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‘A MILLION

By D. C. Murray

CHAPTER XVIII.—(Continued.)

*It will be expensive,” he mused.
“What of that? They would give a mill-
ion to bave him. He knows everything
He is the mainspring of everything."

He finighed his plans and went to a
wheap upholsterer’s, There he ordered
=; triple supply of everything he bad noted
«lown, one set to be sent to his own ad-
diress m London, the two others to be
Ppacked separately in stout crates for
Transport by rail

The tradesman thought the order curi-
wus ; but the foreign gentleman who gave
3t baving paid twenty pounds down, and
wumdertaking to pay the rest when the
moods were ready for delivery, he forbore
wo puxsle himself about it

In three or four days' time the old fur-
miture was removed from Mr. Zeno's
mpartment, and the new furniture, glossy.
mew, and sticky as to the weodwork, and
Saringly vulgar as te pictures, carpet,
wnirrors, curtains and hearthrugs, was all

Tad begum to think him eccentrie, did a
Thing even more curions than the wanton
mad unnecessary refurnishing of his rooms
Bad seemed. Fle walked out one morning
and returned with a pale young man, who,
= obedience to his instructions, produced
m water-color sketch-book, a tube each of
Chinese white and sepia, and a camel’s
Bair pencil or two, and began to make a
wtiflly accurate and ugly sketch of one of
of Mr. Zeno's chamber.

artist made a drawing of

:
:

“I've u bit of news,” he said one day
#» Maskelyne. “Maybe ye'll be able to
moess why I bring it. O'Rourke’s going
o be married.”

“Yes? said Maskelyne, quietly. Fra-
mer's bit of news was like a stab to him,
‘But he was not the sort of man to make
:m show of his pain.

“He's engaged to a friend of yours”™
“It was you that introduced

*“1 think not,” returned Maskelyne.

“Y¥e did, though,” cried Fraser. “I got
‘the vsews from Mrs. Farley, and she got
dx from the lady herself.”

“] introduced O'Rourke to an Ameri-
wan lady here,” said Maskelyne, rising
Srem his seat Involuntarily—"a Mrs.

*That's what I'm telling ye,” said Fra-
wer. “They're going to be' married.” Mas-
kelyne sat down again without a word.
““Hector 0'Rourke is going to be married
s the Mrs. Spry to whom you introduced
him & month or two ago. There's no sort
@f humbug or nonsense about it, for it's
m fact.”

“d ean hardly believe It," returned

“Ye don't seem to be wolldly delight-
ed™ said Fraser, “after all. I thought
ye'd okip like a young he goat upoen
the mountains.”

“l am very much obliged to you, In-
deed” Maskelyne answered. “I will go
and see O'Rourke,” he added, with an
air of sudden decision and awakening.

“Well,” said Fraser, rubbing his hands
mnd beaming, “the interview ought to be
= pleasant one. I'll not keep ye from it
= moment. ['ll say good-morning.” -

The two shook hands on the pavement
dm front of the hotel, and Fraser stood
there to watch Maskelyne as he stepped
dmto a cab and drove away.

“Now,” said Fraser, nodding and smil-
img to himeelf, “that’s not moy oydoyal of
=am ardent lover. But there's spoke num-
Ber nine in your wheel, Hector, me boy;
amnd there's another or two In the course
of manufacture.”

Maskelyne wandered about In his own
TBome-made labyrinth until he had quite
made up his mind that there was no
way out of It, or through it. But finally
Te packed up a portmanteau, took the
t5elal train and carried his cobwebs to
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'I‘homjuhdnothnymphtotnlh
to at Houfoy, and the unrestricted use
of his native language was like a treat
to him. He did not notice Maskelyne's
silence until he had exhausted his own
budget of news and had made his final
reflection upon its contents. By that
time It began to strike him that Maske-
Iyne's manner was unusually subdued and
serious.

“l say,” he exclaimed, stopping short
and turning to face the young American,
“you're not looking very bright, just now.
Been il

“No," returned Maskelyne, “I have
been very well. Major Butler, I wanted
to say a word to you upon a topic of great
moment to myself."”

“Yea? said the major, facing him, and
transferring his gun from one arm to the
other. °
“You are Miss Butler's guardian,” said
Maskelyne; and this time the major's
heart bumped, for he saw what was com-
ing. "I bhave to ask your permission to
approach your miece with an offer of mar-
M.l' -

“My dear Maskelyne,” said Butler, al-
most as hurriedly as if he had feared the
offer might be retracted, "I am delighted
to hear you say so, and I wish you luck.”

