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THE FOOL'S PRAYER.

The royal feast was done; the king
Sought some new sport to. banish care,
And to his jester cried: “Sir Fool,
Kneel now, and make for us a prayer!” "

The jester doffed his cap and bells,
And stood the mocking court before;

They could not see the bitter smile
Behind the painted grin he wore.

He bowed his head, and bent his knee
Upon the monarch’'s silken stool; -

His pleading voice arose: “O Lord,
Be merciful to me, a fool!

“No pity, Lord, could change the heart
From red with wrong to white as wool;

The rod must heal the sin; but, Lord,
Be merciful to me, a fool!

*“"Tis not by guilt the onward sweep

Of truth and right, O Lord, we stay;
*Tis by our follies that so long

We hold the earth from Heaven away.

““These clumsy feet, still in the mire,
Go crushing blossoms without end;
These hard, well-meaning hands
thrust
Among the heart-strings of a friend.

we

““The 1l1-timed truth we might have kept—
Who knows how sharp it pierced and
stung!
The word we had not sense to say—
Who knows how grandly it had rung!

*Qur faults no tenderness should ask,
The chastening stripes must cleanse
them all;
But for our blunders—O, in shame
Before the eyes of Heaven we fall.

“Earth bears no balsam for mistakes;
Men crown the knave and scourge the

tool
That did his will; but thou, O Lord,
Be merciful to me, a fool!'”

The room was hushed; in silence rose
The king, and sought his gardens cool,

And walked apart, and murmured low:
“‘Be merciful to me, a fool!"

—E. R. Bil], in Farmers' Review,

‘Tee KIDNAPPED
MILLIONAIRES

A Tale of Wall Street
and the Tropics A& A

By FREDERICK U. ADAMS

Oepyright, Ml.:ﬁ mg P-hl!.iuu Company.
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! CHAPTER XXIII.—CONTINUED..
Mr. Carmody informed Capt. Bald-
win that there was a quantity ox vas-
uable stores on board “The Jump-
ing Jupiter.” The naphtha launch
was lowered and several sailors de-
tailed to transfer all articles worth
saving from the raft to the yacht.
Mr. Vincent returned to “The Jump-
ing Jupiter” and rescued “Socks,”
who was voted a mascot of excep-
tional ability.

When Sidney Hammond came on
board the yacht he was given a recep-
tion which brought a blush of pleas-
ure to his bronzed and handsome
face.

“The Jumping Jupiter” was aban-
doned to “his” fate.

CHAPTER XXIV,

,HOME AGAIN.

“How far are we from Vera Cruz,
Capt. Baldwin?”

“About 25 miles, Mr. Carmody.”

“You may proceed to that harbor,
at once,” directed Mr. Carmody.

Mr. Carmody then called a confer-
ence in the social hall of the “Helen
Carmody.” There were present
Palmer J. Morton, John M. Rock-
well, R. J. Kent, Simon Pence, Hiram
Haven, Sidney Hammond and William
Chalmers.

“We will be in Vera Cruz in an
hour,” said Mr. Carmody, when all
were seated around the center table,
“It is now 9:30 o'clock. We will be
in telegraphic communication with
New York by 11 o'clock, Vera Cruz
time—which is one o'clock New York
time. It is unnecessary to disguise
the fact that our return to civiliza-
tion is a matter fraught with much
Importance from a business stand-
point. I am not speaking for myself,
as I have no interests which have
been seriously menaced by my ab-
sence, or which will be affected by
my return. This is not true of some
present. They have been made to
suffer financtal loss by their deten-
tion. It is but fair that they shall
have the right to recoup some of
thelr losses. Now, I am not unse-
quainted with newspaper men, thelr
methods snd ambitions. 1 am going
to ask Mr. Chalmers to walve his
wights as a Journalist for un hour
after our arrival In Vera Cruz, In
order that we may send the news of
our safe return to our families, and
that we may then notify our busk
ness associates, and forward sueh in-
structions as shall protect our inter-
sty in stocks and securities, | am
awnre that we are under many obli-
gl'l-m- to Mr, Chalmers and to the

York Reeord, but | assure him
that neither he nor his paper will
ouffor by granting this fuver”

Mr. Chalmers was on his feet the
moment Mr, Carmody coused spoak:
ing.

“I am only too happy to grant that
weapuest,” he sabd. “Through no fault
of the Reeord, or of its editor, Bob
ort Van Horne, we are lnplionted In
this affalr  through the unseesunt
able aets of & man whoe has been
one  of our  eorvespomdents Al
Shough this s the most lmportant
Plove of news in reeent years, sl
one u whivh the paper s entitied
o a fair share of crvdit, | revognise
that you gentivmen have Intervsty
whieh are parsmount. | will send an
Sessage to the  Hessrd  wntil the
Btoek Exchange s dhised s New

York. Our paper will take its chance
with the others. After that hour I
shall expect the thorough co-opera-
tion of you gentlemen, so that we
may be able to place on the wires the
complete history of this case, with
such acknowledgment of the part
played by the paper as you choose to
authorize.”

“That is the way I like to hear a
man talk, Mr. Chalmers,” said Mr.
Morton. “That is business. I will
say to you that I will break my rule
and write a ‘statement which'.you
can -use if it has any value. Your
representatives will find me ready
to talk on._any subject connected
with this affair.” ‘

The same promise was made by
the other magnates.

“Mr. Seymour and Mr, Stevens are
experienced and discreet newspaper
men,” said Mr. Chalmers. “It takes
time to write and put on the wires
a story like this. I ask that they
be allowed to begin work at once, and
T will be responsible that not a word
is telegraphed which can appear on
the streets of New York before three
o’clock this afternoon.”

