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-Mr, A. Herman, will call on all
_ +zmabecribers in Auvburp, Union Springs,

- Mearifield, Anrom, Sherwood, Scipio,
" Poplar Ridge, Ledyard, Kings Ferry,
_ ~&3enrs, Five Corners, Groton and
. Moravia®

»

Eimira.
George H, Cleurey of the Erie Division
. piffices spent the ** Fourth” in Buflalo.
Danic} Sheehan went to Caston,Tuesday,
¢ 3p attend the dedication of Father Connelly’s
:mew chorch, Rev, Father Broderick of
~ Smsguebanna delivered the sermon.

“The Blessed Sacnament Bodality will re-
- geive holy commuanion in a body st S8.

Peter and Pavl's church next Sunday morn-

Nest Wednesday in Lockport, N. Y., will

be celebrated ibe golden jubllee of the

Mother Suptrior of the Susters of St. Mary.

- & number of the nuns from this cly, will
participate in hononng the gieat event.

Division No, s, A.O. H,, will in fusure
~ bold their semi-monibly meetings in St.
--Mary's hall, on the Soothside.

Monday alternon at 3 o'clock, occurred
~ the death of Cornelins Coskley at bis home
~ on Lake street. The deceased is survived
T by a widow, seven danghrters and foor sons,

The funeral was held Tharsday morning
= from S$. Peter and Paxl’s chorch, inter-
ment being In Sonthport cemetery.

Afteran Hliness of sixieen weeks with
-gyphoid fever, Mis DBlargaret Reagan,
: hter of Timothy Reagan,of 914 Walnut

street, died on Wednesday morning, Miss

Reagan was 21 years of age and a bright

and lovable girl. Besides her parents, (our

atsters and two brothers mourn her demise.

Tho toncrad was beld Sinrday moining from
+ BS, Peter and Panl’s chnrch.  Interment io
~ §8. Petor and Panl’s cometery,

Blrs Jobn O'Day and Miss Nellie O'Day

ape at Ocean Grove, N, )., for a few weeks.

MEiss Frances Costello b visitlog riends

in Carbondale, Scranton and Pittston.

T. B. Fitzgerald went o Grand Rapids
~ Taeaday, %0 attend the fumiture exhibition,

George Fean, Henry French and John
2 Maloney, Jr..spent Tuesaday io Rochester.

M, John Meriarity and dangbtey Laora,
~-of Albany, arc visiting selaves in the city.

The Misses Gastland of Madison aveaue,
. am spondimg o few wetks at Cayuga Lake.

3r asd M. Thoues Bermingheam have

Tetmracd from their wedding trip.
Mistcs Bertia Byan and Clara Kelly
visited st the residence of Mr. amd Mrs,
““Thomss Manccy, Tocsday.,
Mn, E. M. Tkney, Miss Genevieve

N . “‘l‘icme{i Edwio Ticrney and Miss Kennedy
N <l - ~of the Hote} Rathbun spent the week in
Sy A Binghamton.

‘ : The "Ever Glorions” passed off guietly in
. = Zlwmira, 20 attempt being made at a pablic
ST - gelebration.  The w0 weather drove
thowsands from the city to Eldridge Grove,
K © Wiener amd Rivewside Parks, while the
R ©. opstrdotc excrclses at the  Reformatory
» A = garade grownds were wiaesied by thsongs of
- : m: In the cvening a diaplay of #re-
e held the attention of the crowd at
{' . m-
< Theclty has been divided lmto districts
Y = and the lollowing menbers of the Ladies’
P Ald Soclery appointed to solicit for the poor:
Miss McCormick, Mrs. T. Brady, M, T.
. - Curlﬁn,nn.J.Cokm.Mn. . Schafer,
e Mise Mary McAllister, Mis Kate MeNa-
SN = mars, and Mz, Straws.
e Rev, Dr. Nolan of 5t. Bernard’s axd Rev.
< Father Rawlison of the Nosmal school,

Rochestar, visited thels parents here for a
. Aow Aays las) week.

