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Prisoners and Captives

; By H. S. MERRIMAN

—— QP — "

CHAPTER X.

Cland Tyars walked through the nar-
row sireets, westward, without noticea-
ble haste. His gait was neither that of
the busy city merchant nor the easy
lounge of the sailor out of work. Pres
ently he seemed to recognize some famil-
far landmark. He turned suddenly up a
narrow passage and, pushing opem a
swing-glass door, climbed a fight of lead-
covered steps. On the second floor he
stopped before a door bearing on a small
brass plate the name, “M. M. Haston.”
Without knocking he opened the door,
and on his entrance an elderly man rose
from his seat at a low table, and, after
& quick glance, lowered his colorless eyes,
bowing gravely. Tyars returned the sal-
utation with a short nod.

The elderly man then turned to go Into
& room beyond the small, bare office.
When he turned his back, this clty clerk
was no longer elderly., His back was
that of a young man. Addressing him-
welf to some unseen person in the inner
room, he uttered two words only—the
oname of the visitor waiting In the outer
office—without prefix or comment.

“Come In, Tyars!™ called out a cheer-
ful tenor voice, Immediately; and the
clerk, turning into an old man again,
stepped aside to let the visitor pass
through the doorway.

The man who rose to greet Tyars, hold-
Ing out a thin hand acrpss the table at
which he had been seated, was singularly
His narrow shoulders sloped at
& larger angle from. the lines of his sin-
ewy neck than is usually to be found In
men of the Anglo-Saxon race. The hand
held out was unsteady, very white and
long. The face was narrow and extreme-
Iy small; at school Matthew Mark Eas-
ton had been nicknamed “Monkey” Eas-
ton. Despite his youthful appearance it
wWas some years since he had left school,
and indeed men of his year at Harvard
were mostly married and elderly, while
Baston still retained his youth. In addl-
tion to this enviable possession there was
still noticeable in his appearance that
slight resemblance to a monkey by which
he had acquired a nickname singularly
appropriate. It was not only in the small,
Intelligent face, the keen, anxious eyes
and thin lips, that this resemblance made
Itself discernible, but in quickness of
glance and movement, in that refined and
nervous ftension of habit, which is only
found in monkeys and all the lower ani-
mals,

By way of greeting this man whistled
two or three bars of “See the Conquering
Hero Comes" softly through his. teeth,
and pointed to a chair,

“Bmith,” 'he said, ralsing his volce,
as well go to the bank

g
H

office closed quietly,

“l call him Smith,” continued Haston
In a thin and pleasant voice spiced by a
distinet American accent, “because
pame Is Pavioski. That unfortunately
luxuriant crop of gray Balr- standing
unl;htnpdmhhahnﬁnamr—
ance, which the name of Pavioski would
seem to confirm. Besides, It takes such
& long time to say Pavloskl”

While be was speaking Baston's face
had remalned guite grave, and, conse-
quently, very sad. There was a short sl-
lence. Both had much to say, and they
appeared to be thinking and searching for
& suitable beginning. Raston spoke first.

“I see,” he sald, “that you are trim
and taut, and ready as usual. The ex-
ecutive keeps up to the mark.”

“Yesa,” replied Tyars, “my department
Is In working order. The ship is gefting
on well, and I bave found my first offi-
cer.”

The slight, dellcate man looked at his
companion’s large limbs and half sup-
pressed a sigh. His wistful little face
contracted into a grave smile, and he
nodded his head.

“I dislike you,” he said, In his pecullar-
Iy humorous way, “when you talk like
that. It seems to Imply an evil sense
of exultation in your physical superior-
Ity, which, after-all, is fleeting. You
are only dust, you know. But—but It Is
rather poor fun staying at home and pull-
Ing strings feebly.”

“It has its advantages,” sald Tyars, in
an unconsciously thoughtful tone, which
#rought the restless eyes to his face at
snce. “Besides,” he added, more lightly,
*you do not pull feebly. The tugs are
pretty sirong, and the strings, you must
temember, reach a good distance.”