“They shall have every opportu-
nity,” said Mr. Carmody. “We will
turn this room into a newspaper of-
fice right now. Send for Mr. Sey-
mour and Mr. Stevens and we will get
to work."”

“You can draft me as a reporter,”
said Sidney Hammond. “I can help
out on some of the incidents on the
island.” i

“You see me about Hammond,” said
Mr. Kent. “He is too motlest to tell
you the truth about himself.”

Seymour and Jack Stevens were
sent for and they proceeded to their
task with the tact, rapidity and sys-
tem of experienced newspaper men.
They speedily obtained the frame-
work of the story. Upon this they
built, incident by incident, the tissue
and body of a well-rounded narrative.
Mr. Chalmers became a reporter for
the first time in years. He suggest-
ed the basis of eight signed state-
ments—L. Sylvester Vincent was not
excepted. By the time the ‘“Helen
Carmody” was anchored in Vera
Cruz harbor Mr. Chalmers had the
story well in hand. He went ashore
with the rescued magnates and with
them to the telegraph offices. Chal-
mers found the manager and ar-
ranged for the use of all available
wires on and after one o'clock. Mr.
Morton and his companions filed tele-
grams to relations and business as-
sociates and once more was in touch
with New York.

After a conference with Mr. Chal-
mers it was agreed not to leave Vera
Cruz until late in the evening. It
was planned to steam direct to New
Orleans, go from there by special
train to New. York. Mr. Chalmers
insisted that he have all the time
necessary to prepare and forward his
story. At: 12:40 Chalmers filed his
first news bulletin, and from that
moment until ten o’clock at night a
corps .of telegraph operators was
busy elicking the greatest “beat”
ever recorded in the history of mod-
ern journalism.

It may be mentioned in passing
that the receipt in New York of pri-
vate telegrams from the missing
millionaires was followed on the
exchange by enormous buying of
stocks. There were no rumors to
account for the consequent rise in
prices and for some time the market
stoutly resisted the advance. Then
quotations began to rise; slowly at
first, but with increasing momentum.
Something had happened! What
was it?

The news of the Wall street boom
came over the telephone to the news-
paper office. Mr. Sharp, the acting
editor of the Evening Record, was
on the alert. In a fever of excite-
ment he awaited the expected word
from Mr. Chalmers or one of his as-
sistants. The rival paper, the Even-
ing Gazette, was out with an extra
containing a rumor that the lost
magnates had been located in South
Africa. Mr. Sharp could stand it no
longer. It was two o'clock and the
market was soaring, but Wall street
was as mystified as ever. For a
week Sharp had held in type the
most startling headlines ever de-
signed in the office. He had been
advised that the “Helen Carmody”
had sailed from Havana and he knew
her destination. It was the day for
news from the abducted men. Sharp
decided to “take a chance” The fol-
lowing was his first effort in head-
lines, which covered the front page,
and erowded the title of the paper
into small type in the upper left.
hand corner:

r'l'lll: EVENING RECORD.
New York, May 2

RESCUED BY THE RECORD ! !}
The New York Record Aceguplishes
the Ureatost Achlevement in the
History of Journalism ! !
RESCUES THE MISSING MILLION-
AlRES ! !

Palmer J. Morton, John M Rockwell,

Andrus Carmody, B J. Kent, 8i-
Won Pones and Hirsn Muven

an Napedition Pitted out by the

:

|

' Reveved from (the Mesloan Coast by
| New York Meourd ! 1)

!

Wall Btrect tn & Flurey of Bxcltoment!

Bkiaie . .
:
| The brlef artivle which followed
voutalne d wo lnformation nal stated
I the headiines, and there was wo
dute lne ot the bhoad of it My Sharp
was busy preparieg & sousd sl
ware  elrvamstantiel sunounerent
when o Wlegram wis reevived from
Mr. Chalmers. A fow wminutes luiey
the swennd Nevurd vxtre was vu the
slowet, B pendd;

"Vore Crue, Mesion, May 16 The
eapodition n vharge of Wilkew ¢ hal
ers, monaging editer of

of Palmer J. Morton, John M. Rock-
well, - Andrus Carmody, R. J. Kent,
Simon Pence, Hiram Haven, Sidney
Hammond and L. Sylvester Vincent.
The kidnapping of these distinguished
financiers is the most sensational
crime in history. On the evening of
May 1, seven of these’'men were lured
on board the steam yacht ‘Shark,’
owned by Walter B. Hestor, the famous
amateur newspaper correspondent.
Hestor planned the drime and exe-
cuted it with the cunning of a maniac.
He invited Messrs. Morton, XKent,
Rockwell, Carmody, Haven and Pence
to join him at a dinner on board the
‘Shark,’ at which time an important
business matter was to be discussed.
Mr. Sidney Hammond was invited as
legal counsel for Mr. Hestor. L. Syl-
vester Vincent was present to discuss
another business matter with Mr.
Carmody. Once out in the Atlantie,
Hestor refused to return his guests
to New York. He permitted them to
send ashore the letters which were
received by their relations, and then
steamed south. He landed them on
the coast of Mexico—on the sixth
day—at a point south of Vera Cruz,
on a spot which he stated was an is-
land. Here Hestor had fitted up a
bungalow on the edge of a lake, con-
nected by a narrow inlet to the Gulf
of Mexico. That night Hestor sailed
away in the ‘Shark.’

“By indefatigable effort, the New
York Record traced this crime to
Walter B. