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A MILLION

By D, C. Murray

CHAPTER XV.—(Continued.)

The smaller rascal assenting, though
with an evil grace, they walked toward
Dobroski's lodging, which was but half a
mile distant. Zeno renewed his gay lit-
tle snatches of song, and Frost's furtive
eyes were everywhere as they went. The
old anarchist was at bome, and they were
at once admitted to his presence. His
usual air of mournfal fatigue was more
he rose to

than half convinced him of the justiceof
the side you take. In fact,”
¥rost, “I think | may say hé is almost
converted to your side. But the wrongs
that are done daily excite him. He longs
for an immediate result. I have preached
patience in my own way, and I thiok we
can extract from him now a promise that
be will abide by your commandment.”
* “Thank you, Wroblewskoff,"” said Dob-
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eloquently receptive in his silence as
O’'Rourke himself could have been. Frost
explored the carpet with his shifty eyes.
There was silence for a little while, and
then Zeno spoke. .

“Well, Mr. Frost?™ His voice was
hushed a little from its common tone.
“What do you say?

“I say,” returned “that Mr.

“of authority and experience.”

“You declare, then,” cried Zeno, in a
tone of triumph, “for Mr. Dobroski ™

“I declare for Mr. Dobroskl,” said
Frost, without looking up. “Unreserved-
by

“] thank you sir,” Dobroski, extending
to him a hand, which Frost did not take
until Zeno nudged him, when be t‘oet it

dear sir.” He hurried on rapidly in
Polish, as if the urgency of his interest
in Dobroski drove him to find expression
in his native tongue. *“They must be
watched. Indeed, dear sir, in this you
must be guided. We must practice a lit-
tle duplicity. It is regrettable, but I can-
not help myself. [ shall join their coun-
cils, offering always such arguments as
you yourself would bring, or as you may
give me for special cases. And since
many of them are blind enough and foals
enough to be suspicious of your good
faith, 1, dear sir, shall undertake to watch
you for their side. I shall be able thus
to watch them, and yet to be in constant
intercourse with you."

“That may be as you will,” msaid the
old man, with his melancholy smile. "It
will give at least one reasonable volce to
their deliberations. But the position will
be a difficult one to hold.”

“Ah, sir,” eried Zeno, “a little labor—
a little difficulty—a little danger. What
are these?’

“You will not see me for a little while,”
said the old man. “I am going to the Con-
tinent agsin for a few days. The events
of last night make it necessary that I
should consult with Mr. O'Rourke. I will
advise you of my return. In the meantime
you may do something to restrain the vio-
fence of our friends.”

“1 will try, dear sir,” sald Zeno, rever-'
entially, and with that he and Frost
went away.

“What were you talking about when
you started. that fdreign lingo? Frost
asked, when they had reached the street,
Mr. Zeno transiated pretty faithfully, but
Frost shook his head at the translation.
“You're a lot too clever for me, you are”

in my time, but | never saw your equal.”
“Thank you, dear Frost,” scried Zeno,
him In a jocose and amicable

costume of a falnt yellowish tons, with
certain bright devices of flowers about
it everywhere, and she wore a peasant's
bat of straw, twisted into a yery coquet-
tish shape, and bound about with a rich
silk bandkerchief, In which was set
silver brooch. .
O'Rourke absorbed the charming visign
as a whole. He leaped to the broad

broke suddenly away at the foot. Mrs.
Spry screamed faintly, but O'Rourke,
who was too late to stay himself, made
the necessary leap in safety—it was but
nine or ten feet deep, and he had soft
turf to alight on—and advanced smiling,
with his crisp hair shining and his right
hand outstretched toward her,

“Good morning,” he said, “this Is a
delightful encounter—for me.”

Mrs. Spry had a bouquet of wild flow-
ers in her right hand and a book In her
left, but she set the flowers in the hol-
and o
He held hers longer
& morning sa-
Spry
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but he gave a great slow sigh
her toward him by the hands.
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yo n you love me a little?

tremor was like the tremor of a
lover to the little widow’s mind. He
played the part better than he knew.

side, silently, by the dry water course
until they came upon a spot hidden from
the road, where the remaining stump of a
great felled beach made a convenient
seat.

“8hall we sit here for a little while?”
0'Rourke asked. The lady seated herself
in silence, and seeing that she had taken
a place too near the center to allow room
for her companion, moved a little, and
drew har dress on one side. O'Hourke ac-
cepted the invitation thus dumbly con-
veyed, and placing one arm around her
waist, drew her nearer toward him.

