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o | gbaven hoad and 1ip shorn of ity mus-
tache—~he Wwas Maubikeck the Lion-

side and grasped my hand.

“Frisnd Wilberton,” he said, “I see
you recoguize me. You are surprised
and speechless, Yes, it Is I, Maubi-
keck, now, thank God, once more in
‘possession of my own, and enabled to
bear my own name—Henry Thorlane.”

“Maublkeck!” I managed to gasp.
“I—I thought you were lost at sea.”

“No,” he replied, smiling. “You see
I was not. But all that can be ex-
plained later, Now I must see my
darling. Where is she?”

“In her room.”™

I led him away from the room. As
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Steamer S:ylﬁnm J, Macy
Founders in Fierce Gale
- on Lake Erle. |

GIVE UP ALL HOPE FOR CREW

Barge Mabel Wiison Breaks Away
From the Disabled Vessel and Suo-
cedds in Salling Up the Lake to

Amherstburg.
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. '_" CHAPTER XiL.
S0 o *"Your excellency,” he sald, “you
Ry vé heard the words of the Count di
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o “Yes, I belleve it is true,
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Thorlano and its estate, is Innocent
of the crime of conspiracy against
the perefetto, with which crime 1
charged him, for the sole purpose of
putting him i prison and recelving
ot the bhands of the prefetto my
nephow's estate as my reward.

“And it is my fear of future pun-
fshment that Impels me to make this

:
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“In it trua? Yom know the real

murderer 1™
*It s trea™ maid the monk =

we turned to go there was a gasp, a
murmur, and a cry of terror behind us.
“They are dead!” saild a physician.
“The prefetto and Count di- Pordine
have gone to thelr last accounts.”

In the hall we met Mutterelll, who
wore the same placid smile of satis-
faction that always characterized him.

“Ah, signor,” he said, laughing, “I
gee you have made the acquaintance
of my old friend and playmate, Henry
Thorlane.”

|
“He Is my hero Maubikeck,” I re

plied. “We go to see Nita Barlotth
How is she?”

“Fully recovered,” sald Mutterelll,,
“and walting to see Signor Wilberton
of New York and Henry Thorlane of
Cagliarl.”

“Yon bave told her?" asked Thor
lane.

Mutterelll bowed, and Thorlane
rushed away. [ changed my mind
about accompanying him, and leaving
him to enjoy the bliss of the reunion
alone with Nita, I retraced my steps
and went back to the library with the
imperturbable Mutterelll,

CHAPTER XII. .

This chapter is of the nature of an
Interjection. It contalns, without any
reference to the chaln of evenis
which | was an actor, the
Henry Thorlane. Thias I
him In bits during
mediately following
lignl, the prefetto, and the Count di
Pordino.

The story of Thorlane which Mut-
terelll had told me concerning the
arrest and Imprisonment of the Inno-
cent man for conspiracy and the con-
fiscation of his estate, was true. He
had beem incarcerated In the monas
tery of The Saints. The truth was
this: Thorlane, during his days of
liberty, had, as Mutterelll had In-
formed me, been am open enemy of
the monks of The Baints, But his
enmity was not directed toward the
entire body, nor agalnst the superior
of the mosastery, but against those
monks whose practicea he belloved to
be corrupt and who, he belleved, were
In league with the prefetio and the
Count 4] Pordino in their extortion
and brigandage. In this he had found
& secretl friend In no less a persenage
than the superior of the monastery
himself, who, though a good man, was
weak and unable to succesafully cope
with the combination for evil which
bhe knew axisted.

He did, however, develop enmough
backbone to help his friemd Thorlane,
and soon after the Imprisonment of
the Eaglishman, the superior succeed.
od, in some way, iIn making the pre
fetto believe that the prisoner would
be mere secure in snlliary confilnement
in the momastery. The prefetto readily
assented, and Thorlane was removed
from the Torre dell Elefante to the
monastery.

From the monastery he was assist
ed to escape by the superior, who con-
tinually reported to the prefotto the
sacurity and safety of his prisomer.

Thorlane lived for a time In the
marble grotto, and ome day he met,
whila hanting mouflon, disguised be-
yond recognition, his old romrade and
university companion, Muattereili, to
whom bhe made himself known. Mut
terelll heiped him to escape from Sar
dinia, with the four mountain Hons
who had been his companions In the

and with thess he resolved to

and exhibited his llons in & small way,
adopting the name Maubikeck as be
ing ome not likely to lead to Identifica-
tiom.

