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VRATE JINET KING

By J. H. OOERELLY.

[Copyright by American Press Association.|
CHAPTER L

- Tradifion has dealt somewhat roughly
* vith the reputation of the Barnegat folk
| 3f halfa centary ago; but that is hardly
0 be wondered at. It is quite as much
as a live man can do nowadays, even by
giving & good deal of attention to it, to
protect his good name, so what *“‘show”
ean. the necessarily silent dead be ex-
pected to have? The fact is that the
«yreckers of Barnegat” were not by any
| means 50 black as they have been paint-
ed. That modest claim in their behalf
scarcely seems sufficient, for the same
thing is proverbially said of the devil, so
we may in strict justice go farther and
affirm that among them were not a few

‘| very excellent men and women who

never lighted false beacon fires or swung
a ship’s lantern from a cow’s horns.
Unhappily there were then many
wrecks on that dangeroms coast, for
warning Lights were not so numerous as
they now are, and the loss of life in
those disasters was great, since there was
no ‘such well orzanized and admirably
equipped life saving corps as we at pres-
ent have. When the wrecks occurred
the dwellers on Barnegat beach assumed

j.that all rights of flotsam 2nd jetsam
| were theirs, and perhaps piously viewed

L the casting ashore of arich cargo asa
special providence in their behalf. But

-1 the cruel treachery of luring a vessel to

destruction by means of false lights was
an infrequent crime—whatever sensa-
tional legend makers may say to the con-
trary—and there were numbers of brave

1 strong men there who many a time
{ heroically risked their lives to save ship-

wrecked persons from the terrible waves
that in stormy weather thundered upox
those sands.

David King and his stalwart sons,
Donald and Andrew, were among the
foremost of those who habitually so dis-
tinguished themselves. No one was
more daring and indefatigable in captur-
ing valuables from a wreck than were
the Kings, but they would at any mo-
ment abandon the most tempting piece
of salvage to save a drowning sailor,
and that could not be truthfully s2id of
all their neighbors. There was those
who averred that this eccentricify
brought the family good luck, and this
imagining had not a little good effect in
encouraging others to emulate their hu-
mane example, so that in time it came
to be mnoted that wrecks were much iess
fatal in their neighborhood than upon
other parts of the beach.

Janet King, the only danghter of Da-
vid, had almost as much strength and
dexterity with the oars as had either of
her brothers, and was quite their equal
in courage, -which is eqguivalent to
saying that in all the qualifications
demanded for existence on Barnegat
in those days she had no superiors in
the community. And a consensus of the
opinions of the young men in the vicin-
ity would have unqualifiedly sustained
the affirmation that in point of good
looks she had no eqnals. Of course other
young women saw defects in her style of
beauty. They affirmed that her eyes
were too big-and black, her wavy raven
hh?_ck;bair_ altogether toolong and heavy,
fh¢ voiuptuons roundings of her finely
F develop<d form™-quite- too pronounced.
But that was to be expected. The girls
of Barnegat were not radically different
from other girls. Janef was not simply
“pretty” or “good looking,” but actually
beautiful to a degree that awed the
young fellows about her, caused them to
feel awkward in ber presence and made
them shy of attempting advances to her,
bhowever wistfully they looked upon her
from a respectful distance. ===

Bat one day there came a big, blue
eyed, flaxen haired young hunter from
the distant city of New York who was
not soeasilyabashed, but rather inspired
by beauty,and who very promptly made
his admiration for her quite apparent.

Selden Rangely was, he said, his
name. He had been duck shooting up
-about the mouth of Forked river until
success became monotonous, and leaving

hi& boat in the .bay he had wandered
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ed the hamlet where the Kings were
leading citizens and found shelter in
their house. There was in his mind a
half formed purpose of strolling on as
far as May's landing, or perhaps even
farther, buf it was quickly abandoned
when he got ome good look at Janet
King. Where she was his journey, he
felt, was ended. And why should he go
farther and certainly fare worse? It was
bitter, bad November weather, so in-
clement that hardly one day out of
three was fit to go ducking in, and the
roads—in the few places where-any ex-
isted — were execrable. Only a fool
would think of exploring the New Jer-
sey coast at sach a season when he had
the alternative of settling down by a
warm fireside and making love to Janet
King. -

With some initial difficulty he per-
suzded her father to accept him as a
boarder, despite Mr. King's protests that
ke knew nothing about keeping a hotel
and did not wish to.

