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CHAPTER XIIL—(Continued.)

“If, on the same day,” replied Mr.
Yeno, “twenty different men left twehty
different Continental ports and arrived at
twenty different English ports with a sim-
llar contrivance, they would carry a good
deal.”

“That's true,” sald Frost, “that's true.
Buat what do you want to help dynamite
into England for? That's no part of
your game."

“It will be part of my game to know
who ocarries the parcels, and by what
ports they enter,” Zeno answered, with a
amile which looked uglier than ever.

“Oh! I see,” said Frost “But I
. "“You are growlng curious again, good
Frost. Do not grow curious again. Do
not, Please"

*“Give me my orders thep," replied
¥eest, sullealy, “They're all I want to

*You will produce your invention this
evening,” said Zeno. “You will advise
i immediate employment. The pretend-
ed book parcels can be made up agy-
wehere. You ecan carry the necessary
books over with you, and cam cut out the
Insides, and fit in the tin boxes in Paris.”
 *I'm mot in that show,” Frost inter
rupted, rapidly; “I'm om English ser-
wice.”

“Very well. Your friends can do it,
then. The date of departure can befixed
beforehand—of departure from the Conti-
nental ports, | mean. Each man must
know from what port he is to sail, and
at what port he is to arrive. Let me
know all their names, their ports of de-
parture and Arrival, and the date. That
is all you need to attend to for the mo-
meat. And now shall we go to dinner?”

“I'm thinkin',” said Frost, “that this
especial bird will not enter the arena,
and if he did, he would not fight when
he got there.”

“Translate, my friend, translate,” said
Zeno. f

“It might have acted, last week. It
might evem have acted the night afore
last. But that old mudbead of a Dobroski
has got 'em for the moment dead set
against it. And they're after him to a
man, pretty nearly.”

“Why, what is this?™ cried Zeno.

“There was a meeting the night before
last,” said Frost, “and Dobroski was
there. Sullivan, who's the bloodthirsti-
est of the whole bloodthirsty assortment,
wanted to do a score of simultaneous ex-
plodions. Up gets Dobroskl, and swears
bhe won't have it. Says he won't make
war against the innocent. Says he won't
run an indiscriminate Malay muck against
the wide, wide world. Says it's indecent
and improper and indiscreet, and likely
to bring the eause into gemeral dilsrepute

with respectable people. Says he wants
to kill off all the tyrants privately, and
«enlist the sympathies of the churchgoing
community, while he prepares his plans
for a general assault against authority
-everywherd and all along the line. Then
Brennan gets up on his hind legs and
swears Dobroski’s in the right. Then up
gets Faulkland on the same lay. Then
the whole boiling got converted, bar Sul-
livan, and took to hymn singing and pass-
ed a resolution that they would only lay
ouf for the slaughter of crowned heads
and commanders-in-chief, and such like:
In short, sir, the trade .in explosives is
in 2 bad way for the moment.”

Zeno sat down and . looked hard at
Frost. “Is this trpe?” be asked, when
the other had finished.

““True as the rule of three,” said Frost.
1 reckon,” he added, shiftily, after a
pause, “that the old man himsaelf was to
have carried one of them parcels.”

“Perhaps,” returned Zeno, rising sud-
denly. “But if he will not, he will not,
my good Frost. And now, shall we go
to dinner?”

CHAPTER XI1V.

Angela and Major Butler were stand-
ing on the platform at Janenne-Station
when the little engine with its freight
of three carriages steamed in. Mra Spry
was so eager to open the door herself
when the train came to a standstill that
she gave O'Rourke no chance to render
her that small service. The widow fell
upon Angelas with great fervor, kissed
her, held her at arm’s length to observe
her, dnd then embraced her. O Rourke
busied himself in collecting ){rs. Bpry's
belongings and his own. Whilst the two
women were still locked in their -second
embrace, the major caught sight of him,
and came to his assistance, unwittingly.

“Ha!" ecried the major, heartily.
“You're back again? Glad to see you!”

“You know Mr. O'Rourke, don't you?”
said Mra. Bpry, drawing Angela forward.
“You don't know how kind he has been.
I'm sure I eayn't tell what I should have
done if it hada't been for him."