“Ye-es!” Mathew Mark Easton had a
singular habit of elongating the little
word into several syllables, as if in order
to gain time for thought. “Ye-es! I sup-
pose it has. But,” he sald, rousing him-
self, “I have not been idle. That Is to
my, Bmith—DPavioski Smith, you know.
(ie has been working terrifically hard.
Poor fellow! His wile ls out there—at
Eara.”

“Yes, 1 know. You told me,” Inter
rupted Tyars, and his manner wuncon-
sclously Implled that a fact once Impart-

to him was never forgotten. “Has he
c-rd from—or of—her yet?’

“No, not for two years. He belleves
she is alive still, and a report came from
Riga that she had been sent to Kara.”

The Englishman listened without com-
ment. His strong, bearded face was not
pleasant to look upon just them, for the
massive jaw was thrust forward, and
there was a pecullar dull glow In his
placid eyes.

“There was a child, you know,” con-
tinved the American, watching the ef-
fect of his words, “to be born in prison—
in a Biberian prison, where the attend-
ints are the riffraff of the Russlan army
—more brutes than men. That would

is familiar to him. I surmise that It
must be worse than being in a BSiberian
prison one's self!™

It is easy to set down the words, but

to render the alight twang, the wonder-
ful power of expressing pathos that lay '

hidden in this man's tongue, Is a task be-
yond any pen. Tyars stopped him with
a qulck gesture of the head, as If to intl-
mate that all this was no news to him.

“Why," he asked, curtly, “are you
showering all this upon me? Do you
think that I am the sort of fellow to turn
back ?

“Oh, no!" answered Easton In an alter-
ed tone. Then he turned In his chalr
and, unlocking a drawer In the pedestal
of his writing table, he drew forth sev-
eral leather-bound books, which he set
upon the table In front of him. *“Oh,
no!" he said, turning the pages. “Only
you seemed to be of opinion just now that
the pastime of staying at home and pull-
ing strings had its advantages.”

“So it has,” was the cool reply; “but
that In no way alters the case as far as
I am concerned.”

“Then 1 apologize,” sald Baston, rals-
ing his eyes without moving his head. *1
thought, perhaps—well, never mind "

“What do you think?”

“I had a sort of notion that some other
interest had sprung up—that you were
getting sick of all this long preparation.”

“And wished to back out?”’ suggested
Tyars in his high-bred indifference.

As he spoke he looked up and their
éyes met. A strong contrast—these two
pairs of eyes. The one, large, placid; the
other quick, keen and restless. Although
Easton's gaze did not lower or flinch, his
eyes were not still; they seemed to search
from corner to corner of the large glance
that met his own.

“l am afraid,” he sald, Ignoring the
question, “that [ am getting a trifle skep-
tical. I have had more than one dis-
appointment. Our doctor—Philippl, you
know—hag been appointed sanitary in-
spector of the town of Lille, or something
equally exciting. He has intimated that
while fully sympathizing with our noble
scheme, he can only help us now with his
purse and his prayers. 1 do not imagine
that his purse will assist you materially
to steer through the ice on a dark night
in the Sea of Kara."

“It comes, no doubt,” sald Tyars, half
apologizing for the French doctor's
treachery, “from his failure to realize
the whole thing. The nation took up the
qursti>n of the slave trade without a
mozient's hesitation, and that was one
upon which there were undoubtedly argy-
ments upon both sides of equal weight.
We are not sure now that the compara-
tively small proportion of the human race
vietimized by the slave trade has really
benefited. The state of Russla and her
system of government ls a disgrace to
the whole world—yet the whole world
closes its eyes to the fact. The Biberlan

his | exiles, in my estimation, ecall for more

sympathy than those thick-skinned, dense-
brained negroes.”

I,hl'u- said nothing. His father had
been a slave owner, but he fact was
unknown to Tyars, and he did pnot think
it necessary to mention it. Had the slave
trade never been suppressed, Matthew
Mark Easton would have been one of the
richest men In America. As it was, he
sat daily in this little office In the city
of London conducting—to all outward
appearances—a small and struggling com-
mission agent's business. It was some-
what characteristic of the man and his
country that Claud Tyars should be al-
lowed to remain In Ignorance of these
matters.

