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me of thy plans, and what Is
of the lovely Senorita La-

At this, Jean, putting aside his for-
mer mood, sketched out clearly all his
Sutended operations, telling \{n deta!l
of his interview with Philip La Roc!
who with his widowed sister, Macan.e

Miefot, would take tho ' Spantsh |

Seanty Into thelr charge.
It was now some two months eince

the governor's edict had been fssued |

against tho Introduction of African
slaves; and he had followed this by
an address “To all whom It might
«umcern In the territory,” stating that
# had come tq his knowledge that
awelllaid plans| existed to defeat and
wwade this edict by way of Baratarla
madl, as Jean now learned from Pierre,
® yemor was aflogt that the governor
emmtemplated setting a price upon the
Bead of Jean Lafitte, smuggler, slave-
€rader, and pirate.
“It is only a rumor as yet” an-
wwered Plerre, with no sign of anxi-
; “and, together with the storles

L etyy
«of bad feeling growing between these

wtates and England, it gives the people
& Ntde of the excitement they ever
seem to crave.

came to see your grandfather.
speak of the summer being
"sel

She moved uneasily, and her head

drooped; but she did not reply.
“Tell me, little Island Rose, were
you nct happy?” he asked agaln, tak-
ivg her hand. “Remember that it was
I wko broveht you here—I, who loved
a :r mother. And I must
cpest regret to have been
s of bringing her child to un-
Is not ycur grandpere

was her hasty reply.
—meacs to be, very
sure. He has given me
many pretty things—clothes, and jew-
els, and books—things of which 1
never knew before in all my life.”

“Yet, little Rose, I feel that some-
thing is troubling you,” Lafitte de-
clared confidently. “I wish you would
tell me what it is; and perhaps I can
find the way to make you as happy
and contented as I want to feel you
are in this new home to which I
brought, you.”

His vpice, with its gentle Insist-
ence; the firm pressure of his hand
upon her small fingers—these im-

“Will you promise to do this?"

“T wish there would be war declared
agaiast Great ritain!” declared Jean,
‘with sudden animation, as he nodded
‘is acqulescence in Plerre's reason-
fng. “She has been sneaking around
‘Shis country ever since her whipping
Rere, trying, wititeut appearing to try,
%o obtain another hold upon it. She
mever seems to really know when she
4s well thrashed.”

It was now Pierre’s turp to nod.

should go to the governor and offer
all Y have for his assistance,”

“Ah?" sald Plerre, with a slight
elevation of his heavy. eyebrows.

“Yes; for you and I, with our men,
@ould then fight like any respectable
«itizens in defence of this country
“against the English.”

““That might be,” was Plerre’s spec-
‘wlative remark. But his tone changed
as be added, bending his eyes, filled
‘with a meaning look, upon Jean's {m-
wassioned facc, aglow with a new and
‘Better enthusiasm, “And England
Bates Bonaparte.

“Hates—yes, but fears, ts ell
‘OX, If J can but help lay low his most

Rated enemy, I shall feel, in dying for
M, the greatest happiness [ cver
Jmew.”

#Pierre whistled softly, and reaching
“for a flagon of wine, filled two glasses.

“Here, Jean,” he.sald, lifting one of
fhem, “let us drigk to the overthrow
af English power In any land whereln
“we may abide, and long life and pros-
perity to him you love.”

- . . . . .

Twilight was coming when Jean La-
Stte took his way to the house of
Count de Cazeneau.

Wlip the avenue of live oaks, upon
“Whose branches the gray moss draped

pelled her, after a brief hesitancy, to
say, speaking very softly, “There
seems to be some mystery about my
surroundings — something In  my
srandpere’s life I cannot understand;
and this makes me’ uncomfortable.
And he bas such strange associates.”

It was well for both the girl and the
man that the darkness hid the look
of the face when he heard these
words.

“On the Island, where we spent the
summer, such rough, dreadful-looking
men came to see bim, and then Cisap-
peared suddenly. I never spoke with
them, for he bade me keep out of
their way; but they frightened me, for
they looked wicked and cruel, and
many of them were as dark-skinned
as our slaves. Some of them were
dressed so0 oddly, with red caps on
their heads, and rings in their ears.
I could not but wonder why he should
permit such men to enter his hou:
and what could be their busines
with him. .