“What?' said the discerning young gen-
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had known him for years and hadl Segird-
ed him with an almost sisterly affection,

manner to O'Rourke had been that o

for to-day.” “ :
“Austin,” returned his wife, serlously,
“I want to speak to you."
“Is there anything the matter? You
look quite grave.” &
“Austin,” she began, “I dom't'like
PeiDon't like. O'Rourke™™ eried Austls,
¥ O'Rourke?” erled
in surprise. . P
“I do not like him, Austin. He Is play-
ing & mean part here. [‘am sure of it
And he makes me help him play it. He
has done so, until now, but I am se
ashamed and unhappy asbout it that he
shall never do it any more.” v :
“Tell me everything,” sald Austin,
standing over her with a troubled face.
“Let me understand.” -
_“Youn remember young Mr. Maskelyne,
the American? Did you ever notice him
and Angela together? There was a seri-
ous attachment between them. Then came
Mr. O'Rourke, and made  love to his
friend's sweetheart, and [ am certain he
knew that Mr. Maskelyne cared for her."
“Well, well, my dear,” said Austin,
laughing, “Let the best man win. I
should have thought you would have
been pleased to see O'Rourke wsettled.
Why, I've heard you advise him to mar-
ry.” .
“Yes," she answered, somewhat hotly ;
“but I never advised him to be treacher-
ous to his friend. And that fam't all,
Austin. Listen. It Is no laughing mat-
ter, He made love to Angela—I watch-
ed him, and I saw it all. Young Mr.
Maskelyne is no sooner driven off the
field and "the girl made miserable than
Mr. O'Rourke comes here with this weal-
thy American widow, and, under the very
nose of he poor girl whose sweetheart
he chased away, he is making love to
Mrs. Spry. He is a fortune hunter, Auns-
tin. He is using me to get near this
poor little widow. She's a dreadful sim-

all the same. I own that Mr. O'Rourke
has delightful manners. He is very elev-
er, and he can be very charming. Austin,
a fortune hunter is a creature I despise.”
“Look here, my dear, I'll go and have
a talk about this with O'Rourke himself.”
“Austin ! cried his wife in genuine
feminine horror. “I wouldn't- have you
speak of it for the world.”

“You'd have me suspect an old friend
and not tell him of it? An odd pro
posal, isn't it?”

“Austin! you make me angrier than I
was. [ will never speak to that base
man again.”

“Now, come,” sald Austin, “This is
growing serious.”

It had grown so serious that Mrs.
Farley absented herself from the supper
table that evening and declined Austin’s
entreaties to join O'Rourke and himself
in the little garden afterward.

“You can tell him that I have & head-
ache,” said Luecy. Austin nodded and
walked straight into his stody, where
he solemnly set down this memorandum :

“To be observed. Candor and verae-
ity. Feminine." A

Then he descended to the gardem and
sat with O"Rourke over a clip of coffee,

“O'Rourke,” he blurted out, “what’s
the matter between you and my wife?”
< “Ah!™ sald O'Rourke, as well and as
readily as if be had seen the bludgeon
falling, and had waited (o parry it
“You've moticed it, have you? What Is
it? She’'s annoyed with me. She gave
me & real snub this afterneon on the way
back from Houfoy. And you know, old
man,” he went on, with an air of half
comie, half earnest regret, “she and I
have always been such friendss Do me a
good turn, Farley. Find out for me what's
the matter and let me make my peace.”

“You've no idea what it is7 said Aus-
tin. 0O'Rourke noticed a sound of relief
in the tone.

“Not the remotest in the "rld. 1
meant to ask you about |t said
O'Rourke, genially, “but I didn’t like
to do so for fear of seeming to exagger-
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situation to be awkward,
but he faced it with his usual courage.
At the worst he could feign a recall. He
take time to think, and must think

“If Mra. Farley hasu't forgiven
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“And bow long do you think you'rs |

“Suppose that in my capacity of at-
tached friend to Dobroski, coufitryman |

him
the other side? Suppose, again, that
ing enthusiastic for Dobroski™—Zeno's
smile was a study in villainy and craft—
“I volunteer in his behalf to watch tha
others, and to know their schemes, and
mnnhlmllbe-houldhohm"?'

“You are entirely devoted to Dob ki,
said Zemo, with his constant

are mlso devoted to the others, who

ever conversations I have with Dobroski,
and you and I will arrange the reports
together so that they shall be nice and
accurate.” 4

“They’ll pall us at It," said Frost,
mournfully. “Theyre bound to nail us

“Ah!” returned Zeno, cheerfully. “
we must not let them nail us at it.”
“Couldn’t we split the thing?" demand-

g

old lot, and yoo—-"

“Be found in your nasty, dirty, muoddy |
Thames? No, dear friend, no. Let us
work together, my good Frost. It will be
so much pleasanter! Oh, ever so much
pleasanter. Bee how nice that will be™

“] can see what you want the old one
for,” said Frost wearily. "“He's been
playing old gooseberry with the Czar and
all his family arrangements ever since I
left the cradle. But I don't know what
the other lot have got to do with youw,
unless you're on for Bcotland Yard as
well.”