R Among the June weddings was that of
- - Patrick Gibbons formuly of this city, now
.y wof NewYork. The bride was Miss Mayme
R Hickey of New Work, Rev. Father éib.
-2 hons of Aubum, brother of the greom, per-
. formed the eeremeny.

*_ _At the 30,20 man iss! Swnday, Rev.
Father Lapham of St. Beanard’s Seminary,
+ Rochester, preached aa eloquent and able
--s¢ermon. Rev. Father lapham §s  well
S knownto Ithacams, He & a member of
. «=ahe Comell class of "84, amd before his con-
¥ vesmOn Was an instrusior im the University,
Mors. George Turacrand children of El
~-mira,have seturmed home after an extended
vitit with hez father, Janes Sallivan of Cook
“wastreet.
Mrxs, T. Conky, hertwe some and dawgh-
* ter, Miss Ela Muray,  Mrs, Coohnfnd
~- daughtes, Miss Mary, left last week to spend
<7 the semainder of the simmer in the country.
Prepantionsare being made on a mag-
. nificent scale to emtertain  the thoweands of
‘ﬁeo‘pla expeeted here at the Central New
~ Work Firemea's conveation, the firs? week

ok
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W Amto
William Sheehey left last week for an out-
iog im the North Weods with the Pequoid

. sx=glub ofpyWatertown.
- Miss Auna Raffertyiv speading hey vaca-
= tion at her hoxein Ovid.

- M3ss Minnie Gallagher of the class of 'gg,
w Contland Normal, was im New York lasy
. week faking the oral esamination for s
- position in thecity sehools. Miss Gallagher

i weagry suceessfully passed the wristen examin.
s dtion & fewr weeks ugo.

N Sarah Keﬁ%ol the chss of 1900,
= =Corkiand Normal, is spending hey wacation

M mal Maxy Carty s homee for the smmney,
—~Jnving firished 2 suecessfud year of seaching
Roehestes

mlﬁget Farrell andd Miss Margarea
g6 are the guests of Mas. M. Woods of

ay mening, hly 32, ocewred the
k Mrs. John Maloney at her kte
ackaonville. The funces) services
Tueday moning at 30 o'cloek at
e (:m;a Hon chinvch, Kev,

Friends #u the Horrounding

in Sencea

91Foot-Eaves It cools the feet and makes

ROYAL

ABSOLUTELY PURE
Makes the food more delicious and wholesome

ROVAL BAXING POWDER CO., HEW YORK,

BAKING
POWDER

There will be no high mass on Sundays
during the months of July and August.

her parents the past mouth, returned to her
duties in New York city, as trained nurse,
Wednesday.

Miss Sadie Hennessy is the guest of rela.
tives st Phelps.

Mrs. Knause of Rochester, was the gnest
of her mother Mrs, Phipps last week,

Mrs. W. Qulno of Acburn, attended the
fuaeral of her nacle, James Barrett, Thars-
day.

Miss Collins of Buffalo,is the guest of her
brother at Manchester,

Sencoca FPalls.

Rev. Michael U. Dwyer, assistant pastor
of St. Patrick’s church has charge of Rev.
John Nelligan’s panshes, who 1s taking a
vacation abroad.

M, George Norton of New York, is

spending hls summer vacation.

Miss Margaret McGulre of Rochester, is
spending her summer vacation at the home
of her parents Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Mc.
Guire.

