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The Duel in
The Deeper Pit
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Valpy accused me of tampering
with the love of this imaginary wife
of his, setting forth this indictment
with detail and circumstance. He
called to my memory the fact that our
sngine-man on the pit-bank had re-
turned tohis home, and had been or-

sanity, his animal senses showed him
my whereabouts first, and he raised
the muzzle of the revolver and pulled
the trigger.

The sum of what my dazed eyes
saw was valpy's smudged white face,
and the pistol, in a dazzling halo of

nigh lifeless. My fingers slid out and
twined themselves in his bair. Slipping
beneath him, 1 swam for the pair of
ud, and in that awful darkness may
have swum in anything bul a straight
line. I was tired, faint, bruised ; and
vhe deadly chill of Lhe water was par-
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“Andrew would make you a good hes-
band.”

“But he is such an ugly looking fel-
low,"” she pouted.

“Oh, Inga! His back is deformed it
{rue, but he has a very pleasanl face,
and you know how good natured he !s.

dered not to rewind us to the sur- | flame. The bullet struck the wall|alyzing. I must have gone light-|Then, he has saved money and \-.?Pld
.y hock of a face for eight more hours. Then he beneath my left armpit, bringing | headed then, for a horror seized me | have a comfortable home for you.
el e ¥ challenged me to fight bhim to the|down a small avalanche of shale. that 1 was on some vast under- But visions of August’'s slalwart
bullet-wound. The thing was Lm- B : :

possible to refute; it was real. The
niukel-;plnted revolver was in the mil-
dewed locker where he said I should
find it.
Valpy
homicide.
The net which his maniac cunning
had spun around my life seemed of

was mad: his mania was

death. Previons to my entrance into
the room he had placed a revolver and
cartridges in the locker opposite the
door ; he himself possessed an arma-
ment similar in all respects,
Furthermore, he had observed that
our watches coincided. So I should
be able to know when he made it ex-
actly 10.30; up to that time there was
a truce between wus. The second it
passed, he gave me his most sacred

I had no thought of returning his
fire. Indeed, my revolver was in my
pockel, still unloaded, but I leaped
forward, endeavoring to grapple with
him before he could gel in another
shot. Doubling like an eel in the
utter darkness, he left a side-pockel
of his coat in my hand and fled, giv-
ing parting shots behind him (till he
had emptied his revolver. The lead
brought down greal sheels of stone

laka with shores leagues apart.

I swam on for wha. seemed hours—
months—years — consciousness dim-
ming with every stroke; and when ai
length 1 did touch a shelving beach,
Lthe last glimmer of sentient life with-
ik me died away.

Half in, half out, of that foul tank's
broth we lay togetber, the pair of us,
for how many hours I cannot tell;
and when the man on the pit-bank

form obscured all of poor Andrew’s
perfecliions,

All this bhad happened during the
winfer, and now for some time, Inga
had gone about her work with a pre-
cocupied air and a downcast fact.

“What is (he mvtter with Inga,
ma'am ¥' asked Andrew one evening
when 1 had employed him to make up
some flower beds, ““has she quarreled
with Augastfi”
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such malignant strength and grip|word of honor, he should set abouf from the roof and sides till I thought | above, growing alarmed al our non No, I _lhmk not:” 1 Ena[arad,
that | n effort could win me |endeavoring to slay me, that the whole stratum must have|appearance, formed a rescue pariy,|absently, intent on my (ask ol ar-

i +1umn. Some people reading so strange a |collapsed about our ears; still no|they found us still devoid of consci- |ranging, the geraniums which An-
olear of its, tol's. soreed under such strange circum- | shot touched me, and I crashed on al | ousness. drew was setting out, “that 1s,—yes

For a while I was so stunned by its
dlscovery that Valpy's letter fluttered
from my fingers to the coaly mud of
the floor, and the fluttering tallow-
pandle with its stepping of clay

stances might have scented Lhe prac-
tical joke and endeavored to treat the
matter as such. I knew Valpy too
well; he was anlways anearnest
of man; and the letter was pious to

sort !

