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. In vowing alle-
glance to the king and laws-of Paraa-
dise, we expected more freedom and

laves!
any one person the right to punish
me for notlNng, Js the king better
Is he supreme, the
owner, body and soul-of the subjects
over which he rules? Would I be a
man to stand idly by and allow him,
or any other man, to strike me and
not strike back? I say No!

“Ladies and gentlemen! Louls
Lang, the man you see in the arena
there covered with blood, incurred
the enmity of the king—as you know
—by winning the heart and hand of
Pearl Huntipgton, this woman here
whom the kifg wished to be revenged
upon. If there Is any law we are
bound to respect it Is an honorable
marriage. It was no honorable mar-
i our king wished with this wom-
an. But Louls Lang, as an honorable
man, saved her from a life of misery
and shame. - There is not a married
man among us who would not have
done the same! (Great applause.)
For daring to thwart the king he was
condemned to work a year in the
mines! 1 clalm that not even the
king has the right to condens® an

CHAPTER XXl

Schiller Makes a ion to Lang.

“Before you vote,” suld Schiller, ris-
ing to his feet, gnd by & gesture with
his hand commanding silence, “citi-
zetis Of Paradise, allow me to say 8
1 bave allowed Golden to say
his say; now I want mine. .Golden
has accused me of crimes I am not

sentenced him to death, not through
spite but because he struck me—me,
the king! It 1s a it and the only pun-
{shment for that crime. 1 did.not de-
taln his wife In my palace, though it
is true that she was found at my
home. She came to my palace and
sked the whereabouts of her father
and I told her he was safe. -Because
she did not see her father, she sald,
‘L will not belleve if! She doubted
my word, and sald, ‘I will remain bere
until you bring my father to mel’ It
was not my place to argue with her;
I ordered my guard to remove her.
While the guard was dolng so, I was
visited by Lang, Golden and Rogers.
Lang saw the struggle between the
guard and his wife, and struck him;
I was about to explain to Lang the
circumstance of his wife being In my
house when the ruffian sprang. upon
me and struck me!.

“Even then, under the. clrcum-
stancas, 1 would not have éxacted the
penalty from Lang but I was dared
to do It by Golden and Rogers, who,
no doubt, saw a chance to.dare me
to do what my consclence forbid me.
It s but a put-up scheme to ruin me.
I am willing to obey the my

fnpocent man to slavery for revenge.

P
actions have always been above board,

“Every word that he has uttered is a lie!”

Last night, after working hard fn the
mines all day, he came homg, expect-
ing to find his loving wife waiting for
him. Was she there? No! Tracing
her to the very palace of the king,
Lang dared to tell the tyrant to his
face that he was detaining her against
her will. | Whalen, whose body you
see lying in the dust before you, has
pald the penalty of less than this with
his life. Conmvict or no conviet, [
wolld have killed the man, king or
subject who would have dared to lay
his hands upon my wife. (Appla

“l maintain that when a man en-
ters this place and takes the oath of
alleglance to our law, that he has
rights that we are bound (o respect.
Because we have found it necessary
to-be here s no sign that we are
beasts—human brutes! (Applause.)
‘We are banded together for mutual
benefit, embrace slavery!
(Right! Dr. Huntington, the
doctor who was abducted away from
his home and wife and brought here
against his will, took the oath of
alleglance this morning. He is now
a citizen of Paradise as much as you
or L. He has never done us a rm;
why should he be condemned Yo serve
the rest of his time In our hospital
without the privileges usually t-
ed to men of talent and honor?

“he Is compelled to remain and work
for us, should we not at least attempt
to make it pleasant: for him in return?
At least allow him the privflege of

h alr

breathing, unfettered, the
once In a whil
one hg lover ‘e shoal «

venge. We are not devoid of all
feeling! Schiller, though he be king,
has no right 'to torture his helpless
vietim, and we as mepn should not al-
low him to do so, There can no good
come from allowing Injustice to tram-
ple upon our laws, and I ask you, the
people of Paradise, to grant me the

and if they want me to abdicate, I,
for one, am ready to do so!” That
was all he sald. He felt that he had
made out avery plausible tale—if for
10 other reason than,of the power he
held.

