he met you" |
“I saved his life,” was Lang's simple

answer.

“Why did you Interfere in my be-
balf?” was the grateful question of
‘Wilson.

“My sense of fustiee. Could I stand
1dly by and see a human being torn
to pleces by dogs, wW®n I might save
hini >

“What do yon think of your chances
now? You understand In what danger,
you have placed yourself by alding'
mat"

“Oh, my chances are all right, Gol-
den has an object In view in keeping
me allve—and I mean to keep you
allve!  Now that I have seen your
face, I have an idea that you and I
oan pull pretty well together. How
many men, placed In your position,
would have refused ald as you did,
Just because your willing friend would
become fmvolved? That showed me
that you were worth the risk I took.”

Wilson gazed on Lang fn amaze-
ment. “You are the gpeerest man |
ever met. It is hard to believe that
you are a scoundrel—yet I presume
you are, or you would not be here!"

“80?7 Well, I robbed Jim Denver,
the Chicago detective of ten thousand
dolars!” sald Lang, as If in excuse
for belng In the convict city.

“You damned scoundrel!” sald Wil-
son, and he threw himself upon Lang
as If to annfbilate him. Lang wi
taken by surprise at the onslaught,
but was quicker than Wilson, who
had scarce recovered from the fatigue
of his chase.

“80 you love Denver?” sald Lang in
 low tone, as he deftly plinioned the
other's arms to his side. “You love
him enough to kill the man who has
done him a wrong! Suppose I tell
Golden that Denver Is a friend of
yours?” Wilson and Lang had dropped

rel
and & small table with a marble top
before him, sat the crier of the eity.
‘The two other chairs were empty. *

Schiller bawed- to, Galden, coldly,
but sbowed no surprise.in seelng him,
and nodded aldo at Rogers, motion-
ing them to occupy the two seats upon
the platform.

At a motion from Schiller, the crier
struck the stone with his gavel and
commanded silence.

“Ladles and gentlemen of Paradise,
the crier sald, “we are about to
minister the oath to thése men and
womedn, and that you may judge of
thelr merits intelligently, I shall give
you a brief history of
which. if t r
Istered, the king
Then he Introduced each candidate,
giving an. accousnt of thefr many sup-
ed virtuss and vices.
ang belng unknown o the crler,
Golden was then requested to give a
short biography of our hero. This
was dome In quite a cramatic man-
ner. He ended up his little fntro-
ductory speech with words something
like this:

“In a hand to hand fight, the pretti-
est of its kind [ ever witnessed, he
killed Long Rope, the Indian chief,
the bead of the band who attack
our train! Three days ago he saved
my life from the hand of Revolver
Rob, who would have assassinated me
but for his Interposition. He is a
white man; a true man; he is worthy
1o be one of us!"

“The candidates will now stand be-
fore me, o
the oath of alleglance {s adminlstered.
I—repeat your name after me—"

“I, Louls Lang,” sald our hero, “re-
nounce 'allegiance to the President of
the United States, the State of Illi-
nois, or any other state whereln 1
may have resided, and declare my al-
leglance to the king of Paradise, and
intentlon of obeying all orders and
laws originating from him! Th
will do all In my power to mak@the
others do the same thing. That I will

pos

Threw himself upon Lang as if to annihilate him,

about twenty feet hehind Golllen and [ not see a citizen wronged if In my

no one had noticed It.

‘Wilson hung his head. couldn't
help it, Lang. Your admission was so
sudden. Denver has been a friend
of mine—(doggedly) he is now, and
‘when [ héard you say you had robbed
/him, I could not restraln myself.”
“What am I to think of you?” asked
Lang. “Are you a spy?*

“Hush!” sald Wilson in alarm.
“Not 50 loud, for God's sake! If the
people thought that my life wouldn't
be worth a picayune!"”

“Never mind,” soothingly returned
Lang, who guessed at the truth, “I
bave my suspicions. After we have
settled our present difficulties, [ may
#ee you later. By the way, do you
nq.nlu:n ?" squeezing the man's
hand in . fashi

ver.

lon pecullar to Jim

Wilson was puzzled for a moment.
He would have replied, but the party
now had arrived in frout of the As-
sembly Hall.
“The king is here,” sald Golden to
“You will be requested to tak
the oath of alleglance!” _ /A
It was not strange that the quar-
tette had met no one In their journey
10 the hall. This was a/gala night in

off). All
bled in’ the

RAMO Was on every-
There was handshak-

clock on the front

fall In apy essential degree, or prove
a traitor, the law, through its head, t

king, may extract from me whatever
punishment it will, even to the taking
of my lite. These [ 4o solemnly swear
and agree to
of Parad

all.
and all members of the colony, ending
up with:

but here you have one’ chance of es-
ca
stanter.
made myself plal
the law, that your days may be long
and happy ones

the scuffle had been a | power to prevent it; and that I will
share and share alike with all that [
3

r may possess. That If |

4
H

before these, the gftizens

This was the oath as repeated by
Then the king prongunced each

“Let me impress upon you the sol-

emnity of the oath you bave just
taken.
Jhe United States. but belong body
and soul to Pdradise!
pressed your assent to abide by its
laws; this is elear to you.
be ex|
In supyprting the country and increas-
ing it,
city, without a written permit from
mg the king.
traitors, des