his heels. But Valpy ran like a deer
and distanced  me; and at lenglh I
glower i down, with hands and arms
}ieeding from contiact with the rocky
walls; and 1 heard Valpy slack his

When we were brought to blassed
daylight once more, bruised, bleeding,
fithy beyond recognition, a doctor
took us both in hand, and through his
skill I was little worse for the adven-

I do know what is the matter, and I
suppose it would not be a breach of
irust to tell you as she would not like-
ly object toyour knowing. August has
had letters from his father, the eldest

1 degree. By some cerebral Jesion | pace at Lhe same time, and heard also|ture. But Valpy's case waa different. |brother is dead and the old people are
threatened to follow it. Peril of life | o had lost his mind, and as with oth-|the tinkle of the emply shells as he| He woke into a raging brain-fever, |lefi alone. They urge him to come
s no great novelty to me It was not |er mad ereatures, his first wrath | ejected them and reloaded his revol-| and the doctor maid that the disease |home to live with them, and assure

go much the physical danger which
paused my head to whirl then, as the
shock of the other discovery. Valpy
bad been my friend for more than
twenly years; we had known one an-
other in salon and steamer-room, by
tent and camp-fire; our camaraderie
had run its course with never a hitch
—and now he demanded my life for an
offense which could never in possibi-
lity have existed. He said in the bit-
ter letter which he left me to read,
that I had alienated from him the af-
fections of his wife. Why, the man
had no wife.
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rose against his stanchest friend. If
the chance came to him he would
shoot me down like a beast.

Now, as I have said, the first :ﬁlm_rk
siunned me; but the habits of a life
spent for the greater part in wild
places soon made themselves felt. My
own self-preservation clamored Lo be
thought about,

I glanced at my watch. There were
to me four minutes’ grace. Then
the truce wounld come to an end, and
[ might expect war to open at any
moment.

Next I blew out the nan:l'ledifst.mc.
Everything seemed to point to this as

|2 necessity. Then when the cold dark-

ness had closed down, I nipped the
smelling wick and slipped the candle

ver,

My original feeling toward my com-
paniom had been one of compassion.
This was beginning to give way now,
and wild anger was ooming in Iis
place, What had I done that my
life shomld be so savagely attacked §

The breech of his revolver closed
with a vicious snap, and I heard him
cock the hammer. Then he halted,
waiting for me, I halted too; to ad-
vance upon him so would be a demand
for instant death. A8 a general
thing he was but an im{i_f[ﬁreni shot,
but mow I knew instinctively that he
wonld not fire until the muzzle of
his weapon resied against my breast.

He advanced again; I retreated,
keeping pace with him; we were both

musl have smoldered in his system for
weaks (o permit of ils arriving at
such a sudden and violen! head.
Eventually my poor chum recovered,
though only after a long and tedious
oonvalescence; but he knew nothing
of that awfual duel he forced upon me

in the black abysses of the Deeper Pit, |

and to this day I have never told him.

A SACRIFICE.

His little shop was only a few doors

him/ that he will be ablg to secure a
siluation, as workmen are not so num-
erous there now since so many bave

| emigrated. He i8 anxious to go, but
' he
! money.
| father occasionally;

his nmever been able to save any
I think he sent money to his
anyway, he has
very little now, He might work his
wiay home but he cannot take lnga.”

“And she would go?”

“Yes; you ses her mother ia theres,
‘She had thought that in time she
might save money enough to pay her
mo!her's passage out, but of course
she would like to go with August.”
Andrew leaned thoughtfully om hia

from my home, but on the narrow side spade. I don’t think August P Jeturr-

street—our house was on the corner— 5son is muoch of

a worker; it would

. ] take him a long time to save snough
: _ ! Z ol T - ‘. ti to pay heed | @nd often when I took baby out for| : > 3
hi : to a ket. It might be wanted |too excited by this time PEL, P to take “Inga home.
This n};ﬂuﬁﬂgghgj:: ]3;;5 \]:-asl I_II.JCI'E j.li?;ﬂ ‘Ezntin. Iimmgst .gi:mEEEIF hoped it | about treading delicately. Under-| an airing myself, I stopped to talk Lo| TNl :“l'?u afraid
spasm ; I saw that he hac e - | BE

triving for weeks to pin me so that [
must fight him. He bhad laid bis
plans with consummate skill; laid
them, too, in the full sight of myself,
and yet never allowed me a gleam or
a glimmer of his real object will the
time was full and ripe for doing so.
He had found the advertisement in
the “Daily Courler,” as it were by ac-
cident, before my very eyes, and after

) ingly about it dur- | .V, :
we had talked chaffingly a of my position began to grow upon me

ing a lazy afternoon, it was actually

‘Al

this that suggested hie taking up this

pit which was offered for lease.

“D'you know, Calvert,” he had said,
“I've the deuce of a good mind to fol-
low your advice. I'm getting rather
bored with wandering over the globe
doing nothing. It sounds fascinating
to have an occupation in life, and the
idea of being a colliery proprietor Is,
tp a man of my antecedents, distinctly
bizarre—that is, attractive. Honestly,
if this place turns out to be anything
like the advertisement states 1 believe
I'll go in for it. Will you come with
me when I go to prospect ¢’

would be wanted, because at that

| stage of the affair I had but one idea

in my mind; I must come upon Valpy
suddenly and disarm him; the resi
would be simple. I was by far his su-
perior in point of bodily strenglh.
First, however, he must be found; and

know he was being sought for until
we came to hand-grips. In other
wards, he must be stalked. This
seamed plain enough.

But as I went oul of the door into |

the gallery, a sense of the difficulties

once.: There were two ways to
turn—up and down. From the far-
ther side, other galleries led off at
right angles; on my own side, there
were still others; in fact, as I knew
froln the maps and plans, the coal
seam round the foot of the shaft was
burrowed till the reticulations, 1if
measured end on end, would make a
line of tunnel many miles in length.
Of course, there would be stoppages
at all places where the roof had caved,
but these points were to me unknown.
Valpy and I descended the pit m;ilnly
to find how frequently they existed.
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Thinking of these things, I listen- |

ed intently. In that black silence the
only sound which fell upon the ear

neath were L-rails, and on ithese, our
The dark-
a3 I ran 1
finger-tipa
The plan of

boots slid and clanked.
ness was profound, and
steered by trailing raw
along the jagged walls,

{he mine was fixed pretty securely in |

my head, and twice I turned corners

that, moreover, without letting him |al right angles, hoping that the dou-

ble would cause him to miss me. Ha
did nothing of the kind, hanging like
a dog on the { ack, and the third time
I tried it he iaughed loud in derision.

I was hot enough with

exertion, | French President,

s0. Of course

him as he sal bending over his work | August should go at once; his parents
Mother nature had given him an in- need him, and as he will have Lo sup-

telligent rather handsome face, in com-
pensation for Lhe eruel bump which

port them there will likely be years of
wallting before Inga can go to him.”
“Do you really, think she cares mo

she had placed between his shoulders, much for him, ma'amf?"’

and as he told me stories of his loved
Fatherland in his quaint Swede ac-

cent, I remembered the lady whowasS wish she would care for someone else.”

so impressed by the elogquence of the

heaven knows, but that laugh chilled | described him as being very tall and

me to the bone. The particular hor-
ror of it was something I could not
describe,

a something I would wish|only the hunchback

i handsome.

But Andrew Oleson

Was

only my most hateful enemy (o ex- | his little shop was located in a big,

perience,

So Valpy hunted me on through the
network of the ocolliery, till a thing
fhappened which brought me to
whether 1 wished it or no.
ground rose beneath my feet, and for
a while the roof rose too. Then the
roof dropped again and the floor
slanted up to meet it. There had
been a fall of rock. The gallery was
barred effectually. The madman
was not a dozen yards {rom my heels.

