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"Some one must g'» up to Castle Rock 
and telfgtvph for an engine to pull you 
hack to t!i«- Mam tra.-k.'' 

Srarrrlj \\i-i'- i!i«- words out of his 
mouth tl.im r. .mi.I t!.e upward bend of 
the triu K thi-n- «tpj«'ared a hand car 
bearing half a ih.^. u railroad iut«jri.Ts. 
At tin- mgl.t of tin' two i-iiaclit's they 
net up » -h.iiit ami i-aiin- pumping 
..own tin- iinlirii" at a gnml speed. As 
it turni-il .iiii. t .' .y \\«-ri* part of the 
wrecking patrol ><*tit <>ut to look fur 
the .Mirnii'lii u hi>s«- tutul disappear 
anif h{i<l ki i't the whole dhls lon on 
the jump sir.ee Sunday morning 

Crew after m-w had paused the ills-
msed swltrli. hut none hud thought of 
searching there until that ujorulnjj: 

"We'll soon ha \e j o u out of this." 
said the forrmun "All aboard, txiys:" 
And off fh.-y went, six pairs of bunds 
at the crank handles, and the n ay thej 
made that hand oar fly up the track 
was a sight to behold. In less than an 
hour a li^ht engine backed slowly 
down, for th<- disused track was bad, 
and extreme caution was necessary, 
coupled on to the Pullman, and with a 
triumphant tm>t that woke ail t h e ech
oes of Botie gulch the Miranda and her 
human freight went gliding off tuward 
civilization once more. 

In less than three hours they were at 
a hotel in I><-n\er. und that night the 
papers euutiiluetl two or three column 
articles, with biff "scare heads." telling 
the story of the theft of the cars, the 
kidnaping of the railroad magnate and 

his party and tbe^fiever capture of the 
notorious Dallon gan£. ___ 
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aied thorn were eloquent or honest ad
miration and maidenly liking. Mrs. 
Hurst saw- and in that instant submit
ted to the Inevitable. 

"Yes; We certainly owe our safety to 
Chester," said Uncle John. "I should 
never have thought of the little river 
a s a means of escape, and If I had I'm 
too fat to wriggle aloag like aa eel In a 
water pipe. Ah, Ches. my boy, it'^you 
youngsters who eaptare all the best 
things in life after ail, and wo old fel
lows have to put up with -what Is left," 
sighed Uncle John In mock dismay. 

But Florence would none of this and 
~ame to the rescue. 

"Why, Mr. Draper, what would we 
poor women have done if you had left 
u s T 

"Yes," chimed In Ives, modestly anx
ious to change the direction of the con-
\ersation; "it needed more courage and 
fortitude to stay hehlnd In that den of 
thieves than it did to cut and run. The 
only cur In the party vanished, and tve 
can thank our sturs that he did us none 
of the mischief he intended." 

So savins he rose ami went to the 
window where Madge was gazing 
down at the busy life of the Queen 
City of the I'huns. and we will not dis
turb them 

"How Minii can we start, John?" que
ried Mrs. ilur.-t. 

"This very evening." was the repijr. 
"We can go east with the flier at »3 
o'clock, is it agreed?" 

"Oh. yes! I/-t us get away." begged 
Florence, and thus it was settled. 

TKNTH DAY'. 
HOMEWARD BOl'ND. 

A small army of car cleaners having 

« result which the astute Pilley proba
bly foresaw. The world of New York 
knew him no more 

The failure of President I>-ape- tu 
appear at the meeting of the railroad 
magnates occasioned no suryriM? at 
first, as it was expected that r-c might 
arrive at any moment Then came the 
tidings of the mysterious disappearing 
of part of tin- ccpress train, ami the 
wildest ion.'.-.tiii>'s became rife. Ev 
cry* foot of tli<- railroad between Colo 
rado Spring* and I>envi-r was searched 
again aud again during the daylight 
hours of Stmday aud Monday; but, as 
we have seen. It was not until Tuesday 
morning that the forgotten and disused 
railroad spur was thought of 

The news of the rescue was tele
graphed Into Denver from Castle Rock, 
and so when Draper appean-d at the been put to work on the Miranda and 

*-??-

XINTH DAY. 
K I M K l EXPOSED. 