“Do you think,” he said, not being able
to find anything more original to say

just then, “that you will be able to learn |

to love me just a little?”

The pretty little woman began to trem-
ble, and searching blindly for her hand-
kerchief, found it at last, and hiding her
face behind it with both hands, began
to cry.

“I—1 knew,” she sobbed, “that it was
wicked, but I—I loved. you when I saw
Boston. I've alalways thought
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saw that though It was smaller than he

that, or I should bave never dared to
speak. I knew,” he went om, to soften
down his blunder, lest it should bave
dangerous consequences later on—"1 knew
that you must have money, and the
thought frightened me. I1f I had known
Lh% truth, I should never have dared™

I am glad, then,” she answered, hid-
ing her face In her hands, “that you
didan't know.” :

“It frightens me still,” he sald. *I
can scarcely dare to think of it.”

“But you do love me, don't you?” she
whispered, shrugging her shoulders with
a childish shrinking gesture of
and looking up at him through her hands.

with a little cry, she
him, and ran quickly into the shelter of
the trees. The love-maker, thus abruptly
left, after her until she had dis-
appea and then, turning, started to be-
hold the near figure of an elderly man
who was walking away, with a firm reso-
lution not to have seen anything express-
ed in the very curve of his shoulders.
The slowly retreating re was that of
Dobroskl, whom he had imagined to be
far away in London arranging for the
destruction of empires. What could have
brought him here?

But in a little while, making up his
mind that he had certainly been seen,
and resolving to take the matter in the
boldest way, he marched at a good round
pace after the retreating Dobroski, and
by and by came up with him. There was
a faint twinkle in the eye of the old
anarchist, though but for that he was
as grave as a statute. The mere,fact
of brisk- motion seemed to have westored
O'Rourke to his usual conditien.  He
took the bull by the horns, k

“You saw me & minute or twe back,
sir ?” -
The twinkle in Dobroski's eye bread-
ened Into a smile.

“Forgive me,” he said; “1 tried mot
to see you or to be seen.”

“I am going to be married, sir,” said
O'Rourke. *“And that is my business
over there. It is a secret mt present, at
my future wife's desire.”

“I wish you happy,” said the old man,
with an almost fatherly look. “A good

chosen well your wife will not
back from the great work to
which have set your hand.” O'Rourke
said nothing, but he listened with an air
of deference. “I am here,” pursued Dob-
roski, “on purpose to seek you. Can
you give me, now, a little of your time?"
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vice, Mr. Dobroski,” answered O'Rourke.

“I4t me ask you one question to be-
gin with. Did you know the policy of
Mr. Frost and his associates?”

“] have mever worked intimately with
them,” said O'Rourke, “but I know their
general policy.”

“We_have broken apart,” eaid Dob-
roski, mournfully. “I have had to tell
them that we cannot work together.”

O'Rourke sighed and threw his hands
abroad with a hopeless gesture. They
might fight it out between them mow, but
he had to look as if he cared for fame
a little longer, and then he would be free.
He could already hear the perfervid ora-
tory which would pursue him into his re-
tirement, and he knew that it would be

to disturb him for a moment.

“At least,” sald Dobroski, “you and I
will go on working together?” He did
not guess the current of his companion’s
thoughts—how should he?—but the si-
lence seemed to hurt him.

“Yes,” said O'Rourke. He would rath-
er not hate said it, but it had to be sald.
“We must go on working, win-or lose™

“And 1 may trust to you until the
end?’ the old man asked, laying both
hands upon him and bringing him to &
halt.

O'Rourke lifted his eyes and looked
him in the face. “You may trust me,”
he said, “until the end.”

(To be continued.)
Made Him Hop.

Hiram Hardapple—What made
Grandpap Wheatly jump ten feet and
‘forget his rheumatics when the circus
parade passed? Was he afrald of the
elephants?

Zeke Crawfoot—No; he heard the
steam calliope and thought It was one
of these automobiles with the new-fan-
gled whistlea.

Swell Style.

Eva—And you don't object to riding
in a crowded car?

Katharine—Not at all,

Eva—But don’t you know the crowd-
ing and shoving will disarrange your
halr? - 4

Katharine—Oh, I don’t mind that
When I get off people think I have &
genulne automoblle tousle,

An Exeeption,
“My oldest boy, It I do say It my-

self,” declared Bkinner, proudly, “is .

thoroughly honest and truthful young
man.”

