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BY SILAS K. HOCKING.

v of “God’s Outcast,” “In
“pite of Fate,” “To Pay the
rice,” “For Such is Life "
[he Heart of Man)” “For
iife and Liberty,” “A_ Son
{ Reuben,” ete.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL .

Their Hearts’ Desire,

ral days Basil remained at [°

nd worked diligently at his
- if he failed in diligence it
for want of will. It was not
wever, to concentrate his
jpon his work when Dorothy
walking in the meadow; or in
wooas just at the other side

little, and step by step, he
hrought to face the imevitable.
ried to persuade himself that
ased to love Dorothy, but he

that he had not. He had
cheating himself aH the time
= dust into his own eyes. He
to-day as purely and passion-
vhen he used to ramble with

he park at Sandhurst.

go and confess his love !

| ask her to withdraw her
wordz? Circumstances had
The dominant will of KEliza-

| been removed. She was'free
love him without any tliought
ative duty. He had a right

- for the fulfilment of her

-over, he knew it was no mere
n's whim that had induced her te
him up. Falsehood and deceit could
rk behind eyes so clear as hers.
e was the index of a pure and
soul. Her action was doubtless

otic, her sense of duty a wholly

tuken one; but it was the greatness
r nature, not the littleness, that
her act as she did.

ien, was he to let a mistake keep |

apart for ever? She could net

to him and say: “Basil, the bar-

that kept us apart has been -re-

now we will be one.” It was

i woman's place to take the initia-

n a case like this. If love were to

| its true reward he must go to her.

pride was masterful and ever on

ird.

‘ing his_ easel he would walk to

window- and look out across the al-

<t zrass-green lake to the waoded

es beyond. Dorothy might be -over

re somewhere and his heart would
» to go to her. -

“0 Dorothy, my love, my life!” he

mld say to himself: and then he would

nimseif suddenly. Pride would

~tep in and raise its menacing finger and

th a sigh he would return to his easel.

N the days passed away. Slow and pain-

days. Days of passionate . longing

id fruitless striving.

I’hil saw plainly enough where -the

+ pinched, but, having said hjs say,

remained siient. Heswould inflefféhe

) further, though it seemed to *hinmi®a

waste of affection that two -men
ild love the same woman and neither
them peossess her,

Meanwhile Dorothy was fightihg her

1 hard battle with patient and un-
ing courage. But there was no bit-
rness in her heart, Events had hap-
I as she feared they would. . She did

't blame Basil.

“I should have acted just the same if

had been in’ his place,” she said to

f. “I treated him badly and I
t deserve that he should ever speak

) e agein,? ’

Aud yet what seemed her pumishment
wis none the less hard to bear because
sle felt she deserved it. Her .love had
=zrown and deepened during all the weary
months that had passed since last they
met, and tha sight of his bronzed. and
"sndsome faee coming suddenly napon
her was like oil to the flame of. her.un-
dring affection. . i

Never had her loss seemed so great,
her punishment se hard to -bear; for in
her heart there had been a secret hope
i is true, yet nevertheless' a hope, that
f they ever did meet again their meet-

2 would be at least friendly_and: per-

! niore,

it that hope was at an end now,

¥ had met and patred, and there had

"¢ no smile upon his lips, no gleam of
easure in his eyes. -

¢ evening as Phil and Basil sat on

balcony smoking, Phil said in a

nal way;

1 will soon be able to take your

tlks abroad now, Basil, for the Cleve-

Is are leaving for Andermatt.”

‘Indeed!” was the laconic reply, and

t smoked on again in silence:
light Basil scarcely slept at all.
ider if any other man ever played
I with such complete success?’
Dt saying to himself. “Cutting off
lose to spite one’s face is not to
mipared to it.” ;
n after dawn he got up and dressed
. Early as it was he found Mrs.
busy scouring the door handle.
Mr. Duncan that I shall not be
I lunch at the earliest,” he said.
Zzetting a chunk of bread and
from the sideboard he started out
valk,
15 a glorious morning, fresh and
The sun was just kissing = the
n neaks as he skirted the lower
e lake, and getting beyond it he
1is face towards Pontresina. He
clear idea m his mind what he
I to do. He only felt that he
» something, that, if possible, he
Limseclf right with Dorothy.
behaved like a' clown, and she
sweetest and noblest woman on
She must not go away from Pont-
with the 1dea that he did net
W 16 behave himself. The least
1 do now- was to ask her pardon
way he had treated her. **
\ was scarcely astir when
I“the long and straggling street.
o idea where the Clevelands
ing. He trusted entirely to the
[ accidents.

