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CHAPTER XIV.—(Contlnued.)

“But haw shall I get out?" inquired
the Frenchman, who could not see how
he was to be greatly benefited by the
og‘eratlon which the black had suggest-
[

“The best way you ken} you can't
come frew de door,” was the rejoinder,

“Get me an ax, then, and let me cut
my way out." !

"How much money?" asked Andrew.

“Three sllver dollars—more than yon
ever had in the course of your whale
life, probably,”

“Hand out the currency,’ sald the
negro.

After a few moments of reflection, Le
Bland was about to pass out the money,
when he heard the voice of Ebony with-
out; but this did not discourage him,
for he believed that the African would be
disposed to sympathize with his master,
and 50 be Inclined to favor his escape.

Accordingly the prisoner did not hesi-
tate to state the proposition which he
had made to Andrew, The matter was
discussed in low voices by the two wor-
thies; and they finally eoncluded that for
an additional dollar, they would be com-
pletely justifiel in disclosing the place
where the ax was secreted in the block
house,

Should the Frenchman be fortunate
enough to free himself by the aid of that
implement, Andrew and his friend sup-
posed that they could not be very deeply
implicated in the affalr,

So the stipulated sum was duly trans-
ferred (through one of the port holes
plerced In the walls) to the hands of the
negroes, and the promised information
given,

But here a new difficulty presented
itself; would not the sound of his blows
alarm all the sleepers in Boonesborough?
After considerable searching, aided by
the faint light shining in at the loop-
holes, and by the sense of touch, Le
Bland discovered a place where his op-
erntions promised to be most successful.
But the first blow resounded loudly
through the empty structure.

“Stop dat noise dar!" cried Aadrew,
authoritatively. “Massa Boone's down
by de gate.”

“I must abandon the attempt,” said
Le Bland, thoughtfully, for a new and
more feasible plan had suggested itself
to his mind. “You may keep the money,
Andrew, and say nothing about what
has taken place.”

“I knew you could not do nuffin In |

dat line,” replied Andrew; and wishing
the prisoner good night, he walked AWAY
with the silver safely deposited in his
pocket, singing In the happlest possible
frame of mind.

The moment Andrew's voice had ceas-
ed to be heard, Le Bland hastened to
sound Ebony’s feelings in regard to his
fmprisonment, and to ascertain so fast
ns he was able, whether he could renson-
ably expect any immediate assistance
from Mr, Alston.

The result was satisfactory. He soon
discovered that Hxquisite Bbony had re-
ceived Instructions, and was ready to
favor his escape, providing that It could
be so adroitly managed that he could not
well be suspected of having any direct
agency In the same,

While a low conversatlon was going
on between the Frenchman and the ne-
gro, Mr. Alston himself cautlously ap-
proached the block house,

“Yes, T am here, my friend,” sald the
person referred to. “How do you find
yourself 7

“I find myself a prisoner and very
poorly treated,” replied Le Bland, rather
haughtily, “Free me from this disgrace-
ful thraldom. T.et me not be pent up
here, while every moment seems an nge
to me, and, while I appear to hear each
Instant the despalring cries of Rosalthe:
and for my apparently unpardonable tar-
diness, to meet her reproving glances. 1
am ready to pluck out my beard with
vexation, My Impatlence to serve and
save the best of women drives me to the
confines of madness. And yet you come
and say, ‘I am your friend; I spoke in
your hehalf.! Thrice aceursed are these
unyielding wails! they hold me from
action when it Is most needed. Perhaps
it Is alrendy too late; the pile may be
lighted—the fagots even now blazing In
flames mounting to the skies"

“Hold!" exclaimed Mr. Alston. “Your
words torture me beyond endurance. The
shrieks of my idolized girl are in my ears
~—lMer ngonies penetrate my soul,”

“Demolish these walls! open the door!
give ma liberty! give me the free air!
This restraint will make me frantle
To breathe this air another moment will
puffocate me. 1 am, while here, like
the poor fish transferred from his loved
element to dey land, 1 gasp—T strug-
gle with my fate like it. Make haste,
then, to relieve me, Consult not eold
and selfish prodence: think not of fulse
fears of professed friends, and the false-
hood of concenled enemies, Act, and aet
quickly., Your friend demands it; your
daughter Invokes it

“Refore heaven!" eried Alston, “1 will
comply with your request, let the conse-
quences be what they may. My doubts
(if 1 ever entertained a single doubt) van-
ishy I give them to the winds, When 1
hear your tones, I hear only the voiee
of sineerity and trath; I feel that there
Is no hypocrisy within you, let others
ery out as they will. Now I am ready
to serve you."

