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CHAPTER IV.—CONTINUED.

“Then we have no time to lose,” said

the woman, calmly. “These people
•re all friends. You are to change
your garments immediately. My serv-

•nt will help you. Explanations and

further directions must wait.”

She called the negro servant and

¦aid to him: “Now, then, Fan, be as

quick as you can. Wo are fifteen min-

utes late.”

“This way, professah,” said the serv-

ant, with a grin, as he pointed to the

old milL

Laport, witnout further words, made
• bow and followed the negro into the

dilapidated structure. Here, in one of

the recesses where there remained a

dear space and a flooring, there was a

hamper such as is used at picnics.
There were one or two plates and a

xlapkin conspicuous on its strapped lid.
The negro brushed them away and

hurriedly tore open the basket. It was

packed tightly and carefully with a

complete outfit of clothes, which the
man lifted out and spread in a pile
upon a clean newspaper. Laport was

watching him with curfbus interest.

“Excuse me, sahi,” said the servant,
“you ain’t got no time. You got to

git dem duds off lively. I’se goin’ to

dress you. Take ’em off-take ’em off

—l’se got to put ’em in dis yere wicker

works.”

Thus recalled to the urgency of the

moment Laport began at once to divest
himself of the disgufee he wore. As

fast as he relieved himself of his cloth-

ing. the negro placed it in the hamper,
•nd when it was full he excused him-

self and carried it away.
He was not gone more than five min-

utes, and when he came back he was

empty handed. What he did with it

Laport never knew. But even then he

had an instinctive feeling that its com-

plete destruction or effectual hiding
had been provided for.

Fan then proceeded to dress him in

the most expeditious, but the same

time the most scrupulous, manner. In

spite of the nervous anxiety of La-

port, he could not help wondering at

the systematic provision that had been

made for a thorough and complete
change of appearance. The linen,
cuffs, collar, studs, sleeve buttons,
finger ring, watch chain, had not been

forgotten. He was quickly dressed in

a handsome suit of gray tweed, an im-

maculate vest and a fine soft black hat

with a broad brim. He was shaved

with marvelous dexterity, fitted with

a flowing gray wig and gold glasses,
a pair of silk stockings and riding
boots with spurs, a field glass thrown

over his shoulder and rouge given to
his face; and when Fan held up a little

mirror before his eyes, Laport 6aw

himself transformed into a comfor-

table well-to-do governor with a florid

face that indicated good living.
“Excuse me, sah,” said Fan, as he

admired his work. “You’llhav’ to sojer
up; jess frow out your bress and put yer
¦boulders back. Yer got a bad sag in

yer backbone. Der duds ain’t made

for it. Jess one more pint—pood nufl,
if yer can hold him dar.”

Fan ran his eye over the details and

looked at a little watch that he carried

*x his vest pocket. Laport saw that

it was exactly like the one Kent had

given him and that the womau had ex-

hibited while he was on the millstone.

Indeed, it reminded the servant to re-

place in Laport’s vest pocket the time-

piece that Kent had given him. He did

this with the remark: “Dat’s de gen-
eral’s time. T’other one’s for to make

a gallus show.”

A moment later he had gathered np
all the evidences of his work and sum-

moned the lady who appeared to be his

mi*tress. She came in flushed, as if

¦he had been riding, looked at Laport
eritically and said:

“You are Dr. Samnel Franklin, of

Cincinnati, and I am your daughter.
You are to assume, to the best of your

ability, the manner of a rather per-

emptory but kind-hearted parent. Yon

can scold me for my extravagance a

little if you like. Yon are to carry
this roll of Plils and when called upon

pay our expenses. You are also to

take this little checkbook and draw

your check as I direct. Further direc-

tions I can give you as we journey.
The horses are at the door.”

