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4 zoward

'ybout him 8 a straggling
seram = Stood the ” ungainly
ses of a Missouri eounty
Beyond lay the level brown of
. Sshot with the ocher of
grain, gray blue where
into a horizon's sky of ap-
s bronze. His sight was blur-
dancing currents of hot air.
8 shade of the hotel porch the
someter registered 110 degrees,
re yet remained two swelter-
& Bours before sunset:

heaven, I've inspected the
vﬁte and can start for New
the morning,””  was his
JInstinctively his hand
~hiis pocket and her létter.

iled, then frowned.

a ] a coward ?”’ ;
anraph in ' her letter
the self inquisition
ghall be so glad when are
s home again,”’ it ran, ‘‘even
ok I Dbave no real cmuse:
" You -are so big and strong
mve, and I love you for it. 'I
pever love a coward.’
he one ? Yes—no !

*had

you

A flush

fhe cursed his weakness,
which he had never re-
“f that awful storm had
It was when the terrific
w peculiar to - this region,
fad plaged about him that he had
guidenly found himself trembling,
m with ‘horror. The memory
o those moments still sickened him
flled him with contemptuous
hate.
g proprietor of the hotel came
" snd balanced on two legs of a
beside his guest
MReckon we'll have
Bshiower tonight,”’ he drawled

bit of
ami-

another

careless words filled his listen-
th dumb -anguish, half fear, half
Must he again endure that
ng torment—the blue glare of
jcity, the deadly’ crackling of
bolts, the - horrible realization
multiple death mocked him from
gide ?
don't see¢ any clouds,”’ he ven-
d
fou can tell wmiher same as you
cloth, more by “feelin’ than by
foks. I've been forty years in these
jrts, an’ 1 calc'late 1
Binmeér an’ tongs
cky if- a regular
ow along with it.”
““Does lightning do
ound here ?’'
‘Bums a lot of barns mostly;
kin’ it one time an’ another,
i gquite a few folks killed,
gy in my time. It's a nice,
b, bui I don't like gyclones.
pe, an’ that was enough. The
d thing killed off half the to vn,
in’ all my bfrxt friends an’ four
which wa# all 1 was worth.
§, blast ’em, always come in
Bight, when you can't see 'em.)

listener drrv,' his breath sharp-

we have it
midnight

don’t

beiore

cvelone
much damage

but,
we've
"hout

One

“la how do you tell a cyclone,
b i daytime.”’

; m Mr. Andrews, you can al-
3 mhn it because the sky looks
M You've ever seen belore—
b BIPSR 4R’ ormery. An’ il it's
Jourway you'll see what the
#all a funnel shaped-tioud,
looks more like a hig bal-
" along. When the gale
¢ that balloon seems to stop
stands still, gettin’
" bigger, you dust for a

4's close '
Bl the
baves 7

places hcre have
Ty bod; {8 town amf got-one;
te's enough to go round.
B See mine 7’
rSion from bis mental an-
i.ll pity was welcome to
| he followed -bis host to
d the back yard, where
meund of earth. In  the
i them was a swinging
M the landlord raised.
Space for perhaps six per-
Ably placed by crowding
Twice or even thrice
miat seek refuge for a
ht The odor of damp
ted '-he grave, and again

o3

2 it Wht. his room at

K What night Andrews had

iato. believing that

ol storm and ‘M

» {03 peculiarity “ tor

F Was not morally culpable,

#4. by heat and mental
iy Mly dropped asleep.

With the trump ‘of doom

by €ardrums. . The' csash of

Mbm: brought him to

he stood dazed amid the

. “:‘% lightning. In
and

ki

L he sprang to | the
: A%, Then he
lﬂw.m
N;ummm»

it

f(lf'

easy ¢

sat huddled on his bed.
of ‘no ohe and
and=death !
..But there remamined another. note
yet to be sounded in the gamut of|
his terrof. Suddenly the hotel com-
menced’ to’' shake and reel under the
assaults of the wind, With cringing
dismay. heé récalled the
warnigg against cyclones in the
night.” At any moment one ‘might
burst upon him, resistiess. remorse-
less,  overwhelming. Within him
rosg the instinct of flight. To the |
cave; to gafety !