““But i is the eminently correct thing
that you should,” argued Selden Range-
Is. “Ialways live in a hotel, and would
have to pay board scmewhere else if not
here. I want to stop here a few weeks
anyway, and counld not think of doing so
at your expense. I would not be able to
rid myself of the idea that I was tres-
passing on your hospitality. So I insist
wupon being allowed to pay you at the
“same rate I would pay at my botel in
| New York.”
| " So he had his way, and the sum thus
fired by himself was so Kberal that it
fairly took away thebeach man’s breath.
Laxge as it was, David King accepted it

at first with reluctance, bot very soon

| began to find it quiier pleasant fo Teceive
| weekly the bright gold pieces that his
guest drew from an evidently abundant

———

sgtock in & héavy 1atoern Mooey ovit
Gold was at no time so abundsnt on
Barnegat beach as to b2 viewed with in-
difference even by the Kings, who were
. “well to do folks” there. But, incred-
" ible as the fact was, the stranger did not
seem to care forit. They concluded that
“he must have slathers of money,” and
lsneaﬁmaﬁonof that sort at least does
not generally tend to render its subject
unpopalar. i
Janet was fascinated by the handsome
 stranger himself, quite independenily of
his wealth. He was really the first edus
cated, gentlemanly man of the world she
had ever met, and, by contrast with the
young men she had known, seemed to
her quite a superior sort of being. The
wonders of the big, active world far

‘| outside the stagnant pool of Barnegat

beach life, concetning which she had
only vaguely dreamed, his conversation
brought vividly before her, and she list-
ened to him as if in an enchanted dream.
Sometimes, in the solitude of her little
room, the thought rushed upon and over-
whelmed her that she knew so little and
he so much that he must despise her for
her ignorance, and she cried herself to
gleep. So unsophisticated was she that
she did rot yet know beauty to be more
than wisdom or strength or even wealth.

An old guitar hung upon the sitting
room wall. It wasa relic of some wreck
and simply decorative, for nobody upon
the beach could even tune it. But Sel-
den Rangely's skillful fingers evoked
from it the most entrancing melodies
and witching chords that, blending with

strangely when he sang of love. Love!
Not antil now had any one ever sung or
said aught about love to her. PBut he
did both. He told her that he loved her
with all his soul, and vowed to do so for-
ever, and “a new heaven and a new
earth” seemed to open before her. No
question of his sincerity disturbed her
happiness, for her love for him was as
perfect as that which he professed.

Her parents looked dubiously upon
the fine gentleman’s attentions to their
daughter, but he had captivated the
brothers, and they with Janet made a
majority in the family council, so there
was hardly a shadow of opposition on
the part of the old folks to the mar-
riage of Selden and Janet, which took
place in the month of February.

About the middle of April Selden
Rangely announced that it would be
necessary for him to go to New Yor%k
on business, bat his trip would be brief.
His programme had been fully dis-
cussed with his wife. He. would draw
some money-from the bank, buy some
things he deemed his wife should bave,
replenish his wardrobe, order an agent
to buy and furaish a house, and within
a fortnight he would return with the
great surprise for Janet's father.

David King's cherished dreazu of the
unattainable, as he fraakly admitted it,
was the ownership of & big first class
schooner, on which h2 should be the
master and his two sons the mates. That
dream Janet's husband vowed to her
should be realized. Nothing would be
easier for him. Had he not more than
sufficient money for it lying idle in the
bank for lack of opportunity for profit-
avle investment? He would simply draw
out the necessary sum, bring it home,
and put it in the old man’s handsasa
great surprise. 5

Secretly Janet felt that she would
have liked dearly well to accompany her
husband and see the great cily, but as
he did not propose that she should do so
she was too proud to seem to force her
company upon him when he did not ap-
pear to want it. And her love readily
found excuse for him. His business
would demand his attention. she said to
herself; naturally he would find it in-
convenient fo be bothered with a wom-
an—one who knew nothing of the ways
of city life, and would be wholly depen-
dent npon him for direction and com-
panionship. If he went alone he would
come back all the sooner—within a fort-
night, he said. So, assuming a cheer-
fulness that she was far from feeling,
she kissed him good-by and he departed.

The fortnight passed, and more fort-
nights after it, yet he returned not. And
no letter came from him. He cerfainly
shonld have written. Even if none of
the King family could read writing he
might have known they could get some
friend to tell them what was in his let-
ter. That was what David King said.
Bat Janet excused him. '

“Fle would mot,” she said, *‘write a
letter to me for somebody else to read,
and solong as he might not write to his
wife he would write to nobody.”

But her heart was sore; she felt very
lonely and an indefinable anxiety dis-
tressed her.

CHAPTER IL

In the latter part of May, during a
violent and protracted northeast storm,
the hermaphrodite brig Fannie B., of
Liverpool, was cast upon the Barnegat
sands, not an eighth of a mile from the
home of the Kings. She had aboard a
number of passengers, several of whom
were drowned, but among the saved
were two, a young mother and her child,
who were rescued by Janet King, or, to
give her the name that properly was
hers, Mrs. Janet Rangely. The woman,
with her hittle daughter clasped in her
arms, essayed toreach the shore on a
hatch, in company with a conple of sail-
ors who launched it afi=r both the brig's
boats had been swamped and lost. In
the surf the great unwieldy hatch was
tambled over and over, whirled and
tossed about like a feather in a cyclone,
so that all who were upoa it were swept
off and engnlfed in the roaring breakers.

One of the sailors never reappeared,
2nd the other was hurled ashore more
dead than‘alive seemingly. As for the
woman, the tiger of the surf seemed to
play with her like a cat does witha
mouse, one moment bearing her in as if
to leave her on the sand, the next carry-
ing her out agzin 1 a wild swirl of the
white spume and froth of the angry sea.
Courageous Janet, standing on the
beach, saw her 80 beig Jone to death, and
without 2 moment’s hesitation planged
into the waves after her, seized her by
e hair and dragged her to land, ancon-
scious but alive. In all her struggles
with death the mother had not loosened
her hold upon the child, a pretiy little
zolden blonde maid of two years or there-
about. Bothk were resuscitated with
little difficulty and sheltered in the house
of David King.

