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CHAPTER V1.—(Continued.) |

We walked home together, We had a
good deal to talk of during the evening,
und sat up late. It was midnight before |
! found myself alone in my own room. |
I had half forgotten the crumpled paper
iln my waisteoat pocket, but now 1
emoothed it out before me and pondered
over every word, No, there could not be
& doubt that it referred to Miss Ollivier.

Why should she have strayed from
home? That was the question. What
posgible reason could there have been, |

strong enough to impel a young and deli- |
cately nurtured givi to run all the risks |
and dangers of a tlight alone and unpro- |
tected ? |

What ought 1 to do with this nll\'l-r-‘
tisement, thrust, as it would scem, pur-
posely under my notice? What was I to
do with the clue? I might communicate
at once with Messrs, Scort and Brown,
giving thew the information they had ad-
vertised for six months before. 1 might
sell my knowledge of Miss Ollivier for
fifty pounds. In doing so | might render
her a great service, by restoring her to
her proper sphere in society. But the
recollection of Tardif’s description of her
as looking terrified and huntad recurred
vividly to me. The advertisement put
her age as twenty-one., 1 should mnot
have judged her so old myself, especially
since her hair liad been cut short. I was
not prepared to deliver her ap until 1
knew something more of both sides of
the question.

Settled—that if I conld see Messrs,
Beott and Brown and learn something
about Miss Ollivier's friends, I might be
then able to decide whether I would be-
tray her to them; but I would not write,
Also, that I must see her agnin first, and
once more urge her to have confidence
In me. If she would trust me with her
secret, I wonld be as true to her as a
friend as I meant to be true to Julla,

Having come to these conclusions, 1
cut the advertisement carefully out of
the crumpled paper, and placed it in my
pockethook with portraits of my mother
and Julia, Here were mementoes of the
three women [ cared most for in the
world—my mother first, Julia second, and
my mysterions patient third,

CHAPTER VIIL,

I was neither in goou spirits nor in
good temper during the next few days,
My mother and Julia appesared astonish-
ed at this, for | was wpet ordinarily as
touchy and fractious as [ showed myself
Immediately afrer my sajourn in Sark.

I was ashamed of it myself, The new
house, which occupled their time and
thoughts so agreeably, worried me as
it had not done hefore. 1 made every
possible excuse not to be sent to it, or
taken to it, several times a day.

It was positively necessary that 1
should run over to Sark this week—I had
given my word to Miss Ollivier that 1
would do so—but 1 dured not mention
such a project at home. My mother and
Julia would be up in arms at the first
syllable 1 uttered,

What if I could do two patients good
at one stroke—kill two birds with one
stone? Captain Carey had a pretty little
yacht lying idle in 8t. Bampson's har-
bor, and a day's cruising would do him
all the good in the world, Why should
be not carry me over to Sark, when 1!
could visit my other patient, and nobody
be made miserable by the trip?

“1 will make you up some of your old
medicine,” 1 said, “but I strongly ree-
ommend you to have a day out on the
water; seven or eight hours at any rate.
If the weather keeps as fine as it is now, |
It will do you a world of good.”

“It is so dreary alone,” he objected,

“It 1 could manage it,”” 1 said, delib-|
erating, "1 should be glad to have a day |
with you."

“Ah! if you could do that!" he replied
eagerly,

“I'll see about it,” 1 said.
mind where you sailed to?”
“Not at all, not at all, my boy,” he
answered, “so that [ get Your company. |
You shall be skipper or helmsman, or

both, it you like."

“Well, shen, I replied, “you might take |
me over to the Havre Gosselin, to see
how my patient’s broken arm is going on. |
It's a bore there being no resident med- |
feal man there at this moment,” |

The run over was all that we could
wish. The cockle-shell of a boat be-|
longing to the yacht bore me to the fmt!
of the ladder hanging down the rock at|
Havre Gosselin. A very few minutes
took me to the top of the ¢liff, and there |
Iay the little thatched nest-like home of
my patient. [ hastened forward eagerly.

All was silent as [ crossed the stony |
eaunseway of the yard. Not a face looked
out from door or window. Mam'zelle's
casement stood a little way open, and
the breeze played with the curtainas, flut- |
tering them like baoners ia a procession.
I dared not try to look in. The house
door was ajar, and I approached it cau- |
tionsly. “Thank heaven!" I eried within
myself as 1 gazed eagerly inte the cot-
tage. ‘

Bhe was lying there upon the fern-bed,
halt asleep, her head fallen back apon
the pillow, and the book she had been |
reading dropped from her hand., The|
whole luteriur of the cottage formed a
picture. The old furniture of oak, the
neutral tints of the wall and ceiling, and
the deep tone of her green dress threw
out into strong rellef the graceful shin-
ing head and pale face

I suppose she became subtly conscious, |
as women always are, that somebody’s
eyes were fixed upon her, for she awoke
fully and looked up as | lingered on the
door slll

“Oh, Dr. Martia!" ghe cried, “I am so
glad™

“l am come to see how my work s go- |
Ing on,” I sald. “How is the arm, ﬁro'i
of all?” |

I almest wished that mother Renouf ul‘i
Suzanne Tardif had been at hand. But|
Mise Ollivier seemed pprfn'!:} n‘ompumd. |
as much =0 as a child
one with her eropped head of bair, and |
frank, open face My own momentary
embarrassment passed away. The arm
was going on all right, and so was moth-
er Renouf's charge, the spraised ankle. |

“*Should you

| confidence between us,

“We must take care you are not lame,"”
I said. “You must promise me not to

| set your foot on the ground, or In any

wuy rest your welght upon It, till I give
you leave,"

“That means that you wlll have to
come to see me again,’” she sald; “is It
not very difficult to come over from
Guernsey 1"

“Not at all,” I answered, “it Is quite
a treat to me."

Her face grew very grave, as If she
was thinking of some unpleasant topie.
She looked at me earuestly and ques-
tioningly.

“May I speak to you with great plain-
ness, Dr. Martin?' she asked,

“Speak preclsely what is in your mind
at this moment,” I replied.

“You are very, very good to me,"” she
said, holding out her hand to me, “but
I do not want you to come moere often
than is quite necessary, because I am
very poor. If I were rich,” she went
on hurriedly, “I should llke you to come
every day—Iit Is so pleasant—but I can
never pay you suficlently for that long
week you were here. So please do not
visit me oftener than is quite necessary."”

My face felt hot, but I scarcely knew
what to say. I bungled out an answer,

“lI would not take any money from
you, and I shall come to see you as
often as I can.”

“You are not offended with me, Dr.
Martin?’ she asked, in a pleading tone,

“No,” I answered; “but you are mis-
taken in supposing a medical man has no
love for his profession apart from its
profits. To see that your arm gets prop-
erly well Is part of my duty, and I shall

week for more. Was it tos much te
pay "

“Too much!” I said. “You should have
spoken to Tardif about it, my poor child.”

“1 could mot talk to Tardif about his
mother,” she answered “Besides, it
would not have been too much, If 1 had |
| only had plenty. But it has made me s0
| anxlous. 1 did mot know whatever 1
should do when it was all gooe. [ do not
kuow mow.”

Here was a capital opening for a ques-
| tlon about her friends.

“You will be compelled to communi-
cate with your family,” 1 said. *“You
have told me how poo. you are; cannot
you trust me about yuur friends?’

“] have uo friends,” she answered sor
rowfully. “If I had any, do you suppose
I should be here?”

“l am one,” I said, “and Tardif is an-
other.”

“Ah, new friends,” she replied; “but i'
mean real old friends who have known |
you all your life, like your mother, Dr.
| Martin, or your cousin Julia. [ want
somebody to go to who knows all about
we, and say to them, after telling them
everything, keeping nothing back at all,
‘Have 1 done right? What else ought I
to have done? No new friend could an-
swer questions llke those.”

Was there aay reason I could bring
forward to Increase her confidence In |
me? I thought there was, and her friend-
lessness and helplessness touched me to |
the core of my heart. Yet it was with an
Indefinable reluctance that I brought for-
ward my argument.