Mechanically in ' the midst of
alarms he dressed himseli, and as he
stepped into the dark hall he re-
coiled before a sudden glare of light-
ning. Bu?b he was now 00 desperate |
in-his fear to bé checked No one
else was ‘astir, and he fore open a
side door, leaped to thE“entrance of
the cave, crept through the narrow
opening and sank down
buried in his folded arms
He was safe at last, and a great
joy of salvation welled in his heart
For a time he slept, waking
mind (‘earétl and ‘body refreshed
listened igtently, but
rréached him. He crawled from his
refuge, but the lhougm of returning
to the room where he had
such miéntal tortures was hateful
him.© He crossed the wgrd, climbed
the fence and started the
outskirts of the town. The air
of a hue strange to him
luminous, and he had gone

He thought |
nothing save Mimself|

his

en

his

with

no

toward

sullenly
not

to the south, directly
where the storm had come, a
acing bank of restless clouds

were ablaze with ragged
boom of thunder rose afresh
there could be no further
A second tempest was approaching
Already the sickness of terror
upon him, the nausea of cowardice,
and he again {aced toward his refuge,
the caye ! But sdmething in the sky
held him . lascinated, something
shaped like a. titanic top, hung from
the heavens and spun by demond
hands Then it stopped
growing larger and larger

What had the landlord
afternoon ? When {t
in'," it's close !

He turned and fled for his life
even as he ran a thoug!
to him. It was not yet
None in the sleeping town knew
the doom racing toward their homes
He had a pitiful , vision of shattered
houses, littered with
bodies, women and children
from: their slumbers in”the
maw of the cyclone

men-
They

The
Yes ;
question

fire

was

moving,

said

stops

that
“bounc

but
new
morning

ot

cruniching

He forgot himsell and — fear
had passed the cyclone celias
was n..~.hmg through the hall of
hotel )

“Cyelone ! ('yclunt !
for your lives 1"

He
the

To the cave

The house sprang into iwstant life,
but before the first startled ' guest
reached the main floor Andrews was
again in the street. He carried the
dinner gong, which he had seized in
an imspiration born ol anxiety. Be
tween each shout of warning he
drummed mad, quivering alarms.
the eloquent brass. s

He made the round of three
of the square when of a sudden

én
-

sides

ey
He paused; bewildered, and-a crash-

temple, a burning splendor
his eyes. Then an invisible
struck full against him,
and wrapped him in jts crushing em-
brace, bore him —alolt " tossed him
here and there “and finally into
biackness that swallowed bhim tom-
pletely.

Three days later he woke to see an
angel bending over him. No; it
flesh and blood, alter all. It
she. He blioked at her unceriainiy

“You are a hero!” She
softly, with shining eyes.

Then he remembered. 5

“Were many saved *" :

"MI," lh m'lm pr(mdly
“Thobe you saved roused the others,

power

cellars instead

most. Oh, it was noble !
Andrews spoke with sudden vigor
“No;: 1 am a coward.

frightened me shamelully. You can-

juot understand how 1 quivered and |
ot |
I bad already hid- |

PtTémbled like & child,
worthy of you.
den in the cave that night. I came
jout only when I thought all danger
Was over. 'l'hc uu was—an acci-
““ti

He stopped, exhausfed,
bent blese to him.

“Don’t - talk - that way, dearest.

I am

and she

queror of fear, and you will be my
hero ys.’" ;

f | partment

landlord’s |

lace |
He |
sound |

suffered |
1o

Was |

mutilated |
caught |

and |

mighty roaring was all about him. |

ing thunderbolt seemed to strike his |
blioded

seizing him |

&,

was |
Was |

spoke |

and jonly a few, who sought refuge in |
of cdves, were hurt |
by falling timbers. But you suffeged |

The storms

You are not a coward, dus a con- |

; Valéncia the Key
Wasmngton July 7 <The state de-

}from United States Minister Bowen.
tat Caraeas, stating that the Venez-

{uelan government has commnnu.nm!"

{lo him the faet that President ( Cas-
{fro has -decided to persopally lead
his troops against:tie revolutionary |
jforces im the field, and that Vice
| P resident Gomez has assurned charge |
of the execufive Branch of the
ernment.,

