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— By D. C. Murray

M A A

CHAPTER XIITL.—(Continued.)

“If, on the same day,"” replled Mr.
Zeno, “twenty different men left twenty
different Continental ports and arrived at
twenty different English ports with a sim-
llar contrivance, they would carry a good
deal.”

“That's true,” said Frost, “that's true.
But what do you want to help dynamite
into England for? That's no part of
your game."

“It will be part of my game to know
who carries the parcels, and by what
ports they enter,” Zeno answered, with a
smile which looked uglier than ever.

"Oh! I see,” said Frost. “But I
thought——""

“You are growing curlous agnin, good
Frost. Do not grow curious again. Do
mot. Please."

“Give me my orders then" replied
Frost, sullenly, “They're all } want to
know."

“You will produce your Invention this
evening,” said Zeno. “You will advise
its immediate employment. The pretend-
ed book parcels can be made up any-
where. You can carry the necessary
books over with you, and can cut out the
insides, and fit in the tin boxed in Paris."

“I'm not In that show,” Frost inter-
rupted, rapidly; “I'm on English ser-
vice"

“Vary well. Your friends can do it,
then, The date of departure can be fixed
beforehand—of departure from the Conti-
nental ports, I mean, Each man must
know from what port he Is to sail, and
at what port he s to arrive. Let me
know all their names, their ports of de-
parture and arrival, and the date. That
is all yon need to attend to for the mo-
ment, And now shall we go to dinner?”

“I'm thinkin'," said Frost, “that this
egpecial bird will not enter the arena,
and if he did, he would not fight when
he got there.

“Translate, my friend, translate,” sald
Zeno,

“It might have acted, last week. It
might even have acted the night afore
last. But that old mudhead of a Dobroskl
has got 'em for the moment dend et
sgaingt it. And they're after him to a
mnn, pretty nearly.”

“Why, what Is this?' ecried Zeno,

““There was a meeting the night before
Iast,” maid Frost, “and Dobroski wns
there. Sullivan, who's the bloodthirsti-
est of the whole bloodthirsty assortment,
wanted to do a scors of simultanecus ex-
ploglons. Up gets Dobroskl, and swears
he won't have it. Bays he won't make
war against the innocent. Says he won't
run an indiseriminate Malay muck against
the wide, wide world. Says it's indecent
and improper and indiscreet, and likely
to bring the cause Into general dlsrepute
with respectable people, Says he wants
to kill off all the tyrants privately, and
enlist the sympathies of the churchgoing
community, while he prepares his plans
for a general assault against authority
wverywhere and all along the line. Then
Brennan gets up on his hind legs and
swoars Dobroski's in the right. Then up
gets Faulkland on the same lay. Then
the whole boiling got converted, bar Sul-
livan, and took to hymn singing and pass-
ed a resolution that they would only lay
out for the slaughter of crowned heads
and commnanders-in-chief, and such like.
In short, sir, the trade in explosives is
In o bad way for the moment."

Zeno sat down and looked hard at
Frost. “Is this true?' he nsked, when
the other had finished.

“Peue as the rule of three,"” said Frost.
“I reckon,” he added, shiftily, after a
pause, “that the old man himsalf was to
have carried one of them parcels.”

“Perhaps,” returned Zeno, rising sud-

denly, “But If he will not, he will not,
my good Frost, And now, shall wa go
to dinner?"

CHAPTER XIV.

Angeln and Major Butler were stand-
Ing on the platform at Janenne Station
when the little engine with its freight
of three carriages steamed in. Mra. Spry
was &0 cager to open the door herself
when the train came to n standstill that
she gave O'Rourke no chance to render
her that small service. The widow fell
upon Angeln with great fervor, kissed
her, held her at arm's length to observe
ther, and then embraced her. O'Rourke
busied himself In collecting Yrs, Spry's
belongings and his own. Whil the two
women wera still locked in their second
embraee, the major eaught sight of him,
and came to his assistance, unwittingly.

