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CHAPTER XI1.

When Constable opened his eyss he
wan far down the wlope, and Breen was
bending over him

“Hello " sald he “"What unhorsed
me? 1 had Just setiled down comforia
bly to view that spout when—pluff! |
began to lose track o' things and my head
broke. What was it-—gas altitiide

“Maore likely old Pelee was up to some
thing he prederred your shonlin’t  sea™
sald Mren 1 know the moeket
me slek ms A polsoned rat while 1 was
dragging at your leg. 1 know that the
natives woaldn't veoture within two bun
dred yards; alen, that you are a morial
beavy young person.”

“And so you retrie veil the fallen ander
the guns of the epemy? That was good
of you, Nreen, 11 was, indesl™

The patives were pressing in. Darkness
was beginning. Preen was conscious of
a oatel i his theeat.

“Petor,” said Hreen
from you this werning.”

“You didn't run from me this
poon, the which is lucky for me, Take a
little touch yourself, old playmate, and
don’t get mondy, One nevds a pal when
otie makes such & mussy dumping groand
of good chanoes, The engaging Mr. Stem
beidge never did me any harm, and all
that the pewspapers oould accompiish in
the minds of peopls st large woiid wove

qubetly, “1 ran

after

me to ne deeper emwition than to say,
‘Dear fulks be—hangwl '™
“Teler, If 1 hadn't been here, yon

would be a gool daylight run out on the
decent orean by this time, with the lady !
“Please dou't goad yoursell  further,

DBreen. That matter is mine—all mine.”
Cunstabie spoke In & Jow wolew, Hreen
was bending over him fo the dask, “You |

dida’t force yourself upon we. You didn't
*ven come Rlong Ly chance. | asked you
te criuise with me You voluntwered to
tell me about yoursell, | sajd it waan™
becessiry. "This man has s wind, and
be isn't &8 cownrd,” was the conclusien |
me to that night, and | baven't seen
it to change my opinion.”

“Bat the lady

“Yes, the lady hins spoken. 1 am done
—gdown and out, * * * The puint is
you didu’t tnrn en Peles’s throttle. You're
pot (o blame beemuse I'm & dub of a
lover. 1'm not on sick report™

“You're gamwe, Peter,” sald Breen as
be helped the other Into the saddie.

“Not gnme vnough to abduct one fright-
ened Little mother-bandled girl,” Consia.
ble replind,

They were riding togethr down the
winding trall, apart from the guides. The
lights of Ajoups Bouliion were abvad,
and the mountaln curried on a frightful
dramming behiud. The cvillog masses of
voleanic spume, miles above the eraters
groerated it own fre, and, lit in the

Bashies, looked Tike billows of boiling stecl. |

Coustalle was very weak, and Brewn role

upon shecr nerve—nerve that wen bhad |
oftens wondered at.
“Peter,” he said at length, “you are

mot through trylog to get the lady out of
this T

“To think that sach a tobe and such
& guestion could come from the "implaca. |
ble Swmbirldge' 1" Constable said, with » |
laugh,

“The 'implarable Biembridge’ was never
erucilied before,” Hreea apeweored. “To
you aond me, together, it does not vastly
matter that 1 am Stembridge, one of the
bigger wolves. Hut others have come in
Because | am bere, you stand dazed to
night, yvur heart torn oul, Decause |
@ Lere, you went up to the mouth of
that borrible pit to-day, and lay down o
die. 1 have played with men aod women,
Peter, but 1 never wreeked o white man
belure, or broke the heart of & friend.”

A bhand stretchiod acroms the dark anid

fell uponn Breen's arm apd  tghten <4
there. 1 know how you feel; but whast
would yeu bave we do?’ Constable
tered

“Whem ! see 8 wisp of smoke on the
burlzon, and konow that yoo and the lady
pud the Madame are wrapped in it

“For four days 1 have been dreaoting
that dream, Breen,”

“1t muost come true thils night There
will have been o reaction o thern o
nlght, Bpeak to ber alone, Tell her bow
you came to kuow the-—how oen look at
these things—that the pewspaper story
was as mew 1o you as to herslf. Tell
ber of your trip to Peiee, and how the
disorder they see and hear down lo the
city looks up there at first hand !™

It was st this Instant that a (ull-rigged
thought sprang oo Beeen's brain, which
had known but the passing of Lopeloss
derelicis thronghout the day. lle
pot trust the theught to wonde, lest the
other should eancel i, but he called 10
the guldes to Increass the pare.

