to of all the hostess
them. Bke wanted

MARCH 9, 1802,

on Pun g, W
told him Somers.bad gono down the river,

“He could soarealy was for .vh‘yll :
wnid Jerrold, “He Ingoisd pustfoutatly

) » o AR Y t0upa ton - waser,

n  could

'Y ]

e Y RS A T R Y tete
living apart from oipars. B
tears in her eyes as rhe hoped God wonld
care for them as they walked on iu the

grav of the morning. |

I must go down the river,” the mother
said; while Rose Bomers did nof care
which direction they traveled o that she
could find means to comwmunicate with

“ A Evglishnan acknotwledges that In

tho matter of hotel eluvators, at least,

, the United S.atca can surpaes his na-

voir emer—tb¥a Jand, for i~Kugland the vlifte”
ron with exasperating slownees, and
oniy & few poople at a time are per-
aaftted to enter one,

iling Story of the Joh-
town Disestr,

. BY DAVID LOWRY.

1t wos 8’ long, weary wilk to the sta-
The day was well advanced as they
approached the railway station at New
Florence. A group of men stoed about,
“Can you tell us when a train will be

wonnded on the railrouds of this
- _“oountry in 1889 was more than twige
“the lo8s of the Union army at Gettys-
burg, there having been killed over
6609, whilo the number of the maimed
and crippled was over 26.000.

The man looked at her.
the truth in a mosment.

“No. ma'am. There may be ore here
in half sn hour—it may be in the after-
noon. Nobody knows,” X

“Are you employed on the railroad?”

“Yesm-—that's why I seid no on
You want to go down?”

The woman who lost her babe was very
Rose Bomers talked to choer her.
hen they were outof sight of the log
cabin that had sheltered them, the mothe:
guddenly said, looking straight at hes
panion, pausing as she spoke;
o you think it possible my beby can
All at once it came to me,
such a thing might be,
Distressed, suffering a& Rose Somere
was in body and mind, this question ap-
ealed to her so strongly that she forgot
er own sorrow for the time,
“Certuinly I do,” she" guid, decisively.
“1t Goad saved you and me, why could

cian claims to have
discovered a mecans of obtaining an
imprint of any haud that has touched
& piece of paper, or of a foot that has
troddén the fluor,
he relies on the use of chemicals,which
vender visible slight traces of per-
spiration or sebaceous deposit.

“There's lots like you; go over to that
house—it's full of them. Fifty, I
—more'n can find room in the train.

The travelers walked to the house.
was full of people who were distracted
with doubts and fears.

As they sat down on the porch, Rose
stooped and quietly removed the shoee
Miss Franklin gave her.
The motber, who was now
known to Rose as Mrs, Vern, did the
One of the soles of her shoes

For this.purpose

me where it was last seen.”

“I did not see it at all.
sleeping in its cradla. I nursed it, and
I was going to speak to its
grondfather—my husband is
grandfather lived with me.
shouting—1 ran to the door, and——"

“You saw what I beheld; I thought it
was judgment day.

[One of the best proofs of French
economy is the general use of con-
glomerate fuel. Fuel is dear in France,
and they use briguettes or little bricks
of coal dust, which are cleanys do not
wasle, are easily handled, occupy ten
cent. space, and burn freely where
conl dust could not otherwise be used.

1 could walk over stones
, if I thought I could find my

blow. I knew the flood was coming, but
before I could cross the room, the wate:
filled the house. . My baby was drowned

Fortunately they were not compelfed
less than an hour &
trein came up the rosd. It contained
eople who were bent on securing the
iving, und who were there to bury the
‘When it returned to Pittsburg it
bore awayjupwards of two hundred who
had escaped the great flood. Survivors
wore picked np atevery station until there
was 1o room for more.
jamnmed with men, women, and children.

Fortunately, Rose and her compsnion
found s seat before the train became
Weary and faint they fell
sound asleep long before the train filled
They siept so soundly that all the
noise and confusion and the constant
blowing of the whistle did not disturk
They roused themselves
at times, but they were néver thoroughly
- wide awake until they arrived at Pitts-
when & trainman shook Rose
roughly, placing a hand on her shoulder.

