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“I'm feecuang
thank
carried away by the charm of ber man

quite strong agaiu,

pmer. ‘‘lI caunot think what made e
break down in that undignified fashion.
I'm afraid you will despise me for giv-
ing such «n cxhibition of weakness. ”’

She seated berself in a deep chair be-
gide me und <lowly fanned berseif with
& black ostrich plume, at the samne time
stroking the dog’s ugly bead with her
little foot.

‘I don’t really see why I ehould,”
she said seriously after a rmoment’s
pause. ‘‘'You must bave had a terrible
¢time on that horrible junk., I feel as if
I was personally to blame for it. How-
ever, 1 shall bave more to say on thaut
subject later. In the meantime let us be
$bankful that yon came out of it as
safely as yon did. I doanot like the
Chinese!"’

I eaw a little shudder sweep over ber
as she s8aid this, so to turn the conver-
sation into a pleasanter channel I com-
mented on the sailing qoalities of her
schooner. The subject evidently pleasea
ber, for her eyes sparkled with a new
bght.

‘“There is no boat like her in the
wide, wide world!"’ she cried enthusi-
astically. *‘‘I had bher built for me on
my own lines, and I bave tried ber on
every wind and in every sea, *'"° " '

Since dinner the breeze had freshen-
ed, and the schooner, with all sail set,
was now slipping swiftly through the
water. 1 turped, and, leaning agains
the rail, looked aloft at the stretch of
canvas which seemed to reach up al-
most to the stars, then back again at
the wake and the wonderful exhibition
of phosphorized water below the coun-
ter.

Suddenly I became aware of some one
standing by my side, and turniug my
bead I discovered it was none other
than the Beautiful White Devil herself
Sbe was still dressed in black, with a
port of mantilla of solt lace draped
abont ber head.

“What a supreme fascination there
is about the sea at night, isn’t there?”
ghe said softly, looking down at tho
sparkling water. I noticed the beauty
of the little white hand upon the rail
as I replied in appropriate terms.

“There is somebody,’’ she continuned,
**swho says that ‘the sea belongs to eter-
nity, aud pot time, and of that it sings
its monotonous song forevey and ever,' '

“That is a very beautiful idea,” I |

answered, ‘‘but don’t you thiunk theie
arc others thiat fully equal it? What do
you say to ‘the sea complains upon a
thousand ghores?’ "’

“Or your English poet Wordsworth,
‘The sea that bares her bosom to the
wind? "’

““Let me meet you with an American,
"The eea tossecs and foams to find its
way up to the cloud and wind.' Could
anything be finer than that? There you
have the true picture—the utter rest-
lessness and the striving of the untamea
m‘l'l
¢ '"Would'st thou,' so that helmeman answered,

"Learn the secret of the sea?

Only tl'ose wlo brave its dangers
Comprehend its mystery!’ "

‘“Bravo! That caps all.”’

For some seconds my companion stood
silent, gazing across the deep. Then she
said very softly:

‘““And who is better able to speak
about its dangers than I, whose home it
is? Dr. De Normanville, I think if I
were to tell you some of the dangers
throtgh which 1 bave passed you would
hardly believe me.”’

‘“I think I could believe anything
you told me. "’

‘‘I rather doubt it. You eee, you have

» po idea what an extraordinary existence

mine is. Why, my life is one long bat-
tle with despair. I am like a bunted
animal flying before that hellhound,
man. Do you know how near I was to
being caught once? Let me tell yon
about it and see if it will convey any
fdea to you. It was in Singapore, and I
svas dining at the house of a prominent

lice officicl, as the friend of his wife.

bad met her some months beforo un-
der peculiar circumstances, and we had
become intimate. During the meal my
host spoke of the Beautiful White Devil
and commented on her audroity. ‘How-
ever, we have at last received a clew
concerning her,' he said. ‘She is not far
away from Singapore at the present
moment, and 1 have every reason to be-
lieve that in 48 hours she will be in
our hands,' I bhad ¢ full glass of cham-
pagne in my hand gt the moment, and
it is.a compliment/ to the strength of
- © = =anat I raised it to my

- wwithout spill-
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you.” 1 answered, completely |

-

to leave me. He said he had received
information concerning the Beautiful
White Devil, who was known to be in
the town. During supper he had been
telling me about his prospects and the
girl who was coming out from England
to marry bim when he got his step. ‘It

will be a good thing for you if you catch

this woman, won't it?’ I inquired. ‘It
will get me promotion, and that will
mean the g- atest happivess of my life
—my marrisge!” he answered. *‘Wou't
you wish me luck?' Idid wish him luck
and then went off to dance the luncers
with bis excellency tbe governor.*’

‘““Do you think it wite to run such
awful risks?’ 1 asked, amezed at her
audacity.

