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HEART OF THE ,WORLD.

BY H. RIDER HAGGARD

A Stremge Story, Taken From &
Mexican Indlan to His

Englishman

Manuscript Bequesthed by an OM

Friend and Comrade, an
Named Jones.

Coprrizkied 194 by H Rider Haresrd
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Now we crept forwand and down the
stalr. At the foot of it was alittls dour
which. as we had bopal. stosd ajer
For & moment o comselted tootir
then we erawled forward throagh the
gloom toward the ring of light abwat
the altar. Now Jose had the bheated
wwvord in his hand B :

**Laok np, my doear, ook up.” be said
to the rirl, patting her on the cheok.
~] am about to buptize yoor exccllent
father necomling to the rites of the
Christian religion by marking him witl
& crossn the forchead,” and he ad-
ranend the poist of the sword towanl
the Indian’s face. )

At that instanee Molzs pinnoed him
from behind caniing hlm to drop th
weapon., while I did the wame offize by
Don Medro holdis - hi= so thnt. strarg?
as he might, e comld st «tir

“Make & sound vither of you and yoo
are dead.” sid the sepor, picking wp
the machetc and placing the hot point
of it against Joses Lresst, where it
slowly bumned its way through his
clothes.

“What are we to do with these men?”

he asloed. i
“Kill them as they wonld have killed

us,” answoered Molas; “or, i you fear

the task. cut loosse the old man yondor

and let him avenge his and his daogh:

ter's wrongs™

“What say you, Ignatio?”

“I seek no man’s blood, but for our

own safety It is well that these wretches
should die. Awajy with them!”

Now Don Pedrm began to bleat inar-
ticulately in bis terror, and that hero,
Jose. burst into tears and pleaded for
his life, writhing with pain the while.
ll;ci::he point of the sword seorched

“You are an English gentleman.” he
ned; “you cannot butcher o help-
man as though he were an ox.™

“As you tried to butcher us in the

chamber yonder, us, who saved yoar
life,” answered the senor. “You are
right. [ cannot do it, beenvee, as you
say. lam a gentleman, Molas, loose
th{ulcm and if he tries to run pul &
knife through him. Jose Moreno, you
have a sword by your side, and | have
one in my hand:

but we hnrrnauaﬂtlandwawmlﬂ—
tle it here now.
“Yon are mad, senor,” [ said, '‘to risk
your life thosx I myself will kill him
rather than it should be so.”
“Win Jou fight if 1
Moreno™ he =aid,
swer, “or will you be killed where you
stand?”

“I will Sight,” he replied.
“Good. him free, Molas, and be
ready with your knife.”

“I sommand you,” I began, but al- |

ready the man wos loose and the senor

waiting for him. his baek to the |
door and the Indinn machete handled

with the golden woman in his hand.
From the moment that [ saw them
fronting each other, my fears for the

issue vapished. Vigtory was written on
the ealm features of the senor, while

i

Mli it }rll h:ﬁ w'i:o =‘;ttru.‘;:h 4 rst, for,
stepp orwand, he aimed a desperate
blow :t' the senor's head. who, spring-
aside, avolded it, and in return ran
him through the lefv arm. Witha

the Mexican sprung back, -
v the senor, st whom he ent
time to time, bot without result,

for & blow was parried.
Ho'wua!} were within the altarrails,
his back was aguinst one of the
of sapote wood, that to
girl was tied,
the end eame, for the senor,
was watching his chance, drew
suddenly within reach, only 0 step
back so that the furlous blow almed at
is head struck with a ringing sound
upon the marble foor. ore Don
Jose could lift the sword again, tho
senor thrust with all his streogth and
is machete eread Mexican

an-

=

=

the lm:irt.
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And now | must tell of my own folly
that tnear to bringing us all to
death. ¥Youn will remember that | was

holdiz. Pedro, and in my joy and
sgita I slacked my grll: ®o Lhat
with a sudden twist he was nble to tear
himsslf from my bapds, and in the
twi of un eye wns gone.

