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PUBLISHED EVEKY WEDNESDAY MORNING A T \

POTSDAM, BT. LAWSNCB COONTV, N. Y., BY

ELLIOT FAY & SOUS,
EDITO&S AND PROPRIETORS.

TERMS:
T o StIBHCttlBHHB IN COUNTY, - . - - . - $ ( , 0 0

TO SUBSCUIBBHB OOT OF CqUNTV, - - $ | , 2 5

I N A D V A N C E ! .

A Y P o r l o r ATtoamY AHD
. / v . I d l f t C I , ( IOIMIIOB i t LAW,

K. M.Y.

Swift, Ruller & Gubley, .
TH1O, H 8WBT. (JIO. W. FOLLIB.

FBANK l i . ClJBLlY. t.
ATT0KM.YS AHD CODHBILdss-AT-LAV,

Knowlet Blook, • ,- --FOTSDAH, Nxv YOXK.
Money to Loan.

Howard E. Thompsofi, *•"»•"'
POTSDAM, N»W T&BK

AT LAW,

AMOBMYAHD
oIven1 Blook, Portd»m, N. ¥. Money loaned

on good Kcgrity at easy torml.

Luther E. Ellison,
WlNTHBOr, N lW YOBK.

>t Law,

J A. A,
AITOBN1Y AHD'

CQUHULOX At IiATf.
~i<oaTH LAwmMOl, N. Y.

R S+. l f i r ATTOBHIT AT LAW
. D . S t a c y , AHDNoiA»TPni>£i<r,

NlOHOLTOiH, »T. LATMnlOl Oq., M. Y. .

frank N/Cleaveland, °"""SS«rl
Bpeolalty: Examination of Beat EaUtv Titles
and Preparation of Attracts and Opinion!,
Canton, N. Y.. • ' •

J. R. Sturtevant, M.D. t S U ^
Albion House otadam let Saturday each month,

NEXT DATE 001. 8.

W O HartifU. *J. uanieis,
N. V,

Dr I S MrlCav' pKTB0UM

Offlco lit Residence No. 80 Market street, pots-
dam, N. y.

Dr. T. A. Pease,
Office cor. Main an<t Prospect 3U., Norwood,
K. Y. Oflice Hour* 8 to 12 a. Jn., 1 to 3 and 7
to a p.m. l'reatmeut by JSleotrtclty a Mpemalty

E. E. Weagant, D, t>. S.,
Dental optiratioua of every kind performed,
Crown and Bridge Work, Gold Crowns, Por-
celain Crowns, Xeath with or without Mates,
Fillings of all kinds. Offlco in tha New Ives'
Blook, Potedwn.

E. V. Deans, D. D, S.
- Office In Lemon Block, I}-; Market Bt. Opun
from 8 »• m. until G p. m.

J, A. Sheldon, D. D. S.,
Will bo at my office from tho 20th to the 80th
of each month, and also* Mondays (except

•- May'snd NOVMBMTI) Wlnthrop, N. Y.

Potsdam Red Sandstone Co.
Potsdam, JS. Y. Dealer* in Building Stows
and Flagging. Sitlmatei and price lilt on re-
qneit.

Watson & Seger, P0T""1&,w y o » .
Detlen In Htvrble and Granite. Satisfaction
Guaranteed, shop and office, No. 20 Depot
Btreet.

Batchelder & Sons, , „,„ „„.
All' orders will eceive prompt attention,
Potsdam, N. Y. Telephone B, * B. 116. Besl-
aenoe. Might Calls, 189.

M. M. Corbin,

frioet. Oorrespondenoe sollolted. AUongfut
lor. the imperishable Whito Browtt Monu-
ments. No. ''I Main street

Sanitarium for Women
Fully equipped with all Modem Appliances
for the Treatment, jof Diseases of women.

- Istabllshcd 1897.
D». H. K. BBOWN,

11 Knol Btreot. - . Ooniri»BtiBB. N. Y.

CHARLES A. 6VENS.
TUNER OF PIANOS & ORGANS.

, RlflULATINQ WXA VOI0IM8.
I -very e»rn«tly tollclt your order*.

24 Chestnut St., Potsdam, N. Y.
Ofden may be left at O.A.Thonw'iJswelry Store.

Pure Whiskey
L.YNCH'3

N E W P O R T
CUUB

Pure 7-year-old Rye,

EXTRA SPECIAL WHISKY

Aoknowledged by the best Judges for Its
AiMolutoFuri.tr. Vautt lan

• Exo.ulalt« Flaror.

VXTLIi QTTAKTS
X z p » H >*o»aid

All boxes are shipped without marks
ao Hwt no one will know the contents.
Scad now for trial order—not satisfied
mow/ baok. Addreas

jr.-IT. LYNCH & CO.,
4 Johnson House Blook,

- Oadenaburg, » New York.
Referenoe National Bank.

