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that show which way the
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equally well.

row. In a little while he would remem- [rTow slit was not more than two t'u(xt‘ serap wind is blowing, don’t for- | e
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his friends?
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the paper with dull |

Morristown, | come.
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|lery, which was assumed perhaps to hide
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‘“Yes, I am here,’’

at the table,
‘“And as much at home as a mole i
a hill;”” Morty continued.

‘“Sure, you’re
r [there, Colonel, safe enough??’’
many things done, suffered— |swered austerely.
. | seat
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He did not leave his|ness,

old boy this same J. Lawrence, and al-
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[core of ”lill;_{\'.
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says J. Lawrence. ‘“Give a man
a good stomach and the rest will fol-

1
,1911»\\’.” he says, ‘‘but the Lord help the

, 2 well-known British ethnologist,
; the first creatures that could pre
{perly be called men appeared on the
earth somewhere about a million years
{ago. The precursor of man, it is thought
by this authority, was some such ape-
like creature as the pithecanthropus
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is revoked and the Colonel and Bale arc
rowed out through the mist to imprison
ment on a Spanish war ship in the har
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vor,

prisoners, luckily escaping, take refuge

The rowboat capsizes and the two
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[ing in the wide world .\'1#
{ same molehill,
[ be

much as that
Well,

said I’'m one for talking; but,

| you're asking my advice, you’ll be wiser
i : g

acting first than last, and full than emp-

gloTy be, it can’t
if |

wrong,
| matod o he’s vexed at hing and sees
|quaking, he’s vexed at nothing and sees
nothings in shoals, His work goes
|wrong and his play tags along to keep

{company. Grub is bad, drink looks dark

Camden, New Jersey, is
warship afloat, the nearest
her displacement of 21,82
the United States battleships
and North Dakota, which are
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tons being
{ Delaware

J fand gloomy. Let a man whe is that wav |of about 20,000 tons, and the Britigh {
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on the Frenech sloop. Captain Augustin ".‘- : g i Ak itry to fight and he gets licked, says | ships of the Neptune class, which are ‘,

and ‘his sailors, under the Colonel’s | ““1’m not of that opinion, sir,’’ ‘_"]'j.lnhn I, the old-time champion, the [also of about 20,000 tons displacement.

direction, steal to the house at Morris- l”m'[ John replied, looking at him with | beater of all men, but who got his dose | . The Utah is 551 feet in length by 88

town under cover of the fog, and seize | ‘

and.imprison the leaders of the uprising |
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the same stern eyes,

| when his stomach refused to serateh.

feet in breadth and is expected to have

[ - ““Then I’m thinking you’re not as| A wise old boy is John L. T had the |a speed of more than twenty knots per
on the sloop. The Bishop and Admiral | ‘hungry as I’d be! And not the least | pleasure of meeting him once. He um- | hour. She will be driven by turbine
Cammock are to be carried to sea for a| |taste in life to stay my stomach f'nl‘;,lilwl a ball game that I was interested [engines developing 28,000 horse-power.
period and The Me¢Murrough, on swear- | H\\‘('nt)'—fum' hours!’’ {in, and you ean gamble thut there was- | Her main battery will consist of tem
ing that he will attémpt nothing against ““It has happened to me hefore,’’ Col- | n’t any ungentlemanly squabbling in twelve-ineh guns located in five armor-
Colonel John nor against the govern-| onel John answered. | that game, When .Iuh_n said a man was |clad 1u;'r<“ts, and two submerged torpede
ment, is released and he returns to Mor ““You’re not for signing then?’’ | out he was (»l,lt, even if he wasn 't. But |tubes.  The secondary battery has six-
ristown with the Colonel. Flax ia, in “¢I'm not.?’ }.lnhn I.. didn’t give many bad 1](‘('.181(.)1181“““11 h\'c»llm'h guns, and ten smuller guns
censed at his return and the failure of ‘““Don’t be saying that, Colonel!’’ pand there wasn’t really much kicking | of three zn:-h and less to be used im
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- v by escaywes death =t her hands, | you’re meaning?’’ sefore the game was the hest time to |ranges s IONness . trom. SwWolve.. {e
She and her brother find the Colonel’s |

presence irksome and consider means nl"‘
When Asgill comes |

getting rid of him,
wooing Flavia, and

because of ecarlier

tre :u'hn-!'y is forbidden the house }I.\‘ the |
Colonel, The MeMurrough and his sister |
rebel at the Colonel’s authority. Flavia |
hia |
faithful servant, Bale, on the plea that |

induces the Colonel to send away

‘“ Neither now nor ever.’’ C(Colonel
John answered. ‘‘I quote from yourself,
sir. As well say it first as last, and full
as empty!’’