Iy he paused. A solitatry figure
I from an hotel and walked up
t in front of nim.

s Dorotay,” he muttered to him-
his heart gaveida sudden bound.
it for Ner mofiting walk, Yes,

1

B

it's Derothy. I should know her among !
ten thousand.” 1

She did not look back, and he fol- |
lewed at a safe distance, The last house |
in the village was passed at length, and
her pace quickened; she was evidently |
cut for a long walk. There was nobody |
near; the road was quite deserted. His
heart was beating at an uncomfortable
rate, and all his nerves were thrilling.
Suddenly he put his hand to the side of
his mouth and called: “Dorothy!”

She evidently did not hear. The river
was splashing on a bed of rock just be-
low. He called again louder than be-
fere: “Dorothy!”

Instantly she ‘stopped, turned  quickly
round, and looked back.

Did she reeognize him? he wondered.

He wore a wide-brimmed Panama hat
rulled low over his eyes. His face was
all in shadow. -
For a moment she seemed to hesitate.
Then she moved to the side of the road
and waited. He pulled off his hat and
advanced rapidly towards her.

Her face was very pale and grave. |
There was no smile of welcome on her
lips, oniy a look of inquiry in her eyes.

“I beg your pardon for this intrusion,”
he -said, huskily, pausing a few ‘feet
away from her. “I saw you leave your
hotel and followed. Would you grant
me a brief interview ?”

She bowed her head in token of assent,

1Lut her face betrayed not the slightest

| sign of emotion.

He felt humble enough now. Had he
flung away his chance? Had his ‘rude- |
ness turned her love to scorn? He |

| looked pleadingiy into her eyes, but |
there was in them no answering light. |
How coldly beautiful she was!

“I was rude to you the other after-
noon,” he said, slowly, “and I wish to
apologise. I did not mean—that is, I
wus taken unawares. 1 am afraid my
behavior was outrageous.”

“Oh, no, not at all,”” she said, with a
faint smile. “Please do not imagine that
I have anything to complain of.”

“I have been a good deal troubled
ever sinee,” he said, humbly. - “It™did
not seem right that we who had been
frienas should meet ‘and part in this
vay.”

She turned away her eyes, for she
| found it intensely difficult to maintain
i her composure.

“You wish to be friendly still?” she
questioned after a pause, with her eyem
fixed on a distant peak of snow.

“I would be rour friend, if you would
let me,” he answered, in low tones.
‘“I'wo years ago, or alittle less, ‘it was
your wish——""

“Ne, no,” sie interrupted, “ not my
wish, in the sense you mean. -It was
my misfortune, my sorrow, my—my, oh!
‘You never. understood me!” 3

“ Perhaps I did not,” he safd humbly;
“it was difficult to see things clearly, and;
my heart was very bitter.”

“Yeq, I know. I do not blame you for,
that. I know I should have felt the
same myself.”> 3

“Then for what do you blame me,
Dorothy ?” he asked, raising his eyes
slowly to her face. - X

She did meet. his glance. She was
ctill looking at the far-off peak of snow.
“I do not blume you at all,” she an-
swered. “I have never blamed you,
That you should change towards me is
my fault.”

“Believe me,” he answered, speaking
lgiw,.“I have never. changéd. I have
tried to forget you—to put you out of
my life—but I have tried in vaip. My
pride has sometimes come to my as-
sistance—for let me make full confession
now that I have the opportunity—and
sometimes I have foolishly tried to per-
suade myself that you were no more to
me than any other woman; but it has
beén the boast of an angry and defeated
man. Through all the weary meonths
' since last, we met, my heart has turn-
|ed to you as the needle to-the pole.”.
| She.was trembling now from head to
foot, and a mist had come over her eyes
which" blotted out the distant peak.

“And you really love me still?” she
questioned at length, -in a whisper.

“Love you? Oh, Dorothy, I have nev-
er ceased to_love you.” g

She withdrew her swimming eye from
the distant hills_ard looked into his, and
he saw: the tears. fall upon her cheéks.
E}len she came and placed her hand in

18, , -

“Are .you still willing to be mine?”
he questioned. ks S :

“Oh, Basil, I have been yours always,
I told you in that cruel letter I was com-
pelled to write, that nothing ‘could ever:
turn’ my heart from you.” :
“I know you did, Dorothy, he said;
with a joyous smile; “but I was slow of
heart to believe.”

Then he stepped aside for & farmer's
cart to pass. . The country people were
beginning to bring in their produce.