“Now I wish to say a word!" sald
Rogers. “Our king has accused me of
Inciting him to do a wrong. A poor
excuse for a man In the exalted posi-
tlon of our king! But every word that
he has uttered s a lle! And his gc-
tions, this base subterfuge, shows him
to be but a coward! A scoundrel born
and bred!” Schiller’s face was livid,
twice or thrice he essayed to aris
but only to fall back in his chalr,
trembling’ with excitement (or fear).
“I saw Lang strike the king. Iwould
have done the sdmo under the same
cireumstances. What made Lang a
convict here in the first”place? I will
tell you. Schiller wanted to put Gold-
en out of the way and Louls Lang
nipped the plot in the bud; mu\z{e

wi

reason—and our great king row
revenge on Lang!™
bull's-eye.

“I agree with Rogers there!” ex-
claimed a voice, and Sam Pearson
stood up. “I have been a tool of
Schiller's long enough. 1 was present
when he made the offer to Revolver
Rob to kill Golden. I like fair play,

Rogers hit the

and 1 will not stand by and see him |

condemn an homest man to death,
who has not-harmed anyone, just for
the pleasure of revenge. 1 think t{+
king has gone far enough'”

The suddenness of t!e uprising of
the people stunned Schiller. Ho was
helpless in the net he bad woven for
others. .

“I do not wish to hring my case
before the people,” said Goiden, who
realfy did not want to be tendered the
crown at this time for fear of the
aftérclimax, and -who also saw a
chance for a of diplo-

privilege of allowing Dr.
the privilege of our city the same as
any other frée man.

“Louls Lang has paid the penalty
for his crimte—If crime it may be
called—-in striking the man who\would
so far forget himself as to war on
that again he has

and minds are g0
wivi¢ it up the scenes
‘here enacted to-night/ I wish to ask
that the king be. deprived of the power
“of life und death! that we establish a
wourt of justice, whereln, before a
'ﬁn-;‘:mu‘" “:‘-'ﬂh
proven ty.

There is such a thing as golng too
‘far, and T @ik our king has gone
tn condemning Lang to death

fi}z

macy. “I can take care of myself if
only you give me a fair chance. 'do
pot, however, want to see injustice
done to anfone. It is tirie fo quit
this revenge busin¢ and grant Lang
and Huntington the freedom of our
city. 1 think the people good enough
10 rule, and Rogers and I, as the ma-
jority of the Council of Three, think
these people pupished enmough. What
do the people think?"

“Life to Lang!" was the cry. *

“Make_Golden king!" was anothor
shout. . And the turmoll was deafen-
Ing.
“Weé accept your pardon of Lang"
sald; Golden, “but I do not wish Lo be
king. Nelther Rogers nor i hold any

ge against Schfller—all we want
18 to see justice'done! Curb his waj-
esty a little; make his office one of
mayor; see If he Is not worthy ‘of
trust, and make a man of hix.- It
that don’t work then' make Rogers
there's a man for you!"

‘80 be 11" was the ery. “We wiil

give bim another chance!”  +

gullty of. Louls Lang is a convict; I

R
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and looked upon his detent
matter of no great importance. He
gained the respect of the citizens by
his kindness and care In sickpess and
‘was looked upon as a valuahle acqul-

i

kine
ything but
rih, Sea

Was One of Stanton’s Guard.
*-u.J‘ talking about the Grand Army

000 men.
the recruiting station was full.
More than a |quarter of a century
later Jules: Lumbard again sang that
same song In Chicago. It was on the
occasion of the services held at the
Coliseum in memory of the man who
had d It. As he stepped upon

sition to the city. Dr. had
great hopes of ultimately being made |
free, of being allowed to return IO‘

bis wife. Somehow or other Pearl's|
welfare did not seem to trogble hlm‘
much. There was somethifg about |
Lang that forced the doctor|to trust |
our hero implicitly. As Schiller had |
been somewhat restricted in power, |
no fear was entertained from lhl“‘
source. o

(To be continued.) |
EFFECT OF CONVERSION| PLAIN.|

Sinner Had Improved In Observance
f the Sabbath. |

While golng through Maige, Evan |
gelist Moody happened to b in the
town of Waterford, where he|neard of |
John White, who had the reputation
of working on Sunday, although all|