““Sure, and ye’ll be thinking better
of it by and by, Colonel.”’
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‘“Ah, you will,”’ Morty retorted, in
that tene which to a mind made up is

[look J. Lawrence over, and I took my |
‘r'h:nu‘c then. There has always been a |
;h»t of slush handed out about John L.— |
( making him taik tough, and all that— |
|and I was anxious to hear him speak in |
| his ordinary way. I got my chance. |
iverybody was anxious to hear the big |
|chap talk, and so they clustered about '
| John and baited him with questions: |

eight inches, and that on the side belt
from eleven to nine inches. All ten of
the twelve-inch rifles may be used with
equal faeility on either broadside, giv-
ing tremendous offensive power so com-
centrated as to be most effective,

The most remarkable thing about the
Utah is the short time in which she has
been built, the keel having been laid

Al el ‘ . c(Q ) 12 questions, short questions ise | March 15th of last year, thus maki
he may be injured by the inimical peas- | worse than a blister. ‘‘Sare, ye’ll not long question sho t questions, wise | y year, thus making
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The walls were two feet thick and the |

groined roof was of stone, hard as the|

weathering of centuries had left it. But |
not so hard, not so cruel as her heart! |
I'lavia! The word almost came from his |
lips in a ery of painf. ;

Yet what was her purpose? Ie had
been lured hither, but why? His eyes
fell on the table; the answer would
doubtless be found among the papers
that lay on it. He sat down in the chair
set before it and took up the first sheet
that c» me to hand—a note of a dozen
lines in “er hand-writing.

¢¢8ir,”’ so it ran—

‘“You have betrayed us, and were that
all I’d still be finding it in my heart to

forgive you. But you have betrayed also !

our country, our King and our faith,
and for this it’s not with me it lies to
pardon, Over and above, you have
thought to hold us in a web that would
make you safe at onee in your life and
your person, but you are meshed in
your turn and will fare as you can with-
out water, food or fire, until you have

When he had taken a few turns, how-
ever, he paused with his eyes on the
| table. The candles? They would serve
him the longer if he burned but one at
a. time. He extinguished three. The
deed? He might burn it and so put the |
(temptation, which he was too wise to de-
| spise, out of reach. But Le had noticed |
|in one corner a few half charred frag-
|ments of wood, damp indeed, but such
|as might be kindled by coaxing. He
would preserve the deed for the purpose
'of kindling the wood; and the fire, as
his only luxury, he would postpone until
he needed it more sorely. In the end
|the table and the chairs—or all but one
|should eke out his fuel; and he would
|sleep. But not yet.

He had no desire to die, and with
warmth he knew that he could put up
for a long time with the lack of food.
Every hour during which he had the
|strength and courage to bear up against
| privation increased his chances; it was
impossible to say what might not hap-
pen with time. Uncle Ulick was due to

sunken room. Still the air in it profited
a little by the high sun; and he awoke,
not only less weary, but warmer. But,
alas! e awoke also hungry.

ITe stood up and stretched himself,
and seeing that two-thirds of the second
candle had burned away while he slept,
he was thankful that he had lit it. He
tried to put away the visions of hot
bacon, cold round, and sweet brown
bread that rose before him. He wonder-
ed how far fthe plot would be carried;
and thus mind got the better of body,
and he forgot bis appetite in a thought
more engrossing.

Would she come? Every twenty-four
hours, her letter said, a person would
visit him. Would she be the person? It
was ‘wonderful with what mterest, nay,
with what agitation, he dwelt on this..
How would she look? How would she
bear herself? How would she meet his
eye? Would she shun his gaze, or would
she face it without flinching, with a
steady color and smiling lip? If the

‘““Honor bright? Won’t ye think bet-
ter of it before I go?”’

“I will not.”’

‘““And I'm to tell her so?’’ Morty
concluded.

Colonel John rose sharply, as if at
last the other tried him too far. ‘‘Yes,’"
he said, ‘‘tell her that! Or,’’ lowering
his voice and his hand, ‘‘do not tell
her, as you please. That is my last word,
gir! Let me be.’’

Morty paused, to tell the truth, in ex-
treme exasperation. He had no great
liking for the part he was playing; but
why couldn’t the man be reasonable?
““You're sure of it, Colonel,’’ he said.

Colonel John did not answer.

Morty shaded his eyes and peered
more closely. He was not a sensitive
person, and he was obeying orders. But
he was not quite ecomfortable.

