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MASTER OF THE MINE

By Robert
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CITATTER XXL |

Yon: It was Anpie, though for a time
T could searcely bolleve the evidetnve of
my own cyes. Rhe was 8o white and
thite, a0 powrly clad, and living In such a
den. Truly her sun had sot and, as |
predicted, she wan wending her way
home. She cried out st sight of me,
and, instend of giving me & weleome, she
hid her face and monned, 1 felt no ani
mosity toward her now, whatever she
bad done, she had been Tmtrrt_r punish-
ed. 1 took her in my arms and tried to
comfort her.

“Annie.” [ said, “my poor Annle, tell
me what has bappened to you, that |
flad you like this?"

We wmon discoversd the cavse of her
weakness—it was hunger. The poor thing
bad spent bor last sbilling, and had oot
eatoni a crust sinee the mworuing; amld,
had we not found her, she wounld have
apent that night starving in the streeis
It was the work of a few moments for
John Rudd te run oyt avd return with
food. When she came whally to herself
weain, she looked at mwe, droading lest |
should question ber again: and | thought
it better Lo lel wy questions st

“Annie,” 1 sald, “do you feel strong
enough to go now? 1 must take you with
me (o my rooma, [ ean’t leave you here™

She wan too I to offer much reslst
ance; s, after | had pald the few shil-
lings that she was owing, we loft that
miserabile den together—Annie. still faint
and very weak, leaning heavily upon me.
Jobn Nudd had guietly kept in the back:
ground, thinking that his presence might
werve (o further upset Annie. He now
as unobtrasively took his departuse, af-
ter having whispered In my ear that be
would call for us in the moraing. 1
took his hint, and Jetermined to act upon
it

The night was very cold, and as we
left the houses and passed down the
street, facing the chilly wind, I felt
Annie tremble violently, so I hurried her
nlong and we soon reached the house
where | had taken my moms FHad 1
mot crept into such good odor through
my acqgualitance with honest John Rudd,
I should have been almost afrald to take
Antle Into the house; as It was, | ex-
pectad a cold greeting: bhot to my amase-
ment we were received with open arma.
I afterward discovered that John Hodd
had been before us, and had prepared
the way for our coming, No when the
door was opetied the landlady, who wan
s good kind seul, came forward and al-
moat took poor Aunle in her arms, and
led her, haif fainting, up to the little
wittiug room,

I gave ber my bed room that night,
and, rolling myelf In a rug, lay down
on the sofa in my little sitting room and
tried to slowp; but it was imposible, and
after & while | got up and began to walk
about the room. Aunnie's room adjoined
mine; so | could hear that she, too, was
nwake and orying bitterly. In the morn-
Ing matters were considerably worse;
poor Annie was delivious. [ler pale face
was fushed, hor oy vacant, and she
cried pitifully on someone to come ta her

At 10 o'ciock, John Rudd's wagon
stopped at the door; a few moments laier
honest John himself was bejore e, |
took him to the hedaide and showed bim
my poor cousin, snd his eyoa filled with
toars as he looked at hor. Then we both
weat back to the other room,

“Measter Hogh." sald Joha, “what do
Yoo mean to daw, sir?

“T shall walt bere till Annie pots bet-
tar,” 1 maid; “then 1 shall persuade her
to come howe, You will be back aguin
on Thureday, won'f you?

“Yen: and mayhap sbe'll he well
enough by then to come. We'll make her
@ bad ' the awid wagon and take her
careful, Measter Hugh'!™

Naver In my life had [ thought so
much of the bhonest hiearted carrier as
now, whon 1 saw him shedding tenrs fur
my poor cousin,

Whien John Rodd came on the Thurs
day, he found her sitting up in bed, able
Lo recognlee him and talk to him, but etill
too weak to walk Into the adjoining room,
Nothlug was sald about golog away that
day; but | judged that sha wauld be
able to make the attempt on the follow-
ing Mooduy, the day of the ecarrier’s re-
turn,

On  the Bunday morning, therefore,
when she had left her bed room, and sat
in the arm chuir by the sitting rooen fire,
1 taok her poor thin band in mine, sad
sald:

“Annie, my dear, do you fenl strong
enough to take a Journey? John Rudd
will be bere tomwerow, and [ want to
take you howme."