“Now you are curious again!” cried
Zeno. “I know what I want with the
other lot. Let that be enough for bothy
dear Frost. And now shall we go and
swear to live and die with Dobroski?

Eh?
(To be continued.)

Fis Sympathetic Friend.

Friend—Got a cold, 1 see.

, Jinks—Yes, a little one. 1

“You ought to be mighty careful
That ¢ough needs attention.”

“Think so 7"

“It has a graveyard sound.”

“Good graclous!”

“Awful dangerous time for people
with colds—grippe, pneumonia, and
quick consumption everywhere.”

“Eh?” :

“Yea. A friend of mine took a cold
not half as bad as yours, last week, and
In three days he was dead.”

nu,, 'hn l”

“Fact. . The doctor sald my friend
might have pulled through If he hadn't
worrled so0 much. Take my advice and '
try mot to think about It"-—London

Made Her Creep.
Pearl—Blanche has been nervous
since the automobile show. BShe says
she will never wear that horrid auto-
moblle coat again. '
" Ruby—Graclous! Why not?
Pearl—Why, one of those stupld re-
porters described it as belng mouse-,
colored.

Unusual, d

“What are you looking so happy
about ™ %
“My parishioners gave me a dons
tion party last night.” y
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- A prise for the garden pirates, boys—
A vessel in pight I seel

Give chase o'er the deep, green gardea,

boys,
We'll eapture her safe and sound!
But alack-a-day, and a-well-away,
The Susan has gone aground! =

Sheeoting a Tallow Candle.

It may surprise the readers
that It Is possible to
with a tallow candle fired from a
The reason-may be

5%
_Eh'

as he dreamed that he was out
' gan to raln shot—Ilittle balls of (
) falling all about him, He remembered
live and die with nhig gream the next morning and won-
dered what shape molten lead would
take If allowed to fall some distance
through the alr. To determine
carried a ladleful of the
the top of a church tower
Ilt Into the moat below,
he took from the shallow wa
handfuls of perfect shot.
to him the idea of the shot-tower.
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creased until It leaves the m
high velocity. When It reaches the
board, every particle of matter com-
posing It 1s In a state of Intense velocl-
ty, and the particles of matter com-
posing the board are In a state of rest.
As the density of the eandle, multiplied
by the velocity of Its motion, Is great-
er than the density of board at rest,
the greater force overcomes the weak-
er, and the candle breaks through. You
will find many queer f{llustrations of
that kind when you come to study the
laws of motlon In your natural philoso-

THE COMPLETED HAMMOCK.

To make this hammock procure a
¢lean barrel, take off the hoops sund
‘earefully draw out all the nalls Then

w a pencil lilne crosswise three

from and parallel to both ends

of each stave. Then, with a five-eighths Conpediantions
' “Are you happler now that yon own
your own home?” asked the solicitous

“Of course,” answered Mr. Meekton,
“there Is a proud satisfaction In hav-
ing my own place, But occaslonally I
can't help longing for the time when
my wife kicked to the lmndord for re-
pairs Instead of coming to me"—
Washington Star.

The Thing te De.
Frank and Willle had found a dead

ed Frost. "Couldn't I stick on with the |

“Let's bury It In my garden,” sald

“No; let's bury it In mine,” sald WII-

“I'! tell you, we'll bury It In both,
only In mine first,” sald Frank.
And they dld.

BExcusably Late.

Rob Roy's little new brother, who
had come only the day before, falled to
appear promptly at the breakfast table,
as Hob expected.

Hearing nothing of him as breakfast
went on. Rob remarked Indifferently :

“Wonder If that youngster's got up

of an Inch auger bit (using the peneil
line as a center), bore two holes at
each end of all the staves leaving an
equal margin on both sides, and suffi-
e¢lent room In the middle to prevent
breakage, As some of the staves are
wider than others, you will have to
use your own judgment In the distance
apart you bore these holes. To rasten

Amn Athletlie Scheool.
In an athletic school when a pupll broke

And the teacher from his desk had
sternly said:
“Now, sir, stand up In your seat!” he
might stand upon his feet,
Buot more likely he would stand upon

Out of Breath,
We bad been going very fast, :

And when at last the traln stood still,
The locomotive panted some,

As every locomotive will.

“My | what a run!