The news vconveyed in Minister
| Bowen’s dispateh is regarded in dil-
ferent lights ameng South Amerie an
{diplomats in Washinugton. The
\allmg view is that nothing but
{most acule situation would: canse
| President. Castro to drop tMe reins
of government at Caracas and
personal  charglé of
jarmy. at ‘Nalentia, and in those quar
ters it
lead a forlorn hgpe, and must surély
suecumb tothe: threatened heavy on-
slaught of revolutionary
other quarters, however

g0V

take

forces
confidence i

jexpressed that Castro will repel the |

impending attack, just as bhe
done many others that have confront.
ed him in the past, and further
hance Bfs recard as g fighter
Valencia is a town second in
portance only to Caracas, and
about 100 miles irom the capital,
{ most directly west
{ military operations, has a large pop
ulation, and in many vespeets is the
nost important town in the republic
It is regardéd here as the open . se-
isame to the capital itself, and

en-
-

al

it

early capitulation of the seat of gov
ernment

more |
thag a quarter of a mile when he saw |
opposite {rom |

Rrst Near Relnlvu
Washington, . July 7.~The British
embassy will be transferred
next few days to Bar Iarbor
where Percy Raikes and the staff
have taken quarters for the summer
\dvices received indicate that
Michael Herbert, the new British
tambassador;  will come to Washing
ton about Oectaber 1, at which time
the embassy stafd will return to
Washington. It has been determined
that the hody of Lord l’aumefunv
late British ambassador at Washine-
ton, shall be interred at Stoke, near
Newark, in Nottinghamshire, Eng
land, instead of at the old Paunce
fote estate at Preston Stoke
short distance Irom’ Ldhdon and
the seat of Sir Henry Bromley

the

Nir

I8 .a
iN

who

‘has received- o cablegram |

pre- |

a

the Venezuelan |

is firmly ‘believed he is to |
in |

has !

lies ‘

It is the hase “[‘5

i85

believed its capture would herald the |

within !

!m‘cupm; Stoke hall. The Bromleys

jare a branch of the Pauncefote fan-
iy, aud one of the vounger Bromlevs
{married: g daughter-of Lord Paunce-
[fote It is deemed dﬂiuble. thete.
fore, to have the body rest where *he
{Iriends and relatives are pow located
lm*thcr than to be taken to the old
ihome at  Preston, from which the

'mumlv have been separated for some
nmr

e T S——

| Brotherhood
| The crossing was muddy, .the streot
was wide,

water - was ‘runming on either
side |
The wind whistled past with g bitter

moan

[AS T werded my weary way alone

: The

In srossing the strnt l chanced

pass
| A boy in the arms of 4 wee toddhng
| lass-
{ “Ian't
ther
“Oh

o

T
no,” she; replied
brother. "’

‘he's my baby

{

[ThY load may

’ may be-long,

{The winds of adversity. bitteér and
strong .

But the way will seem bright if you
love one anbther,

The burden be Hght il you  carry a
bmther

be hewvy, o . road

Willeihistad, Island  of Corpcac.
July 7.—Three thousand® Venerselan
government troops, under Ces. Calk
ixta Tastro,
{ were completely routed July 3, be
wan Barcelona and Aga, by troops
uf the revolutionary army under’ the
rommand of Gen, Rolando.

The  government forees lost

he heavy, sweet little mo-

the presidént's brother,

&t

and left theie l.l 0
steamer Ossun! his destinatios W
| Barcelona, wtiowt 156 mlal mt of
Lia Guayrs. - .

For!*

ANl th pmpetvy ol Turner & wm-
temore will be sold at pl‘te auction
at plaisy No. 65 elow o
lhm\n creek on July 34th, lm,,.t
2 o'clock p.us, cowisting of one 46-

" | borse ‘power boiler, one &-inch centric

f tugal pump, one -horse power hor-
tzontal enging, one saw-and arbor, a
complete outht of miking tools, gro-
ceties and cooking: Sltht, stoves and |
ranges | also four {iterests in mining
claims on ‘Hunker and’ Last Chanve
creeks.  For further information aee
undersigned at No. 83 WML
8 Harthy. assignes.

| their ammunition and equipment andi

many
revolutionists during the engagement
After the battle
army moved on Bareelona and”
rrounded that city
| were panicstricken, the shops wers
{closed and the streets were barricad
"ed

President Castro:
left Caracas Sumday, set for Vilew:
via, as had previously been' announced
but. for La Guayra, taking with him
hiz private goard of 500 veteran sol-
diers, and Gen. Ferrier, as chief of
| stall The president . réached 1a

umn'la at 5 -o'clock i the a‘mlm’n !
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For Japan China and All Asiatie
Points. ‘

b

Keep posted on local and foreign m
You can do this by subscribing for the

DAILY NUGGET

, The Nugget has the best telograph setvice
and the most complete local news gathering
system of any Dawson paper, and will be de
livered to any address in the city for i

of the soidiers deserted to the |

ol _Venesuels,’

the ﬁno!umnan‘f
Sur 3

i

|
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