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CHAPTER V.—(Continued.)

e carried the little secretalre up-
"W ENd thery, Tocked In his-own room;
he wrote a letter which was destined for

of Hollington place, London. In the soli-
tude of his own chamber Mr. Zeno per-
mitted himself an accurate and intimate
acquaintance with the French language,
little of it as he allowed himself for his
Ppresent purposes to know outside,
Meanwhile things were going more
pleasantly in the garden. Angela, with a
little twinge of conscience, had Informed
Auvstln that Major Butler would be de-

i.ihlhmhhuihlum
hia great regret that he had been unable
&8 mmke the call be had contemplated that
day. The fact that the major had charg-
el ber with this message did not help her
much, for she knew its hollowness. The
wmmjor rather dreaded the advent of a
man who wrete books and regarded Aus
Cm as a fellow who would be likely to
kmow a lot of things and expect other
poeple te know them also.

“0i'd meék wun of the porty meself”
- wald Fraser, with his own invaluable sang

froid, “but ei've meed up me moind to
&© back to-morrow.”

“Teo-morrow 7" said O'Rourke. "l.\a&:l
a little sudden, isn't it?"

“l wish you'd come. O’'Rourke,” said

meatleman with no dishrespect,” he added.

with his delightful smile. “And, of
oourse, he may be a young gentleman,

—~and still be the lady's uncle, though,

Illll..l.ltllhmrdhn,lldmhbly

“Dobroski and Miss Butler's father
were dear friends,” said Maskelyne, re-
peating what he had beard from Angela.
“When Dobroski escaped from Siberia
be landed in England without funds or
friends. Miss Butler's father found him

d has a great affection and ven-
ration for him. It is a difficult posi-
tiem, for he and her uncle are at daggers
mow. But Dobroski seems to worship
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in answer, made a move in Angela's
direction. *“No,” said O'Rourke, putting
an arm through one of his. “You don't
-eacape me in that way. ' | have something
%o say to you, and I know that you will
e shifty and evhsive and underhanded

I can't tell you what I think and
Wedl about that splendid loan of yours.
Y was really desperate. [ don't know
what I should have done without it.”

“Very well,” said Maskelyne, pressing
his companion’s arm with a gesture of
affection, but speaking very dryly; “it is
ever now?"

“No, my friend of outward marble and
inward tenderness, it is not over. And it
mever will be.”

“Once for all, O'Rourke, bury that con-
founded thing, and have done with it.

“Well, there, the thing is buried. T'll
say no more till I cah pay you back again.
But [ suppose you don't forbid me to
think of it In the meantime? It was the
oanly kindness in that way I ever bad or
ever wanted. [ sha'p’t forget it; that's
all. And now it's buried.”

Ou the following day O'Rourke took a
quiet walk by unknown ways across the
fields. He was a born townsman, and had
but little love for rural tranquillities by
nature, but he was already weary of the
work of the session, and was glad §f es-
cape to fresh air and silence for awhile.
Oune gentle little hill after another drew
him on. He ‘would see what lay beyond
this gentle eminence, and then he would
mee what iay beyond the next, and in this
fashion be sauntered on until he came In
sight of a most exaggeratedly castellated
house of gray stone standing ia the midst
of a dark pine woods, The building was
of & mollerate size, but its peaks and tur-
rets dwarfed it, and from a little dis-
tance made it look at least as much like a
child's toy as a dwelling house for real
people. This was the chatean of Roufoy,
and the present residence of Major But-
ler.
The wanderér, who had fairly good
taste in most things, stood for a moment
to amile at this preposterous edifice, and
then walked on again. It was a day of
cloudy soft light, and the air was won-
derfully sweet, The woods were In the
freshness of their greenery, and the dark

lighter foliage. A few hundred yards be
Core him lay the first link of a river
which went winding In a rounded sigmag
until it lost itself to view behind the
shoulder of a wood-clad hill.

led down to the river side, and
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hook, and the angler and he raised their
bats to each other, i
Major Butler, for (’Rourke’s not
natural guess had hit the mark, express-
ed his obligations with some little difi-
culty, and O'Rourke, who was Paris bred,
responded that he was infinitely delighted
to be of service. If this were But-
ler, thought Mvy. O'Rourke, it would- be
geod fun to epnquer his prejudices; and
apart from the amusement, it would be

8

that charming girl. ;
He began by asking after sport,
the qual\y of the stream and the fish,
and the major, who was an accessible and
friendly soul when once the ice was brok-
en with him, displayed his take, and floun-
dered on with his French in a very cour-
ageous and adventurous manner,

Presently he hooked a half-pounder,
who behaved in a very lively manmner, and
was finally grassed workman-like.
O'Rourke looked op with interest.