“Ah, she would not listen to words of
mine,” Constable anewered hopelessly, “1f
she had suy faith In me, words woald not
be neosssary, A man koows when e |e
beaten. I bave drawn wmy Hitle gulotus
for one day. ;

darwl

To morrow-—-"

*There may not be any to-worrow for
Baiut Plerre”

“(f conrse, For that matter, we might
be boiled out like a palr of tater-hugs
before we cun plek up & snack In A joupa
Boultion. Then, again, the people 1y
be right, and 1 & frensled alarmulst, Pe-
lee is throwing off pressuré true  and
steady as o clock rusning down. It may
be that he'll pelieve his crowded cham:
hern this way."

Such words, more than anything that
bad passed, revesled the ex'edt of Con-

Tale of

O_'___—'__'_

trrned |

ted epulchre

Pelee
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Al rights reservad

|l|l'n'lnh-'l reactlon They were entering
Adoups Boulllon, where food and fresh
molnts wete procurable

“It's probably better for her that she
did mot give herself to o™
|.\!--rnn-\l, when they were in the saddle

C'oratalide

agnin.  His mind was deepening the bitter
EToOve ROw *We'll put all this behind
us  prestnily, RNeeen, We're mates, |

guean™

| “This Is our last ride together, L'eler l

There ares many reasons ne Is the
[law tn on my trall! * ® * Wil yon
please Inform me what you are langhing
¥

UCoastable carefully related the Crosoe
eplsode

lreen groans)l  “Ton't rou see, Poter,
yvou are winding yoursslf ap tighter and
tighter in my crimes?”
“Somehow, | can’t get wrought ap over

trifles toenight, The detevtive matier dis

yorr and | mast diverge after this night ¥
Hreen was silent &8 moment, “1 wax
protty hacdhit this morning.” he saul
finally. “The rough weather broke down
my blea abont not going to the shop
|-!:mn. It secms Ineredible, byt Roroula
has sever bad u lover—Dbefors, 1 found
bor—U yor'll forgive me— it need of e,
You ses, | had jodt come from the ek
| ing stobe of sacritice where you lay ; aml
1 relit & puir of ecrvole promived
o g 1o e 0o more”
| "Suppese 1 had missesd Crusos?' Con
asked 1 Iy “Ruppome 1 bad
biens & pior linr
“There are any Crusoes, Peter, They
won't all fail, You man't keep this oue
off alwaye 1t & Just this for
me—that 1 bave found my littie isle In
the miidet of the sea, Ihe that other pro

ot whe all but congquered Earope.”

(AL

stalile

“Faat why could yon pot both go aboard |
with me?” the other persistul
“1 have told you that after this ride

|l cvame to vampirise the carcer of Con
I Crusoe finds the Ras de Rivall,
If not, for the pressnt, very
agnin Notie of hin Uk shall find
you and me together., Two or three imes,
back mcross the forlddden tandms of
years, | have met men who siack up
sotiething as sou da in my thouglits Lo
might. 1| never huet any of those fellows
na I bave hurt you. 'm oo fond of you
to Wit you any harder. Lat's talk about
something #lee.™

Conatable had recelved a singular aj
peal, He knew that If there were any
future for kim, he would think of Breen's
last words coordinate in memory with
the quaking rim of the erater. It did not
oocar to bim to snswer at once, Thep
were passiog through Morne Houge. so

stinhie
very weall

overcronded now that people were slvepr
ing In the strects, On the dark down
trail again, words dkl pot ecome to him
and when the party reontered the bank
af falllng ash and the saiphur stench, it
was pot gowd to open otie’s mouth In
wjwesh,