“There are many strangers and
rough-lookir~ men about New Orleans,
little Rev we are obliged to
come Into conwct with them in busi-
ness matters,” sald Lafitte. “I know
those of whom you speak, and I know
tkey would'never harm you.” And he
patted reassuringly the band she bad
not offered to withdraw.

“But,” he added, “you had better
keep away from such men, as your
grandpere bade you; for you must be-
lieve that he loves you, and knows
what is best for you. Remember, too,
that so long as I live you can rely
upon me to keep you safe from what-
ever might harm you or make you un-
happy.”.

“Ah, that is pleasant for me to hear
and to know, Captain Jean,” she re-
plied, with childish frankness, releas-
ing her hand and 'laying 1t on his
arm. “But,” now with some anxiety,
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Although seemingly “‘twixt smiles
and tears,” she spoke with an arch
mmmmu.‘mmnn-
ously,

“You know Zeney, the one called a

which, however, are partly
the following translation from
the German: e
“Comprenne, June 17, 1815.

“Here I sit in the room in which
Mary Louisa spent her bridal night.
It is hard to imagine anything more
beautiful than Comprenne. What a
pity that I must part from here to-
morrow, because within three days I
must be in Parls.

“It s possible, and most probable, | rared with Texas.)

\
(Dctied area shows the outlines of the new state soon to be made, com-

Hen of Many Colors.
Poultry fanclers at Falrmount, N.
J., are mystified over the color change
in one of Wesley Lindabury’s Leghorn
\ hens. Last summer she was white.

that Bonaparte will be handcd ovor
to me and Welllngton. Do rot think [ RiCCRD FCR SENATE SERVICE.
I can do anything better than to have
him shot. ‘¢ 10| Longest Co-tinuous Term Has Been
Th:* of Allisen of lowa.
With the advent of the new year
and Serator William B. Allison of
“I belleve this will all be over In & | jowa sull in his seat, his mind as
short while, and then I shall hasten | fresh, his body as active and his ca-
home. There are many pretty things | pacity for work as great as ever, he
here, but I must not take anything |now holds the record for the longest
away. “BLUCHER.” | continuous service in that august
—Dundee Advertiser. | pody. What is more, his present term
— does not expire until 1909, And it
Hard on Foreigners in Mexico. | hig health continues good he will seek
“Once while sojourning in the,City | re.election.
of Mexico I happened to call updt & | Sopator Allison's record to this date
friend at one of the principal hotels of (s thirty-one years, nine months and
that capital,” sald Representative twenty-six days. Until two days ago
Southard of Ohlo. the late Senator Morrill held the rec-
“While In his room I noticed a very [ ord for the longest continuous serv-
fine revolver, and, making some com- | jce. While Senator Allison holds the
ment upon it, he picked it up and be- | jongest continuous service record, he
gan to explain how, although it was of | has not as yet attained the longest
single action, he could fire it fast | actual service record, which belongs
as though it were double action. In [to the history of John Sherman.
some way his hand struck the ham-
mer, causing the weapon to explode.
In a second my friend turned deathly
pale and became so agitated that he | Rich Philadelphian May Have Been a
could scarrely speak. Victim of Foul Play.
“Having noticed that the bullet| Owen Kelly, a Philadelphia grocer,
struck a rug and took a downward | who has disappeared, Is belleved by
course, I didn't see and cause for ex- | some to have been murdered by the
citement, and, lifting up the rug,
showed him where the lead took
lodgement. He became calm pretty
soon, and then he explained his agita-
tion. ‘Had that bullet gone into the
court, all the hotels down there open
into a court, ‘instead of the floor, and
had it struck any Mexican, my life
would not have been worth a ten-cent
plece. I have lived down here long
enough to know how swift is the pun-
ishment meted out to foreigners, even
in case of accident, where a native 1s
injured. Indeed, had I been unfortu-
nate erough to have caused the death
of,one of them, it is quite probable
that you, as well as myself, would
have been executed. The fact that
you had nothing to do with the shoot-
ing would have becn of no avall, for
your presence here would have con-
cemned you."—Washlagton Post.

serted; everybody hates and despises
him.

MYSTERY IN HIS ABSENCE.

. Misunderstood.

