Henry Watterson, the famed edit
ofthe Louisville Courier-Journal,
a double-leaded editoral calls ean
estly upon President Cleveland to sa ..
to it that pledges made at ChicajLw
are redeemed. His advice to thl;
President is that ““First of all, b U-

She screamed_and struggled so vio-
lently that witli _all their efforts they
That depends. Suppose you were to | could hardly hold her. Then the devil
offer me wfiat you offered "Hope, and! Monekton "began to crr\]/ louder still.
suppose Hope -“was never—to come up “She's mad. she's mad; help! to secure
—aﬂlam." ) ) a mad woman.” This terrified Grace

“No such luck.” said Bartley, shaking Hope. She had read of the villainies
his head sorrowfully. that had been done under cover of that

CHAPTER XIX.
A WOMAN OUTWITS TWO MEN.

_“Oh. Mary, what can | say! | was
simply mad- stung into fury by that
foul-mouthed rutfiuu. Mary, fani deep-
ly sorry, and thoroughly “ashamed of
my violence and. my Cruelty, and 1 im-

Ttie villain pausea, and looked Bart- |

Ladies will find the Handsomest ley_in the face.

Stock of

LOVE OR MONEY;
SPRlNG GOODS A PERILO(zJRé SECRET.

In the city at

ISoston Millinery

One Door East of Postofhee.

ANNL MHIIDIj, PICJ.

MRS. STRATTON, Trimmer.

u an arbitrary word used {0 designate the
or.lv bow (rin£) which cannot be pulled off

Here'stheidea

Ths bow has a groove
on each end, A collar
runs down inside the
pendant (s;cm) and
nts into the grooves,
firmly locking the
bow to the pendant,
so that it cannot fa-
pulled or twisted off.

It positively prevents the loss of the
wa-ch by theft, arid avoids injury to it from

IT CAN ONLY BE HAD with
Jas. Boss Filled or other watch
cases bearing this trade mark

All watch dealers sell them without extra cost.
Anlc your jeweler far pamphlet, or send to
lhe manufacturers.
KeystoneWatch Case Co.,
PHILADELPHIA.

6 PER CENT,

CALL OX

No. 22 Sontti Mson Street,
GREENCASTLE, IND.

I will attend to all orders for
litting and plumbing

oughly tested and

Warranted to Give Satisfaction
And prices very low.

FRED. WEIK.

ULCERS,
CANCERS,
SCROFULA,
SALT RHEUM,
RHEUMATISM,
BLOOD POISON.

these and every kindred disease arising
from Impure blood successfully treated by
that never-failing and best of all tonics and

Swifts

Books on Blood and Skin

Printed testimonials sent on
application, Address

“eSwift Specific Co.,

ATLANTA.CA.

D. E. WILLIAMSON,
mKWovwevy u\ ~Luvv-,

tilir. ENCASTI.E, 1XO.
Business in all courts attended to promptly

5. W. Bence, Physician,

Ofloe and Residence, Washinston Street, on*
8,uaree«st nt National Rank
OKKKNCAHTLK. INP.

J. R. LEATHERMAN,
PHYSICITX and NI'IUJi.ObX,

Offi{:e over Allen’s lira* Store, Washicaton

WA.vA%vcux\\ uwA ~VVVOfcow

DR. G. C. SMYTHE,

Physician and Snrgeon

Office and residence, Vine street, betwoet
Washinston and Walnut streets.

Xotirc of Advtitiintrnlion.
ven that the undersigned

Notice is hereby
y the Clerk of the Circuit

has been appointed
Court of 1‘utnam county, State O
Administrator of the estate of Hen
late of Putnam county,

Said estate is supposed to be solvent.

Dated this 8th dav of March,
i,AWKBNCJb H. ATHEY,

Administrator.

Frank D. Adtr, Atty.

Fur sale, a beautiful home on East
Seminary street; house ofeight rooms,
large shade trees, large lot, choice
fruit of all kinds,

Vandalia Line Excursions.

To South, Southeast and Southwest
will run various dates from now until
June r>th, 1894, inclusive, one fare
round trip. Call on or address any
Vandalia Line Agent and ask for in-
formation contained in circular No.
227 of January 20th, 1894.

BT CHARLES READF,,

Author of “Put Yourself in li;s Place,”
etc., etc., etc.