Har

upon the change of the duties Saturday. The !
personnel of the office under the new ad-:
ministration will be H. ‘., Glen, postmaster;!
deputy, Whillam ], Pollard; stamp clerk,
Augustus Walters; register clerk, William
A. Flanagan The following retire from
the post office: Henry Siowell who was
tmaster, Patrick Ryan who was deputy
or the pmst cleven years. Mr. Ryan leaves’
the pest office 2s & true, honest and (althful’
man, Wamen M. Gould also leaves the|
post office asan honorable, upright young.
man. ?
The L. C.B A.and W. R. C. held a:
lawn festiwal Friday evening on the premises
of My, James A. MaoDounaid for the bene-,
fitof a hospital fund. It was largely at.
tended.
Miss Afice Fitzismmons and Thomas J,
Coficy were united in marriage Wednesday |
last at 8. 30 o'clock in St. Patrick’s church,
Rev. Michasl Dwyer performed the marriage
ceremony,alter which high mass was cela—-’
brated. The bride was attended by her!
sister, Mise Anna Fitzsimmons and Peter
Lynch acted as best man. At the conclasion
of the ceremony the bridal party was drove,
to the home of the bride oo Walnut street, |
where a reception was held and a wedding
breakiast served. ‘
Min Eva Campbell and Thomas O’Hare
were united in marriage last Wednesday In'!
Bt. Francis de Sales church in Genev, |
Very Rev. Wm. A, McDonald officlating. |
Both youn‘g people formeily resided in,
Seneca Falls, where they bave many friends
who extend their congratulations.
On Monday last the local branch A. 0.,
H. beld a mecting in their rooms and eleeved
the following officers: President, M. E.|
Reagan; wice-presideat, Alexander J, Byrue;
recording sccretary, James Y, McKeon;!
financial  sccretary, George J. Winkle;
treasurer, John H. O'Brien; executive com-
mittee, S R. Woods, Heary Casey, John
A. Ragan, John E. Mackin and James
Reardon.
Tho Fomrthof July passed off very quietly |
Fals,

A large number of Seneca Falls people
were in Rochester, Tuesday,

Frank J. Durnin, mail carrier of the
Third Ward,ls baving two wecks vacation.

Thomas Mangan of New York,is 1n town,

How's This?
tor agy came of Carasrh shat cannot be cued

by Hall’s Camrrh Cure.
F. J. Cumgax & Co., Props,, Toledo, O.

theis finn,

Q.
Hall's Catarrth Cure is taken intermally,

acting dirvetly upan the blood and mocous
of sthe xun Price, 75¢ per bot-
::... by ull duggists “Lestmnenigis

AGENTS WANTED, .
———-

We want several men, good, live
agents to get subscribers for TrE
JourNAL. Good pay to hustlers.
Address to Business Manager, THE
COTHOLIC JOURNAL. . cvemean.
@ - ——— e
Fine Wedding

Invitations at this office at reasonable
prices. Call and see them.

COOL ©AZS,

Swell Line of Outing Caps,—just
the thing for eycling or boating, in
Worsteds and fancy pattern cloths,
25c and 450, Straw hats? Certainly.
The largest, best and lowest priced
line in Rochester, from 50c to $3.00.
* Dunlap, ” Milan Yacht Hat,
“Rough and Ready,’’ ¢Split’’ Braids,
etc. A nobbyand stylish crush hat
for95¢c. Meng & Shafer, manufac
turing hatiersand farriers.
11 State, 14 W.Main, 186 E. Main St.
Three Stores.

e TryAllen’s Foot-Ense.

& powder to be shaken into the shoes.
At this seanon your feet feel swoolen, ner.
vous and and get tired easily, 1f you
have smarting feet or tight shoes try Allen's

ng ensy, Cures swollen and sweating

exs and callous 1pots. Relieves
cotms and béinlons of all paiti and gives rest
Try it to-day. Sold all

 shoe stores - for- 330,
- Address; Allen” 8. Ol

Miss Kate Russell who hag been visiting

home :
Edward McArdle of Bufalo, is homcr

ment Thursday as postmaster and entered} I was trying to

" going on bhere.
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' WHEN DREAMS COME TRUE

fhey Are Great Things Whea Taken in

!
l Counection With Womoen's Intuitjon,

; “I tell you what,” said the man with
‘the jeceding chin and the abbreviated
| forehead, on the rear platform of a
Fourteenth street car, “women’s
 dreamms are great things, when you
( cowe to thlnk of ‘em, and when you
| take thelr dreams in connectiun with
that funny thing they’'ve got Lhat we
; call intuition, why. you've got a com-
" bination that—
+ "Well, anyhow, | went oul to the
' races yesterday. Don’t know a race
horse from a bucket o° whitewash my-
self, and aiways lose trylng to beat
Itbem, but my wife gol me started this
'ume\ by a dream she had night before
i1ag8t. You know bow they wake up in
'the morning and tell you ajl about
their dreams, never letting you even

ige!. in a word edgewlise, not even to

a:rK ‘'em where your clean cuffs are, or
anything Well, my wife had a dream

v apd was trying to tetl me, but | could not
M. Glenn, secared the appoint.; make head nor tail of the whole thing.