On Wednesday morning John Dra
per's first inquiries were directed to 
the Drovers' bank There he learned, 
of course, that Keuhen Filley had 
drawn the $,"\J>.IHM> At the bank doors 
all trace of the fugitive ceased Jie 
was not nt any of Hie hotels, nor had 
any of the president's Denver ac
quaintances xecu him It was certain 
that tin- nioiiev had not rrachfil the 
hands <>f Dalloii s nun and that they 
had not set eyes on I'lllty since he left 
them 

Greatly puzzle.] and surprlsi-d was 
Draper at this state of nfTnirs Two 
theories presented themselves Either 
Filley had met with foul play at the 
hands of some one who witnessed him 
draw the money or else he wni ptirsn 
Ing some ulterior plnn of his own Hut 
among the h-tters and dispatches wait
ing for Mm Draper found the follow
ing telegi.'iin. dated N'ew York. Tues
day, from iIn- rambler of the Grain Ex 
change N'.'itmnnl bank 

Not*1* for fl"t iii»iiun<i ilmwn br R It Filler. 
fivor "f ("uotnu- A ('uttinu, indormvl by you . pri»-
•rntcd paytnrn* No funds Flll<\y"f account. 
Shall wo talis u p ' Answer 

The language of the dispatch w a s ex
plicit enough notes drawn by Filley 
for $50.<ion. What bad he been up to? 
To say that Draper was indignant Is to 
put it very mildly. He was simply fu
rious. In all his long business career It 
had been his proud boast that no com
mercial pap*T bearing his name waB 
ever protest«Hl. Kven when he w a s a 
struggling merchant doing a big busi
ness on a small capital his name al
ways stood high, for he had always 
protected his signature. 

He knew that at the time be had no 
"paper" out. Ills private means were 
ample, and there was no neeU for him 
to raise nintioy in that way. None but 
Pilley could ."{plain the mystery. How
ever, one thing was certain. He, John 
Draper, had never appended his name 
to anything of the kind. Suddenly it 
flashed across his mind that there was 
a curious coincidence between the 
amount of the notes and the sum 
which Filley had drawn out of the 
bank. What treachery was afoot he 
could not tell, but It began to look 
black for Master Reuben. 

Seizing a telegraph form, Draper rap
idly indited the following reply to the 
Grain Exchange bank: 

Indorsement a forgery. Do not honor. Return 
New York immediately. 

The next step was to endeavor to 
trace or find Filley. So to keep the 
matter from the ordinary police chan
nels the Plnkerton agency w a s called 
in and the case placed In i t s hands, 
with a full statement of all the facts. 
And as Reuben Filley wil l not figure In 
these pages again it may be stated 
here that before leaving Denver John 
Draper had sufficient evidence to con
vince him that his trusted secretary 
was not only a former and a defaulter, 
but a treacherous villain. 

H e waa traced to the Union depot, 
thence to San Francisco, where the 
trail was lost. It was supposed that 
he caught an outward bound Pacific 
mail steamer for China' and Japan, 
from whence it would be easy for him 
to reach India or Australia. Where he 
•Itlniately "fetched 'up" was never def-
lAltely known. John Draper declined 
to continue the search, preferring to 
pocket t h e losa. Neither the bank nor 
Ontttng tt OnttJng oared to prosecute. 
fcbe money secured on t h e forged notes 
for t i e partnership Interest was re-
faaded,. and hence the matter dropped, 

session of bia confreres on Wednesday 
morning they knew all about his ad
venture and Its happy termination. 

Much of the routine business had 
been dispatched, and only a few 
weightier matters demanding unanl 
mous action remained to be acted up
on. Consequently by S o'clock the con
clave adjourned sine die. and T'ncle 
John hurried back to the hotel to an
nounce that he was at the service of 
the ladles 

Chester Ives had Improved the oppor 
tunity to change his clothes, aud after 
« bath anil a shave a id a good night's 
rest he was none the wo -*se for his noc
turnal adventure Nor did the IndW 
show any marked effects of the strain 
of the ln«t two days beyond some natn-
-rat 4*»*ii*u«4e--«*r4 -iierTrmwgeK*~J'*'rTfft a" 
quiet night went far to repair the 
shook ami strain 

Draper found all the party nssotnUled 
In the hotel saloon It had originally 
tveen plain • d that a couple of davs 
should b< sp.-nt in sightseeing, but the 
adventure with James Dallon. Esq., 
and their enforced stay at his hostelry 
naturally Interfered with this 