“They give plenty of sport,” he said.
“Capital sport,” replied Butler, heart-
fly. “They're not feeding well to-day,
though. Two or three days ago a young
friend of mine, an American, who's sta

-

. |ing at my place, fetched out seven pounds

in half an hour. Used a fiy guite strange

r | to the water, too. & gaudy American thing,

but very killing.”

“There can’t be any Americans over
here.” .

“Ounly one that I know of," maid the
major. “Maskelyne.”  He had time
enough to think that this was the novel-
ist, ten to one, and a very different sort
of fellow from the man he had expected.
“Pleased to meet you,” he said. *“Shall
be giad if you'll look me up.”

“Thank you,” said O'Rourke, sweetly.
“Thank you very much indeed. Maske-
Iyne and [ are very old friends.”

“Not the novelist,” said the major, si-
lently. *“Of course not. Spoke much too
intimately from the first mention of him
only to have met him yesterday.”

“You are Major Butler? asked
O'Rourke. There are ways and ways of
putting this sort of interrogatory. But-
ler bowed assent. “Maskelyne told me
with whom he was staying. My name Is
O’'Rourke.”

“Oh!” said the major, blankly ; “you're
not the——"

“I'm afraid T am,” answered O'Rourke,
with so admirable a good humor that But-
ler could not refrain from a smile. “We
needn’t talk politics if we differ, as 1
dare say we do.”

Honestly, If Major Butler could have
withdrawn his invitation he would have
done’ so, and he was a little annoyed
with himself for having given it. But
he bethought him, the man was a friend
of Maskelyne's, and Maskelyne spoke of
him in the very highest terms. But then
again, there was something about—people
talked-—they said the Irish members were
here to make terms with that infamous
old scoundrel Dobroski, a rascal who
thirsted for royal blood and wanted chaos
to come again.

“Do you stay long?” asked Butler, with
a diplomatic purpose.

“Yes, a week or two, perhaps more. A
friend of mine—I dare say you know him
—he's really a very distinguished man—
Farley, the novelist—is staying in the
same hotel with me at Janenne, and so
long as he stays I shall stay.”

Angela and Maskelyne were each a good
deal surprised half an hour later to see
Major Butler coming down the avenue
toward the chateau side by wside with
O'Rourke. Perhaps at bottom the major
himself was a little surprised, but he was
certainly vanquished. [He confessed that
he had never met a pleasanter man in his
life than this Home Ruler, whom in ad-
vance he had been prepared to detest.

CHAPTER VI

Dobroski and O’Rourke sat together in
a chamber of the Cheval Blane .

“You thought my scheme a madman's
vision when you heard it first,” said the
old man, in his tired and tranquil way.
“But now? Bpeak without fear, and
with perfect candor.”

“4 see a practical possibility In It,”
returned the other. “A bare possibility,
but still a possibility.”

“Poasibility enough to make it worth
while to strike when the time comes?"

“Possibility enough to make [t worth
while to strike when the time comes.
Yea.” There was something in O'Rourke’s
manner of repeating the phrase which
made the repetition seem weighty, reflec-
tive, and full of respect for Dobroski's
years and gualities. “But——" He paus-
ed with a look of thought, and drummed
upon the table with his fingers.

“But 7" said Dobroski.

“We must not lose the cause, We must
not lose for want of a little candor. You

that I have your perfect confidence, and
that 1 know now all you have to tell.”

