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The good wife of the honie alwn s
Mkes 1o have good Bread, and the
best Hread is 1o be had at Stinson's
The wkitest, aweetest and mos!
bealthliul made, No husband will
ever find fault with Stinson's Bread
We turn yut @ first clase article
whether it's Bread. Pies or Cakes
sad give special attention to owm
customers.

A FIRST-CLASS LINE of Bakery
Gaons always on hand.

G. H. Stinson

MODEL HAKERY.
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A SOLDIER OF
COMMERCE

Caprright, 1992, by F. R. Toombe

JOHN ROE GORDON
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<he wind howled. The boat shivered
as it was driven along at increasing
speed. The timbers surely would net
bold together long.

“My darling! What a terrible experi-
ence for you!" said Harvey, taking her
in his arms. *“It is impossible to con-
trol the boat. The only thing I can do
is to try to cut away the sails.”

“Dear Harvey, 1 will help you.”

But they had nothing save the sword
of the inspector general of prisons with
which to work. With this they hacked
at a few ropes they could reach, but
the sails were held by ropes that had
wound themselves around the masts
One mast broke and fell to the deck.
It was beyond the power of both to
move it. The speed of the boat seemed
to be none the less for the loss of that
mast. The rain now came down in
torrents. The boat rocked and rolled
and the waves swept completely over
it.

“We cannot remain here,” sald Har-
vey. “We must climb up on the hay.”

They soon had a perch in the hay,
which they kept by clinging to the

cords that bound it to keep it in place.
One of Harvey's arms was around the
girl. They rushed along hour after
hour, each moment fearing that the
boat would sink or turn over. Sudden-
ly there was a loud crash. The re-
maining mast broke and went plung-
ing into the sea. The boat lurched
frightfully, and it now seemed impos-

“sible for it to live in the foaming wa-

ters much louger.

“Darling one!" ecried Alma. “My
dearest sweetheart! XKiss me! Tell me
once again that yvou love me, and with
yvour strong arm around me I am con-
tent to die.”

He kissed ner passionately.

“It is hard, my beautiful darling, to
die when liberty is almost ours! But
I se¢ no hope. The boat Is filled and
must surely sink. If this be God's
will, let us not ery out against it. Kiss
me again. God grant that this may
not be our last farewell!”

CHAPTER XI1V.
THE LOVERS ARE SEPARATED.

HE c¢essation of the storm
found the old hayboat still
afloat, but the two lovers on
top of the hay were in a pre-
carious condition. The wind and rain
had chilled Alma, and she snuggled
close to Harvey for warmth.

“My darling!” he said as he hugged
her close. “This is indeed a terrible
experience for you. Rather would 1
have remained in the prison at Tiflis
than subject you to such peril.”

“Dear one, they would have killed
you, and that would have killed me.
Is it not better for us to die together,
if we must die?”

“Yes, it I8 better; but, eince the old
hulk and its load of bay bhave survived
the worst of the storm, we may yet
run across a boat that will pick us up.”

“Let us hope go."

They spoke little as they huddled to-
gether on the hay., Each was strain-
ing to hear the faintest sound that
might come from over the water.

“Hark!" sald Harvey. “Dearest, did
you not hear something?”
“I fancied—I hoped—I heard a shout,

: Can it be that Russian boats are out
| after us so soon, and in that storm *"
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“The Russians would not be shout-
ing. 1 faney it is some one in distress.
PPerbaps the Turks in that cayik are
shouting for help.”

With eclasped hands they waited
through the dark hours of the early
morning, Dawn began streaking the
east. Harvey strained his eyes to
pierce the scarcely perceptible light,
Not more than 200 feet from them was
a long, low hull that seemed at rest.
The hum.of voices could be heard as
the wind and rolling current carried
them nearer.

“We are saved!" cried Alma, and
she wept on his breast,

“Ho, there!” shouted Harvey at the
top of his volce. “Whoever you are,
help us!”

