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Sne is beautifully dressed nnt \
standing the rapidity with :!hhhﬂlt":r
toilet has accomplished, and Hal
scans her with frank and proud admira-
tion.

“You haven't loat a aood
Illll'lli!, Jen.” he says. ny of your g

“Saved them all for you, Fun bad boy,”
she says, pressing his arm; “and now tell
me 1" yYou have been doing—everything,
i

And she puts up her white hand to
smooth his hair from his forehead.

Hal avoids her eyes,

Ask Bell,” he says. “He has kept o
diary, and will be only too delighted to
sport it, and divalge all my misdoings.
Hadn't yon better tell me what vou've
been up to since we parted ™ [

Jeanne laughs softly, but it is her turn
to dmop her evVes,

“I haven't kept a diary, and ean't re-
member,” she savs, with an assumed
levity. “Besidesa, it would take daws to
tell you of all the places we've been to
and all we've seen.”

“Youve been enjoying vourself, any-
way ! inquires Hal.

“Yes. oh, yea,” says Jeanne, smiling,
but very—very faintly, and smothering
@ sigh; “as happy as the day is long;
i=n't that the phrase?™ F

“Ah.” says £n!. concizely, “been doing
the grand marchioness, at ‘our place,’
~urprising the county, and all that, eh,
den? George! some of them must have
heen surprised at such a bit of a girl
being the Marchioness of Ferndale. ﬁw
div you like your mew place, Jen, take it
altogether *™

Jeanne langhs,

“Take it altogether,” sha replies, ‘It
i= not a bad one.” :

“I should think not,” he says, emphat-
wally.  “I wonder some of the women
telk haven’t poisoned yvou out of envy.
\ud Vane! How is the old boy:”

“You must ask him.” she says,

“I have,” sava Hal, “and of eourse he
savs: ‘Unite well.” But he looks rather
chippy.  You haven't reachied that stage
of matrimony wnen the crockery s
thrown shout, have Yon? h‘ﬂ"}" oo
early for that, 1 suppose?”

"Hather too early, Hal," says Jeanne;
hut though she laughs, her lips grow

firm. and her face hardens, so to speak, | leave you, as  Mr,

with sudden reserve.

“That's ail right,” savs Hal, cheerfully.

“Amd now tell me all about aunt amd
unele,” says Jeanne, “I heard from aunt
the day before we started

“Then | ean't tell yon any pews.™ says
Hall, “0Old Pell hears every week, and
emida home also a weekly rl?p-urt in
which my ill deeds are plainly and un-
mereifully set forth, When did you gee
it Lambtons [ast?”

“When we were al  Ferndals,” savs
teanne, “Mand and Georgina sent their
kindest love to wou,”

“You've got it wrapped up in one of
vour boxes, ] suppe=e.” =ays Hal: “you
can heep it there. DBy the way, Jen,” he
adids, suddenly, “who is that tall, fair
woman, with the golden hair whom you
have brought with vou?®”

leanne thinks a moment, quite um-
.'!-"l'l‘-l-\..lfill'-

“You must mean L-hl_'i' Lucelle,” she
- |"'r'“‘.!|“"'l}'-

Ves, that's the name. Well, I've got
an impression that 1've scen her before,
and can't think where. Ilave [ mel
her "

A1l the brightness leaves Jeanue’s face.

“Yes,” she says, “vou have.”

“I thonght so! Where?”

leanne fans hersell slowly.

“Do vou remember a cartiage hreak-
int down—""

“George! OFf course! Now [ remem-

ber' That’s the woman, of eourse! Oh,

I sav, Jeanne, do von remember the way
she talked to that miserable ecvacl:man
of hers? 1 must vemind her of our
former meeting—-"
Jeanne looks up with vague alarm.
“]—Hal” she says, gravely: “1 don’t
think Ladv Lueelle will care to be re-
minded —1 mean—Hal, don’t say anf-
thing about it to her or—to any ont.
Her voice is so changed, her face <o
ave and anxious, that TFlal stops n
" walk and stares at her. -~
“What's the matter? Why mot?” he
asks very ﬁ-?m“b]f,
Jegnne smiles,
“Hecause she may not care to I:u!hrt-
minded of it. and-—because I‘-l’ll]ll* it.”
“But, why *” asks Fal. staring. What's
thf‘ m_‘ﬁtr":? -rﬂ' 9
“There's noe mystery,” =ays .{unn!:.
air of weariness. “It a—it's
only a faney of mine, let ns say. At
any rate. you'll please me in this -
ter. Hal®" e
Hal makes a moe 4
i Marchioness of
“The least wish of the e

-;:-lnna puts ber arm around his neck.