IVIlien lie had . packed off Burnley, he
got back_ into his hiding-place, and only
just in time, for Hone tame back again
upon the wings of love, and Grace,
whose elastic nature had revived, saw
him coming, and came out to meet him.
Hope scolded her gently; wliy had she
got off tin' sofa when” repose was so
necessary for her? .

You are mistaken, dear father.” said
she. “l am wonderfully strong and
healthy; | never fainted away in my
life, and my mind will not let me rest
at piesent—I have been longing so for
uiv father.”

“Ali, precious _word!” murmured
Hone. “Keep saying that word to_me.
htrl_mlg. Oh. the yearsthat ! have pined

rt! .

“Dear father, we will make up for all
those years. . papa, let us not part
jgain.”ne\er, never, not evrn fora day.”

“My child, we never will. What am
| say;ng? | shall have to give you back
to one who has a stronger claim than |
—to your husband.” ]

“My husband?” said Mary, turning

ale.
P “Yes,” said Hope;_“for you know ¥on
have a husband. Oh, |” heard a Tew
words there before | interfered; but it
isnot to me you'll say 'J don't know.!
That was good enough for Bartley and
a lot of strangers. Come, Grace, dear,
take my aim; have ng concealments
from me. Trust toa father's intinite
love, even if you have been imprudent
or betrayed; but that's a thing 1 shall
never believe except from your lips.
Take a turn with me, mv cliild. since
you cannot lie down and rest; a little
air. and gentle movement on your fath-
er's arm, and close to your father's
heart, will be the next best thing for

ou.” Then they walked i"" and fro like
overs.

“Why, Grace, my child.” said he, “of
course’| understand it all. No_ doubt
you promised to keep your marriage se-
cret, or had some powerful reason for
W|thhold|n%|t from strangers; and. in-
deed. why Should you reveal such a _se-
cret to insolence or to mere curiosity.
But you will tell the truth to me, your
fathér and your best friend; you “will
tell me you are a wife.” :

“Father.” said Mary, trembling, and
her eyes roved as if she was looking out
for the means of (light. . .

_Hope saw this look, and it made him
sick at heart, for he had lived too long,
and gbserved too keenly, not to know
that innocence and purity are dangers,
and are more often protected bx™ the
gglf\?e%uards of society than by them-

“Oh. my child,” said he. “anything is
better than this Sl\JASIRenSG; why do you
not answer me? y do you torture
me? Are you Walter’ Clifford's wife?”

Mary began to pant. and sob, “Oh
papa, have patience with me.. You do
not know the danger. Wait till he
comes back. | dare hot; | cannot.”

“Then, by Heaven, he shall!”

He dropped her arm, and his counte-
nance_became terrible. She clung to
him directly. )

“No. no; wait till | have seen him.
He will be back this very evening. Do
not judge hastily; and oh. papa, as you
love your child, do not act rashly.”

“l Shall act hrmly,” was Hope's linn
reply. “You have “come froma sham
father to a real one, and you will be
yrotected as well as loved. ~ This lover
ias forbidden you to confide in your
father (he did not know that | was youi
father, but that makes_ no difference);
it looks verx ug(ljy, and if he has wrong-
ed you he shall'do you justice, or 1 will
have his life. o

“Oh, papa.” screamed Mary, “his life?
Why. mine is bound up with it.”

“I" fear so,” said Hope. "But what's
our life to us without our honor, espe-
cially to a woman? He istlie true Cain
that”destroys a pure virgin.”

Then he” put both his hands on her
shoulder, and said.“Look at me, Grace.”
She looked at him full with e\Vs as
braillvga asa lion'sand as gentle as a ga-
zelle's.

.In.a moment his senses_ enlightened
him beyond the power of circunistances
to deceive. “It's a lie.” said he; “men
are always lying and circumstances de-
ceiving; there iSno blush of shame up-
on these cheeks, no sin nor frailty in
these pure eyes. You are his wife”

“l am!” cried (trace, unable to resist
anv_longer. .

“Thank God!” cried Hope, and father
and daughter were locked that moment
in a tender embrace

s, papa, you shall know all. and
then | shall have to fall on mv knees
and ask you not to_punish one | love—
foi a fault committed years ago. You
will have pity on us both. alter and
| were married at the altar, and | am
his wife in the eyes of Heaven. But.
oh, papa, | fearl am not his lawful
W

ife.
"Not bis lawful wife, ehild! Why.
what nonsense!” . ]
“l would to Heaven it was; but this

mornln%l learned for the first time
that he had been married. before, Ob,
it was years ago; but she is alive.”