It was pitiful to see her face. “Oh,
Hugh! | can't go!™ she eried. [ ean't
face father, it would kill me! You go,

and leave me—try to forget you have
soett mw, aud they will never know."”

“Amnle,” 1 sald, “the time has come
when you most tell me the whole trugh.
When we met in London, you seid you
were & warrled woman, Was that trae,
or Takwe?"

“When I told you, I thought It was
trae. He uald | was bis wife,. We went
before a sort of lawyer togather In Plym-
outh, and though 1 prayed wre to be
wed in church, he sald it was the same
thing. Aftorwards, when we quarreled,
be told me that the man was In his pay,
and that it was no marriage at sll. That
was why [ left him, and went out lato
the slrosts o starve.”

“Now, anewer me,” I erled, “who i
the man? If be s living, he sball make
smendal"

“Too late, too late!” she cried.

“la he dead T

“No, Hugh; be ls Nriog!™

“Iis name? '!;all me his u-l

“Hugh, dear, I canvot—at
h de-

yot. DBut [ trusted him, aad

Buchanan,

colved me. He made me swear o koep

| his secret for a time, saying that i folk

knew of onr marriage It woald be his
ruln. AL last, when | could bear sus
peowe no Jonger, Be told me the trath
With ohe aid of him thot's dead, be haud
doceived me, What shall | da?”

My head whirled;
to eollect my furious thoughts,
I mastered myself, and erled:

At lnsg

'_u;lrlolnﬂl hn face and loked at her

|
I bl & wore stroggle

| aveeted his Face, Luat

“Youa must come home with ma. Yon |

must ¢ell the truth to these that love

n'"
I ahall never forget that Journey.
As we drow noarer and tearcr te N,

Guorlott's, her agitation increased terrd:
bir; apd when at last John pulled up
within a hundred pards of the eottage
gnte, ahe began to cry pirifally, and heg
to be taken awny., I soothed hinr ss well
as § could, and, having left ber in the
van, 1 walked on to the eottage to pre
Il:tf‘ﬁ l"hﬂ WAy f-rr l’n‘r receplion | *n
tered the gate, went softly up to the
cottage, and Jooked in m the kitvhen
window, It was quite dark outslide; but
Inskde the kitchen leghts were bursng,
and & fire was blaging on the hearh,
DBafore the fire, aentod In his arm chair,
was my uncle. His face looked whiter
than ever, his bhalr wan like snow; on
his knoes he hold the big family Bible,
which he was remding, tracing the lines
with the forefinger of his right hand,
I looked around the kitehen for another
Agure—that of my aunt. 8he war not
there 1 hastened back to the wagon,
lifted out Annle, more dead than alive,
poor ¢hild; and half led, balf curviad her
to the kitchen deor

“Go o, Annle,” 1 whispered, “your
father In there!™ ‘Then 1 opened the
door, and, laviog her on the threshald,
roturmed to my post of ohservation at the
window 1o see what took place.

For a moement, Anule swerved and
half tunened, as If about to iy, then ahe
lald her hand upon the door and scbbed,
“Father!™

| saw my uncle start nervously and
drop the book wpon his knee, then he
rome, and, with a plercing ery of Joy, held
forth his armas,

What followed | don't know, 1 rushed
to the kitchen doar, and when 1 reached
it [ saw poor Anuie lying half faluting
upon ber father's breast,

CHAPTER XXIL
It was a sight 1o briog tears to the
eyen of a strong man. The poor old
father—white-haleed, haggard, trembling
like & leaf, snd feverishly clasping the
child who had been the dariing of hw
days, He bkwked Into her face—he

| smoothed back ber hair with bis wrin.

kied hand-—bhe murmured her name—
while, sobbing and moaning, she elung to
him and entrested his forgiveness |
stoad looking on, slwost terrvifled. As |
did »0, wy sunt brushed past me, and,
entering the kitchen, witered n oy of
RUrprise,

“Antle!™

The tone of her voice was harsh and
cold, and her face was stern lndeed. He-
lwsaing hersslf from her father's em-
brace, my cowdn turned to bher mothes
with ocutatrtched arms,

“Yen, mother! | have come bhack!™

But my sunt, with the same stern ex
pression, repulsed her, wnd the poor girl
fell back with a pitiful mosn.