I turned then like a cornered ani-

bay | overflowed
The | ticulating, chattering crowd

shabby terrace, wbich seemed always
to be 80 full of ¢ 1pants that they

ways lounging around the doors. His
trade was fairly lucrative ; those North

country people like to deal with one happenedf
Iiql::-f their own race, Sso he mended and E!¥eR Augus! the mopey to take us

often made, shoes for all the Swedes,
Germans and Icelanders in the Waest

mal to fight desperately for life. Atiﬁﬂd-

my feet were jagged masses of newly

Though always busy, he was yst al-

M. Thiers, that she held the spade trembled.

into the atreet, for ages- {ears.
was al- wnit for their happiness.

“l1 am afraid So, Andrew,” I said
reluctantly, for I thought it kinder:
not to deceive him; “"you know bhow I

His face flusbhed and the band that

*She' has a
right to make her choice; I hope she
will always be happy.”

¥ w L] * Malters had reachad o

shoemaker, and erisie and Inga was in despair.

August had bhad another letter from
home; he must come at once or he
would lose a good situation.

Inga's blue eyes were often dim with
It is so hard for the young to
Bul oupe morning she
ln greatl excliement.

“Ob maam, what do vou think has
Some good friend has

cilme Lo Ime

home. He don’'t know who it was but
the money was left with our minister,

cand the letter said it waa for to buy
| two tickets to Sweden and we go now,

right away.”

I had laughed and assented, and for .o (yo  distant rivulet of water |fallen shale. As if by instinet they ways-Teady to tell the most wonder- fBefnrn Inga. had fiﬂir:jhﬂd _[\Tjﬂ,ﬁ: sure
the succeeding days he was full of the tickling from a roof-track into ¢ | found their way into my clutch and R R o &R of onel thing, and I wished t}hat 1 wasr
mine as a child with its first school- ' g} 114y pool below. Then a voice ! With them I opened a furious bom-|. ul ralry oL ' sure of another—that Angust Pjetur-

boy hobby. OQur rooms were littered
with plans, tables, reports and speci-
mens. The smuggled Tauchnitz
novels had disappeared, the bookcase
was reinforced by technical literature
of a new genus. Everything aboul
the mine was dinned into my ears
about twenty times a day. It was
in the meighborhood of & shallow seam
of coal recently worked out. The
shaft penetrated lower than this, and
was known usunally as the Deeper Pit.

'will T satisfy my honor

Bitartled me.

“"Half-past ten, Calvert. I see you
have put out your candle, so we be-
gin on entirely even terms. I need
hardly recommend you to do your best
to kill me. Because if you {fail, as
sure as God can see us even through
all this great roof of rock, s0 surely
with your
life."

The voice seemed to come from close

bardment of defense.

The roof of the gallery
ten and crumbling, and where my
missiles, vaguely aimed in the dark-
ness, crashed against 1t, great mass-

the slime of the roadway.
ciful Providence prevented me from

' every one of them—foreign and Can- rsson was worthy of the sacrifice that
| had been made for him.

was rot- |

| one day he told me of a ¢ templated o4 phade her

' es detached themselves and fell into |
Why mer-|

building myself into a living grave |

there, I cannot think, but I had the
chance in-my mind with every splinter

Oleson.
two vears when

adian—loved Andrew
I had known him

change.

“ 1 have saved some money, Meesis,”|

he said, with a sparkle in his blue
eyes and his pale face flushed. " Al
last I bave got emough. 1 bhate this

Well, they were married and went
and Andrew wished Inga happiness
good bye 1n a steady
voice.

“When are you gong to move, An-
drewi’ 1 asked one day as he pass-
ed down' the side street. near where I
sat on the lawn. He looked away be
fore he answered.
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: | : : " | of rock that I hurled, and in my sav- | place,”” wilh a wave of his hand, w ive changed my mind, 4
For years it had been unwmkemI;zﬂm[ic?:ﬁf;'m{\}:;:r_llmithl;f;intgmli;f%n?’?ﬂ age fury cared not, so that Valpy | took in the ""LE_"‘E‘E"'. .-s.ul:r*_grl 1_1.'-.urk::h211.;:: going lo stay ”hpre_ . .
fLmiﬂd'! ‘iHuw Lhe “'ﬂ't___l“r had drained | 3% to stalk noiselessly. Yet the | might be smothered by the avalanche and the stuffy little living ro Mr. Oleson,” I said leaning for-
away of its own accord—as mine wa- :

ter does once in a thousand times—
and the workings were again ready
for the collier's pick. The royalties
surrounding the original workings
could be obtained readily and cheaply.
Altogether it was a most desirable
properiy to secure.

