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*None of that! }Yﬂ He downl® -
. In o mannex /tiger-like, both sz 4o
uickness and ferocity, the man sprang
and forosd Cole back wmpon the

5 the hands of » Tanatio,”
tho ht“ lll‘:ter. who, T4 s s mat.
policy, but principal o a faol.
ipg of weakness, guletly maintained the

position intowhich he had fallen.

ole Winters!” cried he, resse

“Mercifol heaven!® . . - Uter
In affright our beroine covered her fack
.. with ber hands and staggered back. _.. .
In his exoi t, Cole - forgott Fors
sll «bout his disggise. in the man's large acd

t only the evil light shone
eqirenn-o eyes.
This -subsided ss_suddenly ss it

i

0 -
18 words resched her, Berenice St,
:gung forward and threw herssif
e arms of her would-be rescuer.

No word of love bad between
the twain, yet edoh knew the heart of the
other. _pndgr ‘on}hu’y circumstances

snch_s would -kave besn

flamed up, and be quistly resumed
(3

*Lie still end T'H tell you sll about it.
I'mm-Uncle Jerry.”

“No?" replied eur hero, -thinking to
hnmor his galf-arnanneed relclive.”
“You oan gamble on it and win. Buj
they don’t know it.”
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A "Sfm:y of Love, /ntr(fgue,

- . and Crime.

BY DWIGHT BALDWIN.

CHAFTER XVL
- FAILURE. i .

-KHoigelossly Cole Winters glided on to
the door of the room where be had over.
heard the brief conversation between
Berenice §t, Cyr and her cruel psrsecutor.
. Instinctively'he flaw to . tho -oloset,

. Onoe there, however, he realized that it
was a foolish hiding place, since if de-
tacted he wonld have absolutely no chance
for escaping. .

He waa avout to withdraw when heTe.
membered the haven of refuge he had
. found earlier in the night, when the ofs

ficers were after him.
- With this thought, hoperevived, and he
began groping about to get an idea of his
surronndings. : o
The closet, which was quite deep, had
‘s clothes-press with swinging doors on
one side, while .the other was fitted up
--with shelves, .. - _ - _ . _ L. _ _
- Cole’s plan was instantly formed; he
would imitate his former procseding.
In & moment he "had olimbed up to
what he supposed to be the topmost one.

sible from observation, what he had sap-
posed to be the ceiling above him moved
at his touch.

A hesty examination shiowed him that
it was in reslity another shelf similar to
the one on which he was lying.

By a very slight exertion he raised it
higher, and was enabled a moment later
to creep psast it up_into an open space
sbove. N
Marveling at this, he returned the
board to its former position and raised
bis hand. At a height of, perhaps, four
feet from the floor it came in contaoct
with the roof of the house. He wasins
shallow attic between the ceiling of the
upger floor and the slates above. .

atisfied on this point he produced s
“match, of whish he Toun
in the pookets of his borrowed disguise.
The faint light thus obtained not only
- verified his previously formed judgment,
saled 4

but Tévealsds ing that s
to utter an exclamation of pleasure.

pagcs..b;

s fow feet away, was a similar opening,
This, our bero reasoned, communicated
in a_similar manner with the oloset in
the room where Berenice was confined.
In an instant he was plamaing for the
fature. He could now commaunicate with
her, and o little later would be able to
seoure her release.

Having reached this encouraging con.
clusion, he bent forward and listened
intently. .

Ho hoard first a confused noise, than
the sound of tramping feet, and lastly

__ well-defined voices.

Tn another moment the speakers had

! OPoR. B Y. |
whioh he had made bis escape, sud only | PO

utterly forelgn to her nature, bat now,
. d petssouted.- impri

d, p ) pr d, ,she
~ssw in _our hero ber onl;

friend, aud

§u" full reln to the n! iwpulees of

or

“You—slive and safe!” said she, won.
dering, rapturously.

“It's I. I'm alive,but anything besides
safol” : . :

“But how——" .