“Misa Ollivier,” I maid, “I have no
claim of old acquaintance or friendship,
yet it is possible I might answer those
questions, if you could prevail upon your-
self to tell me the circumstances of your
former life. In a few weeka I shall be in |
a position to show you more friendship |
than I can do now. [ shall have n home |
of my own, and a wife, who will be your
friend more fittingly, perhaps, than my-
self.”

“l knew It,”" she answered, half shyly.
“Tardif told me you were going to mar-
ry your cousin Julia."

Just then we heard the foldyard gate
swing to behind some one who was com-
ing to the house.

It was an immense relief to see omly
Tardit's tall figure crosslng the yard

“HALF

fulfill it without any thought of whether
I shall get paid for it or no.”

“Now,” she said, “1 must let you know
how poor I am. Will you please tofetch
me my box out of my room?"

I was only too glad to obey her, This
seemed to be an opening to a complete
Now I came to
think of it, fortune had favored me in
thus throwing us together alone.

I lifted the small, light box very easily
—there could not be many treasures in
it—and carried it back to her, She took
a key out of her pocket and unlocked it
with some dificulty, but she could not
ralse the lid without my help. 1 took
care not to offer any assistance until she
asked it.

Yes, there were very few possessions

| in that light trank, but the first glance
! showed me a blue silk dress and sealskin

jacket and hat. I lifted them out for
her, and after them a pair of velvet slip-
pers, solled, as if they had been through
muddy roads, I did not utter a remark.
Beneath these lay a bandsome watch and
chain, a fine diamond ring aud five sover-
elgns lying loose in the box.

“That is all the money | have in the
world,” she said sadly.

1 laid the five sovercigns In her small
white hand, and she turned them over,

| one after another, with a pitiful look on

her face. I felt Joolish enougb to cry
over them myself.
“Dr. Martin," was her unexpected

question after a long pause, “do you
know what became of my halc?’
“Why?" 1 nsked, looking at her fin-

gers running through the short curls we

ASLEEDP."

slowly. I hailed him, and he quickened
his pace, his honest features lighting up
at the sight of me.

“How do you find mam’zelle, doctor?"
were his first eager worids,

“All right, I sald; “going on famously.
Sark Is enough to cure any one and any-
thing of itself, Tardif. There is no alr
lke it. I should not mind being a little
ill here myself.”

“Captaln Carey is impatient to be
gone,” he continued. *“He sent word by
me that you might be visiting every
house In the island, you bad been away
so long."”

“Not so very long,"” | said, testily; “but
I will just run in and say good by, and
r?:l‘l want you to walk with me to the
chif.”

I turned back for a last look and a last
word. No chance of learning her secret
now. The picture wue as perfect as
when I had had the first glimpse of it,
only her face had grown, if possible,
more charming after my renewed scru-
tiny of it

“Shall T send you the hair?"* asked Miss
Ollivier. |

“To be sure,” 1 apswered. *1 shall
dispose of it to advantage, but 1 have
not time to wait for it now.” |

“And may [ write a letter to yon?"

“Yes,” was my reply. 1 was too pleas-
ed to express myself more elogquently.

“Good-by,” she said; “you are a very
goodd doctor to me."

“And friend 7" 1 added.

“And friend,” she repeated, |

For the next few days [ walted with |
some impatience for Miss Ollivier's prom- |

had left her.

“Becanse that ought to be sold
something,” she said. “I am almost glad
you had It cut off.
me once he would give five gulneas for a
head of hair like mine,
and the color was uncommon.

for

you, though, I know.”

She spoke so simply and quietly that 1
did not attempt to remonstrate with her
nbout her anxlety to pay me.

“Tardif has it,"” [ said; “but of course
he will give it you back again. Shall 1
sell it for you, mam'gelle 7

“Oh, that Is just what [ could not ask
you!" she exclaimed. *“You see there is
no one to buy it here, and I hope it may
be a long time before | go away. [ doa't
know, though; that depruds upon wheth-
er I ean dispose of my things. There is
my sealskin, it cost twenty-five guineas
last year, and it ought to be worth some

thing. And my watch—see what a nice
one it is. 1 should like to sell them all,
every one. Then I rcould stay here as

long as the mouey lasted.”
“How much do you pay here?” I Inquir
ed, for she had taken me so far Into
counsel that [ felt justified in asking
that question.
“A pound a week,” she answersd,
“A pound a week!” [ repeated, In
amagement. “Does Tardif know that?"
“1 don’t think he does,” she