That evening the woman, fully recov-
«red bnt spugly ensconced in warm

sat by the bed to keep her company.
She said:

to join my husband, who has been living

now expecting our ‘:rrival, little imagin-
ing how pear 2 thing it Has been to his

i heneed be ashamed of. A rnan with whomn
he was associated ta business rebbed
Mm outrageonsly, and they fonzht about
i it. In sclf defense against a murlerous

knife he cracked the rascal's skall withr

his strong yvet mellow voice, thrilled her |

blankets, told her story to Janet. who |

“1 came from Manchester, England, |

in Philadelphia for a year past, and is |

never seeing either of neagain. Hehad to
flee from England, Yt for nothing that ¢

Janet scized her by the haitr.
# bat 0. 16 ana thought e nad Killed

him. He would have been Justified in
doing so, but they were alone: he knew
that he could not prove the deed done in
self defense, and in fear of arrest he
fled that same night fo Liverpool, with-
out waiting even to say farewell to me.
*‘From Liverpool he managed to escape
to this country. Until last October he
deemed himself a murderer, and was
haunted always by the fear of the gal-
lows, Lat in that month he met face to
face the man he thought he had mur-
| dered. The wretch's skull had healed

. up as good as new, and, having a whole-
some fear of the consequences of inwvit-
ing the police to make any inquiries into
his affairs, he had never even complained
of having been assaulted. When my
husband learned that, and not until
then, he ventured to write to me, telling
me the story and directing me to come
over with Edith as soon this spring as
ocean travel should be safe and pleas-
ant.” :

““Well,” replied Janet smilingly, *‘you
did not find it either safe or pleasant,
but you are all right now, and in a few
days will be with your husband again.”

“Yes, thanks to you, brave, noble girl
that you are. And you shall see that he
will be grateful to yoa for saving his
wife and child. Heis no poor chap, able
for nothinz more than a ‘thank you,
ma'am.” He has done right well in this
country. His firm is well known. No
doubt you have heard of him.”

**What is his name?”

“Selden Rangely."

Janet stared at her in horrified amaze-
ment, speechless, feeling a strauge wild
whirling in her brain. vaguely wondering
if she were really awake and had indeed
heard that name orif a nightmare pos-
sessed her. The light ia the room was
dim, and the woman failed to see the
deathly pallor that sprezl over the girl's
face, did not notice her siueace and un-
nerved sinking back in her low rocking
chair, but just prattled on Deedlessly and
unsuspectingly about hor husbarnd, her
baby and herself, the narrow <cniines of
her world.

At length Janet spoke. Her throat
seemed ‘dry, her white lips iiard and
stiff, and she shivered as if witn cold,
but she forced her voice to ask:

“Does your little girl look much like
her father?”

“Qh! she is the very image of him.
The same blae eyes and light hair—
lighter than his, of course, because she
'is only a baby yet, you know—but as
mnuch like him as—well, you will see for
yourself when he comes in person to
thank you for saving his little Edith’s
life.”

Janet went ount and walked on the
beach in the darkness alone. She could
not see where she was going, but that
did not matter. The rain was falling,
but she was not conscious of it. With
ber arms folded tightly across her breast,
her fingers clinched in her flesh, her jaw
set hard, and her wide eves fixed upon
vacancy she moved slowly, mechanical-
ly. trying to think.

So that woman was his wife! What,
then, was she? A wreck. Love had
come into her life with the snddenness
of a storm and stranded her hopelessly.
His blue eves had been false beacons for
ker. Ah! how cruc! hrd been bis treach-
ery! He swore that he loved her, would
love her always, and she—poor, weak.
credulous, ignorant fool that she was—
had believed him. O, how she had
trusted him! how she had loved him!
And ali the while he was simply amusing
himself with ber betrayal, langhing in
his sleeve at her foolish faith and fond-
ness. And when the time had come for
him to go and receive his wife he had
gone, lightly leaving her to her blighted
life of loneliness, sorrow and shame!
How was it possible that one who looked
so noble could be so base? How could
his lying lips promise a lifelong love to
her when in his heart he knew that his
wife, the woman he really loved, was
coming across the sea to him? And what
a mocking fite it was that it must needs
be she, herself, and no other. who should
drag that woman out of the waves, back
to life—for him! Obh, had she but
known—no, no! Not that. Shewould do
it over again. But, O God! how hard
it was to think of and to bear!

She did not take any heed to where
she was going until she walked intoc an
arm that the rising tide had flung across
the beach, and was almost carried off
her feet by a strong and stealthy wave.
Then she turned and went home, tread-
ing more firmly, as if her agonized and
tarbulent thoughts had settled them-
selves in a formulated purpose of action.
Outside the door. standing in the dark
with his tarpaulins on, she encountered
her father.

I got sort of anxious abhont yea ant
started out to look for you,” he said.
*¥Where have you been?”