••New. elilldn n." Mild bluff I'ucle, 
John. speaKltm to <-\ <-r> one In general, 
but X(f Florence In particular, "what 
shall we do i;iil where shall w e go? 1 
see that •.i.i1io rurd« have already IICMKI 
left by »e\irnl pioph- and I have no 
doubt tin v w 'II iln nil in their power to 
entertain \ i.u i hanni :Iv 

• 1'nr inv part" MI,d Mr* Hurst. "I 
don't fi-« '• like entert.lining or being en-
terta'ne 1 I'll ,i perfe. t wreck, and 
you'll le-ver int li m<* «o fur west of 
New Y'i! 1. ru'-i'ti " 

"Oh, vou don't know the west yet. 
my dear.' r n'..<l her brother. "This 
has been nn iit:f<-i-tunntc trip, but you 
mustn't lilmie tie- country fur our ex
cept Ini ,d!v try i rig i-x pel leiue " 

"1 li: ( t'.e country well enough." w a s 
the r< •;> n e "The scenery Is magnifi
cent, iiml (be climate is superb, but I 
must eoufess I don't admire some of Its 
products-- the Dallon gang, for ln-
elanie " she concluded, laughing. 

"\\ ell. I can't blame you for that, 
only I bail hoped to show you some-
thinu of the west at Its best before w e 
turned our faces toward the rising sun 
again. What do the girls say?" 

"The girls say. 'Stand not upon the 
order of your going, but pro quickly,' " 
said saucy Madge. "Flo and I have 
settled everything. We don't want any 
more adventures. We've seen enough 
of the country, and the people can 
wait. Wo want to go home!" antl she 
put her knuckles In her eyes and pro
tended to boo-boo like a spoiled child. 

Draper turned to Florence for confir
mation, who '•nld' 

"I don't w:int to seem ungrateful, but 
I should like to get back to New York." 

"Will. Ives, my boy." said their host, 
"you acd I evidently have no option in 
the matter, but as a mere' matter of 
politeness I should like to hear your 
wishes." 

"Oh, I'm for New York." was the un
blushing reply. "You know my leave 
expires tomorrow." But the rogue had 
taken his cue from Madge. If she had 
said, "Stay," he would have found 
means to square the office for a f ew 
days longer. 

"That settles it!" said Uncle John. 
"I'm in a hopeless minority, and. to be 
frank with you, I want to get back 
myself." And then he told them of 
Filler's disappearance with the money 
intended for their ransom. 

"The wretch!" hissed Florence Gran-
nlss, her usually pale face white with 
Indignation. "We might have been 
murdered for all he cared! I a lways 
disliked him, but I almost came to hate 
him on this trip. So there!" And she 
subsided into a chair, all quivering 
with the unwonted excitement. 

Mrs. Hurst beheld this little outburst 
with quiet satisfaction. If nothing 
else had been accomplished, Filley had 
put himself out of the running, and the 
danger was pas t That Florence ever 
regarded the man seriously she had 
never been quite able to credit Now it 
w a s John Draper's torn, and he should 
have his innings before New York was 
reached. 

"Then it was Ches—Mr. Ives—who 
really saved us after an?" said Madge. 
"What should we have done without 
yon?" she artd. The word* wore sim
ple and commonplace enough, but the 
tent an* lie. Jflfftfie' which #«5WiiBa-

the Pullman, they looked as fresh as at 
leaviug New York when our friends 
went aboard that Wednesday night 
With a sigh of relief Mrs. Hurst sank 
Into her favorite chair. 

"It seems almost like home," she 
said. * 

Draper and Ivea busied themselves 
looking to tin* comfort of the two girls, 
and for the moment the mother and 
chaperou was left alone. 

•YYell." said Ives when Madge bad 
been fussed over enough, "we are mi
nus one of our party, hut we ought to 
1K» thankful that It Is no worse." 

"Small loss'" sniffed Madge contemp 
tuously W e shall have a perfectly 
lovely time goiuu back; 'no foes with 
out. no feiu-N within." as the old hytnn 

relaxation after the imnatun 
msat of the past fefp days. |&a»Rwes* 
saw and noted the 'signs of t i e t t e e a 
and openly expressed her Intention of 
retiring early, saying, with a meaning 
glance at her brother: 

"We shall feel better and brighter to
morrow after we have become used to 
the old routine again." So Draper and 
Ives were left to their cigars and some 
desultory talk over Filley*s villainy. 