You are xo lopger citizens of
You have ex-

You will
ted to work, to do your share

ealth. You cannot leave the

If you prove yourselves
is the penalty! Death
136 the penalty for other misdeeds

but to be a traitor is death in
Now «r.z I have, I hope,
n, I warn you, study

After delivering his speech Schiller

sat down. while several ushers sup-
plied seats for the
alotted to them places to sleep. Thus
far the king had seen it not to notice
Wilson to the extent of speaking to
him, presumably welghing

words before

During the lull he sat glaring at Wil-
von like a savage beast, seemingly
getting more angry every minute. Wil-

veral groups and

ell  his
compromising himself.

Jhe, Jaarned Logictan of Lail-Basan

mnh.‘ abrs of l')la-lq and,

“My friond. quoth the Solver of Tangied

“What use s the bell that your animal
wears?” !

‘the Farmer, “it tells

moves; when he stops

of Paradise have granted |

“And wo. though I'm acres away at my
o you the power of life and death— bvs

ork.
I know if the gray-coated scamp is &
ahirk. .

I still maintain that the king s not
tte Jaw, simply the instryment—and
I appeal to the people of Paradis
No one has the power to condemn an-
other to death but In open asse;

'he vast assemblage seeme
to thelr feet as If of one body. Thelr
cries were deafening. “No! he has
not this power!”

“I thank you!" sald Golden, flushed
with victory. “I knew that such could
uot be the case. Without hesitation
then, I place Wilson In your keeping!
Condemned last night to death for |
daring to restrain the king from com- |
mitting a crime against humanity, he
has successfully evaded capture!
Hunted by the bloodhounds who guard |
your gates, by the ald of Louls Lang
.(whom you have granted equal suf-
frage with yourselves) he
his savage pursuers, and I

cried the Sage; “but sup-
instead
- your Donkey just waggied his

“The bell would stif. ring like a steeple
Possessed

And Eow would you know he was taking
a restrr 7,

The Farmer looked hard at the Sage (it
ears

ppea
Buspecting the Jangth of the logical ears),

Then, giving tho haunch of his servant &
alap.

MThis” Donkey don't know any Logletm
Gid-dayp itk

—Arthur Gult

New York Times,

In Early Days of Railroads.

A writer to the New York Mirror
o 1840, in the course of a rhapsody
on the rallway, says: eling  and
changing horscs and separate rooms
|are at an end—our light literature
has killed | must now become woven with steam—

maintaln four incidents must arise from- blow-

that he deserves freedom at your and love be made over broken
hands!" legs; while here the novellst will have
“Yes! yes! So be it!" was the ery. | to record the falling In of a tunnel,

Schiller arose. He saw his power
slipping from him. Crafty to a high
degree he did not attempt to stem the
tide by retorting harshly, but bowing
in mock humiliation, rful of en-

the only chance left for a touch of the
sublime.” Trains then proceeded ua-
der wonderfully good condition occa-
sionally at the awe-Inspiring speed of
thirty-fite mliles an hour as a maxl-

countering further obstacles and hu- | mum.
miliation, he sald, “Ye people of Para-
dise I bow to your decision! It is Village “Held Up" By Bees.

Judt; T was a little hasty; I forglve | The extraordinary spectacle of & vil-
Wilson the indignity he has heaped | lage held up by a swarm of bees was
upon his king!™ witnessed at Weston-on-Trent near
‘The words were spoken humbly, but Derby, this week, says an English ex-
Lang and Wilsou were mot deceived. | change.
They knew that Schiller would never The bees became Infurlated because
rest until he had wiped out the bitter | an attempt to occupy tenanted biv
sting of defeat. was, after a tremendous battle, re-
(To be continued.) pulsed. The whole village was soon
alive with mad Jees; the main street
was quite Impassable, and people had

CHANCE FOR A GUESS.

Dorothy's Directions Strong Whe
Mother’s Fell Down Worst.
Twelve-year-old Dorothy Is already
a cook of no mean proficlency. Satur-
day mornlng frequently finds her {n
the kitchen, being Initlated Into the
making of some simple dish. July 7, 1307, and 400 years later the
“0h, put In a moderately generous | English Soctety of Antlquarians open
pinch of salt,” her mother will reply | ed his tomb in order to find out If he
to her anxious inquiry. Or her grand- ! really had been buried in wax, as the
mother will give a professional glance | legend ran. The chronicler. of the
at the stew pan and say, “Well, It [ [time remarks: “To their great.astor