The guides were pald st the edge of
the city. Saint Plerre was dark and har
rowingly still. The bool-bealn of the two
witles which the Americans retained were
muBed o the ash, as If they were pound
ing along the sandy beach. Often the
rousing fetor of death reached the pnostrils
of the ridern, above the drying. cutting
vapor of the volcano, and their beasts
shied and snorted ar the nntoward hinipw
ot the highway It was as if war and
pestilence  had stalked through Mala
Plerre that day, and a winter storm had
tried to cover the desadful aftermath, A
doar opened at last before them, arl
thete was a cry from Soronla Poto
talwaut hurried out apd led the muies to

pomes] of, what ure the other reasotis why I

Nreen rectommed the court and entereq
tha frait shop on tiptoe,  Constabile dbd
ot mwve; hin beathing was loaadible,
At the street door Boronin Jotned him Hike
n shadow. Ile Kissed ber and por her

| wrms from  him It wan oleven Ulfteen
| by the old Freneh elok,
Roronla, nlone, staral for an Instam

At the Hgure sprawled scross the table
the man who had enumed hee lover twice
b Do torm from ber arms that day. Then
she movml ta & chale, In the shadows st
the far snid of the shop, and sat dowo
to wall

rhgidly
| CHATER X1
In the dim npper hallway, Tara read

in the facy of her mather, bard amd white
ne ivery, that the claxh of wills had coma
| A slemder arm bareed the throngh
which the danghier had 1o pass

YLara, what i you mean to do¥

e

"1 wwan ta hear whit this man his to

L
A mibdnight listen 1o an cutlaw ¥
"Yem: et mie s 1M
| The eldvr woman did not move lier
| arm Slowly, softly, ahe saldl;: “1 aay
that you shall not !  (Order UVnele Joey 1o
wandd the thivl away, or you aod [-—are

slmanged "
larn reavnlting pos
wilbvilition of “Mother,'
“don't polsan the senrs!
WAy

fnltered bwfore the

shin
I ami
“leariy )

the moment
imploresd,
[ e 1Y

the arm that etoss

A Efrowh Wuman
Ehe lenved ngninat

1N| the doorway It did oot give e
face close to hers In the ferh Haht
burnsd away her sellcontral, The rigid
Ity of the bar suffocated —as if It ld
pressed agninst her throat Fvyery fibwr
of her young body sprang tense 10 bt
the jusufferable bl Ntk a thesye e
laxedd, although the bar was forosd Her

mother's fngers scrupead ke woosd across
the casing Ihe sickening sound made an
Imgerishahle record o the birain
Ilorritied at the thing she had dine, Lara

sl
giriw

| would have fallen al her mother's feer,

| praying forglsienvss, had there rrached
het now & m of pain or releating
But the Mas vhanged,  The s
ervign will would net have broken had
she hewn her way (ato the room with a
sword.  Low . spoken, freszing ulleratioes

found the brain of the girl, promptings of

the dread, leanperfoct faculty
“ila, grown woman, who sees her wa)
cledarly ! Go with the thief 1o you laver
wha dares ot come to you ! Lo out
1o the hunted ship, then—with the thiel

LT

and his duil
Lara selged hor hat and shaw! and dart

ed past the pltiless volew, shutting her

ears with her haods, Dhown the stalrway
ahe spesd, Ber one thought to e There |
was Lruce below | the swfulness of defent
behind. ®* * * The twent had beard
unthing Breen atood by the doar, his
face whitened with dust The planter
walted near the foot of the staits—an
other obeinle

“G3o to mother guichly—sbs newds
you ™

“Where are sou golng, Lam 7" the old
man gaeped

“To the ship with the other refugees ™

“Not with this man, child "

“He is Mr. Constable's friend.”

“But I'll go with you, dear?! ['ll have
A enarriage brought o

“In the nama of pity,
don't leasw alune
thers '™ she sald desperately, "1 am go
ing out to the ship. Your nephew las
anked me to be—hin wife, This man will
tale e to him. o to mwther [

The pinnter turned s lust look at lireen
and obeyed, he face & fAeld of canfict
Lara threw shaw! abtsut her shoul
ders and bureied 1o the door, which Ireen
opwtmd In ubmost amasemenl. She turtied