find where she -had
put my vest when | had taken it off
the night before, anyhow,—but it
glruck me all of a sudden that that
chestnut horse of hers must ho’ been
travelling at a mighty rapid -clip, from
the way she told about his perform-
ance It seems, from her dream, that
thtis chestnut horse and a lot of other
bourses started in to see which could
run up the side of the Washington
monument fAirst, or something like
that, anyhow, the chestnut horse won
by a block. Now, my wife doean't know
anything about races, and she didn't
ovan know that there was any races
Said | to her.—

* ‘Are you dead sure that it was A&
chestnut horse that made all the rest
of those horses in your dream look like
aluminum doliars?”’

“She was dead positive about {t.

“ ‘Well,’ sald I, 'the;e’s some racing
going on out at Bennings this week,
and | should think that if dreams cut
any ice it would be a good proposition
for this family to land on a chestnut
horse to-day, {f any chestnut horse’'g
are pgolng to run.’

“*Now, | had a kind o° sneakin’ han-
berin to take in une of the day's rac-
ing. and I thought this was a pretty,
crafty way of putting it through. |
made it stick for a wonder.

* ‘Why, yes, | really believe that
would be a good plan,’. she said. and
then she went ahead and told me that

dream or her about the chestnut
horse all over agaln.
“Well, on my way down town 1

bought one of these here sporting pa-
rers that publishes the racing entrles,
along with the colors of the horses,
and ! found that there was only one
chestnut horse entered for the running
yesterday. That was in the first race,
and when 1 came home at noon for
lunch I told my wife about it. She
got off that old one about not approv-
ing of betting on principle, but she
really thought that her dream was too
vivid to be overlooked—that any chest-
nut horse booked to run was bound to
win, she felt certain.

¢ *Just because you had that dream?’
I asked her.

**‘Well, that, and
too,’ she replied.

“So 1 went out to Benning to play
+he chestnut horse {n the first race.
Had heard a good deal about the start-
ling way these dreams of women folks
come out once in a while, and I de-
termined to play that chestnut horse,
no matter what the price on him was,
or whether anybody I met out there
thought the horse had a show on earth
to win or not. Well, that horse was at
50 to 1 in the betting, and T had $20
along with me. So, you see, if I
had put that $20 down on the 60 to 1
shot that I intended to play. it would
have figured $1,000 to $20, and——"

“Did you flunk on playing the chesi-
nut?’” asked one of the listeners,

“Yes,” was the reply. “The price
scared me to death. That's the edge
those bookmakers have got on you—
they put up a big price on a horse that
you feol® certain is going to win, and
you conclude they ought to know, and
you peter out on your determination
and finally land on the favorite.

“That's what 1 did—showed white
feather on that chestnut good dreamr
thing at the last minute, and put my
}20 down on the 2 to 1 favorite. Queer,
&n't it, what—"

“And the chestnut horse, your wite's
50 to 1 shot, won in a common wallk,
of course?’ asked one of the listeners.

“Not on your life,’ answered the
man with the receding chin. ‘“The
!avorite, the horse that I put my $20
iown on, buck-jumped in and won by
two Philadelphia blocks, and that
chestnut plpe dream, was running yet
when I collected my $60 and came
home in a ealash. T tell you what,
women's dreams, and thelr intultion,
are great things when you come to
think of them, but—*—Washington
Star.

then {ntuition,

More Truth Than Politeness,

Rich Wite—~My dear, what would
rou do {f T e¢hould suddenly lose all
ny money?

Hubby—As I pleased. 1 don't dare
o now. ~ ,

- .