- I H stare nrm Is reliable.—KB. •

Nasal
CATARRH

h aaUta M*u 0
aM«M kt dsultaaa.
Hy*j Crew" Balm

. tlis—s.soothwsiidhesls
MM IMws4 mtmbmos.
li«m«e«Unk»iiddrlT»«
.VsjasoldlntbshMd

l V l t f

Cnaim Bubtt is plaesd Înto tka nostrils, apnsis
b d l b K l w d RsllsfUlm-. ^ . t t sms

»44lats and a cars follows.
d l t t t

MTstbriulli ftHlWM,WssiiU»
JBit BKOTHMS. M WinsuWwst, H«w T«k.

Every b i te a
pleasure when the
bread is made from

WISE KINO
FLOUR

The nutty flavor, so
delightful to anticipate,
makes every meal a long-
remembered pleasure.
, W.atclicd by experi-

enced millers, ground by
modern macliineiy,' tlie
vitality and ..nucrmienrof
the wheat retained; make
Wise~K.1ng Flour a source
o.f health in brain and

. muscle.

Always uniform \ never
disappoints the bread
maker.

Your grocer sells it.

Bill, Bell & Co.
Manufacturers

Ogdeusburg, N. Y.

ARE YOU LOOKING
FOR A ,

SAFE INVESTMENT
FOR YOUR MONEY?

There is nothing safer than. Real Estate.
I have taken the agency for Wood., Har-
mon & Oo.'s Brooklyn Properties, one of
the largest and .moet sacoessfnl in the
world

A SMALL PAYMENT DOWN and
Small Monthly Payments, secures for yon
the Best Real ESate in the United States.

Among the Advantages Are:

1st—A free-deed to your
family in case of death.

2nd — A nan - forfeiture
clause in case of sickness.

3rd—A Free Trip to New
York and return for inspection.

I have made a Personal inspection of
this property and it strikes me as being
One of the Best Investments ever placed
within the reAoh o£ the pers n of moderate
means. For further particulars, maps,eto.
call on or address

P. B. TIMERMAN,
BSALS StEKttr, : POTSDAM, N. T.

ALUMINUM

Cooking Utensils.
I am agtnt fpr this County

for the Celebp^ed Aluminum
Ware made in Pittsburgh,which
is.iast displacing all other kinds
ot Cooking Utensils.

They are Very Light
in weight. "

Absolutely Clean and
Wholesome.

Will cook food more
perfectly, Wear "Longer
and are Cheaper and
Better than others.

I will make a house to house
canvass of Potsdam, but if there
are any who want to, see this
ware drop me a postal and 1
will call at once. 22U

J. F. DOWD,
Lock Box257. Potsdam, N. Y.

. H. L "Bradish,

MERCHANT TAILOR

Over Ball's Shoe Store

iEoirioy&ow looked at the sketefics
again and nodded. "Yes, you're right

,to tatce your first chance when you-can
get it." '-•;

He rode away swiftly tlirdugh' the
Gate of the Two Warships, rattled
across the causeway into the town and
Wired to his sy-ndicate:

"Got man here, picture work. Good
andschenp. Shall I arrange? Will do
letterpress with sketches."

The man on the redoubt sat swing-
ing his legs 'and murmuring; "I knew

. the chance wouSd come sooner or later.
By heaven, they'll have to sweat for it
if I come through this business alive!"

In the evening Torperihow was able
to announce to his friend1 that the Cen-
tral Southern agency was willing to
take him on trial, paying expenses for
three months. "And, by the way,
what's your name?" said Torpehhow.

"Iloldar. Do they give me a free
hand?" '

"They've taken you on ehnnce. "You
must justify the choice. You'd better

•3$

Sf-
sfe-

LIGHT
THAT FAILED

rd Kipling

get-act you?"
"Not 'tjite- time,

first."
I want my chance

tnat tne remainder or tne column naa-
•nind of tbe trouble and was hastening,
to take share In it. As swiftly as a
rimch of still water Is crisped by the

fVlud the rock strewn ridges-nhcNscfmijb
topped bills were, troubled and alive
with armed men. Mercifully it oc-
curred to these to stand far off for-a
time, to shout and-gestieulate Joyously.
One man even delivered himself of a
long story. The camel corps did not
lire. They were only too glad for a
little breathing space until some sort
of square could be formed'. Tbe men
on the sand bank ran-to their side, and
the whaleboats, as they toiled up with-
in shouting distance, were thrust into'
the nearest butilc and emptied of all
save.the sick and a few"men to guard
them. The Arab orator ceased his out-
cries, and his friends- howled.