“You are not sure,
“Its grandpap—my father—tried to
He had my arm one time, then
we were torn apart, 1 never saw him
Iheld on to a fence, then to ¢
boat, and next I caught a roof, and was
borne away till they found me, and took
Do you think there

What farming in Colorado oftén
means may be inferred from this
Glenwood Avalanche jtem: <E. Nip-
ple pof Spring Vailey -has his ten-mile
watér ditch nearly completed.

~ waler is bronght from Devil’s Den,
a tew miles from Gypsum Creek, The
diteh hag beed two years in

One never knows.”

The mother now looked more natural
The color returned to her face, and Rose
suddenly took a great liking to this poor

The way was rough and stormy.
were glad when they came to Didbert's,
where they grere advised to remaimn, but
they walked on to Sands’, and were urged
toremain there; still they plodded wearily
on after drinking a glass of pure milk

The woman at Sands, pressed some
bread into their hands.
walked on over the mountains toward the
railvay. Although they were resdy to
gink down on the mountain-side from
sheer fatigue, they pressed on.

It was well on toward evening when
they heheld a railway track far below
It was dark by the time they
reached the place they looked on twc

The study of peunology presents
many perplexing problems, and among
them there is none more difficuit of

“Here. my man; get up.”

Rose started and looked upat him. The
hat fell back from ber head.

“F.xcuse me, madame, I—-"

“You are quite excusable,” szid Resa.
“Thanks for your kindness.”

Then as the companions stepped out on

Chronicle, than this—when and under
what conditions should a person who
has committed crime be sent to a re-
form scliool, and when to the peniten-

P U “Thank tiod!, Now we may learn some
Maryland, it is said, will be the

oyster of the World’s Fair. The head-
quarters of that state at Chicago will
be a building seventy-two feet long,
forty-eight feet wide and fifty-six feet
‘high, made in the shape of the famous
Chesapeake bivalve. " The drawings
‘for this oyster house have been com-

The streams impeded
them. Every rivalet wus a torrent. Great
gulches were worn away,
obliterated. The cattle seemed dnzed by
the changes made.

When at last, almost faint, they arrived
at the railway track, there was no sign of

Ons thought recurred continually te
Algernon Somers as he went from one t¢
nother, helping here and there.

Was Giles Brockle living?
it may appear, although Giles’ name was
spoken by scores and hundreds that day,
Somers did not hear it.

He wondered if Giles s
He was not sure thal
one way or other.
Somers was certain of one thing.
would brain him the moment
But it was not wise,
to utter his thought aloud. If,
_the villain, who deliberately dro
wife, lived, justice—demanded t!
-husband should punish him on th spot.
Nightfall arrived again.
st came tothe place where Somers and
Jerrold were resting, and talked to Jerrold
Somers caught one name.
He interrupted Mr.

Night coming on. and the only house
near them at least half a mile back, on

One great fault of Eastern and
Western farm lands, maintains the
Chicago Times, is not lack of richness
and fertility, properly speaking, but
the. lack of readily avallable plant
food. The food is in the soilin abun-
dance, but it is not ready for the
Allvegetables have to

decompose and then pass throngha
" chemical process and mix with the

svil to be in the best condition to feed.

“I never can walk u
snid the mother wearily,

“Nor 1,” said Rose Somers,
‘We must move on.”

They walked on the track in the dark-
ness, miles, they thought,
every few minutes, now._

he said tolhimself,

“Let us lie down—I can't go any fu
ther,” said the mother,
“Hark!” said Rose.

“There, there, I hear it plainly.

0, ] i “Did you say something about Giles
locomotive whistle—but it may be miles

i " “Yes—Mr. Jerrold and me were talking
e sound of footsteps approached.

The grain trade £{om the port of |y s graff voice issued from the dark.

New York for the ydar 1891 was the
largest in ten ycars, being seventy and
a half millions of bushels.
resents a shipping tounage of close
~—~-—--npon twe mitifons aiud & quarter, aud
" 1t is not satizfactory to find, confesses
the New York Press,that these millione
of tons of American prodace are almost
entirely transported in foreign bot.

“He is very much alive”said Broadhurst.
“That is what we are speaking of.
uncle, Tom Feters is dving, and Giles is

Rose said, cougageously.
” going about looking after the property he

“Two poor creatures
way to reach our friends”
“0, escaped the flood!”

