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WOOED UNDER FIRE

Sam ean speak Italian, and it will take
but a few words to make the fellow un-
derstand™wnat is expected of his.

“Draw 1n your horses,” comes tXe
order, and the animals are brought to a
slow pace. “Remember, my man, I am
Your master, I who have captured this
vehicle. At a sign of treachery I will
blaw your brains out.”

“Si, excelleney.” breathes the driver.

“You have a lady passenger?”

The man nods his head and grunts—
it is rather dark and gloomy in this
street, and he, finds himself in constant
fear that this unknown might press too
barshly upon the trigeer.

Such an accident would be in the na-
ture of a catastrophe—-it must be tread-
ful to have onc’s brains scattered in all
directions,

Henee th2 willingness of the driver to
tell all he knows: like the discreet sol-
dier, e believes in the adag “he who
fights and runs away may live to fight
another day."’

“Do you know her name?”

“Signorina Winchester,”

“Who <ent vou for her?”

“A tall. handsome devil of a man.”

“In other words, Count Tivoli!”

“Yes, signor.”

“You received a signal from another
man who was watching me.”

“Alas! the unhung villain

asks Sam.

deceived

“You mean it was T who deceived him,
who guessed vour miserable game. Now
tell me, what meaus did you employ to
get the lady to accompany vou ”

The man hesitates—he heeds not, for
Sam will e no more angry when he
learns the truth, i

“Through a note

“Who wrote it:

S lie is an excellent penman
and can imitate any man’s hand.”

At this Sam starts,

“You iething by that-—the
count has been forging some one’s sio-
nature to a document. Whose signature
was it? he demands.

“One they call Baron Sam.”

“Myself1”

*AhY

don.”

signor.”

he count

mean  s¢

knew it not, signor!

“Never mind —you know tlhe conten
of this note, what the nature of it was
You must, beeavse | myself heard vou
answerinz some question she put to .\Anu.
and even causht my name. Now. tell
about what the note contained.”

Tt d that Baron Sam had
with an acceident - had heen shot in
stree: by one his enemies, and
Iving wounded at the hospital. It
signoria wished him alive,
must fly to his without a
ment's delay.”

Sam Buxton finds himself shaken Ly
several  different 1
the count for the despicable means em-
ployed to gain possession of Aileen—a
wonderful feeling of deep joy to realize
that she would to such an end
cause she believed him suffering,

Deep down in heart he thanke
Heaven that he has been instrumental
in thwarting  this evil plot, and that
Sam Buxton’s arm has again come be-
tween Aileen and dang

While the two men upon the top of
the coach have thus been conversing.
the horses attachied to the vehicle are
walking along.  Probably the tardiness
of their progress has arvoused the inmate
of the coach, fur a voice cries, in Ital-
ian:

“Driver, make haste! 1
dovble, ves, ten  times regular
price, if vou reach t hospital
Whip up your horses, man —what docs
this delay mean?”

It is Aileen who speaks, and Sam is
thiilled by the sound of her voi
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Sam on the street thive
later —he reaches the door F t
and ofiens it.

“Stop! what do you
firm voice, as Aileen fucos hio.

g rkness is too g (' for her to
recoy him, but a d@istaht light falls
fupon 1 face. and he can{sce that the
girl of the Sierras ho!ds a {itle revolver
pointed at his head. Her [ogolute man-
ner abarms him. even if ft is own
life that is in peril
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“Miss Winchestor—Aileen!”

“Who speaks?” she cries, amazed,
“Baron Sam,” he replies.

“You are not wounded—dying?” she
gasps.

“Not a bit of it.
to enter?”"”

Mechanically she moves back.

“Driver, to the Grande Bretagne, and
—remember!”

*Si, Baron Sam!”

The door slams shut—thev move at
a lively pace, and Aileen sits there,
amazed and speechless,

It has not dawned upon her yet that
she was but a minute or two ago be-
moaning the fact that one so brave as
her American friend should he stricken
down in the sireets by the hirelings of
an enemy—a sort of dumb horror had
been creeping over her at the idea of
going to sce Baron Sam, desperately
wounded—rperhaps dying,

As  thougt magician’s  wand has
waved over the scene, here she finds the
same man alive and well. and apparent-
Iy up to his old tricks with regard to
subduing those with whom he. comes
in contact, as the driver’s humble ac-
quicscence seems to declare,

It is Sam who first breaks the silence,
Sam who takes the little hand of the
California girl, to hold it in his own,
for his heart has been deepdy touched
by this evidence of her regard for him
is it possible the feeling can be decper?