“Taking a walk. My head was hot
and [ wanted to cool it."

“Woman and her baby all right, 1
suppose?”

“*Yes."”

*“Has she told you yet wizo she is?”

“Yes.”

“What's her name?"

*Mrs. Selden Rangely.”

“What! not”——

“Yes, his wife: from Eugland.”

She spoke in a hoarse whisper. and

another word. Mr. Durid King re-
mained outside & Jong tivie, freeing his
mind in phrases that uoiosdess made the
recording angel pigh.

'ihe next day Mrs. Rangely
child started in s beach wagoa for Tom’s
| river, whers they would be enabled to

take the segular stage for Pailadelphia. !

| Notonly did Janet suppress the hid-
i eous discovery she had 1made and nerve
' herself to reply snilingly to the woman's
! untiring it-ratioms of effusive gratitude,

when she tork ker leave, but the poor
! girl even found argements to restrain
her father from execating a design that
he hal formed the night before. He
wished to accompany the womar on her
jonrney that she mizht unconsciously

lead him to his vengeance upon the be-,

-
i

- —— e

——

aassing him entered ihe house without

and her '

and bil her “‘good-by and godspeed™ !

trayer of His ¢hild. Bat Janetsaid to ;étiellncé could not :Iong b fastrained.

him:

*“You shall not do =0. Leave him to
his conscience and to G-d. I have the
tight to demand this, t¢ say whut shafl
be done to kim. I am the one most
deeply wronged, and I forbid your seek-
ing to avenge me upon him."

“Do you mean to tell mé you fordive
kim?" hotly demanded the old man, with
the fierce fire of his Scotch blood blazing
in his eyes.

“No, I cannot say that,” she replied
huskily; “that is too mauch, bat I bide
e time. 1 will not have your deed
brrit my shame abroad te the werld:”

“There's something in that,” assented
her father grimly, **so we'll bide a bit.
Waiting is not forgetting. He'll be
main glad to greet his wife, no doubt.”

It was a keen thrust, and she felt it as
he meant she should, but shc answered
with stony calm:

“She is innocent. She has harmed me
not. For why shonld ! break her heart
with the knowledge that he is as false
to ber as to me?”

She quickly cut away the sailor knots.

At dusk one evening fen days later,
Janet, chogring to go to the door and
look out toward the beach, noticed a
scuffle among three men at such a dis-
tance from her that in the indistinct
light then prevailing she could not de-
termine positively who they were or ex-
actly what they were doing. Two of
ihem she fancied were hker brothers,
Donald and Andrew, but of the identity
of the third she had not even a suspicien.
No outcry came from the struggling
group, and taking it for granted that
they were simply indulging in the rough
wrestiing and horseplay common among
the younger beachmen she turned back
to her household duties. But after a
few minutes a strong impression flashed
upon her that she ghould go ount there
and ascertain what had been going on.
Without knowing why she found herself
running at full speed to theplace. Dark-
ness bad fallen very suddenly, owing
not only to the setting of the sun but
the rising in the moonless sky of heavy
clouds, precursess of a coming storm.

Close down by the w=zter, however,
the frothy whiteness of the breaking
surf seemed to a little dispel the obscur-
ity, making not exactly light but ratner
the ghost of light for a small spaceon
the sand, and there she stumbled over
the prostrate body of a man. She drop-
ped zpoa one knee and laid a hand upon
him, iz so doing sensing by intaition
that it was he whom she bad called
“hopsband.” It was too dark to see his
face, but she felt the thick, soft cnrls of
his bair and kpew him. VYes, it was
Seld:z Rangely, with his feet tied fo-
gether, his arms secnrely bound behind
his back, and a3 twisted bandkerchief
forced between his jawsas a gag and
knotted tightly at the brck of his head.

She tore the handkerchief away and
{emanded:

*“Who did this®”

“Donald and Andrew,” he replied
gaspingly.

“Are you hurt?”

“Somewhat bruised and strained, that
is all. They pounced upon moe so sud-
denly and unexpectedly that therc was
no chance for much of a fight.”

He spoke slowly, breathing hard. For
g moment she hesitated. Had not her
brothers a right tc vengeance on their
own account? Had he not brought
shame upon them, too, through her? She
might be willing to leave his punish-
ment to a higher power, but if they were
not shonld she presume tfo interfere?
Then in an instant the true nature of the
temptation flasbed mpon her, and her
thoughts returned to barmony with her
nobler self. But her voice was cold and
hard as she asked him:

“Have you a knife?’

““There is one in my right vest pocket.”

She found it and quickly cut away the
elaborate sailor knots with which they
had made him fast. While she was busy
doing so he asked in a bewildered way:

“Why the mischief should Donald and
Andrew have jumped on me?”

“You should know,” she answered
dryly.

I should! Well, I'll be shot if T do!”

“You'll be shct anyway, if father
romes here before I get you out of this.
Andrew has gone to bring him.”

“Ah! Then there is no time fo be
lost.”

«And Donald has gone to get a boat.
What is all this you have about you in-
side your clothing?’