“There’s a path yonder, down through
the meadows by the river,” he said,
when the lumbering cart had passed.
“Are you in a hurry to return?”’

walk,"and I know that path well,—it is
a favorite of mine.”

bridge spanned the river, and the path
soon lost itself amia overhanging trees.
The sun was high in the heavens by

was grateful.

For a while they walked ‘on in silence:
There was no necessity - for speech.
Heart spoke to heart, and each wunder-
stood. The past and the present seemed

months of pain and bitterness slowly
disappeared.

» They sat down at length in the shadew
of a tall pine, for the Swiss authorities
are kind to levers and {fired people, and
erect seats in every pleasant walk and
wooded path,

Overhead the wind hummed among
the -pine needles in dreamy ' moneotone
that mingled with the gurgle of the riv-
er below them.

Dorothy was ‘the first te speak.
“Bagil,” she said, “in those early days
1 wae always haunted by a fear that
something would happen.”

“And what now, darling?’ he ques-
tioned. ’

“Ah, now I feel as though nothing
shall ever come between us till God
sends his angel Death.” .

“My darling,” he ‘whispered, tenderly,
and bent over and kissed her. =

“And after all these weary months of
suffering,” she said, with a little sigh,
“it seems too zood to be true®

“Perhaps we needed the suffering,
swectheart,”” he - answered,, reverently.
“God only knows. Perhaps I was un-
worthy of yoa when I knew you first.
Perhaps it ‘was necessary thai I should

“Oh, no, I usuvally take a very long [

A little” distance away *a wooden |

this time, and the shadow of the pines r

to draw together, and the inferveming |

be separated from you that I might find
God. So, my darling, it may be all for
the best after all.”

She looked at his with loving, yet in-
quiring eyes.

“Some time, darling, I will tell you
ail, but the story is too long for to-day,”
and he kissed her again.

There was no one to keep count of the
minutes, and they soon ran into hours.

“This is better than the embankment
gardens, Dodo?’ he questioned.

“Yor such hungry lovers as you,
answered, smiling.

“Can you wonder that I am hungry,
darlinz?” he questioned; “it will soon
be two years since we parted.”

“No,“Basil, I do not wonder,” and she
raised her sweet lips to his again.

Mr. Cleveland was getting alarmed
when she walked into the, smoking room
in scarch of him.

“Why, Dodo, where have you been?”’
he said.

“I have been for a walk with Basil,”
she said, with a happy smile.

He looked at her for a moment, gave
a low whistle, and then proceeded in
silence to refill his\ pipe. He felt that
there was ro necessity for asking ques-
tions just then. Dorothy’s face told
him all he wanted to knew.

Two days later Phil left for England
with the Darcys, and the Clevelands, in-
stead of going to Andermatt, pitched
their tent at St. Moritz Bad.

Basii wondered that Phil should take
it into his head so sudden]y to return,
especially -when the Clevelands were
coming within ten minutes’ walk; but

ske

he did not know all, nor did he guess

until years after.

Poor Phil felt that it would be rather
too much of a trial to see Basil and
Dorothy making love to each other just
then. He wanted time to recover him-
self,

Dorothy and her father did not return
to England until the following spring.
“If we get home, Dodo, in time for the
opening of the Academy,” he said, “it
will be quite soon enough.”

And she assented with a contented
smile. To be near Basil, to drop into
his studio from time to time and see him
at his work; to watch the growth-of his
great picture that was to surpass all
that he had hitherto done— that filled
all her desire.

While the hot weather lasted they re-
mained near the snow fields, first at St.
Moritz then at Maloja. And when the
autumn began to creep on and the
weather to cool they descended into the
lowlands and took up their residence at
Managio and later on they followed Ba-
si1l to Vence.

Early in the spring the three of them
travelled direct to Naples and then
worked their, way back through Rome
and Florence and Milan.

To Dorothy it was.all a fairyland, a
dream of loveliness and delight. Love
brightened every scene and glorified
every .picture rhe saw.

On returning to Sandhurst Dorothy
ond her father paid an early visit to the
Vicarage of DBriardene. They : found
Elizabeth strangely altered and wonder-
fully subdued She said she had-two
tyrants to deal with now, her bhusband
and her baby. But there was a look of
contentment, or perhaps it was resigna-
tion, in her eyes that Dorothy had never
seen there before, and when she came
to the door to see them off, with her
baby- in’ ‘hor arms, she looked 'almost
o Mgl Ao d

Mr. Plenty -earried himself with a
complacent and self-satisfied air. More-
over, he nad grown quite plump, as
though being a vicar agreed with him.