“Well, well!” exclalmed Knox. “And
yet some people Inalst that heredity
figures largely In the development of
a character.”—Phlladelphia Ladger,

'“ C'I-,'.

“No,” sald the customer in the phono-
graph emporium,” I don't like this style
of horn."

“You don’'t?” replied the clerk In sur-
prise. “Why, that style of horn breaks
the record.”

“That's just the trouble. It breaks
the record every time I put It on.”

Patlent Given a Reminder,
Patient—But isn’t this a large fee?
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had fancled, it was prodigious still. But!

pounds? Oh! I am glad I did not know |

a crown unto her husband. lf:
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of
'us sorrowful, nor allow
lof this present to shade
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of His llkeness. That hope'ls certain.
Therefore, let us live In it—Rev. Alex-
ander MacLaren.

A Doabls Life.

a double set of books, one for his own
personal Inspection, and the other for
the Inspection of the stockholders. The
dificulties Involved in this double lfe
Increased until the dtuation became un-
bearable, and he went into bankruptcy.

There are many men to-day who are
living double llves. The part that the
world sees Is plausible and respectable.
The other part is unclean and repuls-
ive. Robert Louls Stevenson's clamsic
entitled, “Dr. Jekyl and Mr. Hyde,” Is
an Interpretation of these dual tenden-
clea. Dr. Jekyl I8 a physician of re-
pute; Mr. Hyde s the personification
of his baser parts, and he Ils debauched
and brutal. These two llves lived In
|the self-same town by the self-same In-
!dividual finally betray thelr author-
iship, and the mask of respectabllity is
torn away. It Is always thus. The se-
cret sins will Inevitably express them-
selves, and the veneer will soon cease

“] am always and entirely at your -r-lto conceal the truth. The life that is

prostituted to sin leaves its traces, and
a train of hideous penalties follows In
Its wake. '

The Secret of Strength.
There is a very famous vine at
Hampton Court, London, which has at
times borne a thousand or more
bunches -of grapes, and the secret Is
that the vine sends Its roots bundreds
of yards through the ground to the
Thames, where It gets Its molsture and
nourishment. Another vine, to which
great Interest has been attached, ls sit-
pated at 8t. Gabriel's Mlssion, Califor-
nla, and Is estimated to be the largest
and oldest vine In the United States.
It Is 105 years of age. The stalk is
five feet slx Inches in eircumference,
and is sald to have borne two tons of
grapes In one season. The roots are
sald to go down 300 to 500 feet from
the stem, and It is belleved that they
are fed from some subterranean stream
of water.

The man who Is In communication
with the water of life has the secret
of eterna] life. He has the guarantee
of “much fruit” The tree that Is
planted by the rivers of water must
bring forth his frult In his season.
There is nothing that will as well prove
the authority of a Christian experience
as Its productivenesa.

Sunshine and Musio.
A laugh is just like sunshine;
It freshens all the day,
It tips the peak of life with light,
And drives the clouds away.
The soul grows glad that hears it,
And feels its courage strong;
A laugh ls just like sunshine
For cheering folks along.

A langh Is just like musle;
It lingers in the heart,

And where Its melody ls heard,
The ills of life depart;

And happy thoughts come crowding
Its joyful notes to greet;\

A laugh ls just like musie, *
For making living sweet.

~Christian Work.

—

Sunshine of Fralse,

If you see anything that is worthy of
praise, speak of It Even If you ecan-
not do a worthy deed yourself, com-
mend one who does. Pralse Is a pow-
er for good; both God and man prize
it No prayer Is complete without
pralse. The best worker for his fellows
who falls to give pralse falls of dofng
as well as he can. Mra. Btowe states
the truth effectively when she says:
“Praise is sunshine; It warmas, it In-
spires, it promotes growth; blame and
{rebuke rain and hail; they beat down
and bedraggle, even though they may
'uﬂ-ﬁhm." Do we do our
part In giving pralse?—Bunday School

Times
- ]

JOURNEYS IN SAHARA.
People in Mountaine of Gharian Live
im Subterranean Dwellings.

/- The London Leader gives an inter
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of Teureg, all of whom carried mod-
ern rifles, and a desperate fight en-
sued.