Mra. Tardif a sovereign, thinking per
haps she would give me a little out of it
I am not used to being poor, and 1 4id
not know how much [ ought to pay. Bat
she kept it all, and came to me every

My hairdresser told | Lo myself

it was mo long, |
Five | te!ls me it was guite
guineas would not be half enongh to pay |

ised letter. It came at last, and 1 put it
into my pocket to read when | was alune
why, | could scarcely have explained

It ran thus:
“Dear Dr. Martin—1 bave no little
coutminelon to trouble yon with. Tardif

A mistake, his moth-
g a sovereign from me each week |
She does not understand English money; |
and he says 1 have paid quite sufMcient |
to stay with them a whole year longer
without paying auy more. I am quite
conteut about that now, Tardif says, too, |
that he has a frien! in Bouthampton who
will buy my hair, snd give more than
anybody in Guernsey. Bo | need oot
trouble you about it, though 1 am sure
you would have done it for me. |
“Good by, my good doctor. [ am Irj-l
ing to do everything you told me exact-
Iy: and [ am getting well again fast. 1|
do not believe 1 ll be lame; you are
too clever for that. Your pntient,
“OLIVIA

er tak

sald, |
She looked like | “When I had beea hers & week [ gave | it right. My mother

Olivia! 1 looked at the word agnin to
make sure of Then it was not her
surname that was Ollivier, and [ was still
lgnorant of that. | saw in a moment
how the mistake had arisem, and how
innocent she was of any deception in the |
Bhe would tell Tardif that her
a. and bhe thought omly |
of the Olliviers he knew, It was a mis- |
| take that had of use in checking
curiosity, and [ did not feel bound to put
and Julia appeared
to have forgotten my patient in Sark al
together -

Olivial |1 ght
name, and repeated
abbreviations, Olive, Livy.

it

|
| matter.
name was Oy

een

it a wvery pretty
t to myseif with its

It was dim-

! island within.

! I'm not prepared to ‘husband my re-

| that; 1 am supporting two sons-in-law | three years, with the option of six,

cult to abbreviate Julia; Ju, T had called | $* VBV HVVVVVVVAVVUN

ber in my rudest schoolboy days. 1 won- |
dered how high Olivla would stand be- |
side me; for I had mever seen her on her |
feet. Julia was mot two inches shorter
than myself; a tall, stif figure, neither
slender enough to be llssome, nor well-
proportioned spough to be majestic. But
she was very good, and her price was far
above rubies.

I visited Sark again in about ten days,
to set Olivia free from my embargo upon
her walkiug., I allowed her to walk a lit-
tle way along a smooth meadow path,
leaning on my arm; and [ found that she
was & head lower than myself—a beau-
tiful height for a woman, That time
Captain Carey had set me down at the
Havre Gosselin, appointing to meet at
the Creux harbor, which was exactly on
the opposite side of the island. Im cross-
ing over to it—a distance of rather more
than a mile—I encountered Julia's
friends, Emma und Maria Brouard

“You here again, Martin!" exclaimed
Emma.

“Yes,” I answered: “Captain Carey set
me down at the Havre (Gosselin, and is
gone round to meet me at the Crenx.”

“You have been to see that young per-
son T asked Muaria,

“Yes,” I replied.

;

|

|
“8he is a very singular young woman,"

she continued; “we think her stupid. We | g

cannot make anything of her. But there et "

Is mo doubt poor Tardif means to marry |

PRESIDENT WILI

her.”

“Nonsense!” I ejunculated hotly; “I beg
your pardon, Maria, but [ give Tardif
credit for sense enough to know his own
position." |

I had half an hour to walit in the little

| . L] I

harbor, Its great c¢liffs rising all about T d S
me, with onl_: a ‘tum:cl !:llt'@‘il |iruugh! he PreS' ent IS hOt
them to form an entrance to the green %
My rage had partly fum- | h
ed itself away hahm: 1';10 ‘_\'nchl came in | By An Anarc ISt'
sight.

(To be continued.)