“There are details,” answered Deob-
roski—"countless detalls, But the main
facts are yours.” \

“I am not ‘hﬂlm h‘”
O’'Rourke, with a smile which seemed to
say how impossible that would be. *“I
am only recapitulating. But
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“I will write and will make
arrangements. We had better not travel

“Good,” maid Dobroski. *“I will start
to-night. The longer the interval be-
tween my going and your followimg the
less cause to suspect that we have & com-
mon errand. Perhaps [ can be doing
something in the meantime. 1 may tell
your friend Mr. Frost that the plag car-
ried your adherence with it? Your emtire
approval "

“That it carries my entire approval
with it,” O’'Rourke answered, slowly and
weightily ; “because it promises mething
precipitate, because it promises eoel and
cautions preparation, and good general-
ship.”

“You think he stands in need of that
warning ¥ ™"

* “Most of us stand in need of ™ mid
O'Rourke. “We are too eager. We frit-
ter our chances on affairs of :
That bas always been our trouble™

“I understand,™ said Dobroski. "I will
not forget your warning. But now, sir,
I will say farewell. We shall meet again
in a little while, I trustt We have not
seen much of each other as yet, but I am
not slow ‘o read a true man, and [ know
that 1 have dome well in trusting you. I
have fought in this war for now this forty
years and more. We have done but little,
but at last the hour is coming, and all
will soon be done er undone.”

When he first said farewell he took
O'Rourke by the hand and held him so
until he bhad spoken his last = word.
O'Rourke looked back into the sad and
passionate eyes that gazed into his own,
and his glance was affectiopate and wor-
shipful. v

The little toy train at the toy 'é'l!
station at Panenne was getting up steam
to be gone, and was making as um
of preparation as if it had a

miles before it. Dobroski emerged from |

the doorway of the Cheval Blanc, followed
by a stout female domestic, who bore a
portmanteau in either band. The old]
man eaught sight of O'Rourke and bowed
to him. O'Rourke returned the salute,
and turning round when Dobroski had
disappeared, saw Austin at his open win-
dow.

“Farley,” he said, “l1 believe our old
revolutionist is leaving us. He has just
gone off *o the station with a couple of
portmanteaus, Has he said nothing te
you about it?"

“I got seared out of & year's growth
| yeaterday,” mald the counter clerk, con-
fdentially, to the young man in the
glove section. ;

“I told you how It would be If you
did any practicin’ around the house”
sald the young man In the glove sec-
tlon. “If It was anything else but a
cornet it would be all right.”

“Oh, cut it out about that cornet!™
sald the tle dounter clerk. “That don't
bother anybody but you and It wouldn't
bothér you if you heard it. I'm getting

to be a swell performer. Besides, I
don't practice daytimes. No, It was
‘Whiskers.' *

“Aln’t your sales comin' on?"

“It wasn't the sales; It was Fan. He
saw me huggin' her and be told me
about It.”

“Well, ' that's all right.  He don't
pay you wages for that.” |
-+ “If he did I'd just as soon work over-
time once In a while without extra
pay,” sald the counter clerk. “Aln't
she the little cutle? All the same, I
nearly got bheart fallure. [ didm't no-
tice him until he'd started down the
alsle and then I didn't want to break
away llke I'd been stealin’ sheep. But
thlnlll.fl‘h!.lhwh-ulptam
week envelope.’ Here he comes, whis-

customer, you find time hanging heavy
on your hands, eh? You couldnt get
your stock out and dust It and put It
back agaln, I suppose?
nothing you can do to crea
pression that you're earning your sal-
ary?

“‘No, sir, 1 says.

“He swelled up some more and
neck got redder. ‘Is there too Il
room for you behind that counter? he
says. ‘Do you feel cramped for room
that you can't stay there? Would you

like to go out on the street and walk

An English tourist traveling In the
north of Scotland, far away from any-
where, exclalmed to one of
tives: “Why, what do you do when
any of you are il1? You can never gef
a doctor? “Nae, sir,” replled Sandy.
“We've just to dee a natural death!™

A man who Is always on the lookout
for noveltles recently asked a dealer

said Farley,
“Doesn’t he take his fellow-conspirator
into confidence?”

“Well, you see,” returned O'Routkes,
smiling also, “I haven't asked him for his
confidence. And even if 1 did, he
prefer to keep it."

“Likely enough,” said Farley, smiling
still. *“Hillo! Here are our friends from

Houfoy. Meet them for me, theres a
good fellow. I'll be down in two min-
utes.”

(To be continued.)