First of all he deplores the fact that
she has suffered on account of him,
execrates the count as a miserable plot-
ter, and tells his part of the story, so
that she may understand.

Gradually Aileen becomes herself, hut
she does not endeavor to rescue her
‘hand from the warm clasp of the man
‘who sits Leside ler.

After that he asks her queetions,and
there are many to be answered, in order
to bring about a complete understand
ing.

He wondered  wly Aileen dared to
venture alone. but when he hears he
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When the driver cane into the hotel
her the letter forged with
Sam’s name at the end, she chanced to
be virtuolly alene the Canadian having
gone .to about somethine connected
with his | re. and =5 Dorothy be-
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Aileen believed ha he essential
Bn the matter, and had t the heart
to awaken her chaperci: <o pieking up
@ jacket. and tying on honnet, she
had obeyed the dictates of her Leart.
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saved her more than once from a ter-'

ribe danger, is the one she has educated
hereelf to detest—the odious Sam
Buxton!

CHAPTER XIV.

Dudley McLane had been blind for
some time to the peculiar condition of
his comrade, but finally his eyes are
opened and he sees that Sam is hardly
in a normal state. He lays it all to the
strange chain of events that has come
upow them, and yet fails to see why
Sam Jooks morose when all the facts
seem to make him happy. Surely Aileen
must think more of him than ever—he
saved her in the Alpine storm, stood by
her so valiantly in the prince’s castle,
facing death in her defence; and now,
last of all, rescues he- from another
situation that has threatened to over-
whelm her,

For the life of him Dudley cannot cee
why anyone should look sullen after
thus strengthening his case. On the
contrary, there is every reason why Sam
should appear light-hearted—a lover who
has been successful has no busincss tQ
frown—he should leave all that to poor
devils like McLane, who have heen given
the mitten, and seen their future blast-
ed; though good-natured Dudley can
doubtless stand more than one s'iege of
this without having his life soured.

Frank by nature, he is not the man
to keep quiet when he believes his friend
treats him shabbily, éo Dudley bluntly
demands to know what he has done to
make Sam scowl as though he were a
pirate. At this the other laughe aloud
and the clouds seem brushed aside for thé
time, only to return later and torment
him. Dudley McLane has never been in
Turin before and does not expect to see
the Ttalian city again, so he expresses
a desire to look upon the sights.

Sam would rather be in bed, but he
fl’)('s not say so. The wish of a comrade
is always eacred in his eyes. Accord-
ingly, the two sally forth, and Sam
chuckles to think that he has not been
forced to explain the real reason of his
bad humor,

) Once he is on the point of reproacy-
ing McLane for having betrayed his se-
cret, but just in time holds his breath.
It would be foolish and must only re-
sult in a complete confession on his
part, something Sam is not Yet prepar-
ed for.

They find much to interest them  at
this hour of the night. Turin has its
strange sights, and, like every other
city, e very wicked. i

The voung men ean find scenes that
might interest even Parisians, and Dud-
ley takes them all in. as he would a
visit to Chinatown in San Francisco, or
the Bowery in Gotham,

Sam has a burden on his mind = all
the while—hie never laughs, even when
ubDdley roars, and the latter soon re-
alizes that eomething is wrong. When
they finally reach the hotel he can stand
it no longer.

“Now, what have T done, old man, to
make you 6o gloomy? I want to know,”
he says, turing Sam squarely about.

“It’s nothing, Dud,” begins the other.

“That ien’t wholly true—tell me at
once.”

There is no getiine around MecLane
wlien ke has once set his mind en a
thing, and, with a grin, the American
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done me.” :
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“There it is vin—the tongue no man
‘an control; it is an unruly member,”
admonishes Sam, and perhaps a glim-
mer of the truth breaks in upon  the
stalwart Canadian, for he cries:

“By St Andrew, did 1 -

“You just did. and I am unable to es-
timate the damages as yet. Good-night,
old fellow!”