I ed after him, but too late, for
s | reached the door it slommod in my
face, nor eontld I open it, fur on the
zha },_tk}a wis nellhfr key nor handle,

“Fly," 1 erled, rushing to the
altar; “he has « nnd will pres-
anﬂgﬂhﬁ here with the rest.”

Tho senor had seen, and already was
in severing with his sword the
t the girl, while Molas

I:Je:. h:i:r. ?i’odr I le“t'leid

T, &0 at the
onework of the hmk?n m o kel
ft to pull my.elf up with the help of

Pushing from below, Seated
window lednsa I lenned down,

i proad efforte RArapres

giest o s Ldrag

id bade him drop 'wiulg::l

ground, which wasnot more

ow us, Next same lis

the senor, and Last of nll

t within thre¢ minutes

Don Pedro wa stood

on the outside the chapel among
of & garden.

to now?" [ said, for (he place

o to
girl"Maya looked round her, 1hey
[ar ‘up at the heavens,
oegifid §-fghe i
way," and started down
.M we a wall the
height of & beyamd which swvas a
ﬁhﬂl” :f alogy which we forced

i

E3gE
;EE EE

:

i
fiit

§¢
:

T
g

s
£y g

Fad oS5
3
:

the gurden nt

I will not murder you, |

o "Lknow al

sar way torough and found omreelves
n a milpa, or corafield. Here the girl
sopped, and agsin scarched the stars,
used &t that mosent weo heand soundsof
Jorating, and, looking back, saw lighia
woving 1o and fro in the haclenda

“We must go forward or perish.™ 1
abl: “Don Pedro has aroused his men.™

Then she dashed into the wilpa, and
xe followed her. till at length we were
Jear of the caltivated and stand
g on the borders of the forest

“Halt?" | sald; “where do we run to?
The road runs o the right, asd by fol-
lowity it we may reach n town.”

“To b grrested as munderers." hrokee
in the senor. ~You forget that Jose
Moreno is dead at my hands. and his
father will swear our lives away, or
that at the best we shall be thrown into
prison. No, no, we must hide In the
'._lu‘ﬁ:l -

sirs,” said the old Indian, speaking
for the finst time, "1 know a mecret
lace in the forest, an ancient and ru-
ined bailding, where we may take ref-
oge for o while if we can reach it Bat
first | ask, who are you?"

“You should know me. Ziballay."
sajd Maolas, “seving that | am the mes.
senger whom you sent to search for him
that you desired to fiod, the lord and
keeper of the heart,” and he pointed to
o

L

“Are you thatman’" nsked the In-
disn. '

“1 am. " I answered, “and I have saf-
fered much 10 find you, but now is no
time 0 talk; guide us to this hiding
place of yours. for ourdanger lsgreat.”

Then onee more the gird took the
lead, and we plunged forward into the
forest. oftem stumbling and falling in
the darkness, till the dawn broke in the
cast and the shoutings of our pursaers

' died away.

CHAPTER X
BOW MOLAS DUED.

For some few minaotes we rested to
~ceover our bresth, then we started
forward again. In front went the girl.
Mava, our puide, whom the sepnor led
by the hand, while behind followed
Zibuibay, supported by Molas und my-
seif. At first these two had m™mnas
quickly s the rest of us, but now all
the fatigues and terrors that they had
ande took hold of them. so that
from time to time they were foreed o
stop and rest, which is little to be
wondered at, seeing that for five days
| they had caten no solid food, for it was
. Dom ¥ s purpose to starve their se-
L eret out of them.

Slowly and with much toll we foreed
th through the tropicul forests.

his forest that seemed so destitute
of life was peopled by millions of in-
sects, all of them venomous. Garrapat-
| a8, tiny gray flies, wood wasps, and
ants black and red, tormented us with
their bites and stings, till we groaned
slond in our » then remembering
our danger on again. »
* Now the old Indian, Zibalbay, who
was cronched upon the ground beside
us, spoke for the first Lime, uyinli;

*“Friends, whi do you not fiy? bt-
288 you can find & path down the
further side of the pyramid, snd in the
forest you may hide from these men,”

“It is too late to talk of fight. “'said
Molas, ““for look; they are coming up
the stair, the eight 0? them, with Don
Pedroand the Americano at their heed.”