“Is Qaptain Boone still walking about
within the works?' asked Le Bland,

“No; he concluded his observations

and returned to his cabin & few moments
slnce," replied Mr. Alston.

*“That is well; now I must contrive to
escape without implicating you."”

“(enerous friend!" said Alston, pleas
ed to behold so much ingenuousness,

“Let Ebony mount to the roof,” con-
tinued the Frenchman, “and remove
with my co-operatlon, a sufficient portion
of the same to allow me a comfortable
egress, Once upon the top of the block
house, I will drop down upon the out-
side and the object will be accom-
plished.”

“The plan Is judicions and practical,”
remarked Mr. Alston, “Ebony, get suit-
able implements and climb ap and open
an aperture of the proper dimensions;
but work softly and throw yourself down
flat on the roof if any one appears.”

BEbony made haste to obey these com-
mands, and in a ghort time he wasg in-
dustriously at work on the top of the
block house, while the Frenchmap gave
directions and assisted him from the in-
terior. The work progressed successful-
ly; the timbers were displaced by means
of a lever, The Frenchman emerged
from the opening, and the Implements
which had been employed were so placed
s to convey the idea that all had been
effected from the inside.

A rifie and ammunition were passed
up to him. He seized them hastily, drop-
ped down upon the front side of the
block house and hurried away.

CHAPTER XYV.

The hour of midnight had passed on,
and other hours had followed in its
noiseless track. It was near the break
of day; but the hush of night lay more
deeply, and far more darkly, upon the
face of the earth than since the sun
went down, The moon had finlshed her
course, and passing away to other re-
glons left darkness and gloom on the
places where her beams had flickered so
pleasantly.

Daniel Boone and Mr. Fleming stood
near the gate that opened from the
stockades for ingress and egress, Each
of the sturdy ploneers held In his hand
his trusty rifle—weapons which had been
proved upon many a bloody day.

“This,"” said Captain Boone, “is the
hour which has ever been so fatal to our
countrymen. The savages always eelect
it for a surprise; and how many hun-
drcds have been slain between sleeping
and waking."

“Yes, my brave lads, this is the time
when we may naturally expect the oncly-
ilized critters,” sald Joel Logston, who
appeared at that moment, followed by
Vesuvius,

“You ought not to go abroad In the
open air untll you have recovered from
your recent wounds," observed Captain

ne,

“The alr'll do 'em good; I never was
afraid of the air; I niu't one o them
kind, I ecan’t sleep where there's any
danger, or any reasonable prospect of a
fight. Isn't it so, Vesuvias?"

At this instant the singular quadruped
referred to began to give vent to, low
and energetic growls, snuffing the air,
erecting the Hhalr upon his back, and
walking defiantly about the enclosure
near the stockades.

“What does that mean?" asked Flem-
ing.

“It means that he scents somethin’ as
he don’t like,” replled Logston.
“l suspect that there are
near,” remarked Daniel Boone.
“If you're allers 8s near the truth as
that, you won't have to answer for

much sin of that natur’,” said Joel.

“Perhaps we had better call out the
men,” added Captain Boone,

“I think you had, by all means; for
there'll be an opcommon uproar here
soon, "ecordin’ to my notion of things,” |
replied Joel,

The settlers now began to leave thelr
cabins and gather about thelr leader In
sllence, Mr, Alston appeared among
them with a melancholy and dejected
alr, for he was doubtless thinking of
his daughter,

“] eannot bear this tortaring suspense
and Inactlon much longer," he remarked,
approaching Captain Boone. “Although
not very skiliful in Indian tactles, and
unused to the treail, 1 shall, nevertheless,
mike some effort to recover my beloved
Rosalthe.”