A BIiT OF MAGIC,

Bewildering Trick Any Bio) Can Do Wit}
a Bottle of Water,

In the course of bis experiments fis
other day, Prof. M. 1. Pupin of Column
bias College, New York. did a very re
markable thing. He made water bol
simply by holding his hands arount
the outside of ‘the bottle which con
tained it. He also made the wate
boil by dashing or pouring Wwate
againts the sides of the bottle. It was
a very curious trick, and one well cal-
culated to excite wonder if the secret
be not known. Yet any boy may per-
form it in his own home with little
trouble,

No apparatus except 8 bottle {1
needed. The bottle, bowever, should
be one with a long, thin neck. Prof
Pupin used one which looked like
those used to decorate the shelves of
French or Italian restaurants. Such
bottles generally are wound with
straw to prevent breakage, and a res-
taurant keeper will sell you one for a
few pennies,

Fill your bottle half full of water
and place 1t over a gas jet or a flame
until the water boils. When it bolle
fiercely, remove the flame and at the
same time quickly place a cork in the
mouth of the bottle. Of course, the
water wlll instantly stop boiling when
the flame is removed, but if you now
turn the bottle upside down and pour
water on the outside, the water with-
in will again boil flercely. 1f at this
juncture you take the bottle (witbout
the flame) Into another room full of
unsuspecting friends, and show them
Low to ‘boll water with water,” they
will be very much surprised. But you
wlill add to their astonishment if In
a moment (when the bhottle has be-
rome cold enough), you place both of
your hands around the outside of the
bottle. for the water inside will again
boll fiercely.

Any boy who owns s bicyecle pump
may add to the fun of the vccasion.
He will be able to do exactly the op-
posite of the adbove. That, 1s, he wiil
be able to make water stop bolling
even when there is a flame burning
brightly under it. To do thids it is
necessary merely to pump air into the
bottle in which the water is bolling.
No matter how violently the water
may be bolling, 1t will cease dolng so
the instant fresh alr i{s pumped into
the bottle. You may attach the pump
to the mouth of the bottle by means
of a short length of rubber tubing.

Now, the reason for the above phe-
pomena {s very simple. It is all a
question of how hard the atmosphere
presses down on the surface of by
boiling water. A column of alr many
miles high presses down on everything
on the earth. When water bolls it
must generate heat and power enough
to overcome the pressing of this alr
on {8 surface. If you were somehow
to remove thie preesing air, water
would boll much quicker and at a
lower temperature than it does ordi-
narily On the top of a high moun-
talp or in a vacuum, water will boll
at 3 low temperature. Nouw, when In
the first instance you took the fiame
from under your bottle mouth, you
thus prevented the alr from pressing
on the water at a mument when the
bottle contained nothing but water

and steam. When you turned the bot-
tle upside down you effectively pre-
vented any more air from gettiag In-
side. There was, of course, a smull
eroply space between the 3urfa‘e of
the water and the bottom (mow the
top) of the bottle. There was vacuum
there. You will remember that the
water must yet have been quite hot
after you removed the flame. It was
in fact, nearly at the bolling point in
ordinary air, yet you suddenly re-
moved that air pressure and placed
the fluid tn a vacuum. 1t would now
boil at a much lower temperature
than before, and being already quite
hot, the heat of your hands around
the warm bottle was quite suffiicient
to set it off.

The Chines Mininater,

The Washington society girl thinks
the Chinese minister is one of the
bonanzas of the season, She finds him
the best company as a conversation-
alist and still better for a card party.
He 18 invited about a great deal, and
{s alvays sure to come when he ig in-
vited. nd to come punctually, too. Not
long ago he was Invited for 11 o'clock
by some young women to play cardsg
after a reception. They arrived homae
to ind him waiting for them a quarter
of an hour after the time. He held
bis open watch up before them and
asked: “At what hour did you in-
vite me?" “At 11,” wag the reply.
“Well, you are a quarter of an hour
late.,” he said, with amiable ¢rankness,
“and ir your own house, too. This
never should have happened.” They
decided to play six-handed euchre,
thinking Mr. Wu Ting Fang knew
nothing about the game, but he came
out first all the time, and the young
men and women of the capltal are be-
zinning to think there {s nogame that
te cannot beat them at,

rass Buttons for Money,

While regiments from all over the
country were gathering at Chicka-
mauga the brass buttons of the =sol-
ilers' uniforms were in great demand.
Every one was trying to buy them oz
coax them from the soldiers,  but it
wasg a little girl who struck wpon a
plan of getting together, a collection
that represented every regiment in
camyp. She used to sell lemonade to
the soldiers, and then when they offer-
ed to pay her she would insist In s
charming way for buttons in place of
moray. She was u very protty lttle
girl, and there were a great many sol
dlers who had to pin thelr uniforms
together on aotount of .this clover 1it.

