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CHAPTER XVIL—(Continued.)

"Ulin bowed her head upon
and could the Iinstinctive

her

ment have been read, they would have

' pevealed a secret not much to be won-
1. dered at.

“I think,"” said Ezabel, after a pause,

“**“that you have had some opportunity

to study Julian's character.”
“l have seen epnough to assure me

I - that he #» a noble, gemerous man,”

returned Ulin, ralsing her head.

. “Anda” added Ezabel, “if you could

know him better you would find your

gl ; flmpressions strengthened. But he will

not be here long. As soon as he re-
covers from bis wound he will leave
wa”

“If 1 am not mistaken,” ventured
our heroine, “Julian | at home in this
m"

“Most certalnly he 18, my daughter.

 ¥yom his earliest childhood he knew
" o0 other home but this."

“And he was on his way hither

" when he overtook me in the hands of

. . mpon o make
. wolce. He ig calling me.”

the Arabs "
H-r“-ll-
“Ang will my presence cause hind to

leave you?™

“l think not, lady. But you will
give yourrelf no uneasinesa on that ac-
eount. If Julian feels that he had bet-
ter be away from you, he will go for
his own smake. And, remember—the
truly noble soul finds joy In the gen-

eyous sacrifeea which It may be called
I hear Ben Hadad's

Bhe arvee and left the chamber: and

. wwhen she returned gne was followed by

Ben Hadad. Now that Ulin saw the
Sermit by the light of the day she was
awe-slruck by his venerable appear-
afice, All that could be noble and
bomorable and Jovable In old age
sstmod combined in him: and as he
Bemt his gase upon her and extended
band in welcome, aha felt her heart
o him with all its trust and confl-
. he sald In tones of len-
tude, “Ezabel has told me
and | have come (o bid
ectionale welcome to my
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W | “well® replied ‘Aibla, “I think Jute
| 1an feels that there are enough dwell-
|ers in the hermit’s cave without him.
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“Julian, I mean,” returned the malid,
quickly and with enthusiasm. "‘Does
he not look handsomer than ever?”

Ulin bowed her head and made no
reply,

“Is he not beautiful to gaze upon
pursued Albia, without seeming to no-
tice her lady's abstracted mood,

“Hush, Albla, say no more now, 1
am busy with my own thoughts.”

“Pardon, sweet mistress. I meant
no wrong. [ thought—we owed him
80 much—and he has suffered in our
behalf—that you might—"

“Albla, say no more. I know you
meant well.
think I am not grateful. There—say
no more. 'I love you, and would not
hurt your feelings. Go out into the
grove and walk awhile.”

Ulln bowed her head again as she
Bpoke, with her hand upon her brow—
upon her brow for a moment—and
then pressed upon her bosom. And
thus Albla left her.

When the freed girl reached the
grove in front of the cave she found
Jullan and Osmir in close conversa-
tinp and before they noticed. her she
had heard enough to excite her cu-
riesity, and with a freedom that was
natural to her, she asked them what
had happened.

“Osmir thinks,*” said Julian, with a
smile, “that one of the Arab rubbers
has followed us and tracked us to
this place; but I laugh at him. "

“l may be mistaken,™ rejoined the
other, “but still I think I am right.
[ have seen the fellow twice;, once by
the river at the entrance of the wood,
and once further away. It was one of
the rascals wao escaped us.”

“And If It Is the Arab, what can he
want? asked Albla.

“If It be one of those fellows,” re-
turned Jullan, “he may wish to Joln
our rmnkns.”

“Oh,” added Osmir ‘‘he may hope to
steal something. .

“Very likely,” aasented the chieftaln
“However,” he concluded, after a brief
pause, “we may as well keep a sharp
lookout.”

“Bellm and | are on the watch.” sald
Osmir; “and If we catch the rancal,

You mistake me if you'

1
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I may be mistaken; but his manner,
for a day or®two past, has seomed to
Indicate that he was not perfectly at
ease here."”

The princess asked no more ques-
tions, but busled herself with her own
thoughts.

As the sun was sinking from Its

Revolves

THE PERILS OF BALLOONING.