>0 the rusied engine on the pit-bank

voice receded before me like an ignis
fatuus, if one may use such a word in
reference to sound, and 1 saw that
Valpy had anticipated the manoeuver,
and was in equal-paced retreat. His
original distance I could not guess,
because the tunnels acled like a speak-
ing-tube, and carried sounds with lit-

which walled in myself. Iar above
all that infernal turmoil of crashing
stone his pistol-shots rang out shrill

land clear, till the thick air grew bit-

ing with powder-smoke, and once more |

the chambers of his weapon Wwere
empty. Then, with a final discharge
of missiles 1o herald my coming. I

back of it, and for a background the
dirty yard where the numerous olive
branches of the [amilies in the terrace
aternatively played amiably together,

or fell into dispute and pelted each|

other with mud and decaying cabbage
laaves. ;

* This is not like what I left—the
was low

ward to pick a pansy from the flower
bed, “it would cost just about two
hundred dellars to buy two tickets
for Sweden. would it not?"”

“I think so, yes,” he was lookmg ag
something down the street.

“‘Greater love hath no man than
this,” I said softly.

: iminuti "y | charged furiously at him and he in|dear old home—but the rent AT, DG
:'.]'laﬁ f.i'.llﬂanaqT a hmr&a rqpf: rﬂmdﬂrﬁr ' tl?: d‘ﬁ,ﬂﬂéﬁ“ﬂ 1?111:1?;?;31- quite two  turno fled away a;iym-.-n the gallery. so I staid. But now, If.uﬂ st-i:-un 15;:1:_'3 =
: : - o g : . 1 St ; : W 1
hﬁ?wz; Eilﬂr:'n lé.{a,g; f}entﬂrtlnmills ::I:d. {)IE;  hundred yarda, with every muscle No longer did I remember that once | it, There 18 a little cottage down SUBMARINE BOATS.

a day appointed Valpy and I same to | ready to spring, every nerve at high-

Bromlope to make the descent.

|$Et

tension. Then I stopped to listen |
% ' ed all forebearance.

he had been my friend, that his mind
was unhinged, that bis state demand-
He was my mor-

| streat one long ‘way, so pretty, with

three rooms and a garden, where the
vegetables may grow, So like the old

They Are Easlly Deiected By EBEalloon:
soaring Mrecily Above Them.

" There is a slight feeling of exulta- | At first it appeared that the silence

: i : et .~ |tal enemy, the object of my most|home, and I buy it Meess. I have| gpould the submarine boat take the
tion when ps t |around was absolule, but as my ear | L& : : o , _ ¢ a
thﬂ"cr-u-ﬁ wﬁ;:fh d!i?vi S t’h]:?- :hgftiﬂ‘-miﬂﬂd to even fur(her refinements, | Plind and deadly hate; and had I waited some long W hile e tlgtm tﬁu-piacu in naval warfare that some
: a8 TBan A4S BOL it seemed to me. that I caunght ever |1aid hands upon him then I should | money, but now soon 1 pay tue

Fﬂﬂ-t[’{tlﬂd the entrails of this planet
or over sixteen years; and this feel-
Ing exhilarates. The cage descended
slowly, screaming and grating along
the rusted guide-iron, and in a mat-
ter of many minutes landed us on a
platform of ebony bog left by the re-

|

Then, not very far away, a splinter
of stone, dislodger from roof or wall,
fall with a fulset »snlash to the slime
of the roadway, ars what bhad before
been a suspicion nuw became a cer-

and anon the faint hush of breathing. | have ripped the warm life from within

him with willing fingers. Taking the
revolver from my - pocket, 1 slipped
cariridges into the chambers as lran.
His last bullet had scored my side like
the sear of a red-hot iron. With gnash-