Unele Jowy

ot her ksiger—up

the

to him in the dark, with the buming |
queation

“Is Peter Conatable dead T

“No ™

“1s he hurt—lying on the ship¥™

“Nio, Be I reasonably well, and In
Saint Plerre
Heacting weakness rashed  over her

now, the doubis of an antried soul, and
the loneliness of an ollfoast The svne
In the upper hallway was upreared in her
braln., HNhe had been borne throughout
the day, unerringly by the processes of
mind towarsd the sypression of her

e

ahelier,

Constable sank Into his ald seat at the
rotnd tabde nnder the window, He watoh
od Broen apd the womman, His frieod was

Wuge and lean ju the lamp light: his
white clothing stalned from the saddle, |
his hnir and mustache white from ash, hils

black syes lmitning in & face haggard unto
ghastliness. The woman was (b his aros
ax they stosd together, What said; |
Constable did not allow his mind 1o rea
saon with, but the glory of her lover's
presence which shone in the wyes of Mo
ronia onlled down upon the waldlier his
own hinck vistas of desilation. HRhe had
found. for an hour, the true and the beag
tiftul—the soul snchorage which he wan
nover th kpow! ® © @ e would keep
all ernft of the Crnwe stamp from
tlundering Into her sweet  haven—this
nugel b could do, was his thought, Food
was plased before him, nod he ate a bt
e, for the sake of Hroeo,  His eyes
pained fram the Inmplight, aod he ¢
ped his face forwnrd into his arms on the

they

tabile. Close 1o the woml, the vibratioos
of the mountain boomed louder in Lis
Rrn

“Hut you must not go away agaln!”
Raronia lmplored,

“You, for an hour—two hours st the
little fairy,” Breen whispervd,

most
They were In the living rooms across
the court, where the bird cagrm wers

tlered and covered with clothe. Bhe clung

to him la]ﬂfll”)’.
“With you sway—oh, my lover, no, no!

e o & [ sannot lve again for bours
and bour "
“Hunh !~~he ls lo great trouble, Ie

it not awake untll after 1 am gone

Thao he must not know whers 1 have

gune. | am golng to the plantation house

on the Morne d'Orsnge. It Is for him,

Two Loars at the most, sod the last—

the last 1 aball ever leave you, litle
-

will : but the fraltion was s sudden and

borrlble as foreser to e beyond  the |

shiadow and clrcamstatoe of exteuuation,
It Comstalile wers well and o Malnt
Plerre, why did be ot comn to ber, in

stend of senling this pun? Even though
Breenn wese all 8 b ootiid be, had Con
stalile the right te send him 1o her, after

the allegntions of the press?  Cogld there

be any trath n the wuggonthons of hor
mother? Might there not cadst in the Can
sinble charncter & war of the base wnd

walite?

Thest hig tangible terram
bt Khe could not go back
were hurned. The mun at her alle did
not speak, suve Lo apswer her guesilons
Abead wore possibilitivs and fanches, he
the rombling mennces of Hhe
mouniain were dlean fears Hhie balted
Her basly swayed n little, and the wman
his hinnd to steady ber. A ory

.

[ L Tt ]
the biridges

side which

put ol
encajdd her ligw
1 cannet go on
wly “1 have dunoe a
saming Eversthing b difepent, Lenve
wi, 1T shall go back toward Fort e

France "

" ahe exclalossd hrok
terviilée wrong In

(Ta be continued. )

Ol Lne fur o Balloos,

It Is sald thst an enterprising Par-
wlun company has dlscoversd n mwth
ol of bleaching Hwa by talloon. A
few hundredd fovt above the carih e
ntmesplicre I8 nearly as pure over the
city as In the open country, and It Iy
In this higher reglon that the lnen Is
dreied by the ald of a captive balloon,

The lnen s attiched to  Bamboo
fenmues and sent up.  There are about
wix asconts In a dey. An extra charge |
of fraan fiye o ALy centimes, or from |
one to ten oents, s charged for each
article.

falry.