“Where are you
of cour

»

off to?”

“To bed, i

“One question, im—did T really
speak your name in the presence
Aileen, after promising to refrain, under
penalty of the law?” seizing hold of
the other.

“You just did that same thing— but,
of course, the sight of us getting out of
the carriage broke you all up, and you
were not

“Forgive

“Readil,

“I tru
repair.”

“So do I, emphatically. Only the fu-
ture can tell,” returns Sam, with  a
cherry nod and a smile that much
like lis old self.

“lsn’t there something T can do to
repair the damage? Let me !‘\p‘.;!il\ ?n
Aileen, 1 willing to do anything in
my power,” eagerly.

“Don’t doubt it, my boy; but what
do you know ow could you explain
\\’hu.n you are 1wrant of the causté of
this secr

“Jove! you are right, Stranze to say.
my comrade has never taken me into
his confidence
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me, my dear boy.”
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is all Dudley c¢an get from him.
Sam makes another break, this
ane. throwing his cigar
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two ¢ men have adjoining
cach of which has a single bed

e

in it.

When Dudley makes his way up to
the floor to which they have been as-
aned, he glances through the half-open

door into the small chamber that is oc-

cupied by his friend.

Sam must have retired, for all is quiet
within; the moon peeps through a small
window and kisses the floor. So Dudley
stretches  his  six feet one upon the
groaning cot and seeks rest.

It not for Baron Sam to

18 S0 casy

i find the slumber god whom he so earn-

le turns from one side to
the other aad groans below his breath.
It is aggravating to feel so sleepy and
tived, id yet be unable to find rest.

Nature finally triumphs.

He falls into a restless slumber and
dreams all  manner of things—strange
adventures befall him——he is engdged in
a terrible en:.unter with a huge ana-
conda, and with almost frenzied force en-
deavors to keep the serpent from fling-
ing its coils J}bout him; but in spite of
all he can dll. this happens at last—he
feels the tightening aroumd his

breathes with difficulty—
: appears to shake him. And

(
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loss of sleep caused by eczemas,
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and scalp are at once relieved and
permanent skin health restored in
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sealp, sent post-free.  Address Potter Drug & Chem,
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a voice—Dudley’s voice—shouts in his
ear:
“Wake up! The hotel is on fire!”
Sam Buxton bursts the bonds that
hold him—he sits on his cot, to find
McLane shaking him with great energy.
The small apartment is full of smoke,
angd it is this that has almost suffocated
the sleeper—the coils of the anaconda
can be seen in this explanation.

“\What?” gasps the half-exhausted and
wholly astonished American, his head
still buzzing,

“The hotel is burning!” repeats Dud-
ley.

“Well, what
other, yawning
anyway.”

“We'll be cremated unless you stir
your stumps, old man,” declares McLane,
exasperated at what he hardly knows
whether to call stupidity or recklessness
on the part of his companion.

“Oh, I guess not—we'll make a rope
out of the and the
ground.”

“Tt's
for this
the roof.

“Don’t

go

of that?” demands the
“confound this smoke,

sheets slide to

stories,” shouts McLane,

its best rooms near

five
hotel has
if it's fifteen—think I'm
and cremate?  Not  for

Besides, vouw know, it will be
swing and dazzle the
chuckles the still dazed Sam.
glancing around to see if that accursed
anaconda may not Le in the room and
prove the cause of all this smoke.

‘But, my dear man, you forget the
ladies— Aileen -

Aileen—my God!”

Sam Buxton is no longer in thralldom
—-he throws the stupor frem him
though it weie a mantle, to be cast off.
As he spring 1o his feet, half-dressed

he is, he looks like a man aeain.
ready to do and dare much for the wo-
man Le loves, 3

“Put on your shoes, your coat. This

no time for delay. We must be

i if we would endeavor to save
ves and these in our eare,” eries
T
takes just about ten scconds for
Sam to obey. and then he snrings to the
small window. A confused noise has
yme to hig ears. which he discovers is
caused by exeited people.  Outside they
swarm, and in the interior of tie
building., whicl: is in dnzer of total de-
strnction,

e pavs no
sounds, for they
cape.  All deper
judgment.