The man struck a light and peered intc
As he did so he uttered ar

“Has Mr, Peters no other relatives?”
“So Brockle will have Mr. Peters’ prop-

] “Unless Mr, Peters has willed it to some
“More women in men’s clothes! That'e »

You can't gonp to Johns.
town, ItHl be weeks before.anytbing
travels up through that hole. Washed
out—plugged.up—it's impossible.”

“Can we find & housc anywhere nea
here till a train goes down to—to—any-

31, he won't have it long, Mr. Broad-

Jerrold and Broadhurst looked at him.
Then, without pausing to reflect, Somere
related all that occurred in theflood. His
voice was low—tense with passion.
eyes blazed wrathfully,
saw murder in Somers’ eyes.

“Thisis horrible—horrible,” Broadhursi
said. His very soul was sickened anew

eailed under the Atnerican flag.

Says the New York Press: *Some-

" thing of a surprise was created in
London recently when a large manu-
facturer of boots and shoes in Leeds

- “appeared bLefore the Parliamentary
Labor Commission, in session at the
British metropolis,to testify in the mat.
_ter of the importation of American
fooiwear 1ato the, kingdom.
clared that United Siates makers were
fifty years in advance of British man-
ufacturers, mainly by reason of the
ase of improved machinery and that

. -the backward state of the British out-
put was cansed by the opposition of
trades unions ang other workingmen’s

" organizatfons to the introduction of
.labor-saving devices. The manufic- |
tarer also gave it as his opinion that’

you’'ll not find any train here in a

“What will we Qo?" 8aid the mother.

“Will yon let ug stop in-yourhenset

-lhis from v6? Why did you—'
“Becanse I did'not want a living per.
I am very sorry I told
But you are friends.”
. " said Jerrold, suothingly,
There, let us talk of something elss; we
“willdttend to Brockle in good time, Mr,

“I can't promise you beds—the houss
is full—women foiks, tod.
come, but I'm sorry for the accommoda-

“There is & locomotive near.”
“You heard the whistle.

more then two miles off. It's just six | B gure he will be attended to,” eaid

Broadharst. “It will be best that you
say nothing to any one, that you do not
speak to Brockle. If you do, it you take
the matter in your own hands, justice
may miscarry. Let your friends deal with

glad to lie on your floor," .

Tuey followed the ownar af the rough
voiag to his Rouse, whare thay found half

3 dozen as unfortunate ss themselves,
Sowe were silent, othars wer,
the fate of friends and relati
“Do you krow,” Rose asked one of the
women who found shelter in this humble
home, “how farit is to the first station
where one ia sure to find a train?”
going down thé river—you

Somers was silent;
3 g this, Broadhurst again
conneeled with Jerrold. They both real-
ized mnrder would result once the men
met, How could they keep them
&:ﬁn." said Jerrold.

tions all the way down. He is at leas
five miles away by this" time. He .will
find a way to reach the first trdin, wher-
ever that may be,”

“I am glad he is gone,” snid Broad-
uret. “The excitement and exercise
ill benefit him more than the worl €
hak been engaged in here. 1 dreaded hix
meeting that villsin. I can scarcely keer.
my own hands off him—but we must_say
nothing, Jerrold, until the time arrives
It will come; it always dees come,”

Then those two brave hearts returned
to the work they set themselves to ac-
. compligh, while Bomers was pushing on
down the river, resolved to find the firsl
train that would take bim dowa to Pitts-
burg. He had resolved to go to tha
city and return, alopping at every town
on his way up the river, deeming this the
quickest way to find his wife. )

He reached therailro:d in the very nick
of time. Thelocomotive was pulling out
He ran with all his might, and jumped

“omwbosrd: He glanced guickly over the
passengers in ths first car, N

There was not a woman there. .

He passed into the next. His hearl
throbbed violently aos his gaze rested
upon a woman whose head reminded him

this wife's. He walked through the
the car. The two women were stranuers.
‘There were three women in the third car,
total strangers. .

Somers sat down and was a’prey tc
despair for a time. When the train
pulied np at each station he looked oui
eugerly. He walked out on the platform,
scanning the crowd. He peered at all the
women who were near him. There was
not one who bore the least resemblance
to his wife.