“Ha!" oried the major, heartily.
“You're back sguin? Glad to see you!l"

“You kuow Mr, O'Rourke, don't you?"
gnid Mrs, Spry, drawing Angela forward.
“You don't know how kind he has been.
T'm surve 1 eayn't tell what 1 should have
done If it hadn't been for him."

O'Rourke emerged from the rallway
carrlage and ralsed his hat to Angela,
who responded to his salute somewhat
coolly, as he fancled,

“What?" said the discerning young gen-
tleman to himself. “Doos she object al-
ready to my travellng In the same car-
ringe with all thoss dollars? 1 wonder
1t 1 shall have trouble” with her?"

During Mrs, Bpry's visit Angela heard
more than enough of O'Rourke’s pralses,
The fortunate young genbleman was al-
ways doing something which, In the pret-
4y widow's fancy, was worthy of admira-
tion, or saying something which was wor-
thy to be repeated. Angela had a genuine
liking for her guest and a genuine unlik-
ing for O'Rémrke; but she could not see
ther way to exposing hls tactics.

The friendship which was forming be-
tween Angela and Lucy was of a very
different and more deep-rooted sort than
that which existed between the little
American lady and either of them. The
married woman had her own experlences
to gulde her, and she saw that the girl
was sad at Maskelyne's prolonged ab-
sence, She more than guessed, too, that
the young American had retired before
O'Rourke's advances, which had been suf-
ficlently apparent to the observant wom-
an. And now that O'Rourke was so
plainly paying court to a rlcher woman
than ‘Angela, his old friend's wife, who
had known him for years and had regard-
ed him with an almost slsterly affection,
hegan to think i1l of him, and found It a
painful and grievous thing to do.

Before Maskelyne's departure Angela's
manner to O'Rourke<had been that of
open friendship, and now It was marked
by n disdein so {ll-concealed that, so far
as Luey was concerned, It might as well
not have been concealed at all, The girl's
mingled sadness and anger bad been so
avident one afternoon, when Lucy and
O'Rourke had visited the chateau to-
gether, that her new friend's heart grew
hot with sympathy for her and with in-
dignation at the patriot, and on reaching
home she marched straight to her hus-
band’s room.

“Ah, little woman," he said, brightly,
looking up at her, “you are back again.
Wait half a minute, and I shall be done
for to-day.”

“Austin," returned his wife, serlously,
“I want to speak to you" -

“Is there anything the matter? Yo
look quite grave.”

“Austin," she began, "I don't like the
patriot, as you eall him."

“Don't like O'Rourke?' cried Austin,
in surprise.

“I do not like him, Austin. He Is play-
ing & mean part here. I am sure of It.
And he makes me help him play it. He
has dome so, until now, but I am so
ashamed and unhappy about it that he
shall never do it any more.”

“Tell me everything,” sald Austin,
standing over her with a troubled face.
“Let me understand.”

“You remember young MY, Maskelyne,
the American? Did you ever notice him
and Angela together? There was a seri-
ous attnchment between them. Then came
Mr. O'Rourke, and made love to his
friend's sweetheart, and I am certain he
knew that Mr, Maskelyne cared for her.”
“Well, well, my dear," said Austin,
lnughing. "“Let the best man win. I
should have thought you would have
heen pleased to see ORourke settled.
Why, I've heard you advise him to mar-

“Yes," she answered, somewhat hotly;
“but I never advised him to be treacher-
oug to his friend.  And that isn't all,
Austin. Listen, It is no laughing mat-
ter, HMHe made love to Angela—I watch-
ed bim, and I saw it all. Young Mr,
Maskelyne I8 no sooner driven off the
field and the girl made miserable than
Mr. O'Rourke comes here with this weal-
thy American widow, and, under the very
nose of he poor girl whose sweetheart
he chased away, he s making love to
Mra. 8pry. He is a fortune hunter, Aus-
tin. He Is using ma to get near this
poor little widow. 8he's a dreadful sim-
pleton, but she's a dear little creaturs,
all the snme. 1 own that Mr. O’Rourke
has delightful manners. He la very cley-
er, and he can be very charming. Austin,
a fortune hunter is a creature I despise.”
"Look here, my dear, I'll go and have
n talk about this with O'Rourke himself.”
“Auostin!" eried his wife in genuine
feminlne horror. *I wouldn't have you
spenk of it for the world."