The perilous journey of seven men
and one woman in Professor Baldwin's
alr ship, mear San Francisco the other
day merely emphasizes what has al-

dally course, Ulin wandered out Into | ready been demonstrated by M. 8antos-

the grove alone, and as she approached |

the spot where she sometimes gat with
the hermit, she saw Jullan, seated
upon & bench beneath an orange tree.
AL first she thought of turning back,
and retracing her steps: but an im-
pulse which was no result of her will,
but rather an instinctive emotion, as
though some secret force, led her on;
amd almost before she was aware of it
she came so near that the youth
heard her stop and looked up. He
started when he saw her and a flash
of joy, llke a quick passage of sun-
light, was upon his face. In a moment,
however, the look was gone, and a
shade of sadness succeeded. The
maiden could not now have withdrawn
even had she been so d.sposed in the
first place. Following the strong im-
pulse, gshe aavanced to the shadow
of the orange tree and placed her hand
upon Julian's shoulder; and it thrilled
the youth Hke an electric shock.

“Kind sir,” ghe said, scarcely able
to speak above a whisper when she
commenced, “Ezabel tells me you are
Eolug away.”

“Yes, lady.” Jullan replied, rising
as he spoke; [ have so determined.”

“And you go soon?"

“In the morning.”

“This is sudden, sir.”

“No, lady; no more so than my
movements are apt to be.”

CHAPTER XIX.
Ulin and Julian,

Ulln hesitated and trembled, and
finally sat down upon the bench from
which the chleftain had arisen. In a
few moments she had recovered her-
sell so that she could speak without
faltering.

“Good sir, | have one question to ask
you.” Bhe went on hurriedly, as
though the oid Impulse still led her:
“You bhad mnot planned to leave the
caye so poon?"’

“lI had planned nothing about It
indy "

“But—Iif 1 had not been here, with
my servant, you would have remalned
longer ™'

“Lady, do not ask me such Ques-
tiona. "™

Dumont in his experlment at Paris,
and by other aeronauts, that man will
never be able to successfully gteer
through the air in a balloon.

In that incomparable calm that rests
upon the French capital in the au-
tumn days Santos-Dumont was able
to steer his dirigible balloon in a fixed
circle upon several occasions, but it
was noted that when he encountered
atmospheric disturbances he lost con-
trol of his alr ship to such an extent
as to place his life In great peril and
upon one or two occasions was res-
cued with much difficulty.

In the thrilling ride at San Francis- |

¢o, in which the occupants of the bal-
loon were swept over a distance of a
hundred miles in less than two hours,
a mile above the earth, the machine
was completely at the mercy of the

| breezes. At one time they were swept |

out gver the ocean, dipping at times
50 close to the surface of the water
that all occupants exnected to be
drowned, and then rising to great al-
titudes, finally being carried back over
the land by a breeze from the sea.
dragged through the tops of a forest
and dropped on a hillside near Pesca-
deero. .

The most powerful motor and steer-
ing mechanism that can be devised
cannot resist the elements when at-
tachéd to a balloon, It is not possible
to propel a great bag of alr aga!nst
the upper currents or to control its
course when opposed by the slightest
breezes. The problem of navigating
the a!r must be solved without bal-

| loons. How? With wings—If ever.

NURSE HELD FOR CRIME.
In the big, red jail at Barnstable,
Mass, Jaune Tappan s»its all dJday In
her cell, as calm and placid and ap-

| measured

|
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Severely Injures Ome.

Mr. Walter Butchart, clerk for a
logging company in its camp far odt
on the Iron Range road; Minnesots,
tells a strange story of the conduct
of an owl,

“I arrived at the camp late one
evening.,” sald he, “and as I entered
the door of the sleeping shanty I met
another man coming out. He had
Bcarcely gone ten feet when I heard
@& sound as of some object striking
heavily with a thud like a sack of
grain falling on the floor. It was ac-
companled by a scream, and in an in-
stant the man who had passed me at
the door rushed into the camp with
blood flowing down his face and from
the back of his hands. He was sé
filled with terror that all he could
say was that something came at him
through the darkuess—some great
bird, he thought. The next night I
went outside the sleeping shanty when
I was suddenly knocked down. When
1 recovered my cap was missing and
I never saw it afterward. The mys-
terlous assaults began to look serious,
and after this the men did not go out
after dark if they could avold it
Some thought the bird must be an
eagle. Nobody suspected the truth,
but the mystery was soon solved. Als
bert Newman started out with a lan-