- boy. too! Mind,
Foolish boy! Gool o il sos that

change comes over her face; it grows set
and cold, with a reserve so marked that
even Hal notices it. Vane has not seen
them yet, and Hal, watchimg him, sees
that he, too, is changed.
Bl ClH.ﬁ[’;I'nER XX VI
18 noL a student of physiognomy,
but he is conscions that \'nI:u‘n flf:t' has
::d:}‘g;ﬂr a cha-::p;n It is a8 handspme
ré, as it i= as noble and high-
bred looking; his figure is as atniwfrt,
looks even straighter and more com-
manding in the plain evening dress; it
is in the face that the change is obsery-
able. He looks, as Hal puts it to him-
self, as if he were restless and unsatjs-
fied about somcthing, and was trring to
!::lde it Leneath a studied calm and seren-
l !1-
As he eatehes sight of then standing
there, he smiies, and his face
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“Poor Mr. Bell,” says Hal,
tolerable life; he likes oily dishes, and
B8 we can,

Yery-
body, for it's a secret!—he's kee r;‘
diary, which he means to publish under
the title of ‘A Bear-leader in Germany.'
I'm the bear, you know. Of course IL
obliged to be very eivil, you know, be-
cause he keeps the purse: besides, I
haven't the least notion of their money
~there’'s a different eoinage at ‘evory
olther tuwn or so-amd | ean't re-
member  what  they  represent. [
prid  for what 1 bought myself un-
til Bell diseovered that I had given
a man somelhing like five and sixpence
for fourpenny worth of plums, and then
he undertook the exchequer.”

“Poor Bell!” sava Jeaune, #lancing al
that gentleman, whe iz deeply engagel in
a disenssion on the politieal prospectz of
Pomerania willi a mewber of Parliament,
but who looks avross at her, as if he di-
vined she waz looking toward him, and
smiles timidly,

The pariy promizes to be a pleasant

. guthering. notwithstamding ita size, for
Erows ¥ there iz an incessant hun of conversa

brighter, but there is still the air of | tion, with interludes of laughter., One

watehful reserve and foreed ealm.

Hal looks from e=ne to the other, from
Jeanne's iovelv face. with its new and
surdden stiliness, to the Ligh-hred gravity
of Vane's, ' :

“Well, Hal” sovs Vane, “have you
made aequaintance with all the resources
of Forbael? We shall look to you aus
gnide, 1sentor and friend in all our pas-
times. What about the fishing? And
there ought to be a boar or two in the
forest. Not tried them yai? It was
kind of you to wait until we eame. We'll
have a dey as soon as possible, and try
and get some sport.”

All this was very well, but there was
the change still. Not a word had he
spoken to Jeanune, and there she siood
slowly fanning herself, with the air of
# proud iady receiving company.

What did it mean? Before he ean ar-
rive at any conjecture, there is the rustle
of 0 woman's dress on the stairs, and
a sofl, langid voice saya:

“Are vyou there, Lord Ferndale! Here
are Lord Lane and 1 dving to see
more of this enchanted eastle! Your
major-domo—what a delightful man!—
was right.  The upper part of this ro-
mantic piace surpas=es even the other
grand rooms. 1 wax never so sumptu-
ounsly housed, and [ give you warning
that if vom have treated all of us os
vou have treated me, we shall never
Micawber says.”
Vane bows,

“t;ive the thanks where they are due,
countess.” he savs: “1 had no band in
the ordering of things.”

“It 15 a fine old l;!u--w,l,” saild lowd
Lane, “and your man husn't forgotten
a detail.  Lady Ferndale, vou miizht

S T i B YT =l . a 0 "
keep up state ju the good old fushion ' aud having with great diffieuity attract-

if you liked—aimed retainers and henci-
men amed all that sort of thing.”

Jeanne's face lightens, and she turns
to him with a swmile,

“It is all too charming,” said lad
Lucelle; as she speaks, she looks at Hal,

“\r. Bertram,” sayvs VYane, with a
wave of the hand by way of introdue-
tion: “my brother-in-law.”