“Nide a bit! Wha brought ‘ee? 14
you coom back alone?”

“We came bome together™ 1
stepplog forwanl,

“lat me look at "ee!" eried my annt,
suddenly sppronching her daughter, who
hid ber foce and sobbed. “What, ran't
‘oo ook your mother in the face? Naw?
Thun away wi' "se, for you'm va daugh-
ter @ mitel™

My uncle, who had sunk teemhling into
a chair, lvoked up, nmazed, an she cun
titided :

“luwok st your father! Look st the
shame and trouble you'm brought upon
him! A yoar ago he was a happy man,
and T were a happy woman; but now-—
leok at us both now! HBetter to be dend
and buried than to comn back yar, bring
log sorrow on folk that once beld their
beads up wi' tha best!™

I was lost In smazement st my sunt’s
severity; for never for a8 moment had 1
anticipated such a recoption, Hitherts,

sald,

ludsed, my uncle had semod tn taks the'

alfair mowt to keart, and it was his attl

tude toward Anuie that [ Lsd most
dreaded.
“Uome, come, sus,” 1 sall. “You

mwust not talk to Aunnie so.  There han
bt trouble, oo doubit; but it te all over
pow, and everything can he explaine).”

“Whar has ahe been ull thin while,
tell me that? She loft o' her awn froe
will, and she comes back o' her awn
free will; but till | know what she ha'
done, I'll ue'er sit down or brenk bread
wi' her agnin.”

“f told you how It would be!" eried
Annie, addressing her words 1o me, but
still hiding ber face. “Let me go! |1
wish | had pever come!"

And ahe made & bhurrled movement to-
ward the door, ns If o fly, Beslog thia,
my auut relented a little; though her
manner was stlll harsh enough,. At this
wowent, my uncls rose,

“Anoie,” he rald, “dawn't heed moth-
er, Hhe dawn't wean It, my lass—she
dawn't mean it! Whate'er you'm done,
this is your home, and you are my child
—our little lass.” Then, turning to his
wife, he added, “Speak to her, wifel
spunk kindly to her! Maybe she'll tall ‘e
all her trouble."

Mis broken tones, so planding and plul-
ful, meled the mother's beart, With a
wild ery she sank Into a chalr, the tears
streaming down her face.

“Oh! Annle, Annle! may the Lord for
not | glve "ee for what you ha' dons[”

Buddenly mastering Leeslf, my cousis

mother, Then, drying her tears, and
speaking with tremulous determivation,
she Raid:

1 know 1 have been wicked
1 should pever have gone away, BHut If
you have suffered, so have 1. 1 hevep
weant to bhring trouble upon you or fukh
or; 1 Joved yon boph ton well for that
But i you ean't forgive me, i your
hoart s still Miter agalnst me, 1 had
btter go nway I don't want to e o
tronble or &4 burden | have wmadse my
bedd, 1| ktow, and 1 minst De upen I
and If § had ot wet my vousin Hlagh
1 shodd never have come home™

“Pell we the trath, Annle Petsdragon’
sid my aunt “Wha took fram
bome? Was it him ne in iylog, dead swd
muardered, In his grave ™

Annle opened her oyes In wondee, My
mcle started, and then, eurfous 1o say,
stood latordng,

“l1 have already askod hor that ques
thon™ 1 sald; “and she denies 0"