| tern. He bad not gone twenty feet

before he was knocked flat. He came
sereaming Into the shanty with a huge
owl on his breast, the bird striking
savagely at his face with its strong
beak. The bird had sunk its talons
Into Newman's ‘ mackinaw coat and
was unable to let go. It was fighting
to free Itself and at the same time
admlnistering severe punishment om
the man. We killed the owl. He
four feet six and a half
Inches from tip to tip. Newman was
80 severely torn on both sides of his
face that we had to hustle bim of
o a doctor. He will always carry the
sears of that singular assanit We

{ bave mnever beem able to explaln the

conduct of this owl. Some of the boys
thought It must have beem hungry.

THE WORKING OF FATE

How It AWected the Carsers of Mekinley
aud Mossesvell

Fate ia pecullar. It knows better
than we do what In best for ua. It fixes
our destiny without our knowledge,
and often against our will, says Les-
le's Weekly. Willlam McKinlay's
most vigorous battle was bis contest
for the speakership with Thomas I

valuable gems, being used in the varled
designs, while for riding there is a
leather fob with a fancy monogram for
ofnament.
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Look at the Labols!
Every package of cocoa orthocolate
put out by Walter Baker & Co., bears
the well-known trade-mark of the
chocolate girl, and the place of manu-
facture, “Dorchester, Mars.” House-
keepers are advised to examine thelr
purchases, and make sure that other
goods have not been substituted. They
received three gold medals from the
Pan-American exposition.

Would Romove Twe Objections.

Bishop Philpotts of Exeler oace
went to stay with a friend in Devon-
ghire, “It's a beautiful place, s
not” remarked somebody upon his re-
turn. “Yes,” sald the bishop, "1t is a
beautiful place; if it were mine, 1
would pull down the house amd Al up
the pond with it. That would remove

two objectlions.”

ey

$100 Roward, $100,

readers of this paper will be pleased Lo
that there | at one dreadod diseasa

that sclence has been able o cure (n all lis
that is Catarrh Hall's Calarrh

only positive cure now known Lo the

| fraternity. Catarrh being & constitu-

tional disecase, requires s const itutional treat-
ment dH‘u;T thurrh:‘umhuhn internally,
irectly upon blood wnd muwoous sur-

Inceas of the & therely dostreyilng the

slem,
Dy butidl p foant and
u
~ > 4 work. Tho pro-

prietom h:“m - h ilil in Its L
VO 80 muc n
weors that they offer Une Hundred for
Mﬂlﬂ“ll:-rillhihmm Hond jor blst of
Address ¥ J. CHENEY & OO, Tolode, O

Sokd a Inls The.
ll..ll':'i‘n.n ¥y Mills are tha best.

Massball “Figeon Eaglah. ™
When English ahall have become a
dead language, fancy the unimagina-
ble student encountering: “Im the
slxth, Casey flew up in the alr and
was pounded all over the lot!™—Puck,

We | ise that shoull yoa ose PUT-
NAM FADELESS DYES and beo dissat-
iafled from any cause whatover, to re-

fund 10e. for every package.
Moxmox Duve Co., Unlonville, Mo,

e

Nearly MI-hl:d (31.53 per cent)
of HBwitzserland's Imports last yoar
came from Cermany.

For particuiars and prices of Lheir hm
mont satislactory and simpie vapor man
wlasstured. write The [Hamend Oa.
LCanton, tihle  Liberal Alscounts 0 agouils
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“I must sak them, air, for | want
to know. If I thought that my pres-
ence here had caused you to leave
your old home, | should be most un-
happy. When [ came here 1 did not
know how near and dear this place
was to you. If one of us must go,
let me find some other resting place.”

Julian started and trembled like an

IMatance doean’t Ivu_l enchantment
to one's view of Lthe almighty dellar.

Rest here and feel that you are
Your mother pald me for
ago. (Come—follow me to
mir Iln fresher, and where
s can greet you."™
malden thanked Hen Hadad aa
was able and thea rose to
He lod her to the main

wa'll secure hin.”