"They look like mahdl's men," snld
Torpenliow, elbowing himself into the
crush of the square, "but what thou-
sands of- 'cm there are! The tribes
hereabout aren't against us. 1 know." •

"Then the tnabdi's' taken another
town," said Dick, "and set all these
yelping devils free to chaw us up. Lend
us your, glass."

"Our scouts should have told ns,of
this. We've been trapped." said a .sub-
altern. "Aren't the camel guns ever"
going to begin? Hurry up, you men!"

There was nd need for any order,
me ̂ cheaply j The toen flung themselves, panting,

against the sides of the square, for

stick to me. I'm going up country with
a column, and III! do what I can for.
you. Give me SOUK* of your sketches
taken here, and I'll send 'OT along."
To himself he said, '"That's tbe best
bargain the Central Southern -has ever
made, and 'they got
enough."

So it came to pass that after some they had good reason to know that
purchase of horseflesh and arrange- I wboso was left outside when the flght-
ments financial and political Dick was Ing began would very probably die In
made free of tbe New and 'Hofjorable • an ostremely- unjtarsanrfttsWon. The
Fraternity of War CorrespoWntsr »ttle 150 pound camel guns posted at
. i. . . , . ' __ _». ,i " ... ... .. _i/t_ ... _iii m nn'a /*s*ii*rw»t» n f t h o sntinrA nnpnprt tnAwho all possess tbe inalionaLHie riglk of

miiL-li work its tlu\v eau ShU,
h f I P i &

doing
getting xas much foe it as Providence"
and their owners ' shall please. To
these' things are* added In time, if tbe
brother be worthy, the power of glib
speech that neither man nor woman
can resist when n meal or a bed is in
question, the eye of a horse coper, the
skill of a cook, the constitution of a
bullock, th& digestion of an ostrich
and an infinite adaptability to all cir-
cumstances. But many die before they
attain to this degree, and the past mas--
ters lu the craft appear_for the most
part In dress clothes when they arer'in
England, and thus Is their glory bid-
den from the multitude. —'

Dick followed Torpenhow wherever
tbe latter's fancy chose to lead him.
and between the two .they managed to
accomplish some work that almost sat-
isfied themselves. It was not an easy
life In any way, nnd under Its Influ-
ence the two were drawn very closely
together, for they ate from tbe same
dish, they shared the same water bot-

one corner of the square opened the

ball as the square moved forward by
its ritrlit to get possession of a knoll of

All had fought in this manner many
times bi-fore, and there was no novelty
in the entertainment, always the same
hot and atifilng-Xormation, the smell of
dust aud leather, the same boltlike
rush of the enemy, the same pressure
on the weakest side of the square, a
tow minutes of Bfesperftte hand to hand
scuffle and then the silence of the des-
ert, broken~only by the yells of those
whom-the- handful of cavalry attempt-
ed to pursue. They had grown careless.
The camel gunsspoke at intervals, and
the square slouched forward amid the
protests of the camels1. Then came the
attack of 3,000 men, who had not
learned from books that it is Impossible
for troops in close order to attack
against breechloading fire.

A few dropping shots heralded their
approach, and a few. horsemen led. but,
the bulk of the force was naked hu-
manity mod with rage and armed with

Jabbling at a venture with a bayonet,
and a belm'e.tless soldier was firing1 oVerby our troops. Mark that. Gootiby,

bless you. Gome Uaek when your
money's spent and give"'me your ad-

f>ic/i fired tioicc.

Dick's shoulder. Tbe flying gralns4of
powder stuug his cheek. It w a s to Tor-
penhow th,at J,Hek turned by instinct.
The^ representat ive "of t he Central
Southern syndicate bad shaken himself
clear of-Jiis em-my and rose, wiping his
tbumVp'n his trousers.

TUe'-Arab, both hands to his fore-
head, sf-ronmed aloud, then snatched
up his spear-and rushed at Torpenhow,
who WHS pnutim* under shelter of

• Dick's revolvpr. I»l«k fired twice, and
the man dropped limply. His upturned
face larked inu> eye. •pt-*'

The musketry fire redoubled, but
cheers mingled with It. The rush had
failed.-and thV\ enemy were-flying, li
*he heart of thfc square were shambles.
l U i J j - i ( J i l l ; U , * < • > > i - . t < i t ' [ I I M ' - I I I T S

shop. I'U-k tlinisi Iiis way forward be-
tween the, uiadiU'iii'd nl*iu. The lvm-
nan$, of t!he IMH'UIV wefî  retiring, ami
the few—the very few—English cav-
alry were riding down tlm lajipmls.