“l can appreciate your feelings, Mr,
Alston. You feel as all fathers would
under the circumstances,” said Boone,
“But rest assured that there are those
now in pursuit of your daughter who
are far more experienced than your-
self, and who will never return without
some tidings of the lost one,

“Yes, T must try to bear up lke a
man,” replied Alston, sighing. *Is there
any immediate danger of an attack?”

“T am strongly inelined to think so,"
was the reply,

“1 am differently persuaded., I think’
the danger has boen greatly magnified.
As yon are awnre, 1 have but litde
faith in this story of a fearful con-
spirney,” rejoined Alston. 1

“Look yonder, In the name of heaven,
and tell me what new mystery is that
which T now behold!" exclaimed the for-
ester, with startling emphasis.

Instantly all eyes were turned toward
the bloek house, where Lie DBland was
supposed to be yet In durance. Dusky
figures were seenon top of the structure,
disappearing one after another through
the roof. The hardy ploncers gazed at
this astonlshing gight In mute wonder,
For a moment they seemed like men ut-

Indinns

terly deprived of the powers of volition.

The danger had appeared In an unex-
pected quarter and in & wore dreaded
form than they had auticipnted,

Captain Boone was the flirst to speak
and to act, “We must stop this!" he
exclaimed, “or we are little better than
dead men;"” and lnstantly discharged his
rifle at one of the dark forms. Three
or four of the settlera followed his ex-
ample, The fire was Immedintely re-
turned from the block house with effect,
for one of the men fell.

"We are to be shot down from ounr
own block houses and through the loop
holes plerced by our own hands,” cried
the captain, “Mr. Logston,” he added,
“take half n dozen men and take pos-
session of the other block house and
prevent any more from entering the
works, while I try to drive the enwmy
from this."”

Brandishing a hatchet, the old pioneer
rushed toward the stronghold occupied
by the Indians. The litile party wns met
by a severe fire; Mr. Alston, who was
among the foremost, recelved a wound
which prevented him from taking any
further part in the struggle.

The savages had the ndvantage, the
guns leveled from the several lnopholes
completely covering Boone and his men,
A few of them reached the door of the
block house; but it could not be foreed
open, and even had they succesded in
dolug so it would have boen rushing to
l!ﬂﬂlﬂ{c‘llﬂh. The consequence was, the
storntivg party was obliged to retrent.

Perceiving that nothing counld be ef-
fected without more deliberation, order,
and concert of petion, they proceeded to
superintend and protect the passage of
the women and the children from the
cabins to the block house in the other
angle «of the works. This important
measure was effected without loss, al-
though they were frequently fired upon,

While these movements were tuking
place within the station, there was much
shouting and tumult without. Several
attempts were made to mount the top of
the block house, which met with a
prompt repulse from the settlers, whose
position commanded the entire front of
the fort. As has been observed, the
block houses, projecting twenty inches
beyond the cabins, prevented effectually
the possibility of the encmy's making a
lodgment before them.

“This,” said Logston, addressing Mr.
Alston, who was having his  wounds
dressed, *this is the work of your
Frenchman.”

“I am still incredulous,” replied Al-
ston.

“Where is Andrew?' inquired Doone.

“Here, massa,” sald Andrew.

“Was Le Bland in the block house
when you went away from it?"

*Yes, massa.”

“Did he make any attempt to escape?”
continued Boone, sternly.

*He spoke about dat ar subject.”

“Did he offer you money, or hold out
any inducement for you to assist him to
escape?” added the forester, still more
eternly.

“Yes, massa,” mid Andrew, qualling
before the penetrating glances of Boone.
Unfortunately for him, In his perturba-
tion he thrust his hands Into his pocketa
80 desperately that the jingle of silver
win was distinetly heard,

“What have you got in your jockets?"
asked Boome.