Albla faseled that Jullan had
thoughts which ho was not willing to
expresm In her presence, but she did
Bot megn to fret herselfl: and before
she rejoined her mistress she had al-
most forgottem the circumstances.

At noon, and again In the evening,

Rood, In 1890, which Reed won. Ae-

Ilnrllu o eusiom Mr. Roed made his
y | distinguished opponent chalrmas o
thea ways and means committes, and
thus It was that the protective tarift
measures draflted by that committes,
largely through the influence of Mr,
McKinley, came to be popularly known
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FiTh Twresd Mo St or nervonmenn & Mar
Bral day'e wem of Div. Kine's Bt ve Beetorer
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|

¥
B
i

my home.,” sald the old
led Lthe malden to a seal:
have 1 livod more years than
wp the allotted age of man.
treea and shrubs 1 have
up from the tender aproutl, and
I have taught to clothe
rcka. And [ have been
fort 1 in my life. | have been
to prolect many who needed pro-
and my dayes have been lengih-
t to protect more.”
was touched by the deep pathos
hermit’s worda, and for a whole
#be mat and listemed to his conver.
At the end of that time he led
back to the cave where Ortok, the

Ha

¥
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,, “ Mack alave, had prepared dinmer. She

#id not feel hungry, but she sat down
with Bem Hadad and Hobadden and

Beabel—she and Albia—-and partook
with them.

Thus passed three dars: and Ulin
bad become an used to the place that
it already seemed like home. She had
Marned to love the hermit: and she
had learned to love Ezabel: and she
Had lemrned to respect and esteem the
#tout-hearted Hobaddan and to con-
Yorge with him freely. Once she asked
tha |lewtenant what had become of
Would they not be
seeking him"*

And he axplained to her that he had
eommunicated with them—that they
knew of their chieftain's mafety and

i had gone away into the mountalns of

Lebanon, yhere comfortable abifling

. piaeea for them were plenty.

When Ulin retired to her own apart-
madt she sat hy hersell, with her head

. bowed npom her hands, taking no no-
. "ties of her serving-maid. At an early
* . Bonir she retired: but it was a long

time ere she siept; and when she did
was troubled with strange

,“ Helena, and awoke with a ery

And then gshe dreamed a mors

of pain
dream—a dream of something

that had haunted her waking thoughts |

Nk M

*min‘ More Than a Dream.
.*; 3 the

e CHAPTER XVIIL

following morning, when
tered the main eave, Jullan
re to greet her. She extended
Badd to him and smiled as ghe
®. The youthfal :chieftain was
pale, but his large, lustrous
od with a deeped Intensity

s

M T

S8l thie white brow offered a strange

gt (6 the waving rhases of golden
. "The maiden’s smile faded away
Lo met the eurnest game that
fixed her, and ber Mhnd

,H

£

did Ulin meet Jullan: but they did
Rot converse freely together. Hhe
could not meet the gaze of those lus-
trous eyes without tremb.ng. and she
sought to avold that which so much
moved her. If he had approached her
and spoken freely with her on some
subject of gemeral Interest she would
have joined him readily; but he did
not do wso.

Mornlag came again, and again the
malden met the man who had saved
her ,from the Arabs. This .me he

wted her in few words, and soon
turned away to speak with Hobaddan.
He did not seem well. He looked
paler than om the day before, and
there was an expression of pain about
the mouth and eyes. Ulin was uneasy,
Perhaps his wound was giving him
new trouble. As poon as the morn-
ing's meal had been eaten, she sought
Ezabel and asked her If Jullan was
suffering from his wound.

“No,” replied the old woman. *“I
do not think It ia his wound. [ have
noticed hia appearance and have asked
him what it meant; but he puts me
off with a amile and a blessing and
triea to assure me that all ja well. 1
do not like to see him suffer. He is
lik# a child to me and I love him ten-
derly. Ah, the world little knows
what a noble, generous soul dwells
within that manly form."”

“If T thonght he was suffering from
my account,” sald Ulin, "I should be
moat anhappy.” F

“How om your account”™ said Fza-
bel, quickly.

“I mean in eonsequence of the wound
he received while Aghting for my de-
liverance.”