Sam whirls arcend and makes far the |
doe felane has just furned the kev
in th :owl the Ameriean buarsts
thron like. : hurrieane SWaoping
tirotieh o forest

He knows the room the ladies oceupy
in common. and in a Laief
Le hammnier on the panel of the
door like a madman. e1liine:

“Wiake vp. Aileen! wake
tel is on fire!’

The door opens.

To his suiprise he secs the California
eirl. fully dressed, with even her small
satehel eecured by {lLe strap that nasses
ever, her sheulder, whii- m the
apartiment Miss D:rothy seated
by the table. 2lso veady for flirhi. and
lokine dres Hully alraed.

The £moke is mwot so denze here, hut
it has bdfen lover over this end of
the building: Besides, the shouts
plainer, The Tidies heing avousad, |
and guessing the truth, have dressoq. |
Miss Dorothy was for immeliate flicht,
but her corpinion was more collectea,
she believed tiie gentlemen would come,
and that 1t was best to wait for them.

Sam is gratified at this evidence ot
trust in them.  He locks inte Aileon’a
face. 18 it to read what she thinke. but
Aileen’s mind just now is only tiken up
with the Jdesperate situation in which
they find thomselves,

He feels rcbuked to reelize that he
could even entertain a thoaoht of his
persensl affaivs when the whole party
are in such danger.

(To De Continued.)
DY —

care
@ to 'stay
Josepli,
fun to
crowd,”

locse

as

as

also

heed to 1hie joarron of
annat help him to es-
upon their own cood

shies of time

0
The he

LER T

is scen

are

too.

THE OUT-OF-WORKS.
(Chicago Tribun.)
To keep a man who is aux . us to work
unemployed a léng enou neried is the

sures. way to make him unempioyvable.
His health becomeés underimnirel through !
want. Worry shatters His |
ciothes become shahby. iob
finally turns up the man,

stood such a long siefe o 5
nees, all too frequently has neither the
ehalth and mental alertness nor the cloth-
es and appearance to get.the jol in the
first piace, and to hold it affer it has
been obtained.

This is realized in nearM all European
countries. In Germany especially (he
view that enemployment = the higl roaq
to vagrancy and crime nit cnly he'l
But 1= acted upon

{ Youngsters get to an age

IRISH CLAN ARE
WEALTHY GYPSIES :

the
South, yet doing an annual cash bus
ness of hundreds
lars;

i
i

Wandering homeless  through

of thousands ot dol-

living in tents like gypsy nomads
yet the owners of mony city Igts and
veluable town property, soue of it
worlt a thousand dollars a front foot;
euch as the strange life of the irish cian
of *“Carroll, Riley & Co.,” composed of
the Carrolls, Rileys, Sherlocks and Gor-
mans, all from County Roseomon, Ire-
land.

Luxurious seems a strange word to
apply to the mode of life of thir or any
other wandering elan, but luxurious it
is inded, for it must be realized that
whole squares in many of the largest
and most thriving eities in the South
are owned by this clan and held vacant
thronghout the year, that they ma
possibly, spend a few weeks each
camping therc. Close down in the ver)
centre: of Atlanta, Ga., they own 2
whole city bleek: all abont if are tower-
iny office buildings, factories and a few
residences, but the Irish elansmen refnss
t2 sell or build permanent stiuctures of
any sort upon this property. Tt is well
piped with city water and sewors, how-
ever, and when the tents are pitehed
there for a summer stop Leneath every
spread of canvas is a hvdrant and a
sink. for thess Tvish are health-loving.
sensible people, and know aud obserye
the laws of hyeiene and eanitation 2
great deal more closely than do the ma-
Jority of peopls who live mare shelzored
lives indoaors.