|uulll Jelly e e It

|

i N NN P
Nu More Nan-Dowa MHeals,
Pollewiniens, actors aml other podos
trelans shioild deink o toast to a
ln Australln, for he han come forwam

mnan

with a dJevies that

| “ witl lomgthon the life
1| of n shoe ADY

ot s, Thils dovice e

11 It erchimngen e

Il which loeks (o n

hewel pasl by menns of

pins attachod to the
A latier, * Frobably the
NEW  Hivwmd el anee of o show

boming ite shape and wearlug out In the
uppers s the ronning down of the heel,
whbh throws the fool to oue side aisd
brivegs & stralh on & part of the shoe
it prepared for I Itun down
Pty are pesponsible for many cnses of
fist and aldisl Iargely In
mnking the busipess of chirogpsly a
Incrative one With this new deviee It
will e pussible (o take off an olil beel
MUt on 8 Bew o the
fArst Is s worn as o I ancomfortable

hrvln
ey

hnve

nnd W lir ey er

or unsighily e pesgrle only  reallse
the lmportance of a fint hewel there
woulil be few ups 1o the warkl of
walkers

Ming Jdeily.
Many perwaus muy lhing of a food
nil the
wich, bt &
oolil or
LUTL)

Y

varely ountminlig gelatine,

sl meat Jelllvs evntaln
piiletnld  Jelly to
Waril

tmede wlih nyygiles

serve wiih

fbenl Is oA Wint Jelly, the

Comik the agn

sanme an for apple Jelly, strain ihe Julee

atel Aadd a baodfu) of croshesd mint

Botl untl! the davor is extracted, sirain |
Iwlee and add the same smount of so

gar and bll untll o8 thiok  Jelly s
formed,  Grape Julite can be fMavored
In the s maoner, and alss cranberry

Julve, whivh I really dellvions when

fAavored with fresh mlut

Carn Salad,

Elght large ears of sweet rorn, thres
nrge oulons, one smnll head of abbage,
one bun'l of celery, three red peppeers
(the aeesin taken out without touching
the walls of the peppersi, obe fourth
of n cup of salt, & quart and & pint of
chler vipegar, two heaping teaspoonfuls

fof mustard, dissolved and stirred o officer, formerly a resldent of

Inst
Chop all the Ingredients except tha
oorn, boll together twenty minutes, add
the mwustard aud onn bolling bhot
Cunnel might it one
ould not get the groen

oern PO |

Freneh Panned Orsters.

Drenln twenty fve gowsd slaed nysters,
rub an ounce of butter to A smooth
paste with a teaspoonful Aour and a
temnponful wlnoes] parsivy Plare in
o stew pan or chafing dish with the oys
tern, add a pinch of cayenine and wes
sotiing salt and stir aod conk untl the
gilin bhegin to curl; then add the yolk
of an egg and, stlil stirring, pour the
oysters  aver  soine  plewly  toosted
wjuares of hread and serve al onee

lirmpe ( nisunp,

Washi and stem tart gvnpes, cook un
i tender and rob through a colander,
To every thres pluts of pulp allow one
pound of brown sugar, obe cupful of
vipegar, a heaplng teaspoonful esch of

ground clunhmon, mace, allspiee, sajt!

nod pwpper and a half teaspooufunl of
ground cloves, Cook steqdily, stirring
frogquently until the catsup s reduced
to half s original  qguantity and s
thilck Bottle and oork when eold

iMive Ol Vickles,

Oue gnllom of pewled aivd slieed ou
cwipbers, mlved  with a cup of salr.
Stand Tor three hours, then drmio sod
mix with three anbons, pediod amd choap
pedd, andd ) annee each of white mostard
poixl, black peppers and colery sesd, and
pack tThe misture lito ginss jam, pross
fug It down firmly, Pour luto the Jurs
(ividing It equallyy n balf plut of the
et ollve oll. Cover with cold older
vinegar and seal,

Variety Plekle,

Oue gnllon calibage, Lall plot gree.
peigern, half gallon green Lo loes,
ot et ondons, wll chopped.  Thrve
taldespoous  ground mustard, 2 tible
ppamiis gliger, ) ounoe tnmwerle, 1 ounes
owlory sewd, @ podtads wigar, balf gal
o vinegar, o Hitle selt, half plot (bog
bt oxpoakensd well, My snd couk thir-
1y tndnntes,

Yanilin Crabappls Jolly,

When putting up erabupple jully gm
10 conts’ worlth of vanllla beans frow
any drog store, When the  Julte I
etrnlped and piesnsursd throw o the
plece of vanilia bean and let It boll
glvew  npile
felly a e and delicious flavoer,