During the Inauguration of Flavel
S. Luther, the new president of Trin-
ity college, a student said:

I want to tell you about a mishap | Clan-na-Gael and by others to have
that befell Dr. Luther one morning | simply dropped out of sight for a time,
last month. . it having been discovered that he was

“He boarded ono of our Hartford |lcading a double life.
street cars, rode a mile or so wii ——
his eyes fixed on his newspaper, and, Culprit Had His Joke.
close on the end of his journey, looked | They are telling a new story about
up and spled one of his students |leroy B. Crave. the New York magis-
crumpled in a corner. trate who apparently never forgets a

“The student was in a wretched |face or an ofiender's record. A day
plight. His clothing stained, his [OF two ago after Christmas a wear:
linen sciled, his hair uabrushod. His [looklag ard tramplsh fellow w
face was pallid, and his eyes were |brought before him, charged with hav-
bloodshot and dull. He looked ill; he | !B§ been drunk tle night before. Jus-
looked 8 wreck, and it wad easy to |tice Crane look at him once and satd
see what the trouble was, severely: “You have been kere before

“Dr. Luther, fresh and vigorous from |08 thla charge, have you not?” “Oh,
his bath and his good breakfast, rose | ¥e4. your hotor,” was the cheerful re-
10 get Off. As he passed tho unclean | PV “and I'm glad you don't turn
student he sald, grimly: your back ou' an old friend. But how

“‘Been on & drank? stout you've grown! How's the miss-

“The student’s sleepy eyes rolled |! The court officer nearly had a
languldly toward Dr. Luther, and in a | it: and Judge Crane retired to his pri-
dull and listless volce, the young man | ¥Ate room for one short laugh,
sald: -

Missouri Farmers for Mexico.
Leslle Marmaduke, representing a
syndicate of St. Louls capitalists, has
selected-a site for a large colony of
issour! farmers on El Celeste hacl-
enda, elghty miles north of Tampico,
Mexico. ' Mr. Elshart, an engineer of
St. Louls, is now making a survey of
the land preparatory to locating the
colonists. Mr. Marmaduke is a mem-
ber of the well-krown Missouri family
of that name, which is most numer-
ously represented In Baline county.
He is a brother of the late Gov. John
8. Marmaduke. Another brother, H.
H. Marmaduke, commanded the fleet
of the Colombian government in one

of the rebellions in that country.

A Difficuit Position.

Rev. M. A. G. Himalaya, whose sun
machine has been one of the features
of the St. Louls fair, was talking the
other day about the troubles of the
St. Louls aeronauts.

“My friend,” he sald of ome of the
aeronauts, “was placed; as it were, on
the borns of a dilemma, for on one
side was the peculiar coustruction of
his balloon, and on the other side
were the pecullar rules of the com-
mittee.

“My friend’s plight resembled,”
sald Father Himalaya, “the plight of
a certain clergyman In Lisbon. This
clergyman, In the midst of & ser-| g\ cione the Great Essentia
mon, suddenly paused. He looked | .yyyi“ig the best course of study
sbout him thoughtfully. Then he 8aid |5 "become a successful lawyer?
in & strange voice: asked a law student of Senator P. C.

Now, my beloved brethren, I find | ooy, ~Blackstone, young man,
myself In a position of some difculty: | pyycystone,” answered the senator.
for if T speak too low those at the |.know Blackstone. Know him Intl-
farther end of the church Wili bo ar- | ngielr even to the point cf familiar
sble to bear me, and if too loud Iy, 1"y Liudent days 1 copied
shall awake our homorable fellow- |eyery word tn Blackstone In long-

Goazales. band three times. I do not know how
often | have read my Blackstone
through and through.”

Girl Writes Prize Essay.

Miss Dorls Clark has been awarded
"Not;:ouu.enl of my hard-earned | o sold medal provided by the Mon-
you. tana state board of education for the
“Then here goes,” cried the youth as best essay submitted by & public
he selzed a silver-mounted pistol from | yenool student of the state on the sub-
his father's dut._. Ject of “Ploneer Day.” Miss Clark has
“Unhappy boy!" exclaimed the old done more or lcss writing since she
man as he sank helplessly into a was 13 years old, some of her later
chair, “what would you do—take your work having met with considerable
lier™ tavor.

Many Visit Big Steamship.
Great

Now she s brown.
This particular hen is 5 years old
aud for the last two years has been
lef attraction of the

SENATOR DUB\O(\S' “FISH HOUND."