Lady Lucelle holds out her hand with
a charining smile, and with a nod lailf
of recognition:

“How do you do, Mr. Bertram: 1
suppose you know the eastle by heart;
I really envy yon. Do ghow me some-
thing more of it, Lond Ferndale”

And she puts her hand on his arm,

“fWith pleascre.” says Vane, amd  he
moves away with her.

“Sappose we venture on a voyage of
diseovesy, Lady Ferndale,” says Lord
Lane, offeriag his arm. “It's more than
half the fan tinding things out for one s
self, don't wou think® saways think
it's a hore being ciceronet over a place;
like geing ever the Tower, vou krow.”

Jeanne iaughs, amd they go off to

mether.
“ Hal sticks hiz bands in his pockets
and stares after them, unconseious of
the entronce of Pell, who stands behind
hiro, looking afier the departing eouples
with a blinking and thoughtful gazc.

“Thank heaven'” exclaims Hal, some
time afterward, when dinner is about
half through—“thank heaven,” he re-
wats, devoutly, and with a sigh of re-
!iri’. “that yvou brought vour eook with
vou. Vane! at least, I presume you have
done se, from the fact that not ome of
the dishes present the appearinee of
huving been cooked in oil.  The amount
of oleaginous mutter poor Bell and |
have consumed since we have been in
this great and glorious country is sim-
ply appalling.  Some one, I believe,
complimented me upon my adiposity. I
feel that it is but just to state that any
additional fat I have put on is not due
to an easy conscience or a mirthful tem-
perament, as some may suppose, but to
the vast quantities of butter, lard and
oil whir:'hq[ have consumed.”

There is & general laugh, JI'.'M:II!'..,
pext to whom he is sitting, pats his
arm.

“you are stouter, Hal."

“Quite so,” he says gravely. “The
fault T have just mentiomed is the onl
one 1 have to put on vecord against t
exeellent nation.
ﬁﬂh just, sober and disereet, but they
labor
man

under the mistaken notion that | panting la

They are polite, up-

person seems rather silent--not that his
taciturnity is noticeable, for he talks
sometinies: but he alone nypmrﬂ
thoughtful and preocupied

It ia Lord Lane.

He i+« seated a little distance from
Jeanne, not so far down the table that
he cannot see her face, and it might be
observed, if anvone oared to notice it,
that his eyes are searcely ever removed
from her.

He does not stare at her. but he keeps
a constant, and vet covert, watch, on her
every look and word. If she speaks to
him, which she does sometimes, he has no
oeeasion to turn his head or ask her to
reepat her observiition, for e has qnite
obviously heen attending to  her, and
watehing for the chance of her address.
ing him. At snch times his face spems to
alter, and his eves Lo brizhlen—not no-
ticeably, perhaps, but the change indefin-

s ably takes place,

(mee she asks o servant for something
—~for s2ome wine for Hal—and the man
does not hear; but Clarence has heard,
and repeats the request. Again. in tell-

she forgets the name of a hotel, Clarenes,
whom no one would have suspected lis.
tening, instantly, but quietly. 100 e
her with it.

He ia like a faithful and atiachel Loz,
whose whole being s fixed o Yo s
ter—or hi< mistross-——gn. Wi anx.
jously, and vet not oisasiicly, for a
woril from her. '

1

S0 e n Wt ey IIL-- Aau Tt —J."l"‘. e
wrsnon doea, and he i hd BellL”

Haoli an hour efter the ladies have
it tor Lhe Lh'uh'in; vevmt, Hal |n1h Ina
hed aronnd the doswr of that apartment,

| ed Jeanne’s atten’im. beckons to her

Ly steriousiy.

“Well. what iz it
out to hini: *have vt had enough wine?
where are the others™

“Still at it —-pot at the wine,” savs
Hal, “but-—the vackle, That wmember of
Parlimment von Lrouglt with yon has
got ‘em on o politics, and they seem
likeiv to go on worrving that subjest till
midnight. If there's anvthing 1 hate, it's
Plllifi#-p T

“Lut you shouldn™t run away and leave
them,” says Jeaune, laughing.

*Would you have me to fly to the
drink ™ demands Hal, with mock sever-
ity “Seriously,'if 1 staved there | shonld
have beendriven to drown my senses of
hearing in the red port, and, besides, [
want a pipe.”

“Well. I haven't got one in my pocket,”
inferrupts Jeanne,

“*Don't be impertinent, mizs, or [l
leave vou: aml yon'll be sorry when |
tell you that I've got the key of the
ronnd tower, that it": a splendiferous
night-—a new moon—and that I'm going
up there to smoke."”

s “To the moon?”

