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CHAPTER llL—Continued.

“Now listen to me, Jean Laport,”
•aid Kent, dropping 1 his voice, “I’ve

Just twenty minutes to say all I’ve got
to tell you. I have come here to liber-

ate you. All this business of newspa-

Cer
and politics is a blind to get in

ere. I can stay here three days more.

In that time I can free you. You

must follow my directions minutely.
In three interviews I can get the tools

to you. I have made all the arrange-
ments to take care of you when you
are outside the walls. Is there any
ehance of their changing your cell?"

Laport looked at Kent suspiciously.
“What do you want to free me for?”

h« asked.

“I know your whole history,” re-

plied Kent, “and I sympathize with

you. But sympathy has nothing to do
with my actions. I want your help.
You are the best mechanician in the

country. I have work for you—let
that suffice. If they do not change
your cell withinfive days you are a free

man. Now, listen. The first thing to

do is to get a stone out in the darkest

corner of the cell 60 as to hide the tools
I bring you Ilere is the thin steel
knife to do it, and here is the muriatic

acid and syringe to soften the mor-

tar.”

Kent took from an inner breast

pocket as he spoke a tool which ho
screwed together, a small phial and a

little syringe. “You aro to gather the
mortar in this handkerchief and I will
take itaway when I next sco you. The

wall on that side is part of the old wall
of the original penitentiary. It was

builtby contract and is only faced up
with blocks; the center is filled in
with cracked stone. You can loosen
one of those blocks before to-morrow
and I willbring you the implements to
cut that bar and the wire to make the
descent. I have made the measure-

ment of all the spaces outside, watched
the system of guard relief—and will
furnish you a plan for every foot of

your way.”

Laport wa3 turning' the tool over and

inspecting it with a workman’s ad-
miration. Kent continued: “You are

to escape by the window. It is twelve
feet above the laundry shed. The
window bar is iron, not even caso

hardened. You are to work at it on

Triday when the engine in the laun-

dry is running. From the corner of
the laundry to the angle of the prison
walleast is fiftyfeet. The guard can-

not see you tillyou get to the wall,
and if you get there at the right time
ne willbe on the eastern stretch and

you willbe in the shadow of the main

building. There willbe a wire over

the wall in the far angle. Once you
are over I willtake care of you. I’ll

give you further directions to-morrow.
You must clearly understand that to

carry out this scheme you must remain

<n this cell and, to insure your stay-
ing here, you must assist me in deceiv-

ing the governor. I shall tell him
that you complained of the confine-

ment and shall advise him to keep you

.'ere till I get all the information I

want.”

Kent stopped and listened. He saw

that the prospect of freedom had

awakened a flash of interest in the old

man’s eye.
“What do you want me to do,”

asked Laport, “that you take all this
trouble?”

“I want to employ your genius,”
-said Kent, “and pay you handsomely.
Ifyou don’t like the employment, you
are at liberty to go and do as you

please. But you willnot object to it.

There is no time to discuss that now.

I willtell the governor that I am get-
ting the information I want from you.
I have already invented a plausible
story. He willlet me come back here

to-morrow. Ho your work to-night 60

that when I bring you the tools you
willhave a place to put them. Every-
thing depends on your loosening one

of those stones to-night in case they
examine your cell. Follow my direc-

tions and I willgive you your liberty.
Stand stilla moment and let me meas-

ure you.”
He took a littlepiece of paper and a

tiny tape line from his pocket. “You

.understand,” he said, “that it is to get
a disguise ready that willfit you. To-

morrow I will bring you two blank

checks to sign. You will understand

later what they are for.”

A moment later a step was heard in

the corridor, and Kent was sure the

governor was listening. He was not

mistaken. What the governor heard

In part was this:

“Now then why not tell me the rest

of it? These men can do you no serv-

ice row, and tne friends of the ad-

ministration will secure your pardon
if they are furnished withall the facta,

have »-fid enough to make It

worth my while to stay here Another

day to get the rest of it and I’m anx<

Lous to get back.”

The governor shot the bolt and open-

ing the door looked in.

“Time.” he said.

Kent appeared to be so engrossed in

his interview that he did not instantly
perceive the entrance of the officer,
but went on talking to Laport. “Think

it over,” he said. “Yourown personal
comfort if not your freedom may be in-

volved in it”

Then he and the governor left the

cell.