“Never mind, now. -The present is our

opg:tunity! While they are consulting
below, we will make our esoape.” - B

Cole turned the gas higher and sp-
proscbed the window. . R

-He found it carefully sscured, a sorew
having beetr put above the lower sash to
prevent its being pushed up.

With a pocket-knife, which with man
other conveniences he had found in his

et, Cole soon removed this, and
threw up the window. :

Then, lowering thegas sgain, he opened
the outside blinds and looked out. .

-window was on the side of the
house and st least twenty feet from the
ground.

Having ascertained that the coast was
olear, he flew to the bed and seized a
sheet which he proceeded to tear into
strips. -

This occupied no longer time than is
roquired to tell of it, and in a minuate or
twohe beld in his bands an improvised rope
strong encugh to support the weight of
| his fair cormpantod or himself, sndof »
length suffieient to reach the ground.
._"Now!"™ .said Cole. “Don’t be afraid!
You'll soon be out of this house and be-
yond the reach of your enemies.”

ber form and knotted it together under

ber arms. R

Then he assisted her to the ledge of the
open window.

With infinite care he pushed her for-
ward, and, having braced himself for the
taak, he begsn lowering her towsrd the
ground. -

This proved quite laborions but con-
sumed only s little time.

Soon the strain ceased, and looking
forth Cole saw, to his great joy, tbat
‘Berenice had reached the ground in
safety and was removing the improvised

rope.
ge lost no time in tying it securely to
a steam heater which stood nesr the
w,-and in & moment -was-ready to-
maske the descent. .,
At that instant a cry caused him to look
ward. i
i stion he saw.in
the Yather indistinot light that the young:
ledy was struggling in the grasp of »

WO, m
At that instant an exclamation of
mingled rags snd triumph caused him to
look upward. ’
At the window, an open knife in his
hand, stood his enemy, Almon Sears. :
The next instant the blade desoribed a
circle in the air and descended.

Then our bero felt himself falling rap-
idly downward. . .

d
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_CHAPTER XVIL
BPECIAL PROVIDENCE !

Hore! None of that!” -
‘With one foot out of the bed, Colu?
‘Winters paueed and looked curlously at
, the speaker. '
Ho was a man of amsll “etature, hig
height being apparently something less:
than five fgéf.P RBE? “what be Iacked of

tho-"2all- e

*I should say not. Do you su o
that they are fools encugh to thhmt
old Jerry Moore wonld make way with his
own-flesh and blood. They think I'm
bad, and I'm a leetle grain worse 'n'they
think, but I wouldn't do that.”

This was becoming interesting. Cole
Winters felt that the mystery surround.

fog bim was in the way of ‘being

oleared up.

“What's gonr pame?” asked Jerry
Moore, suddenly. A .
" *I—-why you know, Undls Jerry.”" -

- *That won't interfere with your telling
me. Out with it!”

“My name is Cold Winters.” -

To the utter. astonishment of the
speaker the other sprang forward and
weized him by the wrists in a vide-like
gTip. -

Ap moment more and he hed taken from
one of the spacious pockets.of his cost 8
pair of band-caffs.
“Don’t iron me!”
sternation.

“I maust. - You're getting bad again.
thought you'd got all over that notion.”™

*What notion?”

“That you were that young murderer,
who killed old man St. Cyr.”

*How came I here?” asked Cole, when
bis companion had returned the hand.
cuffs to his pocket and resumed the
chair, which he hed drawn close up to
tbebed . o]

“Now your senses =re coming bsck to
you. - Lie still and I'll tell you. Just #s
you fell out of the window I happened
atong. Ihave a griat faculty of happen-
ing along when 'm wanted, I'd had my

-~ Mlorris,. for better'a 8 week
and 'lowed that he’d want me soon, osuss |
I calculated that something wes afoot.”

“Well?" said the anxious auditor upon
the bed, by way of stirring up thé spesk-
or, who paused in his narative.

He said you was a nasty reporter who
had got into his bouss and learned some
of his secrets.” . : .
“And the young lady?”