THEY GOT BISMARCK'S CONSENT

AT BUFFALO FAIR

HE WAS WOUNDED TWICE—-NOT
NECESSARILY FATAL.

But It Was Expressed in Language
Altogether Unconventional,

The deference of the Engllah royal

famlly to the opinions of thelr Germau

cousins was never better hit off than

by a story which comes from one of the
1‘-:]:]‘::“, household, who ‘told it to the Well Dressed Stranger Approached Him As If

To Shake Hands, and Fired Twice With
a Revolver Concealed Under a Handker-
chief—Assailant Was Immediately Placed |

When Lord Archibald Campbell was
about to be engaged to Miss Janet Cal-
lender, whom he eventually married, he
dutifully went to his father for his ap-

proval. “Delighted, I'm sure,” said the Under Arrest.

Duke of Argyll. “She Is In every way -

desirable. IHas money, good looks, Buffalo, N. Y. Sept, 7.—President
bralns, accomplishments. But—er—| McKinley was shot and seriously |

wounded by a would-be assassin whlle:

holding a reception in the Temple ol|
Music at the Pan-American grounds
a few minutes after 4 o'clock yester-
day afternoon, One shot took effect
in the right breast, the other In the
abdomen. The first Is not of a serl-
ous nature and the bullet has been
extracted. The latter plerced the ab-
dominal wall and has not been lo-
cated.

The President was approached by
a man with a dark mustache and with
one hand covered with a handker-
chief. As the man extended his hand
to the President, apparently with the |
intention of shaking hands with him, |
he fired a shot which entered the
President's right breast, lodging
agalnst the breast bone. Another shot
was fired at once, which entered the
President’s abdomen,

The assailant was immediately ar-
rested and was thrown to the ground,
and quick as a flash 20 men were
upon him. When rescued he was cov- |
ered with blood from a gash in his
face. Cries of lynching were heard
on every hand, but the police man-
aged to get the man out of the
grounds and locked him up In a sta-|
tion house a short distance from the |
grounds, Later he was removed to
the police headquarters,

Detective Geary was near the Pres-
ident and he fell into his armas.

“Am | shot?" asked the President,

The officer opened the President's
vest, and, seeing blood, replied: “Yes,
I am afrald you are, Mr. President.”

The Presldent was at once taken to
the emergency hospital, where a bul-
let which had lodged against theal

perhaps you had better let me speak
to Lorne. He may think the Princess
has a right to be consulted.”

Recognizing the responsibility of
having a royul highness for a sister-in-
law, Lord Archle *“walted.” Lord
Lorue, on belng told of the proposed
alliance, was agreeable to the young
lady as far as be was concerned, but
thought it only right that the Princess
should be consulted as to who should
enter the family. Now her royal high-
ness In her frank, tmpuisive way sald:

“If Archle llkes her, she suits me
down to the ground. She I8 handsome
and clever, and has strong opinions of
her own., All the same | think | must
speak to the Queen first.”

Which she did. Vietorla not only re- |
membered Miss Callender's presenta-
tlon at court, but graciously approved
of the match, saying:

“However, Louise, I think 1 ought to
consnult my German cousins firet.”

And the Queen wrote to Germany,
The Kalser remembered meeting Miss
Callender and replled to the Gueen ap-
provingly, adding, “But I will leave
this letter open for a last word, for I
should not care to speak finally until
I had consulted Bismarck.”

The Knalser found Blsmarck taking
his ease with rye bread, sausage, beer,
and a long pipe, and told him of the
mighty alllance in prospective. When
the Emperor had finished Blsmarck
took his long pipe out of his mouth and
replied:

“Me?

|

Oh, 1 don't care a d—n."”

JAM MeKINLEY.

breast bone was removed. Later the
President was reported as resting
easily,

At 6 o'clock Dr. Roswell Parke, the
well-known surgeon, arrived at the
hospital, and after putting the Presl-
dent under an anesthetle, began prob- |
ing for the ball in the abdomen.

. — e
8| THE PRESIDENT I8 IMPROVING.

Reassuring News From the Milbura Residence
at Bullalo.