The first thing that Kent did was to

tell the governor that ho had su«ceede)d

in unsealing Laport’s lips and had al-

ready got from him some intimations

of the political gang which had at-

tempted to use him. He then narrated

a story of his own invention which

was so ingeniously fabricated that the

governor was deeply interested and

himself proposed that Kent should

stay until he had got the whole of it

and this Kent at last consented to do,
merely remarking: “I’dkeep the fel-

low inthat cell till1 get it, if I were

you. The confinement galls him and I

have no doubt he willsooner or later

give away the whole matter in order

to get back to the workshop. Keep
him locked up twenty-four hours

longer.”
The next day there was another

interview. The moment Kent was

alone with the prisoner, he asked:

“Did you get the stone out?”

Laport took from his breast where it

had been concealed under his woolen

shirt, a small folded packet. Kent

took it, fingered it a moment, and put
it in his hip pocket. The two men then

went to the dark corner of the cell and

Laport, getting down on his knees,
showed him that he had loosened one

of the small flagstones in the flooring.
Kent looked closely at the work, saw

that no one could perceive the differ-

ence In the seams unless he brought a

light to it and merely said: “Good.”

Then the two men sat down on the

edge of the iron bed.

Kent had brought with him a circular

steel cutting saw which fitted into the

case of his gold watch. The brace and

other appliances he took from differ-

ent parts of his person, and Laport,
with the instant divination of a me-

chanician, fitted them together. They

were slender and apparently fragile,
but had been made by a surgical
instrument manufacturer, and were of

the finest material. Laport examined

them with unconcealed admiration.

Kent, however, did not allow him to

waste the fraction of a minute. “Put

it away at once,” he said. Laport
touched the flat stone with his foot on

one corner; it tipped at the pressure;
he inserted his finger and, liftingit up,

placed the implements In the space be-

neath. He also received from Kent a

littlecoil of steel wire. “It is to let

you down from the window to the

laundry roof,” he said. “Every inch of

it has been tested up to five hundred

pounds. But all this mechanical assist-

ance is of no sort of avail if you fail to

follow out my schedule of time and

scrupulously fit every move to my

arranged programme. You will cut

the bar to-morrow while the engine in

the laundry is running. How long do

you calculate it willtake you?”
“If it is an iron bar, I can do it in

two hours with that saw.”

“Very good. You are to leave a seg-
ment of iron to hold it in its place and

rub the rust into the fresh cut. You are

to get out the window on Saturday
morning at exactly half-past two to

the minute. I willbring you to-mor-

row a tiny duplicate watch set to one I

have myself, and a little box of wax

matches. I willalso bring you a pair
of kid gloves padded, so that you can

use the loops in the wire without cut-

ting your hands. You must be at the

far angle in the wallexactly ten min-

utes later and you willfind the other

wire thrown over for you. It willnot

do to have it there before and you are

to pull it after you when you are on

the other side. One other thing: You

must manage in some way to set the

bar back in its place. No one willlook

into your cell tillfive o’clock from the

wicket in the door, but the absence of

the bar might be detected by the patrol
on the walL He carries a bull’s-eye.
Can you do that?”

“Yes,” said Laport, “if I have any
foothold on the wire and you can bring
me half an ounce of gum shellac soft-

ened in alcohoL”

“Very good. Yon will have eight
minutes to get over the wall and you
willland in a high clump of jimson
weeds. I want you to remember the

rest of my directions. It is necessary
that you commit them to memory. At

the timß you land in the weeds, there

will be a man on a horse in the road

and he will start east at break-neck

speed. You are to give no heed to him,
but cross the road, drop over the bank

—it is 6hale and cinders and willleave

no footprints—and turn to the left and

follow it wi**»t for one hundred feet

X'here you willcome to a culvert and
brook crossing. You are to take to the
middle of this stream and follow the

bed five hundred feet, rolling your
trousers up so as to keep them dry, un-

til you come to an outhouse painted
red, which overhangs it. Light a

watch and if there ace two gratae* in

chalk on the lowe«* clapboard, yon
willknow that is the place to tarn.

Then follow the path from the

onthouse up to the dwelling, but be

careful to walk on the gravel and not
in the grass. There is a back kitchen

with a side door and a common latch.

It willbe open. There will be a hot

fire burning in the large kitchen stove.

You are to lock the door and divest

yourself of every bit of clothing and

bum it there before doing anything
else and 6ee that all the shreds are de-

stroyed. When that is done, go to the

second story, front room, where you
willfind the disguise yon are to wear.

In the breast pocket of the blouse are

three photographs of the man who baa

been wearing it. You are to be care-

ful about the wig and mustache. You

ought to be in the upper room not later

than four. The alarm will be given
about five-thirty. That will give you
an hour and a half to complete the dis-

guise and the sun willbe up. At that

moment you will take a paint pot and

brush which are in the room and get

upon the ladder in front of the house
and proceed to paint the siding at the

place where the job is left unfinished.

You are to speak very little English.
You will be fifteen feet above the

street. You are to answer all ques-
tions in a guttural and unintelligible
manner. The main entrance of the

prison is nearly opposite that house.
The men in the prison office are already
familiar with your figure on the ladder

and regard you as a stupid Alsatian

who has hired the place and is fitting
it up as a saloon. At five-thirty I ex-

pect a wire willbe sent from the near-

est hamlet (fifteen miles east) that an

escaped prisoner has passed through
on a horse. You will be able from

your perch ifyou are quick-witted, to

discern by the movements at the prison
entrance if the chase is taken up in

that direction. If it is, you will have

twenty-four hours start, for they will

not catch my man Inside of that time,
and when they do, they willbo unable

to identifyhim. In the blouse willbe a

small pocket compass and a little map.
At exactly twelve-fifteen, when all the

farm hands aro at dinner, you willtake

a basket on your arm and set out leis-

urely across the stubble-field, south of

the house. You are to follow the path
across the field in a southwesterly di-

rection. When you reach the stile at

the stone wall, two paths are seen on

the other side; take the path that goes
down to the wood. The moment you
are in the densest part of the grove, you
are to malic the most speed you can, fol-

lowing the path by the broolcside until

you come to an old and ruined milla

mile west. You will sit down on tho

old mill stone in the grass and wait

tillyou hear somo one singing “Home

Sweet Home.” It is the signal that all

is safe and it willbe a woman’s voice.

You aro instantly to enter tho old mill

and follow exactly tho directions of

the lady you will meet there, bearing
in mind only this, that a woman has

not a man’s sense of time, and you will

be missed and inquired for some time

during the afternoon and everything
will then depend on your speed of

movement after you leave tho mill.

The arrangements from that point are

perfect. Delay alone may make them

miscarry. Can you repeat all these

points to me?”

CHAPTER IV.

Laport marveled at the particular-
ity with which the escape had been

planned and at the address of Kent in

hoodwinking the governor while con-

spiring to free his prisoner. Without

reasoning upon the matter deeply he

set about following out the pro-

gramme laid down for him and his

methodical training enabled him to do

it carefully. Laport was over fifty-
five but he was mad© of tough vital

material and the prospect of liberty
stirred all his old sagacity. Kent saw

him for the last time in prison on Fri-

day morning; gave him his additional

instructions and tools and left osten-

sibly for New York at noon, much to

the regret of the Ixtels,

Kent’s provision had been unerring
with regard to Laport, but he made

one or two miscalculations about his

own movements, and as the gov-
ernor’s special efforts were directed to

his capture, stimulated no doubt by the

chagrin on having been so successfully
duped (he having learned that his

guest was unauthorized and unknown

in the New York newspaper office),
one of the best detectives in the coun-

try got upon his track and followed

him to Louisville, Ivy., when the trail

was a week old. From this point he

traced him into western Tennessee

and there the pursuit ended. Kent

had disappeared from the surface of

the earth. What is remarkable about

this part of the hunt is that nothing
occurred publicly to awaken the sus-

picion that Bench and Kent were the

same person.

Laport’s escape from the prison was

effected with but slight variations as

ithad been planned for him, and there

was nothing in his methodical execu-

tion of the plan but a grim and un-

eventful determination accompanied
by a silent apprehension, until he ar-

rived as arranged at the old mill, and

there the whole character of the pro-

ceedings changed as if by magic and

began to wear the aspect of a sixteenth

century roman ee.

