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“Hecona the moton, ‘ eried a thinl, **Then |

there won't s enough to go around before !

she's down here!”

“Motion’s moved and seconded,” said a self-
constituted chaivman,  “All in favor, say
‘aye:’ contrary minded ‘no.' The ayes have
it. The chair rules the next peep for itself.”

*No you don’t,” remarked the *Cap,” com- |

ing forwand and capturing his glaxs,  “This
glaxs is private property. and not pro bono
publico, except as I give the *ship news.’™

The assembly groaned, and one alluded to
Cap as an **Old Turk.”

“She'sa lady,” said the captain “Style
quict and genteel.  Broad brim straw hat,
veil.  No loud trimmings, Nothing Bowery.
Cabin  passenger. Boys, tuck in your
shirts!”

For convenience and comfort the miner
of that pericxl gencrally wore his red or
gray shirt as a blouse, omitting the formality
of stowing its extremity under the trowsers
waistbamd,

The captain’s order was obeyed.  Mr.
Rankin made his appearance, having lbeen
employed in buttoning himself into starehed
linen. A “boarder” reminded him that he
had forgotten his kids, and another, hastily:
cutting a gigantic collar from a sheet of
white paper, arrayed IMmseli  therein, re-
marking as he did so that *his tailor was al-
vays delinquent with his dress suit when it
ik most wanted,”  adding  reflectively:
“However, if a man’s head was only well
dressed no sensible wowan would look any
further.”

“Swipes” produced the tin horn used to
call the boarders to their meals, and asked
the eaptain it he <hould **hail her,”

“Oh, you're all a lot of smartys now, ain't
you:" saildd Rankin.  **How do you know wh.
that lady may be?  She may be some of you
fools” mother or sister or wite, come to huut
you to your holes. At all events, whoevey
sheis, [ s'pose we'll all act as near like gentle-
men as we know how.,  Those who can's
better trot off to work.™

Mr. Rankin's sentiments made a speedy
change in the humor of this hefore reckles;
crowd. As the lady drew nearer the faces o)
all present assumed a more serious expros
sion.  They were recalled to themselves and
drawn to their old castern homes by the
sight of that one female figure long cre she
reached the store,

All present knew that she was an “‘castern
woman™ and the city bred boys declarad hor
a city woman,  She sat her horse easily. Her
face was partly concealed by her broud
brimmed stiraw Lat.

To the store, of gourse, she must conme,
Everything coming ‘to Bull Bar must lir-t
conme to the store, The road down the hiil
euded av the swre door. The stors was, iu

rffect, the entrance and cxit gata of Bull
Bar. Mr. Rankin kept the gate.  Anvone
visiting Bull Bar on business, or any one
there coming to make inquiry would he
naturally divected to Rankin, In such con-
nection he figuratively kept the keys of the
Bar. He knew where every miner lived
within a vadius of three miles. He knew
how they “were doing.” He banked their
dust for them in his safe, and in many enses
their contidence and social secrets in his
breast,

The lady was rilding toward a staring. zap-
ing. curious crowd, of which I suddenly re-
alled to myself 1 was one.  As she came
pearer I turned away and went in the store.
not desiring to play the lout. Many others
of the “boys™ seeimed influenced by a similar
feeling, and stole off to work, still, however,
Keeping so muech as possible one eye over
their shonlders, Nor did they walk very fast.
1t was a hard conflict between curiosity ol
respect. A few Jonnged about the store door,
seating themselves on the beneh.,

She had stopped in front of the door. 1
saw only the extremity of a riding habit and
the tip of a small foot in the stiveup, 1 heard
then a clear, well-toned voiee asking Mr,
Rankin it “anyone knew a Mre. Jededial
Pratt in the neighborhood.”™ T heard Blanche
Sefton’s voice, and, walking out, saow Blanehe!

tankin was giving her divections to Pratt's,
He turned toward me,

“Thix man will show you where he lives,”
were his conchuding words, ax 1 made my
appearance,  “That is. he's generaity able 1o
tell. when he's woke up.™

Her eves met mine, here was no friendly
recognition  in them. I =aid: =\Why,
Blanche!"—she maintained the same look -
“Miss Sefton—what! vou heres”  What else
I saill I know not—a jumble of uanmeanins
words, tumbling over each other, tor Lo
look made me sick at heart.