T Sons of the
and Kindred societies,” says the ven-
erablp John Wentworth of Medford,
Mass|, “I think I am entitled to mem-
bership in them all, though belonging
to none, as my grandfather, Reuben
Wen‘vonh. was a Maine soldler from
Shaplelgh at Bunker hill; my father
Ephrpim Wentworth, also of Shap-
leigh, served as an enlisted man in
the war of 1812; I myself twice en
listed in the late civil war, once In
Co, E. 41st Mass. Vols, serving four-
teen |months; second In the veteran
reserve corps, serving fifteen months;
whild three of my sons enlisted In
three different Massachusetts regl-
mentp In 1861 and 1862, and the pres-
ent descendants of the family, llable
for llitary daty, are all ready for
u..g/*ux war,

*“A|greater part of my long life has
been spent in Massachusetts. When

tne ministers fn the nelghboring |
towns had grgued with him gnd tried | ! en!‘;wdd-_l S:l::u lnht\u]xlua’l. “,6?'(‘
to stop it. ‘Mr. Moody decld¢d to try | W38 | "’\‘13 within Sthe mml "-1 !--
his luck with him, and after a long Yo% 3 Yw'}:“lfr';n:'l'llm::;n:d $:l: ‘qu:
I:m;“,, wrong (L" work on B ‘;',1’2,""" as 1| continued with fit, the swamps
The mext Sunday White| was fng 800 the bayous along the Mississippt
proving too much for me, putting me

church and his name enrollgd. In uLm i [uch for fme, Dites e
few days Mr. Moody left the town |\ " ueh anoxiont that I asked for and
fecling that he had done a thibg which | [0 SEE 8 Sxe Bl T Osee for B0
had proved too difficult fof others |[eeeivel Y discharko fn Novemper.
and that at least one sinnef tn ghat % B LA AL EOE B
town had been turned from |he error | g fpiie SR BEEEEE T LN e
o s i T actual horrors of war, and the condl-
A few weeks later. while ffivIng o o0 ot gur troops at Port Hudson was
load of Jumber fnto the towh, White | o’ 0 P oo o o e At 1t
was met by the deacon of the church | n, fort had not surrendered at about
and the following  conversation e | yne (ime it lo, ft 13 diMeult to tell
e ‘ what might have happened. It was
ow, Mr. White" sald |the dea | g narq place indeed for northern men
con, “Isn't there a difference bince the | (o perform the duties of a soldier, to
spirit of God has entered yogr soul®" | gay pothing of the bullets of the en-

Yes, there is quite a difference
acswered White, frankly. “Before |

when 1 went to work on Sunday 1|
used to carry the axe on my phoulder |
coat.”

but now I carry It under my

Reagon for His Enthusidsm.

An art editor wds pralsing the in
telligence of the French paigter Bou
guereau. '

“I can hardly believe that| Bougue
reau is dead,” sald he. “Parls, with
out him, will.not be Paris. | What a
keen and brilllant_mind the man had

“I remember a discussion pn spirit
ualism that once took place in Bou
guereau’s studio.

““If there Is nothing good in spirit
ualism,’ sald a widower, ‘why Is it so
popular? |

“‘Why s it so popular?! I'll tell
you. sald Bouguereau.

“A friend of mine lost his wife two
years ago. Last week he heard of a
beautiful medium in the Square De|
L'Opera, and attended a couple of her|
seances. | saw him yesterday. He
had already become an enthuslastic|
spiritualist. {

“‘Why, it is ridiculous,’ sald I. |

“‘Ridiculous! Indecd, noy he re-|
turned. My friend, do you know that
at each seance the spirit of my dear |
dead wife returned and kissad me?s |

* ‘Nousense,’ I exclaimed. ‘Nonsense.
Do you mean to tell me that your dead |
wife honored those miserable seances
enough to come and kiss you in her
own person?” < |

“‘Well, not exactly In her own per-|
son,’ he replied. ‘Her spirit took pos-|
sesslon of the wedlum's person and
kissed and ~embraced mq through
kor.'” icago Chronicle. | !

Advertising by Proxy. |

Migs Caroline Powell’ of Boston Is
the only woman wood ergraver in|
America. Miss Powell was a pupll
of Timothy Cole and at -lqlmm re-|
cently she sald of her mastel

“Mr. Cole had a horror of stingy
persons. He was continually rafling
against such people, continually point- |
ing out to us glaring examples of
meanness and greed.