While yet some fifty feet away from

the milland hidden in the brush, he

listened and distinctly heard female

| voices of merriment coming from the

| other side. His heart sank. Some pic-
I nicking party had taken possession of

; the secluded retreat and cut off his

I last chance. There had been no pro-
vision for thi3 contingency in Kent’s

I plan. While Laport stood listening
| to the bursts of laughter and subdued

| screams that mingled with the voices

of men in some kind of sport, he dis-

tinctly heard some one singing the

strains of “Home, Sweet Home,” in a

clear soprano. It might be one of those

fatal coincidences, for the air was one

that anybody would be apt to warble.

He considered a moment and deter-

mined to take the risk.

Working his way through the thick-

ets he came out on the overgrown haul*

where the millstood and went delih

eralabr round to the aide kw vkM

the voices proceeded. Hs hid scarcely
turned the corner of the millbefore he

found himself in fullview of a party
of ladies and gentlemen who had evi-

dently rendezvoused here for a lunch.

Their horses were tied to the neigh-
boring trees; a white eloth was spread
upon the grass; a colored servant was

opening wine. They were elegantly
dressed and were unmistakably people
of means and leisure taking an outing.

At the same moment Laport saw pro-

truding from the grass almost at his

feet the circular form of an old mill-

stone and, with a feeling of helpless-
ness, he sat down upon it.

A minute had not passed when he

was aware that some one was ap-

proaching him. It was a woman. She

had left the group immediately and

was standing very near him. He

looked at her with the greatest amount

of interest and suspense. She was

handsomely and jauntily dressed in a

riding habit and appeared to be at

least thirty years of age. Her whole

bearing was easy, but dignified. Her

handsome oval face was expressive of

determination, softened by sensibility.
She carried a riding whip.

“You are late, professor,” Bhe said,

looking at her watch, “and have kept
us waiting. Did you meet anyone after

you left the stile?”

“Yes, I did,” answered Laport. “I

met a woman in the wood road going
to town with a basket, and she re-

garded mo suspiciously.”
fro un CONTINUED.]

"I HAVE COME HERE TO LIBERATE

YOU!”

DR. SAMUEL FRANKLIN, OF CINCINNATE.

A BABY’S SOLILOQUY.

Practical TlionKlits of a Two-Day-Old Bit

of Humanity.

I am here. And if this is what they
call the world I don’t tnink much of it.

It’s a very flannsily world and smells

of paregoric awfully. It’s a dreadful

light world, too, and makes me blink,

I tell you. And I don’t know what to

do with my hands; I think I’lldig my

fists in my ears. No, I won’t. I’ll

scrabble at the corner of my blanket

and chew it up, and then I’llholler;
whatever happens, I’ll holler. And

the more paregoric they give me

the londer I’llyell. That old nurse

puts the spoon in the corner of my

mouth in a very uneasy way and keeps
tasting my milk herself all the while j
She spilt snuff in it last might, and

when I hollered trotted me. That

came of being a two-day-old baby.
There’s a pin sticking in me now, and

if I say a word about it I’llbe trotted

or fed, and I would rather have catnip
tea. i’lltell you who I am. I found

out to day. I h.eard folks say: “Husht

don’t wake up Emeline’s baby,” and I

suppose that pretty white-faced woman

is Emeline.

No, I was mistaken; for a chap was

in here just now and wanted to see

Bob’s baby, and looked at me and said

I was “a funny little toad, and looked

just lika Bob.” He smelt of cigars. I

wonder who else I belong to. Yes,

there’s another one —that’s “Gamma.”

“Itwas Gamma’s baby, so it was.” I

declare, I do not know who I belong

to, but I’llholler, and maybe I’llfind

out. There comes Snuffy with catnip
tea. I’m going to sleep. I won«W

why my hands won’t go where I want

them to. —Self Culture.

THE SERVANT NO FOOL.

Dow * Smooth Burglar W»» Outwitted

By a Housemaid.

The other day a man otf gentlemanly
appearance called at a house In a well-

known suburb of a provincial town.

In answer to his knock the housemaid

came to the door.

“Is Mr. P in?” said the gentle-

man. ,

“He’s just gone out, sir.”

“Is Mrs. P at borne?”

“No, sir; she went out with master."

“Dear me, how unfortunate! 1 want-

ed particularly to see one of them. Can

I leave a note?”

“Oh, yes, sir. Come in, please,” ra

plied the girl, ushering the visitor fnt*

the dining room. But instead of leav-

ing him alone she rang for acathet

servant, whom she desired to bring

writing materials.