I looked; it was true. Already they
had climbed half the steps of the frst
flight.

“Oh, for some rifles!” groaned the

SENor.

“It Is nscless to ery for what we have
not,” I answered.

“God ean help usif He wishes, and if
He does not we must bow to His will.”

Then there was a silence, broken
only by the wolee of Zibalbay, who,
standing behind us, lifted his to
heaven and prayed aloud to his gods to
bring a vengeance upon our foes,

Now we could pee through the trees
and bushes that the men were begin-
ning to elimb the second flight.

“Come, let us do something.” sald the
senor, and, running to the pile of stones
which we had prepared, he called to ns
to roll the heaviest upon the enemy.
This we did, but without effect, for the
tree trunks turned the stones; more-
over, those ngainst whom they were di-
rected, taking cover at the sides of the
stairway, opened so sharp a fire on us
with their ritles that in a few minutes
we wern driven from the piles of stones
und forced to retreat behind the shelter
of the arch,

Now they eame on again, tll present-
ly they resched the foot of the third

ight and pavsed to take breath, Then
it was that Molas, selzing one of the
Indinn blow!)i.ru. ran out onto the ter-
race followed by the senor—though
why the senor went I do not know, for
he eonld not use the weapon. Before
the men below were aware of their
Ermuce Molus had set the blowpipe to

is lips and dise the poisoned
dart among them. It struek Don Smith.,
the American, full in the throat. Watch-
ing around the corner of the arch I saw
him lift his hand to pull it out, then of
a sndden he fell to t{:a round, and at
that instant a storm Lullets swept
through the archway aimed at Molus
and the senor as they fled back to
shelter, T saw Molas fall aud the senor
stop to lift him to his feet, and ns he
was In the very acta puteh of red ap-
upon his face. Another momont

hey were back under cover,

“*Are you hurt? | asked the senor.

*“No. no,"” be answered, ‘my fuce was

‘by a bullet, that was sll. Look
to Molas; he is shot in the side,”

“I';uove me," said Molas; “it {s noth-

n we were silent, only Maya
sobibed o little as she strove (o stanch

PRESS CLIPPINGS.

About the Bobemia Nugget and
| its Proprietors.

——

C. J. Howard, of Eugene, has
porchased the Cottage Grove
Messenger, of Horace Mann, and
will conduct the same, Mr.
Howard i=<a thorough newspaper
man, and will doubtless give the
people of Cottage Grove a good
paper.—Santiam News,

This week a new paper will be
jssnad at Cottage Orove. It will
be known as the Bohemia Nugget,
The editorin his prospectus, claims
to be good natured, peaceful and
impervious to insult. These ac-
complishments show the ear marks
of experience as a country edi-

tor.—Drain Watchman,

The Cottage Grove Messenger
has changed hawds, Horace Mann

retinng and C. J. Howard becom-
ing proprietor and editor. Ane
nouncements indicate that the
name is to be changed to the Bo-
hemia Nugget.  We wish  the
Nugget prosperity. — Monitor-
Miner.

Horace Mann has sold the Cot-
tage Grove Messenger o C. J.
Howard, of Eugene. Jack is a
first class npewspaper man—a
practical printer, and an able
writer, The Guard again wel-
comes him to the active newspaper
Lield, and we assure the people of
South Lane that he will bean able
representative  of their rights,
When he takes active control of
the paper, next week, he intends
obliterating the present name of
the paper and will call it the Bo-
hemia Nugget. He is entitled toa
good patronage, and will render
good service for every dollar re-
ceived, This is one of hls first
items; ‘“The editor of the new
paper has taken up his abode with
his mother and sister in the Hus-
ton house, and now all the neigh-
bors are talking about locking up
their chicken houses and wood-
sheds.""