“‘Imp055|ble: He could not be so
|

“Papa.” said Mary, very gravely, “1
have seen the certn‘l%:/at_e."y g ) y

“The certificate!” said Hope, in d's-
may. “What certificate?”

“Of the Registry Office. It was shown
me by a genfleman she sent expressl
to warn me; she had no idea that Wal-
terand | were married, but she bad
heard somehow of our Qourtshap, i try
to.thank her._and | tried, and always
will, to save him from a prison and liis
family from_disgrace.” .

. “And sacrifice yourself?” cried Hope,
in agony. .

"I"luXe him.” said Mary, “and you
must ;. are him." .

“1 will have justice for my child."

Grace was in such terror leather fath
er should punish, Walter that she beg
ffed him to consider whether in sacri-
ficing herself she reallv had not been
unintentiopally wise. AVhat could she
gain by publishing that she had married
another woman's husband? “I have lost
mv husband,” said_she. "but | have
found my father. Oh. take me away
and let me rest my broken heart upon
Tours far from all'who know me. Ever
wound seems to he cured in this world,
and if time won't cure this m%/ wound,
even with my father's help, the grave

Oh, misery!” cried Hope; “do | !
such words as these from my child
entering upon life and all its'joys?”

“Hush, papa,” said Grace; “then
that man.

That man was Mr. Bartley. He k
cd very much distressed, and procee
at once to express his penitence.

plore you to think of thé very many
nappy years we have spent fogethei
without an angry ward—not that you
ever deserved “one. Let us silence” all
comments; return to me as the head of
my house and theheiressof my fortune;
you will bind My, Hopeto mestill more
strongIY' he shall be my partner, and lie
will not be ‘so selfish @' to ruin yoiu
future.” .

“Ay,” said Hope, “that's the specious
argument you tempted me with twelve
%/ears ago.” But she was a helpless ehild

hen; she is a woman now. and can de-
cide for herself. As for me, | will not
be your partner. | have a small royalty
on your coal, and that is enough for me;
but”Grace shall do as sbe pleases. My
child, will you go to the brilliant future
that his wealth“can secure you, or share
my madest independence,” which will
néed all my love to brighten it? Think
hefore you'answer; your own future life
depends upon yourself.”

Vitli this he turned his hack and
walked for some distance very stoutly,
then leaned upon the palings with Hhis
back toward Grace; but even a back can
speak, and the young lady looked at
him and her eyes'lilled; then she turned
them toward Hartley, and those clear
eyes dried as if the fire in the heart had
scorched them. . . .

“In the first place, sir.” said she. with
a cold and cutting voice, verv unusual
toiler, “mv name isnot Mary, it is
Grace; and be assured of this, if there
was not another roof in all the world to
shelter me, if | was helpless, friendless,
and fatherless. | would' die in the near-
est ditch rather than set mv foot in the
house from which | wasthrust out with
shame and insult such as no lady ever
yet forgave. But. thank Heaven, | am
not at your mercy at all, He to whom
nature has drawn me all these years is
my father— Oh. papa, come t0 me; is
it for you to stand aloof? It is into your
hands’, with all tin* trust and love "you
have earned so well from your poor
Grace, | give m\ love, my veneration,
and my heart arid soul forever.” Then
she filing herself panting_on his bosom,
and lie cried over her. “The next mo-
ment he led her to the house, where lie
made her promise to repose now after
thisfresh trial; and, indeed, he would
have followed her. hut Bartley implored
him so piteously far the sake of old
times not to refuse him one word more,
that_he relented so far_ as to come out
%o him, though he felt it was a waste of
ime.

He said, “Mr. Bartley, it's no use;
nothing can undo this morning’s work;
our paths lie apart.. From something
Walter Clifford" let fall one day, | sus-
pect he is the person you robbed, and
induced me to roll, of & Iarge fortune."”

“Well, what _is he to von? Have pity
Bpi%g me; be silent, and name your owu

“Wrong Walter Clifford with inyeyes
open? He is the last man in the worl
that | would wrong in money matters.
| have got a stern account against him,
and | will begin it by sprakingthetruth
and giving linn back his own.’

Here the interview was _interrupted
bv an honest miner, one dim Perkins.
He came in hurriedly, and. like people
of that class, thrust everybody else's
business out of his way. "You are
wanted at the mine, Mr.” Hope. The
slurring of the old works is giving way,

and there's a deal of water collecting in
another part.” .

“I'll come at once.” said Hope; “the
men’s lives must not he endangered.
Have the cage ready.” Jim walked
way.