Wonderful Dog Idaho Statesman |the ch
Brought to Capital. hood at the Lindabury hennery. She
Somebody out in Idako gave Sena- | was ralsed by Mr. Lindabury and be-
tor Dubols’ baby a dog last summer. | longs to the brown Leghorn variety.
It was a mongrel, but the'attachment | Last spring she turned from brown
between the child and the huppy was [to pure white. 'In September brown

#0 great that it was brought on to |feathers began 'o-day
Washington. One day the pupy which | she s entirely seal brown In color.

in its early cog days showsmore| During the last two years the
plainly than ever that it is a cur, fol- | changes have taken place twice a
lowed the scnator to the capitol. [year: In summer she is pure -white,
“What kind of a dog is that, Dubols in winter seal brown. In summrer her
asked S€nator Bailgy. “That? That's\|eyes change to pink.

a fish hound,” Senator Dubols told
him. “Why, that's the finest breed of | \
dogs we have in Idaho. Every morn-
ing. that dog goes dmx:) to a trout
stream and brings Ih a thout when we
are in Idaho. He never falls.” “He
must be a wonderful animal,” aj
Senator Burrows. “Wonderful doesn't
half describe that dog,” Senator Du-
bois continued, “Wh:

Ring from Human Blood.
“jron In the blaod™

we had no fish in the house and what |of Parls. M. Barruel, who has, in hi
do you think that dog did? Why, he | time, practiced much phlebotomy on
went out and brought in a can of sar- | the human subjedt, has systematically
dines.”

T — the othe:’ constituents. This he trans-
TOOK BREATH FROM ORATOR.

Pretty Tribute Paid by Watson to | curred to him to have them
Woman's Beauty. ed together, and the resuit is an Iron
Before Thomas E. Watson attained |ring made from human blood, which
his present confidence while address-
ing uudlences he had several misad- | Globe.
ventures on the platform. On one —_—
occasion he was speaking to a mixed Glass Workmanship.
crowd not far {rom his home and was | One of the greatest artistic mary
blazing away in good style when & |of the world Is to be seen In the mue-
singularly beautiful young women en-|um at Harvard university. This curk
tered the hall. The orator, impressed | osity consists of hundreds of speci-
with the girl's loveliness, lost the | mens of flowers and plants formed of
thread of his discourse, hesitated and | glass, but with such exquisite fidelity

/

is embar
encouraged him with cries cf “Go on,” | detail, being faithfully reproduced;
but Watson knew he could not re-|They are made by a secret process,
spond with good effect. His quick |the artists being a father and sop
Wit came to bis rescue, however. Step- | in Germany, who, it Is said, may let

sald in a low voice: “Ladies and stance of the wonderful workmanship,
gentlemen, I should be glad to con | jt may be mentioned that the vary
tinue, but the lady who has just come | hairs which appear on the stems on
in faltly took my breath away.” Then | certain plants are reproduced on the
he sat down amid a hearty round of | glass imitations.
applause. —
———— Dove Tip.
Choate Pogular in England. In certaln pliaces In  Arizona ‘and

A London weekly rays of the an-| ther arid regions doves nest far from
nouncement that Ambassador Choate, | water, where last fall's weed geeds
o long the representative of this|are many and varied, flying back and
couutry in Englard, has declded to forth from nest to water twice a day.
retire: “The news will Le a real blow | Were a Scripture being written now,
to the London World, for no ambas- | and some profit were sald to be
sador has known how to make himself | guided by a dove to a spring of water,
€0 popular with all and sundry as has | none could doubt.
the representative of the stars and | Travelers familiar with nature’s sig-
stripes.  Mr. Choate knows how 10 |pnals as well as the resident | sheep | U5®

egually at home at Buckingham pal- | watching the fiight of doves, as bee
ace, when acting as the guest of men find treasure by the flight of a
honor to the Vagabonds’ club. bee.—Sunset Magazine.

Blsmarcks In Imperial Disfavor.