I saw my unele siart again. Ils wan
wtill engerly listening

“No, mother,” snld Annle firmly

"Nawl Ye were soen together I' Fal
month, sll the folk think the owermset
tonk ‘ee away fro' home™

“Then It is not trus ™

My unele turned lils face, which had

I know

thve

been troubiled before, now ghawtly be
Yol mensure,
“Annke, Annle, my lams!™ he eried,

*Pawn’t deny 1! Speak the truth, and
wie'll forgive "en! It were Meantor John
sl —miy I were, Aninje, say (8 were!
Ilia volre wan plesding aud full of ee
treaty I alone of all there, goesss] why,

But Annle shook bher head sadly, as she
repsliced
‘No, father, Him you spenk of was

| mothing to me

ke &
leaning

My uncie had turmed away,
man mertally woundal, and,

agninat the lintel of the window, was
looking wildly ouwt,
"Iawn't speak to me™  he  mald;

“dawn't, my ! | oan't boar k!

I thonght it time to interfore; 8o, gent
Iy taking Aonie by the hand, 1 led her to
my aunt, and made them shake kands
and kies sach sther. Thus some sort of
reconcliement wam emtablished, and e
ently the two women, mmther and daugh-
ter, wetit upstalrs together. Directly we !
wera alane, my uncle tumed and faced
me. [T maw thet he wan still greatly agl
tated, and fancied thar | gusssed the
cnlw,

“Hlogh, my 1ad,"™ ke sald, “I knaw |
ean trust 'se.  Ever aln you waa 8 little
lad. you'm beott a'mowt & son to me

With the tears standing in my syes,
1 wrung his hand, [ pitied hbm, with
my whole hesrt and soul; for indesd
I loved him like & son

“Hearken, then, Hugh, my Iad. Did
you hear what poor Antle sald about
hersatt and the oversesr? Be v truth,
think ‘ee?"

“1 think so—nay, 1 am cortain.™

He drew hls hand acroas his beow,
where the perspiration stood ln beaded
dropa,

“1 think you'm right, nd;
think my Annle would le
allare heen on my mind. $'ye soe,
Johnson were to Mame; and only lest
night ahed, dreaming like nmgnin, |
thought 1 had my fingers at his theoat
® & 8 and tried to take un's life! |
might ha' done It, T might ha' done 0"

An be apoke, be ralsed hls volee to a
ery. and & strange mad leht., sueh an |
had never seen thers befure, bepan to
gather in his pyea

Terrided at his words, 1T moved to the
kitehen door, apd clossd it quickly.

“"Hush! For hearon's sake, don't apeak
w0 Jotd! Some one may bear you!"

He was guiet I a moment. Hubdusd
and gentle, he el me lead him to & chair.
Then our eyes met, and though we ex
changed no wond, he saw that [ goeemnd
his wecret, and grosniog palufully, he
burled his face In him two hands, and
called on Giod o fargive him for hila sue

Mo be continned )
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The Countrey Town.

It's cominos to soeer st the country
1town,
With It guiet stroets and its pesceful
alr,

Where the little river meanders down
To be lost in the Yroud, blue sos sote
whers
As wo who thiuk we are wise are Jomt
In the ronring city that, ke the son,
Mom ite ebb and duw, with its malllons |
tommed
Aa bubbles rebbed of ldentity. |

There's followship o the soantry town,
With s empty streetn and s spread
Ing trees,
Where the ouvuntry
down
At mide an falr an man ever pows;
Where the wind blows sweet from the
felds nearhy,
Where men know the names which
thelr peighbors bear,
Where & mani s mimed when he's gone
to lie
With the pesceful ones who have ceas
od 10 care,

pong binds warble

There are joys out there Ib the country
tawn
That we of the city may naver learn
In the rush for money and for renown,
Clonfronting strangers whero'sr | we
turn!
Oh, wasn't God's world serené and falr
In the country town ere wo came |
away? |
Ard won't It he aweet to sleop out thers,
Far from the city’s roar, soms day?
—(blengo Record Haerald,