“He sald one day that he had heard
that morning of the meanest woman
In the world. {

“She called before breakf:

“'Madam, I see that you have ad-
vertised in the papers for 3 cook.’
“‘Yes, I have,’ returned the other;

‘but surely you are mot after the
place?
'No,' sald the stranger, but T only

live two blocks away from you, and
since I need a cook myself, T thought
you might send to me all the appli-
cants you reject.””

emy, and the fall of Vicksburg was a
most fortunate thing for the army of
Banks In front of Port Hudson. °
“In August, 1864, 1 again enlisted
In the service, this time In the veter-
an reserve corps, and was finally sta.

| tioned at Washington on guard duty,

and there I had one of the most ex-

| citing experfences of my whole time

in the service. It was the night the
president was shot by Booth. I was
at my quarters with other members
of my company, when one of our ser-
geants who had been at Ford's thea-
ter that evening, rushed breathlessly
fnto the room, shouting, ‘The presi-
dent has been shot. Every man turn
out at once! .

“We all immediately mustered for
uty, marched down fn the direction
f the White House, and meeting an
officer he ordered us to report at the
home of Secretary Stanton for guard
duty. Soon the streets were full of
officers riding In every dlrection and
small bodies of troops marching.

“All the while we were making our
way to Stanton’s house the rumors
were| flylng about thick and fast. The
president was sald to be dying, the
wholp cablnet was marked for slaugh-
ter, Vice President Johnson had been
attacked and Grant was on the Ust of

d
of

victims.

"(§r company, however, kept right
on ta its ordered destination, reaching
Mr. $tanton’s home without any trow
ble, and our officers, satisfying them-
selves that the great war secretary
was safe inside, made such disposition
of the company as the circumstances
demanded.

“Eyery man of us was depressed by
the death of Mr. Lincoln, as it was
only two weeks before his fated visit
to Ford's theater that he recelved and
shook hands with our entire regimen-
tal ofganization. The president stood
in the hallway of the White House
while we marched in the front door,
passed him with a handshake, and
flled out at ‘the rear door. Then,
again, we often saw the president on
the street, usually with a mounted
guard, while Gen. Grant we often met
smoking his inevitable cigar, and he
often bade us a respectful good morn-
ing with the customary salute.”

Jules Lumbard's Songs.

A big. deep-chested, fAine-looking old
man, with long snow white hair fall-
Ing in profusion over broad shoulders,
ereet, dignified. chi
this s Jules Lumbard, the famous
singer who, with his splendid voice,
did so much to inspire patriotism anc¢
to reeruit the army In the dark and
troublous days of the civil war, and
who was in Denver 1o sing before the
veterans assembled in national en-
there the old songs that

Cultivating Pond Lilies. |
Saco florist who has been en-|

etables for years conceived the idea
that the ralsing of pond lilles would
prove profitable. |

He went to work, or at least hlnﬂi
men to do the work, with the result
that this summer he bad a pond of|
lilies that was not eclipsed by any In
New England. His pond. while small

are %0 dear to thelr hearts and that
he sang to 0 good purpose forty -odd
years ago.

the platform the great building shook
Yith applause.  The ovation would
have gladdened the| heart of a king.
For a long time Jules Lumbard was
western agent for ap eastern rallroad
with an office here. He was retired
from the service of the raflroad on a
pension a year or two ago, and then ho
wag admitted to the bar and began
the practice of law. Several days ago
he announced himself a cancidate for
police judge In Omaba and it Is ad-
mitted that he will be elected.
When only a lad Jules Lumbard
went as printer's “devil” into the qf-
fice of the Ashtabula (Ohlo) Sentinel.
That was the organ of Joshua R. Gid.
dings, and the spirit of that fearless
partisan impregnated f-
fice 50 that it made an abaltionist of
the very office eat, It certdlnly made
one of the “devil.
Later he became fascinated. with
the sclence of telegraphy and became
an adept operator. He was the tutor
of John Van'Horn, for many years
vice president of the Western Unlon
Telcgraph Company
Mr. Lymbard sang in Henry Ward

Beecher's church and in Dr. Taylor's
tabernacle in New York and became
famous for his singing of sacred
music. The organlike quality of his
volce was regarded as  phenomenal.
He sang “Elijah” with Parepa, and
he sang with Emma Thursby, with
Whitney, with Julla Northall, with

Castle and Campbell and with Taglia
petle.