There Is nothing to equal a sotBad 
beanty sleep for • composing one's 
nerves and clearing away t a e over
night cobwebs. The two girls were 
positively blooming and bubbling over 
writhllfi-and^ayety when they cmerg-
ed from their boudoir at ttoe tfnfcllng of, 
th* breakfast bell nes t morning, 
Madge was full of mischief, and ev«n 
the usually staid and dignified Flor
ence caught the infection, and together 
they alternately bantered and bullied 
Draper and C-hestor until Mrs. Hurst 
came to the rescue. 

They lingered loug after t h f meal, 
and In after years both couples looked 
back with fond recollections to that 
memorable morning. They were speed
ing ever the level Nebraska plains, rich 
with the lush green promises of tlie 
coming harvest. For miles the prairie 
farms spread out on either hand, dot
ted with white homesteads and qutet 
village stations, past which the train 
tore with ceaseless and steady energy. 

Breakfast ended, Mrs. Hurst found 
an excuse for leaving the saloon on the 
plea of "tidying up" the boudoir. A 
few minutes later Ives Invited Madge 
to Inspect the view from the reaf door 
of the I»uHman. So John Draper and 
Florence (Jrannlss were left alone. The 
moment for them had come! 

Florence lay back In her s e a t toylDf 
Idly with some trifle of needlework, 
but her eyes were often turned to gaaso 
windowwnrd at the moving panorama 
without. John watched her, all tire 
love In his great heart showing in his 
face. 

Suddenly be roSo aad leaned over the 
back of her chair. It was a prosaic 
wooing, amid prosaic surroundings, but 
with him it wns now or never! 

Men never know exactly what they 
will do or soy at such times. The most 
carefully prepared speeches are apt t o 
fly awny when the supreme moment 

• comes. In fact. .John Draper had made 
no verbal preparation. He wanted to 
tell her he loved her nnd to ask her to 
be j>lg_wife._In a simple and earnest 

T way. as became his whole nature, and 

"Com© him, J W I - « i a W r ^ % # cried, 
rising at *h% atfBB«%t t l i v $r»"wtaK _ M i M . 
Floreace*s una l^tgtttl*!*; ^ W » t 2 f f l O T s | ^ 
here and mmfce fear pefe* ^^-•oj^l*®^mtei lSSt4 
chapewHfcf *' • '"• ' '-.' 

'"Mrs. Bradley Hurst," he hegan wtWk 
mock severity, "I beg to iiforai yoa 

-*&%&> 
act would dMtfcftr M*1 

•aee fortvtr. aa* tfeat-tk* j 
to the irwitMt aaabtr af ' 

•poi 
a*wna«*hdv 

ootuttii,-.-»^ieji 
frame *ft" i^a|; | | i ij! 
Alexander Sti^I^o^ 
nifled and; «lhio#tfc. j ^ .... ,_„ 

tlon and -ttteifelwJ^Hil*^ 
<̂ patdfegg4 im"USOlS^^^kt..-.._ . -
"asiiniiiSrlpi^prapppippa 
aentt* Ifcî tiM&frMM^ 
with an, l« t«v^-^rg^^ppi 
act tune of -which mm^mll^ 

'm§#\brij#$ 

• s a y R - • - - - ( 

"Rather a rnme -nding. don't you ' then to INten to her answer nnd abide 
think so''" \ entured I'ncle John, look by It. 
ing up fimii his labor of arranging a , "Florence, dear girl." he began and 
cushion fur Florence's feet. then stopped. 

"Oh. tun- ran never tell what will , "What Is It?" she Inquired. Ho had 
happen •».-.id Madge mischievously. I taken her hand, and as her uplifted 
ami then Hitching the gaze of ('bestir eyes met his she must have read his 
Ires, she tilII*.1MM| scarlet and made a 
precipitate tot rent Into the ladles' boil 
dnlr whltht-r Florence followed IHT 
after n few moments. 

Chester n iitul»ri'(l Into his place of 
solitary conft'ici'icjit. as he laughingly 
dubbed tlie P'lll'urin. where he would 

secret with a woman's lutultioa, for a 
rosy flush swept from throat t o fore
head nnd then as quickly faded. Bat 
she could not help h i m - n o t y e t BLe 
dropped her hnml and tnok a few hasty 
steps noroRs the car and back again, 
then, drawing up his chair beside hers. 

now !>.• nlnrif 'uvi for the presence of i ho took her unresisting hflnd again. 
Alec and ID try nnd thus left Mrs | "My dear child." he said, "we have 
ITur-t .in.) hi'- brother alone John i known en«-h other a good many years— 

n •iuiir beside her and 

Mniid this I 

Draper tl^-w i; 
sairl 

"Hess . I don't in tend t 
•uspeiiHt- iiny longer." 