‘‘Perbaps not, but in that particular
case I could not help myself. I stood in
need of some important information

'and could trust nobody to obtain it but

|

myself.’’

‘““It must have been & terriblo five
minutes for yvoun."”’

‘I expect you have been told some
very curious stories about me, Dr. De
Normanville?”’ my companion said after
a little while. *‘‘I wisbh I could induce
you to tell me what you bhave heard.
Believe me, I have very good reason for
wanpting you to know the truth about
me-ll

‘““That is easily told,’’ J answered. *‘I

There are those, of course, who judge me
barsbly. Huaven forbid that they ever
find themselves in the position in which
I am placed! Think of it! I am honted
by all men; every man’s hand is against
me. I am cut off from country and
friends. A price is put upon my head,
and for that reason I am obliged to dis-
trust every one on principle. Think of
having the knowledge continually be-
fore you that if you are not constantly

on the watch you may be caught! And
then’' —

‘“And then?”’

I heard her grind ber little white teeth
viciously.

‘“There will be no then, Dr. De Nor-
manville, so we need not talk of it.
While I live they will never catch me,

and when I am dead it cannot matter
who has possession of my body. Good
night!"’

Before I could answer sho had left me
and vanished down the companion lad-
der. I turned to the sea and my own
thoughts. The ship's bell struck four
(10 o'clock), the lookout at the forecastle
head cried, ‘‘All’'s well!’”’ and silence
reigned—a wonderful quiet broken only
by the humming of the breeze in the
shrouds and the tinkling cf the water
alongside. I leaned against the rail and
considered the life of the Beautiful
White Devil as I bad beard it from her

have heard a great many variations of | own lips.

the same story, but knowing how news
travels out here I have pluced very lit-
tle credence in any of them.”’

**You bave heard perbaps about the
sultan of Surabaya?’’

I intimated that I had.

‘“At first you muss bave thought that
rather a cruel action on my part. And
yet if you knew all your blame would
probably torn to admiration. You do
not know perhaps what a character that
man bore in his own state, the life ke
led, his excesses, his constant crimes,
his tyranny over his unfortunate sub-
jects. I tell you, sir, that that man was
and i1s one of the greatest scoundrels
upon the face of this earth. Ihad heard
over and over again of him, and when
I discover d that his people could ob-
sin uo relress for their grievances )

“You have heard
tan of

determined to meet him on his own
ground. I arranged my plans according-
ly, abducted bim, made him disgorge a
large sum of money, half of which I
caused to be anonymously distributed
among the poor wretches he bhad robbed,
and at the same time told him his char-
acter for the first and only time in his
heathen existence, promising bhim as ]
did so that if he did not mend his ways
I'd catch him again and silence him
forever. Punishment was surely never
more fitly earned. Then there was a
merchaut in Hongkong named Vesey.
I expect you bhave heard of him and the
trick I played bim. Well, that man
made an assertion about e in a public
place to the effect that I was— DBut
never mind what it was. It was so vile
that I cannot repeat it to you, but I
made a vow I would be revenged on
bhim for it sooner or later. I was re-
venged, and in the only way he could
be made to feel—that is, through his
banker. He will never forgive me, of
oourse. Now, what else have you
heard?"’

‘‘Pardon my alluding to it,*’ I said,
**but—the Vectis Queen—the Oodna-
datta. "’

‘‘So you have heard of those affairs?

erhaps about the sul-
urabayai”

[

CHAPTER 1IV.
THE HOME OF THEE BEAUTIFUL WHITE
DEVIL.
The sun next morning had scarcely

| made his appearance when I awoke to a

knowledge of the fact that the yacht
was stationary. Such a circuomstance
could have but one meaning—we had
arrived at our destination. As soon,
therefore, as this idea became properly
impressed upon my mind I sprang from
my bunk, made for the porthole and,
drawing back the little curtain that
covered it, gazed out upon the world.
And what a picture met my eager eyes!

| What a scene to paint in words or pig-

meunts! But, oh, how difficalt! If I were
a literary craftsman of more than ordi-
pary ability, I might possibly be able to
give you some dim impression of what

saw. But being only an amateur word
paiuter of the sorriest sort I very much
fear it is a task beyond my capabilities.
Hcwever, for tho sake of my story, I
suppose I must try.