Easton now turned to the leather-bound
books, and the two men sat far into the
day discussing questions strictly technleal
and strictly confined to the fitting out of
the small vessel lying in the London dock
for an expedition to the Arctic seas
Even in the discussion of these detalls
each man retained his characteristic man-
ner of treating outward things. Eastan
was irresponsible, gay and light, while
beneath the airy touch there lurked a
truer, firmer grasp of detall than is pos-
sessed by the majority of men. His
gueer little face was never quite grave,
even while speaking of the most serious
matters. [His manner was, throughout,
suggestive of the forced attention of a
schoolboy, ready to be led aside at the
slightest interruption, while the relation
of hard facts and the detailing of long
statistics ran from his glib tongue with-
out the least sign of effort.

CHAPTER XI.

More conspiracies have failed from Im-
pecuniousity than from treachery. If a
man has money in sufficlent quantity, se-
erecy is easily purchased. Even if he has
enough money to buy a-respectable coat,
he is already on the high road to success.
If the conspirators assemble In swallow
tall coats and white tles, they are almost
free from danger. Buspicion fixes herself
upon the Impecunious, the unfortunate,
the low in station. Bhe haunts the area
steps, and flies at the luxurious sound of
earriage wheels. Bhe never enters the
front door, but If she wishes to reach
the upper floor, creepeth up the back
stairs. Under the respectable shade of a
silk hat, gloved and washed, any of us
may trespass where he with but a shabby
coat and forlorn boots will eall down
ignominy on his head. Well dressed, we
may steal horses ; shabbily clad, we must
not even look over walls.

There was In the temperament of Mat-
thew Mark Baston that small seed of ag-
gressive courage which makes conspira-
tors, agitators and rebels of sensible men.

Under the Influence of such men as

tween them, both belng lonely men ¥
no slsters or cousins to admire
prowess. boe o
These slight retrogressive ex
will serve, perhaps, to make clear the po-
sition of Matthew Mark Easton with re-
gard to Olaud Pyits In the events that
follow. To some extent the outcome of
these past Incidents was a dinner party
given by the American one November |
evening. Of those assembled some are
living to this day, but others, though
young, are now dead, leaving to the sur-
vivors the memory of a brave
the unanswered question of a useless
Hved and lost. ' :
There was nothing
able about the fare pro
fact, supplied “all hot" by a - -
confectioner, but the. guests formed as ' gide part
| unigue & collection of feasters as could ' e S5-AN0 B9 L
well be found even in the metropolls of rior coustruction.
d.

Englan

: should be 18 Inches wide, 15 Inches

Among the first t&jarrive was Smith— :

“P, Bmith,” as Easton playfully called | DISh and 80 Inches deep, while the nest
‘him. The old young clerk of the little | Dox I8 and

office In the city, Pavioski Smith, waa | deep.
dressed In Irreproachable swallow tall |v
coat and white tle. He shook hands ‘with
Easton, bowing his gray head in a pe-
culiar jerky manner, as If they had not
parted at the office two hours before.

After him came at Intervals three
men ; the first elderly and stout, the oth-
er two younger, but all alike had that |
peculiar repose of manner which was espe-
clally noticeable In the man called Pav-
loski,. They were evidently forelgners.
They spoke English remarkably well, and
made few mistakes In grammar. Easton
received them with a few words of wal-
come.

‘Tyars,” he sald to each In turn, “has
found a gentleman who will serve as first
officer. He brings him to-night.”

“Is,” Inquired the stout man, who was
of a somewhat ceremonlous babit, “is
Mr. Tyars well?”

“Quite well, thanks; at least, I sur-
mise s0,” was the answer.

The two younger men heard the news
without comment. Without awaiting an
Invitation Pavioski drew a chalr for-
ward to the hearth rug and sat directly | when the hen has sprung It the door
in front of the fire, holding his two hands | 414 and the opposite end to the screw
out toward the warmth. In this position | . ¢ 1oe 1n an Iron staple which pre-
It became evident that he was a contem- | .. 1 srom belng moved by the cap-
porary of the two younger ‘men, who tive hen.