“You'd have me suspect an old friend
and not tell him of (t? An odd pro-
posal, isn't it?"

“Austin! you make me angrler than I
wns. 1| will never speak to that base
man again.'

“Now, comé,” sald Austin.
growing serious.”

It had grown so serlous that Mrs.
Farley absented herself from thessupper
table that evening and declined Austin's
entreaties to join O'Rourke and himself
in the little garden afterward,

“You can tell him that I have a head-
ache," sald Luey. Austin nodded and
wilked stralght into his study, where
he solemnly set down this memorandum :

“T'o be observed. Candor and verac-
ity, Feminine,”

Then he descended to the garden and
sat with O'Rourke over a cup of coffes,

“O'Rourke,” he blurted out, “what's
the matter between you and my wife?"

“Ah!" eaid O'Rourke, as well and as
readily ng If he had seen the bludgeon
fulling, and bad walted to parry it
“You've noticed it, have you? What is
1t? B8he's annoyed with me, She gaye
me a real snub this afternoon on the way
back from Houfoy. And you know, old
man," he went on, with an air of half
comie, half earnest regret, “she and I
have always been such friends. Do me a
good turn, Farley. Find out for me what's
the matter and let me make my peace."

“You've no Iden what it ia?" said Aus-
tin, O'Rourke noticed a sound of relief
in the tone.

“Not the remotest in the w!rld. I
meant to ask you about It," sald
O'Rourke, genially, “but I didn't llke
to do so for fear of seeming to exagger.
ate the thing."

He felt the situation to be awkwared,
but he faced It with his usual cournge.
At the worst he could felgn a recall. He
must take time to think, and must think

“This Ia

clearly. “If Mps. Farloy hasn't forgiven
me by to-morrow morning"” he said, ris-
ing and setting both hands on his friend's
shoulders, “I'll ask her whero I'm wrong
nnd beg her gardon. You and I ean't
afford to quarrel ufter all these years,
anyhow."

He rocked Farley to and fro for a
little a8 he spoke, and looked &t him
with a smile so frank and kindly that
the novelist rowe and shook hands with
him in a little heat of renewed friend-
ship.

“No, no,” he sald, with a laugh, "you
and I won't quarrel”

CHAPTER XV.

Mr. Zeno rose somewhat later than
the lark, but gay and blithe ns he, and
during the progress of his tollet chanted
a selection of geraps from the songw of
all nations. Mr, Zeno, as befitted a man
of his profession, was of an unconquer-
#ble hopefulness. His scheme of yester-
day fad failed, notwlthstanding that It
had seemed delightfully simple and cer-
tain, and so far he had not even hit
upon another. Yet he was cheerful and
good of heart, for he had at least achlev-
ed a triumph in becoming familiar with
Dobroakl.

Attired in a frock coat, & glossy silk
hat, spotless linen, and shining boots of
patent leather, he looked eminently re-
spectable as he emerged upon the street
and took his way along the sunshiny side
of the road to hls customary restaurant.
In a little while he hailed an omnibus,
and cllmbing to the roof, hummed and
smiled all the way to one of the gates
of the Regent's Park, where he alighted
and strolled like a gentleman at Iarge
into the refreshing expanse of green. Hera
he encountered My, Frost, who was also
eminently respectable in aspect, though
sad of countenance.