Finally he grew despondent—indiffer-
ent, The train was crowded to suffoca-
tion. Somers sought another car. As he
entered the next, he caught a glimpsé of

a face that made his heart rebound.
The face was turned up in the light.

He made his way through the crowded
car to the place he had seen that face, to
be doomed to the bitterest disappoint-
ment he had yet experienced. Not when
he wag looking at the remains of those
taken out of the water and from amidst
the ruins at Johnstown, hoping to find
evidence to diassipate all doubts, had he
experienced disappointment as keenly a8
when he stood beside a seat in which a
man wearing a red “wamus” or jacket
wag lying, with one arm across another,
The man with the flannel jacket wore a
straw hat; his companion’s face was cov-
ered at that moment with a battered and
torn felt hat.

The men's clothes wers ragged and
Airty. Thay looked like two miserable
tramps.

Somers sighed wearily and stepped
outside of the car npon the platform. He
wanted a breath of tresh air- to be alone,
that he might ery out in his agony with-
out being heard by anyone.

When he entered the car again he stood
listlessly beside the door and never moved
from {here until the train pulled up at
the depot in Pittsburgh.

Then be was all life again.
not walk gnick enough,
any chance of learning anything of his
wife, living or dead, he would avail him-
self of it before he rested the sole of his
foot again.

CHAPTER XII.
GILES BROCKLE'S BOLD HAND.

Giles Brockle's conscience, dull as it
was, accused bim as time passed. Once
he started upon beholding a man on Sat-
turdsy who resembled Algernon Somers.
The man's head was bandaged with a
dirty reg; his clothing was coarse, too.
Now that Giles looked at him as he bent
over another man, he did not bear much
if any resemblance to Somers, who Was,
he hoged, in the bottom:iég:rivsr.

Still the thoughts th, ance resem-
blance aroused made Giles feel uncom.-
fortable. If Somers were as completely
completely out of the way’as Rutledge
now._ It was some satisfaction to know
that John Watrous, the preacher, and the’
mean who drew up the will were out of the

h

He could

way.

Before nightfall it was discomforting to
learn that Squire Jepson was alive—all
the Jepsone had escaped. Giles hated
the family, Hae cursed them one and all.’
The Squire knew too”much-about him—
besides, he was in his nnele’s confidence.
It was certain ‘that Squire Jepson knew
the contents of the will. Giles was be..
side himself with rage when he fell asleap
Saturday night.

But he resolved to test the matter to-
morrow. He would compel the Squire to
revo&alhall be knew. He could exasperate
Jepsoh, and he would That was-his
strongest weapon—his reputed weaknese
—he, the man who did not stop at mur.
der!

“I wonder if all the world is like me-—
playing a deep game,” Giles asked him.
self, as he fell aalesp.

. Sunday morning found him still finy
in his resolve to “draw Jepson out.” He
put himeelf in Broadhurst's and Jepson's
way..

Jepson's manner was unchanged. Brdad-
hur§t's, on the contrary, was altogeths:
anlike - his useal menner, He neither
spoke to nor looked at Tom Peters’ heir,
In the arrangement of certain affairs ir
which, had he been there, Tom Peters
wishes would have been consulted,
Broadhorst ignored Giles so pointedly
that the latter was stung.

“Don’t you think, Mr, Broadhurst, you.
ought to consplt some of the men whe
have had business relations, with Mr.
Paters bofore you do that? 4fr. Peters
has some rights; his property is al
" aoch Broadh ‘

Erno roadhurst deliberately turned
his bick uwpon Giles' Brockle, aynd con-
tinced planning ss though no one had
spoken.  Giles turned to Squire Jepaon,

“Mr. Broadhurst is taking a good deal
on himseif, for one man, I want him to
know that my uncle's rights will be main.
tained.” .

“Are you sure you are able to speak fox

ele, Giles?” Jepaon asked, coldly.

alive he may be anxious to go down the

American boots-and shoes were not river to search for her.”

only of a better dhslily, class for
claes, than thoso of
that the_raling prices were lower. Im-
portation from America had assamcd

i | rtions, aud despite the

Y 80 up now—it is & good five.