Just like a race for life or death|”
Oried Dot; “and I don’t wonder that

The poor old engine’s out of breath |”

b ——
“Deprived of His See.”

As an example of the abllity of the
juvenile scholar to evolve an unexpect-
ed meaning from bls text, a corre
spondent relates that the following
guestion was put to a history class:
“What misfortune then happened to
Bishop Odo? The reply eame quite
readily, “He went blind.”
tion was demanded, and the genlus

pobNp Fom camp.

side In the same manner, tie the ends
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As riveted unto the spot
Btood olcen_ and crew.

The father came on deck. He
“ Ged! Thy will be done
Then suddenly a rifle grasped
And almed It at his son, '

|“Jump, far out, boy, hito the wave!

Jump, or I fire,” he sald.
“That only chanee your life can save |
Jump, jump, boy!" He obeyed.

He sank—he rose—he lived—he moved,
And for the ship struck out.

On board we hailed the lad beloved
With many a manly shout.

The father drew, in silent joy, 2
Those wet arms round his neck,

And falded to his heart his boy—
“Then faintad on the deck.

—Walter Colton. Y

———————

RYAN TO GROW PEANUTS.
Hay Geo te Afriea Soom te Leck Oves
New Interests.

When Thomas F. Ryan Interests him.
self In any enterprise he Is more than
Iely to get everything out of it that

e made to yleld a profit, says the
..*¢ York Tribung. When he acquired
‘he 70,000 acres In the Kongo district
I wis generally supposed that he
would be satisfled with the gold, copper
ind rubber In sight there. But Mr,
Ryun, as a Virginlan, knows the poten-
tiality of rich soll, and as there would
be many thousands of Idle scres In the
Kongo principality which he had ac-
quired, and as his idle land would not
leld any of the three great crops. from
which the greater part of his profit was
supposed to come, be determined to put
it to practieal use.

Virginia Is a great peanut State. The
«oll conditions In Mr. Ryan's Kobgo
lomain are pecullarly well fitted for
peanut eulture. The best-paying grade
of peanuts that come from the Virginla
market are the so-called Jumbo variety,
i large, rich nut, abounding In oll and
general all-around nutrition,

Mr. Ryan Is golng to ralse Jumbo
weanuts In his mid-Afriean property.
Fhese Jumbo peanuts. wil]l bring a big
price in this market, and will be In-
strumental In breaking many a cornmer
18 now engineered by the shellers In
Mr. Ryan's own State. Men with all
technical knowledge of the matter have
een sent to the Kongo.

Probably the most-used peanut Is
what Is called the Spanish, an offshoot
of what used to be excluslvely grown
'n Spain. This is the little round pea-
sut so much used for salting. In Vir-
zinla a greater part’of the erop grown °
there Is called Spanish No., 1. When
the crop Is short there the original
Spanish Is Imported from Spaln, but
in fuct, it is grown ip Northern Afriea.
The conditions of the Virginia soll
make it superior for this nut over any
other section In the world except the
Kongo district.

The Jumbo varfety brings the highest
price, however, and naturally it was
that variety that Mr. Ryan selected for
Lis crop. He will later grow the Span-
Ish peanut, which, although cheaper,
nas a greater sale than the Jumbo., But
Mr. Ryan’s advisers, knowing that the
Jumbo would have the greater sale If
‘he price weré lower, advised him to
iry that grade first. And that is the
zrade that Mr. Ryan will grow In the
Kongo distriet, and from the proceeds
thereof he hopes to be able to pay no
Ineonsiderable part of the expenses of
the working of his rubber plantations,
gold mines and copper enterprises

The Teeth.

The accumulation of tartar on the
teeth makes them uosightly and s of-
ten the cause of a bad breath. If the
teeth are properly brushed each day
tartar will not have the chance to ac
cumulate, but If It has already been
allowed to do 80 It can be removed by
a very slmple treatment. Molsterr the
toothbrush In warm water and dip It
into magnesia. Rub on the teeth, and
after three applications the tartar will
have entirely disappeared.

The Hane and the Antidote,

Gahe Gashall (on the southeast cor-
ner of the dry goods box)—It must be
tur'ble t' be ketched out In a brain-
storm. HI Hemlock (on the southwest
corner of the dry goods box)-—Wy,
all & feller'd hev t' do 'ud be ¢ Wist
one 0’ them paranoclas, an' he'd never
know ‘twuz rainin'.—Puck. =

When you (o exactly as you please,
remember you areé the only person
pleased.

Nearly every one Imagines he is got-
of