presently moved toward the fire and stood
talking together In their pecullar Eng- The top of the nests are pmm.l:l
lish, while Baston and the stout gentle-| with a few slats at the forward

man exchanged meaningless platitudes. for light and ventllation, and each

The three younger men had thus|compartment has a trapdoor hinged at
grouped themselves together, and when | the top so the hen can be removed froin
placed in proximity there was some sub- | the nest. The nest box is provided
tle point of resemblance between them | o.iiy two screws at each side just for-
which could not at first sight be defined. wird from the middle. These rest on
It lay only In the eyes, for In build and blocks with a V-shaped top.

complexion there was B0 MK ng o 5| The mest 1y balanced so the welght

singularly slow glance. They raised their |9f 8 bhen when she tteps on the front
en:nto gne'- fa‘ce rather after the man- | e¢dge wlll tip It down, thereby releas-
ner of a whipped dog, and when looking | Ing the wire end that holds the door:
up there was noticeable a droop of the |and allows It to fall. Two pleces of
lower lid which left a space of white be- | wirg are used. One 1s made fast to a
low the pupil of the eye. It may be | orow eye driven In the front edge of
scen In men and women who have passed | ). v 1ng extends up nearly to the

:lt'.i. .o'h m'::“ Such .:,p“o:.‘;- “' “’: under side of the top, where a plece of
for themselves. One can tell at once that | ¢Ord Is tied to It. The cord passes
they have at one time or other looked |through a screw eye and toward the

upon something very unpleasant. Finally [frout of the box, where, téur Ingches
Tyars entered the room, closely followed from the eye, it Is tled to the longer
by Oswin Grace. plece of wire that extands to the door.

mr:‘m thus w':a":, partakers of the The wire and string are adjusted so
good things prov & neighboring | the front end of the wire passing
conféctioner—four Russians, two Eng| ) ....h o hole In the board will pro-
lishmen and an American. There bad :

4 ject a guarter of an inch and support
been no secrecy about. their coming; no
mystery taps at the door, mo strange the door. When the hen steps on the
versation was of a simple, stralghtfor- [the long wire In and .the door drops.
ward nature, without dramatic relief in|By opening the trap door at the top'it
the way of ambiguous ni lor;elmt Itl!l- Is easy to set the door again.
marks o - Tee Good Toals in Spraying.

d the approach of a sym-]
g{li?;:::?t " y Those who do spraying on a consider-
(To be continned.) able scale fully realize the importance
- of the very best outfits for the purpose.
THE CACTUS CHEESE. Those who have but little spraying to
Cam Any Good Come Out of the do will find smaller Implements which
Thorny Plant of the Desert? will answer the purpose, but will no-
A new table delleacy has come out|tice that there Is a great difference In
of Mexico, and a correspondent of the |the prices for the same capacity Imple-
New York Evening Post says that it|ment. This difference represents the
can be produced with equal facility |difference between something valuable
and In unlimited guantities on the|and something made to sell, the only
hitherto practically barren plains of | value such latter lmplements have Is
the Southwest.: The Mexicans call it|for use In the small agrden where but
“gueso de tuna,” which, beilng Inter-|a few trees or bushes are to be sprayed.
preted, means cactus cheese. The cac- | Better pay double the price asked for
tus plant is covered with sharp spines, | the cheap sprayer and get something
which protect It from cattle and other | that may be depended upon to do the
anlmals which would devour and ex-|work properly and effectively and
terminate it if it were not so guarded | which wlill not be worthless the first
by nature. It grows so abundantly on | time the metal comes in contact with
the plains of Mexico and our own |the chemlicals

Southwest that for two or three years o R g s RS
sclentific experts have been trylng to| gjere Iy a very simple but sure way
discover some use for It, belng con-|to throw a large or small steer. Use

Vln(‘ed that nature would not h"\'e mw' thm.qu.rter 1nch' ‘.m“t 25 feet
made so much of anything that was

good for nothing. Thelr efforts have
beel rewarded. From the eactus,
desplsed and rejected of men and
beasts, to the cactus cheese, guaranteed
to delight eplcures who have learned
to llke It, Is but a step. The corre-
spondent Intimates that fondness for
this cheese, like that for some other
brands, must be be acquired, but once
acquired its Indulgence will be a joy
forever.

