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V' "A Story of English

R r‘ = ' The meeting less aoct I The h mulm erected

o JOSEP ATTO m WAS more, or le - lstorle ce two
B " : ““ N. dental. The horses of the two men | miles northeast of Mishawaka, Ind.,
s - St - were in the stable when Jack went to I about the year 1840 by James and
{ OHAPTER X ol {athwart the footpath, where “Yom |put up his own mare for the aight | Mary McKinley, grandparents of the
ettty ask the Sheffeld saw It, and watched it as in | He thought he recognized one of them, | late President Willilam McKinley, has
iy seen,” suggested Mr. Taylor. duty bound. Presently he saw anoth- | for Parker had ridden s superb animal | been saved from demolition by the '
"Or what she thinks we ought to do. | er shadow upon the white path, and | into Kirkstall, which Jack had seen

pOpose we go the abbey and find | heard Mary speak to her companion. | him mount more than once at "the

‘aghat has, frightened  her.” Tom lay prore upon the balcony above | Star and Garter. He went into the i
rder,’ she sald,” ve-|them. common room of the small ian, and

[ the ploweat and maost “Jack you love me?” there sat the two hichwavmen at sup-

erate . the waatives, “and that “God knows it, and to my sorrow.” per. Parker in an evidently gloomy and
% ohe e murderer’s bat.” “1 had betrothed myself to another; | discontented frame of mind. i - ey,
M?Iﬂd the others. 1 never can be his now. Let that bring “Good evening, gentlemen,” aaid - o 1 ‘-LL:'"}'P::"‘,E
id  Joseph Morley, he 8ays | me back to your confidence.” Jack. iy 0 PG
iight out, eays he, that la Gentle- “Mary, when | came into the inn to- “The same to you, friend,” said Fos- i

3 Parker’s hat, and we know who | night, it was to see you for the last | ter, cheerfully.

he. If he's up and killed the black- | time. [ am leaving Kirkstall.” Parker looked up and could not dis-

be BOTTY. "

; ilmt

f of

LA T .:

the ianer room and left the com-
with their surmises and their
suggestions of what It should

© Jpmn;

and | was a-ridim’

farm, whea we
hammerin’ O0n t'road as
| hissem was ridin’
to door, and Lhere
‘Squire’s own nag
its main a'most
h oppen, lis eyes like
And | out Into'road, and
ho, Willlam!® as Ita
hissen by; and he
up straight and stands a-trem-
" mit' And |

oou me, says I:
the 'Bquire?™ and thea owd

was blood om
{ maybap ' oon-
J and may be he'd
o g0 wi’” me down UHarrogate
t e what's wp- for smmmal‘s
s sartln, and summat awlal If
owt of Willlam. "

£

° smid

: _ aoe what can be done ™
. "Tank you kindly,” sald the groom
UL Yiagping on the counter
ﬂ r the sammona with
L.t remark: "l reckon missus is a bit
L w8 @ sorta and guvmer., ton What
. ¥ it b, Jameal®"

- . " mald Jamea
S ™1 reclion maybap a bit 0 Dutch cour-
S . Mgw mebbe weeful, If we're to seek
g down hy t' abbay. for | mek
%E @ Willlam that he hadna’ come
at that pasce peein’ az weren't In
" B0 #weat: and | allug towd ‘Squire as
i I Mated that bend |’ the road. by plan-
it where they sald murder. was
- domnt knaw how many years
E ; And they do say as that's where
¥ | ed t' malefactor, though it
lomg afore my time. Harea's
towards you, geatlemmen.”
s Tom and the company watched
e gnaried, sturdy, slow old groom as
his story, drank his ruom and
“them as ‘'wd loike the

[
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as he come wi' first to
Garter, why, I for one

it weren't a felony,” sald
mayhap that would
for Jack; and I'd pre-
llow me at the Btar and
ter, with Mary for his missus, than
p her married to the starchiest no-

trifle flowery,” sald
w 0 Wilson; and as he dellvered
this declaration, he went

“Leaving Kirkstall! Where is your
mother, then?”
“I have given her the farm and the
money; my Uncle Luke will see to the
business and her brother is an honest
man, BShe can take no harm.”
“And why art thou golng?’ she
asked, some of her old native tender-
ness of speech coming back to her.
“Because | cannot live in the land
where another ls to wed thee.”
“My poor Jack! Then do not go on
that account. I'll never wed another;
never wed at all. But in memory of

1:t¢ht of his rival, the
hopes in life he had blasted.
“I was seeking you,” sald Jack.
“Seeking us!”
starting to his feet.