“I didn’t bother about her. You had
struck your head on a rock in falling, and
1 told Max you were dead.”

*Did you really think 02" :

“Fora faot. And I near gave the thing
-wwy lsughing.”
* *What thing?" -
*The soft snap I would bave, You see
-1 know just what Max wanted.” ~ -

“And that was?”

*S8aid Max, ‘I hope he is, and I want
you to make sure of it'.” .

The scoundral!” cried Cole,
Oh, you can’t blame him. You had
Bl i id.”

cried> Cole in con-
I

g_o';}igl{oghm by this time.”

you X
“T didn't know but- ‘what the “fe.
ver . wodld have made you orasy, snd
'uhdthog;pcn to knock the delusjons
out of you by sko that Cole Winters
'.1'1 Tt n:;i:d‘:ou‘.hbu that the
L [ " that they wers sure
get bim next day.” 7

-=And 0 I couldn’t be he?*" :
_*You've called the turn. Look st em
: you somsething to eat. You

Ty Moore tossed the papers upon the

orness,
.

1r
But he continued this but s moment...”
Suddenly h

t’s he dol‘ﬁ" now?"’ -
“Nothing; discharged for sing-
ing.” :
AN ADVENTURER'S CAREER. .
He Lived Migh and Engaged in @
tGlgantip Fraud. -
James Addison Reavis, who now"
lies in the little jail of Santa Fo, N.

M., deserves a piace among the lead-
ing frauds of the century..

paper reporter, street car driver and
sdventurer. More than twenty-five
years ago he claims that he found in
a California mission a girl who was
tthe-heiress of one Peralta, a Spanish

ke uttered & cry of “snguis
His oye had fallen upon the followi

dhaalinu: ™ upe mg
THE CALUMET MYSTERY! -

RBXCITING SCENR AT THE MOROUSE.,

Positive Identification >af tiw Body of

BEBENICE 8T. CYR!

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS, HERE AND THERE

Jok.» and Jokelcts that Are Suppesed
te Have Been Recently Born—Bayings
and Doings that Are 0dd, Curious and
Laughable—The Week’s Humor.

Let Us All Laugh.

‘Man with the gloomy liver, o
. Cease to deplore thy fate;
.Get out toward ¢he river
= - And "go-to” Gigging baitt

—Atlanta Constitution.
Visiting New-Yorker—Have you read
“Trilby"” yet? Philadelphlan—No, but i
have heard of it.—Somerville Journal.

= Tio= _of -
ator higher than that of Congressman?
Father—It comes higher, my boy.—
Boston Post.

Kingley—Does your wife try to boss
you as much as she used to? Blngo—
No; she doesn’t even have to try now.—
New York Herald.

Figg—Are you at all interested in se-
cret orders? Fogg—Only in connection
with the soda fountain at the drug
store.—Boston Transeript.

Biggs—Why does Brown always write
his jokes on wuch thin paper? Diggs—

1} 8o the editor can see through them, I

suppose.—Albany Journal.
“Well,” sald the monkey to the organ

grinder as he sat on top of the organ,
“Imesimply. camied. away.  weith  tha

" .| the government.

grandee who had been granted by his
ad in -

zona. - - .
Reavis married the girl and weat to
work to have her claim legalized by
He found records,
wills, grants snd various papers in
Bpain and Mexico. confirming the
grant, and Roscoe Conkilng pro-
mnounced his chain of evidence a per-
fect- title, and with Ingersoll and
othera took hold of his case. Fail-
jng fo ha¥e his grant confirmed by
Congress the claimant gecured the
passage of a law establishing the
court of private land claims, and in
this court he met his fate. .,
Had Reavis succeeded he .would
have secured $75.000,000 worth: of
‘mining lands. Thig plkin street car
driver learned Spanish in order to
carry out his scheme, and he more~
over became an expert in old Spanish
and in signets, seals, decorations
and orders. ' Many years ago he
went to New York,where he obtained

4 large sums of money to aid in the

prosecution of his suit. He got
$50,000 from Crocker, of the Southern
 Pacific, and $150,000 in New York.
In five years hoe ran up a. board bill
0f 310,000 at the Hoffman House.- He-
victimized Ed Stokes, and many
others. No man ever told a more
plausible tale and his documents-
were apparently unanswerable.