“What is the volce that speaks out
of the darkness?"' came a shout. “In
the name of Allah tell us!”

Then above the other voice there rose

cries of “Allah! Allah, I11 Allah! Moh-
ma Mohammed Resoul Ullah!”

“Mohammedans, and most likely
Turks,” said Harvey. “Yet that does
not sound like a Turkish voice. But
40y port in a storm.”

As the dawn increased and the old
hay barge floated nearer the other
boat Harvey could distingulsh dark
forms lined up along the deck rail. He

“Who are you?" came a volce In a
Jargon that Harvey bappily under-

“We are castaways on a wreck,”

from each other enough to combine
their dialeets and produce a safficient-
Iy inteliigible language for intercourse,
and as one recedes from the frontier

the borrowed words from the other
country are gradually lost until the
! tongue of the natives is in use. Thne

Astrabad there are many caravans
gathering, and I can sell my bay. The
camels need it. To ascend the Volga
to the big fair at Nijni Novgorod would
take too long.”

“Go on. There will be a fine min-
gling of races at Astrabad.”

“No finer than at Tiflis,” said Charka
as the hayboat slowly drew away. “The
scwr, of the earth and tho <ream were
a- rifis.”

The launch turned back to the wharf
where it had been lying.

(Charka felt that be was safe, and as
there was a slight breeze he raised his

frequent on the Casplan, and be felt
assured that it would not be difficult to
hoodwink the captain of the gunboat.

where in the inky darkness nothing
could be seen. The slight wind that
had promised so well soon died away,

the poles were useless, was almost
helpless. Its big lateen sails flapped
against the rude masts, and the men
grumbled. This was not getting to

woman and a man from what they con-
sidered apother world. The boat got
into a current that carried it out far-
ther and farther, and Harvey, feeling
secure in the darkness, called to Alma
to come out from her hiding place.
They sat together in the little deck-
house waiting for the breeze that must
surely come sooner or later,

“By this time they are well in pur-
puit,” said Alma, with a shudder. *“It
is death to be taken now.”

“It would have been death at any
time, my darling. We must be cheer-
ful. I wish we bad a cayik instead of
this old hayboat.”

“The cayik is faster, dear M. Irons,
but would it be as safe? [ fear that a
storm is coming. In that little boat I
would be afraid.”

“I'd take my chances in that as soon
as in this old hulk, and there would be
the additional advantage of getting
somewhere before the storm came,"”

**Ah, M. Irons, it is a long way across
the Caspian.”

“l] am aware of that, Alma. I've
been long enough trying to make the
trip. Even now | am a good many
days from my windmills."

“l fear you will never see
again, dear M. Irons.”

“Not see my windmills again? Why,
I'll sell thiem at the big fair at Nijnl
Novgorod. Surest thing in the world.
my darling. We'll take our wedding
trip out of my commissions, But don't
call me M. Irons. Call me Harvey.
That is my name, as yours is Alma."”

“"But we do not-—it is not like Rus-
sian girls.”

“You are a Russian girl no longer,
dear. As soon as we get to a place
where there is an American missionary

them

can thunder all they please. Hello!
What's up now "

Suddeniy the delayed wind had come
in squalls. It whistled through the
ropes, and one snapped. Charka
could be heard outside cursing and
bawling out orders to his men, Har-
vey went to the door and tried to see
in the darkness. The boat began to
move rapidly through the water and
careened to one side. A flash of light-
ning showed him the three men hard
at work trying to control the sails.

“The storm you feared has come, lit-
tle girl. but do not be afraid. I'll go

“Can 1 be of use?" he asked, raising
his volce to a shout.

“Use! Yes, you can be of use!” bawl-
ed Charka, *“Help me and my men.”

Charka’s voice showed his agitation,
His men were working like beavers to
unite the rope that had parted. Har-
vey assisted, and soon the sail was bel-
lying out before the steadily growing
wind. .

“Now!" eried Charka exultingly as

Turk's cayik would not be so fast!”
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who ean perform the ceremony, or an |
American consulate, you will be my |
American wife, and the Russian guns |

outside and see what I can do to help.”

is already left far behind.”

