinued.)

_!lnn_.. ﬂllﬂlllﬂl:_

A woman who visited the British
museum recently inquired of an at-
tendant: “Have you no skull of Crom-
well? I have been looking all around
for a skull of Ollver Cromwell."

"No, madam,” replled the attendant.
“Wa've never hal one."

“How very odd!" she exclalmed.
“They have a fine one In the museum
at Oxford!"—lLadles' Home Journal.

An Hye to Business,

Art Dealer—What! You want $500
for that plcture? You must be crasy.

De Auber—Not necessarily, I'm
merely trying to discount the future.

Art Dealer—How's that?

De Auber—Two hundred years hence
that pleture will probably sell for
$5,000—but I'm willing to take 90 per -
cent off for cash.

Spring Cleaning.

“Dad, T was slmply great in relay
events,” boastsd the boy from college.

“Good enough, son. We'll make use
of them talents. Your ma will soon
be ready to re-lay the carpets,”—Wash-
ington Herald.

= More Practieal.

"“When we get marrled, Nora, I'll be
willing to lay down my life for you."

“I'll be quite satisfled If you Iay
down a carpet or two, now and then”

A friend's faults shounld be knowm
but not abhorred.—Portuguese,

I'be hours slid past without exertion on |

: little after twelve, and then | returped to |

affords so much freedom when taken
as a vocation, and none that makes
one so nearly Independent of others.
Bome of our best planned poultry
| farms, as well as our best-paying ones,
are the outgrowth of woman's skill
and Ingenuity In planning, and her
financial ability in conducting the en-
terprise. Most women show a quall-
‘fication for neatneas about poultry of
'which men are oocaslonally vold, and
tn.ti cleanliness Is an Important factor,
ghe often outstrips our "lords of crea-
tion™ in results obtained. The care
of poultry ls productive of good health
to women engaged thereln, giving
them sufliclent exercise In  the open
alr, and just enough care and respon-
sibility to make thelr work Interest-
Ing and to make them feel thelr Im-
portance. The fleld for women Is
almost unlimited, and It pays her bet-
ter profits than she can reasonably ex-
1peci. from most other business ven-
tures.—Commercinl Foultry.

Destroying Water Hyncinth,
Spraying 1s the methed followed at
tha present time by the government
In destroying the water hyacinth,
which has proved a serious imped!
ment to navigation on many of the
Southern rivers of this country. A
great number of suggestions have
been tried, and the fine spraying pro-
cess has been found to be the most
effectual and economical. Two gov-
ernment boats are engaged In the
work. Each I8 equipped with tanks
for the bolling of a mixture of white
argenie, sal soda and water, This Is
sprayed on the plants, and as the lat
ter ara about 98 per cent water there
fs very little residue after they wilt
down under the actlon of the polson-
ous solution. That the solution kills
the plants absolutely has been proved
in every case where the conditions
were such as to prevent the introduc-
tion of new plants within the area
sprayed.

Harrow Tooth Fastener,
John A. Johnson, of Lacenter,
Wash.,, has patented a harrow tooth
fasterner, the object of which Is to
fasten harrow-teeth in U bar harrows
without the use of clamps, bolts or

nuts, and consists of a sjquare or
diamond-shaped hole pressed through
the U bar of the harrow for the re
ception of the teeth, and a W-shaped
fastener pressed out of sheet metal in-
serted between the teeth and the buek
of the bar, with a corresponding
round notch In the tooth to recelive
the fastener. Thus, ona fastener
holds all the teeth in the bar.

Cultivate the Orchard,

The young orchard should be ecultl-
vated, but not with graln or grass
crops. Corn, potatoes, beans or other
vegetables, well cultivated, are ldeal
for a young orchard. The ground
gshould be stirred every two or three
weeks until the middle of August. In
golng through the orcliard with the
harrow, care should be taken not to
injure, brulge or “bark™ the trees, To
avold this. the horses ought to be
muzzled and the outside portions of
traces and whiffletrees padded,

In golng through some young or-
chards early in the senson for the pur-
pose of demonstrating pruning, Prof,
Burfaca found many cases of Lreea
which had heen serlously damaged
through being grazed by whifMletrees,
or struck or bitten by the horses. In
golng throagh the orchard, rub off all
“nnecessary sproute—Rural World.

Welght and Feed.
When _one comes to flgure on a
difference In welght for the same nge
and feed of 200 to 400 pounds, and
a difference In price of several cents,
he can seo a8 plninly ns he can see
anything that there ls more money In
improved stock. Suppose a 2-yearold
serub stesr welghs 900 pounds and
sells for 4 cents a pound, while a
2.year-old pure Dbred welghs 1,200
and sells for 6% cents, thers will be
$36 for one and $76 for the other.
Is there any man In hls right senses
who can think it will not pay to keep
well-bred stock when he compares
these figures? They are not Imag-
inary at all, but represent the quota-

to go to seed,
of dollars In this country if lnws pre-
valled which prevented farmers from
growing weeds to seed on thelr own
as well as others' farms.

tions In the market reports during the
last few months. The real question
then is, how to get better cattle.
Bulls are cheap just now, and in fact
have been selling lower than cows and
helfers.—Denver Fleld and Farm.

Anta Destroy Scale Insects,
Prof. Harlan of Californla has dis
covered that the ordinary black ant
will remove the scale from fruilt trees
without Injuring the tree or leaves In
the least. He says thelr work is more
complete than that accomplished by
spraying or by any of the Imported
insects. The ants are captured by
placing a plate of sugar near an ant
hill, and when covered with ants the
plate Is put In the forks of the infect-
ed tree. The ants leave the sugar and
g0 to work on the scale. As soon as
they all leave the sugar the plate ls
placed at the foot of the tree, and as
the ants ecome down after having
cleaned the tree of seals, they agaln
assemble on the sugar and are thus
easlly removed to another tree,

Supply of Nitrate,

Tt fa elnimed that at the present rata
of use the known supply of nitrate of
soda will be exhausted In less than
fifty years, while as a matter of fact
the consumption s Increasing steadlily
and rapldly, It Is therefore safe to
say that before twenty-five years have
passed the supply will be low, unless
new flelds are discovered, and that the
price will be high. Over a milllon and
a half tons were used last year. This
is not encouraging for the young gen-
erntlon of farmers, except for the fact
that we will always have our clovers,
our alfalfa, our cowpeas—the great le-
gume fanilly —and properly rotated
these will supply the soll with nitro-
gen from the Inexhaustible supply In
the alr,

A Hutter Fraud,

An Ingenious fraud in the butter
llne was brought to lght recently In
England, In that country the amount
of moisture in butter is limited by
law to 16 per cent. Australlan and
New Zenland buotters, on the other
hand, usually contain only 8 per cent

of water. Taking advantage of thils
fact, severnl fNrms Imported large
quantities of these colonial butters,

to which 8 per cent of water was then
added, thus bringing them down to
the Nritish standard. As the added
water naturally cost nothlng and the
product was sold at the current price,
a substantlal profit was made.

Slamghter of Roblna,

Virginia, North Carolina and Ten
nessee have the undesirable dlstine-
tlon of belng the only states In the
Unlon where the slaughter of robins
Is permitted by law. Recent Investl-
gations show that not less than 9,000,
000 robins are killed In these three
states during the winter months, It
1s o fact that every robln earns $1 In
the destruction of insects Injurlous to
crops every year. The hunters sell
them at 5 cents aplece, This 18 a
waste of milllons of dollurs and ought
to appeal to the hard, common sensa
of every farmer. It ought to be
stopped In every state.

A Threshing Hecord.

Geofge W. MeKnlght of Howell, Ky.,
in a run of twelve and one-balf days,
threshed 18,000 bushels of wheat,
moved every day, sometlmes as far as
three miles, and never broke a belt
or touched the cylinder, Mr. Me-
Knight veports that the best yleld he
found was twenty-three acres for
Gearge Wood, that averaged twenty-
gix bushels. Of his own crop fifty
acres  avernged twenty-two bushels,
and the whole erop of 100 acres aver-
nged twenty bushels. All of the erops
he threshed made from fifteen to twen-
ty bushels an acre,

Food Value of Butiermilk,
Buttermilk I8 a nulritious and
wholesome food, or drink, and It s
relished by & great many people,
There iz u good sule for It In all towns
and cities of any size, The quality of
buttermilk, ko all other foods, 1s de-
termined by the way It is prepared.
To secura the most wholesome prod-
uct, keep the mllk a8 pure and clean
as possible, use the most pure water
obtalnable and practice absolutely elean
methods In churning, It must be held
at o low temperature in order to have
it fresh for any great length of time.

Destroylng Weedn.
In Denmark the farmers are com-
pelled by law to destroy all weeds on
thelr premiges, and In France a farm-
er may prosecule his nelghbor for
damages If the nelghbor allows weeds
It would save milllons
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