(TO BE CONTINUED.]

Cnuaght.
A clergyman recently, addressing
those who criticise others while they
themselves are open to criticism, told

this story: ** When I was a boy, we hadl
a schoolmaster who had odd ways of
catching 1dle boys. Says he one day:
‘Boys, 1 must have closer attertion to
books. The first one of you that sees an-
other boy 1dle I want you to inform e
and I will artend to the case.’ ‘Ab,’
thought 1 to myself, ‘there’s Joe Sim-
mouns, that 1 don't like. I'll watch him,
and if I see him look off his book I'l]
tell on bim.’

““It was not long before I saw Joe
look off his book, and immediately I

informed the master. ‘Indeed,’ said he !

‘How did you know he was idle?’ ‘I
saw him, ' was the reply. ‘Youndid. And
were your eyes on your book when youn
saw him?' I was caught, but I didn’t
watch for the boys again.”'—New York
Tribune.

A Nnutical Explanation.

In front of the Theater Royal at Ox-
ford, England, are, or were, some gi-
gantic stone figures, the age and object
of wnich are buried in oblivion. Two
gailors were going by and .one of them
asked, ‘* Who are these fellows, Bill?”’

‘““The 12 apostles,’’ was the reply
without a smile.

“Twelve apostles!”’ roared the in-
credulous Jack. ‘‘How can that be?
There's only six of 'em.”’

‘“Well, ¥y’ swab,’’ replied the learned
Bill, ‘‘yer wouldn’t have 'em all on
deck at once, would ye?’'—Leeds Mer-
~ury.

Appropriate.

Mrs. Fatpurse—You paint pictures
to order, don’t you?

Great Artist— Yes, madam.

Mrs. Fatpurse—Well, I want a land.
scape, with lots of deer and ducks and
quail and partridges and pheasants and
cattle and sheep and pigs, and so on,
you know, and put a lake and an ocean
in—fresh and salt water, you kncw—

Well, I do not deny them. I must have | and be sure to have plenty of fish swim-

money. Look at the expenses I bave to
meet. Look at this boat—think of the
settlement I maiutain, of the hundreds
of pensioners I have all through the
east, of the number of people whose
gervices it 18 necessary for e to retain.
Aud pray do not misunderstand me, To

- you it may scem that such fransactions

i
{

‘|

make me neither more nor less than a
thief—a common clieat and ewindler.
Iu yoor eyes I may be that, but I must
own I do not look upon it in the same
light myself. I am, and bave been all
my life, at war witb what yon cull so-
ciety. The rcason 1 muy perbapsexplain
to you some day. I know therisk I run.
It society cutches me, in all probability
my life will pay the forfeit.
that, and I am naturally resolved not
to h&caught.
‘i

e

ming around, becuuse it's for the din-
ing room,. :

Misleading Grammar.

“De nonsense dey is teachin in dese
schools makes me weary,’’ exclaimed
Meandering Mike.

“Ye're jealous, 'canse ye ain’t edu-
cated,’’ replied Plodding Pete.

‘““‘No, I ain’t. After what I heard
dem echool children sayin I'm glad I
ain't mixed up 1a any scheme whero
dey tries to make ye beliove dat ‘mon-
ey' is a common noun.’'— Washington
Star.

Mow It Happened.
The eaitor iu cnief was manifestly

I know ! pained.

A ""Why do we say these books are to
be bhad at the bookstalls?’' he demanded

ne thing is certain—I prey only on lrrithh ‘‘ Bookstalls, forsooth! What
those who can afford to lose, and, like | ghailow affectation !’

the freebooters of romance, I make it

**No,’’ replied the managing editor

my boust that I have nover knowingly | gently. *‘The horse editor did the book
robbed a poor man, while, on the other | reviews this week.’''—Pittsburg Dis-

‘band, I have materially assisted many | natoh. 3 §

AUTHORS’ MANUSCRIPTS.

Not Necessary For KEditors to Read
Them From Beginning to End.

Once more the tale goes round of the
autbor who sent a story to three jour-
pals and bad it returned by every one
without having been read. He kpew it
because he had pasted two of the leaves
together. Very likely. We do not think
of reading througo a half or a qoarter
of the articles that are sent to us. It
oftenr does not take balf a minuote to dis-
card what one kuows he doesn’t want.
It is an old sayizg that one does not
need to eat a whole joint to learn
whether it is tainted.