“Why, hillo!" cried Zeno in his slight-
ly marked foreign way. “Who would
have thought to ses you here? How do
you do?"

“Hillo!" gald Frost. “How are you?"

Mr. Zeno's gay surprise was Intended
for the benefit of n passer-by. It was
his creed never to neglect a precaution,
and pear at hand was & man who had
mounted the omnibus after him and had
alighted at the same point.

“Why, I've got a lot of things to say
to you,” he crled, with a genial, careless
loudness which could only belong to an
unscrupulous open-hearted fellow who
had nothing to conceal. *“Come along.
Let us have a gool long talk together.”

“I don't like the game you're play-
Ing,” said Frost, "I haven't closed an
eye all night. Beems to me I'm running
Into danger all ways," Zeno turned to
smile at him, but said nothing, *'Oh, you
can grin, but I'll be hanged if I can."
“Ah!" sald Zeno, smiling stlll, and hug-
ging his companion’s arm, “how one pities
the poor Frost, who cannot grin, and can-
not sleep of nights, and is running all
the ways at once Into danger. Come then,
he shall be taken out of danger.

“I wish he might be,” returned Frost,
with a sulky air,

“He shall be,” returned Zeno. “Wa
will go by and by and make a call upon
our dear friend and leader, Mr. Dob-
roski, and we will make complete sub-
mission to him and admire his patriotism
and his humanity, and swear to live and
dle for hm and then we shall be safe,
shall we not?"

“I'm not afrald of the Dobroskl lot,"
gnid Frost; “but the other crowd is dan-
gerous, let me tell you. As for Dobroski,
he's neither more nor less than a fool”
“Very well. Very well," returned
Zeno, “He shall be as cunning as he
likes, and we will be as cunning as we
can. KEh? We will go and see Dobroski
first and will swear to live and dle with
him."

“And how long do you think you're
going to play that double game?"
“Suppose that In my capacity of at-
tached friend to Dobroski, countryman
to Dobroskl, trusted entirely by Dob-
roski, I deputed myself to watch him for
the other side? Suppose, again, that be-
ing enthusiastic for Dobroski”—Zeno's
gmile was a study In villainy and craft—
“I volunteer in his behalf to watch tha
others, and to know thelr schemes, and
to warn him if he should be In danger?”

“Well,” said Frost. “What's my
ghare?"

“You are entirely devoted to Dobroskl,"”
sald, Zeno, with his constant smile.
“You are as devoted as I am. But you
are also devoted to the others, who know
you hetter. You will be a little suspicious
and careful about me, and you will watch
me If you please whilst I watch Dobroskl.
You will report to your old friends what-
ever conversations I have with Dobroski,
and you and I will arrange the reports
together so that they shall be nice and
accurate,"”

“Thsy'll nall us at It,” said Frost,
mournfully. *They're bound to nall ua
at it.”

“Ah!" returned Zeno, cheerfully. “But
we must not let them nail us at It.”

“Couldn't we split the thing?" demand-
od Frost. “Couldn't I stick on with the
old lot, and you——"

“Be found in your nasty, dirty, muddy
Thamee? No, dear friend, no, Let us
work together, my good Frost. It will be
g0 much pleasanter! Oh, ever so much
pleasanter. See how nice that will be'

“I can see what you want the old one
for,” sald Frost wearily. “He's been
playing old gooseberry with the Ozar and
all his family arrangements ever since I
left the cradle. But I don't know what
the other lot have got to do with you,
unless you're on for Scotland Yard as
well.”

“Now you are curlous again!” eried
Zeno. "I know what I want with the
other lot. Let that be enough for both,
dear Frost. And now shall we go-and
swear to live and dle with Dobroskl?

Eh?"
(To be continued.)
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Occaslonally you meet & man so un-
popular be might as well become dog

catcher.