“Gravel. They stuffed my clothing
with it in order to, as Domald was good
enough to explain, ‘anchor me out se-
curely in deep water.” It really seems
to me the most extraordinary trecepiion
ever tendered by a family to one of its
members, 1 wish you would explain it
if you can.”

--There is notime for that now. A
minute’s delay may cost you your life.

! Follow me closely and shake that gravel

sut when vou get into water toodeep for
it ta make o splash.”

She led the way straight into the surf,
wadinz out so far that only her head
was above the surface, he chediently fol-
lowing close. Then, standing near him,
she whispered:

Do not raise your voice. Sound trav-
els on the water. We are safe here from
being seen, but ot from being heard.
Why did you dare t.r come back hereX™

I came to my wife.”

*From your wife, yor mean."

“No. I don't mean anything of She
sort. What do you mean:”

“Hush!™

They stood still. listening to the lovw

| grinding sound of an oar rapidly plied

as a scall which passed within ten yards
of them, and eould just discern, dimly
outlined agaicst the murky sky, the fig-
ure of a man slanding 1 the boat. 1§
was Donald King, going to the beaeh for
the man he proposed to *‘apchor out.”
When he had gone by they waded onalong

the beach parallel with tae ghore, still |

keeping only their heads out of water.

*This is terribly hard work,” com-
plained Selden. Tt wouldi be much
easier to swim, i wemust stay in the
water.”

“In this darkness we would Iose direc-
tion and might go out to sea. The depth
guides us.”

They struzaled on, but ths man's im-
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«For Heaven's sake, Janet,” he ap-
pealed to her, *‘tell me what 21l this
means!”

*It means that I ara1 not goinz to let
my father and brothers stain their sox:ls
with murder for the righting of my
wrong upon a wretch like you.” |

“A wretch like me! Why, are you
crazy: Janet? Iknow I've been away a
good deal loriget than [ expected to ba,
but I can explain”—

‘*There is no time for cxplanationsnow,
and they are needless anyway. Facts
explain themselves. Your wifeand child
have Yeen here. That is enough.”

“My wife and child! Oh, but this is
maddening! I swear to You that ["'——

“Tzke no more vaths, Selden Rangely.
Here we have reached & boat; and—yes,
thank God! the oars are in it. Climb
into it and row for your life! Get away
from here as fast and as far as you can.
Listen! They have met and found the
severed ropes. You hear them cursing.
They are in deadly earnest. If they
caich you they will kill you like a dog.
And youdeserve it. I do not save you
for youy sake, bt for theirs Go back
to Philadelphia to vour wife, and may
God in his justice deal with youn as you
have deserved by vour dealing with me!”

Selden Rangely was momentarily too
intensely petrifizd by astonishment to
speak or move. When he had recov-
ered himself Janet had altogether dis-
sppeared. Instantly upon the utter-
ance of Her last word she had dived and
swam away under water, he could not
tell in what direction. There was man-
ifestly nothing for him to do but take
her advice, for the present at least, s0
he clambered into the boat, took tip the
oars and set himself energetically to the
putting of as mruch space as possible be-
tween himself and his inexplicable
brothers-in-law.

Janet succeeded in nnobservedly re-
entering thc house and changing ber wet
clothing for dry long before her father
and brothers came in. Indeed she had
retired to her own room and was pre-
paring for bed when she heard them en-
ter, but at the sound of their steps came
out again to see that they got the sup-
per left standing in the kitchen for them,
and to lightly chide them for their un-
wonted neglect of the evening meal.
They looked at her sharply, but there
was nothing in her manner to betray
that she knew aunght of the contempiated
tragedy or had any share in the frastra-
tion of their plans.

“Well,” she said, having taken up the
food defore the fire and placed it on the
kitchen table, **everything is either cold
or dried upnow, but you will have to
make out with it as you best can.
Mother went to bed an hous ago. When
you are done throw this cloth over the
table. I will clear up the dishes in the
meorning.”

She retired again to her room.

“She had nothing to do with it,” af-
firmed Donald in a low but positive tone,
as if in amswcr to a previcusly offercd
suggestion.

“Hadn't we better tell her? asked An-
drew in a whisper.

“No,” replied kis father. “You can
never know beforehand how women will
take things: never be sure when they
cease to love. I'm afraid the poor girl
thinks too much of him even yet. Be-
sides, we've made a poor fist of this
nizht's job, and there’s no call to tzlk
about it row or any other time. We
had him in our hands and let him get
away. The more shame to us!”

*He may have been dazed when he
got himself loose and floundered into
the sarf,” suggested Andrew.

“There's some little hope of that,” as-
sented the old man, ‘“‘since ke is not on
the beach, and we are pretty sure of
that. But if he should still be alive, and
we get another chanee to lay hands on
him, there must be no second failure to
kill him.”