Five minutes later Laport was on the

back of a handsome horse, riding by
the side of a jaunty and spirited com-

panion immediately behind them

*od« three others, who made np the

group. The way for some distance
was across fields, but presently they
came into one of those grass-grown
lanes that divide farms, and adittle
later struck a common country high-
way running southwest Not a word

was spoken by Laport's companion
for a mile or two except an occasional

direction as to speed. But after an

.hour’s ride they came to a group of

houses, when she said: “It is neces-

sary that we show ourselves here. You

are to preserve the air of the father

of the family—that is all”

At the largest of the houses the party
drew up and asked for a drink of wa-

ter of a» man at the door. While it was

being served Laport remained in the

road—the rest drew up chatteringly at

the door and managed adroitly to tell

the man how they had been disap-
pointed in their ride and were hurry-
ing back to Shirleyville. Some ques-
tions were also asked about better

roads; and then, with flippant jests,
some coin was flung to the man and

they started off again. It was now

half-past three o’clock and a ride of
half an hour brought them to an inter-

secting and evidently not much traveled

road. “We turn south,” said Laport’s
companion. “The rest go on to Shir-

leyville. Do yon understand? There

is no telegraph on our route.”

The moment they were in the new

road she said: “Ishall have to ask you
to make the best time you can for the

next five miles, until we come to an-

other highway. Your horse has a good
gait—let him have his head.”

She then struck her animal and La-

port followed her. The pace was a

painful one, for he no longer had the

suppleness of youth. But determination

supplied him with endurance, and they
rode at a rapid pace through an unin-

habited tract, and he was much re-

lieved when they turned once more into
a well-traveled road that ran ina west-

erly direction, and his companion said:

“You can take it easy now. We’ll

walk our horses here and let them dry.
We are safe. If yon are pursued the

scent willlead to Shirleyville.”
She drew up by his side as she spoke.

“Ican now tell yon,” she said, “what

your route willbe. We shall stop for

the night at a hotel in Charlotte. It is

ten miles farther on. You will pay
our bill in the morning witha check

which the landlord willcash because I

have already cashed the two which

Mr. Kent got you to sign, and the land-

lord knows they are g ood. There is a

branch railroad running from Char-

lotte to Penkanky—thirty miles west.

We shall succeed in the morning in

getting off with our horses on a trip to
the Penkanky glen. The horses will

go on to Brankenford, where they will

be taken care of, they having been ob-

tained there. At the Penkanky house

we give out that we are going to stop
with a friend in town and leave the
hotel in the evening. You will then

have to walk three miles to reach a

trunk line railroad. If wo catch an

express train we shall most likely be

in Wheeling just six hours ahead of a

dispatch.”
“But if we do not?” asked Laport

withconsiderably more curiosity than

apprehension.
“In that case we shall have to de-

pend on the discrepancy between the

description and the appearance. The

probability is that the pursuit willbe

thrown off at Shirleyville. There is
no means of knowing that we left the

party until the pursuers reach the

party. They willthen have to retrace
their steps. The landlord at Charlotte

willtell them that he has been receiv-

ing your checks before the date of the

escape, and saw you sign one with his
own eyes. Itwilltake some time after-

ward to ascertain that we are not in

Pankanky yet. If, however, the tel-

egraph is used without waiting to as-

certain that fact the detective will

board the train when we pull into

Wheeling.”
“Are you prepared for that?”

“Yes. You change your disguise be-

fore taking that train.”-

“Ah,”said Laport, with relief.

“And you go on alone,” added the

woman.

“Yes?” said Laport, inquiringly]
“You reach Cincinnati and go to the

Columbia hotel, an obscure place. You

willlook on the register for Bernard

Biddle. He’s your old friend. He will

get yon over into Kentucky that night.
On Friday morning at ten o’clock yon
willbe at the rendezvous appointed
by Mr. Kent. I will myself join you
three days later. Once at that point
you are absolutely 6afe from pursuit.”

Laport looked at her. “Ido not quite
see how that can be," he said.

“You will see clearly enough when

yon arrive there,” replied hie compaa-

CRAFTS* ?.

On Friday morning a tired and dusty
traveler in a miserable Tennessee

wagon was driven up to the rugged
acclivity in Henderson county now

known as Fort Surges. It was then a

wild, overgrown region and all the

traveler and the negro who drove him

conld see sticking ont of the brash

half a mile up the rocks was the un-

painted roof of a small frame house.