"VYltj »ha ' on you mean. John?" 
She knew perfectly well what was be
hind that declaration, but. womanlike, 
could not forbear a little catlike play 
tng with the masculine mouse, and her 
big, worldly brother was Just as timor
ous aud nervous over the business In 
view as the tiniest rodent that ever 
nibbled cheese In a trap. The plunge 
into matrimony, like a cold bath on a 
winter's morning, seemed more repel
lent the longer It was put off, and 
where a younger and less worthy man 
like Reuben Filley would have dared 
all long ago John Draper, with the 
modesty of real and genuine merit had 
forborne to test his fate with Florence 
Orannlss, not because he did not love 
her dearly and devotedly, but for fear 
that she regarded him more In the light 
of a parent than as a possible husband. 

"I mean with regard to Florence," he 
replied to Mrs. Hurst's innocuous que
ry. "I am determined to know the 
worst and that right soon." 

"My dear John," she said, "my heart 
has been set on this match for years-
ever since Florence was of- marriage
able age. She has never made a confi
dant of me, hut I am certain that she 
Is heart free that is, there Is no other 
attachment. Further than that It 
would not be right for me to say ex
cept this, that I believe you have only 
to ask ber to be your wife in order to 
gain her consent." 

A Joyous light shone in Draper's eyes 
as he made reply: 

"I hope and pray your confidence 
may not be misplaced." Then in a 
more Jocular tone he inquired: 

"Are you prepared to carry two en
gaged couples back with you to New 
York? I think there is mischief afoot 
between Madge and yonng Ives." 

"Do yon think I am blind V replied 
Mrs. Hurst. "I confess that I had 
hoped Madge would do better, but un
less all signs fall Mr. Ives will not wait 
very long to find out what fate has in 
store for him. I shall not interfere." 

"I'm glad t o hear you say that, 
Bess," w a s the rejoinder. "Next to my 
own happiness I have that of Madge 
and Chester at heart I know he loves 
her, and I think she cares for him." 

"Indeed!" Bhe laughed. "I must com
pliment you o n yonr remarkable In
sight Into the love affairs of others 
while you are so blind to your own." 
And with this parting shot Mrs. Hurst 
rose to go and make some slight toilet 
preparations for dinner, which was 
Just then announced. 

It was a rather quiet little group that 
assembled once more around the cozy 
dining table In the Miranda that s i g h t 
The interior of the ear. was positively 
brilliant By a l l analogies t h e gather
ing should have been a merry one, yet 
both Madge and Florence were unusu
ally anlet. Pa*ajw ft war the.nai 

fiamiUon M. „,, fc_. 
ft i» tola1 "at 'BfadQa$gm?i 
the aid* of in* ^m^t-Mi^0i 
with an expwwjQB ^-4f-#^^F 
ftt» itm* .feus ihKt'tte H a ^ p l 
draw in- aUftnc* *n& wag'llwlfiN 
the field »¥ hhs eeenisaifcjfca&4^' 
was the, closest ttw$ $$£$*£$ 
affair, and knowin* 'th*f"W-Wf™-~-
moat fly for at* fife le# m^mm^ 
boat by a a»vi03»r--|«to^tnS^^"" 
avoid reeognjtton w the trtifpfc; 
rowers of the JElamlUon JbirjJK f̂" 
he saw â proachJnj? *^$&-$m? 
Dr. Srosaak and. Ijas. "Bi^!mmi...-^...-w 
the wounded «tat«»nifMiWf,1t!?4fJ^':|!|f 

Thm hi* arm stale round her loaUU the boat to wbttsh hf w a y ^ ^ l f j l f " 
that from this time on your servieM *l ! i ! f f l ! ISS^Sw»SSf , !W^'"' 
will be no lou^r required. Whtk> I $ ^ X * ^ M ^ ^ * m 
have the utmost respect for you as a WQUn^ ^ ^ m mmmim; 
woman and a wife, as a slater and a mowed from the French fri^atiif • 
mother 1 must express my conidctlon in the harbor. , ,;.v-.'J' 
that as a chaperon you are a distinct Bat human aid, «r»a of sn-fcii 
and lamentable failure. Permit toe to. *»« »niul|h of W# *m$$ ^ * * N < l f i 
Introduce ray future wife, Mitt Flor-11««* PftinfuJ to maumftm^0!t%¥ 
ence Granniasr ^ n £ « « « * * * Ol •*&* M ^ j g * M 