Mr. C. J. Howard, of this city,

has purchased the Cottage Grove
Messenger from Horace W. Mann,
and will take charge of the paper
'in time to get out the next issue.
Mr. Howard has been in the em-
‘ploy of the Register for the past
year, serving first as compositor
‘and for several months past as re-
| porter and solicitor,
‘all-around newspaper man and a
‘good rustler, and will give
people of Cottage Grove a live re-
publican newspaper, which is what
they have wanted and npeeded for
. some time,
of the most prosperous towns in
the wvalley and has great possi=
 bilities for future development and
growth., We wish Mr. Howard all
success in  his undertaking, and
(congratulate the people of Cottage
| Grove on securing a good republi-
‘can newspaper, the Messenger bere-
tofore been of democratic principle,
Miss Ethel Cottle, of this city, who
‘hus been employed almost cone
:utanuy in this office for the past
three or four years, as compositor,
will accompany her brother to
Cottage Grove and assist in the
mechanical work of the paper.—
Eugene Register.

We are in receipt of volume 1,
No. 1, of the Bohemia Nugget,
published at Cottage Grove. Itis
an ably edited and newsy sheet
and will be appreciated by the

people of Cottage Grove &and
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s For the BEST WHEEL Ever Built. el
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Next to the RAMBLER in Quality and Price is thy

DEAL ™ +-

FITTED WITH

G. & J. TIRES.
I 1red T, Merrill

10§, 107, 109 and 11y Sixth St Portland, Orqq )

SH - $4

Fitted with 8
Heavy Tread

Q. & J. TIRES

Cycle Co.,

BrA®RCITES: L

SPOKANE,

- -

Ralph ‘Vhipple, Ag't, Corrace Grove, Ox.

.

BUSINESS
PROFESSIONAL

—

J. 8. MEDLEY, ==

Attorrey At law,

(Mfhrw (i Muin Mirot,
Cottage Grove, (regon.

® ) Evous &

ATTORNEY AT 1AW,

Vet wiide
fregon.,

Ofiee On Malh styegl
Cottage firore,

L. L. Stevens,
# Attorney.at.Law %

Speciai attention given to Mining
Business and Collections,

'Evaexe - - - « | = -

Fakin & Bristow,

BANKER,

Tronsacta Generaal PBanking |

BBusiness inall Its Branche s,

Caltage lirove,
Tm

TR s

SHAVING PARLOR.

Cottage Grove - - pe =

e —————
Oroge

G. E Grifith, Prop,

SS=={"} o
" OSTRANDER & CULP,
"TONSORAL PARLORS,

For Huir Cutting, Shaving and Hot
| Bathn,

Corraan Guove, Op* Mux Sraeer,

- Cy. Iiller,
General Blacksmithing.

| Two Doors Korth of Eakin & Bristow "u,
! ('oftage Grove, Oregon.

Dr. G. U. Snapp,

- Physician & Surgeon,
Cottage Grove, - - Oregon.,

GO T0———>
Mrs. Pet sanford’s,
—_— O —

Fashionable Dressmaking,
Main Street, - - - = Cottage Grove, Or,
SEE, —eag ™
~=23A. H, NICHO| Sws—
When you want fine Cabi-

net Work done or Furni-
ture repaired.