“What a fuss Mr. Plenty makes of
the baby,” Dorothy said to her father;
“and really he seems quite fond of
Elizabeth.”

“Yes,” he said, with a smile. “They
seem to. have found their level, but
there’s no doubt about his being master
in his own house.” L

Dorothy was quite content after so
much wandering to settle down at Sand-
hurst again.’ She had so many things
to do; so many drawers to fill with work
from her own fingers, and, of course, so
many old pensioners to visit.

Basil always cams down for the week
end, and she drove to Hopdown to meet
him: Simpkins was never wanted. “I
can drive quite well, you know,”. . she
would say to him. And Simpkins would
smile and 'say nothing.

‘What délicious drives those were in

the coo6l ‘of the summer evenings,.and
what delightful walks they had, arm-in-
arm, across the park and fields!
" Phil often came acress %n Sunday
morning after church and spent' the rest
of the day at Sandhurst. Mr. Cleveland
would sometimes say: “I shall adopt
Phil when Dodo goes.” '

The adoption was not carried out, but

| they spent more and mere time im each

other’s company and Phil became as a

younger brother to the older man, .

Basil‘ never lacked inspiration again,
and the old people at Penzolan lived Iong
enough to see him become really famous.
They were in sore straits, however, as
to how they should entertain Dorethy.

“Think of it, John,” said@ Mrs. Pen-
darvis, “an’ she the daughter of a
county squire and a magistrate.”

But Dorothy had not been in the
homely little house an hour before she
took the sweet little face between her
wrinkled hands and lapsing into. the
broad vernacular said:

“Bless ’ee, my dear, I d> b’lieve you
be the purtiest thing the Almighty did
ever make, an’ I do love ’ee mor’'n words
can tell, there now. An’ I do knaw, my
dear, for Basil ded tell me se, that hé’s
the happiest man on airth, an’ I den’t
wonder; there now, I don’t.”

(The End)
A BIG PROJECT.

The Australian Government Prepese te
Baiia a T'ranscontinental Rail-
: way.

In a letter to Secretary Stewart, of
the Toronto branch. of the Canadian
Manufacturers™ - Asseociation, W. P.
Wickstud, of Adelide, South Australia,
a regular eerrespendent of-the assoeia-
tion, states that the Australian govern-
ment preposes to build a transcontinental
railway right across the centinent on the
land grant system. It was pretty eer-
tain, he said, that capitalists would take
up the scheme, and he . suggests that
some of the big Canadian steel manufac-
turers might intercst themselves in it on
gecount of the trade }t wounld bring them.
Mr: Wickstud also said that he would
be ‘glad ‘to forward detailed information
regarding the ‘project as soon as it was
available, 57 : ‘

FASHION HINTS.

Gown of pale blue camel’s hair.
in the centre of thé front.
wrists and a broad collar over which th ere is a hood of panne velvet.
is finished with knots of velvet and ‘cru cheted buttons.

T he skirt is plain and long, and closes
The jacket is an Eton with very full sleeves at the

The gown

waists is illustrated above.

Shirt-waists of €¢1vet in brilliant hues are much affected by young women
They .gre very simply made, as a rule, the richness:of the material
doing away with tlie necessity for .ornamentation of any sort.. Ohe of- these
It is of uncut velvet in a cherry red, with white
The back is perfectly plain and the full front has a narrow -box-
The sleeves dre only moderately full, with a straight euff. The stock is
of the “tulip” variety, and is made of velvet combined with white taffeta.

Walking suit ofidark blue and green plaid flecked with white. It is made
with a pleated skirt and Norfolk jacket having three pleats on either side, front
and back. The sleeéges are pleated also from shoulder to wrist, where they meet
a straight cuff. ' ,

STRUCK DOWN,

Slain in the Hour of Success.

The Indian who trailed the hunter
silently and secretly through the woods,

: often played with his victim as a cat

plays with a mouse. Just in the moment
of the hunter’s success, the blow fell;
silent, sudden, swift.