Frensied Finance, .
Joax (at the phone)—Hello! Is this
‘Dr. Pllisbury? "
The Other—Yes.

in sutomobiles If there was anything
new In machines. “There’s a patented
improvement that has just been put on
the market,” replied the dealer. “A
folding horse that fits under the seat,
for use in emergencies.”

A city man went hunting. After he
had banged away for some hours with-
ots success two boys who had been fol-
jowing him. approached him and the
older sald: “Say, mister, If you're out
for sport and ain’t afrald to pay for It,
my brother’ll let you shoot at him for
two hours for a guarter.”

A little boy told his friend, another
youngster, that his mother was accus-

Joax—This Is Joax. 1 wish you
would come up at once and see what
you can do for the baby.

The Other—What's the trouble with
him?

Joax—He's financially embarrassed.

The Other—Financially embarrass-
ed!”

Joax—Yes. He just swallowed a
penny.

Merely a Suggention, t
His mother-ln-law had been with
them for three long weeks.

tomed to give him a penny every morn-
Ing so that he should take bhis medicine
In peace and quietness. “Well, what
do you do with it?" inquired the little
friend. “Mother puts it In the money
box nntﬁ there Is a shiling.” *“And
what then?’ “Why, then mother buys
another Bottle of medicine with it.”
President Roosevelt at a Gridiron
Club dinner }s sald to have reported
this incident: “Two women,” he sald,
“yere discussing some new neighbors
who had moved Into one of the most

“To-morrow,” sald his wife, “will be
mamma's birthady. I wish I could
think of something appropriate to glve
ber.”

“Why not give her a ticket back
home?" suggested the husband.

Needed a New One.

“That story,” remarked the man whe
had been listening to his wife's latest
bit of gossip, “strikes me as being mﬁ]
of whole cloth.”

“S6 much the better,” rejoined
wife of his bosom. *“All the old gossip
in the neighborhood has been
threadbare.”

worn
Just the Thing.

“When I was young, my dear, girls
were not allowed to sit op so late with
young men.”

“Then, papa, why do you allow me
to do so? It would be so much more
interesting If you would only forbid
It"—Judge.

Nolseleas Bereams.

Bdyth—Jack Huggins actually had
the impudence to kiss me last night,

Mayme—The idea! Of course you
tried to scream?

Edyth—Yes—every time.
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sumptuous houses in their city. 'They
gseem to be very rich,’ sald the first.
they are, sald the second. ‘Shall
you call?” ‘Decidedly.’ "You are sure,
are you, that they are—er—quite cor-
rect, quite—er—good form? ‘Oh, my
, I'm positive,’ said the second
woman. ‘They have thirty servants,
elghteen horses, twelve dogs, eleven
antomoblles and one chnd.’”
slighting,”
a certain
the
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“She aln't\a blg woman. You've seen
ber, ain't you? There's material snough
in him for four of her and some rem-
pants, but If you'd heard him say
that! What it meant was, ‘Bring out
your bolling oll and your red-bot pinch-

“"Would you mind stepping this way
& moment, my dear? says Whiskers.

“She stepped, and he took ber into
the office. 1 don't know what happen-
ed In there, but I've got an idea that
bhe didn't have a very comfortable time.

.And youw've poticed the thermometer

standing at 62 degrees, ain't you?'
“What's that got to do with It?
“Nothing, omly after she’d gone he
sent the boy for a No. 17 collar out of
the stock and put It en. He needed It,
too."—Chicago Dally News,

—
—

the Supreme Court in afirming the de-
cislon of the District Court In Fioney
County in the appeal of Ormal W.
Finch, says the Kansas Qity Timesa
Finch was convicted of mansiaughter
In Finney County Iln 1004 and was sen-
tenced to a term In the penitentiary
for two years. He appealed to the Su-
preme Court In this case, and while at
liberty undex a bond broke Into a
house, was detected and convicted of
burglary and larceny In 1005 and was
sentenced to fifteen years In the peni-
tentlary, the sentence to begin when
the former sentence expired. He ap-
pealed to the SBupreme Court om the
ground that there was no statute
which permitted cumulative sentences
except when tried for two offenses at
the same term of court. The court
held that the two sentences were not
concurrent In an opinion of Justice
Smith,

The points Involved In the case are
much the same as those decided by
Judge J. C. Pollock of the United
States Clrcult Court In the Capt. Kirk-
man case. Kirkman was convicted of
conduct unbecoming an officer In the
army by two distinct courts-martial.
He served one sentence and then tried
to get out of the penitentjary under a
habeas corpus on the ground that the

sentences were concurrent and not
cumulative.