“To the tower, stupid! and you may
come with me, if vou like.”

Jeanne laughs—but wistfully,

“And Jeave them ali?™ and she makes
a move toward the drawing-room, bril-
lrant with its lights, which are reflected
by the diamonds in her hair. *It's not
to be done. vou andacious boy! You for-
get that I'n the hostess!”

“Come on.” says Hal, “they won't miss
vou, you're too smalll™

“Tall as vou are!"™

“Besides, the men will be coming in
direetly, and then for certain the women
won't ¢care whelher J.'ﬂll-!ll*f: there or at
Jericho. Come along. for just a few min-
ntes,”

Jeanne cast another wistful
hesitates, and is lost,

“You're « bad boy. Hal,” she says,
“leading me into mischief the very first
night. Come on, then. Where's a shawl,
or something? Thiz will do—I don’t know
whose it is. Now, then, quick!”

And. with her old, light-hearted laugh.
she springs up the stairs—the old Jeanne
of Newton Regis.

“Come down,” says [lal; “that’s the
w way,"” /

And he leads her by a smaller stone

rlance,

staircase to the tower.
“it’s a way up,” says Jeanne,
¥, for she has taken
ntq: at a time. *But how lovely!
What a t' Now, Hal, be the show-
me what are all the places
at the church; and

ing Hal of some incident on the joarney,

sue ways, coming !
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girl whom he sa

at Naples 1 Well, that is what the prin-
cess is like! And fancy, Jeamne!
lives all alone with the old man, her
father, who burns a lamp in daylight,
and sits day and night over con-
spiracies and plots, alone with him and
a wooden-faced dol! as her ecompanion!
And she—the princess, I mean—is like
—like—like a flower, all life and bright-
ness, excepting sometimes, and there she
i+ shut up like a beantiful wild bird in
a eagel”

He stops, for, looking around—he has
been staring at the villa during this self-
unconscious rhapsody-—he sees Jeanne's
eves fixed on him with a half-langhing,
half-serions expression.

“Well,” he savs, “what are you star-
ing at ¥’

{To be continued.)
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USEFUL EINTS.

Needlework should be ironed on the
wrong side on a piece of flannel, and it
should be kept long encugh under the
iron to thoroughly dry it.

A frying pan should never be serapel
Insteal, fill it with cold water, to which
a little soda has bLeen added, and lJet it
stand for several hours.

When the burners of lamps beecome
clogged with char put them in strong
soapeids, and boil awhile to clean them.

Lemon juice mixed very thick with

' sugar will relieve that tickling eough

that is s0 annoying.

Reraps of old, worn chamois skin if
strung on twine, bead fashion and then
tied into a “chamois ball,” will last for
vears and polish glass asx nothing else
will do.

A long-handled, weighted brush brings
out a fine polish on a waxed floor.

Kerosene will clean a white enameled
sink.

Every pan of dish water contains
grease, which coagulates on the coid
pipes.  Result. evil deposits on those
pipes: eventually a plumber. A pint of
hoiling hot solution of washing <oda

tponred down the sink every day dis-

solves and earries away the grease,
Ordinary popeorn, ground fine in a

pieat erinder or a eoffes grinder. and !

o eorved with rieh eream. i= =aid io
- pamular hreakfast food in Towa, T
“in b ground the night before in order
in save time the next morning. The
oround popcorn ecan alzo he browned a
little over the fire for a change beiore
serving.
When miving flone for thickening add
a pineh of salt ta the flour hefore mix-
ing with water, and it makez much more
smooth!v withont Tumps,
ol alf

SMILING BABIES.

The well baby is never a cruss baby,

koow that there is something wrong
That something is probably some de-

rangement of the stomach or bowels, |

or perhaps the pain of teething. These
troubles are speedily removed and eured
by Baby's Own Tablets, and baby smiles
again—in faet, there’s a smile in every
dose. Mrs. Mwry E Adams, Lake
George, N.B,, says: "l have found
Baby's Uwn Tablets so goud for the ills
of little ones that | would not like to
be witbout them.” That is the experi-
ence of all mothers who have tried the
tablets: and they know this medicine is
siafe, for it 1= guaranteed to contain no
opiate or poisonons soothing stuff.
Equally good for the child just born or
well advanced in vears, mold by all
druggists or mailed at 25 cents a box
by writing the Dr. Williams Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.
—ailts - il

TAKING IT EASY.