H)cgpe turned to Bartley.

“Pray understand. M. Baitley. that
this is'my last visit to your ming.”

. “One moment. Hope.™ cried Bartley,
in despair, “We have been friends 30
long, surely you owe me something."”

. “Well, then. I'll make you rich forlife
if you will but let Mary return to me
amt only just be_ silent; speak neither
forme nor against me; surely
not much for an old friend to ask. What
is your answer?” )
“That | will speak the truth, anil
keen my conscience and my child.”
Tins answer literally crusheil Bartley.
His_knees knocked taogether; he leanéd
against the palings sick at heart. He
saw that Colonel (I'Illford would extort
not only Walter's legacy, but what the
lawyers call the meshe profits, that is to
say. the interest and the various pro-
%3% from the fraud during fourteen
Whilst he was in this condition ot
bodily collapse and mental horror, a
cold, cynical voice dropped icicles, so to
speak, intg his ear. )
“In a fix. governor, eh? The girl
won't cenie back, and Hope won't hel.!
hi.T iollgUc.”

Bartley looked round in_amazement,
and saw 'the cadaverous face and dia-
bolical sneer of Leonard Monekton.
Fourteen years and evil passions had
furrowed that bloodless cheek; but their
was no mistaking the man. It was a
surprise to Bartleyto see him there.and
be spoken to by a knave who had tried
to rob him; but be wa® loo fall of hi.-
immediate trouble to think much ot
minor things. ) ]

. “What do you know about it?" said
lie. roughly. .

“I'll tell’you.” said, Monekton. coollv.
He then “walked in a most leisurel
way to the gate that led into the mead-
ow. whose €astern boundary was Hope's
quickest hedge,and becamé in thesame
leisurelv. way upto Mr. Bartlev. and
leaned his back, with his hands behind
him. with perfect effrontery, against

the palings. )

“I"know all.” said he. “l overheard
you in your office fourteen years ago,
when you changed children with Hope.”

Barfley uttered an exclamation of dis-
may.

“YAnd I've been hovering about here
all day. and watched the liftle game,and

now I"am fly, and no mistake.™ =
Bartley threw up hishands in dis-
may. "Then itsall over; | am doubly

E)wt?we’(’j' | cannot hope to silence you
oth.

“Don't speak so loud, governor.”

. “Why not?” said Bartley;“others will
if | don't.” He lowered his voice for all
that, and wondered what was coming.

“Listen {0 me.” said Monekton, eX-
changing his cynical manner fora quiet
and weighty one.

 Bartley began to wonder and look at
film with a sort of awe. The words now
dropped out of Monekton’s thin lips as
if they were chips of granite, so full of
Imea%nhn twas every syllable; and Bart-
ey fell Tt. ]

"It's not so bad as it looks. There are
?nlly two men that know you are a

elon.

Bartley winced visibly. .

“Now “one of thosé men is to be
bought”—Bartley lifted his head with
a faint gleam of’hope at that—"and the
other—has gum' down a coal mine.”

“What good "«;!! that do me'™”

d Yyou got ri

that is f

‘Luck?” said Monekton, contemptu-
ously; “we make our own luck. Do you
see that vagabond lying under the tree?
That's Ben Burnley.” )

.‘Ah!” said Bartley; “the ruffian Hope
discharged.” .

"The'same, and a manthat is burnlog
to be_revenged on him. lie's your luck.
Mr. Bartley. .| know the man,and what
he lias dorie in a mine before to-day.”

Then he drew _near to Bartley's'ear,
and hissed into it these fearful “words:

“Send him down the mine; promise
him five hundred pounds_ if William
Hope—never comes up again—and Wil-

liam Hope never will.”

_HartIeY diew buck aghast. “Assas-
sination!” lie cried; and by generous im-
ulse of horror he half tied from the
empter. But Monekton followed him
up. and laid his hand upon liisshoulder.

“Hush,” said he; “you_are getting too
near that window, and it isopen. ™ Let
me see there's nobody inside.’

He looked in.  There was nobody.

Grace was up-stairs, but it did so hap-

pfetn that she' came into the room soon
a

cidents wi
ing of luck, tills mine was declared
dangerous this very day.” .

~ “No, no!” groan_ed Bartley, tremblin
in every limb, "it's a horrible crime;
dare not risk_it.

‘It is but risk. The alternative is cer-

tain._ You will be indicted for fraud by
the Cliffords.”
Bartley groaned.