“] am right in assuming that Miss But-
ler is free?” asked Maskelyne,

“Certainly,” said Butler, “certainly.
She's only a child. Never had a proposal
in her life. I thought you had something
of this kind on your mind whea you
were here before. That is, I fancied you
might have. - Will you speak to her your-
self, or shall 17"

Before Maskelyne could reply Angela
herself appeared at the edge of her favor-
ite pine wood—at the identical spot, If
anybody had kmown It, at which O"Rourke
had been detected by Dobroski in the act
of embracing the pretty widow. Maske-
Iyne raised his hat and Angela came for-
ward to meet them. -

“I will speak for myself,” said the
lover in an undertone, “if you will allow
m‘l.

“Of course,” replied the mjnt. “of

" "
course,

He began to beam with triumph and
complacency. Angela, blushing and pale
by turns, walked toward them at so slow
a pace that Maskelyne thought her relue-
tant. Bhe shook hands with enforced
smile, i

“You have finished your business in
England 7" she asked. “Welcome to Hou-
foy.”

“Look bere, Maskelyne,” said the ma-
jor; “you'll excuse me for just & minute,
I know.” With that he turned tail and
bolted triumphantly, and Maskelyne stood
holding the girl’'s hand in his own. She
made a little attempt to withdraw it, but
he insisted on retaining it, and she let it
rest.

“l bad no business: in England,” saild
Maskelyne; “but I was afraid to come
back.”

“Afrald?™

“l don't know how I found the cour-
age to come at all,” he answered. “But
I had to come.” Angela made another
little movement to withdraw her hand,
but he held it still. “Miss Butler, 1 love
you; and I am here to ask you if you
will be my wife.,”

Miss Butler bent her head and said
nothing; but he was not to be beaten
now by anything short of sheer defeat.

“I mever thought of marriage until 1
saw you,” he pursued; “and if you say
no, I'll go away at once, and be no more
trouble to you. I'm a worthless good-
for-nothing sort of a fellow, and ['ve
never done anything but loaf about and
spend other people’s earnings ; but | think
I should be a better man if you took me
in hand. If I didn't believe so I should
be too much ashamed to dare to ask you.
Will you try me, Miss Butler? 1 should
have one merit. I don't believe anybody
was ever so dear to anybody else as you
are to me.*

Still Miss Butler bent her head and
said nothing. He took her hand in both
his own.

“Angela,” he said, “do you send me
away again? Am I to go back?”

“No,” said Angela, in an almost inaudi-
ble whisper.

CHAPTER XX.

The question of settlements took the
whole party to London, and in London
Angela called upon the Farleys. Lucy
was delighted with the news of the ap-
proaching marriage. She and Angela
were very confidential together, and suit-
ed each other perfectly. Lucy had taken
a peculiar and tender loterest in the
young woman's love affairs, and had
brought ber husband te a quarrel with
his oldest friend concerning them. It was
bhardly in nature that O'Rourke should
be left out of their talk.

“] saw from the very first that Mr.
Maskelyne cared for you,” said Lucy;
“and | thought you ¢ared for him. But
I was afraid at one time that you would
lose each other., The course of true love
does not always run smooth, and Mr.
Maskelyne Is very delicate and rather
self-distrustfuf.

“It was my own fault,” sald Angela,
with a blush, “if we were In danger of

gentle decision. “It was the fault of a
to be saved from that mercenary wretch.”
It was not easy to see what could be
done but to leave the patriot to his base
triumph and the poor little widow to her
inevitable sufferings. But it happened
that when Angela had gone away, Fra-
ser strolled in; and since Fraser had be-
gun to hate O'Rourke, nothing had pleas-
ed him s0o much as to talk about his
enemy. He talked about him now, and
Lucy, who was full of the new proof of

third person. Poor little Mra. Bpry ought’

anybody who tries to open their eyes. Tt 1
would only make her very unbhappy, and |

she would still go on her own way.™

“"Tis like enough,” said Fraser, but
he smiled ineffably, and shook his head
with a wonderful blending of complacen- |
cy and pity. “Where's the poor deluded
thing livin'? he asked, smilingly.

Lucy told him, and he wagged his head
up and down, this time with a smile that
bad a suggestion of apticipatory triumph
in it. Very shortly afterward he took
his leave, and all the way home he amilgd.
Home reached, he sat down at his desk
and wrote this letter:

“My Dear Madame—If I leave this let-
ter unsigned it is not because 1 desire to
shelter myself behind the shield of dark-
ness which the writer of libel occasionally
finds useful. It is because I kdew enough
of buman nature to be aware of the fact
that an unsigned communication Is al-
ways read and remembered. 1f you will
show this to Mr. Hector O'Rourke—if
you feel that your happiness in any way
depends upon it—why he resigned his
pretensions to the hand of Miss Butler, of
Houfoy, near Janenne. Ask him' why he
quarreled with his friend Mr. Maskelyne,
and why he does not repay that gentle-
man the money he owes him. Ask him
who wrote this letter, and why the writer
is His Implacable Enemy.”