-

Plueapple Preserve.
No ploeapple preserve 1s so dellelous
a8 the old-fashioned grated sort, rlch

and flavorous, The frult |8 pared,
grated and measured, and a pound of
sugar allowed to each pint of pulp.
Add the sugar to the frult In n poree
lain kettle and put It on the range,
grading the heat so that It Is moderats
for the first twenty minutes, After
that time the kettle may be drawn to a
hotter part of the range, where It
should stlll cook gently for about three
quarters of an hour, It should be clear
and transparent when done, and about
the conslstency of marmalade, 1If a
speclally juley varlety of the plneapple
I8 used the pulp may be dralned In a
sleve before It I8 cooked, the finished
preserve being the richer for It. 'The
Julee thus taken out 18 useful to flavor
gauces, or with partleularly agreeable
results an apple compote,

Beef Tea.

Take a pound of good round steak,
remove all the fat, wipe the meat with
a damp cloth, and cat It loto pleces
about 1 Inch square, Put this In a
glass frult jar, pour over It two cupd
of cold water, and salt, and let It stand
for half an hour. Into a deep sauce
pan put several thicknesses of uews-
paper and set the Jar on this. Pour
water Into the saucepan go that it will
rise to the same helght as the liguld in
slde the jar. Let the water reach thie
simmering polint, and let It stand for
two hours, then Increase the hent a
very little, and cook a llttle longer,
Pour off the liquid, strain, add more
salt, If necessary, und serve very hot

Mushrooms and Cream.

Get very large mushrooms and re-
move the stems; peel themandput cach
one on a round of toast In a baklng
dish, first eovering the toast with thick
cream and seasoning with salt and pap-
rika, Turn the cupside of the mush-
room up, and fill this with wore thick
cream, paprika and salt; cover tightly
and bake In a hot oven forty minutes;
remove, but let the dish stand covered
four minutes that the mushrooms may
absorb the steam; serve in the same
dish without the cover; the mushrooms
may also be put In Individual dishes,

Molasses Wafers.

Cream well together one cupful of
butter and one cupful of sugar, add
one pint of molasses and one pint of
flour, This will make a thin batter,
Have flat pans well buttered. Drop
a few spoonfuls on each pan and place
In a moderately hot oven. The butter
will run together. Bake untll the mix-
ture begins to stiffen around the edges,
then take from the oven, ecut gquickly
Into squares and roll at once on the
stick.

Prune Pudding.

Mix three and a half cups of flour,
one teaspoonful of salt, half a tea-
spoonful each of cinnamon and nutmeg
mixed and rub into one cup of suet
chopped fine, one cup of prunes stoned
and cut emall; add one cup of sweet
milk, then one cup of molasses, with
one teaspoonful of soda. Turn It into
a buttered mold and steam three hours
Berve with snowy sauce,

Fried Tomatoen,

Slice the tomatoes Into thick pleces
and fry in butter until done. Trans-
fer to a hot platter, sprinkle with salt
and pepper and keep hot-while you add
to the butter In which they were fried
a tablespoonful of flour and a pint of
milk, cook, stirring, to a smooth white
suuce and pour over the tomatoes

Apple Tafly.

Wipe small apples earefully and run
a thin skewer through ench. Make a
sirup of a pound of sugar and a small
teacupful of water, and, when a little
hardens when dropped Into lced wa-
ter, add a tablespoonful of lemon julce
and dip the apples into the sirup. Lay
on waxed paper to dry.

Rhubarb Fool.

Two bundles of rhubarb, half a pound
of sugar, half a pint of water, quarter
of a pint of crenm, a llttle lemon rind,
Cut the rhubarb into small pleces and
stew gently with the wateg, lemon rind
and sugar for about one hour; then

rub It through a fine sleve and when|

quite cool add the cream.

Mint Saace,

For roast meat. Use the tips and
tender leaves, Wash dry on a cloth,
and chop very fine. To three tAble
gpoonfuls of chopped mint add two ta-
blespoonfuls of granulated sugar. Mix,
and cover with six tablespoonfuls of
vinegar, Leave an hour, squeeze and
strain.