“They'll"Tive in your home, they'll re-

vel in your money, while you wear®
cropped head—and a convict dress—in
a stone cell at_Portland.”

I‘No, never!” screamed Bartley. “Man,

man, you are tempting me to my perdi- g

tion. ]

| am saving
where is the risk?
dent, and who_ will suspect you? Men
don’t ruin their own mines. ~ Here just
let me call him.”

. Bartley made a faint
bid it. but Monekton pretended to take
that as an assent.

“Hy. Ben,” he cried, “come here.”

ou. Just consider—

“Nb.no!” cried Bart[ey; “I'll have

nothing to do with him.’

“Well,” said Monekton. “then don't
hut hear what he has got to sav; he'll
tell you how easily accidents liappen
in_a mine. .

Then_Burnley _came in. but stood at
some distance.” Bartley turned his back
upon them both, and edged away from

them a little; but Monekton stood be-
tween the two men,determined to bring

Hu-ni together.

"Ben, said he. “Mr. Bartley takesyou
on agi_zi\m at my request; no thanks to
Mr. ‘Hope.”

"No, curse him; | know that.”
“Talkin

Seer in the Welsh colliery?”

Ben started and lookéd aghast fora

moment, but soon recovered himself,

and told his tale of blood, w ith a strange
mixture of satisfaction amiawe. wash-

ing his hands in the air nervously all
the time.

“Well, you sec. sir. we put some gun-

cotton in"a small canister, with a Tuse
cut to lust four minutes, and hid it in
one of the old workings the men had
left; then they

with t' explosion, " fire-damp, and fallen
coal, we never saw C overseer again.
“Dear me,” said Monekton; “and Mr.

Hope_lias gone down the mine express-
Isit nota

ly to inspect old workings.

strange coincidence? Now. if such an

er.
'Nothing of the kind. Accident. Ac-
happen in mines, and talk-

It is only an acci-

esture to for-

of that. Ben. how was itthat
of that troublesome over-

telt t” overseer they
thowt t' water was coming in by quick-
ly. He got there just intime; and w hat

accusation, which, indeed, hastoo often
prevented honest men from interfering
with deeds of lawless violence. But she
had all herwits about her, woman's
wit included. She let them drag her
past the cottage door. Then she “cried
out with delight. “Ah! here is my fath-
er.” They followed the direction of her
eve, and relaxed their grasp. Instantly
she drew her hands vigorously dow n-
ward, fgot, clear of them, gave them
each a furious push that sent them fly-
ing forward, then darted back thro%g_
the open door, closed it, and bolted’it
inside just as Monekton, recovering
hlm'SEIt"t quickly dashed furiously
agajnst if—in vain, . .

) ng1e quwk_—wYtted villain saw the press-
ing danger in a moment. "To the hack
door, or we are lost!” he yelled. Bart-
Ie%;d'ash_ed round to that™ door with a
crV of d ismay. o

But Grace'was before him just half a
minute. =~ She ran through the house.

Alas! the infernal door was secure.
The woman had locked it when she
went out. Grace came flying back to
the front, and drew the bolt softly. But
as shedid so she heard a hammering,
and found the door was fast. Unlucki-
I(Y Haope's tool basket was on the win-

ow-ledge, and Monekton drove aheavy

nail obllquelal_ through the bottom of
the door, and it was immovable. Then
Grace slipped with cat-like step tq the
window, and had_her hand on the sill to
vault clean out into the road; she was
perfectly capable, it being one of her
ealisthe’nic exercises. But here again
her watchful enemy encountered her.
He raised his hammer as if to strike
her hand—‘thouglh perhaps he might not
have gone that “length—but she” was a
woman, and drew hack at that cruel
esture. Instantly he closed the out-
Side shutters; he didn't trouble about
lie window, but these out fide shutters
he proceeded to nail up; and.usthetrap
was now complete, lie took bis time,
Did by a_natural reaction from his fears,
he permitted himself to exult a little.
. “Thank you, Mr. Hope, for the use
if your tools.” (Rat-tat.) "There, m
itfle bird, you're caged.” (Rat-tat-tat.
‘Dkl you ‘really think” (rat-tat “two
nan"” rat-tat-tat ew«<re to Ix beaten lijj
me woman?”