The traveler got out, stamped his feet

as if he was cramped by long riding,
gave the negro a two-dollar bill and

began climbing the rocky bank

It was Laport.
He sat down on the doorstep of the

house somewhat winded by the climb

and looked about him. The prospect to

the east Apd north was open revealing
what appeared to be a desolate wilder-

ness of rocks and forests, with here

and there the bine peaks of the distant

mountains showing between. While

he sat there, the door opened; a man

whom he did not recognize appeared
and spoke to him familiarly.

“Come inside, professor—yon can

rest yourself much better indoors.”

He looked at the speaker. It was

Kent, but save for something in the

tone of his voice, Laport did not know

him. He appeared broader and heavier

and older.

He considerately assisted Laport to

rise, saying: “I’vebeen waiting break-

fast for you. You may dismiss further

anxiety. Your troubles are ended. Yon

mnst be hungry after your long ride.”

Once inside the house, a well-spread
table presented itself and the men sat

down.

“Let us,” said Kent, “avoid the

usual formalities. Explanations will

prepare the way to rest. Yon are

naturally amazed at what has taken

place and anxious to know the motives

of my action. I willproceed at once

to relieve your mind and replenish
your system. Let me advise you to

drink coffee—it is a necessary prophy-
lactic in this place.”

He called to a servant who came in

from the one other apartment and

brought the meal. Laport looked on

with expectancy and was silent, while

Kent both ate and talked.

“You have been most cruelly
thronged,” he said. “You are not

guilty of murder, for that was not

yonr intention. Society took from the

world a genius and locked himup. You
are at present, and so long as you Btay
here, beyond the reach of society.
Ido not intend to interfere with your

liberty. 1 shall make you a business

proposition. If it does not meet with

your approbation you can depart. I
will not betray you. If it does yon
can work for me a year, save a hand-

some competence and spend the re-

mainder of your days in some safe

place comfortably. You are not eat-

ing.”
“Pardon me,” said Laport. “I will

drink this coffee and listen to yon. I
have no appetite.”

“Perhaps a drop of stimulant?”

“No,”said Laport. “Mycuriosity to
hear what you have to say is too great
to permit me to eat. Proceed.”

“There are two orders of men, Mr.

Laport,” 6aid Kent. “One order deals

with ideas, the other with events.

They are incompatible, but supple-
mentary. The greatest achievements

are brought about by the association of
the two orders of talent. One order is
reflective and creative; the other is
executive and administrative. We rep-
resent the two orders. lam not satis-
fied with events as they occur. I am

going to manufacture them on a large
scale.”

He paused a moment and took a few
mouthfuls of food. Laport was re-

garding him curiously.
“This sounds a little abstract, .bnt it

is a necessary postulate. I’m not a

crank. Like yourself, society has
wronged me. I propose to rectify some

of the evils of eoo&ofet If that sound*

chimerical, let me remind yon that the

details of your rescue ought to eon-

vinca you that I am a man of method,
accustomed to deal with facts and ad-

just myself to circumstances. Yon are

under some obligations to me. I pro-

pose to avail myself of those obliga-
tions in only one way—it is by making
a confidant of yon and depending upon

your cense of loyalty, no matter what

arrangement we effect. The pledge is

implied. I have to put myself in your
hands to a certain extent. Yon are a

free man. Yon are not directly or in-

directly to betray my confidence, even

If yon do not stay with me. That, I

merely say, is understood.”

Laport bowed his head in acquies-
cence.

Kent smiled. “It is hardly neces-

sary for me to say to you that I would

not have this confidence in your sense

of loyalty if I had not acquainted my-
self with your character and I hardly
would have taken the extraordinary
means to secure your services if I had

not believed I oould depend upon you.
Verbal pledges are unnecessary, my
dear sir.

“In carrying ont the vast projects
which I have in my mind for the recti-

fication of some of the evils of so-

ciety, I shall necessarily come in col-

lision witt society and it was neces-

sary first of all to find a secure place
safe from interruption, Impregnable
and unknown to the world, where I

could carry on the extensive organiz-
ing scheme. That place is under your
feet.”