Beyond the-lines of the jli»ad a broad
blood stained Arab spear east aside In
the retreat lay across iVsstuYnp of scrub,'
anil beyond this again tbe illimitable
dark level of jthe deserts. The sun
caught the steel and turned it Into a
savage redodisk. Some one behind him
•was saying. "Ah, get away, you brute:"
Dick raised his revolver and pointedto-"*
ward the desert. His eye was held by
the red splash in the distance, and tbe
clamor about him seemed to die down
to a very faraway whisper like the
whisper, of a level sea. I

There was the revolver and the red
light and the voice of some one searing
something away exactly as had fallen -
somewhere before, probably in a past
life. Dick waited for what should
happen afterward. Something seemed
to crack inside his head, and for an In- |

Dick loitered in Cairo, Alexandria,
Ishniallla and Port Said — especially
Port Said. There i» iniquity in many
parts of the w'orld, and vice in all, but
the concentrated esseuce of all the in-
iquities "and all the vices in all the con-
tinents finds itself at Port Said. And
through the "heart of that sand bor-
dered hell, \vhere the mirage flickers
all day long above the Bitter lakes,
move. If you only wait, most of the
men and women y6ti-*Tiave known in
this life. Dick established himself in
•quarters more rlptous^Umn respectable.
He spent bis evenings oil tbe quay, and
boarded many ships, and saw very
many friends—gracious Englishwomen
with whom he had talked not too wise-
ly In the veranda of Shephard's hotel,
hurrying war correspondents, skippers
of, the contract troopships employed in
the campaign, army- officers by the
score and others of less- reputable
trades.

He had choice of all the races of. the
east and west for studies, and the ad-
vantage of̂  seeing his subjects under
the Influence ol strong excitement at
the gaming tables, saloons, .dancing
hells and elsewhere. For recreation
there was the straight vista of the ca-
nal, the blazing, sands, the procession
of shipping and the white hospital^
where tUB English soldiers lay. Dlek
strove to pen down in black and white
nud colors all that Providence"sent him,
and when that supply— was- ended
nought about for fresh material. It
was a fasernntlnjr employment, but it
ran away with his roouey, and he had
ilrawn in advance the £120 to which he
was entitled yoni'ly. £ . •

"Now 1 sball have to work or starve,"
thought he. anil was -addressing him-
self to this new fate when the mysteri-
ous telegram arrived from Torpenhow
in England which said: "Come- back
quick. You have caught ou. Come." A
large smile overspread his face. "So
*nnn!, That's good -hearing," said he to
himself. "There will be an orgy

'tonight. I'll stand or full by my luck.
Piillh/tt's time It came!" He deposited
hnlf oi* his fund's in the bands of his
well known friends. Mi and Mme. Bi-
nat. and ordered himself a Zanzibar
i ._.- »,r ti>r Ui f i. . . . i.i i.m was sbuk-
' 4 v,-itli il,-i:ik. but uuuluuie' 'siiilleff"

It was Dick who managed to make
gloriously drunk a telegraph clerk In a
palm hut Car beyond-jiie Second cata-
ract and while 'the man lay In bliss on
the floor possessed himself of some la-
boriously acquired exclusive Informa-
tion forwarded by u confiding- corre-
spondent of an opposition syndicate,
made n [careful duplicate of the mat-
ter and brought the result to Torpen-
liow, who said that all was fair in
love or war correspondence and built

Heldar. "Don't think much of either avenK lng gun butt. Dick, waited qulet-
myself." iy with Torpenhow and a young doctor

'/You want the Euryalus brought up till the stress became unendurable,
above tbe Third cataract, don't you, . there' wits no hope of attending to the
and elghty-one-ton guns .at. .lakdul? , wounded .till the attack was repulsed,
Now. |'nJ'. b.uito satisfied with my:, , , the three moved forward gingerly

toward the weakest side.
There was a rush from without, the

short hough^rough' of the stabbing
spears, and a man on a horse, followed
by thirty or forty others,, dashed
through, yelling and backing. The
right flank of the square sucked in att-

It's my Initial*-Gilbert Belling Tor ' er them and the other sides sent help,
peohow. 1 stole the cloth on purpose. The w.ounded, who knew that they bad
What the mischief are tbe camel corps bat a tew hours more to live, caught
doing yonderT' Torpenhow abided bill at the enemy's feet and brought them
eyes and looked «cro» tte «crab down, or, staggering to a discarded

breeches?' He turned round gravely
to exhibit himself alter the mauner of
a clown."

"If i Tery pretty. Specially the let-
tering on tue'%*ck. G. B. T. Govern-
ment Bullock Train. That's > lack
from India.'

aren't any mure eartriil«>"=. '\Vt> shall
have to,trun lwme." He put hi* hunt!
to his head and brought it anny iuv-
ered with blood.