* * * * * *

Within a week they had another
chance. Itwason a hot afternoon, when
the whole King family were gathered in
the zhade before the honse. Mrs. King
sat on the door step kritting; the old
man, perched on one end of a water
butt, smoked and watched his sons
mending a seine that had been tora
by a shark; while Janet, standing beside
her mother, seemed lost in reverie, her
gaze fixed dreamily upon the ocean’s
lazily heaving waves of green and gold.
A broad wheeled beach wagen, drawn
by a couple of tough, shaggy little
ponies, came creaking from the highway,
rounded the corner of the house, and as
it drew up before the family group
Janet’s husband spranz down from be-
side the driver. Af fhe same moment,
from the back seat of the vehicle, leaped
a duplicate Selden Rangely—tall, well
built, frank faced, flazen haired and
blue eyed as the eriginai—who aided in
her descent to the ground a plump little
lady with a child in her arms, Mrs.
Rangely and Edith.

«Oh, yon poor dear!” exclaimed the
impulsive Englishwomari, precipitating’
herself and baby into Janet's arms.
“Wlsit a lot of tromble I have inno-
cently cansed you! But how was k to
suppose that Sel had a cousin in this
country when they did not themselves
know it? How was I to know that there
was any other Sel in the world but my
Sel?”

Janet's busband took up the burden of
explanation. :

“I think you will fistert fo me now,
Janet,” he said, with a merry twinkle in
his eyes. * At all events, you cannot get
away from me by diving this time.”

David King and his sons looked sig-
nificantly at esck other, and Dounal}
attered a half suppressed “Gosh!™ for
those few words made thems und.rstané
Janet's sharo in that mysterious escape.

“When I went to the city  found my
father very ill. He was a hard, anstere

| The Fate of Thecdosia Burr.

man, who had planned my life for me
in the way he wanted it, and not I, so
we did not get along verv weld tozether.
But so long as he didt nes know of my
marrying without his conzens he soften-
ed a great deal soward the last and took
me into faver again completely before
he cied. When he passed away I came
back here for mry wife, and at her sug-
gestion went to lock up any possible
Mrs. Rangelys Philadelphia might har-

. rave spread until they now occupy one-

bor. You see I have fonnd one, her hus-
band, too: and in 80 doing discovered a%
ecousi# I never dreamed of haviug. Itj
sppears that sny father aud his brother .
quarreled ' bovhood, and therealter
#gnored cach other's existence all their |
Hves. But each baving a son. gave to’
hims. as it happened, the game old nams
of Selden, which is historic in onr famn-
ily, and I do not think any one, looking
at the resemblance between us, can
question our relationship. Now. Janed,
my own dear wife, what is my desert?” |
“My love and nnquestioning trust for-
evermore,” she replied, yielding to his
fond embrace. |
THE FXNIY

The best plan: of supplying charcoal to
the poultry is fo burn corn, not black
bnt nicely browned: give them 2ll that
they «xill eat np clean.

[From the New York World ]

Barmivore, April 20 — Frank T.
Redwood tells in the American a story
relating to the mysterious fate of Aa
rons Burr’s daughier, Theodosia,
who ig believed to have been drowned
in 1813 off the coast of Nuith Carolina.
This story, he declares, was told to
him by a man fiom Elizabet’ City, N.
C., who gaid that some lme before
the war Dr. Poole, aelative of ki,
was called to atteud a very old woman,
living near Nag's Ilead, on the
North Carolina coast, and who thought ’
that she was very ill. '

In going into her houre he had no-
ticed a small oil painting of a remark-
ably beautifal woman, «xecuted by
gome artist of no mean ability, which
was hanging on the smoke grimed
wall. He took the pictuie down, and,
finding that the woman attached no
special value to it, 1 ¢ asked it of her
in lieu of his fce, and she readily gave
it to him.

Iler story of 1ow it came into her
pussession was as follows: A greal
many years before, when her hus-
band was quite a young man, the
wreck of a small schooner had come
ashore at Nags lead and her husband
had shared with cthers what plunder
there was abvard. Among his share
was the picture she had given Dr.
Poole and a silk dress of the high-
waisted style of the Empire, which
she still had and showed him

Iler hasband told her that in the
cabin of the wreck there were eviden
ces of its having been occupied by a
lady, and specially fitted up for her,
but no bodies of crew or passengeis
were discovered, and a8 the receding
tide left the hull bare on the beach 1t
became apparent that the schoouer
had been scuttled. Several great
auger holes had been bored through
her plavking and all the small boats
were missing. This was all the old
woman could tell about the portrait,
which had been in her posession ever
since. Dr Poole took the picture
back to Elizabeth City with him,
where possibly it still may be.

The man from Elizabe th City went
on to say, that ke had scen the pic
ture in Dr. Puole’s possession, and
he further declared that some time
before the discovery of the portrait
by Dr. Poule, probably in the thirties
or forties, a dilapidated wreck of a
zailor was bronght to oune of the New
York hospitals suffering from acute
delirium tremeng, and 1 his raving-
Lefore death he said he had been one
of the crew of the vessel t' at L:caght
Theodusia Alston from Chaileston in
1813, aud that, their cupidity being
excited by the value of her jewels,
the erew haa robbed and murdered
her, scuttled the vessel and escaped
in a small boat.