“Postscriptum.—You may tell Mr.
O'Rourke that if he chooses to seek an
exposure in the law courts, I shall not
shrink from the ordeal, or deny my hand-
writing, which he knows as well as I
know him. You may ask him what that
means, also.”

“I'll teach the sneaking villain to play
false with me"” said Fraser. “There's
nothing speaking in that, anyway,” he
added, surveying his own work admiring-
ly.

And with this conclusion he walked
out and with his own bands posted the
letter, +

L L] L] L] . . -

Mrs. Spry bad taken, for what . re-
mained of the season, a small furnished
house in Park Lane. Fraser had written
and posted his letter on a Wednesday af-
ternoon, and on the evening of that same
Wednesday Mrs. Spry bad been dressed
with unusual care and splendor. Bhe had
dined alone rather éarly, and after din-
ner had surrendered berself to the hands
of her mald with full intent to look her
best, for she was certain to meet Heetor
ju the course of the evening, and was
quite resolved to eclipse aby possible
rival,

While phe was at the very flush of
these faneies her maid brought her Fra-
ser's letter. If the writer of the letter
had known what he was dong he
certainly have spared Wer, for though he
was thick-skinned, and wupon occhsi
thick-headed enough, he was by no means
a brute, and only a brute could willfully

fiancee. He had shot his arrow at his
foe without so much as thinking that it
must pass through this feeble and tender
bosom before it could reach him. 3

Mrs. Spry read the letter with a help-
less terror and dismay. Her little white
teeth clicked with hysteric passion, and
her little white hands clinched and shook
before her so dreadfully that the maid
was scared, and retreated before her. 8he
cast herself anew upon the couch with
all her costly finery crumpled and disar-

ranged, and cried herself into a mood
of stony disregard for everything. It took
nearly an hour to do this, and by the
time it was done the big eyes were all
puffed and swollen, and her cheeks were
scalded with tears.

“When,” gasped the little woman final-
ly—"“when did this come?”

“This afternoon, madam,” responded
the maid.

“Order the carriage!” cried Mrs. Spry,
hastily gathering her opera cloak, fam
and glasses In a reckless handful. She
snatched the letter from the table and
faced the maid, panting.

“The carriage is waiting,” the maid
replied; “but really, ma'am ad

(To be continued.)

All She Had. 3

In the absence of his wife and thol
illness of the servant, Mr. Taylor un- |
dertook to help three-year-old Marjory
to dress.

He had socceeded In getting her arms
in the sleeves and through the armhboles
of her garments, and bhad buttoned her
into them. Then he told her to put om
her shoes herself, and he would button
them.

He soon discovered that she was
vainly striving to put a left shoe on
her right foot. )

“Why, Marjory,” he sald, Impatient-
ly, “don’t you know any better thanm
than? You are putting your shoes on
the wrong feet.”

“Dey’s all de foots I dot, papa,” re-
plied Marjory, tearfully.

German and Other Warships.

The revelation of the general tremd
of naval policy In the United States,
Great Britain and Japan toward unpar-
alleled concentration of fighting power
in colossal ships hds been unwelcome
in GJermany, because the polley of con-
struction followed In the case of re
cent American, British and Japanese
shipa bids falr to render the German
navy obsolescent long before even the
scheme of augmentation passed In 1900
Is actually complete.—Cassler's Maga-
zine,

The Village Goasips.

Silas Hardacre—Yes, every Tuesday
and Thursday night Is “ripping-up
night” with the Ladles’ Sewing Social
in this town.

City Drummer—Indeed !
do they rip up?

Sllas Hardapple—Carpet rags, pedl-
grees and the absent members.

And what

In After Years,

Anxlous Mother—Little Bobble cries

for the moon every night. I don't know
what to do about It.

0ld Doctor—Oh, he'll outgrow that

in time. When bhe grows up he will,

forget the moon and want the earth,

Bobbs—Did the prisoner really smile
when the judge sentenced him to tem
years In the penitentiary? Dobbs—
Yes; be lved fifteen In a boarding-

bouse,

HOW THE WORLD WILL BN SAVED FROM STARVATION.

7
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Washing by Girls.

In the extreme northeastern part of
Indian Territory s what ls known as
the Quapaw Indian agency. At this
place on the hill overlooking Lost Creek
Valley Is the United States School for
Indians.