We will go there
#aid Rose to-the moth

early to- " ;
¥ to-morrow, 8 the notion; he will go
3

antil he reaches Piu;;b
“Tell him how we w
4 burst’s W 4 ‘o

T Ebsf.egs could only.
quilt. Her means were exh

" said Broadhurst,
- tharked her warmly,
[-mitatenthess

sud in lass then two
asloep in each other's arms on

CIwill speak for myeelf. If my uncle
dies, this is my property. Iam protacting
mgself.. » v
-“Yon neod.ng't‘:ay ‘Ab! Jepgon. 1 wtm
you, now, not to earry your:plan ont. If

Tl prosecuts you, % protend

;g ng !imt oo

Thet tras all Squire Jep,
l‘g. casling & contgys
ile

“He doss know,” Giles said to hi,

d mvwomphm
lines the summary

¥
Il get even With him po8
A i n childhood's sport &

I'm & week older. If he saw u th,
wills there is but one copy, and 1.8
where no human eyes Will ever e j|

The well must be full of earth.”
By this time.nearly every one
that Giles Brockle was nseer
rights as Tom Peters’ heir. He v
garded by some with: curiosity, by

en, 3h; BeVeN year

49; soven years 1
tless race, 56 ; seven ye:
© hoarding for you
ars in weaknoss, P

.with contempt, and 80me expregsag he
“8thim. No other man in all that
ber wae thivking, much less ta)
property: they were thinking
dead. The manner of this heir toy g
‘estate wos so unlike that of )

he attracted attenti .
e that > Sctention. first runsatiantio steam

h
his claims were acknowledged the hey
Bolely as a maiter of policy he eud
‘afford to be odious for a briet
the world was -easily fooled.
p agl these people arop

£ tho suburbs of Chiloay
dio,a-lively veteran
emall of stature, |

» from Pictou, Nova So0

Monday he would shéw Broadhurgt in the wutumn of 1833,

Jepson something. There were valny
goods in & building that withstood
force of the waters.
had an office in that same building |
was one of the best his uncle had ergy
It was a considerable g
tance from the little houge the lawy
mada his home, and in which his (Jj
found him the greater part of his timg,
Giles resolved to hire men on ths g,
row and have them remove all thy X
good to a place of safety. He wony]
superintend the work himself.
would see what Broadhurst and Jepson}
or any other person would say or &
“That would put them to their stumps,
he said to himsel?.
Bright and early Monday morning
wasg in quest of men to help him, By
_experienced great difficulty, until he gy
played some money. Then some foreig.)
ors, anxious to make money, underiok

{0 do eo, the Savanna
fourteen years bef:
her canvas for sp
fine weather the &

o Talied on during storms.
A necxT report of ¢

d to the greutage of some C
in actlve sorvico. .
eseels mentioned in the re
y and sixty vears

ween Bsevenly an

ntary. This is, of course,
£ the list of ancient craft sti
und the vessels referrod t
and not barges or r
however, probeble
there is exceedingly little _of the ori
struct.re Joft in the old ships.
ropairing and refitting has almost re
thew; but while one plank of the orl}
romains. the vessel retoins its ider
Pror. Purnax, chief of :che Pe
ment of Ethnology of the World's
rerfected his plans for an illy
tion of Indian life on the American
tinent. **We.are going to illustrate
“the native types of North

It was necessary for the workmen tors
move a mass of debris that had lodged
against one end of the building, so
the goods in one of the rooms could
more easily be taken out on that side.
rtion of the goods wen
removed and placed in another building
but there was urgent necessity in Giles
Brockles’ opinion to get at the safe in hiy
uncle’s store as soon as gpossible. Hy
urged the workmen on;they had msd
considerable headway, but night overtect:
them before the lower story was half s

As the work progressed several bodiss
Gilgs gave orders to
have these carried to the morgue, or tem.
porary resting-place of the dead.
these was Jobhn Watson, the ministe
who witnessed his uncle’s will.