It happened during the rush hours of

the morning. The scene was on the
gtreet car tracks, where incidents of the
kind are frequent, but in a less aggra-
vated form. A wagon jogging along
slowly got in the way of a street ecar
heavily laden with passéngers. The
driver in charge of it was intently look-
ing before him, and, save that he was
smoking a pipe, seemed to have been
lost in a reverie. The motorman vig-
orously asserted his right of way. The
obstruction swerved not and appeared to
have slackenad rather thun inereased its
speed.  Nearer awl louder than before
the ringing again resounded. Then
a vociferous shout was heard. but not
by the driver, Were he stone deafl he
ecould not leok more unconcerned as his
wagon jogged along. Gong! gong! and

another ebullition, bul of no avail.
Some of the passengers who were at-
tracted by the repeated ringing and the
furore in front were considerably
amused. Others, being in more hurry,
sympathized with the motorman. Was
the driver's destination the Dattery?
It was suggested that a missile of some
kind be obtained to rouse him from his
slumbers. The molorman was in a
. There was even a look of des-

When baby cries or s iretful, it is tik- |
ing the only way it ean to let mother |
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icines only touch <he .;ﬂh
of disease. Dr. Williams' Pink
out the ecause, That is why these m‘gll.u
cure when doctors and common nes
fail. Here is positive proof: “I suffered
y from indigestion,” says Mr. Fred.
is, of Grand Desert, N. B. “I had no
appetite for my meals and no energy
for my work; my stomach caused me
constant distress, and evervthing I
ate lay like lead on my chest. At times
I felt my life a burden. 1 was always
doctoring, but it did me no good. Then
a little book came into my hands, and 1
read that Dr. Williams® Pink Pills would
eure indigestion. 1 got them and began
taking them, and 1 soon found they were
helping me. My appetite n to im-
prove, and my food to digest better. |
used the rdl]s for a couple of months and
I was well. Now 1 am always ready for
my meals, and | enn eat anything, and
all the credit iz due 1o Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills. 1 keep the pil's in the house
all the time, and 1 occasionmaly take a

| few as a precaution. 1 can honestly ad-

vise all dvspeptics to use this medicine,
as I am sure it will cure them az it did
me."

Give Dr. Williams" Pink DPills a fair
trial and they will cure you, simply
becanse they make that rich, strong
blood that disease cannot resist. Beo
that you get the genuine pills, with
the full mame “Dr. Williame' 'ink
Pills for Pale People,” on the wapper
around every box. You can get them
from your medicine dealer or by mail at
50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50 by
writing the Dr. Williams Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Unt.
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The Stranger at |
San Marcial.

LS

Sas Marcial was at im best. From (ne
sparsely seltled surrounding country oow-
boys apd ranchers—maoy with thelr wives
and chlldren—had been straggling in since

daylight. Now at noon the street was alire

with flgures. Lounging in front of Sau
Marcla,)s thres salooms in evenly numbered
groups wers about thirty raobcherz apd
vagueros—whites, Mexlcan: and Indiaus
Nearly as many borses were iethered o
ike scrub oaks st the side of the road.

The stravger o Ban Marclal walked
thoughtfuly up the street and =wopped o
momest before the saloon that looked most
promising. Thea gripplug his satcbel firm-
ly. he walked In. The place was crowded
with poisy, demop=trative ellows. Houe
were dricking ot the bar, others were play-

ing cards nl the back of the room, [aé -
rest were standiog around the big barre!- |

ebhaped stove. As the stranger eastered thers
WiE a momenlary bush which he could not
but notice.

The loungers gaped at him, rclzed him up
eriti=ally, and looked awmased The bas
teader indulged in & smile, that was bland,
politle, almost lmperceptible. Those at the
bar rested their glesses for a short =tare
Then graduaslly the stranger became jess
ipd legs an object of interesi, wotil Tinali;
be was scarcely noticed,

Heading the sign® aright, the
willkied op Ww the bar, and putling down a
dime, gquietly ordered a whiskey. He swal-
lower the flery stuff with a slight grimace,
and was about to jeave when he hear)

some words et his elbow which caused bim |

' Hamburg-Berlin L;n:.t"rnpnllh Call fos

o keep bis place. The talk at hiz olbow
went on. Ard as he listened ithe lines of
his good-natured mouth relaxed broadly aod
the bright little eyes twinkled