hupndred dollars. Then I pay them
some each month and soon all is paid
and it is mine.” _
There was such pride and happiness
shining in his face that I fell deeply
inlerested in the proposed investment,

nations expect, one of the chief pre-
cautions taken by the world’'s navies
will be an lmmense increase in the
number of ballecons, with duly train-
ed staffs to work them, carried by

cedlng waters | tainty ing teeth I lusted to smash my fist “] am very glad,” I said cordially, | war vessels.
o z - . . = = R Tra ’ g E 4 % u -
With ‘o cendles thrust out at| Valpy fiad rounded my flank and |lolo, tho centre of bis fuce, = Valey|uc will be so muoh Belel O JOU| Tue balloons carried by these bat
~hei was now stalking me! ANE, PEOIL MG R R DU : N 5 2y -hips ar actly the same ma-
shoulder-height, we stepped off the Ellgﬁ'r it be lcﬂn.fijwrd that my first|a! that moment 1 was no less a|den will be a greal pleasure Lo you." thﬂ. ghips are of exactly BpY
ﬂlnﬂr uﬁ tha ecage, plodding h“”-llr-thnugm s fu;:-f'lightf 2 nﬂxht rianiac than he. His delight at the anticipated change Ft;-;ul and pattern as l.hnu:a in use
lux:'ﬂﬁuu:ghhe fﬁ“g;.lkftfﬂ i:ﬂﬁﬁl ‘;:? | however, peinted out that hea wa:; Then of a sudden {he scene changed. | was almosl pathetie. in the army, only smaller. They have

beads; the air was chill and moist.

playing m7 game. If he came upon

The noise of pattering feet in front of
me abruplly ceased. There

“Don't speak of it,” he said at last,
a5 the deal is not completed yet and

a use far in advanoe of any mere long-

: =y - was & distance. observational purpose, for,
Present] we came to a small ob-|Ine in the darkness, I conld seize him : ‘P : L . ; | = e | P : e
lon r:.a.virn ‘hich f srly had. be befora he was able to use his weapon; | B¢avy splash, a bubbling cry, and—|someone else may get 1t. _ |though the wake of a submarine lb

O Rt TR ovea T rinT ahenld:ba | stlence. [ could see how the possibility of this | gynk deeply in the water can only .be
{'hﬂ E;“m};h {Ir%w]ulg-runm and eat- content l]hf. Igtlf'”%r ihi_l;ﬁ was a I halted and listened. No sound 1‘:11.'1:~'~|!'+.1-1;l||* troubled him, and 1 de- traced with difl'it'uIL}f from such an
ng-chamber. alpy went in first, | © - } galle '

asking me fo remain in the gallery,

Presently he called that I should
come to him.

good six feei in height, and I leaned
against the cold, slime-covered wall
with hands half raised. You can

came to me through the black gloom
save uvnly for the muffled lapping of
tiny wav 's.

Then the noise of

vouily hoped that the cottage would
nol tempt any other aspiring house-
holder.

elevation as that afforded by a ship,
bath suwch wake and the boat :1.5E[I_
can be seen with absolute and undevi-

i ry SUNT OB < timne before thi= 1 had learned ati JJearness from a captive bal-

r : - ys8 how keenly I listened for an a heavy surge L = ating clear L pege
th‘r]l:l‘:ili] hElrE-“ ﬂlfd f ﬂiﬂﬂ." i Bald, EIIZ.:].E:I” sound sp?:a}kiu'g h:;'ll'E hti:a. zldvam'g echoed down the gallery, and with it |another secret of Awndrews, lhuu'gg loon. This is the result of a ﬂl.lFﬂ“n]‘
fi E‘hl=IIL 2 i:mi:]:llmz:' sd AR LA i}ut not the faintest whispar came tl_; came a sirangled voice which cried, | he had not told it to me. He 191"."3  and optical law, and when ship h“"
Effpflf: mirzi gﬁga ‘i:ut:;u;[;uﬂglg:?; me. In our many wanderings Valpy “Help! for God's sake, help, Calvert!”|Inga Johamasson, my fair haired |) . .o were first put to the practical

and then we can move more comforl-
ably. I'll just go out and see if the
narrow gallery which runs round the
back of this is still sound, or wheth-
er it bhas fallen in.”

and I often stalked big game (ogeth-
er, and I remembered wilh a grim
smile how well he had earned the title
of “Cat" which had once been ad-
mirably bestowed upon him by a Ben-

The voice was drowned in gurglings
and splashings, and again an earth-
silence snapped down, amid which I
could hear my own breathing and
those faint slappings of waler.