But the other side engaged able

The case dragged along for twenty-
five years. Reavis lived in luxury
most of the time, and it was not nn-
til a year and a half ago that his law.
yers suspected him. Finally they
dropped him, and the claimant had
to go to trial without counsel a few
days ago. It was proved that his
grants and wills were forgeries, thas
Peralta never existed, and that the
whole thing was a fraud. The elaim-.
ant, now a broken old man, was posi-
tive and defiant to the last, but the
evidence agalnst him was so con-
clusive that his arrest followed as &
wmatter of course.

Reavis is described as a very plain
man, of almost childlike candor and
Hig..wife .is .a. brights

simplioclty.

Cont. sacrate.

hat did you say?”
*T #sid, ‘how much? He said, ‘fifty
I said, ‘not_enough.” Hoe said,
‘one bundred.” I said, ‘good".”

“And then?”

“Then 1 oarried you back to the alley
and went for my wagon—I'm an express-
man when I work—and brought you
here.” .
-YDid Morris believe that you would kill
o?” h

my
“Of course, if you weren’t dead already.
He k:lows me. I've worked for him be-

ore.
Cole shuddered. He did not doubt
thas the man was partly insane, but the

oool way in which _he talked of murder|

quite startied him.

“On the way,” resumed Moore, “I felt
your pulse and found you were alive.”

2 Aed-sa-b b Ta?"

t.me-be;

mausic.”—Philadelphia Record.

“Have you réad my last poem in the
magazine?” “No; but If it's really your
last just name the magazine, and I'll
buy itI”—Atlanta Constitution.

“Yass,” said Cholly, “the guvnah
gives me money to burn, but I don't do
it, ¥ know. Going to the races s
quickah.”—New York Recorder.

Cholly—Why do so many of the girls
get married in June? “June brides,”
you know. Polly—That's casy. It's be-
cause they’re asked.—Chicago Record.
“What makes you think he cares for
you?' “Why, mamma talked to him
for more than an hour last evening. and
he really seemed to enjoy it."—Punch.

P
oyed, dark-faced woman, apparently
of the Spanish type, but some people
think that she is an Indian., Her
husband claims that he accidentally
discovered her relationship to the
Peraltas. The two will now have to
tace disgrace and poverty, but they
have enjoyed life for a full quarter of
a century at the expense of others.

Mouse That Flies.

A new msammal, previously un-
known to natural science, has bsen dis-
covered by George Z¥nker, a German
colonist in the country back of the
Cameron coast in equaforial Africa.
It has been named the Idirius Zen-

8. The
express
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5. Thom-

s United .
3 one of
io from
by Cap-
left for

entered the room ¢ ole had just left, and
he had no trouble in recognizing them
--by their voices. .- o= ]
“I tell you escaped!” oried Morxis.
*Donit-seo-—how—k 14,7 —roplied
S&ars. “Have we soarched every place?Z.
“This is the Yery last room, sir,” an.
swered the pervant, Luke, “and he ain’t

610, .

“It’s gtrango!” muttered” Morris, with

an oath., :
“Homust have slippod out the fromt

dooy, sir,” suggested Euke :

“He didn’t have time, and besides we'd

have heard him.” }

“He may have stayed in the vestibule,

and unlocked ths door after you had ran

fall prop " of-.a-men.-in.that
regard was amply compensated for in
the breadth ' end thiokness of his
. His arms, too, were largs snd
“muscalar, his enormous knotted hauds
extending fully half way down his legs.
which were-the only portion of his body,
that appeared dw-rfeg.o
This circamstance, however, gave him.
a grotesque, almost ludi apf
which brought & smile to the paﬁe lizs of
our hero. But an instant later an awful
flood of dark and bitter memories surged

“No. [ was pointing for the lake sbore,
sbove the city. What wonld I want to
bring you hera for?”