The gentleman wrote his note* in-

closed it in an envelope, addressed 11

and left iton the table-

This being done he departed with a

profusion of thanks to tho maid who

escorted him to the door.

On returning home Mr. P faural

the note awaiting him. It ran thus:

“Your servant is no fool!”

This compliment was fully justified

by a paragraph in the next day’s paper,

giving an account of the plunder of «

neighboring uansloc by a aiml’ar via

s&ar.--N Y. AAv*rtlMr.

61N A FISKTM*.

Mm} a time when ’ttraa gittln’late,
rve eee.l him a sneakin' thro’ gate,
Throwin* back’arda an anxious glance,
?t a Jagged tear In the hack o' Ais pant*

He'd bln flabin'.

Then he’d slide his pole, a crookedy lim’.

Dp on the roof of the old wood bin.

An’ tber bait he’d left in ther tomato can

He’d hide, an’ say ter me: “Hello, Dan,

Tve bln fishln'.”

He’d hurry an’ give ther “mlnnles” ter me.
Afore she’d have a chance ter jaw
About him a leavin’ o’ his hoe,

An’ allowin’ o’ ther weeds ter grow.
While he’d bin fishln’.

Then he’d aay as he “was hungry an’ dry,
An’ ’ud like some milk an' a piece o' plo.”
Ma 'ud say: “You kin hush an’ go ter bed,
For Bupper Is over, an’ ther table red.

You just go a fishln’.”

An' when he was off upstairs, why, pa

•Ud fidget, an' grin, an’ say ter ma:

*Now, mother; don’tbehard; he's a littlechap,
An' many a time I’ve left my pap.

An’gone a fishln’.”

Then pa ’.ud go ter bed, with a winkat me,

Fur we both o' us knew just how ’twould be,
An’ mother ’ud take some milk an' pie,
An’steal upstairs a sorter sly;

As If she’d bln a fishin’.

—Catherine Zugler, in Kansas City Star.
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¦gN-py £0 Portable .. • .

Steam . . . . .

——AXD

|y|||i| • • • • • Heater

gSgJxT: .Thoroughly tested during
,
Baiwl nine seasons. Simple, dura-

/. ble, economical and safe.

Made of steel. Hundred*
ST: ¦SwJSgSfSyMb in use g'vmg good sausiac-

IWigaßMßj-jttKßp tion.

Pleases both Steam Fitter
flruj

user*

THE H. A. R. D.
OAST IRON SECTIONAL BOILER

an .v
For steam or hot water

All the fire sur-

laces are either Mating.
vertical or over-

hanging, thus sc- WjBHM
curing perfectly a s^WHHWfr| ||
clean fire surfaces,
making it the most WKMaKgBISsMHBKfc.
desirable cast iron
boiler in the mar-

ket. Burns hard B5|gHS
and soft coal,

All our heaters iMpggfeefcsllft-SS[lg£f|gy
are fifed w :h good Ssjg«_ s

~3*wlaHflMßSSw
shagmg gra’es, and JE 'v •r' , ,* HR-
are noted for per-
feet combustion of

the gasses.

Write for particulars to.

Globe Steam Heater Co.
North Wales. Pa.

HUMPHREYS*
Dr. Humphreys’ Specifics are scientifically and

Carefully prepared Remedies, used for yean la

private practice and for over thirty years by the
people with entire success. Every single Specific
a special cure for the disease named.

They cure without drugging, purging or reducing
the system and are In fact and deed the Bov ereicn
Remedies of the World.

*

¦a. pcass. rate**,
I—Fevere t Congestions,lnflammations.. .25
U—Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic 25
3 Teething) Colic, Crying, Wakefulness ,25
4Diarrhea, of Children or Adults 23

tCoughs, Colds, Bronchitis 25
Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceache. 25

9—Headaches, Sick Headache, Vertigo.. .25
19—Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Constipation. .25
11— Suppressed or Painful Periods... .25
12—Whites, Too Profuse Periods 25
13—Croup, Laryngitis, Hoarseness 25
14—SaltKheum, Erysipelas,Eruptions.. .25

15—Rheumatism, Rheumatic Pains 25

16—Malaria, Chills, Fever and Ague 25
19—Catarrh, Influenza, Cold Inthe Head. .25

20—Whooping Cough 25
27—Kidney Diseases —. .25
28—Nervous Debility 1.00

30—Urinary Weakness, Wotting Bed.. .25

HUMPHREYS* WITCH HAZEL OIL*
“The Pile Ointment. ,, -Tri*lSize. 25 Cts.