Swede servant girl

Well. he was deformed but what of
that® Had he not the kindest hezlrf:‘.
did not all the children love him ¥ did
any one ever hear him utter a rough

{est in regard to this matter, the re-
sults attained were of the moslL sur-
prising kind.
Even where 1
cloudy, objecis of a mu

he water is disiinctly
ch smaller kind

' : - A gre; rulsi F feeli spread nkind work? Surely be would : hmarine boat. and painted
. al shikari. Here he was stalkinge me A grea ['.IE\' ulsion of fLLI]Ilg hilll,.. 1jor unxkin s 2 1 {han a subm -
nf]la;r x}EgtIﬁ{;ggHE;;ﬁ SFDIE;;ﬂgma:g.lji; ﬁ{:w throwgh slush which to another | over me like a cold douche. Valpy, m"‘kﬁf Pmug ,3”5'1_14F&'{;ﬂ(:.r;1$zbahglii of natral color, could be slﬁen frﬂ_rrﬁattl
2 = EEE ’ vements would have been |mad or sane, was drowning in some | But fate and August tJe e DU halloon with the utmost, clearness
}mffiﬂau?;&gliilll“almL:E{:h;nfa[i?uﬂt gi;lraka']l;i;; 31;2: “_??Lh} iqselchiugél S H:,laﬁheﬂl dreadiul unseen tank, which drained | decreed otherwise. Inga, with that ]~ depth of five fathoms, or 30 feet,

of his feef in the semi-liquid mud,
Then I stuck my candle by its eclay
socket against the wall, and care-
leesly unrolled the crisp paper and
flattened it omt.

and yet, though I felt that he was
advancing, yes, and following my
spoor with his finger-tips in each foot-
step, the deep earth-silence was nev-
er intruded upon.

the water of the mine. He could not
swim a stroke. If [ did not rush then
to save him, he would die bhorribly. My
fierce enmiiy withered and vanished
within me; I remembered only the

feminine instinct which never errs in
such matters, was perfecltly well
aware of Andrew’s devoiion, but she
only tossed her ‘head, was not Augusl
Pijetnrrsson the best looking Bwede

though the surface was rough. No sub-
marine hoat could in the daytime get
within striking distance of a threaten-
ed ship that had a balloon without
being observed.

. - : friendship of twenty years. 'n the west end, and did not all the :
So contident had I been that it was| Suspense in many of its lurid B ks | e - Smeis
merely a map of the mine which had | shapes had been shown to me before, | [ si F_ﬂ-ll_ﬁ'_f:l;“ il rd i::;;dlt;ids_tf“r[;{:w} U‘ﬁ‘;! ﬂt'i%fru:jrﬂ&h;li: dav when Andrew THOSE LOVING GIRLS.

a preliminary shock teo find it was in-
stead a note soribbled in blue pencil.
As | conned threugh, tha bair tickled
os wy sealp,

I‘:‘td now more tartly stung, by in—llhﬁ surface,

madman is one of the deepest scars
on My memory.
Always far sharper than my own,

into waler so cold that I rrllh;-r!;nﬂ
from it breathless and gasping. Af
the same moment Valpy rose again tc
almost noiselessly,

well- |

.poke; played his iast card—and lost.
Inga told me the next morning, “The

‘dea of marrying him|” .
“You might do mueh worse,” I said,

’

Clara. dressed for the ball. How do
[ look in ‘this dress, Maude 7 y

M nde. Positively handsome,  Why,
[ hardly reecognized yolk |

&