bent on their capture,

guise his surprise, not to say fear, at l
man whose

exclaimed Foster,
“‘Not you,” sald Jack, “this gentle-
“Oh,” sald Foster, with a sigh of
relief, for at the moment it occurred
to him that Jack might be the spokes-
man of others statloned without and

“Your time *will come, no doubt,”
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thing I ask of thee.

world Is concerned In it. Hush, Jack!
for the love you bear me listem and

our dear old days of friendship, do this
Tonight a foul
deeéd bas been done, and I have lived
to bear home with me the evidence
that one | love better tham all the

will bring you to the gallows."™

Foster stood In an attitude of wself-
defense.
further disclosures.

his hand upon his pistol.

Dick calmly awalted Jack's

“What do you mean?” asked Foster, |
“We are at

sald Jack; “but | am not the man that

Penerosity of a Mishawaka man Heé
will bave the structure moved to town
and will preserve It. James and Mary
McKinley, the grandparents of the
Iate distinguished President, were In
destitute circumstances during their

fulflll your promise that whatever I
could ask you to do for me you would
do IL”
“] am listening, Mary, and | will not
break my word."”
“You know the young no—the young
gentleman, Mr., Parker—aay, do not
shrink from me—find him, warn him,
save him, Tell him all is known, he
must put the seas between bhim and
Eongland—between him and me. Tell
him ‘twas | who found the hat with
its blue ribbon in the band. and took It
home, and they recogunized It at the
moment [ did Go now; [ollow the
men who are gone Lo the abbey; hear
what they may at the Hark-to-Rover;
use your own keen wits, and bunt
down Richard Parker; but omly for
his good--to warn him, to save him!
I'll to thy mother, and comfort her,
and tell her Lhat thou hast bathought
thyself of thy decinion, and that there
is no peed thou shouldst go.”
“od blesa, thee, my poor betrayed
love. [I'll see thee no more until he Is
safe beyond the sea COood-by!"™
He kissed bher upon the cheek and
WaAR EDAe
“Well, I'm dommed!” exclaimed
Tom AheMeld under his breath, as he

home here, the landlord |8 in our ser-
vieee You are one of us, Is that what
you wish to say?”

“No, | am not one of you; If I had
not sworn to help you—not you!"™
turning to Foster, “] would hand you
over to justice now, In spite of your
landlord and your pistols, you damoa-
ble ruMans' There, make the most of
that, and take you hand from your
pistol, or I'll scatter your braina om
the wall”

Jack as he spoke leveled a formida-
ble weapon at Foster, leaving Parker
to do what he pleasad.

Foster showed his hands stralght,
and turned deadly pale. .

“That s well, you coward,” sald
Jack: “l am not here 0 arrest you
| am the messenger of & heart-brokea
girl, to save you, Richard Parker, the
nobleman (with a sneser), and, out of
my love for her, | extend Lhe repriave
to your eompanion.”

Foster eynd Jack suapliciously.

“I am that fool, a doting lover,”
went on Jack, “who thought kindness
and devolioa would count something
to & woman -goxd ocondect, and an
honest nama. It was for you te come
to Kirkstall and ahow me whal a ool

| the ridbon fastened mear the buckle,

alipped from hia hiding place and
sought hin curlous old-fashloned bunk
somewhere bepeath the great stalr-
case. “"Well, I'm dommed'! [ often
‘eard parson say as devll can putl on a
pleanin’ ahape for his own enda, and
| donno aa [ lvver reightly nnderstood
it afore tonesl. Ther's that sandy-
mugeed villin Foster, as cum wi’ (jen-
tleman Dick., biggest fool |° Kirkstall
eould sre as he wor no betler nor A
waster, a want-rope, a cut-throat
sconr-0'-th-neet. but as for t'other'n,
why, weren't seemingly a betier chap
goin'. 'Andsome ia as "andsome does,
that's reet. bat ‘andsome and doin’
everything ‘andsome to hoot, that was
Gentleman Parker. a ‘earty. pleasant-
spoken gent as you'd wish to see, and
just the sort, If I'd been a woman—
which 1 thanks Providencs | aln't—as
I'd ha" gone for straight; jost as our
poor lovely Mary have ben aad dowe.
And then, all being sald, o and be-
bhold i It don’t turm out that he's the
very Old Nick hissen, and hav’ beem
and dome a murder'! Which fnifills
what |a written, as parson says that
the devil he ean put it on for his pur-
pose, whether it be a fine handsome
young gentleman a flaherman, or a
roarin’ llon; but there'a ome thing,
Tom, you can bet on, aa no judge and
fjary, If =0 be it should go as far, |s
ever a-gonin’ to get out o you what
you'n ‘sard this night.™

With which earnest comment and
reflection, with which touweh of fore
sight. and warning bond of seecreey,
Tom turned in, and slept the sleep of
the fearless and just '

CHAPTER XI.