“Get out the boat, and I will go with
you to rescr® him."”

“No, not you! You are the one who
brought this upon us. Many times

" have we sailed upon the Caspian, but

gall, He had but one thing more to feur, |
he reasoned, and that was a Russian
gunboat. Boatloads of hay were not in- |

Under sail the boat made better prog-
ress and was soon gut on the Caspian, |

and the boat, now in deep water where

Astrabad, and they had had enough of |
watching over the lives of a Muscovite |
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the old boat gathered speed. “Now the |
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never before did this thing bappen to
us. It serves us right for taking an
unbeliever and a Muscovite woman on
the boat. That was our curse.”
“Nonsense! Get out the boat.”
The two consulted a moment, speak-

- {ng so low that Harvey could not hear.

“We will go to rescue Charka,” said
the one who had done the talking.
“But you cannot go. You would bring
us another curse.”

Harvey went into the cabin to get a
lantern. With the aid of this he watch-
ed the two men get the small boat off.

“Look well for him. He was a good
man,” said Harvey.

“He was,” came the answer as the
boat moved off. “We shall not return.
We will not remain on_a boat with a

st was that, no matter with whom he
came in contact, Irons could make hin
self understond.

“We will take you!” came the voice,
and the haybo1t was drawn close teo
the other. Powerful arms were out-
reached to them, and Irons stiff and
sore from the experience of the night,
gathered his strength to pass Alma
over.

“A soldier of the hated czar!' yelled
one on board, scanning the uniform of
the inspector general of prisons, which
Alma still wore. *“One of our ene-
mies!”

.A sharp ecry esccped Alma, and Har-
Vey sang out:

“Have a care how you use that wom-
an! That is my wife! She wears that
uniform only to escape!”

As he spoke he tried to leap to the
other vessel, but a long spear stopped
him.

“Remain where you are till we un-
derstand this thing!" sald one whe

“Remain where you are!”

seemed to be an officer. “If you at-
tempt to come on this ship before you
are wanted, you will be killed."
“What is it you wish to understand¥”
Another and another spear appeared

S EED
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@e experienced farmer
has learned that some
grains require far difler-
ent soil than others;
some crops need differ-
enthandling than others.
He knows that a great
deal depends upon right
planting at the right
time, and that the soil
must be kept enriched.
No use of complaining
in summer about a mis-
take made in the spring.
Decide before the seed
is planted.

T9e best time to reme-
dy wasting conditions in
the human body is be-
fore the evil is too deep
rooted. At the first evi-
dence of loss of flesh

Scott’s Emulsion

should be taken imme-
diately. There is noth-
ing that will repair
wasted tissue more
quickly or replace lost
flesh more abundantly
than Scott's Emulsion.
It nourishes and builds
up the body when ordi-
W foods absolutely

We will send you a sample free.

untu a regular wall of lance polnts alone on the Caspian on a bout .

barred him from the vessel.

“Remain where you are!™

The terrified Alma was taken, with
peolite attentions, to a comfortable cab-
in, fitted up in oriental luxury. Here
she saw, weeping upon a divan, the
beautiful daughter of the murdered
Biartelkis.

“RKoura!” exclaimed Alma, throwing
her arms around the girl. But Koura,
thinking that she was being embraced
by a man, repulsed Alma.

“Koura, do you not know me? [ am
Alma Jurnief:”

“Alma Jurnieff! Am I, then, rescued
again by Russians®”

“No. my poor giri: 1 am as unlucky
as you. My Americ:n sweetheart, who
was accused of abdureting you the first
time and was thrown into prison at
Tiflis to be sent to Siberia or Killed,
escaped with my assistance. 1 wore
the uniform of the inspector general of
prisons, and by ac'ing a part 1 suc-
ceeded in getting hiin out. We escaped
from Tiflis while the alarm guns were
being fired. The soldiers even came
upon the boat where we were hiding
under the hay. A storm overtook us.
The captain of the boat was swept
overboard, and the other men deserted
in a small boat, thinking the American
was the cause of the storm. M. Irons
and I, left alone, have just been res-
cued by the men on this boat. At least,
I am here, but M. Irons is held on the
hayboat. They thought, as you did,
that I was a Rlussian officer.”