“Bat when you found I was not
dead—-"

*“I prepared to raciify the mistake, I
mllsg you overin the wagon and olubbed
mwy whip, which is losded for just such
work.”

- “Merciful heaven!™ gasped Cole,
*That was what saved you—that or

She—I was playlng whist also last
night. It was the first meeting of our
Young Ladies’ Whist Club. He—I won-
dered what made you so hoarse.—Har-
lem Life. .

Tommy’s pop—Why js it the little boy
who lives scross the street seemns to
have no friends? Tomwy—Why, his
father's a base-ball umpire.—FPhiladel-

T .

kiri by the Berlt

History, in honor of the discoverer,
and in English would probably best
be described as a flying mouse.
While somewhat resembling s bat, i¢
certainiy belongs to an entirely dif-
ferent species. The animal is the
size of & mouse, its fur is heavy,
gray and goft, and it has a wing
membrane extending trom the neck

Providencs, which I reckon was thessims

Wp the stair, and vsfors I
“That's it! That’s the way it was done!

inupon bimrend—feirly swept it from e
face.

thing—or, rather, ssved me, for I'd never
hava slept essy agein if I'd killed you.”

hin-Reeopd:

“When an 18-year-old girl says her-
mother won't let her accept an invita-
is certain that the

He—You see, the free colnage of sil-
ver would Inflate prices—— She—Would
{§t7 Then you'd better let me have some
money so I ean got in some bargains at

Casey—Phat made Maulligan fall off
de ladder? DId his fat shlip? Reilly—
It did not. Of told him & joke an hour
ago, an’ stré he jlet now tumbled.—

Willle—What does alimony méan, pa?
Does 1t mean all the mooney? Pa (bit
terly)—Yes, all the money a man can
scrape together, and more, too, some-

wpalk about daylight robbery belng
the helght of imposition,” said the man

|as ha sbook his Bst at the gas meter,:

“it fs not in 1t with gaslight robbary.

a .

. Run down, Luke, and see if there's any- *I—T don’t—" e “What happened?”

gio wire - thing to indicate i¢.” ! “ i ou 1 1t
So_Dosa B e Josing 1he| e ok eram i atoeni e | gimg e St S ule ekt S oo pecaan 1o

" room. . . He found hijmself in a large roori which cket. There it is.” i 0

'h_eh ur- “Now, who_ is this party who ocomet| geemed to oo‘t“mn no fn‘r;&unre except & poTha dwarf took from an inside pocket Atchison Globe.
eighbor- here dressed in one of your disguisss?” | chair, a stove, san old lounge, 8 riokety | ‘and handed our hero a white o\rd.

R ___"Oh! That never ocourred to me. He's | teble upon whioh stood a number of bot- | - It was the ane given him by the city

) aTe :ri::‘ln ¢ papert” . ‘,j"]ltﬁi ng,i__,fhjs,_ﬁ_ea. where Tole half w#at,. | editor who had ¢ empTo_y':i: him to Work ap |

- r wa alf reclined. i the 8t. Cyr murder mystery.

nd Bart- I dxc!.n't notice, though I eaW his star.” ‘The floor was uncarpeted, and the light | - It stngd that ml brzuer. Milton | once —Brooklyn Life,
vart, the _chr’e s chump, Al Bears! half excluded from the one window by sn | Moors, was y-sngaged in the St. -

Rodet, a -1don’t see—— - old blanket which was tacked across its | Cyr matter, which would account for any

idelphia, And I'm another, so I won’t upb lower portion. . suspicious movements on his part.