The prisoner _thus secured, he drew
".side with justifiable pride to admire
jis woik, This action enabled him to
ice the side of the cottage he had _se-
mred so cleverly in front and. behind,
md there wasGraee Hope coming down

from her bedroom window. She lied
tied two crimson curtains together by
a useful knot, which is calkd at eoali
fisherman's bend: fastened one end to
the bed or somethlng, and she wascom-
ing down this extemporized rope hand
over hand alternately with as mm b ease
and grace as if she was Walkln%_down
marlde steps. Monekton flung his arm
and body wildly over Hie paling, and
grabbed her finger-ends. = She gave a
Spang witli her heels against the wall,
and toogk a bold leap away from him in-
to a tulip bed ten feet distant at least.
Tie yelled to Bartley, “To Ike garden.”
and’imt losing a mouuiT, thing his |-g
over the paling to catch her t

lev's help in tins new Iran. Grace dash-
ed off without a moment's hesitation at
the quickest hedge. . She did not runup
to itand hesitate, like a woman, for it
was not to he wriggled through; she
went at it with the momentum and_ im-
petus of a race-horse, and through it as
if it was made of bl.itting-par ¥, leav-
ing a wonderfully small hole, but some
shreds of her dress, and across the
meadow at a pace that neither Bartley
nor Monekton. men past their prime,
could hope to rival evin if she had not

accident was to befall Mr. Hope, it's my ' got the start. They gazed aghast at one

elief

undred poun

Bartley made no repl¥;lthe perspira-
nTi

tion was pouring down Tils face, and he

Ir%chked a picture of abject guilt and ter-

Monekton looked at him, and decided
or him.  He went softly, like a cat. to
Ben Burnley, and said. “If an accident
does occur,’and that man never comes
up again, you are to have five hundred

ounds.

"Five hundred pounds!” shouted Ben.
“I'll do t'job. Nay. nay. but,” said he
—and his' countenance fell—“they will
not let me go down the mine.”

The diabolical agent went cat-like to
Bartley. . .

“Please give me a written order to let
this man go to workagain intho mine.”

Bartley trembled and hesitated, but
at last took out his pocket-book, and
wrote on a leaf: ]

“Take Burnley on again.

R. Bartley.”

Whilst writing it his hand shook, and

win n it was written he would not tear da

it out. He panted and quivered, and
was as pale as ashes, and said. “No. no,
it's a death-warrant; | cannot;” and h.s
tremblmg hand tried to convey the
note-hook back to his pocket, but it fell
from his shaking fingers, and
ton took it up. and quietly tore the leaf
out. and took it across to Burnley', in
spite of a feeble gesture the struggling
wretch made to detain Idin. He gave
ben 1iie pap-T, and wlusptred, ' 1ie 0il,
before ho changes Ids mind.” .
“You'll hear of an accident i
the mine Ix tore the day's over.” sail
Burnley; and he wen' <IT without i
grain of remorse under the donbh
sliijiulns of 1< venge rnd lucre. .
ie'll do it," ‘cried Monekton tri
amnliantly, “and_ Hoi ewill en | hisdayi
in the Bartley mine.”

_The e words were hardly cut of hh
lips when Grace Hope walkidout ol
the house, pule, and with her eyes
leaming.and walked rapidly past them
he had naothing on lierlu ml bill a v.ldti
handkerchief that was tie! under hoi
chin. Her appearance and her mimm |
struck Hie conspirators with terror
Bartley stood aghast.but themore reso
lute villain seized_her as she passed Inm
She was not al it frightened at that
but utterly amazed. Tt was a publit

road,
“How dare you touch mc.yoit\ illain!’
she cried. “Let me go. , | shall
know you again, with your .ace like i
corpse’and. vour villainous eyes. L.|
me go, or I'll have you hung.”

“Where are to i going?” said Bartley
trendiiing.

"To my father.”

“He is’not your father; itisa con-

spiracy. You must come home with
me

“Never!" cried Grace, audio a sud-
den and violent effort she Hung Monek-

ton off.
But Bartley, mad with terror, seized
her that moment, and gave Monekton

time to recover and seize her again by

the arm. .
“You are not of ago,” cried Bartley;

“von are under my_authority, and you

shall conic home with me.”
“No, no!” cried Grace.

“Help! help!
murder! help!" P P

r. Barééev would give you fi“g|

Monek-

another; at the premises So suddenly

j emptied as if by magic; at the crimson

curtain lloatinglike a banner.and glow-
ing beautifully amaongst the green creep-
ers; ami at that Hying figure, with her
hair that glitteréd “in Hie sun, and
streamed_horizontal in the wind with
her \(eloc||_t'y: Hying to the mine to save
William Hope, _andfglve these _hatiled
conspirators a life of penal servitude.