Branded as a Coward.

About the mast distressing sight in
war times Is the odlum heaped upon
a man whose flagrant act of cowardice
has become so notorious that the dis-
clpline of the army demands he be
made a public example.
happened at Suffolk, Va., in 1863. A
soldler deserted a thin skirmish line
and fled Ignominiously to the rear.

The desertion was witnessed by so
many and the culprit was so heedless
regarding the publicity of his shame-
ful behavior it became absolutely nec-
essary to show the soldlers what
cowardice in the face of the ememy
meant. So the army was lined up on
both sides of the street, the frightened
soldler stripped of his uniform and
boards bearing the word “Coward”
were hung to his breast and back. On
elther side was a soldier carrying a
musket. In the rear walked a drum-
mer playlng the “Rogue’s March.” As
the coward passed through the lines
the soldlers jeered. He did not dare
ralse his eyes. Had he possessed a

particle of manhood he would have |-

preferred death ten times over to
such humilition, but he seemed to be
one of those curlous freaks we run
across now and then in whom every
sense of pride {s absolutely extinct.
He passed on down the line, out Into
the fleids and thence burled himself
In the woods, a man without a home
end without a country.

ckmar Saved His Life.

This story i3 told at the expense
of the late Gen. ‘Wilmon W. Black
mar: Gen. Blackmar was attending
& camp, when he was approached by
a seedy-looking, man, who greeted him
profusely. The general shrugged his
shoulders and turned away, with the
remark that they were not acquainted

“But, general” said the stranger,
“don’t you remember how you saved
my life at the battlé of the Wilder-
ness.”

Gen. Blackmar at once became In-
terested and he called a group of his
comrades over to listen, saying: "I
saved this man's life once.
it doue, old comrad
It was this wa:

Haw ‘was

anced steadily
trenchments. A veritable hail of fire
swept our position.  Suddenly you
turned”"—here the auditors were ab-
sarbed and exclted—"and ran, and |
ran after you. | think that If you
hadn't shown the example I would
have been killed that day."—Boston
Herald. .

adv

Wisconsin's War Governor.

In these lateh years [ recall with a
feeling of pride and gratitude that
Wisconsin was particularly fortunate
in baving just the right man at the
head of the state government during
the civil war, I have heard much
about Indiana, New York, Massachu-
sqtts, Ohlo and Brher states having

Mr. Lumbard has been a pl been bledsed with the
ous re at many national encamp- | right kind of war governors at the be-
ments of the Grand Army of the Re- | ginning of the great struggle. An-
public. Despite his advanced years, | drew of Morton of To-
his volce has lost little of Its reso- Brough of Ohlo, Morgan of New
nance and power, and veterans of the | Pennsylvania—nelther

war

civil war Jove that great volce gs
they love no other.
One n in the summer of

Excitement at the at fever
heat. Recruits were -l;:l’:: by the
hundred in Chicago every day. The
into the old court

these splendid ‘specimens of
assed lexander | W.

the whole -of- | gy,

Such a thing|.p)

| New York.

'E‘i?;itli

R e

out. The device Is made of steel, en-
ameled, and it {s fitted with a handly
which does awpy with the necessity
for stooping when gathering ‘up tho
The handle is detachable so that

foned way If desired and it is so con-
structed that when it is not in com-
| mission in conjunctiom with sweeping
icp&'rl"(lnl it may Yo utilized as a rt

ceptacle for brusties and floor cloths.

Only Qne: Detail Not Understood,

Thomuy A, Ed!son toured Pennsyl-
vanta.recently in his motor car and In
many out-of-the-way places met men

ern machinery and modern inventlons.

“One of these fellows was s0 be-
nighted,” Mr. Edison sald the other
day, “that he reminded me of a one-
armed man who did odd fobs for me
when I had a workshop In Newark.

“This man once helped In the fn-
stallation of a minlature electric

light -plant. When the job was done
he said:
“'Mr, Edison, after workin' with

you like fhis, I belleva T could put up
an electric light plant myself.’

“‘l don't quite see,’ he answered,
‘how you get the oll along the wires.' "

A Kitchen Convenience.