He whirled about, left the =aloon and
walked rapidly uptil he came to bis resting
place of the night before. Placing his
satchel carefuly uwpou the ground he opened
ft and took out a chamols-covered pacliaev

Untying the buekskin strings be unw ound |

the chamols-skin wrappiog uotll four -
perb pistols became visible. They were of
the finest workmanship, the barrels long
aud slender. Takine the guns up sffection-
ately the stranger ecrutinized every part
Fe tested the trigger. the cylinder and tae
sight. Then apparentiy satisfied. he reload-
el euch chamber carefully und put the pis-
tels back In thelr wrapping.

Holding out both hands, with the palm-
downward, be regarded them critically,
“Steady as a roek!" he muttered to him-
self, and the little eyes iwinkled merrily
from upder thelr halW-closed lides.

At 2 o'vlock an ocaslonal straggier might
bhave bean seen eblering Lthe vacar: lob be-
bind EBhield's saloon. By 3 o'cloek a crowd
of two hundred men had gathered thers,
AL the far end of the lot were twe ¢!l army
targets, freshly paioted white, upon whiel
the great Bhields himsel!. chalk o hand,
wai# 8t this momenl placiag a oumber o
concéatric elrcles. A large, crudely lei-
tered placard placed widway betwses (he
two targets announced that the great pis-
tol-shot contest for the «claugioaship or
S8an Marcial counly and a prize of one bun-
Illl;ed dollars In gold was o bagim at 2.30-
sharp.

The placard called it a contest. But as
& matter of fact everybody in San Marcial
[elt pretty certaln thut there would be on'y
one coplestant. Pitied aguinst o odly
number ol men—all more or less o for
their prowess with the pletel—Tim Whi:-
se't had twice given conclusive prool of hs
superiority. For the last two years Le hal
carried off the prize~btadly defeating the
best nf his competitor:, As defeal seemed
cerialn, and there was only one prize, no
nne else now cared o enter the lists, [Du:
then San Marcial oconsidersd Whitsell s
ehooting alone worth the =ecing.

The judge of the contest was oo olher
than Bob Ewans, sheriff of the couniy.
Moustiog the box which had been set un
aguinst the back of the saloon to serve u-
the judge's wtand, be ralsed bhis hand for

“Fellow citizens, the following contest e
to be for the champlonship of San Mar:-ial
county and a prize of 510 In gold. It is
open to all rules are
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sheriff ran down to the target, count-
shots and made a note of the resulL .
be returoed nod wocuied the box.
“Score of Tim Whilsett! Time: Thirteen
seconds. Target score: Four in the bull's-
eye, uine in the first ring, six in the second,

?E#?

five lu the third. This breaks the Ume re-'

The crowd responded but Talotly,
to sea Whitsett win.

Jasoa's fese was sterr and immovable as'

be tcok hir powition, % he laugh that :

untarily. Whitsett's face alone wore an
expansive =mile of contempt. After all the'
crowd had begun te think 1t thers wab
something ‘nsermitably col wod business-

ke about this little, mis-shapeo tender=/

Jason's eyes wore fixed alertly upon the
target. At the word “‘Fire!" the hilue, dam-
askeeped pistol: leapgd =0 swiftly in to his
skimay fingers that the speciators could not
foilow the movement with their eyes. They
saw coly a flashiog double croscen: of steel.
Then, belore aayone bad comprebanded
what was hkappening, both pistols wWeEre
whirled bigh io the aw. #Han Marcial bheld
fts breath. In o mumert the pistols bhad '
rapidly that 4hey seemed (o bléend into six.
rapidly that they somed io blead into six. |
With & gquick wtist the wooderiul litte glran-
ger sent the gupe into their bolsters.