"Old man, you're cut rather tally."
said Torpenhow. "I owf j-nu «HIUP-
thing for this business. Thnuks. Stand
upl I say, you can't be III law."

Dick had fallen stiffly on Torpen-
bow's shoulder and was muttering

tie. and. most ^binding tie of > all. their fhe sp'ear and the sword The instinct' 6 t a n t ll<? s t o 0 < i I n t h l ' d n r k : " 'hirknes'a
mails went off together. • i o f t U e a e s e r t_ w u e re there is always ! t h n t s t u n ~ H l" flm1'lU muduni. mid

much war, told them that the right I the bullet wont nut ai-ros-i thi-diwrt us
Bank t.f the square was the weakest, I h e muttered: "Spoilfd my aim. Tln-iv
for theyjiwung clear of the front. The
camel guns shelled them as they passed
nnd opened for an Instant lanes
through their midst most like those
quick closing vistas In a Kentish hop
garden seen when the train races by at
full speed, and the infitntry fire, held
tfll tlie opportune moment, dropped
them in close packed hundreds.

No civilized troops in tbe world «ould
an excellent descriptive article from h a v e e n a u r e a the hell through whldtft something about aiming low and to the
his rival's riotous waste of words. It they c a m e i the living leaping high to ^ e f t l T l l e n h e s a n l £ t 0 t n e ground a n < 1

was Torpenhow who-but the tale of a v o l d tte a e n d c ia tching at their heels,
their adventures, together and apart, t l l e w o u n a e d c u r s i n g a n d staggering
from Pbilse to the waste wilderness of t o r w a r d a u they f e u_ a torrent black
Hernwl and Muelln, would fill many a s ^ e s l l ( jmg w a t e r above a milldam-
books. ' ' full on theTight flank of the square.

They had been penned into a square Then the line of the dusty troops and
side by side in deathly fear of being the faint blue desert sky overhead
shot by overexcited soldiers, they had w e n t out in rolling smoke, and the llt-
fought with baggage camels in the chill tie stones on the heated ground and
dawn, they had jogged along in silence the Under dry clumps of scrub became
under a blinding sun on Indefatigable matters of surpassing interest, for men
little Egyptian, horses, and they had—nwnmifeT their agonized retreat and
floundered «n-tSe shallows of the Nile recovery by these things, counting me-
when the whaleboat in which they had chanically nnd hewing their way back
found a berth chose to smite a hidden to chosen pebble and branch. '
rock and rip out half her bottom planks, j j^kejKLwas no semblance of any con-

Now they were sitting on the sand certed flKhtlug. For aught the men
bank, and the whaleboats were bring- | j n e w the enemy might be attempting'
ing up the remainder of the^solumn. | an ( o u r sides of the square at once.

"Yes," said Torpenhow as he put the • T i , e l r business was to destroy what lay
last rude stitches into his overlong neg- in f r o n t 0( tii0Bli t 0 bayonet In the back
leeted gear; "it has been a beautiful . t ] l o s e w u o p n 8 s ed 0Ter them, and, dy-
bustness." tng, to drag down the slayer till he

"The patch or the campaign?" said , TOUia ^ knoeked on the head by some

was silent. Torpenhow dragged him
off to 'n doctor and sat dbwn to wolrk
up his account of what he was pleased
to call "a sanguinary battle, in which
our arms had acquitted themselves,"
etc \

All that night when the troops were
encamped by the whaleboats a black
figure -danced in the strong moonlight,
on the sand bar and shouted that
"Khartum, the accursed one, was dead
—was dead—was dead; that two steam-
ers were rock staked on tbe Nile out-
side the city, and that all of their crews
ttierfe remained not one, and._Khartuni
Was dead—was dead—was dead."

But Torpenhow took no heed. He
was watching Dick, who was calling
aloud to the restless Nile for Malsie—
and again Maisie!

"Behold a phenomenon," said Tor-
pehhow, rearranging t i e blanket
"Here is a man, presumably human,
who mentions the name «f one woman
only. And I've seen a good deal of de-
lirium too. Dick, here's some fizzy
drink."

"Thank you, Maisie," said Dick.

(crab
•trewir gravel. . .

A. bugle blew furiously, and the men raged In the center of the square.'
on the bank hurried to tbelr armt and , Dick was conscious that somebody
accoutormenta. " . had cut him violently across his hel-
"" 'Plnsn soldiery, surprised while" met thnt he had fired his revolver Into

bathing,' "i remarked Dick calmly. "Do a black, foam flecked face which forth-
you remember ..tbe picture? If • by with ceased, to bear any resemblance
Michael Angelo.i All beginners copy I t to a face, and thnt Torpenho#had-*one
That acrub'a. alive with enemy." .. down under an Arab whom he hoi

The camel corps on the bank yelled
to the infantry to come to them, and a

CHAPTER HX. •
Bo he think* he shall take to the i t i again

For one more cruise with his buccaneer!.
To Binge tho beard of the king of Spain
And capture another Sean of Jaen

And Mil Him in Algiers.
- A Dutch Pioture."