Popprrs Sinlled Wiih (hewne,
Tule groen peppers, seed and boll
ten mlnutes lu water In which has been
put a pinch of soda,  FIIL with grated
cheeso, dip lu water and fry in hot
lard,

DRIVES OUT

So S. So BLOOD HUMORS

|' The skin is not simply an outer covering of the bady, but through ity
thousands of pores and glands it performs the great and necossary wirk of
regulating our temperatures, and also assists in disposing of the velise wi)
wosle matters of the systemy Ly the constant evaporation that goes oy
throngh these little tubes. To perform these dulics Lhe Uissies anild ey
which conneet and snrmund the pores and glands must be continually noy,
ishesd by pure Bliosond When from any canse the eiroulation hecomes (nfected
with fmpurities and humors, it loses ity strengthening powers and begins to
Ainense and irvitute the delicate tssaes, and produces Ecsema, Acne, Telter,
or sote other itehing, disBguring skin trouble. 8 8. B cures skin diveises
of every kind by ot down into the clrealation and nentralizing and repny
ing the bmpuritien aid humors, I8 clanjes the quality of the blod Trom ay

health prosineing stream, wlich, Instead of

nerid, fiery Dund to a cooling,
irvitating and infaming the skin, cures and nourishes it by ita sootling,
healthful gnalities, Salves, washies, lotions, ete, may e wmedd for any tew

proTary comtfort or cleantiness they afford, bt skin diseases cannot be ciped
until 8. 8. 8. has purificid the blosd. ook on Skin Discases and any el

fenl advice sent free, THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA, QA
{ Varvs ol Ntorm Wares, hy.

| The average atoriy wave s thirty *1 think I'd ke samething ta read pn
feet 10 belglit The bLlghest storm | the train,” sald the susters splne
waves ever joeasurwl  were  helween “Well, heta's & copy of the latest (saas
forty-four and forty wight  fest high of ek MeUp” suggested  the  news

I'l'!u- glgnntle foree of storpss waves s dealer %
shown iy the fact that at Skerryvore Fhere being nothing sles a8 the w PRty
lghithouse, off the west ronst of Boot

Janed, & wines of rock welghing Ave and

she Dought W
Mt ithe conapicunts title
of It before she carrisd 11 lnte the mr

ahe tors off

a balf fous was ouie hurled to & hetght She wen no giddy young thing -Chi.
of sevenly two feel above the sea lovel age Tribune
while & mass welghlug thirteen and a -~
Balf tous was torn feom & ¢l seventy The Mieh Turkish Dogune
four feet high  P'all Mall Garetle IegRAre are Bover M irvsaed Tur
key The siory i told iand they ey
Gnime Distinciton in Quess Way. It s true) abmt ancAnmerican Iy w'a
‘\-m", He'n anx -:. o be ponmidered L L gave a begant of | . i
B WAl of sdiehe sl n 41 it v i
prle a goldplece 'tiw man Lad lof
Hunker  He's taking & gueer way abonol 4o ’ by I !
fr lis pusnt when she returned 1} e
Nowltt Why ¥ alf his olleagues 1ol hier whets ba
Buoker - He snyn golf ls "mersly tom ‘realdel It was & fine hovee wid
iy -rat" The Uatholle Niandard and af the dook was & ssrvanl, Wl | '
Thnea v lniformest thie tady that "y niaster
s dresaling e will b down soon *
i Birnok Ffor & Loosd Denl, Wil i the well groomed leggur,
LT Yaur 14 ¢ g
Inu‘hl:v Ill :rr]:‘;»l II‘Q 2 !‘I.r ok Jremaed fur dinper, mppeated pisl giad
¢ o ' mosdsl of mar J Lalatts
tied happiness Now, how as y retursed the gold pledw, stciainiiug
| " L L] "M s
aas dme & wits's deveilon stride Fau? n thie meanwhile that soch wiletakes
Aspiving  Csmdidate (tenthbuliy ) were highly vinbiarrassing —"“Charities
Well, mine strwey thile maming for 1wes vid Cotinttivig
ty-five for & new Lat Haltisure Amer
ean. Mesnlleod Them UDistiasilyp,
— —_ “Whkait were ¢ setimativine when the
sutamatille o fub wid threw yuu
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