W in-
, *e Insects attacked everything
that came within reach.
King Buried in Wax.
King Edward L of England died

were making It [ think I'd probably | ishment they found the royal corpse
put In quite a little more butter.” to appear as represented by the bhis.
Such remarks, coming easily from |torfan." Although “the skull appearad
the tongues of artists who have only | bare, the face and hands seemed per-
to look at a bit of cookery In process | fectly entire.” The king was found to
of making to know exactly what It |be 6 feet 2 Inches in length, thus ful
needs, are exasperating to a youthful | ly justifying his nickname of Leng: |
cook, especially one who inherlts from | shanks. |
“the other side” a predilection for sci-
entific accuracy of statement.
Recently Dorothy, returning from a

Peculiar Shift of Granite.
A block of granite welghing over

Visit, excited the Interest evem of [ 200,000 pounds, flat on top and with |of

those past masters, her mother and |clean breaks on two sides, has been
grandmother, by making a wonderful | found near Woodbury, Vt. |
vew salad dressing. The two ladies | dred feet north Is seen the ledge from
shortly afterward tried to make the | which the block broke away.
dressing. under Dorothy’s Instruction. | two are on about the same level
“Well.” sald Dorothy, with upnat- | between them rises a barrier of
ural deliberation, “If I were making [ ite fifteen feet high. Local geologists
that dressing I shouldn’t be surprised |are trylng to figure out what natural
it most likely I'd put In a moderately |causes brought about the shift in the
generous heaping tip-end-of-a-| position of the block.
sized-tablespoonful!"—Youth' —
panion.

ns Grew Through Bag.

When a Dover, N. H., man finished
planting his pole beans he left the
bag contalning the leftover seed In
the grass beside the tree. He found
the bag the other day firmly rooted to
the ground. The bottom layer of
beans had sprouted and the roots em-
bedded themselves In the turf. The
upper layers had swelled and served
as a mulching for the vines, the tops
of which protruded from the mouth

Only One Man Engaged in This Form
of Insurance.

Only one company fssues fly wheel
Insurance, because only one man can
write it. He is monarch of all his in-
spectors survey: his right there fs
none to dispute. Two years ago he
was a professor In a small engineer-
ing college with some theories and [Of the bag. . =
figures of his own about flywheels, Turtle Doubly Inscribed.

His success Is largely due to his [ The turtle discovered at Easton last
own formula, for fiywheel insurance |week was Inscribed all right, just
Is almost pure mathematics. When a | every well-ordered turtle ought to be
wheel Is revolved at a high enough
speed the centrifugal force exceeds
the centripetal and the wheel files
apart. Solld cast Iron explodex when
the speed at the rim fs, roughly, three
miles a minute. A thick rim explades
Just as easily as a thin one of the
same material. Wood explodes at »
greater speed, jolnted Iron at a less.

The underwriter allows a rim speed
of a mile a minute, one-third the ex- | [ has a $1 bill of the serles of 1869,
plosion rate, as a safe limit for solld | On\the face . It bears the medaion
iron wheels. This permits a two foot | portrait of Washington and a scene at
pulley wheel sixteen revolutions a sec-
ond, while it keeps a sixteen foot fly.
wheel down to two. A jolnted wheel | note haa the ladylike signature of
is allowed still less. The underwriter | Jobn Alllson, registrar, and the bold
has only to name the number of revo- | hand of G. E. Spinner, treasurer.
lutions he authorizes, and to propor- —_—
tion his premium to the size of the
wheel.  The larger the wheel. of | In a hay field, not far from an old
course, the more destructive its ex- | barn, a Bowdolnbam, Mc., man pleked |
plosion.—Leslie's Magazine, up a copy of the New York Obsarver

————— dated April 20, 1885. The paper, which
1s in mourning garb, contains an ac-
count of
ham Lincoln.

usually marked: “L. M. Thayer, 1541,
aston Mass.” was plainly  visible,
while above this and apparently made
long before was the date "1818" L.
M. Thayer has been dead some twen.
ty years.—Boston Glot

Has Rare $1 Bl

the same as any “greenback.” The

Found Interesting Relic.

Two Keys, But Only One  Keyhole.

The Father Mathew society of Lynn,
Mass., presented two well known
young business men of that city with

nice roll-top desk. The elder brothe:
:Aﬂnl been in the country the long-
est, ls more up to date. He sald:

Here's a Wom-n Can Throw Straigh
Mrs. Edvard Phelps of. East Co

wall, Conn., seeing a weasel makjdg |

“Dinny, this Is & fine present. Here (o with a chicken, hurled a stony at

are two keys; one for you and one |the animal. Ske not pnly hit the

me.” but freed the victim. The wi

ere 18 my |killed, but the chicken still livgs

Woman's Hat Causes Suit.
Prevented from seeing the stage at
the Sarah Bernbardt theater by a
woman's hat, a Parisian went fnto a
bul?"mt and sued Mlle. Bernhardt
heogr

The fallowing s a partial list of farme,
sty asd village lots and real sotate
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ot is coustantly changing, we request
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