“Nuffin’ but nails, massa—not a single

‘t'Ing,” returned the negro, his manner

plainly giving the lie to his words,

“Search his pockets,” sald the eaptaln,
turning to Logston, who stood near,

Joel, ever ready to do the bidding of
his soperior, laid his hands upon the
trembling Andrew, which Vesuvins ob-
sorving, concluded that it was the signal
for some extranordinary demonstration on
his part, and instantly displayed all his
sharp teeth, and approached him with
intentions most sinister and alarming.

Andrew, overcome by the sense of so
many dangers, fell upon his knees, and
declared he would confess all about the
matter, which he did, with but a few
trifling prevarieations; protesting most
strenuously that he had no intentlon
whatever of assisting the Frenchman to
eseape.

Ebony was next guestioned; but em-
boldened by the presence of Mr. Alston,
fenrlessly asserted that he was wholly
ignorant of the transaction, and that
the first intimation which he had receiv-
gd that anything was going wrong was
the report of Cuptain Boone's rifle when
he shot at the Indians.

Although perfectly nssored in his own
mind that Ebouy knew more than ho
chose to divilge, the forester ceased to
press his questions farther, for the im-
minence of the danger required prompt
action. :

(To be continned.)

An Incldent.

“What Is the color ‘chatain'?’ a cer-
taln young man asked of a venerable
Creole lady whose balr was white as
BIOW,

She rummaged through her mind for
terms of explanation, being a little lia-
ble to forget English words at times,

Finally, however, she replied:

“Chataln, dat I8 the color of my
halr, you understand, when I was
young!"

And then she smiléd with satisfac-
tlon at the exact manner in which' she
had explained the term, while the
guestioner still wondered what color
“chatain” was.—New Orleans Times-
Democrat.

In Durglardom,

Bill Sykes—I see as how de sculp-
tors {8 goln' ter restore one -of de old
Eyetalinn churelios,

Jimmy Jackson—Good Gawd! Youse
don’t menn ter tell me dat the boog-
lars ever had de nolve ter swipe a hull
church!—New Orleans Times-Demo-
crat,

Berlin local trains now have specinl
compartments for “passengers with

do“"

Spring Medicine
_ The best is Hood’s Sarsaparilla. It
13 the best because it does the most good.

While it makes the blood pure, fresh
and lively, it tones the stomach to bet-
ter digestion, creates an appetite, stimu-
lates the kidneys and liver, gives new
brain, nerve and digestive strength.

An unlimited list of wonderful cures
—40,366 testimonials in the past two
In buying medi-

years—proves its merit.
cine always gdet the best,—
get Hood's,

Sold everywhere,

Liquid or tablots, 100 Doses 81,

Mrs 8. L. Carleton, Ayor, Muss,, says: " For
a perfect spring medicine to glve strength and
thoroughly purify the blood, Hood's Sarsapa-

rilla is held In high esteem by our whole fam-
fly. I have used 1t feom ehildhood snd find 8
a8 good for my ehildren s for mysell."

President Dinz s not so wealthy as |

neeredited.
million.

A GUARANTEED CURE FOIR PILES,
Iehing, BUnd, Blesding, Proteading Plles.  Dengs
giss are anthorteod 10 refand  money If PAZO
OINTMENT fiils tocure b to 14 duys, 5o,

'arls has |.I|-c .il-l;.',gnst tll‘il‘I‘I)f any city
in the world,
000,

F"‘s Permanontly Cured, No fits or nervonsness
witor Bestduy's wneof Die, K Hine's Great S orve
Hestorer. Send for Free 82 trind bottle o treatise,
Dr, 1 H, Kline, LAd, 431 Arch St., Philadelphin, o

There are 8.5840,780 negroes in thai'

United States, but ounly 2,677 of African
hirth.

Electrie fishes, exposed to the action

His fortune is short of & of radium, have been foumd to lose their

electrie power completely, and to suffer
in health,

Mothers will find Me=, Winslow's Boothing
Byrup the best remedy rouse for thelr children
duriug the tecthing period

When Audubon began the publieation

It awounts to $400,000,- jof his great work in 1820 he received

from muny subscribers $1.000 a copy.