Sold by Drncflst*,or a«nt post-paid on receipt of pilots
IhuHump ¦nets' Manual (144 pas ea,) mailed tree.

HUMPHREYS’ MED. CO.,IIIAIIS William SL f HEW TORXi

SpecTFics.

AMAM
INACOUAINTED WITH THE GEOGRAPHY OP THE COUNTRY WILt
SDTAin SUCH INFORMATIONFROM A STUDYOF THIS MAPCFTHI

GREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE
<O., R. I.AP. sad a, K. &». B*ys.)

West. Northweet and Southwest. ItIncludes
CHICAGO, JOLIET, BOCK ISLAND, DAVEN-

PORT. DES MOINES, COUNCIL BLUFFS, WA.

TERTOWN, SIOUX FALLS, MINNEAPOLIS,
BT. PAUL, BT. JOSEPH, ATCHISON, LEAVEN-
WORTH, KANSAS CITY, TOPEKA, COLORADO

SPRINGS, DENVER, PUEBLO, and hundreds ol
brosperous cities and towns—traversing vast areas
sf the richest miming lands la the west.

SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAINS
Loading all competitors In splendor and luxury
of accommodations (dally) bstwoen CHICAGO
Rnd COLORADO SPRINGS, DENVER and PU-
EBLO. Similar magnificent VESTIBULE TRAIN
service (dally) between CHICAGO and COUNCIL
BLUFFS (OMAHA), and between CHICAGO and
KANSAS CITY. Modern Day Coaches, elegant
Dining Oars (serving delicious meals at moderate

prices), restful Reclining Chair Cars (Boats FREE)
and Palace Sleeping Cars. The direct lino to

NELSON, HORTON, HUTCHINSON, WICHITA,
ABILENE, CALDWELL, and allpoints in South,
ern Nebraska, Kansas, Colorado, the Indian Ter-
ritory and Texas. California Excursions dally.
Choice of routes to the Pacific coast.

The Famous Albert Lea Route
Runs superbly equipped Express Trains, dally,
between Chicago, St. Joseph, Atchison, Leaven-

worth, Kansas City, and Minneapolis and St.
Paul. The popular tourist line to the scenic resort*

and hunting and fishing grounds ofthe northwest
Its Watertown and Sioux Falls branch traverse*
the great "WHEAT AND DAIRY BELT” oi
Northern lowa, Southwestern Minnesota and East
Central Dakota.

The Short Line via Seneca and Kankakee offers
facilities to travel to and from Indianapolis, Ciar
cinnati and other Southern points.

For Tickets, Maps, Folders, or desired Informa-

tion, apply at any Coupon Ticket Office, or address

E. ST. JOHN, JOHN SEBASTIAN,
Gen’l Manager. Gen’lTkt ds Pass. Agt

CHICAGO. ILL.

—TAX*THB—

ROUTE

—BITWWS-

—»— CHICAGO —:— IAFAYKTTE -h

LOUISA 11.L.E | INDIANAPOLIS

sad all points SOUTH.

Pallman Sleeping Cars,

Elee»*t Parlor Cana

Forfrther information apply to aay Coupon
Picket Agent. or address

JA.3VCEH. BAKEER,
Generali Passenger Agent,

Monon Block, Chicago.

J. IF YOU HAVEAGOOD s

;Jffl| toVEKTISE
&)§PS <\ ...AND OET IT

l®lT B̂^SiiitnEsS
i I I y CANbeCUUED.

We will SEND FREE by
H ¦ *¦ mall a large TRIAL BOTTLEj
H Hi alM>, a treatise on Epilepsy. DON'T

gl SUFFER ANY LONGER | Give Post OR
MB lice, State and County, and Age plainly,

***"“.THE HALL CHEMICAL CO..
ME 0 Pabswuat

McCLURE’S

MAGAZINE
For 1894.

The editors of McClure’s Msgs*
sine aim to publish the

Best Literature
...AND THE...

Most Interesting Knowledge
tad to make every line in the maft-
slne both instructive and entet*

taining.
100 IWN AND WOnEN FAMOUS IN

LITERATURE AND ACHIEVEMENT Will b«
rsprsssntad la MeOoiVs Magazine, sithsr
u authors ol articles sr as participants to
dialogues and latarvlawa, nr a* suhjacta nj
article*.