His story got in the newspapers
and ocecasioned some commeut, but
was put down by most people to the
drunken ravings of an inebiiate, aud
was goon forgotton.

lu connection, however, with the
finding of the picture at Nag's Head
it tock ona new aud ghastly coher-
ency, and Dr. Poole was moved to
wiite to the 1epresentatives of the
Alston family in South Carolina in
regard to the picture in his posession.
Letters were exchanged between
them for some time, and the picture
iv Dr. Poole’s posession was proved
to his satisfaction to be that of the

daughter of Aaron Burr.
e i -

Density of Poptiaticn.

The cevsus cfficz has issucd a bulle
tin on density of pojulation. R .ode
[sland has the wmost deuse p -pulaiion of
any of the S ates—320 to the :quare
mile of laud. If lilivois were as dense-
Iy populated it would cvntain 17,600.-
000 population, and Texas 88,000,000
The Ceosus Office bux divided the
country into different sizes of settlement
as follows :  Two to 6 per square mile ;
G to 18 per square mile; 13 to 43 per
sqnaie mile; 45 to 90 per :qaare miie,
aud above 9 to the rguare mile. The
toial settled srea in the country. two or
more to the rqaare mile, has increased
from 1200000 miles in 1860 to
1,947 000 miles in 1890

The :e tled jar of the country ix
now peopled ax follows: 206 totle]
synare mile, 592,000; io 6 to 18 to!
the mile, 393.000 miles; 18to 43 to |
the square mile. 7¢1.000 miles; 49 to i
90 to the +quare niile, 235 000 miles ;!
io above 90 to the square mi'e, 24,000 |
miles. The population of the conntry
bas multiplied IG times sitce 1790. |
while the settled arca has multiplied |
ouly & timea. All of Illinuis is settled, ;
and pove of its area more sparsely than |
18 10 the square mile. Forfy-one
rhousand square wiles have from 18 to
§5 population per mile, and 11 0C0
miles fiom 45 to @0 It has no arca/
more d-psely jo,ulated tlaa 90 jer)
mile, except in cities, which are ex-|
cluded from this calculetion  Wiscon-
sin, op tde other hand bas 404 square :
wiles, coutaining 2 population of YU or|
over, and 8,000 rquare miles contain- |
ing less than 6 persons to the wile. |
Pevewslezaia far exceeds all other:
States in extent of densely populated |
area outside the ities awe tomos  The ;
bulletio says !

The uusettled regions of the Dakotas
have been reduced to half their former
dimensions  Settlements o Montava |

third of the State. In New ;\‘fux':cn,i
Idaho and Wyoming conriderable ex- |
tensione of area are to be uoted Iu |
Colorado, iu epite of the declive of the
wining fever and the depopalation of
its mining regions, gettlement wax:
spread, and two-thitds of the Ctate is
now under the domiuivn of man.  Ohe-
gou and Washington show «qua'ly ar
rapid prozrese, and Giliforuia, although
i+ miuine regicss Wave seffered, fas |
made giaat fprosds npon ifs unsetlfrd’;
r(‘;:in' 5. .--_ovciel’ly in the Snmh. ()f.
a'l the Western States and Territoin s |
Nerala wione ™ st a stands=till in thi |
respesy, i's settled ares remaining prac
tically the same as in IS80. The lum |
bering and minirg interests of Michi ¢
gay Muve practically cblirerated it 1
wilderness, and have reduced the of |
Wisenusin to oue ball s formser drea, |
lu Winnesota the area of its wdd Noith- |

A

| ern forests hava bBeen ssdacod fm.ui

3EOON 0 23 000 cnars wibis.  Up to |
and inoludimg ESS the country had a |

fromier, ber now iRe Coutier bus dis- |
appes. cd foracer.
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Anceitors of the Pligaicia#.

Disezses were supposed in abtien¥
titnes to be cansed directly by the dis<
tleasure of the gods, a bel#f that has
fiot jet disappeared from the minds of
cavage tribes. Evil gpirits also played
their part, the two beliefs being eon-
nected more or less intimately. Henod
the intervention of priests and kings, t@
*hom attached a sacred character, and
the idea that the latter counld cure by #
touch which prevailed until a8 recens
date. The faith in the healing principls
presumed to emanate from the tora®
person was really part and parcel of the
belief in the divine right of kings, thaf
is, their right to rule trega¥dless 5f she
wishes of their subjects.

From 2ll thesc causes came that mixt-
vre of superstition, rnétaphysics and
medicine that characterized ihe prac-
tice of the Healing art in the middle
ages, wherl dottors tvore gowns and &
special form of head covering and talked
indiscriminately law, religion, astrology
and medicine. Astrologers made healtl»
and longevity to depend on the constel=
laticns, witches and sorcerers on cecnlf
~#uses; and botH dealt to a certain ex<
tent in remedies that depended rather ord
tradition than onccience. From ail thes¢
germs, with somethins of the droggisy
and the barber—=who were in those old
times more or less #onneeted with medi-
cine—thrown in; came the full fledged
physician of todar.—San Franeisce
Chronicle.