Sudan campaign and Dick'*
broken head; bad—been some
months ended and , mended,
and the Central Southern syn-

dicate had paid Dick a certain sum
on account for work done, which work

. „ _ . . . they were careful ,to assure him was
rifle, fired blindly Into the seufllo that not altogether up to their standard.

|.Dick heaved the letter Into the JSUB at
Cairo, cashed the draft In the'tam*
town fend bade a warm farewell to Tor-
penhow at the station. ' '"•'-

"I am going to He up for awhile and
rest," said Torpenhow. " I don't know
where I shall live in London, bat if
Clod brings us to meet.' we shall meet

tried to "collar low" and was turning—Are you staying here on the oft chance
over and over with bis captiverfeellng of another- row? There will be none

hoarse ihoutlnir down tbe river showed for the man's eyes. The doctor^ was till « * mnnthern Sudan in nwcrunlml

"MonslfUr IH'LMIS a-chair, of course;
nml of course nionsinur will sketch.
Monsieur nuiuses himself strangely."

Iiinat raised a blue-white face from'
a cut in the inner room. "I under-
stand." he iquaveri'd. "We all know
liKmMeur. Monsieur 'is an. artist,, as I
have been." Dick n'odded. "In the
end." said Flnnt, with gravity, "mon-
sieur, will descend alive into hell, as I
liave descended." And he laughed.,

"You must come to the dance too,"
tiM Dick. "I shnll want you.!'

"For my face? I knew it would be
M. For my face? And for my degrada-
tion so tremendous! I will not. Take

' him away. He Is a devil. Or at' least
do thou. Celeste, demand of him more."
The excellent Blnat began to kick and
scream.

"All things arc for sale in Port Said,"
said' madame. "If my husband comes,
It will be so much more. - Eh, 'ow you
call—'alf a sovereign."

The money was paid, and the mad
daiu-e ciime off that night in the walled
ciiurtyurd at the back of Mme. Blnat'9
house. The lady herself, in faded
mauve silk always about to slide from
her yellow shoulders, played the piano,
and to the tiupot music- of a western
waltz the Zanzibar girls danced furi-
ously by the light of kerosene lamps.

Blnat sat . upon a chair and stared
with P.VPS that saw nothing till the
wlilrl of the dance and the clang of the
rattling piano stole Into the drink that
took the place of blood in his veins, and
•his face glistened. Dick took him by
tho chin brutally and turned that face
to the light. Mme. Binat looked over
her shoulder and'smiled with many
teeth. Dick leaned against the wall
and sketched for an hour, till the kero-
sene lamps began to smell and the girls
threw themselves panting on the hard
beaten ground.

Then he shut his book with a snap
and_moved awaT.-Bteat-phicking.Ji8r.
My at his elbow. "Show me," he whim-
pered. "I, too, was once an artist, even
I!" Dick showed him the rough sketch.
"Am I that?" he screamed. "Will you
take that away with yon and show all
the world that it is, I, Blnat?" He
moaned and wept. ~

"Monsieur has paid for all," said
madame. "To the pleasure of seeing
monsieur again;"
The courtyard gate shut, and Dick

hurried up the sandy street to the
nearest gambling hell, where he was
well known. "If the luck holds, it's
an omen;'if I lose,! must stay here."
He placed his money picturesquely
about the board,, hardly daring to look
at what be did. The luck held. Three
turns of the wheel left him richer by
£20,,and be went down to the shipping
to make friends with the captain of a
decayed cargo steamer, who landed
him in London with fewer pounds in
his pocket than he cared to think
about . • ' ' •

A ftflSr^ray'. fog.Jiung over the city,
and the streets were very cold, for
summer was in England..

"It'» a cheerless wilderness, and it
hasn't the knacU of altering much,"
pick thought as he tramped from the
docks westward. "Now, what must I
dor* \

The packed houses gave no answer.
Dick looked down the long, llghtlesa
street! and at the appalling rush of
traffic. "Oh, you rabbit hutchesl" said
he, addressing a,row of highly respect-
able, semidetached residence*. "Do you
know what you've got to do later
on? You have to supply me with men-
Bervantu and maidservants" — here be
smacked bis lips —"and the peculiar
treasure of kings. Meantime I'll get
clothes and boots, and presently I will
riiturn and trample on you," H« sten-

ped forward energetically; He saw tnnr
one of hia shoes was burst at tho side.
As he stooped to make investigaiion
a man Jostled him'Into the gutter. ".VII
right." he said. "That's another nick
In the score. I'll Jostje you later on."