Stevenson’s New Novel*
A ROMANCE OP THE

SOUTH SEAS, bp Robert
Laois Stevenson and Lloyd L vM
Osbourne, will run through tour

ambers, beginning with Jan- UtA artl
•ary. This story la one ot thrill- AjLx WT
toss adventure and nyiterioa

happenings, reminding on* *f trCfy
“Treasure Island,” and ot ** Th*
Wrecker."

William Dean Howells
AMWClttn Will contribute a serial stssp

/SkyJ A to run through three numbers,
uKr’ rv’x more especially lor younger

jFV readers, and, like all hit storiae
m'XO Jz) for young people, It will bo Juat

tVwK
“*“tere»tlng their elders.

, Short Stories
w*mOi will bo contributed by —f

well-known writers, among others i

Bret Harts, Joel Chandler Harris, I

Conan Doyle, Frank R. Stockton,
Harriet Preecett Spofford, ••

Q”
Clark Russell, Rudyard Kipling,
Octave Tbanet, and I. ZangwlU.

Real Conversations.

Intarvlawa, Intimate Personal Sketches, and
Studies of Great flan In Action, will continue
to be marked feature* of coming issues. Under

this heading are announced tbe following i

D. L. MOODY, the Han and his work, by
PROFESSOR HENRY DRUiinOND*

This I* the first complete study r-v

sf Mr. Moody's career which

ha* ever been prepared.

Gladstone,
As ¦ Leader ol Man, »/fj Vy
By HAROLD FREDERIC.

Philip D. Armour.

By ARTHUR WARREN. Mr. Armour is pew,

bably the greatest merchant In the history of th*

world. Re Is also a great philanthropist. This

article will present the many side* of hie adtw

kies, and willbe fully illustrated.

Bismarck,
*9Ty At his Greatest,

ARCHIBALD P0RB8&

Ruskin at Home.

J - By ri. H. SPIELTIAH

Pierre Loti, &A
A personal sketch, by

riADAnE ADATL

Alphonse Daudst, ,

Jules Varna, |
Bar do u,

Andrew Cnrnagta '

Archdeacon Farrar,

§
Dumas, ths Toungar.

Cnmlla Flamarlan,

CHARLES A. DANA

are the subjects of articles Ig

the form of lotervlews, In which

the matter Is mainly eutoblet

graphical. These articles in many

cases give full length portraits
of their subjects, the stories of

mm their lives, struggles, achieve,

¦eatsand inrrinw These articles willbe fully
Mustrated.

Famous Contributors.

In addition to tbe special announcements above,

Important contributions, some of which ore unique

are in preparation byi

Prof. Henry Drummond, Herbert D. Word,

William Dean Howells, Bret Harte,

Hi H. Boyesen, IT. do Blowita,

Thomas Nelson Page, Frank R. Stockton

W. E. Henley, Andrew Lang,

Margaret Delastd, Archdeacon Farraav

Robert Louis Stevenson, Charles A. Dana,

Oaerg* W. Cable. Gilbert Parker,

Elizabeth Stuart Phelps.

Edge of the Future.
Articles under this head willdeal with the Mom

Velsof Science, and interesting subjects In the fieldf

es Railroading. Electricity, Ships, Arts Relating tfi

the Prolongation of Life, Explorations, etc.

NOTABLE FEATURES of the Magazine: Timely

articles, Papers of Adventure, Progressive Portrait

ore, Stranger than Fiction, which have proved •*

popular, willcontinue tocharacterize coming issusm

The regular price of McClure’s riagazln#

15 cento a Copy. $1.50 a Yea*

How to Get this Magazine.

We Have Made Special Arrangements

With the Publishers,

S. S. McCLURE, Limited,

OP 743 AND 743 BROADWAY, NEW YORK,

Whereby We Can Offer the

People's Pilot
AND MCCLURE’S MAGAZINI

In Combination for Only

12.25 a Year, Payable in Advance*

£./ Subscribing for 13m

People’s PllOt
To* Otn Have this Splendid Mega tin*

tar Only 118 a Year, or loti Cents

a Copy. Address

PILOT PUBLISHING CO,
lU NSSELAE*. IND.