¢
-

auditorium a platform tullt under the
trees was the scene of graduation. Hat-
tle Wright and Yvette Spencer gave &
demonstration of the art of table set-

——

Beveral distingulshed sclentists have recently polnted out that under the
present conditions the world would In a short time be threatened with a

serious bread famine.

In4 lecture at the Royal

Institution, London, Pro-

fessor Silvanus P. Thompson referred to this subject showing that as the
demand of the white races for wheat as a foodstuff Increases the acreage
devoted to wheat-growing Increases, but at a less rapid rate, and being lim-
ited by climatic conditions will In a few years, perhaps less than thirty, be
entirely taken up. Then, as Bir Willilam Crookes pointed out Imn his presl-
dential address In 1808, there will be a wheat famine unless the world's

yleld per acre (at present about 12.7 bushels on the average) can be ralsed
by the use of fertilizers. Of such fertillzers the chlef is nitrate of soda ex-

ported from the niter beds in Chill

The demand for this has risen from

1,000,000 tons in 1802 to 1,543,120 tons In 1005, and the supply will at the
present rate be exhausted In less than fifty years. Then the only chance
of averting starvation lies, as Professor Crookes pointed out, through the
laboratory. Cavendish, Crookes, Dewar, and Rayleigh had demonstrated In
the laboratory that nitrogen could be obtained from the atmosphere by pass-
Ing alr through an electric arc flame. This process has now entered the
commercial stage by the construction and successful operation of the Berke-
land-Eyre works at Notoden in Norway, nitric acid and nitrate of lime beling
formed In large quantities. The latter Is extremely useful as a fertiMzer.
Our artist has depicted the further mechanical and chemical means which
the future may bhave to employ In the production of Its daily bread. The |
huge eafs of wheat can be seen growing In long glazed alleys while strange

lights are blazing from many polnts.

JUDGE JETER C. PRITCHARD.

North Carolina Jurist Involved In
State's Rights Controversy.

A temporary truce was established

In North Carolina where governmental

'adjustment of rallroad rates brought

on a clash between Federal and State
authoritiesa. The clash was of Wwide-
spread Interest because it not only In-
volved the arrest of prominent. rallroad
men, but it threatened to ralse a ques-
tion of State rights to be fought out
in the next Presidential election.
North Carolina made a 2% -cent unl-
form passenger rate. This was vidlat.

JUDGE PRITUCHARD.

ed by two ticket agents, whereupon
they were arrested and sent to jall for
thirty days. Appeal was made to Fed-
eral Judge Jeter C. Pritchard, who dis-
churged the two men and declared the
penalty clause of the rate law uncon-
stitutional. The Pritchard decision
was handed down despite the request
of Governor Glenn for delay until the
legal authoritles of the State could be
bheard. At the same time Governor
Glenn ordered Superior Court Bolleitor
Brown to resist to the utmost the re-
Jease of the defendants, promising
armed protection to the State officers,
and thus precipitating a direct confllct
of authority between the Federal court
and the SBtate of North Carolina.

With a view to adjusting this con-
filet of authorities, Assistant Attorney
General BSanford was sent to Presl-
dent Roosevelt to Asheville to propose
a compromise, providing that the In-
junction sult be brought to final hear-
ing at once, that the habeas corpua
proceedings under the rate law In the
ftate courts be suspended until the
Fupreme Court of the United States
could render final Jjudgment. This
proposition was rejected by Governor
Glenn promptly, as Involving his sur-
render to the Federal Court. He sald
he would not consider any offer from
the other side until the rallroad had
complied with the law, and until the

Federal Courts had recognized the

‘the hands of the Governor.

right of the Btate to Institute sults and
to prosecute them under the exlsting
law. He ordered other prosecutions to
be proceeded with, saying that he would
use every lawful means to enforce the
laws of the State. He held that the
Interference. of Judge Pritchard pre-
vented the State courts from perform-
ing their duties and would have tled
However,
after Presldent Finley of the Southern
rallway permitted himself to be ar-
rested a compromise was reached
whereby all questions under contro-
versy are to go to the higher courts for
settlement and the rallroad agrees to
put the new rates Into effect.

Judge Pritchard formerly served
eight years In the United States Sen-
ate, having been elected on the Re
publican-Populist fushion ticket. At the
eénd of his term he was appointed by
President Rooseaelt to the Supreme
bench of the District of Columbia, and
one year later was elevated to the Cir-
cult Court. |

Setting Her Right.
It was a fine day, and the whole

| famlily had gone to ohe of the parks

to see a ball gnme between twe cele
brated nines that were contending for
the champlonship. Gerald, who was a
member of the high school team, and
proud not only of his technical knowl-
edge of the game but of his scholarship

| as well, explained to his elder sister
| the fine points of the play as the game

proceeded.