The next day Mary had been In-
dueced by her uncle, a magistrate, and
the parson, to tell her story. The
wager: her walk to the abbey.; how
she had been startled by volces while
she stood by the elder tree: how she
had hidden; then men bearing a body
between them: the hat of one of them
being hlown by the wind to her feet;
her return home; and her bellef that
the had scem the hat before. At this
point she was obdurate, she wonld not
say whose hat she thought Ht was;
she made no remark whatsver about

Old Morley supplied this Hak in the

| was; you, a highwayman, a thief a
murderer'”

Parker sal like a statue staring at
his rival while Jack flung théss de-
nunciatory sentences at him,

Foster moved uneasily, seaking an
opportunity to attack the passionats
eountryman, who turned toward him
o say, “if you make A move, a0 muah
as a handstir, 1'1) shoot you! Why lay
anothér deed of blood on your soul? |

The I[llustration shows the design
on & ring found In a fleld elght or ten
miles from Bhelbyville,
unearthed from a slight
the surface.

hood,
about
Btone’s River.
Ly lost by ome of
diers. Within the
lollowing legend,
“Une of Niaeleon, July

evident-

the
the ring It 1s
belonged 10 &
Virginia Military In-

and from
seliting of
the riag

year 1868, This Instl-

tell you | am not here to harm you, but
to warn you, becanse | have swarn to
eave the rufMan who has stolen my
place and robbed me of my life, and
becanse | am a fool.™
“Swear you do not mean to molest
ua or to obhstroct our escape,” sald
Foster in a whisper, “and don’t speak
50 loud." |
“1 will awear nothing to sueh as
you:. if yom doubt me, leave the room
and take yomr chance; this man, ;m.r“
friend, knows | apeak the truth: his
hlark heart has white enough In 1 |
to tell him m»o0.”
“You have sald it,” Parker replied.
(To be continued.)

B

fMila Salanic Majoaky.

The latesi phase of the discussion of
the devil s not an attack upon the
devil’a definite exlstence, but a dafense
of hia eomeliness. The popular idea
of the devil, with cloven feet, A forked
tail, and leering ecountenance, does not
seem to he borne out by seriptaral de-
seription. The Rev, Dr. J. B, Mack,
a distinguished Preshyterian eclergy-
man of South Carolina, feela that the
mission of the devil ls demeaning
enongh, without detracting from his
personal attributes. The devil was
chief among the angela, therefore must
have had angelle lovellness. Accord-
ing to Ezekiel he was “perfect I.i
beanty,” and St. Panl refers to him as
an angsl of light. The devil therefors s
an angel, with purposes made malig-
nant, but with all his original comell-
ness. There have been painters who
preferred to present him thus, and the
pictore of the fallen archangel driven

Lexington, Va, and
“West Point of the
Bouth,” and nndoubtedly has a record
nineteen graduates of the year
The ring s In a fne state of

presarvation.

AOresniand s (One Nswspaper

residence there. They passed away

CIVIL WAR RELIC
FOUND IN TENNESSEE

tourist who gave some interesting In-
formation about Greenland. Speaking
of loeal literature of that country he
substantially sald that about twenty
yoars ago a little newspaper began Lo
be printed at Godthash on the south-
wesl coast of Greenland. It appeared
in the Eskimo language and was one
of the most unigque productioms of the
printing presa. It was called the At-
nagliutl (the Reader), and at first was
lssued omly once In awhile, as the odi-

A resident of New York who has re-
tarned from a tour In Sweden met a

-

Chester, 11l., boasta the steepest
hghway In the state If not In the
sountry. It runs up the face of the
hill on which the town la situated, a
olimb of 350 feet In a quarter of a
mile, and ia so mearly perpendienlar
that the people of the town built a
fight of stepa that pedestrians might
reach the top.

Chester la the capital of Randolph
sounty, and - is on the Mississippl river.
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Steepest Street in United States
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tor did not print & new imues until he

had sold all the coples of the preceding
ona,

Lara Moeller s the name of the edi-
tor and publisher of this little Green-
land newspaper. He has made his pa-
per wvery useful becanse it has stime-
lated & desaire among the matives to
learn to read. For gome years past the
paper has been printed as a monthily
publieation, but it ls now appearing
once Iln every two weeks,

Electrie cab serviee In Parlsa has
proved very unprofitable. It s mald
that the loss so far representa $900,000.