He withdrew himself suddenly and the
sunset light darted into the room
through the narrow window, dimming
the candle’s rays. The Colonel heard

up of seeing that the game laws are ob-
served.

5 A man was out with his dog having a
look about where there might be chick-
ens. Came two halfbreeds with a ri;);I
and said, ‘“You look for to Kkill chick-'
en?’’ ‘“No,’” gaid the man with the dog,
““‘I'm just looking about a bit.”’ $EOh;
you no be afraid of us; we kill ’em
too.”” And with that they pulled the
cover from a big bunch of birds all kill-
ed out of season. Well, this man told
our chief game guardian of the circum-
stance, and the officer said, ‘“Why did-
n’t you arrest ’em?’’ And so he might
have, but it isn’t really the business of
a private citizen to be arresting men
who break the game laws—or any other
laws, for that matter. We have offcers
who are paid to do that and it is their
day’s work to do it, just as it is another
man’s day’s work to build houses, to do
farm work, to plead cases at law, or to
do any of the thousand things that must
be done. They don’t ask the game

which there is an wnlimited quantity.
The question of the supply of raw ma-
terial will never puzzle the company,
for the growth of bamboo is very rapid.
[t verily grows inches in a night.

The experiments so far have beea
made by mixing bamboo pulp and woed
pulp in varying proportions, according
to the quality of paper desired. But it
is intended later to make paper entire-
ly from bamboo pulp; thé only diffieut-
ty standing in the way of that process
now is that the cost of an entire bam.
boo paper is more than the cost of wood
pulp paper. Tt is expected that ail the
machinery of this company will be im
full operation by June, 1910, The pre-
cess employed will be a modified sulphite,
specially prepared by the company from
bamboo.  There are eight differomt
stages in the manufacture: (1) The pre-
paration of the bamboo by chopping im-
to 'small pieces from one to two inches
in size; (2) cooking or digesting in a
digestor with sulphite of aleium; (89
washing with water; (4) bleaching with

latter were the case, would it be the hi guardian to do any of these things for |Powder- or electricity and washing
’ st : 1im laugh as he strode away across the tl again: (5 Wi e :
; : : : g vha 4 4 . : 1em, .and the forbearance s y re- |Again; (5) drawing thro a mg
signed and sealed the grant which lies | roturn in a week—and Bale. Or hig|same when hours and days of fasting | piatform and «down the hill. A moment turn("d( in kind : U8 SO D pe- (IS L 5) g through a machine
beside this paper.’ We’re not unmerci- jailers might relent. Nay, they must re- | had hollowed his cheeks, and given to : :

ful, and one will visit you once in twen-
ty-four hours until he has it under your
hand, when he will witness it. That
done, you will go where you please, and
heaven forgive you. I who write this
am, though unjustly, the owner of that
you grant, and you do no wrong.

“FLAVIA McMURROUGH.”’
He read the letter with a mixture of
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lent for their own sakes, if he bore a
stout heart and held out; for until the
deed was signed they dared not let him
perish.

That was a good thought. They could
put him on the rack, but they dared not
push the torment so far as to endanger
his life. He must tighten his belt, he

‘

must eke out his fuel, he:'must boar‘

his eyes the glare which he had Been in
many a wretehed peasant’s eyes in those
distant lands? Would she still be able
to view his sufferings without a qualkm,
and-tuarn, firm in her cruel purpose, from
dumb pleading of his huarger?

““God forbid!’’ he eried. ““ Ah, God
forbid!”’’

And he prayed that, rather than have

and the sounds ceased.
The Colonel was alone.

Until this time tomorrow!
fofir hours.
belt. ‘
But it was not his last word. Yor as
Morty turned to go, the Colonel heard
him speak—in & lower and a different
tone. At the same moment, or his eyes
deceived him—a shadow that was not

He was gone.

Twenty-
Yes, he must tighten his

.

A SUBSTITUTE FOR TWINE

IR many yesrs the Department of
Agriculture experimented with a
view to finding a substitute for the

sisal hemp, from which binder twine is
made,

This strong cord, with which the har-
vesting machines tie up the bundles of

to press into the form of web; (6) dry-
ing by steaming; (7) rolled by windimg
machine, or cut into sheets,

The pulp will _he shipped to Japam
where it will be manufactared into twe
grades of paper—news and book, . Om
the {Formosan pulp factory, and qun the
mills at Kobe, where the finished bam-
hoo. produet will eome forth, much im-
terést will be centred by the great
paper industries of the world.
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