"Allow mo alao" said Cheater, "witbf £ ^ A t o a e ? ^ ? 3 3 « ! l o S ? ^ 
your kind permission, tojpceaea^my wthe«o to a dtftree that-3i|ift»Jtt4NS 
future wife, whom you already imawJ paraiieia m hiitort* 8urroiui«l*#J* 
Mlas Madge Hurst!" hroKen-hearlel* wife «ftft^<ffiiibiil 

Mrs. Hurst took it ail in good part his mmd p«rftctly cHarVhu>''lWr*rt < 
kJsssKl the prospvctltp brides *ncl ven,} it* power of *pe»cii, tftâ JJf̂ fcjy*"' 
tared to hope that sh<? might be Invited •***.* A,W*rt°*A JP»tr|o% atfotf 
to th« dual wedding. I • t*^W*«*~*|f^^5*aJ**3fflt ] 

Tims ended tho tenth day, all dewy' 2 L S S t o
t K ^ i £ & i N S U-^ tfc 

smiles and happlnew. Upou wachlng ^ ^ ^ S n W 7%'m^WWi 
8t Louis that night John Draper wnt foUowtojr^mmm aftlrftoo^. " • "A 

, Church on th» following 9*turday. 
I wa« atunded by thouiand" ot laoiiwH J 
, ara, #aoh oountryman * ^i^.^^mf^ 

atateaman nurallaf lit hl» im&-:K'<&fr$ 
I eonal ang ilntiignant mgfam':&#M*m 
• danfaroua thronjr, j . . . . . . 

in soma grtm purllau fteth ha dwell, thai ft p ^ g , ^ - jyu^a,Bttrtv)»"' 

AJwmy.. throuah triOka of a#w«T, wia- go^tlrrwr^itiotir-lfAa..Wl***.' 
nigrhfa lair: tl,n^mr,M' Cloirarnor HfrmMm+.ti "" " 

Above ht« door, to lamplight** fllelwrtoi ft^nt o f © - i n l t y OhuH>h»:««ii; 
aricatna. M t n e 'utaA'dlf WaJI-'Bttea^^'liiaoi1'" 

D a r u o u t ths ahadowy word that raada Ur m ^hoW dlad'ftWijr* i» Mi'* 
V7.U, marblo face, with quit*, tuHIt* 1 % ^ ^ ' ^ ^ ^ ^ 

hand, -i-i ****+ *r«wiiitahl'* 
Whoao flnjrer. dUa Uka pale aaakaa *», ^ f f 0 ? ^ * | f 4 ^ fa ^ i |a; 

Behind hts oarMwrwi gratftii (btn »• w w t ,a U f r i m e^S«d w th».3awii"ff.: 

To meat the Umoroua forma that eoroi J w w y # ,MtMf ^ ^ b««Mpay«ir' . 
M& • * , | waet on the fa©*4 p»-earlh0#i|F i 

B«h with soma t«a.u«« offarlna; that St*tan *f^****^%jgffir 

allure, - 5 -- r^ritl»dl»»i»-'Wa*^ ,^'»^W.-^t 

His look aud wlaa from it sardonic .*le«, ^ " ^ ^ ^ • f i S S'S!aeaai"*f 
Thoso vague and variant forma ara mine,« ^ f - J ^ S r ^ f * * *lS %*fir 

y , thou«andj wild and weak* » * ' » h t » » felfll • • i t M t « " ' W ( i W a | * * • thouianoa wi ia ana w o a * m ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ . ^ t a j l W a l •., 
\ carried, hl9e4t»f W#- *«**». •##% • 

Love, pride, honor, hope. fame, year aftai threfhold. Wi» .$&&&&.}$.f»tt*. '*Jf 
year, ' by St. Lulta'a WriW6*8!W&g& 

We pawn him, by infatuate ardora urged, It adjoina ah 'thf .f*m$f-''«| _<??!»,*?l* 
Then graap the ooln be doles, and dlsap* avenue and Oh* .*W^r*ft-mff*. 

pear I nrat a t r w t mmi% -a i l t f n ^ 
Back in the swallowing tloora wtoenoi froitttha pertalilJf^^thla J i>tW*«l«* | 

we emerred. Ooloulal *M*^.W'tyJN®$^ 
planted W the naada irf f t f i ar i*^ 

But oft, with pay ctoae-clutchad, whlta inafonV capta3n ot artlllerirv aaOhj 
hurrying o'er f repreaentlng ona -of the tbmeea 

His threshold, bant on our fleet homa-j nal'States. Vlallorw to thana* 

the following dispatch: 
To Edwin! .Onto, New York; 

Tour congratuliUom ir« tm 'Mtr. 
Joaxpum. 