She twrned to Rankin, who, with the
others, had been startled and interested in
this unlooked for rvecognition.  Still more
startled were they as they saw Blanche, b
ing low in the saddle, say something to me
ina tone too low for them to hear, but u
which I recoiled,

Thos¢ words were:

Holder!

.-.\-o:
Not my uncle’s murderer!

not vou. John
I do not

wish your assistanee!”

“Perbaps I can find my way to my nneles
house aloie if some of you gentlemen will
she said aloud 1o the

direct me,”

group.

All present Ineir sheavas o

ST show vou, neno
that way wvself,” sail et S
bore of the e,

ction as

was af-

Even in ail my misory ¢
she rode of, T,
forded a ¢

or

HTRO)

wonderine |

| TTER Ve s @Dl nsldaas Tt OIZNG SINCE,
paper collar projecting beyoud his cars, sul-
! denly discovered that. in his curiosity at

| Blanche's approach, he had forgotten to talks

itoff. and during her colloquy had  stoed
near by, wearinz it asif a vo.unteer hadure
of iliocy.  Recollecting himself, he made a

flung it in diszust to the ground,  Too late!
He had posed before a lady as a ninny, and
no man really likes to do that,

*Oh, you funny little man!™ wa< Rankin's
parting shot at him as he slunk off to his
claim,  “You can go up as head tool now!™

CHHAPTER XVIL
WARNING
I do not think that “crushing blows,” as

when first delivered. A wonnd in a vital
part may eanse at first hut little pain. Pe:

Ve

tunc.

Sofar as T know hy personal expoerienom
in  such  matters,  the  “overwhelming,™
“erushing,
comimence with the reception of its news,
Its the
afterward that canses the misoey,  Its the
perpetual going over and over, not the saine

situations, with  ever varving lights and
shades:a mental operation in character kaloi-
dioscopic.  The picces are the saune, bt they
are ever arranging themselves in ditfor

‘!t

forms. This may zo on for days, weeks,
months, 1 helicve that many @ man or wo-

man has said to themselves, when their creat
trouble first fell on thewm “Well, 1 ean hear
it who found a week afterward, that it was
too gricvons to e borns with pation o or
resignation,  The only means of reliof wounl
lic in dismissineg the matter entively from
one’s mincl.  Unfortunately such mattors,
with the great negjority. will not he dismissed,
They are guests  unwelcom, wl anld
olfensive, who quarter  themsslves and como
to stay.

Wiaen are we to have the era of mental
athletism, when minds will arvvive at such
strength and doxterity as to be able to toss
off a tronbl: from the Leain as they would o
rubber ball from the hanl and fo all
about it at ploasure?

[ dick not home  immediat |y
Blanche's depavine: from the stors,
the afternoon  wandevine aimlessly
guleh, flat anl monntain——anywhere, so tha

el

ey
-

after

stroke of picks the crati of shovels, the
rasping of pehblesin the
from such indications of  Taenan
into the dens: crowth of chapparal,

Ihad not then met vy decpest misory, 1
had indiznation to snsiainomes b was inlie-
nant at
trivd and conclenvied me withont a heariog,
There is a cortain. huoyvaney il stimolus in
mignation. e is several degeoes aboy e dis-
courigcament anl despair,

Dut the mind doesi't s eapable of on-
tertaining fully nore than ons cmotion at
once.  No, when my indignation el worn
ol its th other cotions commenced
their pla They seemed all desirous of
“having a whack™ at me,

