THE GIRL WITH
A MILLION

By D. C. Murray
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CHAPTER VIIL—(Continued.)

“Well," said Mr., Frost. “What is up
now, sir?"

“I came over with Dobroski from Bel-
gium this morning," said O'Rourke.

“With Dobroski?" returned the visitor,

“Dobroskl has an introduction from me
to you, Unless he bas to know it—that
is to say, unless he finds it out by com-
ing here while you and I are together—
he need not know that we have met to-
day, He has a plan which will serve our
purpose perfectly. With his name behind
it, I think it certain that our people
will aecept it."

He sketched Dobroski's nightmare rap-
idly, and Mr. Frost listened.

“There is ability In it, of a sort,” he
said. "“As a fool-trap, it has merits;
but it won't act.,”

“There are great advantages to you and
to me in this plan, wild as it looks,” re-
plied O'Rourke: “but Dobroski must be
handled with extreme care. [ send him
1o you in the first place becnuse I can
trust your acuteness and your self-inter-
est. I want him to be treated with per-
fect deference, I want him to be greet-
ed with enthusiasm, [ want at first an
air of consideration for his plan, and
then a fiery acceptance of it. I am going
back to Belgium. I have important busi-
ness there, and I shall be compelled to
leave the matter in your hands. Per-
haps if you manage it to my satisfaction
1 may be of service to you. I am not
altogether without influence, and [ may
have something to do with the nomination
of the auditors,”

“I am at your service, Mr, O'Rourke,"
he said, “and I will do my best. To tell
the plaln truth, there has Leen a good
deal less in the business than 1 looked for,
and it earries a good deal of danger
with t.”

“I think we have said almost all we
have to say,"” O'Rourke said, rising. Froat
hooked him forward with a beckoning fin-
ger. ! .

“Not all on my side. Listen to this
and don't flare out, now. There's an
empty house in the Old Kent road. Now,
don't flare out. I'm going to give yon
nothing but the number. You'll do your-
self a very considerable service with the
British government, and you'll provide
something for the Times to get up and
howl about, and you'll be of the greatest
use to me on the other side of the water,
Come now, Mr. O'Rourke, It's a capital
thing all round—good for you, good for
the newspapers, creditable to the police,
and good for me. You stand secure in
the confidence of the government, and
they'll catch nobody. The stuff's there
to be selzed, and for no other earthly
purpose. [ ought to know, I reckon, And
::ddo want a splash of some sort real

“Is everybody absolutely safe?"

“Absolutely safe. I guarantee it.”

“Yery well. Good afternoon, Frost.”

“Good afternoon. Bhall I see you
again before you go?"

“I think not. I shall probably start
to-morrow. Remember. The utmost def-
werence and enthusinsm for Dobroskl," Mr.
Frost nodded and took his way. “A very
finished rascal is Frost,” said the patriot
to himself when the vigitor had heen
shown out of the front deor. “But capa-
ble, It took me a year to find him out,
though I was guided by that shifty eye
of his. Tt is surprising to notlce how
very few of thede fellows think it worth
while to study manner.”

CHAPTER IX,

There wns only one thing just now that
tiovbled O'Rourke. Ile wanted to get
brck to his heiress hunt, and he did not
wiant to leave Dobroski in his lodgings to
bring there any mad theorists and blood-
thirsty dynamiters who might choose to
gather about hm, But Dobroski himself
saved him from this dilemma,

*You will not think, sir,” he said on
the second morning of his stay, “that
I do not value your hoapitality. But
1 shall be more free to move IF T am
away from you, and shall still, after the
publicity of our joint arrival here, be
ahle to communieate with you with per-
fect freedom."

O'Mourke wns more than politely re-
gretful at pacting from Dobroski, but
he recognized the wisdom of the pro-
posal, and the old wan took lodgings
at a quiet hotel much frequented by
Continental people who were not of the
conspiting class. This left O'Rourke Pree
to go back and pursue his suit, and he
had written a hasty looking note to Dob-
roskl to say that he was unexpectodly
called to the Continent, when n serving
maid brought up the cnrd of no less a
person than his friend Mnskelyne,

He hardly knew what to make of the
visit, and could only conjecture that
Maskelyne was here to make some gort
of appenl or protest, with respect to
Angela. But he stood with a look of
friendly expectancy on his face, and hald
the door of his room back with one hand
while he renched out the other in weleome
to his friend.

“Why, Mnskelyne, old fellow, what
brings you In London. Come fn, old
chap, come in."

Maskelyne shook hands cordinlly
enough, but with extreme gravity, a gray-
ity unusual even for him.