“l1 hardly think it la that Some-
thing beside the wound troublea him.
It may be that the short captivity In
Damasens worries him. He may have
heard something there that gives him
unpleasant thonght.”

At noon JuHan did not appear when
the reast ate their dinner. He was out
by the river. Late In the afternoon
Ulin met Ezabel again and the latter
seemed sad and dejected.

“Julian is golng (o leave us'"™ ex-
claimed the woman, in answer to an
Inquiry from Ulin.

“Leave us!" repeated our heroine,
with a start.

“Yes; so he told me only an hour
dince.”

"“When will he go?”

“Early in the morning.”

“But he will shortly retura?” ,

“1 fear not. 1 asked him that and
he only shook his head.”

“Does he give any reason for his
going away?™

“None that you need to know, m¥

child. In fact, he gives me no reason

directly. Imhummrmrmndnf
s from accidental remarks.” o
Was.in & framie of mind mot eas

i

Aspen. A moment it was so, and then
he turned upon the majpden a look so
carnest and s0 deeop and so full of
tumuaituwous feeling, that she shook be-
neath It

“Lady,” he sald, apeaking almost in |

A whisper, “you shall know the se-
eret which 1 had purposed never to
reveal to mortal being. The woris
are forced from meée |ot me speak
them now; and thea let them be for-

gotten. When | heard that the king |

of Damascua had shut up a fair maid-
en within the Palace of Lycanius, and

that he meant to make that malden |

his wife, 1 felt my heart grow siek
within me and [ resolved, if the fair
one waa held against her will, that [
would set her free. 1 Jed my brave
men to the palace and overcame the
guard which the king had set. Heaven
waa opened, but in the blessed realm
I was offered no abiding place. | saw
the loved spirit of light within the
cave which had been the home of my
childhood; but my love | dared not
apeak. How could I, the enemy of
Damascna, and the branded robber,
tell my love to the daughter of the
king's prime minister, Lady, I dare
not trouble you more."” ~
{To be continued.)
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THE INDISPENSABLE MAN.

Frodeat Basinesa Men Now Get Rid of
That Pompouity.
Some of the most soccessful busi-

ness men In this country make it a
rnle to dispense with the services of

any man in their employ, no matter |

how important his pesition may be,
as poon as he comes to regard himsaell
as “indispensable,” says Success. This
may seem harsh and even unbusiness-
Hke; but, if we lonk into it, we ghall
find that there ias wisdom in this prac-
tice. Experience proves that, the mo-
ment a man looks npon himsell as ab-
solutely necesdiry, he usually ceases
to exercise to the fullest extent the
facnlties which have helped him to
rise to that indispensable point. FHe
becomes arrogant and dictatorial, and
his influence In an eorganization (s
‘bound to be more or less demoraliz-
‘ing. Many concerna have been seri-
ounsly embarrassed by the conduct of
managers, superintendents, or heads
of departments, after they had reached
positions where they thought no one
else could take their places. Thia
undue appreciation of one's own Im-
portance is as disastronsg In ita re-
enults as utter lack of self-esteem.s It

ia really evidemce of a narrow mind, |
and ignorance of general conditlons: -

B moré| {ly Apdipeed. Sh “#poke to Albia oon- | th
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*ANE TAPPAN.
parently vnmoved an il she were spend-

Ing pleasure holidays at the qualnt old |

town by the sea instead of being a pris-
oner accused of a crime so deep and
black it has few parallels In history,
The only thing that breaks the monot-
ony ia visita from her lawyer.

Cataumet, which was the acene ol
the erime of which Miss Tappan Ia ac-
cused, 1a one of the most picturesque
little gummer villages on the coast of
Buzzard's Bay.

Talking of her the olher day. one ol
her neighbors said:

Under a charge of murlering Mrs.
Mary Gibbs by poisoning she was ar-
rested at Amherst, N. H., and afler
appearing in the police court at Nash-
ma, N. H.,, where she protested her
innocence, she decided to return o
Massachusetis without requisition pa-
peras

Miss Tappan nursed four members
of the Davis family at Calaomet
Mass . last summer, and all four died.
Her arrest followed a report made by
Prof., Wood, an analytical echemist
who examined the stomachs of two of
the supposed victims, that he found
traces of polsom. The persons nnrsed
by Misa Tappan whose illnesa proved
fatal were Mr. and Mra. Alden P. Da-
via, of Catanmet, and their danghtera,
Mra., Henry Gordom of Chicago and
Mrs. (Gibbs of Cataumet. The formal
charge against Miss Tappan is based
on the last named case.