L pass over wonder at Blanche's sudden ap-
pearance: at curiosity to ascertain how she
beard of me ancl the aceasation against e,
and at the sudden recollection that the sunt
whom she hal <o frequently visited in N
York was by name Pratt. and that probabily
Jededinh was her bhusband. | cmme at jasg
to my love fer the former Rlwuche Selton, of
Eastporv: aviny gried Loii1s loss, aud at iy

i

prosence

his ln-t
s Dan e
nave timnble ! fror

Hesnair as SO s |

st

esoli ]l see e o

L434 L U

anl e amil snsg

prejin avert < faces whisp

baek of ail thoos steal the Taeian

most Jovel, teaastormesl at ones from an

angel of merey in
taken judize,

Coan unpitying el anis-

These were miv thouszhts for davs 1
nights,  They were iy company —a n:
ous and busy crowd,  They Koept alive

by th: frequent sieht of e aben?
Pratt’s eabin. - Mine was but theee nundied
vards distant. Shie hind & honse put uy for

her own neconemodation.  For assistas
had every man on the Bor—save myself

s she

The crowd was nles v hunzey to (o
something for Mi-s The area on
which her eloth-overe i howss wa. 19 wll
nlongside of Pratt's, was levelud s i by
magic. It Miss Sefron wished a0 hoablore
pitchad out of the way thiey were rendy ol

{liable to remove a laoudred \Volunteers
went un the monnfain, en! youne saplines
land built her a fence. Drar's well was

cleancd aned decnene |

Fittvianen with picks and shovols eloared the
trail leading from hee vesidence to e stope ot
intercepting bushe.an | it pedines hoawlders,

|
[ one evening af't e kuocking offF work from
! the claims, a phvsieal inference that Gy theic
[mtim:di- LM Scrton wonld prohably want

toften 1o Yoo sha or passibly dreop
P down of an e il have n ehint with

It Miss Sefton bad desizsd the

the boys.
enormous bull of Sovnh eantain

{ to e ye-
moved, Trhink the pmtter woukd have heen
serionsIy consulope] In all ti: e Wil-
T Sefter was the Indv's solfeeonstitated

vight hand man, i even while workine on
s elaim wonll be seiz i with spasin of -
iety and solicitinds in hee hebalr, and rashan
to Pratt’s in a ol Juss-about-
Cand-do-littleness,
| Why adid [ not an interview with
" Blanche and endeavor to justity snvseliz |
did mnke the atter o rather paved the
Eway forone.  Towel hee thee s handeed dol-
lavs. [ osent Do the money with interest
due. thronzeh Rankin, explaining to him ihe
ciremmstanees wivler which the debr was con-
tracted,  This of loot kin
portion of tunatelv, he
nan 1"
thut theee w;
and that eash
tosother
His snaonnee tevnnm

chronic state

el

inton

e

cret,

who o

also,

in
serions ol
e T 1" b ! . [: )\
aned otz off the Fey
herentls it N

Letor e any o

I felt tor o : Wl o
trustod this oot ~ion 1 i,
tome nothing ol the Preatt mmadtor

AU L Enew thint L
L1o sonue cxien

T!-"”.’V':‘
thize
rriseradie st

Blanche «
fornal reecins

quest To fo

Wilia 1Y fotesot

Ton

the f

dash at his neck ax if stung by o wasp, and |

they term them, are felt in their fullest foree |

i

*I would prefer not to sc:
present circumstauces,
“BLANCUE SEFTON.”

you under the

So matters went on for eizht or ten days
Broener continued absent. Dil 1 tind any

" consolation in the thought that he might by

. eent on the sal
' hermetically sealed against me. I was still i

are often represanted ax overwholmed inme- i
diately by sudden news of any great misfor- | X .
[ the situation,

Agonizing process may  hardly |

prolonged mind-working  process

growd on which your calamity i. bhaswd, hat |
the calamity itself, viewed in all manner of |

miserable in not finding Blanche at Marys.
ville? But what Blanche! His or—mine, T
was about to say.  The man had beon so roti-
oet, and Blanehs horsel £ e

doubt whether the woman next door was the
one I had xeen in tha play or not.