Tax SI«D. • 

THI PiWRBBORlB. t 

Tee, oven are 
aa we* 

ward course, 
We cast one farewell glance at his dim 

door, 
And in the dubious lamplight read "Re* 

morse!" 
—Hofar'J'a.wcett.' 

Among the notable duels that have 
taken place In this country, within tht 
present century not one haa le f t w e n 9* & thoaTwHla of the *od* that 
bitter taste in the mouth of tho AttierjU 

so many that I sometimes fear you 
only regard me as n fjrlm and gray old 
fellow, with no part nor purpose In 
your young life hut that of a mere 
business relation." 
"""Say, rather, the best and kindest 
and truest friend I have ever known," 
she replied, lifting her eyes to hi*. Un
less he waa mistaken the true lovellgbt 
was dawning there, 

"1 would not for the world disturb 
that feeling unless I could put some
thing better In its place," he went on. 
"Florence, I have learned to love you— 
not as a daughter, but as a man loves 
the woman he would make his wife. 
Will you marry me, Florence?" 

Her glossy head bent low, b a t her' 
unresisting hand nestled In bia not un
willingly. Bending nearer, ho waited 
for her answer. Slowly and ahyly she 
raisted her eyes to his and bravely an
swered : 

"Yes, dear, I will." 
In the Pullman another wooing was 

in progress. Chester Ives had likewise 
determined to put his fate to the test 
that very morning and went; at the 
matter with bis usual dash and deci
sion.. For a few minutes he and Madge 
stood watching the flying prospect 
from the vestibuled door. Then his 
arm stole round her waist, and, potting; 
his lips close to her ear BO as to con
quer the din of the train, he said: 

"Madge, I can"t go on like this any 
longer. Do you know why I naked 
you to come out here?" 

"Tlie prisoner is not bound to answer 
any incriminating questions," she re
torted, as saucy as ever. 

"Well, 1*11 tell you, though I believe 
you've known it for ever so long. 
Madge, dear, one little word from you 
will make me the happiest or the most 
miserable fellow In the world. I love 
you, Madge, and I want you tor my 
wife. Is it to be happiness or misery, 
Madge—yes or no? Don't keep me in 
suspense, dear." 

A moment she hesitated. All her 
bonhomie and piquant Insoucience 
were gone, and she was Just a simple 
daughter of Bve. Again he urged her. 
"Which Is It to be, Madge?" 

Then she shyly turned her face to hia 
and murmured: 

"The word Is Yes!" 
There is little more to add to thia ro

mance of the rail. Mrs. Hurst remain
ed in seclusion for a sufficiently decent 
space of time, and when she emerged 
she found her brother and Floreoee Bit
ting aide by side in calm contentment, j* out of fhe „wafc . 
and by the q&k, happy glimce^Wch | Two thin*; Hamilton &m-#m*$ 
flashed from her brother's eyes she j «««»* J h & g f f i £ j ^ . J g - f t ® ? 
lrna«r that M* wnnitltt Itn/i « » d fAVOr- i « * » * & H W a S W n W ^ J p ^ l g f c *», tJ»§* 
knew that his wooing had spea ravor | m a m n m e r m^an^ %^m'pjffl 

rY'^ . * Au^t** a B « | that his autagoirf«tthiMtp/:%>i; 
In a few moments Chester and, M o o d | andaiao.th^lSeAulit^tiaaaf 

Madge appeared, both trying to ap-; Burr had aeldoiftjaalustull ..J1.„, 
pear unconcerned. Miss Madge sue-,.knowledge would• >mimmtW®0ti' 

naj 
hood view thaae aid lejtdmartoi 
much interest, and fiance itfR9*$! 
ily down the atraat^reb^WyjPSt l 
dred *ha *orty-a^ooi»a*-lajadi«i" < 
to the flyer over whk* I** Jaa£ 
cortege, baaring th* dylag" form si 1 
moat prominent polities! leader 
time* wound lis way on *»**J 
July morning* * * ̂  _ . 
,Btt-an*#JiMay_f»# cM JoiaaKi 