“Ido not understand you," said La-

port, looking curiously about him.

“Under this floor,” continued Kent,
“is the entrance to the largest cave

that has probably ever been explored
by man. I discovered it by accident

seven years ago. I bought this piece
of land and erected this house over the

entrance. I purpose to buy the whole

two thousand acres of wild land that

covers a great portion of it, and erect

here a large building ostensibly a san-

itarium. It is for the fitting up of this

nndergronnd domain that I have taken

such pains to secure your aid. I need

in it an electrical plant; a water sys-

tem; electric railway, and heating ap-

paratus, besides means of defense and

other modern appliances. I have esti-

mated the cost of my internal—or,
perhaps, I should Say, Intestinal—im-

provement at something like a mil-

liondollars. It is for you to say, when

I have taken you over the ground, if

you willsell me your mechanical skill

for a year and what it willbe worth."

Kent waited for a reply.
After a moment’s hesitation Laport

said: “Itseems to me, sir, that at this

time I am not in a position to make

terms. If you succeed in demonstrat-

ing to me the practicability of your

plans, the best I can do is to offer you

my services and advice in so far as the

scheme meets withmy approbation.”
“Well, Ican only say that such an

arrangement willnot do at all. I do not

intend to implicate you in any of my
schemes. I wish to employ your cen-

structive ability at a reasonable price.
If the work that I want done is practi-
cable to the engineering and mechan-

ical inind, and you give me your serv-

ices for a year, willfifty thousand dol-

lars compensate you?"
[to xs continued.]

“COME,” SAID KENT. “IWILL SHOW YOU MY POSSESSIONS.”

“IPROPOSE TO RECTIFY SOME OF THE

EVILS OF SOCIETY.”

WELL TURNED.

On* Man’a Idea of the Proper Sphere of

Woman.

A discussion arose lately at a dinner-

table upon the basis of the right of

suffrage, when the following colloquy
took place:

“I do not think.” said one of the

party, “that'all men should indiscrim-

inately be permitted to vote. There

must be some restriction; and if yon
tear away all barriers, you may as well

extend the privileges still further and

admit women to the polls.”
“Womenl”quickly replied a spirited

lady on the opposite side of the table

—a disciple, perhaps, of Miss Grimlce.

"And why should women not vote? Do

you mean to say we are Inferior to the

other sex?”

“By no means, madam. The ladies,
I admit, have generally their intel-

lectual powers as vivid and as well

cultivated as those who have assumed

the title of ‘lords of creation,’ but,
then, I like to see them in their proper

sphere.”
“‘Their proper sphere!’ And pray,

sir, permit me to ask: What do you
deem their proper sphere?”

“Why, madam, the sphere of woman

is —a—it is a celestial Bpnere."— N. Y

Ledger.
ItWas a Hit.

A boy sat on one of the window seats

in the post office corridor reading a

novel, while his boot-blacking outfit

furnished a rest for his feet. By and

by a severe-looking man who was

strolling about noticed him and halted

to ask:

“Boy, are you reading a novel?”

“Yes, sir.”

“I thought sol Getting yourseli
ready to enter a career of crime?”

“No, sir.”

“But that willbe the inevitable re-

sult. It’s an Indian story, I suppose?”
“No. sir.”

“Some trashy detective yarn, then?”

“No, sir.”

“Then there’s a boy in it who runs

away from home and performs heroio

and unheard-of deeds?”

“No, sir. It’s about a bootblack right
in this town. He got his first start in
life by a gentleman coming up to him
in this very place and giving him fifty
cents to black his shoesl”

“Ah—uml Man was a fool!” growled
the philanthropist, as he trotted along
and left the lad to take the broad path
to the gallows.—Detroit Free Press.

Remarkable Foresight.

“But why do you marry her ifyou
have found her to be such a shallow

and worldly woman?”

“Well, I calculate that a divorce will

be a blamed sight cheaper than a

breach of promise ease.”—Detroit

Tribune.

A Discovery.