CHARTER XX.
CALAMITY.

The liafflt d conspirators saw Grace
Hope bound over a stile like a deer and
dash_up to the mine; then there wasu
hurried colloguy, and some men were
seen to start from the mine and run in-
ward Hope's cottage. What actuaII%/
took place was this;” She arrived pant-
ing, and begged to be sentdown the
mine at once; the deputy sa'd, “You
cannot, miss, without an order from
Mr. Hope.” . L

“l am lds daughter, sir.” said -die.“He
has claimed me “from Mr. Bartley this

Xt that word the man took off ids Lai

0 her.

“Let me down this instant; there's a
plot to fire Hie mine, and dcslioy my
dear father.” ) )

“A plot to fire the mine!” said the
man, all aghast. “Why, who by? ilyl
cage ready, there!” .

One Burnley; but he's bribed by a
stranger. Send me down to warn in
father; but you run and seize ihai vil-
lain; you cannot mistake him. He wears
a light suit of tweed, all one color. He
has'very black eye-brows, and.a face
like a corpse, and” a large gold ifin”on
the little linger of his right'Land. You
find him somewhere near my father's
cottage. Neither you nor 1 have a mo-
mentto lose.”

Then the deputy called three more
men. and made for Hope's cottage,
while Grace went down in the cage.

Bartley fled in mortal terrorto lds
own house, and begun tf) p;i"k lip Ids
tilings to Wvc Hu'country. Monekton
withdrew to the climiji of fir-trees, and
from that thin sdielter watched the
mine, intending to levant ns soon as lie
should see Hope come up safe and
sound; but when he saw three or four
men_start from the minennd run across
to him. he took the alarm and sought
the thicker shelter of aeo| ',-h;ud Dy.
It was very thick cover %ood for temn-
porary concealment; hut he soon found
it was_so narrow that he couldn't emerge
from it on either side without bel
seen at once, and ids quick wit told him
that Grace had denounced him and
Probnbly described him ueenratelv to
he miners; he was in mortal terror,but
not unprepared for this sort of danger.

CONTINUED NEXT WEEK

Peculiar to Iteelf

So eminently successful has Hood’s Sarsap-
arilla been that many leading citizens from
all over the United States furnish testimon-
ials of cures which seem almost miraculous.
Hood's Sarsaparillais not an accident, hut
the ripe fruit of industry and study.
sesses merit ““peculiar to itself.”

Hood’s Pills cured Nausea Sick Headachde,

Indigestion, UiUiousueas. Sold by all d; jg-!
gists.

must cut loose from New York.
a stench in the nostrils of the grea E
body of the people.
Democratic platform is the chart fo
the President to consult.
pledges always bring broken hopes
Now, as ever, the question is:
the people govern, or is this a natioi
of special privileges, impregnably i
trenched and strong enough to ridi
rough-shod over the many who pa
taxes and work for a living.

ufacture flint and lime glass.
annual

St. Louis at B3T>
and 21, May H am

S Y |
0. K. It., Mobile, Ala.

6to 7 Ibs.
than ninety !9t >
times.

* e 17 8. W. Limited ..

Cleveland, Dayton and Benton Harbor.
18, coaches to” HuDiilo an i sleepers to New
York and Washington. D C. No. 8 connects
through to Wahar'i and Cincinnati.
coaches for Cleveland an | Cincinnati and
sleepers to Cincinnati and New York.

1:45 p. m.

It pos- 4ng stations, and for full--i

Itii J
Tho nations
Broke]

Shal

The laborers working in tho potter

ies at Trenton, New Jersey, have is-
sued an address which
plenty’ of meat for the defenders o
tariff robbery to digest.
to a proposed
wages of 20 per cent on account

the Wilson bill they say that “Th

contain

For answe
reduction in the:

‘tariff question is being used by tt
‘manufacturers as a cloak to concei
‘their real purposes. They wantt
‘bulldoze the Senate into permittin

‘them to retain their bounties, draw

‘from the American people, whic
‘they have never shared with th 1
‘men, and then they reduce wageij

‘just the same.”

If one-half the pains were taken tc

develop speed at the walk that is now4
taken to develop the trotting gait|f:
the practical value of our work horsesj
could be doubled within the nextj
twenty years.
chance for something practical in t
way of horse-breeding and manage-lu
ment in which every farmer an
every farmer’s boyr can participate.