Moil* is not far away* T*oysatfe-| 
his d<*th Aaron Bury, who w » , 
mm Vice-Frealdeflt of aia eouUti^ 
#*a:'.trledLior^ treaaoJi^andjKii"-
ueariTiutng down Into hia*oryi 
side of Benedict Arnold, ̂ narried;,! 
am Jumal, who soon obtained a 
ration from him. *» 

Reviewing the whole mattaiy jrtat'j 
MtdlyjCail ia TAcaiLil«_mloJu|Tia 

can patriot aa the notable meeting be
tween Aaron Burr and Alexand'ajc Bjtm* 
nton, on the fleld of honor, .at We«* 
hawken Heights, N. J.( oppoVita the 
city of New York, on J»ly 11, 18Mi ' 

The personal and political antago
nism culminating in this dreadful 
tragedy dates as Ux bock as 1702, con* 

sure retribution at jast. 
Burr left no monument* . 

mwa-of'tranaoendenigehltea, tbar**l 
few. who oare.to re îembey h&tt. S» 
mm left endurwg.fwtirr&iti^oeX. 
sand* of time, The lateet «yf«ia%| 
the loving remembrance ,Jrt w r " 
held in the hearta of his ew 
is the beauUful vtatua wni<* 

tmues the New York Joum«,^w»el:i^rottt 6t th9 felons WuafOptp*m 
Hamilton, in both verbal and written 
expressions of opinion, characterised 
Aaron Burr as a man who was willlni 
to 'use any took to carve out hit per
sonal ambitions at the cost of any 
sacrifice of hia country. Whether thlf 
charge was true or not, the country at 
large has at leaat̂ an f̂ippoitunttjK. oi 
rendering sober Judgment after th« 
lapse of nearly 100 years. 

That the two men were bitter politi
cal rivals and pursued, each other re
lentlessly for many yeasrs previous t* 
the final act in the drama, ia a point 
established beyond reasonable discus*: 
sion. The American ,of to-day, how« 
ever, is apt to take the view that Alex* 
ander Hamilton was the martyr jivhc 
wfHlngly immolated himself o l i w ^ l ' 
tar of hl« country, while- B^-'WasHS^' 
aeiflab -polltioai aeiiatttesv-wn* «g&&$0¥, 
tog to adopt any uafcttpaioias•Wi&iM. 
bylwhioh b* i n i g h t ^ t o g a t r h t t i ^ ^ 

power in the W*BVW flba," ,> -r.' 

cesding much the better of the two, 
Mxk. Hurst \ie&& flie situation at a 
gJanet, nnt]!Mm 3Kr«#fi w > witi 

'.'inarpencd m ttferftffe If^0* • « « " • 
'•"•-* ' ••"• h-*•-'••"•'• • — • - - * ' * - : p n w t a s ] 

belief ibat Hamilton ;deiib»r*t«ly|ii 
to the geM prepared to kill Burr, and 
thus aid tha lafaat republic aC tae 
whoa ha considered its 
«ts fee, er be ailWd Uaaajafft 
•Jaat la 
â̂ ^̂ gasV wj 

Brooklyn—named la houe* oftttat 
#tatesma»-^Won'rwa» tfnyejltay* 
iipposinf oererooniea «ta Oetobe^^ 

KrimimMD* • * ^ t s j e a j r ^ f 
A report reee|vaCat tia^BfWil 

o f l l t a t e frorU ConimIr^atN»Mdup% 
at ^inagawa, JTapau, «vaa'm>| 
iation of that eoutttry in ia*t*at : 
«a9v. Adding Formosa, wUak I 
jpartof tbe iountry by tha lata 
w l $ t Cbiua, the population Is as" 
a t ^MWJtf/ The are- of the 
| i given a* 2 M * square A 
In extent „ With Kuropea«,< 
Jupan atauds - » « t to ttMlav 
about equal t j Sweden, 
t h a n Great BHtala aaa ] 
And 's the eievertb largest 
the wonfl Con.pared with < 

gt^en. Mr 
Uv 

Kolver says, mt 
,ve and reasonable, ->. J. 

% flOrtlgaa 9, 
Michigan's peypenalaa 

&as been harvested, t fe* 
l a l s e s aJne-Mntasi M "*~ 
PufV « a « ~ 
America* 
BiaU 
ttlft 
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