“1 know now what rain is.” satq
Mollte, gleefully. “Tain’t nothing
bnt a leak in Hearrau,”-- Harper’i
tmmg Poos)*.

MY SWEETHEART.

®*r helKhtf Perhaps you'd deem har —**

To be exact Just fire feet seven;
Her archlag fee tare not too small:

Her gleaming eyes are bits of Heaves.
•Um are her hands, yet not too wee—

I could not fancy useless fingers;
Her hands are all that hands should be,

Aad own a touch whose memory lingers

Tl»e hue that lights her oval cheeks
Eecalls the pink that tints a cherry;

Upon her chin a dimple speaks
A disposition blithe and merry.

Her laughter ripples like a brook;
Its sound a heart of stone would soften;

Though sweetness shines in every look,
Her laugh is never loud nor often.

Though golden locks hove won renown
With bards, I never heed their raving-.

The girl I love hath looks of brown.
Not tightly curled, but gently waring.

Her mouth? Perhaps you’d term it large ¦

Is firmlymolded, full and eurving;
Her quiet Ups are Cupid’s charge,

But In the causa of truth unswerving.

Though Uttle of her neck is seen.
That Uttle Is both smooth and slghtlyt

Aad fair as marble In its sheen.
Above her bodice gleaming whltoly.

Her nose is Just the proper size,
Without a trace of upward turning,

Her »hell-like ears are wee and wise.
The tongue of scandal ever spurning.

Za mirth and woe her voice is low,
Her calm demeanor never fluttered;

Her every accent seems to go
Straight to one’s heart as soon aa uttered.

She ne’er ooqsettes os others do:
Her tender heart would never lot her.

Where doe# she dwell? Iwouldlknewl
As yet, alas! I’ve never met her.

—Samuel M. Peok, in N. a Times-Democrat

he you going to buy a g.

Ityou don’t 000 what you want ask for U.
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... .The Battle Creek Carriage Company.
...

Manufacturer* of strictly High Orado Light Vehicles,

?—————Thattlo Creek, 3£±o2alggai^^

The Columbia Road Cart Ho. 55. # #
i. Graceful In Design, Never

•«V Rattles, No Breakage, jhtrgJk
™

Porfcctly Balanced. iwfiS^T

TTHR front end ot the body!« flexibly supported by the two simps which, In combination whb the

J" swinging action of the springs, disciutnects the body from all the motion of the shafts, aalean4
wheels, and thereby accomplishes perfectly comfortable and satisfactory riding qualities. Th*

y low, is easy of access, and when loaded, is perfectly balanced, leaving no pressure on
tne horse s back. Sells In preference to any other Cart on the market, and pleases every custossaf.
Prices surprisingly low. Address,

MANUFACTURERS OF HIGH GRADE PIANO

THE DEXTER WAGON CO. -
°o ’l

""cSS^roS.
1 C>,T

*_

Mlonroe Cart Company »

ROCHESTER MICH. - - - -

* . Manufacture a superior Riding / / \

Cart. The springs are quickly ad- | \
Justable to be as easy riding for ono j
passenger as for two. To bo found \ / K S\/((

Also Road Wagons and juggles.
Prices reasonable. Send for Catalogue. qaet xro. ao.

mm
Caveats, and Trade-Mark* obtained, and all Pat- \

i ent business conducted for Modkratk Fart.
' Our orrtce ta orroaiTt u. 8. Fatknt ornct

| and we can secure patent in less time than those

i remote from Washington.
1 ; Send model, drawing or photo., withdescrip- <

I'tlon.
We advise, If patentable or not, free of;

charge. Our fee not due tillpatent Is secured. !
A Pamphlet, “How to Obtain Patents,” with*

cost of same in the U. 8. and foreign countries
sent free. Address,

C.A.SNOW&CO.

Cor. 4th AColumbia Sts., La Fajrstts, Ind.
rractlnl Barium M.ttiod,. N* from 1 triH.

kstM mod.r.u. Normal emirM. WrtU for CMalofM to

J. CADDEN, President.
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-1 Your satisfaction

| . . is our success.

© We are making s specialty of our No. isl 3 •

... SINGLE ...

m HARNESS
& All hand finished. Made out of No. 13!