A Good Place 1o Keep Flowers:

‘“Men really bave more gumption thagd
%¢ sive them credit for,” commented =
youns womiant the other day, with the
airoi having madcs remark: ‘“vesterday
afternoon a man J know asked me &
stop with him at # florist’s, and select am
o#ehid for o bovtonniere to wea¥ at#
dance last evening. I did, and whep
one was chosen I was curprised to see
him reject the paper which the florist
put over it, take off his hat, and care:
fully tuck the delicate blossom in the lin-
ing band. ‘I always carry my coat
flowers there,' he explained, and I
thought it quite a clever device."—Sas
Fravcisco Argonasd;

Bceswas.

The question is often asked by ama-
teurs Do becs make wax¥’ The an-
swer is Yes. Wax i3 a natural secre-
tion of the hcney bees, formed in deli-
cate scales on the under side of the
abdomen. Whils it is formed to some
extent in activity. it is formed in Iargest
gnantities in repose, while the bees are
quietly clustering inside the hive. Was
is used by the bess for comb building.
The production of each pound requires
in the neighborhosl of twenty pounds
of honey.

Another thing that puzzles beginners
is how to render old combs withont an
extractor. Wegivea plan recommended
by Root in his work on bee culture. It
issimply a large honey barrel having a
basket made of perforated zinc suspended
in it by a hoop that rests on the top of
the barrel. A steam pipe throws &
strong jet of steam into this basket, and
all one has to do is to shovel on the old
comb in any ¢uantity. The wax is
found in the basket,

A Minlsterial Conductor.

“We have had some ~urious men om
this line,” said a Third avenue car con-
ductor, “but I think about as strange as
any was one who had formerly been &
Methcedist minister. How he came to
get on a street car I don’t know. but he
was & whclesome, manly sort of man,
and he aid his work well, though he ad
at first a singnlar way of doing things.
He had been on the front platform one
day collecting some fares, and whea he
got back to the rear platfarm a passen-
ger told him a man had got on at Hous-
ton street and was sitting inside. The
condurter stood in the doorway and
looked in, but he couldn't locate him.
Then ke said with perfect caimness,
‘Will the gentleman who got on &b
Houston strect please rise¥ The gentle~
man who got on at Houston street stood
np like 2 man and paid his fare.”—New
York Sun.

They Can't Do It.

There are two thingsa £oll blooded
[ndian cannot learn to do—box or
wrestle. He i3 all right as a runner,
jumper and rough and tumble, but soy-
thing like science puts him out. His
way i3 to bite and kick and pull hair,
and he can’t be brokea in to stand up

! and take one o2 tke nose.—Detroit Free

Press.

It is said that Danicl Webster was the
first editor of the first college paper pub-
lished in this country, the irnitial nem-
bsr appearinz at Dartmonth iz 1800.
These journzls now number 189 in the
United States, while bat 1is issued iz
England.
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WERCAN AND D

| Gu.rantae Acker’= Blond Elixir for it has heen

" fully dem--neirated to the people of thix couns
try that 1t is superior to @il other wregarafions

¢ for blowd digesses. It 3 2 fuvithe cure for

{ eyphititic poisoning, Tlcers. Eraptions am¥

Pimples. Pt puritiex the whoie system wnd
{ thoroug™y bulix up the constite¥ion. Sold
by J. F. W. Delore. 7

— e ——- -6 R
1S »FE WORTH LIVING?
Not if you go through the world a dy-peptie.
Acker's Dvapessia Fubletz nre a positive cue#
for the warst fuzis of Dys-pepsia. Iadigeation,
Flatnleney nn'l Constipation.  Guarantied and
&
.
€AN'F SLUEP NIGHTS
I= the compluint of thousands ruffering frone
Asthmn, Conssaption, Coushs. ere. B yow
cver ey Dr. Acker’s Englisi Kemedy? It iw
the best prepuration koown tor all Lung
Froubies. =old on a po-itive guarantee st
25¢ amd 50e., by J. F. W. Del.orow. &
——— s E—
- 4 Twwetmenty
sostanteed: to bring voF eat.
¢ i caxe of failore » return
ot purchuse s ‘in *hiz xafe plan you eany
buy trom oure Druggisi a bottle of
De Wings ¥ o Discovery tur Conuseabiod,
‘w brimse palded o e‘!'e'l'y- S’
when used for any afivetion of Throar. Lunge
oF Chest. su-h as Consuwption, Loflamation «§
Lungs. Bronchwis, Astlowa, Whaoping Cougltt
Crenp.ele., efe. It irpleasant and agrorahle tor
taste, poricily sale, nnd can always be de~
Trinl bottles fres at J. F. W,

¥

[ one whick
isfactory resnll

k) 'E:‘l:u

Debiomine’s, Drug Store.
il - A A v AP——

Whed Baby was sick. we gave her Castorsg.
When she was a Child, she zxted for Cestoria:-
Whea sha became Mg she clung to Castormsh-
When she had Childsa she gavathem Castoris

— ——— -~ e

FOR DYSPEPSIA, 1
Todigestion, and Stomach disordexs ase X
BROWN’S IRON BI?PERA
All'dealers keep it. $1perbottie. Faxaie hae
trade-mark and-crossed red: ii«® 0N wrapper.

ot v - =
Regsovar.

Our friends and patrons will resember
Uint the Watzdmna end Soutiros 1w wewt ol
11 own' ground, on Liberty streely opposite
the Fire Zugine Houge.
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