s b 4

| e Tadys

"Robsom

“Blubbering won't do any good; but
you had better report the matter 1«
Capt. Wilson at once,” said :he navi
gating lleutenant of her majesty’s shij
Triumpb, as he gazed quizzingly dowe
at the chubby faced midshipmar
who stood in such comical dismay be
fore his superior officer. “Come Wit}
me; I'm golng to his stateroom now,’
the speaker added, not unkindly, ae he
noted the lad’s evident distress.

“I'm not blubbering, and I dom™
care if he does stop my leave!™ indig.
pantly responded the youngster, draw:
ing himself up to his full hight.

“What fs it, Stuart?” inquired the
captain, as the twaln entered his cabin

“1 merely wish to say that we 1ire
ready to get under way whenever yOU
please, sir; but Robson has a report to
make,” sald the lleutenant.

“Not seasick yet, | hope?” ejaculited
Capt. Wilson, ironically. “Well, I'm
listening.”

“Please, sir, {t's the ‘First Lord”—
he's bolted! He ran off while we
were shipping the soft tack—I moean
the bread!™ incoherently stammered

“The ‘First Lord' bolted with the
soft tack!"” exclaimed Wilson |n iston.
ishment. “What does he mean,
Stuart? Who's the ‘First Lord'? le
the boy a raving manfae?

Lieutenant Stuart had perforce to
explain that the cadet, belng in rha.ge
of a boat sent ashore to ship provis-
ions, had lost one of his men—an itle
bodied seaman annswerimg to the
name of West, but who was by reasnn
of his superior bearing nlcknamed ty
his companions *‘the First Lord of the
Admiralty¢’

There was one person, at least, who
did not forget the runaway. Robson
often in imagination ran the scoundrel
to earth.

Little 4id Charley Robson itmagine
as at the commenvement of his long
deferred leave he lounged In a first-
class smoker on his way to Gulldford
how soon or under what strapge cir-
cumstances he would meet the villain
of his melodrama.

““And you have come home. Alice
will be able to resume her inferripted
country walks.” said the mother of the
youthful =ratlor next morning “Dut
of course.” added she. addressing the
girl, ‘Charley has not heard of your
latest admirer. 1 don’t know whether
the glirl’'s nerves are out of order,”
continued Mrs Rohron, “but she da-
claree that a strange man has heen,
following her ahout during the last few
weeks, although no one else hasg ever
caught a glimpse of him.”

“1 shan't be afraid of any loafers
while Charley {s with me"” respnnded
the maiden “In proof of which he
shall convey me for a walk now.” And
Alice Westeren buovantly danced oft
to array herself for the proposed
jaunt.

The eyes of mother and som followed
the girl with a wistful look as she
quitted the room

**1 spuppose pothing has been heard
of him ?” queried the iatter,

**No' Your father thinks there nev-
er will be. Doubtless 8ir Richard
died abroad, belleving to the end that
he was 8 murder ™

“And Allce {8 still {gnorant of her
father’'s sad history”" queried the lad.

*“Yes. we have decided not t>y say
Zirl. *but you canpot imagine what
unless some continpgency should arise,
such as vour obtaining a sub-lieuten-
ancy. and being of the same mind as
you are now.”

Robson colored at the hint delicately
conveyed by his mother, and so well
understood by himself. To see their
only son mated to thelr ward was the
dearest wish 6f Admiral and Mrs. Rob-
son, yet they had the good sense to re-
strain the impetuosity qf the vonthful
conple until both arrrived at years of
maturity.

I1.

With the course of true love run-
ning thus smoothly, and the ecriap,
frozen ground under their feet, the
twain started upon their ramble.