It would be a revelation to some of
these writers to see how fast an expe-
rienced and conscieutious editor can, at
times, go through a big pile of essays,
stories or poems. The title is often
enough, and he would say, ‘“We don’s
want an article on that subject.”’ The
next article begins with a page or two
of commonplace introduction, and that
is thrown aside in balf a minute’s in-
gpection without turning more than
the next page. The next begins with a
platitnde—*‘We can’t print that stuff.”

The first verse of this next poem hasg
false meter and is tossed aside. The
pext begins in schoolgirl style, with
‘“dove’’ and ‘‘love;’”’ it is not read
through. Of the next the editor reads
ten linea. It is eimply a dull descrip-
tion of a stream in a forest—not want-
ed. The next poem begins in a fresh
way, seems to be constructed according
to the rules, is pretty good. It is put
one side to see if other better poemns
will crowd it out. The next is a story.
The first page is promising, but the sec-
ond shows a coarse strain, and the read-
ing stops there.

Ten articles are decided wupon, and
with sufficient good judgment, in ten
minutes, for a minute to a manuscript
is often twice as much time as it neads.
It does not take that long for a dealez
to stick an iron skewer in a smoked
bam, draw it out and smell of it. Not
ope article in a dozen perhaps needs t¢
be read through.—New York Independ-
ent.

INSECTS AS HOODOOS.

They Keep Settlers Away From Many
Parts of the World.

Nothing could more strikingly illus-
trate the importance of small things
than the large role which is now at-
tributed to the mosquito in the etiology
of some of the most serions and wide-

epread diseases to which the buman race | "3 .
' dition and cspecially more level than

is subject. It is truly eaid that what

prevents the successful colonization of | . . ;
' loose—which of course isa mistake—

many tropical countres and what
throws the greatest obstacle in the way
of civilization of and good government
in vast regions of cewntral Africa is pot
climate, not distance from home and
not uniriendliness on the part of the

now we find that the prevalence of ma-
laria, so far as man is concerned, de
peuds on the mosquito, and that this
pestilent little insect, in addition to ir-

ritating and annoying, is the means by |

which the poison of malaria is propa-
gated and distributed.

For years back botanists have known
the important part played by birds in
the scattering of seed and of insects ip

the distribution of the pollen of plants, |

and it seems not unlikely that pathol-
ogists will baveo to recognize in a muoch
larger degree than has till lately beep
done the large part taken by the subor-
dinate forms of life by which we ars
surrounded—our cattle, our horses, oms
dogs and cats, our flies, our wosquitoes,
and perbhaps even our fleas—in dis-
triboting disease from man to man, and,
as is stated in regard to the mosquito
and malaria, in deciding whether the

~extension of our empire over great areas
- of the glohe’s surfuce shall be possible |

or not.—Hospital.

Panctuntion.

What a great difference in the mean-
ing of a sentence a misplaced comma
ocan make! Take the following, for ex-
ample:

‘‘James, my husband is a very sick
man. "’

‘‘James, my husband, is a very sick
man. "’

The following bit of perverse puno-
tuoation was perpetrated by an English
compositor. What the author meant to
say can be ascribed by a rearrangemeni
of the punctunation marks:

““Cmsar entered on his head; his hcl-
met on bis feet; armed sandals npon
his brow ; there was a cloud in hisright
hand; his faitkful sword in his eye; an
angry glare saying nothing, he sat

down.’'’ — Pittsburg Chronicle - Tele- |

graph.

Guy Fawken' Lantern.

It has been settled beyond a doubt
that the identical lamp which Guy
Fawkes carried in poking about in the
cellar of the houses of parliameunt, when
he intended to blow them up, is now in
existence. This lantern is in the Ash-

‘molean museum at Cambridge. Guy

Fawkes wae carrying this lantern when
be was arrestpd. The bistory of the
lantern has now been tully established
and it must take its place among the
mokt celebrated exhibits in the museamd
¢l the world.—Loudon Mail.

Professor Bryce made a bad slip in
bis bvok on South Africa. He acouses
the Boers ol abusing the Euglish Ly
epeaking of themn usvally as ‘‘rotten
eggs,’' whereas the Transvaal phrase is
root neck, ‘‘red neck,'' and applies to
the British complexion.

- —

GRAIN DRILLS.

Comparative Advantages sf Hoe,
Shoe, Press and Disk Forms.