Buffalo, Sept. 9.—Through a quiet,
peaceful Sunday every word that came

| from the big vine-clad house in Dela-

ware avenue, in which the stricken
Chief Magistrate of the Nation lles

| battling for life, was reassuring and
| tonight the chances of his recovery

are o greatly improved that all of
those who have kept the patient vigil
at his bedside feel strongly that his

| lite will be spared.
|
| hour passed and the distinguished pa-

The developments of last night and
today were dreaded, but hour after

tient, struggling there beneath the

| watchful eyes of physicians and train-
|

ed nurses, showed no unfavorable
slgns. Flve times during the day

|the doctors and surgeons assembled

Jor consultation, and each time the
rdicl nanimous that what

| ehange had woourred was for the bet-

|
| fresh hope, born with the morning,

ter,
Not the slightest premonitory symp-
tom of peritounitis appeared and the

grew stronger and stronger as the
day advanced, until, toward evening,
the confilence expressed In the Presi-
dent's recovery sgeemed almost too
sanguine,

Milburn House, Buffalo, Sept. 8,
1:30 a. m.—No additional bulletin has
been issued by the President’s phy-
gicians. The condition of the Presi-
dent Is reported as unchanged.

2:30 a, ni.—Harry Hamlin has just
ieft the Milburn House. He said:

The prisoner declares that he I8 «phope has been no change.”

Fred Nleman, of Detroit. When ar- |
rested he was asked why he had shot |
the President, and replied: |

“I am an anarchist and have done
my duty."” |

Later he denled to a pollce official |
that he was an anarchist.

Mrs, McKinley received the news |
of the attempted assassination with |
the utmost courage, |

HOPE OF RECOVERY.

One Bullet Removed—Wounds Dressed Imme-
diately and Patient Doing Well.

Buffalo, Sept. 7.—8ecretary Cor- |
telyou gave out the following state-
ment last evening at 7 p. m.:

“The President was shot about 4
o'clock. One bullet struck him on
the upper portion of the breastbone,
glancing and not penetrating; the
second bullet penetrated the abdo-
men five inches below the left nip-
ple and one and one-half inches to
the left of the madian line, The ab-
domen was opened through the line
of the bullet wound., It was found
that the bullet had penetrated the
stomach, The opening in the froat
wall of the stomach was carefully
closed with silk stitches, after which
a search was made for a hole In the
back wall of the stomach. This wns
found and also closed by the same
way.

“The further course of the bullet
could not be discovered, although
careful search was made. The ab-
dominal wound was closed without
dralnage. No Injury to the intestines
or other abdominal organ was dis-
covered. The patient stood the oper-
atlon well; pulse of good quality, rate
of 130; condition at the conclusion
of the operation was gratifying, The
result cannot be foretold. His con-
dition at present justifies hope of re-

y.
“GEORGE B. CORTELYOU,
“Secretary to the President.”

Buffalo, Sept. 7.—The following
bulletin was Issued by the President's
physiclan at 10:40 p. m. last night:
“The Presldent Is rallying satisfac-
torily and Is resting comfortably,
“10: 60 m.—Temperature, 100.4
degrees; pulse, 124; respiration, 24.”

Buffalo, Sept. 7.—At 3 a.m. the fol-
lowing bulletin was Issued:

“The Presldent continues to rest
well. Temperature 101.6; pulse, 110;
respiration, 24."

Buffalo, Sept. T.—At 4:30 the Pres-
ident was still resting easily,

Turned Down,

“It is true,” sald Milss Welloph, “that
1 have a falr Income, but | have to be
careful of it.”

“Don't you think,” said Mr. Forchen-
Hunt, “that it would be well to marry
someone who would help you to take

“Pardon me,"”

BOER COMMANDO CAPTURED.

Many Killed and Wounded, and Several Im-
portant Olficers Taken.

» Middelburg, Cape Colony, Sept. 9.—

| Lotter’'s entire commando has been

she lpterrupted, “but | gaken by Major Scholl of Pietersburg.