With buovant steps they Dbreasted
the “Hog's Back,” from which favorite
vantage ground a splendid view of the
gurrounding country could be ob-
tained.

“Yes. there’s the dear old Towers,”
satid Aliee, “where I should be living
now if pater had not died.”

“You’ve found another home,” whis-
pered Charley, “and other pareu-s.”

“T know that, dear.” responded the
girl, “but you cannot {maginen what
it feels llke to have one's birthplace
glven over to ruin and decay rnd to
know omne hasn't a single liviag rela-
tive. Only to think, T cannot even
visit my father’s grave. because he
died in some far away outlandish
place!” Then, with returning vivaei-
ty. she added: “Don't you reme nbver
that day in your school holidays when
we walked over there and rambled
tarough the disused rooms? How we
thought there was a ghost in the hall
and ran all the three miles back home
without once stopping?”’

“I should Just think I did,” said t™e
young officer. “You caught a chill
through belng overheated, and the
governor sald he would make a janitor
of me for being such an idiot.”

“You wouldn’'t be afraid now?”
queried the girl,

*“No fear!” laughed her companion,
“Life on a man-of-war knocks all the
feas of spooks out of a man.”

“Liet us pay another visit, then!” .

A sharp walk soon brought the
twain to the rusty lodge gates ot
[Western Towers, _

“How dreary it looks!” sald the girl.
"1 wonder if that scullery window 1a
gtill unfastened.”

Charley tried, and to his surpriise
the sash elipped up without difficulty.
“It's & case of gentleman first this
time,” he sid, stepping through the

mu’»re oy mml:;ou’lk tar
dr

“. T @
ess.  The window’s po bigger thanm
the lubber hole of a brig.”
The casemest being negotinted im
tafety together they wandered through '
the cobweb festooned rooms of the 1

. R
\M*ke—.ﬂ""\ - . . .