“Dobrosk!’s -staying with you, I be-
leve?’ he sald, questioningly. “I haye
an lmportant message for him. I foliow-
ed him te Brussels, but could learn noth-
ing there until I found out last night
that you and bo bad come over together,

and "that he was actually staying with
you.

“He was, until this morning,” said
O'Rourke. “I wanted to show these peo-
ple here that an Irishman lsn't afreald
of sympathizing with him. They were
talking about our getting Into holes and
corners at Janenne, and geemed to think
that 1 dare not own the grand old fellow
in London.*

"Where 1s ha staying now?" Maske-
Iyne asked, "I want especially to find
him,"

"What?" eried O'Rourke, gayly, sitting
down at his desk té write the address,
"Is Maskelyne also among the anarch
ista?"

“No," said Maskelyne, “I'm an out-
sider there as elsewhare,” If this speech
expressed any inwnrd bitterness, nelthet
voice nor manner declured it.

“You're going back to Ionfoy, I sup-
pose ™" said O'Rourke, in a casual friend-
Iy tone ns he wrote.

“Well, no,” said Maskelyne, “I fancy
not. Or not at all events for a time.,”

“Oho!" eried the other to himself,
eyergetically applying a blotting paper to
the address, and looking round smilingly
at his friend. *“Beaten out of the field
alrendy.” .

“Do you go back to Janenne?' asked
Mauskelyne.

“I start to-night.,” returned O'Rourke.
“I promised Farley to go back agnin.”
Of course Mnskelyne saw through that
little subterfuge, and of course O'Rourke
knew he would,

“To-night "' said Maskelyne.
do me a service, won't you?"
“Try me," returned his friend, with
smiling seriousness,

“I'm staying nt the Langham," Mas-
kelyne suid. “There's a lady there—an
American—whom I knew at home. BShe's
going to visit Brussels, and except for
her maild she's alone. Neither she nor
her maid spenks a word of French, and 1
shall be obliged If you'll put yourself at
her service in case she wants anything."

*Certainly, certainly,” cried O'Itourke.
“Da 1 know her?"

“I think not,” answered Maskelyne.
“She's a youngish widow, rather pretty,
and sinfully rich. A Mrs. Spry."

“And what state of riches might a poor
man ke yoursell ears'to call sinful?”
“Well," said Maskelyne, with a smile,
“1 think two millions may deserve it."
“Two millions!” O'Rourke whistled
and then laughed. *Dollars?"

“No, Sterling.”

“Two millions sterlizgg? Maskelyne, I
ask you seriously, ds a man of money,
do you think there Is such a sum? To
an Irishman and a journallst it sounds
fabulops,"

“Yes. It's large, isn't it? But people
seemn to go for all or nothing In our part
of the world, They're not nfraid of risk-
ing what they have, They are not afraid
of risking what other people have, either.
The poor girl's husband only died six
months ago."

In due time O'Rourke sent out for a
eab and drove to the Langham, carrying
his simple buggage with him, Maskelyne
received him, and wore his customary
munner with perhaps an extra shade of
gravity,

“And now for the lady,” said Maslke-
lyne, when the repast was over, "I must
introduce you." He rang the bell, and on
the servant's entry, made him convey his
compliments to Mrs. Spry, and to ask if
it would be agreeable to her to receive
him. “You may say,” he added, *“that
Mr. O'Rourke ls with me"

The man came back in n very little
while to sny that the lady would be pleas-
ed to receive Mr. Maskelyne and his
friend, and led the way to & bandsomely
appointed sitting room. The lady before
whom ('Roorke stood bowing a moment
Inter was small and plump, and ecarried
her head on one side with a pensive co-
quetry. She had large eyes, and a rather
coquettish little nose, turning up at the
tip. When she smiled she showed white,
small and regular teeth, Her hands were
small, delicately white, and very helpless
looking.

“Prattylsh " said O'Rourke to himself.

“She's worth a score of Miss Butler.”
But perhaps he saw her through an at-
mosphere of dollars.
“OF course you know of Mr, O'Rourke
alrondy?" said Maskelyne, "Ie is one
of the notabilitles on this side of the
water, and is pretty often heard of on
our ‘own."

“I have the pleasure to know Mr.
O'Rourke alrendy,” said the lady, in her
purring volee—soft, languid, American.
“1 heard him spenk at New York. I was
very much impressed by your address,
Mr. O'Rourke,”

They set out for the railway station,
where they were joined by the young
widow, who wore a traveling dress of
tweed, cut In such a manner as to dls-
play her pretty figure to the best advan-
tnge, nnd o wondrously entleing little cap
of tweed to match the costume.