Gopd clothes and boots are not cheap,
iind Dick left bis last sbop»wltli the
certainty that he^would be respectably
atjmyed for a time, but with only DO
shillings In his packet. He returned to i
streets by tbe .docks and lodged him- I
self In one room, where the sheets on '
the bed were almost audibly marked in
case of theft and Where nobody seemed
to go to bed at all. Wheft his elotboi
arrived, be sought the Central- South-
ern syndicate for Tjjrpenhow's address
and got it, with flie intimation that
there was still some money owing to
him.

"How much?" said Dick as one who
habitually dealt in millions.

Between £30 and £40. If it would
be any convenience to you, of course -
we could let you have it at once, but
we usually settle accounts monthly."

"If I show that I want anything now,
I'm lost," he said-to himself. "All I
need I'll take la tor on." Then aloud:
"It's hardly worth while, and I'm go-"
ing Into the co\intry for a month too.
Walt till I come back, and I'll see about.
It" .

"But wo trust, ^ir. Heldar, that you
do not intend to sever' your connection
wlth.ua?" '

Dick's business in life was the study
of faces, and he watched tho speaker'
keenly, "That ninnineanssomething,"
he said. "I'll do no business till I've
seen Torpenhdw. There's a big deal
coming." So he departed, making no
promises, to his one little room, by the
docks.- And that day was-the-7th of
tbe month, and that month, he reck-
oned with awful distinctness, had thir-
ty-one days In iti

It Is not ensy for a man of catholic
tastes nnd henlthy appetite to exist for
twenty-four Unys on SO'.shillings, nor is
It cheering to-.begin the experiment
alone i'H, all tlie loneliness of London.
Djck.-p'n'id " shillings a week for his
lodging, --which loft him rather less
than a shilling a day for fi»ml and
drink. Naturally his first purchase •
rvus of the materials of bis craft, ne
lad been without tliem too loug;

li.uf a day's uivi'.-'i.vr.km and com-
parison brought him tn V.n< nir..-lit--,;on
that su'l-'Ng.'S ilUil msl-lu'il potatoes.
twopence a' plate, were the host food.
Now, sausnsa's niifc or twice a week
for breakfast arc not unpleasant: as
lunch, even, with mashPd potatoes,
they, become monotonous; as dlnqer
they..are impertinent. At the end of
three darn Dick loathed, sausages, and,
going forth, pawned his watch to revel
on sheep's* head, which is not so cheap
as'ft looks owing to tlle bones and the

•gravy;, then h^-.returned to sirusages
and maslaed potatoes; then, he confined
himself entirely to mashed potatoes
for a day and was unhappy because of
pnln in his inside; then he pawned his
waistcoat and his tie and thought re-
"gretfully of money thrown away in
times past.
__ There are few things more edifying
unto art than ^he actual bolly pinch of
hunger, and Dick in his few walks
abroad—he did not care for exercise; it
raised desires that could not be satis-
fied—found himself dividing mankind
into two classes—those who looked as
if the# might give him something to
eat, and those who looked otherwise.

Dick ttxnud against the wait and
Utetched for an hour. •

"I never knew what I had to leatn

Jlcfting Joints
I n the finders, toes, arms, and other
parts ol the body, are joints that are
inflamed and swollen by rheumatism-^-
that acid condition of the blood' which
affects the muscles also. '

Sufferers dread to move, especially
after sitting or lying long, and their
condition is commonly worse in wet
weather. .

" I t has been a long time, plnce we hay*
been without Hood's Sar*pttrilla My
father thinks ho could not do ̂ Unont It.
He bas been troubled with -rheumatism
since he was a boy, and Hood's Sanapa-
rHla Is the only medicine he can 'take that
will enable him to take bis place in tha
field." .Miss ADA DOTY, Sidney, Iowa.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
' ' and Pills

Remove the cause of rheumatism—no
outward application can. Take them.

aoout the numan race nerore," ne
thought, and as a reward for his hu-
mility Providence caused a cab driver
at a sausage shop where Dick fed that
night to leave half eaten a great chunk
of bread. Dick toolt- It— .would have
fought all the world for Its possession—
nnd It cheered him.

A month drngged through a t last,
and, fairly prancing with Impatience,
he went to draw his money. Then he
hastened to Torpenhow's address and
smelled the smell of cooking meats all
along the corridors of the chambers.
Torpenhow was on the top floor, and
Dick burst into IIIB room, to be t&-
ceived with n hug which nearly crack-
ed bis ribs as, Torpenhow dragged him
to the light and spoke of twenty differ-
ent things In the same breath.

"But you're looking tucked up," be
concluded.