vicinity, Here's success fo you,

Nugget.— Drain Watchman, |

Leuve orders at Phillips’ Groeery or W,
W. Treat's,

TACOMA,

Oupoos,

Oregon,

SEATYLE,

——

BUNMOXS

J. P Currio, Plaiutilf, |
5 I

L Thewep,
M. Tharpand J. W, |
. sdminlstentor !
| ol the eatntpof K P |
Thorp. decensed dei'unin
o inml’, Thorp, Miunie M. Thorpaad )
I W ey, sdltmiuletintor of 'he seteie ol L
Thorp, de-vased defendanis alsve o e}
T e Same of the Siate ot e, yon &g
| berelty reqited te apfenr Rnd &f Keer
romplain: fle . sesias you i vhe abute
titheo! anlt by 1he Aowt Aay of the nesl o of
the aleve entit el Conn fabowing (he o
[ pirmttn of the (e prosShed jo IT :ﬂh: Ry
pabhlieathen of thie sammons, »hie st &
[ Wil b ot the sl day of Mereh, 100, snd @
vl febl 1o s mpgesr sl snewer, st ®
| ‘haeeo!, pleint il will appls 1o mid Yourt
‘he rellel de nande ! in his conplainl, to wiy
For ihe e smure ol & rprtain mormge
{orted ared Cellvermiby K F. Therp o J, §
| oAy o The 10N day of April, 1894, 1e
| he paimens of & eortaln  proos sy
Aven b sl K. P Thatp tembl J W fowdy il
| mepaiz e deg April W, R with fute et
he ra ¢ ol 10 gt Fent per annnm from matorlly
il jedt, mBich sl marteage n-mtini 1
bl J W, towdy for that e e ] the luilew
| 'nat Aewer et roal property, teow v et )
he eant ha'f of 1ok 2 ‘n Hiork 5 In fomy
l andiess’ Additien 1o (Cwtiave tireve in L
Ceanly, whirh sid mortgage s
Bite wave on 4 Ik dav of Junuary, IR
oevigrien] to (his plainti, And by & dert
| bmrring and l'--r-*mtn. on and each of yme
| from any and ali right. Hi e or farerest, as
ot bnw of sald £ 1* TRotp In snd b seid
| projerty and erery part Thereo!. This u:
ot i publlabied by order of the llan, ) W,
I amiiton, Judge of (he atove entliled (oan,
made January Inh, 1w
! J. K. Yorws,
Atty, for Fainuie

-
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NUTICE OF FORFEITURE.
s Cottage Grove, Lane Coanty, Oregn,
| January 11, 1EW,
{To Arex Coxrxen:—

You are herely notified that we hav
expendid at lenst §200, in work and
[latwsr on wach of the two mining
elaims  kpown and  recordsd in the

Mining Reconds of the Bohemin Miniog

Iistrict in Lane eounty, Oregon, ast
| “Dram Lomond™ and “Opportunity™
wining elaims, as  will appear by
certitlente filed Junuary 18, 1800 in the
office of the County Clerk in safd Lane
cotnty, in order to hold said  promises
undder the provisions of section 2324 Re-
|visesl Statutes of the United Stafes,
bwing the amount required o bold the
muld two elabng for the years 1887 and
180, respectively, and i withio hinety
days after the completion of the publis
cation of this notiee, yon fail, ney-
Ih-cl or refuse o contribute your
purtion ol waid expenditure
HE wco<owner, your interest in the sald
claims will become the property of 1he
| subreribers, under said section 2824,

, J, H. Warre,
| A. M. White.

Active Solicitors Wanted Bverywhere

of the Philippines” by B
cammissioned by the

' For' The Sto
Muorat llalnlmu?f

Government as Official  Historian o
the War Department. The Iiooh wis
written in arimy camps nt San Franclseo,

an the Pacifie with l:?cneml Meritt, |
the hospital st Honolulu, in Hong '
:’iunﬂ n the A‘merit'lll Irﬂlﬁhuig“
| Maniln, in the insurgent gamp W

[A ninaldo, on the dw?sol_ the ﬂixmpk i
with Dewey, and in the roar of the bat-
tle at the fall of Manils, Bopanes for
agents,  Brimful of origing]. pictores

taken by government ph ers un
the spot.  Large book le. * Big
rofits.  Freight paid, Crodit- given:
op all trughy unoffoial ma.&pn.
Untfit fl't‘u. Addrm g- T- P‘_rwlc
Sec’y., Btar Insurance Bl v Ohieago,
Fur Hnle.

Ohe halfl interest in the Horse Shoe
mine in the Bohemia gold .mining dis-
trict. For terms und particulars eall on, -
or add ress, 0. H., WiLiasnn,

Cottage Grovd, Or. g

For fale or Trade,

120 neres of land; farm lioose, barn
and other out buildiogs, , situsted 18
milos west uf Fugene, Gond out range.
Will trade for property in Cottage Grove =
For further particolars, address 3

B, R, Irxxixs, Eagone, Or¢,