One learns that the fruit of the cae-
tus “looks for all the world llke a fine
grade of chocolate.” It Is put up In|=— '
packages about the size of a pound of long, l:mb-td t::-lnlm o:..nd.;dl “l:h:
butter, and, when wrapped In tinfoll, m’:l ‘knot the : bane‘k and
is safe from deterloration. Another :" ad tbo‘b?dynamn“l?.fMt of the
use to which the plant Is put Is the Ilm passing the end of the rope under
manufacture of syrup, and a sort of the rope, 8o as to form a draw, extend-
Jelly ean be produced which s sald to Ing the end of the rope l'tl"lt‘h.t behind
resemble Beoteh marmalade In the ease the steer. By pulling 100 pounds on

with which It lends Itself to plennln&
the end of the rope, a 1,000-pound steer
combination with bread or crackers, can be thrown with ease.

Bince the discovery that the cactys
could be made to mintster to human Farm Notes,
needs, the Department of Agriculture Be slow to condemn an old sow that
has been experimenting with a view to does good work.
learning whether It might be treated More money ls lost by feeding hogs

1de fod
e Qor for cattle. It| " long than by selling too early.

that If the plants are cut and
“soak In thelr own julce” fop| ¥or making good grafting wax meit

day, the spines become harm.|together four parts resin (by weight) ;
cattle are very fond of the|two parts .
in this state. An attempt (¢] If you desl

made to develop a smooth type|aim high
and while it is possible that,
cars, & harmless plant so rel- the m
by several animals besides cattle | yre soft and they tire easily. Let
become extinet, It I8 belleved take It easy untll
a varlety without spines n:;ufu-uumm
cultivated with profit on the linea™

r or remark-
It was, in
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Don't Negleet the Stables.
Many dalrymen who are Inclined to

be exceedingly cleanly about the sta-
bles during the winter give them Illit-

are days and nights during the summer
when the cows must be housed and the
milking done in the stables, hence If
they have been neglected the milk Is
surely to absorb any undesirable odor
that may exist,

We find It an excellent plan to clean
the stables thoroughly just as soon as
the cows are turned out to grass, and
this thoroughness consists In washing
the walls with a strong solutlon of car-
bolle acld, then golng over them thor-
ughly with whitewash. In this man-
ner all germs and odors are destroyed.
This 18 by no means all, for each week
the stables are thoroughly purified, so
that there will be no possible odor to
#poll the mllk.—Exchange.

Buggy Steps for Harness Hooks.
Old buggy steps make good harness
hooks one gets at the stores, writes
sooks one gets at the stores, writes

1

an Indiana farmer. Cut off the step
at the dottel line A, and nall the hook
part up as shown In B.

Rank of Sheep Industry.

Sheep and wool are the seventh lar-
gest Industry In the United Btates. The
number of sheep In the world Is estl-
mated at 600,000,000; of this number
one-third are classed merlnod. The
Lelcester breed of sheep was founded
in 1802 by Lord Polwarth, of Mer-

riage Is a fallure—~New York Sun.

ng car,
strange ye fale that way, sor, consider-
In' that Staggers Is ownly a wan-hoss-
power hoss.—Puck.

“He clalms that he bullt the first

—Philadelphia Press.

“No, my little girl, I can't lend your
mother any flour or oll or butter or
flatirons or lamps or potatoes or any-
thing else that she sent you over for,
but go back and te!l her I have a lot
of trouble she can borrow.”"—Baltimore
American.

Mother—Come now, WIill, If you'll
only be good I'll give you a penny.
Willle—No'm; I won't be good for
less'n five cents. Mother—Why, you
were good yesterday for a penny. Wil
lle—I know, but yesterday was bargaln
day —Philadeiphia Rress. :

First Girl—What are you walting
for?! Why don't you finish your letter
to Ella?! Becond Girl—I don't know
whether to say “Ever yours, with truest
love,” or simply “Yours affectionately.”
You see, I can't endure Ella—I think
she’s detestable !—Tit-Bits.

“See here!” snapped the Ilandlord,
who had responded to the tenant’s hur-
ry call for a plumber, “I thought you
said the water In your cellar was two
feet deep. “It's only a few Inches.”
“Well, that's as deep as my two feet,”
retorted the tenant, “and that's too
much.”