The bustle of departurs began to grow
rapld and urgent about them, Maskelyne
shook hands and went his way, and
O'Hourke and the charming widow found
a carringe. It was empty, and the young
man made no demur about accompanying
the lady, and the lady gave no signs of
displeasure at being accompanied,

There was still a soft twilight In the
streets, In which all objects could be
plalnly seen, but the gas was already

“You'll

burned In the earriage roof.
“1 don't think,” sald Mrs. Spry, “that
women ought to be so helpleas as they

alight within the station, and a lamp |

e, It’s the fashion to bo helpless. Wa
‘ant get outside the fahion—can we
now? But jt's the tyranny of mankind
chat makes j¢."

"Don't you think," returned O'Rourke,
wlth_hls bright faee bhoaming and his
manner at the same time fll of gentlest
doference, the sweetest good-humored po~
liteneés and gavety in  combination—
“don't you think thot Indies tyrannise
l!\‘ﬂr‘un much more than we over them?"

You don’t think that,” she returned,
witing her little head rather more than
Wer on one side, and looking at him out
i her big, expressive eyes. “You don't
cenlly think iy, Mr, O'Rourke.”

“1 think it," declared Mr. O'Rourke,
and af that instant the train began to
glide out of the statlon. “But for my
own part I don't object to the tyranny,"”

CHAPTER X.

It wns night in London, and a sum-
mer rain falling. Mr, George Frost sat
in a dingy apartment illuminated by a
single candle, by the light of which he
was scribbling unmeaning phrases on a
difty sheet of letter paper.

“No grub, no funds.  Thirty-seven
pounds dropped last night. I'll never
nlsuch A card agnin. I wonder how often
I've sworn to that? But a man's luck
muat change some time. It can't go on
forever like this,"

A knock at the strest door broke the
thread of his growlings, but he went
on pacing still, and did not hear a stop
which eame blundering up the staircase
and halted outside his door,

“Come in!" he cried, in startled an-
awer to & rapping on the panel, and a
slatternly servant girl pushed her head
round the edge of the door,

“Here’s somebody for you, Mr. Frost.
Gentleman with a portmanteau. He
didn't give no name.”

“I'Nl come down and have a look at
him," returned Mr. Frost, taking up his
enndle,  Four separate flights of dirty
wooden stairs, uncarpeted, brought him to
the hall, Frost, holding his candle high,
advanced toward the shadowy fizure of his
guest. “It's you!" he sald, with an odd
laugh. “Come upstairs."

The guest, seizing the portmantean,
mounted after him, and the dingy apart-
ment at the top of the house was reached.

“Is this the palace youn continunlly
live in?" asked the guest, with the faint-
est possible trace of some forelgn accent
in his voice. *I hnd expected from your
last letter to have found you in marble
halls, with vassals and serfs at your side.
Oho! you have been at it again, I sup-
pose,'" said the visitor, making a move-
ment in imitation of the dealing of a pack
of cards, “Isn't it time you dropped
that? Haven't vou lost enough by this
time? What should you have done if I
bud ot turned up?”

“l don't know,"” Frost answered, care-
lessly enough, *“But ] was thinking at
the very minute when I heard you knock
at the door, and saying to myself, *I'll
drop 1t." 1" tell you the truth, Zeno—"

“Tell me as much of the solid truth as
your constitution will allow, but de not
call me by that name., Wroblewskoll will
answer, It's a jawbreaker, but it's very
easy when you come to know it. Well,"
said Mr, Zeno, smiling still, “this is the
advantage of talking over things. 1 have
lived In New York a year or two. You
knew me there. You meet me here. You
know me to be a safe man—a man to be
depended upon. You introduce me to
Dobroski——  Well, at what are you
staring?"

“I will see you boiled in o0il,” returned
Mr. Frost, with extreme slowness; “I
will see you roasted on p gridiron, I will
ge# you cut up so extremely fine that a
microscope won't find you—and then I
won't introduce you to Doproski.”