K Oak stock, stitched 7 and 3 to Inch, with jj{
K 5 cord end. In nickel or Imitation rubber. ES

1 Special Offer! 1
$ We willeell two sets of this No. >6 Her- a,

2c ness, retail price of which it $13,00 per j*j
X set, alto one do*. No. x Buggy Whipa, 35

K retail price $15.00; two fine embroidered, jj5
vZ knotted fringe, shell pattern, Lap Dust- 3 2

Eg era, retail price $3.00 a piece, for { |
I $32.20, F. O. B.

re Danville, 111.

isj We guarantee these goods In every re- 35

&2 spect and anyone purchasing them that jjj
are not aatisfied return the goods and wa 3 5

$ will refund the money. Address,

g Northwestern Harness Co., 1[
DANVILLE, ILL. djJ

THE

* WASHER.
The most perfect of all wash-

ing Machines, and does
extra fine work for th*

following reasons!
First. The strips are one-half round and

. . no sharp corners to tear and cut the

. . clothes; It has all the latest improve-

. . ments; extra large size

Second. Has a splash board which Is an

. . advantage over other washers. It also

. . protects the operator

Third. There >s no lost motion

Fourth. The bottom is galvan%ed sheet

.
.

iron, rubber packed.
Fifth. Made of the best yellow poplar.
. . Its finish Is durable and attractive. It

. . Is low In price for a first-class machine.

.
,

To see It is to buy It

Live agents wanted In svery
town.

Liberal discounts allowed.

Write at once for prices, terri-

tory, eto. Address,

Frank S. Bechtel,
Manufacturer HANOVER,

York Co., Pa.

Cigar Dealers and Saloon Keeper*
ATTENTION I

The Kingof all slot machines la our famous

IUTOMTIO “NICKELMYSTERY”
cigar Tending maobftna

R/ • •

Hi jM • * 4 J|fl
Hr* • ’ * TM
Hi I «l •g• "f!

It Is the modern money maker. Willper yens
rent, delight your patrons, ornament your puce <2
business, and help you on to Baay Street It Is*
machine that can be used to as much advantage
In a saloon a* in a cigar store. The public Is go.
Ing wild over it. Don’t fail to writefor pricMeM
further particulars at once. Address,

The "Marie’* Automatic Machine Ce.,
IV, T. Weser. Mgr. Butler, Penas,

Agent* Wanted. Liberal Terms.

:
-; g~

V

’QTDo you want to make money f
If so the Automatic “Fortune Telling**
Machine Is wliat you want. The greatest hk>
• entire to trade ever Invented. Pays for Itself at
the rate of 500 per cent a month. Just the thing,
for Cigar Stores. Saloons, Billiard Rooms, Mewi
Stands and all places where cigars are for sake.
For Ice Cream and Confectionery parlors it Is *.
big drawing card; also a big money maker tor
Drug Stores and Soda Fountains. As a money
maker it can't be beat, and the biggest trade
boomer on the market. Made to work both for a
nickel or a cent just as you want It. Don’t fag
to order one at ouce. For terms and furthet
particulars address the

Botisr Automatic Machine Co.,
Hals Offloe 116 7. I(ferns BL,' Bull*; I*

Agent* wanted. Liberal terms.
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WEBSTER'S

INTERNATIONAL

DICTIONARY
¦— Snooeuoroftbe

-Unabridged.**
* Ten yean spent in

nMMr i revising, 100 editors 1
LJHB , employed, more than

> $300,000 expended. !

’ A Grand Educator

j Abreast of the Times

J 'ey ; Alibrary In Itself

* Invaluable In the
L- H household, and to the

[_ teacher, professional
man, self-educator.

Ask your Bookseller to show ittoyou. ;
1 FnbUahed by

‘ G.S C.MERRIAJI CO.,SPKQcnzu>Jfast.,TTAA.
1 Hnend for free vraapeetns eCatatatag spaotaasa
1 pSgw. illustrations, tosUmonliids, eto.

| fir-Do not b. yreprints of aadaut edttieos.
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