Cottage Cake,
One and one-half cupfuls of sugar,
one-half cupful of butter, one-hali tea-
poon of soda, one teaspoonful of cream

artar, two cups of flour, two-thirds

| up of milk: flavor to sult taste.

A Hair
Dressing

Nearly every one likes a fine
hair dressing. Something to
make the hair more manage-
able; to keep it from being

too rough, or from splitting
at the ends. ‘Something, too,
that will feed the hair at the
same time, a regular hair-food.
Well-fedhairwillbestrong,and
will remain where it belongs —

on the head, not on the comb!

The best kind of a testimonial —
"Bold for over sixty years.”

Bagneliy of Havenn,

A case of remarkable sagnclty In a
palr of ravens 18 relited In the Fleld.
Two collle dogs were hunting rabbits
and the ravens were sonring overhead,
As the dogs drove the rabblt out Into
the open near the top of a hill It ran
stralght Into a trap and was caught.,
As the dogs came near the ravens came
down and by loud cronking mannged
to drive nway both. They then started
to devour the rabbit, which they quicks
ly dispatched,

“Buamper.”

The word ‘“bumper,” meanlng a
drinking vessel, derived its origin from
the Roman Catholle religlon.

It was the custom In England In an-
clent times to drink the henlth of the
Pope after dinner In a full glass of
wine. Thls was called “au bon pere,”
from which we have the contraction
“bumper.”

Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Boothing
p the beat remedy to use for thelr children
during the teething perlod.

Wily Woman,

"“Women are such convenlent llars,"”
declared Mr, Jefferson Judd., *“When
the Wigginses were here to dinner youn
kept saying Mrs. Wigging didn't eat
enough to keep a bird allve. You know
that wasn't so."”

“Well," retorted Mra. Judd. “There's
diferent kinds of birds. You may
have had a eauary In your mind while
I was referring to an ostrich.”"—Kan-
sas City Tlmes.

Bt, Vitns' Dance ana all Nervons Disoases
tl!vs anently cured by Dr. Kline'n Uread
0 mﬂir. Bend for FIVEE §2 trial bottls and
treatise. Dr. B. H. Kllae, La., 831 Arch 8t, Phlla, Pa

His Eany Job,

“Isn't this a wearisome sort of occu-
pation?" asked the customer. "You have
to remember so much, and answer so
many questions.”
“Not at all, madam,” answered the
book store salesman. “All 1 have to
remember is the titles, names of authors,
and prices."

“You sell a great many of the popular
novels, don't you?"

“Yes, ma'am, but I don't have to read
them,"

-

No Right to Complain,
“See here!™ cried the Irate man. “1
purpose to sue you. Look at my bead!
You pro.essed to cure—"

“Wailt a minute,” Interrupted the
miker of Fakeley's Balsam; "“we nd-
vertlse merely that we cure partlal
balduess and not——"

"Well, I was only partially bald when
I started using your stuff; now I
haven't a hair!”

“Well, then you're cured of your par-
tial baldness. aren’t yout"

Shake Into Your Shoes

Allen's Foot-Ease, A pawder, It makes tight

or new shoes feel easy, 1t s & cortain exmﬁol

sweating, eallous and hot, tired, aching feet,

sos matiedl RRANE Kadries Ao & olok:
malle

moy. New York, o " tody

Candor,

Borem—Hello, old man! What's the
matter? You look disgusted.

Cutting—Yes, I feel that way.

Borem—Why, what have you run up
against mow?

Cutting—You. I dldn't see you soon
enough to escape.—Philadelnhla Preas,

Don’t Push

The horse can draw the f_
load without help, if you
reduce friction to almost

nothing by applying

to the wheels,
No other lubri-
cant ever made
wears 8o long
and savessomuch
harse power. Nexttime