It is not probable that Princess

Traffic In Human 8kin,
The experiments in skingrafting

will be seen at the German court 50 | cent years have led to a new form of

is because of the exceedingly strained (jvo, Several of the London hospitals
relations which existed between the have on thelr books the names and
late Prince Herbert Bismarck and his | gqdresses of many men and women

lost in
gon of
1n a thousand, even amoug ctemists, | It 18 th
greed | ever saw ferrum canguinis materlal- | 10 8TOW
ized to visible metal. This feat, how- ::n:‘
ever has been performed by M. Bar-

. one morning | ruel, head of the chemical laboratories | the tizje be is really gro

lety, most of his members,
cond-hand, 80 to|speak, by

The visitor to the
extracted chemically the ferrum from | 6ees gcattered here and

formed into minute globules or | Weather-beaten and mos
“pearls,” of iron. At Iast the Idea oc- | derd in various siz

Il weld- | one of these boulders
will meet with a real
cayse the stone is. act:
he wears on his finger—London | bY roots of great stre

3 ¥9u will find that you
ope of the native
cpuntry in the world,
qullar “forest” growt

Letter Written

While looking
aste paper a few/days ago, John Me
igan of Ans

finally stopped. The audience, not|to nature that they appear to be real, | 014\ letter whi
h every tint and marking, every tniest | It W8s written/In 1805,

was addressed to Dr. Eneas Monson,
Jr. New: Haven, and was sent from
SpringA be

Ping to the front of the platform be their seeret die with them. As an in. | S+ 88 th

Champlon, Mich., Jan. 9th.—(Spe:
clal)—A c2se of\ especial interest to
women is that of Mrs. A. Wellatt,
wife of a well knawn photographer
here. It s best given in her own
words. \

“I could not sleep,
cold and my i Ta) '
Wellat states. “I bad an awful hard
paln across my kidneys. I get
up three or four times In the'night. I

“I had been troubled in this.
for five years when I commenced
Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and wha
sult his manners ard his speeches 0 | horders in dry mesas, often find thelr | the¥ caused to com
his company, and he fs, for instance. | way straight to a rare water hole by vl_l'ln;u‘r:.lyu::nldh:‘ﬁnuwun“ Pl L
of Dodd's Kidney Pills I was cured.
Now I can sleep well, my limbs do '
not cramp, [ do mot get up In the
night and I feel better than I have in
I owe my health to Dodd’s
lls.

years.
Bismarck or any of her four children Kidney Pills.”
which have been so successtul of re | KIheY Ble vy D

long as Emperor Willlam lives. This ‘eased Kidney:

livelihood, which is fairly remunera- Nidney Plils always ‘
" Puppy's Sacrifics for Duty.
A six-months-old puppy was employ-

is quite a curlosity. '
but s as legi-

majesty. The princess lives quletly | who have undertaken to sell portions ed with others In getting 1,600 sheop -

A mer children on the Blsmarck |of (hoir cuticle whenover the neces| o i Otns betore & bliziard, Whon
snow began to fall it was noticed
200 sheep were not there and that

the buylng and selling of human skin. | ;& L
, puppy was also missing. The herd-
The persons who are willlng to sacrl-| o PUPPY "M O

cstates. The present prince, named |gity arises, and it is sald that quite
Otto, after his redoubtable grand- (4 regular trafic is now being done In

th
father, is seven years old. o

Kaiser Liberal with Theatricals. |fco their flesh for monsy are by no
Apropos of the kalser’s latest per- | means confined to the poor ard destl
formance as a conductor of a new op- | yre class.
era at a dress rehersal in Berlin, bis
patronage” of music Is something as
magnificent as are his excursio;

Death in Trifles.
An flLfitting shoe, rabbing the heel
the realms of art, mechanics of Benjamin Ady of Baltimore, was
chemistry. “I do ot think many Ger- | {no cause of his death. The docter
mans know,” sald the emperor at a |called it blood-polsoning.
dinner at Count Vor Bulow's a few | “\™ yinJana” (N, 39 contractor,
evenlngs ago, “that I spent last year | peagter by name, died of fright at the
out’of my private income $1,000,000 | gight of the surgical Instruments laid
on operas and theaters.” -, out preparatory to an operation upon

——— him.

English “Mark Twain.”

The Maldstone, England, board of
guardians was recently astonished to
receive a request for a pair of spec-
tacles from “Mark Twain.” The clerk
explained that the writer of the letter
was not the famous author of “The

Satisfied with Married Life.

thirty-six hours without focd
or water and died later from exposure
followed by too much feeding from
sympathetie persons.

Innocents Abroad” and “Huckleberry
Finn,” but a pauper Inmate of the
workhouse. . Probably no other person
in the world bears the name adopted

by Mr. Clemens from a Mississipp/
steamboat phrase.

Love and Teaching Incompatible.
Dr. Martin G. Brumbsugh of the
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