I could not visit the store,
place for me. My work at the Bank” was
quite dons. T kept at work on the river
claim, making six or eight dollars per day,
to which I was perfectly inditterent,
my position while at work gave me frequent
xlimpses of Blanche as she flitted in her neat
morning dress bhetween her own house and
Peatt’: She was a rare spectacle to the
miners: whose claims commant«l a view of
L saw themat times peeping
at her from sandey vantage points, as she
tripped about, displaying at tunes aslippered
foot and neat amkle, which caused many o
11 : wizh,

Why not write her? T did write her—pazo
on paze. telling the whole story, detailing all
the misery of my situation, upbraiding hor
for her injustice and cruelty, and Ieseeching
her for a personal interview,  Ruat there was

I no local postoftice delivery on Bull Bar,

| spent |

(RAMLY o

Rankin was the only one to whom 1 coull
intrust these letter<. That would reveal me
to him too mach the suppliant.  So 1 would
Reep the letters, T oreremd them, 1 fonnd,
then, one too harsh,. 1 threw it in the tiee,
The next was too humble, too supplicating,
I threw that in the tive. Within twenty-fonr
bhours after writing, and the mool 1 come
posedin haed coolid ol Leould not find ong
of the right tone and tempor, There seend
no hitting the “golden mean.”  No they all
went in the tive,
to think that as good adestination as any for
copious and exuberant love letters—and, like
mine, Letore delivery, I von don't think so
read your own, say theee vears old, and ook
the selt that wrote themat that time streaight
in the face, and tell me your deliberate
opinien of him

most of the thne ina condition hordering on
unconscioisuess, e had, he said, cclit ' o
little on Blanehe's arvival.  She, he added,
wis a thully narse

aske |

I was out of sizht and sound ol lnan
beings. 1 took no thonght of physical eaee-
tion. I thsl at anv =ound of I the

i
s, and plunged |

“Oh, something scientifie,”™ he answered,
sSomethinge he's learne L out of his ook s that
nobod s can make head noe tail
protound to mateh, especially when he takes

Lis whisky,

of,  Looks

1S hiz—hiz, you know,
oo was a cleam of sunshin: that Rankin

Pk estmmed tas vein of talc with e,

Binneche, that she also shoulld have |

the temwer of

of a store s

homo
note withons siznature, e

“Betoer leave Bull Bar
for you,

I gl that
from Rankin,
seerel H
el

What to do I knew not.  This was a newer
binckness tothe cooud. 1 was greatly  dis-
trhed, Dwas, L owa, tervibly ateaid of the
tronbic hangime over me, 1 orealiz sl fally
the time. T knew how en
Mo theie aned
hunz outvight or husg up until they con-
fesseel, So hid they done to Jo Hateh the
year  before, poor., whisky-
soaked wre e was sus ectoed of the rohbery
nowhich sundey miners kept

this was a friendly warning
Freit, al-o. it porcended some

business  regacding any-

were ddea bds

becnuse o,

Worse, i

vinz I found pianed to my door a |

1
i}

cealled, if not mad, dangerous,

That was no j about the ool work of relieving their com-

my six midnizht

S0l Micataned Winie on fos WaY thiaee,
Any appeal for justice or humanity, T tliought
then, would be wa ted on men who were thus
taking the law in their own hands, more to
gratity their own bratality than aught else,

Call a dog mad, raise a hue and ery after !

him, and you furnish rare sport for a class
glad of any excuse for stoning to death nny
dogz. ma:d or not mal.

‘That portion of Bull Bar represented by
Judees and jurors were
hunzey fora “little fun” A man had been
They were

{ munity of the terror, and having some needed

1
|
1

v Rankin T oascertained that Pratt lay |

|
el

ey these words: |
Troubie browing |

either |

their dust Ly Givor of the stoes Jo
woul b no confess despiie this hor tor- |
tuie, La few months attevward the real
plunderers wers peveale
Feould not wet away. My oblizations to
Broener fortauleit,  Thers i1 vhe honse |
fat least twenty toousand Sworth of |
juartz. - N wing what mizht happen |
buvied this wder the floor Next day it
securee b tone that “uler the floor” had
become oo coninon a burvine sjoi for