A WASHINGTON RELLE.

Miss Marcia Maclennan, well known
in Washington society, has just re-
turned to the capital from Honolulae,
where she made a long visit to her
brother, who is a bamker there. Her
mother is a member of the Jerome fam-
fly and a cousim of Mrs. George Corn-
wallis-West, formerly Lady Randolph

| compelled his

as “the McKinley billL.” This made
McKinley the champion of Lhe work-
ing masses, Ihe candidate of his party
for President, and fioally gave him =
triumphant election and re-election
for the ofMice of chief magistrale. At
the Republican matlonal conventlon at
Philadelphia, a little over a year ago,
the party leaders of New York Insist-

| od that Qovernor Roosevelt must ae-

ocapt the tender of the Vien Presidency,
He resolutely declined, insisting that
he was entitled to re-election to the
governorship. The party leaders of
New York, alded by those of Pennayl-
vania and several other stalea (orced
the nomination of Roosevelt, and then

reluctant acceptance
months have elapsed

Scarcely six

| #ince his Inanguration, and he is now

the Presldent of the United Statea,
with nearly a full term to serve. This
Is destiny, and who shall say that the
Fales are always unkind?

e R O

Fost-lirndantes tn Mandaclily.

In an English paper there appeared
recently the veraclous story of twe
brothers who lived In the Rocky moun-
taina. They had two rifles, one bullet,
and a keg of powder. With this outfit

| they managed to kill on an average 21

head of buffalo a day. The way they

| managed waa this: Brother No. 1 would

atand om ome side of a buffalo and
shoot through it, the bullet going Into
the barre] of the rifle of Brother No. 2,
who stood on the other side. Then
Brother No. 2 would fire through the
neéxt buffalo into the rifle of Brother
No. 1, and so on untll the day’'s sport
was over. Some one who saw this story
has written to say that he s acquaint-
ed with a man, a eousin, he thinks, of
the two mentioned, who also lived In
the Rocky mountains at one time. He
had one rifle, one bullet, and a keg of
powder, yet he managed to kill 30 head
of buffalo a day —buffaloes were plenty
then—and the way he did it was this:
He was not only a champion shot, but
& champion runner, and when he fired
throngh a buffalo he would run around
and eatch the bullet again to reload
with, and so on until he exhaunsted his

powder,

Milling In Minnesota.

With its several haondred monster
mjilla Minnesota easily leads the
eountry In its milling Indostry. The
annual output of Minneapolls miils
amounts to over 13,000,000 barrels, and
the eombined capacity of the state's

ills is considerably over 100,000. bar-

a day. The Minneapolis miils are
finest In the world, and one sys-

airup is gulity of taking hoah sondy.

—— o

Hamlin's Biocod and Liver Pills eurs
constipation and all the lils dae to It;
25¢ al your druggists.

The skin of the Canadias biack
bear brings from $15 to 354,

Mre. Austin’s Wheat Pood plaases (he
whole family, from baby to grandistiher.
Makes o healthy, hearty breakfast that

satlsfien =iy
You pever misa the political erator

———

If you tire of Buckwheat, try M Auos-
fin's famous Fancake Flour for a changs
mades from the greai food cervealn

e

A wise man In business may be a
fool in love.

Min. Wimslow's Rosthing ﬂr::
Benmation, $Tige pak, cures wie S -
allaye Jenres wind esldln, 350 8 ‘wlls

A miser is known by the memey he
keeps,

—— RS e e——

AN OPEN LETTER

Address to Women
urer of the W.
Kansas City,
Smith.

-l“ It“ Im:d Emw :I_I bellave in
voca a Iding everyth
that will lift up and help
but little nse appears all k
' and learning if yon have not the health

to enjoy it

T‘U“
Mrs. B (.

sisters have heen dragped tol

and meefnlness from an untimely ”»
by the use of a few of

that ond, I must proslaim ita

virtnes, or I shonld not be doing m
nﬂnﬂngmthurllﬂm