TIT)

iness Ia in shifting people from the
railroada to the river. Both rallroads
and the few mills of the place are on
the lower level, The hill peopla, how-
ever, had sufficient pull to get the
postoffice placed on the summit, and
so when the inhabitanta of the lower
town want their mall they have to
climb up a hilly road, a steep side.
walk, and 239 stepas to get ik The
salrway s remarkable, being built

|

tion of the Algestive or
good for

is about 1300000,
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¥e passenger department and
ready for distribution early
year. The booklet will contaln statis

tics for the year 1901.

TO THE GREAT NORTHWEST.

The Wisconsin Central Ry." will take
you there In proper shape. Dauy traing
at convenient hours leave Chicago from
Central Station, 12th street and Park
Row (Lake Front) for St. Paul, Minne-
apolis, Ashland, Duluth and the North-
west. Pullman Sleepers are attaghed,
and meals in dining cars are served
| & la carte. Nearest ticket agent can
glve you further information.

Jas. C. Pond,
Gen']l Pass. Agent, Milwaukee, Wis

He “bppeaks Holh Languages.”

An Eastéeru Congressman was asking
Congresaman Dinsmore, of Arkansas,
about his district and his resldencs.
Mr. Dinsmore was polinting out Fay-

!-l.u-rm- on the map, when his friend

remarked that he lived preity close to
the Missouri lime. “Oh, yes,” replled
Mr. Dinsmore. “I sgpeak both ian-,
guages.” i

Milrs of Fotlstoss.
Everybody kmows that the Johm
Balzer Seed Co., La Croase, Wis.,
the largest seed putato growers In
world, so when thelr Prealdent, Heary
A. Balzer, recently purchased I1.000
acres more of ldeal potato land, all
wondered what for, Well, It Is for po-
tatoes—miles and miles of potaloes.

Mangary May Kalss Cotlten
Hungary hopes to be able to
eotton, although the warm seasom
only Ave montha long and tLhe
requires seven mouths to ripen.
difeulty Is to be overcome by spécial
preparation of the seed and by adding
certaln ingredienta to the soll

In his book “"Kim,” Rudyard Kipling
has told a simple and wonderful story.
Kim ia the child of am Irish soldier,
loat In the mnative quarter of Lahore,
jndia, and taken up by & Tibetan
monk. He nltimately enters the mye-
terious secret service of the Anglo-in-
dian governmenl. The book la full of
the strange life and mystery of the
Orient. It Introduces us to the bazsars
of the natives and the hiddem sources
of England’'s control of the great em-
pire of india

James Creelman, the well-known
writer and special correspondent, has
written a vivid and stirring book, en-
titled “Om the Great Highway.” From
personal acquaintance with kings,
pope, and statesmen, patriota and am-
thors, with yellow journaliam, battle
scenea and war eplisodes, he crowdas the
interesting pages of an absorbing aar-
rativa,

The PBrooklyn Eagle says of Mr.
Winston Churchill’s famous book,
“The Crisia,” that it contains “the best
portrayal of Lincoin yet seem Im fle-
tion.” and the Chieago Tribune saym
Mr. Churchill’s are “the best historfeal
romances any American has thus far

produced.”

Brookiyn, N. Y., Jan. 3 —For many
ears Garfleld Tea. the Herb has
Li'fl earning a reputation that s rare—
it s« UNIVERSAILILY pralsed! Thia rem-
edy presenta nnusual  attractions
those In search of health:; It = mads
HERBB that cure in Nature's way

ranmﬂn‘ the cause of the disense; I
PU'RE; cleansea t system, purifiea

nd establ a ac-
the blood a A I’Fl:“u

young and

The present population of Eenador
incinding Tndiana

PR

JCOOD0O0CCODO0ONCO0O00T

F2

)

o

| St. Jacobs Oll

N
=2 L}
!

—

-1. . . - -.r -
. . lﬂﬂ-j- Tt e
(W T - ] = j - — ‘H :_I
i i . l m ] .._.." o 1‘.’:'_.
" i — " - s s 1-*-" [
- . o= v g 4 T r e
; . 1 L U < "L a
& . " 9
r S .

0 e S
S i

The

P

i

y oF
A,
l. "
.I
»
[k
A=l
i
=
&

A