One hundred and three prisoners were

sources’ In that way."—Philadelphia | captured, 12 Boers were killed and 46
Fress. | wounded, Two hundred horses also
— | were captured,
Literary Chat.
Miss Midwood—What has Edwin | London, Sept, 9.—Lord Kitchener's

Markham written beside “The Maao | report faom Pretoria to the War Olf-
with the Hoe?' | fice covering the capture of Lotter's
L commando gives the figures as 19 kill-

Miss Flatbush — Why, don't you g
know? “How | Came to Write 'Tllo-'e'i' 43 wounded and €3 captured un-
py v . wounded. The prisoners include Com-
Man with the Hoe, How 1 Came | ;andants Lotter and Breedt, Fleld

The Man with the
to Write ‘How 1

Near Not Writing
Hoe,""” “How 1 Cam«

Cornets J. Kruger and W. Kruger, and
Lieutenant Shoeman, Among the kill-

Wrote “The Man with the Hoe," ' " ete, | ed were the two Vaslers, notable reb-
~Brooklyn Eagle elg, The casualties were 10 killed
. and eight wounded.
Ustracised, 1' —
Ascum—It seems strange that you | Burned to Death.
and Popleigh should be such good |

Topeka, Kan,, Sept. 9—Miss Eolah
SHEEGEy, SN JUS Sei . o Hounsom was burned to death today
any of her relatives ever have a good | ;' '}or home at 132 Kline street. The
word fer yoo. |r:rlgln of the fire I8 unknown. Mur-

Teller—No, they slmply hate me. You | ger, with robbery in view, is suspect-
see Popleigh Insisted on naming his | ed by the police, as she was known to

first bora after we — Philadelphla | have had some money,
Press. !
4 s A : Death List is Now Sixteen
Maud—I made the worst break last| Newark, N. J., Bept. 9.—The death

'illnt of the North Central traln wreck,
| which occurred last week near Falr-
ville, has been Increased to 16 by the
death today of Mrs. Willlam Lee
| Munyon, of Port Gibson.

|
|
|

night | ever made in my life,

Mabel—How?

Maud—Broke off my engagement
with Jack Billlwink. His uncle died
this morning and left bim Independent-
Iy rleh. Hadw't you beard ?—Chleago
Tribune.

Garrisons at Shanghal.
— -~ i Shanghal, Sept. 9—The Rajputs
Mistaken Grief. | have left here, reducing the British
Sultor—Pray, don’t cry; | assure yon | garrison in Shangha! to one native
I will love, cheriah and protect your | regiment. The German garrison "|
Ganghive, sbv. | 800 strong and Is showing great ac-|
Prospective Father-in-law—0, it lsn't | tivity, The Germans bave leased for

a large tract inside the general set-
tlement. They are fencing It and
building barracks and storehouses.
The British community strongly ob-|

jests,

now.—Ohio SBtate Journal,

The on-rly- _(-!r--u. --nlch& Ilw small |
boy's quarter,

Cloudburst in Kansas.

Kansas City, Sept. 9.—A special to
the Star from Ness City, Kan., says:
A cloudburst struck Ness City last
night and it Is esttmated that over
elght Inches of water fell. Bridges
and sidewalks were washed out, cel
lars were flooded and several small
business houses were undermined and
rulned. No lives are reported lost.
Ness City Is a town of 1000 neople,
situated on the Santa Fe rall.Mad in

Ness County, 66 miles east of the Col-
orado State line,

Ptomaine Poisening.

Cleveland, Sept. 9.—Ninety people
who ate clams at a lunch at the open-
Ing of a new public bullding a few
days ago have been il since, suffer-
Ing, It is alleged, from ptomaine pois-
oning. No person has died, but many
are still in bed.

Clychist Loses & Leg.

New York. Sept. 9.—Gangrene hav-
ing set In, the surgeons at Bellevue
hospital have decided that John Nel-
#on, the cyclist, must have his leg
lll?wuuwd In an effort to save hia

e,

Snowstorm In  Montana
Butte, Mont., Sept. 9.—The western
portion of Montana I8 tonight in the
grasp of a storm that began before
daylight this mornlng. The weather
is Intensely cold and considerable

snow has fallen. More Is now coming |

and It Is feared crops will suffer,

Ligh house Is Too Low.

| mains unchanged,

9:45 a. m.~—Up to this time the ex-
pected morning bulletin from the phy-

| elclans of the President has not been

The President s reported to
His conditlon re-

lasued,
be resting well.