TO CUNE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Take LAXATIVIE BIOMO Guinlne Tablets I!rIIT
gins refond money IF it fals to cure. K. W,
GROVE"S slguaturo s on each box. e,

The Bimpire of Indin extends over a
territory larger (han the continent of
Europe, withoht Russia.

THE EXTERNAL USE OF

St. Jacobs Oil

Is the short, sure, easy cure for

Rheumatism

Neuralgia

Tt penetrates to the seat
of torture, and rellef
promptly follows.

Price, 25¢c. and 50c,

X

Helping Out.

With an exclamation of delight the
hardened tourlst rushied out on the bag:
gage platform and started to smash his
trunk with an ax.

“Hold on!" shouted the baggage man.
“Are you crazy?’

“Not at all," replled the hardened
tourist as he continued to smash, “I
read that baggagemen were overworked
at this season, so I thought I would
smash my own trunk and save you the
trouble.”

There {s more Catarrh in‘this section of the
sountry than all other diseases put together,
and until the last lew years was nuspoud tobe
Inourable, Foragreatmany yearsdoc¢tors pro-
nouneed it alocal disease, and presoribedlocsl
umedlen& and by constantly failing to cure
with 1 ocal treatment, pronounced (tincurable,
Sclence has proven catarrh to be a constitu-
tional disease, and therefore requires constitu-
tlonal treatment, Hall's Catarrh Cure, manu-
fnctured by F. J, Cheney & Co,, Toledo, Ohlo, ia
the only constitutional cure on the market, It
Is taken internally in doses from 10 drops to &
tenspoenful, Itactsdirectly on the blood and
mueus surfaces of the system. They offer one
hundred dollars for any case it { to eure,
sSend for ciroulars and testimonials.

Address, F.I.CHENEY & CO,, Toledo, 0
Bald h?’ llruxlllntl.‘ihr:.

Hall's Famlly Pills are the best,

A cremated adult human body leaves
a residunm of gray ashes which altogeth-
er do not weigh more than about two
pounds.

Told by the Typewriter,

The following correspondence ex-
plaing Itself:

“Mr. Thompson presents his compll-
ments to Mr. Simpson, and begs to
request that he will keep his plggs
from trespassing on his ground.”

“Mr. Simpson presents his compll-
ments to Mr., Thompson, and requests
that in future he will not spell his
piggs with two gees."”

“Mr. Thompson's respects to Mr,
Simpson, and he will feel obliged if
he will add the letter 'e' to the last
word In the note just recelved, so as
to represent Mr, Simpson and lady.”

“Mr. Simpson returns Mr, Thomp-
son's note unopened, the Impertinence
it containe belng only equalled by Its
vulgarity."

The Ruling Passion,

0ld Stoxanbons—Are you sure that
you can no longer control the thing?

His Chauffeur—Yes, sir. I'm afraid
it will get away from me very soon,

0ld Stoxanbons—Then for heaven's
sake run Into something cheap !—Iuck.

Miss Mary Tillinghast of New York

is one of the most successful designers
of stained glass windows in America.

The

 Wave Circle

is the home where good cooking is
loved, where the family enjoy the
finest of biscuits) doughnuts, cakes,
and pies and other good things every
day. The baking is always delicious
and wholesome because

K C Baking Powder

—the baking powder of the wave
used,

is
Get K C to-day! 25 ounces for
25¢, If it isn’t all that we claim,
our grocerrefundsyour money,
gcnd for “Book of Presents,”
JAQUES MFG. CO.
Chicago.

Home

SILVER

Oftentimes n silver filling is
more advisable thin gold. But
some dentists use the material
allowing the mist profit to
themselves. You huve toleave
thisMto the judgment of the
dentist. Why not go to den-
tista who have bullt and main-
tnin a reputation for relfabili-
ty? Examinations free.

WISE BROTHERS
DENTISTS
Cor. Third and Washington Sts.
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