Zeno got up from his seat, and kneel-
ing on the Aoor unstrapped his portman-
tenu and took therefrom a razor case, a
small metal soap howl and a brand new
shaving brush., Frost watched him in si-
lence,

Zeno took off his coat and threw it
neross the back of a chair, toen produced
a pair of scissors, and taking a great
handful of his beard, sliced It off before
the glags; then another, and another, and
another, until he was close ‘cropped all
over the cheels and throat and chin, Next
he attacked the mustache, and cropped
that also so close as the scissors would
go to the skin, Then pouring a little
hot wnter into the metal bowl, he Began
to lnther himself with great energy, and
then to shave. Even to himself the
metamorphosis he produced must haye
seemed more than a little droll. Under
the razor he eame out no longer Greek
and austere in eontour, but chubby, with
fut round cheeks, and a chin very curi-
ously thrust forward and pointed, and
beneath the lower lip and the base of the
chin there was a good half inch in length
less than one would have expected to find.
The change was amazing, and when Mr,
Zeno drew a spectacle case from a walst-
cout pocket, set the glasses on his nose,
and, removing a wig, appeared with halt
an inch of sandy natural hair below it,
and a forehond an meh higher than it had
heen, the disguise looked impenetrable,
He took a handkerchief from his coat
pocket, rubbed a corner of it on the soap
in his shaving bowl, and applied it vigor-
ously to his lips. The corner of the
handkerchief went erimson,’ and Mr,
Zeno's cherry lips grew pallid and dry.
He ronped and moistened another corner
of the handkerchief, and serubbed at his
eyebrows, The handkerchief became
black, and the eyebrows sandy, like the
hair, Then he resumed his cont, set the
two candles upon the table, drew a chair
between them, and sat down.

(To be continued.)

Not a Good Dodger.
“I'm afrald thls motoring ernze will
be the death of me.”
“I didn't know you had an auto?"
“I haven't; but I've got a game leg."
~—Houston Post,

Rap!d growth of the finger nalls (s

a slgn of good health,

The New I'mrmer,

The President's nddress lnst month
at the Michigan State Agricultural Col-
lege 18 so clear an expresslon of the
conditlons of modern rarm Iife that

a future blstorlan may turn to It to
read our thnes, All natlonal leaders
have told us that the furmer Is the
backbone of the nation. Washington
and Jefferson were farmers, and good
ones. The lllinols that bred Lincoln
wis one vast furm—Chlengo was then
only a small town, The Presldent of
to-day, not bred In farm e, although
he has been a practleal runchinan, s
the first to express the unity Detween
farm labor and all other Kinds. “The
tarmer to hlm Is an expert mechanle
and busloess wan, whose problems are
precisely those of the workman in the
town, who depends for success on ln-
dustrial and soclal co-operation. lIe
must be an educated, aggressive par-
ticlpant In the work of life, competing
with the farmer of Europe, lnviting
to his workshop of muny acres the
most skllful youug wen, learning from
technleal students and the practical ex-
perlence of his nelghbors the best that
I8 known about his business, City
workers, meeting In the frictlon of
crowded Ife, have alwiays learned thelr
cruft from one another, “The farm-
er has untll recently been In socinl
and buslness lsolatlon, Now he ls a
citizen of the world, often closer In
polut of time, to the nearest clty than
lils grandfather was to the farmers of
the adjacent town, The difference be-
tween the townsman and the country-
man o educational and Intellectual
opportunities and In Industrial respon-
sibility is rapldly diminishing. That
means the diminishing of the old real
or fancled disadvantage of farm life
which drove ambition and Inltlative to
the clty for opportunity to show them-
selves, The advantage remalns and
Increnses, for no matter how near to-
gether modern lustruments of unlty,
the trolley and telephone, bring elty
and country, broad acres stlll remaln
broad, and produce the conditlons of
free and Independent llfe.—Youth's
Companlon.

Weed Cutter and Gatherer,

Weeds are a constant source of
trouble to the gardener, cropping wup
(quicker than he ean cut them down,
and spolling the
ippearance of the
lawn, A Massa-
chusetts man has
Invented an Imple-
ment Intended to
help him solve the
problem and light-
S i en the Iabor of

w4 stopplng and dig-
ging up the roots,
NEW WEED cUrTER It I8 a combined
weed cutter and gatherer, as shown In
the accompanying, Hlustration. The
cutter ls adjustable, and is operated by
a lever which terminates close to the
handle of the implement. The gatherer
Is placed In the rear of the cutter. In
front of the cutter are a palr of small,
light wheels, It will be seen that after
bringing the Implement close to the
weed a pull on the lever Is all that Is
required to operate the cutter. As the
fmplement Is pushed on to the next
spot, the weed |s gathered up by the
rake and carrled on.