(e sonzhit for by any so dis, o
what

of the ¢lifi's o

tresc upes an bwas, of all places, the fisst to
I Knew not
might bappen, or kow long Broaer
algent. So Laug it an and hureied
nieht oo ook withons the cabin
Then L left o note for Broser, intimating
thai in ease of myv absencee I woull aceoant
L him perse nan iy for whaiover he noght fiad
wissing, Vol Ldid not ciioose 1o say, 1ef

I did not trust the sacredness of a sealed not.:
to ull in Bull Bar.
CHAPTER XVIL
RESCUP,

T was roughly shaken by the shoulder and '

eninto the
throush

<to)
4‘\ N

ordered to zet up! They had
bhouse in the dewd of nozht,

the cloth side was all the actual hireaking
in” necessary, There were sixo o then—
urskiod,  They said nothiug,

..a
P
SEL

Y

VST 2 7
o

W\
———c b

;
S

-

1,

e

Tavas ordersd to ael 1,

Im two inntes T was eaitside the
the hisnlds of Py
a deep i in t!
half a )
mountain,

settloa it

hotise ia
e o
~ ahout
Nernh

H
wonld
1

st enoih dasiy ol
wspice.  Bul there
Bar foir sueh dedie
Thev woent i

“Hell's Hollow:,®

on 1hree of its i

hanging rock. Tl

forty feet in height, wepe 1 v sereensl
by bushes.  Nivein the divection by which
it was entered, there was no P OF the snud
i depression unul one crsoe 10 the verse

look

| & resinous odor pervaded the air,

On the whole, Tam disposed |8V

“What does the dostor say of him | f Creful forit’s not

P wad off eloth

recreation heside,

How! By an outrage and disgrace. they
proposed putting on e, worse than death
itself,

Their first act on arriving at the Hollow
was to kindle a five, The effeet of the glare
on rock, Lrush and masked men was decidedly
dramatic.  Lthink the “committee” were
to such impressions also, in their own erude
way, as gnthered from  gore-bespattersl
novels or bload-stained plays, for their pro-
cendings were marked by a certain delibera-
tion and grotesque formality,  They intended
making a night of it also,  OF this the surest

alive |

evidenee was the gallon demijohn carried by |

one of the “committec.™

A Kkettle was placed over the fire.  Shortly
Their in-
tent then flaxhed on e,

Tar and feathers!

It xeems as if the spivit of an event and ita
results for a year in advance can e felt by
one in a single moment.  So, as if by a flash
of lightning, did 1 sce mvselr thus disgriaced,
set adrift, wandering in that wretehed, ha-
miliating plizht over the kad, not darving to
enter villnze or town ont of pure shame, pos-
sibly compellind at last from  phy
haustion to throw myself on the mevey of
some one amd in the end to he pointed at
afterward as one so disgreaced, and
liable, o where Tmight, to he revealed by
some meddlesome tattle Ax I saw this, one
instinet and emotion pervadad
on thes villains,

I said:  “Now, men, if you do to me what
I see you mean to do yvou'd Letter kill me
fiv=t, for as sure as von disgrace me in that
way, amd leave me alive, just so saee will 1
spend the
you.

Maybe Idon't know von: bat il tey
fined out, and i I do T have yvour
heart’s blood, every one of you. Now be
stich o licht matter to
start a man ont for lite with bhload on his
brain, as you'!l start me if you do this thing
tome!’

There was but one reply from the evident
ninster of coremonies, That was, “Gag! A
was thenst in oy month, 1
piessed at the leader, trom his heig
an assmed bend of the shoolders, |
him for = Lone Mae?

took

How—revenygoe

| frof

sanl she. fLmk @ can handle s pistol
well enougzh for that.  They called me a god
shot at the gallery in New York, and T had
smaller targets and much farther off than
those I have now."

Ry she's got the drop on us, an' she'll
do ax she savs" muttersd one of the com-
nmittee, who now seemal to feel uncomfort-
able: itk in her oye.”