Then Pacho Malignl, the brother of
the man against whose life he was ac
cuséed of conspiring, began operations
collecting the materials for his circus.
Pacho Maligni, aithongh he may bhave
known of the change of ownership of
the Vilila 41 Thorlano, keeping abreast
of the affaira iIn Sardina, he did not
know Manhikeck, and the lon-tamer
resolved to link his fortunes to those

the Bardinian, with the hope that
some way the commection might

tion all the wires and machinery of his
secret skili to bring to s successful
termination his dangerous mission.

his friendship, and how skillifully he
did the work b had on nand, I leave
it to the reader teo justify the
admiration that Nita Barlotti

falt toward his man, woose

of soul and sterling worth are

of a more fitting tribute than
conveyed in my feeble and inad

language.

CHAPTER XIV.

As | sald In the foregoing chapter,
the days immediately following the
death of the prefetto and the Count &
Pordino were exciting ones.

A new prefeito was appointed by
the king, and he proved to be a gen-
erous and intellectual man, at
hands we received the kindest
ment.

The villa of Maligni remained
famlily, and the new prefetio
at the prefettura in the ol
Cagliarl, with his wife, a
woman, and his daughters,
plished young ladies about
Nita.

Here Nita remalned as
during the remainder of
Sardinla, while Mutterelll :
up our abode at the spleadid but
lected Vilia 41 Thorlano, as
of Thorlane.

Under the new prefetio all
longingas were restored to

letter of Antomio Bigmotia, and th
locket and pin that had belonged te
the Infant Alice Graviscourt

which ocontained the stateament
Dambo, duly attested by the new pre
fetto, and the Import of which will be
duly disclosed.

of time; and she preferred to
the truth concerning herself
she became his wife.

To ouwr united wvolessa, Thorlane
langhingly ylelded, and placing his
estate In competant handa, to be cared
for untll his return for fApal adjust
ment, he announced himself as ready
to start,

S0 we took a steamer to Oenos,
where | made good my promises to the
faithful Mutterelll, and placed to his
account Afty thousand lire, equal te
about ten thounsand dollaras.

(To be continued.)

“LOADED” FOR THE LECTURER.

Guasta at Convivial Dinner Embar
rassed the Professeor.

Proi. Edward Howard Grigee, fee,
erly of Stanford, “the perfect man*
gtill continwes to be the wonder and
sensation of Boston where his ethical
lectureas are drawing caltored mobs
from all over the country side., [ am
told that people come In wagona,
antomohiles and om bicyeles—make
piigrimages to his rostrum. [ wae
noticing an article of his which ap-
peared in the Overland Monthly a
few years ago. It was a good article,
and the reading of It recalls to me a
story. Shortly before Prof Griges
left Stanford for his Easterm tour,
he was the guest of honor at a dining
clnb here. The club is a cultursd
affair, and the reading of a paper ls
A regular ceremony at their periodical
dismers. Prof. Griges was to read
paper on this occasion, and some
the members got wind of the fact
the professor intemded to read

Detroit dispatch: In
southwest gale on Lake
steamer Sylvanus J. Maoy
leak off Port Burwell,
plunged to the bottom,
rying her entire
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the crew of the Wilson the Macy was
laboring heavily in the sea and was
evidently making for shelter. U the
crew bad time to leave the ship be
fore the plunge to the bottom It Is
not belleved that the small boais
rounld have Hved long In the terrible
sea running. That nolhing has been
heard of them has convinced the own:
ers that all are lost
Partial List of Crew.

The only names of the crew ob
iainable at the office of the owners
i the Macy are as follows: Capt. M.
W. Gotham, — QOotham,6 F. Gregory,
Jeorge Webb, John Nugeat.

As the personnel of the crew nf ‘he
teamer changes at nearly every port
mwited, a compléte Hst s not avall
ble in the office. The crew of the
tacy probably numbers twenty, as
1at |% the number necessary to man

ship of her size.

The Macy was owned by P. J. Ralph
&k Co. of Detroit, and was [nsured
for $§18500. B8he Is one of the older
iype of wooden steamers. Bhe regls
tered 762 toma. She was buiilt in 1881

nuts have made remarkable growth
during the last two montha Missis
sipp! has made little corn ana the me-
Jorfly of farmers will have to buy
from the West to make the next crop.

LOSES QIFT OF KiING LEOPOLD
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