In the device shown in the accom-
panying cut many women will recog-
nize what seems to be a trifie, but
withal a very great convenienve. The
style of faucets used in almost all
kitehens at the present time consists
in outline of a serles of curves and
almost every woman has felt at somre
time or other, when filling a bucke:
or other receptacle, that her muscfes
would be getting a rellef if she were
not compelled to hold the vessel un-
der the faucet as it is filling. .Bome-
times there Is a sink below, but often

this is filled and offars mo resting
place for the receptacle into which
the water is being drawn. fl

The attachment shown has been
granted a patent recently, the inven-
tor being a resident of Detroit, Mich.,
and Its design and application Is such
a simple matter that it can be readily

' | understood by any one. It offerd (vo
"\ places where' a bucket .or other han-

Qled receptacle may be hung. The
dovice Is applied by simply tightening
up a screw which makes its parts em-
brace the nozzle of the faucet.

Yet Not Always Fatal. |
People who suffer from migraine
headaches will be interested to| know
that, according to a medical rnal,
Francis Hare advocates the view that
the pain of migraine s the true ana:
logue of the dyspnea of asth
that it is caused by a peculiar patho;
logical - modification, of \vasomotor acy
tion, and depends proximately an Vas:
cular distention at the seat of pain,
due to a vasodilatation whieh Iy coms
pensatory of and exaggerated byl
spread

the pan may be used In the old-fash- [ Paby

who were amazingly {gnorant of mod- .

Is it any wonder that {t's hard to
—Boston G|

‘The Houses Rushed Around.

A ecitizen of Toklo, lately arrived In
Masnhattan, was asked how he liked
In very correct English

in
curet|

BABY ONE SOLID SORE.

Ceuld Not Shut Eyes t
$100 on Doctors—Baby G
Worse—Cured by Cuti¢ura
for $5. %

“A scab formed on my baby's face,
spreading until it completely covered
her from head to foot, followed by
bolls, having forty'on her head at one
Im d more on her body. Then
her skin started to dry up and it be-
came so bad she could not shut her
eyes to sleep. One month’s treatmen
with Cuticura Soap aad Ointmen!
made a complete cure. and
medicines had cost over h

by grow! worse. Thén we spent
less than $6 for Cuticura and cured’
her. (Signed) Mrs. G. H. Tucker, Jr,
335 Greenfleli Ave., Milwaukee, Wll."_

_—
Pines of Scandinavia. ¢

lived trees In northern

he pines of Norway and

Sweden, but 570 years s their great:
est perlod.  Germany's oldest oaks
live only a little more than 300 years.

Hare s Roliet for

Women,
Mother Gray, a nurse in Now York, dis-
covered a pleasant herb remedy for women's
ills, called AUSTRALIAN-LEAF. 1¢is the
only certain monthly rogulator.
female weaknesses,

Britain and the Suez Canal.

Theoretically the Suez canal is nen-
tral. Practically, however, Great Brit-
aln owns It by purchase of the greater
part of the certificates of indebtedness,
Likewise that same power has a strat-
eglc cover at each end of the canal -

Jotiiv o)

& sato and sure remedy for Infaats aad children. |

and seo that 1t R .
Bears the 7
Signatare of 4
1n Use ¥or Over 30 Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bought.

Just a Delicate Hint.

Of the eminent Lelpsic  gurgeon
Prof. Thiersch the story is related
that one day a man of his own town
called on bim and asked his adyice as
to finding a speclalist to operate on
him. After a brief pause the profes-
sor sald: “If you want to travel you
might go to Bergmann in Berlin, or It
that is not far enough to Nussbaum in
Munich or, farther still, to Billroth ‘in
Vienna. Then if you call on any of
these and he you where you are
from and you say ‘Leipsic’ he will re-
tort: ‘Oh,.you blockhead! why <didn't
you go to Thiersch.' "

Bottling Lemon Julce.
To keep lem

proportion of to
the julce, stir it untll the sugar.
quite dissolved; then put it

for lemonade, add one large table-
spoonful to a gill of water.

In True American Style.

An alarm of fire In the vicinity of
Harrison street in Baltimore brought

to’ business.”
NOTIC! IT.

A Young Lady from New Jersey Put
Her Wits to Work.

“Coffee, gave me terrible spells of

indigestion which, coming on every

week or 50, my Jife wretched

until some one

na, in| and
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