Olara—Did the papers notlce your
father at the great banquet? Johnny—
Yes. OClara—Well, mamma sald she

toun. The Spimish merinos were first
Imported Into England by George III
in 1791 It is sald that woolen goods '
were manufactured In Asia 2,000 yenr;l
before the Christian era. The dmmzu-i
ticated sheep were first Introduced in-
to America by the Spaniards about the
year 1500. The Hobert Taylor clip of
Montana, 500,000 pounds, is the lar-
gest clip In the United SBtates ralsed by
one grower.,

Summer Use of Gralns.
The feeding problem, In some sec- |
tions, Is quoite as formldable In the
summer as In the winter, and this Is'
particularly the case where the feeding
I8 largely done in the barn, which, by
the way, Is becoming more popular
every year among dalrymen. Whatl
gralns one shall use depends largely |
upon. the methods which Individual
feeders have found most profitable In
the past, but corn, in the summer ra-
tion, must be sparingly used. The
stock foods or the condentrated grains,
purchased already mixed, ought also
to be handled carefully and particu-
larly so when little or no pasture ls
glven the anlmals,

The Farm Garden.

Do not plow the garden when the
soll Is so wet as to be lumpy or it will
bother all the first part of the season.
Harrow very thoroughly and lay off
the space In as long rows as possible, |
planting In these all vegetables except
lettuce, radishes, etc. Rows should not
be less than three feet apart so that
the horse cultivator can be used. If
the space Is limited It Is, of course,
better to use the hand-wheel hoe and
garden-drill machine and plant more
closely, but on the farm there Is usual-'
ly plenty of space that could be used
to advantage In the labor saving plan
of wide rows.

Hemn Manure and Guane,

Never apply unadulterated hen drop-
pings, or any other pure guano, direct-
ly on seeds or plants; applled pure It
will destroy the germ on most plants,
Properly prepared fowl manure may be
applled with benefit to any crop, fleld
or garden, broadcast or harrowed |In,
but is more economically employed in
the hill or drlll. As good a plan as
any, probably, Is to gather the drop-
pings as often ‘as twice a week, and
mix with about twice their bulk of dry
earth,

could not see his name on the list
Johnny—No; but the list ends up with
“and others.” That means papa. They
always mention him that way.—Illus-
trated Bits.

Magistrate and M. P.—After mature
and careful conslderation of your case,
I have come to the conclusion that you
are a lazy, good-for-nothing rogue. May
I ask If you ever earned a shilling In
your life? Prisoner—Oh, yes, 1 have,
.yer 'onor. I voted fer yer 'onor once.
—The Bketch.

Tom—Look at that crowd of women
tryilng to get In that department store.
Dick—Yes, It's a regular crush. Tom
—DBut It's so early, Why, the doors
aren’t open yet. Dick—Yes, they're the
women who followed the line of advice
in the advertisement: “Come early and
avold the rush.”"—CQCatholle BStandard
and Times.

The desperate man, weary of life,
opened an upper window In the sky-
scraper and threw himself out. He
landed on top of a load of mattresses
with which a teamster happened to be
driving along at the moment. “Hang
the luck!” he exclalmed, as he rose to
him feet, shook himself, and found that
he was practically uninjured. “I might
have known this would be the result
of jumping from the thirteenth floor!™

Mrs, Jenner Lee Ondego had just re-
turned from her summer vacation.
“My goodness!” she exclalmed, as she
Inspected the alterations that had been
made in the house during her absence.
“This isn't the kind of wall paper I
wanted. It won't harmonize with my
complexion at alll” *“Well,” Irritably
answered her husband, “you can change
your complexion a good deal easler
than we can repaper the whole house.™
~—Chleago Tribune.

A clergyman who had accepted an’ In-
vitation to officiate at Bunday services
in a neighboring town -entrusted his
new curate with the performance of his
own duties. On returnihg home he
asked his wife what she thought of the
curate’s sermon. "It was the poorest
one I ever heard,” she replied, prompt-
ly—"nothing In it at all.” Later In the
day the clergyman, meeting his curate,
asked him how he had got on. “On,
very well” was the reply. “I didn't
bave time to prepare anything, so I
preached one of your unused sermons.™