In other cities of the Sonth, too, they
hold much prorerty, in Ciiattanoo in
Nashville, in Rome. G and  Caivers-
ville, Ga.. in coveral smaller towns in
Atlanta andsother States througzh which
they wander,

The wieant Iot on which the clan, or
the Atlonta braneh of it (for there are
nearly five thovsand members scatterod
throvehout th: Sontl. though all ke
in tonch with and are ecverned by
Thomas Carrcll, head of the "Atlanta
divisions came in Atlanta each summor
ocenpies whole sonare ot Beilwood
and Ashby s t and is5 esti-
mated te be wortl het-veen $80.000 and
£106.000 Ly real estute deale of that
city. Tn ecch of the other citics where
the clan cwns property at least one hie
square is kept vacant and ready for
their use wherever they mav want {0
camp there. but en mueh of their prop-
erty there are hie business houses, nilis,
factorics and residences. for this
thrifty elan aud they build
other fclks to TJive in and
rent: owning wood and and metal
walls leofs, they let ethers aceupy
them, while thev live under eanvas oft
neat, smoctih wanden flears in every
tont. Tho reason is thot ilev love their
tents and their open air life, as all ot
mars do when {bey ean oct free of the
restrictions of conventionality and ‘set-
led Lfe. y

Thrifty horse traders they
and since the members of 1].1-'q‘.
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ganization came to America from Tre-
land, tv enty vears ago, and formed the
associaticn tley

s weylth by

have vagtly inereased
i shrewd dealings,
property  they in Atlanta
Nuashville and Chattanooga il
r towns when they form the associ.
ation hae Zrown enormously in value
and multiplied their wealth. thongh they
were inlependently well to do when they
first came to America. Every mother's
=Cn ot them as much as thirty years old
or thereabor was born in County Ros
common, Ireland. 4
Eacli divigion of the big clan has its
stimmer Lheadgearters, In the  warm
weatner they have little to do except
collect their rents, for summer is their
reet time, When the Llood is thin  the
Carrolls and Rileys and Sherlocks and
Gormans live as naturally as the animal
instine:s of man prompt him to
idly and at ense, in cool shade and un-
vworried comfort. But when the Dblood
tivickens  with the first cool weather
forecasting winter. even bhefore the snow
flies in the States further north, they
fold their tents and discard their idle
waye and move south with the birds.
plying their honest trade in beasts of
burden 25 they
Though no outsiders enter the
munity, throngh warri
the laws of the Critholie
intermarri
third couisins (a
dispensation)

bought

wo.
com-
e or
Chureh a
with relutives closer
1 then only by epecial
re rigidly
md generation is just
ad the first
blood, this ob-

asinitch as the =
now at the martying

ration has wo ties of

vance is not difficult,

“We celebrated a wedding the other
day.” eaid Mr. Thomas Carroll, head of
the class, to a newspaper man who visit
ef tie camp at Atlanta recently, “The
bride wa our ludies and
tlie bri cinie the
ville (Ga,) contingent, which is
moving toward Chattanooga. The
ding was solemnized in the Immacu
Conception Chureh, here in Atlanta.
the afterward in camp
was a big ] our friends in
Atlanty were invited., The young coupl
will stayv with our eamp.”

Prohibitionists will pronoun
benediction  upon the  Carroll,
Co, camps., “for,” said Mr,
“there's not a nan among
touclies liguor.,” Tovers
also pin a  badgd
& Co. “We leave Iiting to cate and
dogs,” said Mr. Carr¢ll. “We never have
to put down any trouble, becanse {liere
is never any trouble to put down. But”
(and there was a twinkle
eyer as he spoke) “we let the voun
ters bave their fill of it, if they w
to fight, while they're youyg It's th
nature and it's good for then . It te
es” them not to afraid of tron
it eomes looking for them.”

Deprived of the usual
publie echools, tlie members of
of Carroll, Riley & Co_ pay
schooling of their children,

onie. of young

siroom froin Gaines

now

wd
celehration our

Lots of

arroll,
ue - that
peace will
on Carroll. Riley

(0

be

advantages of
the ¢lan
well for the
when the
when they can
learn readily. And the church ——for thev
are to a man good Catholica --and their
parents look wejl after their morals.
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Many a man gets the better of an
argument withou ne eseart'y proving he
is riaut, /

R

while } |

| ‘temperate.’
)

observed, In- |
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! drive the voracious high-

Tells How to Treat
; Coughs, Bad Colds, etc.

“Experience has taught me that tae
quickest way to cure a sore throat is
with Nerviline,” writes Mrs, Enoch P.
Maclean. “My children always seem
to get wet feet and stay out in the
cold, and in consequence I have-to keep
a good household remedy handy. [ 1ub
in Nerviline almost every hour, give the
children say twenty'drops in sweetened
water, and make them garg'e with it.
I have yet to see the cold this won’t
break up quickly.” .