BALL PLAYERS' DIET TOO HEAVY.
Chief of Pittaburg Team fo Try New
Flan te Cut Down Meals,

In that It has been decided that base-
ball players eat too much just because
they dom't have to pay for It, Pitts-
burg has decided on an Innovation In
feeding Its ball team which may cause

a change In the present system all

around. Players of the Pittsburg base-
ball team will be compelled to eat on
the European plan while on the road
this season Instead of getting thelr
food in job lots, as has been the cus-
tom heretofore,

Barney Dreyfuss, chlef of the Pir-
ates, bas seen the light. He says base-
ball players eat too much when others
pay for it, and In consequence they do
not keep In the best of condition.

In an interview Dreyfuss ls guoted

as sayiny :
« "I think the players eat altogether
too much at noonday meals. Not that
there Is any objection to the price, but
it gets them out of condition.

“Now, my |dea for the coming year Is
that the players be put up at some
good European plan hotel and allowed

ves. $8 per
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it will be possible to bring about men-
tal correspondence without the ald of
speaking or writing, through the fixed
| inpressions upon a sensitized plate re-
| produced like a photograph of th
material,

this llttle dark
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life than has hitherto beem traveled by
the greatest of sclentista.—Chicago In-
ter Ocean,

Jeflersom in a Hoscluseeo Coant and
Other Relies im Fay Collection.
James Fay, an antigquarian among

whose art objects collectors have been

| wont to delve and burrow, has placed
his entire collection on exhibition in the
former bullding of the Harmony Club
in West Forty-second street, says the

New York Herald

| Among the paintings the most eon-

spicuous Is a life-size portrait of Lin-

coln in olls It is well known that

'Lincoln never sat for am oll portralt

But this is by WilHam Mathews, who

was the cholrmaster of the church that

Lincoln attended, and It is assumed

that he had opportunities for making

sketches from which the portralt was
painted. For years It hung In the Cor-
coran gallery. A marble bust of Lin-

coln was his own commission to G.

Lazzereninl, and was presented by Lin-

coln to his friend, Morris Ketchum.

There |s a portrait of Thomas Jeffer-

son wearing the fur-lined coat given

by Kosclusko.

From the Jumel mansion is a high,
curlous combination of secretary and
Idd.ebolm of mahogany, with a falling
iotmlt and drawers and cupboards of
|dln'erent sizes above and below. From
 the Tuékerman house, In Washington,
Is a colonilal counch, which Is vouched
for as the couch the pleasant duty of
which It was once to glve casual repose
to the father of his country. An un-
usual variant of the Emplre chalr, but
called the “Washington chair,” Is seen
here. Its mark Is the gllded head of
Washington, almost half life-size, which
finishes each of the arms of the chalr.

Large square Jacobean and Flemish
clothes presses, oak chairs with the
srest of Henry Clay and many slmlilar
'objects of curlous and historie Interest
complete the collection.

How It Struck Her.

“Nou seem greatly impressed,” sald
the minister, “with my description of
low they brought the head of John the
Baptist before the king on a salver.”

“Yesa,” sighed Mra. De Style; “I was
thinking how much better they trained
servants In those days. Now, mine,
when they bring me things, are forever
,(orutuu the salver.”"—Loulsville Cou-
rier-Journal.

fuggestive.

“Mabel,” msald the girl's mother,
 “that young man has been calllng upon
you every evening thls month.”

“Yes, mother,” replled Mabel

“And I'd like to know what his In-
tentions are.”

“Well—er—mamma,” replied Mabel,
blushing, ‘we’re both very much In the
dark.”"—Philadelphia Ledger.

A FPoke mt Her,

Miss Knox—]I don’t llke her, She’s
forever talking about herself,
| Miss Wise (pointediy)—Well, that's
|better than talking about some one
else.—Philadelphia Ledger.

Dreamer— 4

Do you ever see ptuu-

In the flames?

Reallst—No, but I ses coal billa—
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