the you, Imever once dou.bted_ bat what “Ain't much lo%linted hereabouts?” 'gnm did you do, then?” asked Cole,

was talking with you. I'm & bigger dolt| gneried the man, whoso uge seemed to be | as he turned the oard over and over. -
than you, for I ought to_know your volos | 50 yoars at lesst, a8 he sested himself on |~ I 1it s matoh to read it, and then’ Philadeiphia Record K

ico: bettér than you do his. » the ohair and assumed a hideous look, | came nigh faintin’ away.” hiladelp rd.
i Porto ~ ~Why, I never saw him beforet” whibh Cole uubu?luantly determined was | * so?” '

a viro- SWhere did ho get that outfii?” - intended for a smile. “Whywo? Haidn't I come within an

ish gar- At my place—that is, if it's roslly “I sbould say not!” responded the as= | sos of doin’ up little Milton Moore, the

20 per - mige, A tonished and bewildered young man. only son of my only brother? Wasn’t

“And ‘thet's whers we left Mr. Cole|  <“Probably you don't know me?” that enough to give me a turn?” + | wet gel
N W‘l'nnu." . For the apparent purpose of aidingout “Quits, Uncle Jerry," amswersd our | times.—New York Woerld.. -
300. ° -Confusion! R hero in identifying him, the man stood | bero, as ke fully comprehended the co-
ooy Te- That’s the siveof it! He's boarded e | ny to the oxtent thathis diminutive lr? incidence of mames that had saved his
hat the in our dep. I begin to feol n&ﬂ:e sbaky. | parmitted, a=d turned bis hage face full | life.
+ be.ran Eh"" no telling what that fellow np_ol:: hilo Ob“::::'x ol mo down now.? “‘:}l‘(hon yo% d‘lm;t“bou me & gradge.”
e In eckon ! » . "
th, will e atratd to ko to the polics, sd| quidher o In the le

by oy

will
socount. The next
our power wo'll—"

work the case up on his own
time we get him in

*1 must admit that I eannot.” -

“Propose to repadjste me, do you?”

The' lhort“mk:n saspped thlhu :y'ut, and
abe” o

Aewe Mmsell-back upon tha o

“I was _afrald you wounld, and made np
a for you, but I'd & hesp rather
the truth, 1 learned tp do that when

I waa boy with yoor fatber,” -

'Kill Co he TIbrary wh

Whan the sound of (heif footsteps had
E, fonated sad b

.79 ean talk mapters over aud deiermine |-

o sie. oot [
sppciaiaeats of e roem.
(B0 g o the fxce of the

i

HE

man who loved to tell the F6 -
tated not to take the life of » fellow.

ow éan I bear a 1" returned
.- ML m% sioeg,

»

- g % ;
'%ﬁ“ I been delirious?”

No.”—Indianapolis Journal.

1 love to swing upon the gate,
Say, just at eventide; .

That 1g, If it will bear the welght

—New, York Herald,
"up¢ you know 1’ gushed Miss May-
fowaer, ] think Jack 18 very much in-
torested In palwistry. He told me he

Jook—&t-snother mran'svhand.

-Boston|

e g e

_ZOmay smaleon. Ko

P, s lling, 2oue- |

all _aroun -
brane i8 covered with fine hair, lying
closely against it. Two peculiarly
shaped bones, extending out from
al support to the membrane, which is
strong enough to support the flying
mouse in short downward fluttering,
The mentbrane-acts-more-likea para-
chute than a wing, and the animal is
unsable to raise itself from the ground
by means of its flying apparatus. A
curiously developed tail, longer than
the animal itself, gives it a peculiar
aspect. This tail is covered by
tiny horny scales, betwesn which
fong whimper like hairs are growing
out, sud it ends in & brush. Little
is known about the mode of life of
the idirlus, but he feeds mostly o

vegetable matter. :

How ta Acquire & Bass Voice.

Forrarj, the celebrated composer,
relates the following anecdote in his
Memoirs. On & cold December night
a man in a littlo village in the Tyrol
apened the window and stood in front

{th hardly any clothing on
his back.. .
_ "‘Peter)”’ shouted s neighbor, who
passing, '‘what are you dolng
" - s

I am catching a cold”

Fdees pe o027