Ax the party stood with the fire bhurning
behind them, their fimres were thrown in
bold relief agair its light, and the least
movement was visible to Blanche,

“Now, gentlemen,” she continued,  husi-
ness, you know. 1 suppose you think this is
all very wrong for a woman,  But as the
seems no man here to take a defenseless
man's part, why, a woman hal to do it
Whatever John Holder has done, whether he
b gnilty or not of the chargees rvinst him,
ix not to be found ont by taking him from
hix bd at nigght ad careyving him into thess

-

wods to maltreat and torture him,  That's
neither  justice,  fairness,  nor  decency,
and  vou  gentlemen  know it now
that vou take a moment to think it
over. Would you o what yvou propeose
to do to him  before  his  mother?

Woull youdo it hefors vour own mothers?
You have forgotten vourselves, gentlemen.,
Kick over that kettle of tar and g0 hone,
and you will feel more like men to-morrow,

The committes were ireesolute. Blaneh
stomd there vigid, her eve upon them and her
pistol ready.

The tension was becoming painful,
Jury’s  verdict wax ¢ nore
nwaitel,

“Come, gentlemen, vou will take the ga:

N

wazerly

that man’s month and then leave him,”
o she svid, in aceents more winning than those
in which she had first spoken. You will, 'm

sure
Lot the zal have her own owav,” said one,
This expression of opinion was as the fivsi
crack in the dam to bhe un levmine 1.
“Don’t helieve in LBoin® humbuawceed by a
woman,” was the remack from the commit

[ teeman, who had previonsly hroached  his

rizorous views as tormarital and family dis

Leipline,

t ol my lite in zetting even with |

' low,

bt despite |

The parety then ranged themselves in line, |

fronting e
voice, procecded to inform e that
Connnittee of - Mizhty High Binders hal
thouzht it hest for the cood of Ball Bae to
staet John Holder ont of it and al o that
for the vonng man’s cood, and as o tok nof
rementorinee, the connmittoe, in behall of
the Bar. would present the atoresaid John
Holder with an entive new suit, wlueh rhev
trusted he would long wear,™

SNoomote it he!™ eried all, simultancously.
The nest order was:

“Refreshment Soaud the demijohn again
teavelod alonwe the line,

The next word was “Business!”
derad to take o my tlothes.

“What are vou going to o with
mur: T'he voice was tha! of a woman.

and one, in o thick. mumbling

I was or

“Waat are youw going Io do wilk thal

lll'l“.'.‘
came from the top ol the cliff opposite the
five. There, clad in white and thrown by
the blaze in fall relied o tthe dark back-
ground of tol “ fomale nonee,

My own first thonzht was, A zhosi! A\
similar thought preevailed with the jarty,
Not a word was spoken for some seconds,
They stood thers silent and staring.

“What e vou going to do with
man:’ tin demoided the apparition.

“Who—who are you?" asked vie. He bad

L Stoo

that

forcotten his assumed voice. It wus il
St

o matter who o, now, Men Seiter, 1
dencond your release of that nan.” was the
roply.

*lt's the «al at Pratt’s!” =aid a
which I recoanized ns Lone Mace's,

Pl Inied. The committes felt
sanewhot sasicr,  Still this wis o serious in-
torenption to chusiness,”

“Miss, wve ain’t agoing to do the voung
man any huart,” suid of the committoe,
the resuliost af recovering his wits, *We're
only Lere for o sociable litthe time and —"

“That's o lie!™ eanwe from Blanehe's lips

vOicn,

WS

LN

with i vigor which savored of her pivatical
uncle, ;|

SMisse now you'd hetter o home,™ suid

m the tone e weald have as

tosstnd o chil o 2 This is no place for

Lowonudier von resk vourself in

e woodds, whepre i s and Cali-
foony Hon -

“Bears. I3 contempt-
uons LN | n not grizzlives! |
I diotann thalopnan sone pgschaed,
:" ! LTI AR

vit. " roared a zraft voice, o

h raelf. B yvon was iy or

‘ W HER| ik winere ve
(30 shout biziess !