When the preacher's
identifled Giles considered his labor well
He bhad new seen the remsin

dwellings and customs.
Esquimaux if our plan does no
Aleuts surely, Canadian Crees,
—all the distinet famili

rauged geographically on the gro
At the north end will be the nor

—it a buffalo-skin tepee may be ca
Then towards the soutl
be the other tribes in relative geog
ieal positions, with our Patagonian
tors to round up the gouthern limit
are nssured of Indian families
Mexico and Central America.
tral American family will live ou
thgglagoon in a house built on pile:
a8 they live at home.
will come from Bolivia, so that, tal
all together, wo shall have abou
most interesting historical and et
gical illustration of native Americ
that has ever been seen.
ous groups and families will havi
native habitations and utensils.
it is possible the landscape will be
to conform to the nature of the

Tom Jerrold, his story—all he could say—
would not affect the result one iota, Th

law gave him all, and he would hold and

Early Monday morning Giles resumed
the work. About noon Enoch Brosd-
horst, Squire Jepson and Tom Jerrold
approached the workmen and looked on.
Giles was directing them. He affected
not to ses them, until Squire Jepson

“Brockle, I think it is as well to tell |
you Broadhurst and I have concludedit
18 time for you to stap,”

“What the devil is it your businest
What do you mean?”

“To stop you from moving another
out of that building.”

“How are you going to stop me?”

“Easily. There is nothin,
ing to you, or that ever wi .

“How do you know that? Got anything
to show it—to prove it?”
“Yes; I think I have,”

cal plants will surroand the dwell
the Central and South American Ir
those families that are used to bot
have their canoes on the lagoo

“There’s no need, -Your mncle mele that of itself will be & spectacle

me one of the exaontors of this estate.
Broadhurst is another.
me, and Broadhurst knew it all along.”
“You and Brosdhurst can go to the
When you can tramp op
ors it's time-to-talk, I'm doing—

Mr. 8. 8. Bovyrox, a Cal
naturalist, comes to the defence ¢
of our domestic birds that are
¥ith high orimes against the
The meadow lark, he 8ays, is
shused .by the farmer, and one
atrocities 1aid at its door is pul
shoots_of young wheat:- A care
amination of the stomachs of
number of larks shows that their
mostly insects, and hence the
done by them is slight compared
good they perform. In the stom
thitty larks opened by Mr. Boyn
bubdred- seeds, twenty-five cater
fty-soven grasshoppers, and

“Yes,” said Squire Jepson, 0
8re making tronble for yourself. Iwil
have the deputy stop you.”

“You'll let me get this stuff out of the
way, won't yon? It will be a blessing
do that, you know.”

“You can move tons of rubbish. R

ou_send another man into that buildiog

. will have you arrested.”

“Thanks. Go on, boys; we are atl
erty to move off all the rubbish.”

Giles Brocklé sneered, langhed, and.
comported himsslf generally in the mal
ner of & man who scorned interferenc®.

“Have you gentlemen s copy of
will? Who are the witnesses?”

“I witnessed it,” said Tom Jerrold.

~O! This is your witness., Apy mo

“Rev. John Watson witnessed it.

“Any more desd witnesses?” Brockl
asked, with s mocking smile.

the conclueion flows that the |

gonuine friend of the farmer.
ve-also heen much maligned.
these hirds under suryeillance
bour wgre seon to take to the
ffty cut-worms in a country wh
nes wore plentiful. The- bl
wother mariyr to public opiniol

riter has said with bitter sarcas
Jou saccend in killing & blueja;
strangers come to attend hi;
| 2ud to supply his place.” But-
1, that no othor bird insists on
8 a8 & part of his daily bil
f‘imn estimated tha; tw%o ]
ve young require for foo
days 20,000 l‘nsgecrzl that are he
itand food plants. Anothe
the black list is the. downy wo
97 sap-sucker, but it also subsist
90 inseots and grubs that are hi
t. Noristheraby-throated h
rhonly a honey thief, for whi
SEweet bill he prefors inseot
h:tﬂ is :‘2 sparrow-hawk, wh
rogards as a publio
birds umihﬂmp

“You know who made all his

“Another dead witness.
men, you have more cheek than e 3
I ovor met, Now, sec here, If thero'®®

make it bot for anybody that interfert 3
with me and my rights. Tom Peters!®
as good ss dead. Thisis my m?“‘
‘Who else would he give itto? Thats
'm going right ahead now.
You caw move the rubbish,
son, “not an ounce out of the buildité
Iwill be here when youdo.” . .
Then they walked away, leayving il |
¢l-headed Giles Brockle—cursiod

ral thousands in ‘:: E
safe - on the first floor of that building, & .
he was mueh: mistaken. -
uncle kept.his Govarnment
_with large ‘umlotm;l.e