“l know you are not now,” said
Koura, putting ber arm around Alma,
“I recognize your voice and face. Let
them know that M. Irons is a friend.”

“How shall I address them? Do you
know them well? When did you come?”

“But a ghort time ago. 1 know now
that the American had nothing to do
with my abduction. Of course you
know that my father has not been
found, and I had no home. I was lodg-
ing with my uncle, Dimitri Biartelkis,
and one night as 1 was closing Lis
house I was seized, hurried into a
drosky and taken to the river, where
1 was put into a Turkish cayik.”

“You passed us,” cried Alma, “but
we did not suspect that you were
there."

“You could not. Even the soldiers
that came—I thought they were look-
ing for me, but they must have been
looking for you—were deceived. I was
thrust into a sack and placed under
several other sacks of meal and grain,
and they did not find me. Oh, this is
terrible! But M. Irons will protect and
defend us.”

“Will he?"demanded a short, swarthy
officer of the ameer's boat as he turned
Alma rudely around. *“Let me look at
you. You have cut your hair if you
are a woman. But you must be a wom-
an, you are go beautiful. Since we
have had so much trouble with your
accursed Muscovite officers, and have
had to take the bride of our noble
prince twice, we will recompense our-
selves by taking you also. Keep each
other in good cheer, for in a short time
the officers of our glorious ameer will
dance at the wedding of his gon, the
prince. I will have the American, as
you call him, thrust aside.”

Reaching the deck, he gave com-
mands to raise the anchor and set gail.

“We have accomplished that for
which we came and more” he =aid

“The supposed officer is, as that feilow | cold

said, a woman and a beautiful one.”
“What is that?' asked the heavy

voice of an officer who seemed half

drunk as he came up to where the

group stood with their spears leveled
st Parvey's breast.

“1 report, Karaka., that we have ae-
complished more than our wmission,
We received from Hafiz Effendi and
Mizik the beautiful daughter of the
merchant Biartelkis, whom they as-
sure us is the loveliest yoing woman
in the world and a fitting bride for
our noble prince. Now comes this load
of bay on which two cried for rescue.
One is this man you see, of a race call-
ed Americans. The other i=s clad

" in a Russian uniform, but proves to be

- — —

& lovely young woman, as lovely as the |
. other. BShe is on board.

I have order-
ed the ship to sail. Have | done
right?"

“Yeg, But let me see this last one.”

He went to the cabin and gazed with

deeper and deeper in the sea.

[To me _oxTINUED.]

CULINARY CONCEITS.

Tough meat may be made tender b
enrinkling with vinegar.

If bard boiled eggs are placed in cold
water before peeling. the sbells will
uot adhere to the ezzs.

Whea making mayonnaise sauce ge-
lect 2 very cool place for the purpose,
1f made in a bot kitchen it is apt to
separiatle in the prooess.

Cut stale bread into very thin slices,
place on a tin and dry in the oven till
crisp. Store these wafers in 2 o end
edat with cheese or butfered for tea.

Remember not to add butter or ell
when browning salted almonds. They
will retain enough of the salt withcut.
Besides, the butter makes them indi-
gestible,

Muflins and gems made without cggs,
but with more milk and butter, the
batter beaten with a wooden spoon till
it is very light, are gaid to be indistin-
guishable from those made with eggs.

Her Blessed Power.