“Phat's ju I o e replicd
Dlanchie,

folils of hoer

n the

She Bl g o

o fro
Aressin a 1

Seiy
rrel ilash-
|

i b the thie itse
tonishet
H 1t taoves his hand

o Lhe crowad™

that

*The

“Waon't she ronse the whole Bar whoether
we zoornot!  Anyway, Uve got enough for
one nicht.” was the reply.

She dith not stie fronn her post or uneock
her pistol. Evidently she held herselt
readdiness cither for war or persuasion,
Cone pulled the e feom my month,
The committes fild slowly ont of the hol-
One hastily veturnesd, Ccmarkimes as he
slameed np at Blanche, = 'Sense e, miss, bt
we formot this.™  He seized the demijohin
ancl Lore it off,

My, Sefter!
Blanche,

Sefter forgot his  disgu's: and stopped.
SWhy, it is really yvou, Meo Scfter.” said
Blanche.  Sefter pullcd himselt up for an
other start, ax if he was anxious to get away
from the locality ot so many hlundering selt-
revelations.  “Mr. Sefter, when next you
1z 0 conspiraey remember that the
walls of eloth howses near together have very

Mr. Setter!” callsl out

| kuge cas—"hat is, when o woman's inside

{eanzhi ot o sap!

oue of then,™ was Blanehe's parting remark,
SYesm answerad Sefter, in the tone of a
corrected ehild, ns he went stinnbling ot
with the demijoim.
They w one, Blanehs and my
ez ench ol her,
VIS N

I stood
The situation was el
Perhaps some lingering tiend ol like
spicit with the conmitice pooped into my
head the thonght: Sthonld T now exelaim in
the gush of the old-Tashioned novel, My pre
server! How can I thank you?" ote,
ireitated now at being “saved’ Ly
Selton,

But I had soon to do something, | noticed
that Boanche was unstondy on hes foet, Siy
ting, stood there aomoment,

I was
Blanche

andd then sat dow

She was sulfering from the orden! she had
underzone and the nervous relaxation thai
st follow saeh exteeme tension,

I gavined the elitf summit, She was wenk -
almost nnable tostand, and said onomy preofY
of asistance:  “You must see we home, |
helivve,”?

New Bridge at Louisville,

A new bridge has just heen huilt over the
Ohio river, at Louisville, which is unigue in
architeeture, in some vespectss Over it the
trains of the Lounisville, New Albany and
Chic railway will eross the Oido on their
way to the south,

This is the second bridge across the river ot
Louisville. It is on the cantilever plan, thye
central idea of which is the halmeing ol
Lridige spans upon apright pillars. The spans

are fixed in the center, mul anchorsd and
chained fast nt the shore cmds The Louis
ville structure is unigue beeaus s it s at pres-

et the Jongest system of connectd canti-

levers in the world.

NEW BRIDGE AT LOUISVILLE,

The bridge proper, excliusive ot the ap-
proaches, is nearly half a nule lonz,  The
longest span measared 450 feer, and extonds
froan anoaskoud in the viver to the Kentineky
This is over the chiamel,
IFrom low water marvk to the lowesi thinber ot
the bridge the distanes is 100 feet,

The stracture is built of cast ael
Twenty-seven thosand tons

~hore, <teinnbont

wironzht

Mtowether, were caed aa thee baghi-

: 1000, I ha doabilg

two ronds 1or LW

w~, and two SO 1o .

\ Loth on tiee e il

Indiana sides of thee river b In exli ‘
pictiresgue and attractive

Jone cantil oA quite the

vosue now with engine I'h is that ol

over the Ni 10 nd another one over

tise Frazier viver on the Canela Pacitic rane
This build of Lridas Drets anada
pussible by the the invention uf cus cl.

Hand Travels,
Someboay has discoversd that the
hand of a penman who writes  thirry-tive
words in a minude travels ovor sixteen tees of
8pace in that thme, providing he dots all his
i3 sud crovses all Lw Us, & S lawel oot

st the

'S he