There are certain forms of disease
which seem inhumanly malevolent.
Like the Indian they seem to play with
the vietim, until some day when he has
reached the height of success and is
thinking to “take life easy,” disease
strikes him down, perhaps never to rise
again, or mayhap to drag out the re-
mainder of existence in physical pain
and privation,

The best gxample of such a malevolent

| disease is found in dyspepsia and allied

forms of “stomacn trouble.” ~Not long
ago the newspapers were calling atten-
tion to one of the richest men of the age
working in his garden like a common

laborer for his health’s sake and for the |
same cause living abstemionsly on a diet :

which a laborer would despise. There's
a conspicuous example of the class of
people whose success seems almost fail-

ure. But how many people are struck.

down fatally in the hours of success,
no man can absoclutely say, -Stomach
“failure” means heart failure, the failure
of kidneys, liver, lungs and any other
organ, inasmuch as each and every organ
of the body is dependent on the stomach

for its nutrition and therefore for its |

vitality. For this reason no vital statis-
tics ean ever give the number of those
who fall victims to disease of the stom-
ach and the other organs of digestion
and nutrition, because the cause of their
decease is charged. to. other organs dis.
eased through the stomach.

.What's the Matter With You?

Is it “weak” lungsd, ‘“weak” heart,
kidney “trouble,” liver “trouble” or dis-
ease of any other organ? You will find
that in general, if you trace the disease
back it originates in a diseased condition
of the stomach angd its allied organs of

digestion and nutrition. The best proof |

of this is that diseases of heart, liver,
lungs, kidneys, ete., are ‘constantly being
cured by Dr. Price’s Golden Medical
Discovery which is primarily”and chiefly
a medicine for the cure of diseases of the
stomach and of the iblood. The body
and all its organs are s'ustained{y food,
properly digested and assimilated, which
when converted into blood forms the
nutrition by which physical life is re-

=

newed day by day, and meal by meal.
But when the stomach and other organs
of digestion and nutrition are diseased,
the nutritive properties are not extracted
from food, the blood becomes poor, the
body lacks adequate nourishment and
the flesh “falls away.”” The weakness
consequent on this loss of nutrition will
generally find its expression in some one
organ which has been longest starved.
Thus as starvation causes weakness,
when the nutrition falls short of the
needs of the body we may look for the
expression of that weakness in some one
organ—lungs, liver, heart, kidneys, or
any other vital organ of the body. When
the diseased stomach is cured by Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery, then
the diseases of other organs which.orig-
inated in the disease of the stomach are
cured also. i
What People Say,

“Your ‘Golden Medical Discovery”
and Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy have
been of great benefit to me,” writes
(Prof.) Pleasant A. Oliver, of Viola, Ful-

ton Co., Ark. “Before I used the above
mentioned remedies my
sleep was not sound; di—
gestion bad; a continual
feeling of misery. 1 now
feel like a new man.”

“I have been taking
your medicines,” writes
Mrs. W. M. Bowers, of
Lynch, Boyd Co., Neb.,
“and I ean't say enough
in their praise. They have
helped me more than all
our doctors have helped
me in two years’ doctor-
ing. I spent dollars upom
dollars for my lungs and
received no benefit from
the medicine I took, until
a lady friend advised me
to write to Dr, Pierce. k
did so, took his kind ad-
\vice, and am now so well
as to-be able to do my
own work. I also tovk the
‘Golden Medical Discov-
-ery’ and the ‘“Pellets’ six
months for liver disease:
and indigestion, as the
kind doctor advised. ¥
know that- they reached
the case, as they have
helped me so0.”

“I have taken your
medicine with the great-
est satisfaction,”. writes
Mrs. Geo. Riehl, of Loek-
port Statien, Westmore~
land Co., Pa., “and cam

. honestly say Dr. Pierce’s
i Golden Medical Discovery has cured me
of a’' pain in my right lung that the best
doctors could not help. - My appetite
and digestion have improved so that E
can eat anything at all, and I feel better
than I have for years. My pain is alk
gone and I feel like a new person.”

“I am glad to testify to the benefits
derived from Dy. Pierce’s Golden Med-
ical Diseavery,” writes Miss Mary -Belles
Summerton, of San Diego, Duval Co.;
Texas., “I was troubled with very fre-
quent headaches, often accompanied by
severe vomiting; bowels were irregular
and my stomach and liver seemed com-
! tinually out of order. Often I could eat
{ almost nothing, and sometimes abso-
l lutely nothing, for twenty-four hours at

a time. I was entirely unfit for work,
and my whole system seemed so run-
downt tht I féared a severe sick spelf)
and was very mpuch discouraged. 1 was
advised to try %r. Pierce’s Golden Medi—
cal Discovery and did so. with such sat-
isfactory results that before finishing the
third bettle I felt perfectly able to wn-
dertake the duties attending public
school life, and contracted to do so.””