Fortress st & High Altfinde,

The Itallan government has Just
erccted a fortress on the great Ohaber
ton summit, opposite Brincan, for the
defensa of the Blmplon tunnel This
fort Ia 10,000 feet high and e belleved
to be the most elevated fortified polog
in the world,

The lar'u: national debt in  the
waorld Is that of France, which s near-
ly six blllion dollars, or nine times the
aunual revenue of the govarnwenl

The dlatinet compounds from conl
tar have locreased from 4640 In 184
to 005, pot lews than thres hundeed of
the prosent products being dyes

The sound-dendening arrabgdienia
tried on the Neglin elevated rnllwny
include felt wider abd ut the shiles of
the palls, wood illed car wheeis, steel
il woind  Hes wand nidd
vork-ined toor planks
deep wooden stringers proved the most
effevtive

A now camietn of great lnporianee,
photographing for the first thoe the
interior or Back of the eye, s the pro
duction of Dir. Walther Thorner, of
Merlin, A telescope ke foonsing glass
gives accurate focus under the ml a
Wiuvmination of & korosens lnmp, aml
A Hashilght Ignited Ly an  electrie
u]ntru llllllf“llln'l the lmnge N the
plate.  The pletures show the varia
tions of thie vye in bonlth wipl disonan,
nking It possible now 1o follow the
progress of dinease stop by saop

With the
Ing wore

resting oh

laow falls on

specinl purpsise of secupe
povnmte fecords @l Enlolno
blle rmces thin cat b olitislued slth o
slop-walch, the Mors Compaiy n
Parts has constructed an elevtele up
paratus, which s stid to glive evowl
lent resuits Two sinall lwixes
trieally connected by wire, afe
one At the starting snd the olher st
the fnlshing polnt. At the start the
wheels of the racers tooching & wime
Mretehed goross the track caee & pee
dig to form a dot on & band of paper
driven at uniform spes] by & chronae
meter. At the Anlsh the wheels, 10
a similar manner, cause another dot
to be made on the samwe paper. Ny
measuring the distance beiween the
dots the time elapaed I aacerinined

About a dosen yours ago, M. ichter
showed that the mysterions flres In
henzinecleaning estabillsbments  are
due to  slectricity, which
sparks an pleces of wool are drawn
from e combastible Nuld on owl or
dry days, and he found that the sparkas
cold be prevented Ly adding magne
Mum oleate—eveti an [Hile as (LR per
cent—to the lwozine I'he reason of
this remarkable effect of the oleate has
not been understinsd, It has now been
Investignted by €. Just a1 Karlsruhe,
and be finds that the combuctivity of
the benxine ls very slightly Increased,
this change belng suMclent v prevent
the accumulation of dangrrous electrie
charges, o pure bengine an elevtrode
kept 1ts chinrge for minotes, while in
the dilnted oleate solution it refused
t take any charge

AD Interesting Instanee of the wan
ner in which lnsects sonetlimes assist
the growth of plants without any In
tention to do sa, and whille atteniling
wtrictly to thelr own business, (s fur
nishied by the history of & «llmhing
plant which grows ln the Philippines,
and which has recently boen deseribed
h]‘ Professor J W Ilnr\-hln-rgrr uf
the Uplversity of Penpsylvanis At
an edarly stage In it cnreor the plant,
which, like other plauts, bhegine o
grow at the groumd, severs s connede
tion with the sall, and thenoeforward
lives with lis roots attpched 1o dend
IETLL RS LG It develops, I addi-
tiop to other leaves, ecertain  plicher
shuped leaves, Into the cups of which
It sends a second setl of roots. A spe

plwiest

produces

cles of small binek ant frogquents the |

pitchers, and incidentnlly oarvies luto
themn minnte fragmenis of deenyving
wood and leaf wold, from which the
roots just mentioned derive o consiant
supply of foodd for the support of the
plant.

No Helation of His
A thin, pervous looking man steppad
up to the pastor as the atter cuue
down from the pulpit
“You have had a good deal th sy
this wmoraing,” he obwerved, “about a

| feller that killesd & man pamed Abel*

fntor
Win the wubject

“Cortainly,” replled  the
“*The Bin of Cain'
of my discourse.”