The Hest Hog to Ralse,

It 1s not the large hog that pays, but
the one that makes the largest quan-
Ity of pork In the shortest time and
on the smallest amount of food. If a
plg comes In durlng Aprll he has
nearly nine months during which to
grow by the end of the year. If he
Is well bred, and from a good stock
of hogs, hesshould easlly be made to
welgh 260 pounds durlng the nine
months of his llfe,

Buckwhent {8 a profitable erop and
thrives on sandy soll. It I8 what may
be termed a summer graln crop, as the
geed may be broadeasted In June and
the erop harvested before frost. It Is
grown as a green manurial erop, or for
the graln. It provides an abundant
forage for bees when In blossom,
though some do not claim the honey
therefrom to be of the highest quality.
Belng of rapld growth, buckwheat
ecrowds the weeds and prevents them
from growing, and as it shades the soll
it Is regarded as one of the best crops

that can be grown for that purpose.

| To Dentroy Inneoets,

The graylsh black squash bug 18
diMenlt to manage. Guthering the eggs
nud the old buge early In the spring
I8 laborlous but sure, If thoroughly
done, The Dbugs wlll erawl upon
plece of board lald among the vines,
and may be gntherad nnd cnught, The
use of polsons will do no good In the
cnse of the bugs, ns they do not eat
the leaves, but pass thelr beaks
through the outslde of the leaf to
suck the julees, nnd will not consume
any of the polson. In a serles of ex-
perlments In the method of prevent-
Ing the attacks of the squash vine bor-
er the preventatives employed were
parls green at the rate of balf n ten-
spoonful to two gallons of water, corn-
coby dipped In conl tar, and the kero-
sene emulslon; the applieatlon of the
piurls green and the kerosene was re-
peated after every hard rain  until
September; the cobs were dipped In
conl tar agaln once In three weeks,
All three of the applieations seemed to
be beneflelal, with perhaps a [ittle
something In favor of the corncobs
us being cheapest and most convenlent,
The odor of the tar has no effect on
the Insects, but sometlmes repels the
moth, causing her to lay her eggs else-
where,

To Give Plgs n Hath,

The unfortunate plg hag always had
the reputation of belng the most un-
cleanly anlmal In existence, This Is
not entirely the
fault of the plg,
s hls  environ-
ment s generally
accountable for
h | 8 clennliness,
Plg ralsers gel-
dom attempt to
glve the plgs n
bath, as It Iy al
most impossible
to eateh and hold
, them, even for a
minute.  Nevertheless a  Missourl
stockman tackled the problem and sue-
cpeded In plaoning an apparatus by
which the plgs are glven a good wash-
Ing before they are slanghtered. It
ghould also prove equally as useful ot
other times. The construction and op-
eratlon of the dipping tank, as It s
ealled, will be plainly evident by a
glinee at the acocmpanying Hlustra-
tior. Resting on the ground ls the wa-
ter tank, which Is connected to an In-
clined Inlet and outlet. On the In-
¢line of the outlet are tiny stalrs to
nsslst the plg In ascending. In prep-
aratlon for his “annual" the pig s
forced down the Incline into the water,
and If his common sense does not di-
rect him on the Incline, he Is prodded
from behind with a bar, In fact, in
time this device may become very
fashionable with plgs, and [t would
not be surprising to hear of them tak-
Ing thelr dally “dip” hereafter.

Testlng Dairy Cows,

The Tllinols statlon publishes a clr-
cular which emphasizes the Import-
ance of studying the production of In-
dividual cows, and contains records for
one year of elghteen dalry herds In
[llinols, Including 221 cows,

The average year production was
5,010.00 pounds of millk and 226,63
pounds of butterfat.

The best herd averaged 850.17
pounds of butterfat and the poorest
142,06 pounds.

The best ten cows averaged 388,75
pounds of butterfat and the poorest
ten 100.42 pounds,

It 1s belleved that nt least one-third
of the cows In the ordinary herds are
practically unprofitahle,

A marked Improvement was ob-
gerved In herds where grading bad
been practlced.

It was found possible to remove five
cows from a herd of ten and thereby
Increase the proflt $7.62 per head.

PIG BATH,

Care of the Hedge.

When the hedge plants begin to dle
out the cause may sometimes be traced
to lack of plant food. There {8 con-
glderable wood removed from hedge
plants every year when the hedges are
trimmed, and this annual loss cannot
be sustained by the plants unless they
are asslsted, Apply wood ashes freely
every fall.

awila siik.”

Among the pecullar products of Man-
churia, which are becoming better
known to the outside world since the
opening of that country, Is “wild silk,”
produced by an Insect named Antheroea
pernyl, which lives upon the Mongoll-
an oak leaves In southeastern Manchu-
ria. The annual production for a few
years past 1s estimated at 15,000,000 co-
coons. In Shantung thls silk |s manuy-
factured Into pongee,

The Belglans as potato eaters far
outstrip the Irish,