Again, almozt befors ihe Lhoro Ti
amezed crowd knew what was taking p |
a new platol glisteged In each of Jasou't
bande. This time only oue pistol flew inbo '
the air—and as # whirlsd | nthe sunlight.
the magician discharged ibe other (wios o
lightoing-like succession. Then, deftly |
catching the descending plziel, bhe !
both guos with incredible rapidity asd
eepmiogly withou: aliz. Heturnlne the pla-
tols in thelr hYolsiers witn the same guicks=
ress, be leaned coolly apainet the judge's
box. bis face as ipscrutable as cver. "

Then Ban Marcial wenl wild. Ther 4l
net wall for the score—hey Eknew lﬂli
shooting when they saw | They liked &
man, moriover, and approciated obe—eveD
if he did happen te be & tenderfoot. Wh
eott, with a scow] of rage on his bloated
face, slunk ioto the crowd, He koew thab
he wis beateo—unew that Ban Marcial -
joiced In his dolsal. |

The sherif bhurried across the lot and’
examined the targot. A= bhe ococe more’
mounted bis box the ziltace wos pro=
found, {

"Score of lenry Jason, Ban Frans|ssby
Time: Eleven and one-ha!l reconds. Tabe

' get srcore; Sewen o the bull's-cye: twelvn

i the first rag, five n the =econd. Whish,
breaks &l records!” The sherilf drow hipe=|
eelf up to his foll bhelghi, and as =o0n B
the sbhouts apd chesre of the crowd hat
subsided, weni on: “Asx sheriff of this
rounty, nod In behal’ of my [ellow cilizens.
I want te apelogize, Mr, Jason, for the
ehabby way wve Lreated you., And [ want
tv econgratolate you, Mr, Jason on the
finest of handling of shooting irocs ever
reen In Arfzopal!™ Thereupon be handed
Jazon five shining twentie: {
Jason pocketed (hem with mormured
thanks, bowed low (o the crowd and re-
paired of oonce 0 the saloon whers, sar-/
rounded by an pdmiring group of citlzens,
be cleaned and polished his plstols ustil
the blue, damaskerned barrels falrly sparkl-
ed. This done, he repliced them ecarefuiby

, Im their wrappiog.

“Good day. pgante,” be sald, evenly, aad )
lelt Lhe saloon, i

— i
That night Heory Jason, lately of the
Hoyal Amusempt Company,. hut better
kpown to m few seakers afisr rurlous iofop-
mation we the champion trick pistol sbhok
of the world, lay back contentedly in the
Lig. padded =eat of the south-bound An-
tonia and Fort Btanton stage. [HMis right
hiard rested lightly upon the handle of a
battered litile =atchel. His Jeft
band was hidden, but from the ample folds
of hils gray oversont came the falni ¥l oo-
mistakable elink of double cagles. —The Ar-
Tanant

HIGH SPEED T0 ST REALIZED,

Enormous Expenditures
Ar altermath of the historic Berlips
FATTE N U] |:I;|| speed cleciric tractiom exs

periments  now  severnl years old, is
L b |I'I.I1.:Ili4.'u1iuh of the recent bids of the
iwo greal electnie companies of Ger-

 wmany for a kigh speed electrnie line be-

tween Derlin and Hawmburg, This is &
distance of aboul 155 miles, as the crow
flies, the country being generally level
and well adapted o the construction of
a high speed line. The expenditure ve-
quircd, however, iz enormous, and al-
most ot of reach f the road were to
be made profitable, unless the cut -
down of the time of travel one-
should have a remarkable stimula |
eifect on travel so  that the i
traffic would offset the greater e

s Une of the propositions calls for a dou-

Lletrack live with speeds of 100 miles
an hour, whith would enable the trip te
I made m an bour and a half, at am
cxpenditure of nearly £30,000,000, and
if the speed shounld be increased to 125
miles an hour, the road and equipment
would cost §356,700,000, A nfl;:'lr track
voad, with turn-outs at a middle station,
aceording to one proposa, could be bullt
for 216000000, The normal traffic at
the present time is rmiyhnhulltt 438,000
aesrngers per annum, which a I;:mm'll
:!ulr- ..‘:: f:;rppr-rnu!t! not be sufficient to
warrant the expenditure. There ia,
however, another phuse of the questiom
whiech Consul! Mason. in a recent
on the subjeet, strongly emphasizes, and
thet & the virile national spirit of the
Germans, which has done so  much te
keep them in the forefromt nfh;nﬁ:ﬂ
trigl progress, There is a popu -
ine 'Ill'hl.i no matier what the cost, Ger-
many muet be the first to pot isto
practical realization the know and
information obtained from the
experrments  which demonstrated the
fensibility of operating trains at a speed
of 120 miles an hour.
-
Breadway the Longest,

Since the Boulevard was added
Broadway, as it properly should
Broadway is now the longest, street com-
tained in city limits and aclualdy popu-
lated. Halsted street, in Chicage,
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started among the crowd d.ed away iavol-,
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