A Valuable Medical Work, Containing
More Than One Thousand
Pages Free,

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense MedicaF
Adviser,” Tontaining over one thidusahd
large pages and more than 700 illustra-
tions, some of them lithographed in
colors, is sent free on receipt of stamps
to pay expense of mailing only. Send
31 one cent stamps for the ecloth-bound
volume, or only 21 stamps for the boek
in paper covers. Address Dr. R. V.
Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

o
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THE MANITOBA MYSTERY.

Evidence of Witnesses Regarding Death
of Girl Indicate Accident.

Acting under instructions from the at-
torney-general - of Manitoba, Dr. M2-
Leod, the coroner, at Stonewall, left for
Galacia, about twenty-five miles north
of Teulon, to hold & post mortem on the
bedy of a reported murdered girl. A
jury- was summoned and the postmor-
tem held. The jury returned a verdiet
that the girl came to her death from a
gun shot, the gun being in the hands of
Wasil Homeny.

Homeny had already been arrested by
Detective McKenzie, and after the ver-
dict had bheen given was arraigned be-
fore Justice of the Peace Chatfield and
sent up for trial, the shooting being ad-
mitted but the testimony of nearly all
the witnesses would indicate - accident,
the purport of it being that Homeny and
a cousin were visiting Christmas morn-
ing* at the home of the girl .and the
cousin had a gun with only onc cart-
ridge in*itc Homeny wanted to shoot
the gun off. Hg had never before handl-
ed or shot a gun off., He went outside
to shoot at a mark and going to the
window called to the girl that he would
shoot at the grindstone. She went up
to the window and told him not to shoot
at the grindstone as he might break it,
but to shoot at a tree, and in turning
to do so the gun was discharged, the
charge going through the window and
entering her forehead about the lower
centre and causing instant death.

LOADING FOR PHILIPPINES.

Steamer Yeddo, which recently ar-
rived here from Valparaiso, has com-
menced loading a eargo of lumber and
forage for the American military forces
cperating in the Philippines. All told
the Yedde wil: earry 2,000,000 feet of
lumber and 4,700 tons of hay, oats and
other feed products.

The Seattle -Post-Intelligencer says:
“It was in May, 1902, that the Yeddo
began a voyage involving many thous-
and miles of sea travel. Having beean
engaged formerly transporting mules for
the use of the British forces in the Boer
war, frem New Orleans to Capetown,
she sailed from the latter port in ballast
for ‘New York. In the metropolis she
took 190,000 cases of oil for ‘Adelaide
and Melbourne,  Australia. - Thenc¢e pro-

{ ceeding to Newcastle, she took a carge
of coal for Valparaiso, South Ameriea.
From the latter city she sailed in ballast
for Victoria, arriving in Royal Roads
in Dacember. While in the Roads she

| secured a charter from the United States

government.”

TIHE BOGOTA'S EXPERIENCES.

Six of the crew of the Colombian war
vessel Bogota, which sailed about four
months ago to fight the rebels of the
southern republic, have returned on the
steamer Newport from Panama te Sam
Francisco.

The Bogota’s crew had considerable
excitement in the southern waters dur-
ing  the few weeks she was off the Co-
lombian coast while the revolution was
in progress. She captured several of
the small vessels of the revolutionists
that were engaged in carrying supplies
to the rebel army. On one occasion it
was necessary to send a small boat close
in. to the shore after a small sloep.
Rebels lined the beach and they opened
a hot fire on the frail craft. Richard
Kane, one of her créew, was killed and
two others were wounded.

After that the Bogota spent most of
her time hunting for the fleet of the
rebels. They had several armed steam-
ers and the most formidable of them
was the Padilla. After several weeks
in the search the whole fleet was found
hidden in a small slough not far frem
the Costa Rican line. For five daye
the Bogota lay off the entrance of the
slough with the flect bottled up in the
narrow chaunnel. Visions of prize money
flcated before the crew of the goverm-
ment boat and they were preparing a
pian to ecapture all of the vessels of the
rebels’ fleet when smoke was seen om
the horizon approaching from the sea.
The vessel was made out to be a war-
ship. The Bogota's crew jumped teo
their guns and the craft was cleared for
action. - When tlhe approaching vessel.
came nearer she wis made out to be a
British gunbeat and capable of blowing
the little Bogota out of the water with
little or no effort. She had made the
run from Panama to inform the crew
of the Bogota and the men of the rebels®
ships that peace had been made and that
the revolution had ended.

A rumor published in Paris that the
Pope- was dead, is without: foundations
On the contrary, the Pontiff is well.
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