There are three objections to bee
drills for small grain: It is impossible
to regulate any sharp pointed plow thas
has no bottom g0 as to control the depth.
The seed bed is seldom perfect. There
are come depressions and round points
for the wheels, and in the soil are many
irregularities of firmness and trash ob-
structions. In most seed beds, if you fol-
low a hoe drill, you will notice that the
hoes occasionally jummp nearly or quite
out of the ground and plunge in agaim
entirely too deep. If you watch closely,
you will also see that as the hoe rises
the bottom end is thrown backward
enough so that most of the wheat for
six inchee at the drill mark is doubled
over that last sown, leaving a few scat-
tering grains on the six inches. I
plunging in again the momentum of she
drill hoe’s weight, together with the
suotion, sends it too deep for a few
inches. This churning and plunging
certainly mean very irregular sowing.

In buying a shoe drill one should see
that it ie 20 constructed that the shoes
can be forced in deep enough to cover the
wheat; also avoid the shoe being too
pnarrow #0 as to drop all the seeu in a
parrow line. I bave a drill the back end
of whose shoes is 133 incheswide. The
front end is higher so that the bottom
of the drill mark is left rounded, and
the wheat scatters to the sides and all
over it and comes up so as not to be in
one very narrow line. This wide shos
leaves the ridge between the marks as
high as it will lie. Spreaders to push
clods aside like those ased tx ocorn
planter shoes cannot be used on wheat
drill shoes, because they rou 0 near to-
gether. Oneshould crush all large clods.

The press drill (wheels following in
the drill marks) is used a little bera
The wheel in firming the soil makes
the surface nearer the grain, and also
may dampen the grain more quickly.
In a very dry time I would prefer the
press, but only onre year in ten. The
wheels add to the weight and ¢lomsi-
ness.

One objection to shoe drillsis that they
require the seed bed to Le in belter con-

for a hoe drill. If the seed bed 1s very

the deep horse tracks are pnot as well

' filled by the shoe as the hoe, as it di-
| vides the soil instead of plowing through

it. In all these small depressions the
wheat miay sbow. But it will all be

natives. The obstacle is malaria, and | covered if all works right, and 1 bave

noticed that such wheat is uscally hid-
den by morning, whether a shower
passes or not 1 have never seen as nice
and really good a job of sowing done
by any drill as by my wide heelad shoe
drill in a good seed bed, and the wheas
did not coms up in a line, but in a strip
an inch wide.

The shoe drill does not ride over
trash very well unless the surface bhas
been broken ahead and become dry. If
a little dust flies, it will not bother by
clogging. My man carries a forked
stick, and if trash gathers pushes it
against the earth so the shoe slides over
it. Tbhis is not much troutle except in
damp soils. A shoe drill isnothing near
80 bard to clean as a boe drill. It slides
over the trash fixed in the seed bed,
much of which woald be torn out by
the hoe.

There is one drill which is neither a
shoe nor a hoe. It isadish. It rollsover
all trash and, set a little guartering,
lifts the soil on one side, forming a.

| ridge. The grain is dropped close be-

bind, so that enough earth falls back to
cover tbe seced. This machine I bave
never used. Of course the depth would
pot be as uniformn as with a sliding
shoe, but would not be so irregular as
with a hoe, says an Indiana farmer,
whose views, as originally expressed in
Ihe Rural New Yorker, are here given.

Hlehlgnn”ﬁ-p;le Crop.
Although the crop of Michigan win-

ter apples is not to be a large one uor |

in best cf condition, it will be in excess
of that of any state east of the Rocky
wountains and is already in exceeding-
ly brisk demand in the market. Every-
thing of the apple kind in Michigan
this year will command a good price.
Buyers are already in the field for cider
apples and drying stock many evapo-
rators having been erected within the
etate by men who have been engaged in
that industry elsewhere. The early fall
fruit is selling at what would be very
high prices in ordinary years, com-
manding 30 to 50 cents per bushel, ac-
cording to a bulletin of the State Horti-
cultural society. The same authority
states that there is comparatively lit-
tle damage noticeable from the codlin
moth, but there is an abundance of
scab. This is particularly the case with
orchards that were not sprayed last
year. The state affords few large com-
mercial apple orchards. Although the
total product is great, it is gathered in
comparatively small awxouonts, nearly

every farmer baving an orchard of wmure
or less extent

Why.

He— Why are you so cold?
She—It may be because you are some-
thing of a frost. —Indianapolia Journal.

|«
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