Alluding to the good influence exort
ed by a kind hearted woman of huwmble
life and retiring Jdisposition a great
writer on moral and religions subjects
says: “What was the secret of her
power? What had sbe done? Also
lutely nothing, but radiant smiles,
beaming good humor, the tact of divin-
ing what every one wanted, told that
she had got out of self and learned to
think of others, so that at one time it
showed itself by sweet words, at an
other by soothing a sobbing child. None
but she saw those things. None but
a loving heart could see them. That
was the secret of her blessed power.
The woman who, whatever her station
in life may be, will be found in trial
capable of great acts of love is ever
the one who is always doing small
ones,."””

Be Agreeable.

A woman in company to make her
self agreeable must always seem pleas-
ed and contented. BShe must give the
impression that she is really enjorving
herself, whether that be the case o1
not.

The woman who wants to make her
self liked by being agreeable must
have one style for all. There must be
no consideration of position of par
ties in this respect. The rule should
be one style for rich and poor, nc
fawning on the one or haughtiness for
the other. The woman who sdopte
this latter line of behavior ends by be
ing disliked all round.

Drank Themselves to Death.

Three men in France competed to
see who could drink the most water.
One swallowed twelve guarts, the sec
ond nine and the third seven. All
three died from the effects,

Apple Ten.

To assuage thirst and cure feverish
ness apple tea is a capital driok for
sick people. It is made by slicing up
raw apples into a jug, filling up the
jug with bolling water, as in tea mak-
ing, then sweetening to taste. When
this apple tea will be found

. pleasingly tart and refreshing.

delight upon the white and agitated |

face of Alma.

“You are a prize indeed.,” he said.
“We will keep you. In obeying the
orders of the ameer and taking to Bo-
khara a bride for the prince we receive
nothing but good words for duty done,
while Hafiz Effendi gets the money.
But with you we can do ag we please.
You are lovely enough to sell to a
prince and line our purses with gold.”

“Have mercy! Have mercy!” cried
Alma, falling on her knees and holding
up her clasped hands in supplication.
“Have mercy on my friend whe is still
on the hay! Save his life, set him free
and do with me what you will!”

Karakal looked a moment into her
upturned, tearful face. Then, with a
grin, he went on deck.

“Push that hayboat off!” he shouted.
“Let the infidel die or escape as he
may. Push him off!”

“In God's name do not separate me
from my wife!” shouted Harvey des-
perately.

“Your wife!” repeated Karakal, with
a laugh. *“She does not say so. She
says you are but a friend. She has
found another friend on the ship. one
who is as beautiful as herself. the
daughter of Biartelkis, the merchant

Spectaclies,

There has been considerable discuos
gion as to who invented spectacles and
who had the pleasure of wearing the
first pair. The honor is generally
awarded to an Italian named Salvino
Armati, who died in 1317.

Breadfruir.
The breadfruit of Otaheite is the
moet valuable of this species. Its fruit

ripens during eight months of the yvear
and the prepared fruit, slightly dried.
supports the natives during the remain-
der. The fruit is baked entire in Lot
embers, and the inside is scooped out
with a spoon. It tastes much like
mashed potatoes and sweet milk.

Deep Water.

The water at the bottom of the ocean
is much colder than at the surface. At
the depth of 3.500 feet waves are not
feltt The temperature is the same,

| varying very little from the poles to

the equator.

Haxon Heoroo,

There is a large prowmontory in the
XEgean sea known as Hayon !loroe,
which extends 3,000 feet above the lev-
el of the water. As the sun swipgs
around the shadow of this mwounl.in
touches one by one a circle of islands
geparated by regular intervals, which
act as hour marks, It is the largest
sundial in the world,

A Juggler's Feat,

For a wager koyoshi Zavetto, a jug-
gler, caught on a fork beld between
his teeth a turnip thrown fr.o= the top
of a tower in England, a distaunce of
about a bundred feet.

Cure For Extravagnnoee.

August Kund has been arrested at
Budapest for keeping lLis wife locked
up for three months. Kupd said he
loved his wife, but that if she were
allowed out she would spend all his
money on hats and clothes. When
locked in the kitchen she was guite

happy doing the cooking.

Linen and Blankets.
Linen was first made in London as
an industry in 1253, and blankets fol-
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