CAPTURED BY BRIGANDS.

of an American Woman in Mace-

| Kidnaping
| donia is Confirmed.
Washington, Sept. 9—The State

Department has received Information
from the United States legation at
Constantinople confirming the press
report of the capture of an American
misslonary by brigands. The dis-
patch from Minister Lelshmann re-
ports that brigands captured Miss
Stone, an American missionary, who
was traveling with a woman compan-
fon, In the vilayet of Salonica, The
department adds that the matter has
recelved the Immediate and earnest
attention of Minlster Lelshmann,

Boston, Sept. 9.—The American
Board of Forevign Missions has re-
celved a cable message from Rev, J.
H. House, one of the missionaries at
Salonica, in Macedonia, saying:

“Brigands took Miss Stone and
companion  between Bansko and
Djoumania.”

These places are situated about 100
miles northeast of S8alonica in a coun-
try long familiar to the missionaries
of the American Board. Miss Ellen
H. Stone Is one of the tried mission-
aries of the American Board, having
been In this mission since 1878. Mis
slonaries now In Boston from Bul-
garin are confident that no f{ll-treat-
ment will be given the ladies, but
think It Is simply a ease in which ran-
som |8 sought for by the robbers.

Constantinople, Sept. 9—The Sul-
tan, immediately upon hearing of the
abduction of Miss Stone and her com-
panion, peremptorily ordered the Vall
of Salonica to secure thelr release
and to exercigse every care for their
comfort and safety.

STRIKE MAY BE SETTLED.
Mr. Schaffer Has a Telephone Conference
With President Sehwab.

New York, Sept, 9.—~The World, In
an article on the steel strike to ap-
pear tomorrow morning, will say that
there Is strong hope for settlement of
the strike. It says:

“Hope for a favorable outcome was
increased when, early this afternoon,
President Schwab recelved a 'phone
call from Mr, S8haffer, who sald he de-
sired to speak with him personally.
Detalls of what passed between the
men have not been learned, but it
was reported that Mr. Shaffer had
asked for another conference between
the steel trust officers and Amalga-
mated board and that the board would
come here today for that purpose, Im-

mediately after Mr. Schaffer
telephoned Mr, Schwab went to
Mr, Morgan's office and remained

closeted with him for some time. The
nature of the news he carried seemed
to be highly satisfactory to both him
and Mr. Morgan."

Northwest Pensions.

Washington, Sept. 9.—Pensions
have been granted as follows:

Oregon—~Original, George Bentley,
Portland, $12; Ezra Suman, Elgin, §6;
Benjamin F. Nicholson, Eugene, $8.

Wiashington—Original, Sllas M.
White, Walla Walla, $12; Henry W.
Davis, Lincoln, §6; Increase, restora-
tion, relssue, etc, John 8. MeMine-
mee, Port Orchard, $10; original wid-
ows, ete, Grace 8. Wallace, Cowlits,
$12.

Famous Racehorse Dead,

Marion, Ind., Sept. 9. —Glenmoyne,
the running horse, which on the Chi-
cago tracks cleared $120,000 for the
owner, Harry Goldstein, in 18034, s
dead

Will Sign Protocol

Pekin, Sept. 9.—The Forelgn Min-
Isters have accepted the
edicts and have arranged to sign the
peace protocol tomorrow.

Marvest 'M Iﬂl"- in a Collision
Jamestown, N. D, Sept. 10.—Five

London, Sept. 9—According to re-
ports from Ottawa, an engineer of the

Canadian Marine Department has vis- | died, in a collision early

| ited Cape Race, N. F., where several |
I came in from Onkes, earrying 17

wrecks bave occurred this year. He

| reports that the lighthouse is in good
| order, but that the light is 55 feet

lower than it s advertised as bel.gz,
which reduces the horizon by two
miles. He also suggests that the du
ration of the fog whistles be changed

|to two blasts of five seconds each,

men were killed and six others gerl-
ously injured, two of whom have since

;

mixed traln on the Northern

on a flatcar. As the train passed
station a road engine was struck,
the force of the collislon caused
flaicar to collapse, The
dead and Injured con

. They were ha

‘hldbmrded the cur at Lamoure.