From the La Have Islands, N. S., Mrs.
John Walfield writes: “We hav: been
using Nerviline for about nine years,
and find it excellent. When we find
any of us geiting a cold we take Neivi-
line in hot water. It is a surs relief
for it, and is also an instant re!2f fcr
internal pains of any kind.”

The remarkable pain-subduing power
of Nerviline and its ability to cheek
colds, influenza and sore throat is un-
equalled. Every home shoud have
Nerviline handy on the shelf for
den illness at night, like cramps o~
ternal pains. Large family size, 59¢;
trial si 25c.. at all storekeevers cr

or The Catarrhozone U1,
Juffalo, N.Y.
——————eeo—————

THE SUN IN HARNESS.

Shuman Sun-Power Scheme on
Trial at Cairo.

“Man makes the gods whom once he
worshiped his slaves. He has tamed the
lightning and enchained the power of the
The idea of harness-
ing the sunshine has already passed be-
says the

air to his service.

youd the region of dreams,”
Lendon Pall Mall, “What
the Shuman sun-power scheme is already

is known as
under trial near Cairo.

“By the use of lenses the lreat of the
sun is made to turn water into steam
whkich may be used to drive iuachinery,
J. on

‘Northern Nigeria, has made the sug-

and Astley Cooper, in a  paper

gestion that if the experiment is sudes

ful, an attempt migiit be made to utiliz
in this way the enormous sun-power of
the Sahara, which when it is not
wasted, is at present only destructive.

“Human mdu~try has for centuries
depended on coal, which has been peeti-
cally deceribed as ‘bottled aunshine.’ - 1t
ix feared that, within measurable space
f time, the vintage may be exhausted,
the happy thought has oceurred to
gcientists to use sunshine ‘on draught’
so to speak. We could see no reason
why the experiment should not Le e¢ue-
cessful, in countries, at least, which the
sun is pleased to favor.

“At the moment of writing it is hard
to conjurre up a vision of sueeess in this
happy land of England. We are inclined
to think that some new metlod af bote
tling the sunshin® yill haye to be found

(
S0

unlees the centre of the world’'s work™3 =

to be transferred to regions which
Horace believed to be denied to human
habitation. We are, however, persuzded
that science will not &top short ai the
crude experiment of using the sun’s beat
to boil a giant’s kettle. A way will be
found to utilize the chemieal properties
ok-the sun's rays, and even to transmit
the power by some new process of bot-
tling, to the zone called by courtesy

e various schemes for harnessing
the forces of nature, the sun, the winds,
and the tides, have a great fascination
for all men and especially for those who
cee in the triumphs of seience one of the
roads to the amelioration of social ilT®
Men  live  erowded together in cities

mainly because of the need of ‘power to

ydrive engines and the difficulty of trans-

mitting that power to small communities
at a sufficiently low cost to make indus-
try  remunerative.  While the treadle
sufficed to turn the spinning-whee! and
the water-wheel the loom, manufactures
flourished in the villages. Tf power to
speed machines

! now required can be. distributed cheaply

live, !

from a few centres or can be derived
directly from natural forces, ‘garden
cities’ will at once spring up all over
the country, and the true balance be-
tween industry and agriculture, in =ome

i of its forms at any rate, will he auto-

i matieally

maintained. The quick com-

i munication and cheap transport required

Pfor &

Veupplied

distribution < are
the - telephone

le alveady

and the

and
by

i motor.”

otherwise, :
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‘Greatest Invention of Age
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For Hoarseness, Weak Throat

Carry a Catarrhozone inhal
't pocket —use it now and
you won't have colds; it prevents as
well cures them. Physicians pro-
nounce Catarrhozone the most marvel-
lous cough and cold cure of the ae
Miss 1 Jrown,  Ann: N,
used  Catarvrhozone
always - found it satisfactory.
f immediate relief to
cold in the head. anl s t
and most eonvenient cure for
I have met.”
Mr. Robert Kennedy, Kingston, N, B.,
writes: I would not I
tarrhozone for !
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