“I wish you'd do me the favor next
Bundny," sald the thin man, u some
excitement, “to tell the folks thut the

man youn were tulking about this morn. |
llml

Ing alo't no relation to the Kane
keeps & Hvery wstabile down by the
wil 1 don't want none of my frieads

to think that 1 bad s hand Iu that |

killln', That's wil. Good day!™

A Piausible Exouse,

Rusaell Bage wans talklig the other
Aay about a dishouest but plausible
broker,

“I have canght this man.” he snld,
“In n dozen shady transactions, though
be has been ready to excuse himself,*

Mr. Bage smiled. Then he resumed:

“He reminds me of a chap who
broke & plate glassy window ooe day,
As soon us he bhad brokoen the window

he hurried off as fast ax he could go. |

But the shopkeeper bad seen him,
shopkeeper eame  after il
grabbed bim by the collar,

“tAha, you broke my window, didn't
you, eh ¥ he wald,

“"Yos, and didn't you see me run-
nlog bhoms for the woney to pay for
ILY sald the other”

The
and

Feed your halr; nourish ft;
glve It something to live on.
Then it will stop falling, and
will grow long and heavy,
Ayer's Halr Vigor s the only

Hair Vlgor

hair food you can buy. For 60
years it has been doing just
what we claim it will do, It
will not disappoint you.

" My halr waed o |.. un shiseh Mul afyee
L N R L P

sap inohes jung
--IM ou-q'lwuuollal batig

imeal Wi
Mus U !llll i-m.“ﬂprlm b

gl s bnitle . ATER O,
Al Aeugatats el MWass

Short Hair

All In the Fen.
Bhe~What is the term applied to one
who slgns spalhar person s pams Liv 8
Q}-l' k}
He—Five ur tots yeurs urvally,
Lrl‘.

I be

Plac's Cure 16 a gt congh madicine
I has cursd conghs and oolds fur forg
yoars. Al drugeists, 05 cents

Fach in His Trade.

The violinist bad beene Invited to &
“famlly dinner” but it proved thast
severnl relatives of bis host were pros
ent, and thelr deigands for muslic wers
mwost persisirnt

The violinist played 1hree times,
and then, when the spplanse after his
third solo had died away, he turned
te bis host

“And now, mousleur,” bhe sald,
eagerly, “now It Is that you will sheow
us bow you soll se Bour I as wheat
pit. Can | belp roll 8¢ barrel In, mes-
slour T

Gentle Hint,
They wore playing teunis on the old
lawn
“Dear wma "
oan, with & faraway look In his eyea,
“we never hear of old - fashioned Niss-

retiatked  the young

Ing games any more. They have goue
out of style™

“I don't agres with you,” replied the
pretty girl, “any gamwe I8 & kissng

game If you supply the kisses ™

Frrmuana nily  wised  WWo AL OF Bty oiubml
afar Brah ilar s use of Dn Kiine s iirnel Narve

T e et By tu.lmml-du-....u'*
B K e, lJ WA D P el e,

First Lisot. Rudalph B Halper, Foor
teenth cavalry, U B A i the youngest
affcer In the army; lLieat. Kenest IY,
1oak |n the tallest helug 0 feet 4 lnchen

You Can (et Allen's Foot-Hase FRISL

Writa Aldem 0 Cilmisted, 1o Roy, N, 1.1‘“.
tree samiple of Alles o Prud base | eures
ewraling hot swollepn whing feet 11 makes
aaw or Ught ahoes sasy A rerialn oure e
corne, ingrowin and bunbons Al droge
gintasmil It 2w, Teon't sece pt sy wubetituie

A Trusticss Trust
Lightly —My landindy  evidently be
longs ta & boarding houss sombine.
Bimson —Why do you think sl

Lightly —8he doesi’t atlempt o supply
the wants of the customer.

OLUTE
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