Mr. Vischer reports that fust beyond
the waterless road and the wild Tum
me mountains he came Into comtact
with a Tuareg and Arab band who bhad
come out to attack him or endeavor to
get Into the desert shead to walt for
him. _

Mr. Vischer says: *“I at once made
the necessary preparations by putting
all my men on guard and patroll
myself on horpebmck round the
and town to prevent
Joining the Tubbus
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get at me.
difficulty Intrenched In a posit
enahled them to see me while
absolutely hidden by some &h
sent a Tobbu to ask them

1
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that they would when

wonld suit them to wipe me out and
tuke my loads. b
“I then fired, and they answered
with -a wellkept-up fire from about
twenty modern rifies. Thelr shots all

went over my head or Into the ground
ahead, so that 1 was able to approach
to within about 200 yards. [ killed
one man and four of thelr camels, and
then went back to my camp, six miles

1 left the camp In charge of the women
and some friendly native Tubbus - I
killed four of their men and sixteen
camels, which had the desired effect of
driving them back north and keeping
away the Tubbds, who are all cowards.
The great following of Arabs which
had come with the Tuareg bad kept
away to see the result of the fight, and
then dlmppeared. [ was not attacked
again on the road.”

A Bride’s Dilemman,

A humorous romance Is reported
from Natal, where a youthful Hindoo
bride was recently called upon to
chooss between her husband and her
Jewela. The case came before the Dur-

where the bride’s parents, says the
Nntal Mercury, accused her husband of
abducting her while Wnder thirteen
years of age. The bride, however,
clalmed to be eilghteen, and the magis-
trate dismissed the case. Outside the
court a tug of war took place between
Fthe two parties for the possession of
the bride, In the course of which It ap-
peared that what her parents particu-
Iarly desired was not herself, but her
jewelry. A sergeant of police then sat
In judgment and decided that the jew-
elry belonged to the parenis, and the
gir] must choose between her husband
and her bracelets. After some coglita-
tlon she chose the humsband, who
promptly unfastened the bangles from
her arms and banded them to her

parents.

Flopeless,
Tom—1 tell you, old man, Miss Gab-
ble eertalnly has got & plle of '

& word In edgewise—Philadelphla
Press. E

Even in this land of the fres no
man has the right to take unwarrant-

esting account of a daring march made |

|

ban police court In the first Instance | in bearing four years.
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is now in the hands of publish-
ers. The artiele in question consista of
about ten thousand words, with numer-
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‘the state as well as
preducers organisation which
tiated by him.

AlD O “DRY FARMING.”
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method of econserving eoil
What is the value of dieking the rum-
met fallow early in the spring before i

can be plowed? What is the value of
the sub-surface packer? If the ecrop
suffers from drouth, is it because there
is not sufficient moigture in the soil, or

to devise a cultura)l method to eonserve
moistare; and In the latter case, we
must develop a etrain of plants that
ean take moisture from the soil, which

is a plant breeding pro i

Ft’ Thrive in Polk County.

Figs as large and perfectly developed
a8 those raised in the most favored por-
tion of California are grown at the town
bome of Mrs. E. F. Locas, in Mon-
mouth. of the fruit were
brought to Dallas by Mrs. Martha Coe-
per, who had been visiting in the nor-
mal schcol town. The figs were of de-
ligious flavor and were far superior to
the California fruit usvally found in
Mrs. Locas’ tree is seven years old,
the cutting baving been brought from
California in 1900. The tree is making
8 luxuriant growth and has already
reached a height of 12 feet. Three

crops of fruit are borne éach year. The

specimens brought to Dallas by Mrs.

included ripe and greem fruit

of second crop and half grown fruit

of the third crop. The tree has been
Good Money in Peach Crop,

ahimo{ early Crawford peaches
from g this year will aggregate
a tolal of nearly 20,000 boxes. This ia
the estimate given by E. P. Drew, who
is handling the shipments of the local
fruitgrowers' association, whose mem-
bership embraces n-(iy all of the
pesch growers in that v .

Growers have realized prices for
their product. Peaches of average sisze
and quality brought fom 65 to-85 centa
rr box, while those of higher grade

rought as high as $1.26 per box.
After deduoting transportation charges,
these prices loft the growers a neat
margin of profit, Most of the frait
was marketed in Portland.

Never Heard of Mim.
_ Bunday Bchool Teacher—Gerald, you
know one of Bunyan's characters s
“Heart's Hase,” don’t you?
Little Boy ~No, ma'am, but If he hed
bunions he eouldn't bave had much
heart's eass.

Comsplonous Advaniage,
“Johnny,” sald his grandfatber, “yon
linger long at the table. I don't
hurry with my meals, and yot I finish my
dinner before you are half through with
yours.” : ’
“Huh!" exclaimed Johnny, with
mouth fall. “You've had sixty years’
lthﬂh!h\\'
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