once palatial residence. Ascending to B
a second story, Robson carelessly
threw openm a door of 3 room which
faced the landing. Here an unexpect- L
ed sight met their gaze. . Sitting be- —
fore a wood fire was an elderly msn, .
contemplating the flames with rumi- "
nant air. At the sonnd they made he o—
turned his face tow . . them and start-
ed in alarm.
The next moment the youth was
across the room and grappling with ) K1k
the strgnger. *“You villain!” he pant- . f
ed. “I've got you at last! Run, Allie; | O
bring someone quickly! I can’t hold {
him long; say he's s deserter from the The
navy." - 1
The trembling lmbs of the girl fail- Ro
ed to carry out his behests as she stood
fagcinated, watching the unequal In h
struggle, which was sgpeedily ended. i
Youth and ‘agility were no match for Ha
the sailor's sinewy arms, and in a 1
short time Robson was ignominiousiy - My
pinned against the wall. t
With lowering brows and eyes, Up
which boded no good to his captive, 7
West stood staring at the lad s if un-
decided what to do with him. hen, Bene
ratehing sight of the pale face of Adice, - "
who was petrified with horror uwpon Th
recognizing in her companion's antag~- 8
>nist the maa who 8o persistently dog- In g
ged her footsleps of late, his ownf l
features assumed a softer expression Obl
and he muttered: “It is kismet!” : q
After a pause of breathless silence,
the ex-sailor, addressing his captive, “Now
3ald- “You are not s0 muscular as was An
your father in his youth, young fel- The f
low. The Charley Robson that 1 tt
knew would newver have allowed an W
old man to get the better of him, but 11
let that pass and come to the cruox of
the matter. Youn want to arrest me L 7%
for deserting from the navy. Very is
well, you shall, if you still wish to sf- ‘ Lo
ter hearipg what 1 have to say.” dt
Releasing his grip upon his wonld- (The
be captor, tb~ elder man. in a strange- ye
ly cultared volce, addresssed his andi- Loy
tors. ak
“Years ago.,” said he, “1 was known
ind respected in this neighborhood, a “Now
man of substance, and a member of th
the diplomatic corps.  Unfortunately, 4 Gres
in my official capacity, | became em. B
broiled in a guerrea wih a political “Love
opponent, and, as was more Cominos ay
even fifteen years ago, the result was =101
I had no alternative between fighting ref
a duel or being d&ishonored. a
“Not to make a long story, my ad- pexnder
versary and our seconds journeyed to
Guildford with me late one night, in- |
tending to settle our differences at
daybreak on the followlng morning.
With the courtesy that such affairs dae- Perh
manded, I offered the whole party hos- Innum
pitality for the night. tltar ¢
“From the moment my head touchad tnce i
the pillow untll I was awvakened the Archbi
naxt morning my mind wsas an entire of Irels
blank, but judge of my horror when, in eage
essaying to rise, I found the bedclo:hes nous F
dabbled with blood, anad at the foot of time o
my couch a gory hunting knife belong- much 1
Ing to myself. Simultaneous with my tune a1
horrible discoviry the servant found by thel
the man I was to have fought lying God.
foully murdered. at Ron
*‘Although conscious of my {nno- lessora)
cance, 1 dared not face the Inquiry this ex
which was sure to follow, as who luring
would belleve my own theory of the modest)
matter., which was siimply that [ com. It ch
mitted the terrible act in my ileep, rs (1668) ti
from childhood I had been subject to become
attacks of sommnambulism. Hastlly saimted
caressing my infant daughter, the oaly with Cl
pledge left me by my departed wife, I tiom of
left, the house like a felon and fled the widowe
country, and it was hunger for g ogy thi
glimpse of my dear child's face that cure,”” |
has worked my undoing. My faithfal decessor
secretary connived at mmy escape, and the real
subsequently sent me the news of will. Dr. Fre
tul murder against Sir Richard West- - S vain).
ern. | Yes, you will be able to deliver terred |
up to justice a more Important 1erson F progpect
than the deserter, West. My levoted readines
retainer, Burton, who wssisted me at B of the ¢
such great risk to himself, is not here 2 . 1ngly co
to help me now. Hs fis dead.” ; ly after
“He was a villain, Sir Richard!” o land to
cried Robson, in wild exciterneat. *“It o trusted t
was he himeself who killed Lord E | Owing
Marcus, and artfully foisted the hlame N kept up
upon you {n order that you should not against i
discover his defalcation. My father nataral
possesses his dying confession to‘that prived ir
effect.” ] g volo
The sudden revulsion of feeling was & should ¢
almost too much for the baronet. Tot- righe we
tering to the nearest chair, he burried ¥ of duty.
his face in his toll wvorn nands. Sf. ¥ admonis]
lence reigned in the room for a few withal f
moments. Then bir richard, ‘eeling anassum
a gentle hand 'upon his shonilder, :if the
looked up into a sweet but still scared It requir
face and two half frightcned gray Irsh ch
eyes. . priests,
“Daddy, dear,” Charley heard a plo,”” fhrsi
tremulous volce murmur softly as he nopirit v
stole from the room. <. he was m
. L] » ] * L a lve degre
Powerful friends at the admiraly 3 son and
soon glossed over the delinguencles of | firm, th
the seaman West, and Sir Richard 1 though g
Western once more assmmed his proper ishing the
rank and station. As time wore om, Three ]
and the vividness of his past misery Moyer, M

faded, he could even afford to joke N drown u
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about the matter; and sometimes, up. duet, ths
on the rare vceasions that he-saw a %‘ late, imst
certain young vfficer, would, much tg b+ error Rnd
the amusement of his daughter, simu. reparatio
late extreme terror and cry in af i3 the life ¢
tected dismay, “He has come for me &1 | with & se
last!” B they aceu

When some years later o very ex- : the Engll
cited 'youth, with a golden cfrclet up- % measures
on the arm of his new uniform coat French o
burst unceremoniously into the room, o gnow the
he was grested to the same ald Joke, g a governs
end in responss blushingly replted: | invasten
“T1l et you ©ff this {lme It you will source of
give me Allle as & hostage” And-ay on this ol
the ghtl sestned to be & wiling sacrt. Wiy s
Bice, Sir Richard gave than his Moy Nevgate ¢
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