And right here is

el

Dent, Allcroft & Co., London gloveB
manufacturers, employ 15,000 peoplaM

For 200 years after the discovery

America every ship was equipp
with artillery and a force of soldiei

Three-fourths of the earth’s surfa
is unfit for cultivation account
mountain ranges, deserts, swamps]

and barren ground.

The Red Sea is so called because i
is literally covered with minute re

animalcula; the water itself is of B
clear, bricht blue.

e \%
Twenty-three Pittsburg firms man. p
Thd
productipn exceeds 24,001
pieces of tableware alone. I,
Over 0,000 people sleep in the open air i
London nightly.

First-class for cure of bruises, sprains anil

rheumatism—Captain D. Il. Macaulay of NiJ
9 Engine Company,
The members of our company have thorl
oughly tried salvation nii for sprains, bruise 1
i alui rheumatism and it has given satisfactioil

llaltimore, Md., says|

in every case.
liniment.

Low Excursion Rates South.
March and April arc the most unhealtlifij

We regard it as a first-elas 1

ami unpleasant month!

in the South they are nmoii!? the pleasantest

All nature is de<’lead jvith i loom, Now is tiJ
time to come Soutn.

Very low round trij
rates can be secured on EXxcursions leavinfl
E). m., March 20, April 9, if
99. and Jurie B. 1894, over tin

Mobile and Ohio Railroad. It will only eosij

you a tritie to visit the best and most health-

iul section of the South, where you can liikL,

cheap homes with as flue a climate us that ol

Italy.
Full descriptions of the South sent free In
. "t 1' —iiuser Agent M. r
if

Low rates to Mississippi and Alabamg 1
March 20 and April 21. Tickets sold by (. I

A. R. R. at one faire for the round trip.

My Black Breasted Red Game Fowls have!

more breast meat than any other fowl in tiiel
\évr%%g oftheigvyeight. | e the

t meat, being equal to q ; they ar
he veSIInrangers; ?ne> are good’al'a%/ers; they‘ﬂ
have no large comb to freeze. My

never been
t’\?ken prizes nt M;tt«

They have the finestl

irds havcl
eaten in the show ring and have
fairs and < Isewhoni
~ weigh ?to 8 Ibf  pullets weigfl
i breea from no birds scoring

I will sell eggs to suit th*
Price of eggs ut home, 53 eggs $1.00B

gzeliveriti or b t—i?resK. ﬁi eggs $1.25. *ﬁs’gfl
1 AlSO, large TV w Fijo fyr *1
g J. A GUILLIAMS,
Ht48 Fincastle, lud.
IHHAILfIA 1 'TIMil- I'A1U.1>
BIG FOUR.
1*19 2, Local.......... ... . 8:45a. m.
: 18, W. Limited ... I 1:52 p. pi
, Mail.., . 6:16 p. m.
10, Night Exjire-s .... ..2:33a. nr
NO, 9. Mail ..o 8:4!

5a. m.
.12:44 p. in.
0:54 p. m.

‘ Z. Ma'toon Local.........
7, Niylil Exprt-m .
‘ Daily.  (Daily except Sund
No. 2 connect. through to Cincinn'zilti,
0.

12:10a. m.

No. 10,

F. P. IUESTI8, Agt.

Going North—1:27 a. 12:05 p. m.; local,
XU.

I op.

_Going South—2:17 a. m., 2:38 p. m.; local
J A. MICHAEL, Agent.

VANDALIA LINE.;

In elTect Nov. >, 1893. _irains leule Oreencas.

tie, Ind.,

No. 21,
ot

FOR THE WEST.
1:52 p. in., for St. Louis.
12:53 p. m.. * [
o~ 7 .
« 5
3

Terre Hantt!

No. 76. Ex. Hun... 7.U(in. m., ' Peoria.
e 77, Ex. Hun.... 8:85p. ni., Decatur.
FUK THE EAST.
No. 20, Dai_lly. . m-z p. m., for Indianapolis.
“ 8. Daily........ 3:35p in,
“ fi. Daily.... 3:52 . a. m
¢ 12, Daily.......... 2:23a.m..
2, Ex. Hun... 6:20 p. m.
4, Bx. Bun... 831 a m. “

For complete Time Card,’ giving all gralm
rRationas tc
rates, through cars, etc., address

J S. DOWLING, Aven

t.
Greencastle, Ind.
Or J. M. CnF.s*nopoH,
Asst. Gen. Pass. Agt., St. Louis, Mo.