"Got anything to eat?" said pick, his
eye roaming round the room.

"I shall be having -breakfast in a
minute. What do yqu say to sau-
sagesi" • ".' ."....,r.*,.i., ^

"No; anything but sausages;.•', Torp,
I've been starving on that accursed
horseflesh for thirty days and thirty
nights."

"Now, what lunacy has been your
latest?"

-JSck spoke of tbe last tew -weeks
with unbridled speech. Then he open-
ed his coat. There was no waistcoat
below. I ran It fine, awfully fine, but .
.I've Just scraped through."

. "You haven't much- sense, but you've
got a backbone anyhow. Eat and talks

afterward." Dick fell upon eggs and
bacon and gorged "till he could gorge
no more. Torpenhow handed him a
filled pipe, and he smoked as men
smoke who for three weeks have been
deprived of good tobacco.

"Out!" said he. "That's heavenly.
Well?"

"Why "in tlie world didn't yon come
to me?"

"Couldn't: .1 owe you too much al-
ready, old man.- Beslcics, 1 had a sort
of.. superstition that this temporary
starvation—that's what tt was.1 hud it
hurt—would bring me more luck later.
It's over .and done with now, and none
of the syndicate knows how hard up I
was.- Fire away.; What's the- exact
state of affairs as regards.mysc.lf ?".

"You had thy wire? You've caught
on here. People like your work . im-
mensely. I don't know why. but they
do. They suy you have a fresh touch
and a new way of drawing things.
And, because they are chiefly home
bred English, they say you have In-
sight. You're wanted by half a dozen
papers. You're wanted to illustrate
bOOKS."

Dick grunted scornfully.
"•Sou're wanted to work up youi

smaller sketches and sell them to tht
dealers. They seem to think the money
sunk in you is a good investment. Who
can account for tho fathomless folly ol
the public?"

"They're a remarkably sensible peo-
ple."

"They are subject to fits, If tha.t'8 what
you mean, aud yatrtappen to be the
object of the latest fit among those
who are interested in what they call
art Just now you're a. fashion, a pbe
nomenon. or whatever you please. J

at i v.'.i-'il to Ie t1:" oi.ly p r.un who
!..- -vr anything iil.out you hero, find I -
have l:i—n showing HIP ino.it u^oful
n.i'11 a feu* uf tho sUeu-hcs you gave
nio from Urn • to timo. Thi>«i' coming
after your work on the Central South-
ern syndicate appear lo have done your
business. You're h.**iuek."
"•tluh! Call it luck! Do call it luck!
When a man has been kicking about
tho world like a dog waiting for it to
come. ' I'll Kick 'ein later on. I want
a place to work in first."

"Come here," said Torpenhow, cross-
Ing the landing. "This place Is.a big
box rocan really, bnt it will do for you.
There's your skj'llghC or your north
light, or whatever window you call it,
and plenty of room to slash "about in
and a bedroom. What more do yon
want?"

"Good enough," said Dick, looking
round the largo room that took up a
third of a top story in the rickety cham-
bers overlooking the Thames. A pale
-yellow sun shone through the skylight
and showed the much dirt of the place.
Three Bteps led from the.door to the
landing, and three more to Torpen-
how's room. The well of the staircase
disappeared into darkness, pricked by
tiny gas Jets, and there were sounds of
men talking and doors slamming seven
flhjhts below, in tho warm gloom. -

"Do they give you a free hand here?"
said Dick cautiously. He was Ishmael
enough to know the value of liberty.

"Anything you like—latchkeys and li-
cense unlimited. We are permanent
tenants for the most part here. 'Tlsn't
a place I would recommend for a Young
Men's Christian association, but it will
serve, I took these rooms for you
when I wired."

"You're" a great deal too kind, old
man."

"You didn't suppose you were going
away from me, did you?" Torpenhow
put his band on Dick's shoulder, .and^.
the two walked up and down the room,
henceforward to be called the studio,
In sweet and silent communion. They
heard rapping at Torpenhow's door.
"That's some ruffian come up for a
drink," said Torpenhow, and he raised
his voice cheerily. There entered no.
one more ruffianly than a portly, mid-
dle aged gentleman in a satin faced-
frock coat. His lips were parted and

' pale, and there were deep pouches un-
der the eyes.

"Weak heart," said Dick to himself,
and, as he shook hands—"very weak
.henrt. His pulse is shaking his fin-
gen."

The man introduced himself ai the
head of the Central Southern syndicate
and "one of the most ardent admirers
of-your work, Mr. Heldar. I assure
you, in the name of the syndicate, .that
we are Immensely Indebted to you, and
I trust, Mr. Heldar, you won'| forget
that we were lorerelv Instrumental in

[TO Bit CONTINUED.]
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