The pitcher had just struck out two
men In quick succession, when his sis-
ter exclaimed :

“How dexterously he throws that
ball !" .

“Huh!” sald Gerald, In a tone of the
deepest contempt. “I guess you don't |
know the derivation of the word ‘dex-
terous’ That fellow ls a left-handed
pitcher " - ' |

Electrie Elevators in, South Afrien.
The South African demand for elec-
tric elevators Is stated to be rapidly
Increasing. The erection of many sky- |
scraper bulldings creates an enormous
demand for construction material and
on account of the scarcity of water for
the hydraulle elevator these new bulld-
Ings are largely demanding the elec-
tric lifts. Not only are the commercial
emporiums putting In these electric ele
vators, but the hotels as well. As there
Is a decided tendency to erect more up-
to-<date hotels the call for such appll
ances should be much extended. '.

Same Old Qualifications,

“This"” sald the dealer, “Is the best
automoblle you could buy; just the
thing for a lady.”

“Really 7’ remarked Miss Bright. *“1
suppose It s—er—kind and gentle and
not afrald of electrie cars."—Philadel
phia Press.

Some men stand just inside the door

ready to grasp opportunity by the back
of the neck when It knocks,

Finishing Is the hardest part of a
laxy man's job,

When they had finished Eva
Jamison and Esther Crosler washed
the dishes, giving verbal Instruction in
the manner It should be done.

been making bread for many years

When It came to the boys the most
interesting exhibition was the hitching
contest. There were three palrs of
contestants. Each palr of boys bad a
wagon and team. Upon a signal the
boys unhitched the horses from their
wagons, took the harness off, tied both
horses with balters to the wagon
wheels, then harnessed up and bitched
the horses to the wagon agaln and
started off. The contest was exciting
and close

The palr of boys winning made the
remarkable time of two minutes for
the entire performance, and the next
palr was only a half-minute behind.
The boys had been tralned to the work
and their speed and deftness were a
revelation to thelr fathers, who had
been taking thirty minutes for the
same work all their lives. This was
followed by Charles Clark, who gave a
practical example of how to transplant
cabbage and tomato plants. He had
the plants and the soll on the platform
with him.

There are no more puplls in the
school now than there were ten years
ago. The Indian children attend well.
The Industrial work particularly at-
tracta them. The Indlan must have
something for his hands to do or you
cannot keep him In school. The school
owns and conducts its farm and gar-
den, gives attention to stock breeding
and gardening and has Its own carpen-
ter shop, bulit by the students. The
school management attempts to divide
literary and Industrial work about
equally in the school curriculum.

GOLD NUGGET SOLD AT $47,010.

Man Whe Discovered It in a Rut Iin
Aunstralia Died Recently.

The death of Richard Gates, In
Woodstock, Australla, recently, re
calls the finding of the largest nugget
of gold In the world, thirty-seven years
ago. On Feb 05, 1889, Oates and a
companion named John Deacon, were
bound to Mohagul, Victoria. They
were traveling along a wagon road In
which the carts had made a deep rut
and In the rut they saw something
yellow glistening. They unearthed It
and found It to be a gigantle nugget.
It rested upon stiff red clay and was
barely covered with earth. When they
cleaned the earth off the nugget It
measured 21 Inches In length and 10
inches In thickness,

The lucky finders saw that It was a
very valuable chunk of gold and con-
veyed It back to their hut. There they
heated It In the fire In order to get
rid of the adberent quartz. In remov-
Ing the quartz a number of pleces of
gold came off and the two men gave
these to thelir frienda

When the nugget was taken to the
nearest assay office It was found to
contaln 2,516 ounces of pure gold, and
was valued at $47.910. Following the
discovery of the great nugget there
was & rush of eager prospectors to the
spot where It had been found. Two
other nuggets, one weighing 114 ounces
and the other thirty-six ounces, were
found near by, but though borings
were made, no gold-bearing veln was
found within a mile of the spot where

|tho largest nugget was found. The

nugget was named the “Walecome
Btranger” and was exhibited for some
time.—Brooklyn Times,

' Teo Heavy,

“So the engagement's off between
May Plumpers and Jack.”

“Yes, be says she was simply |nsup-

ble—"

“1 guess it must have been rather
straln on his knees; she's no falry,
that's a fact”"—Phlladeiphia Press.

It you let others do your bragging
for you, It lan’t so apt to be overdone,




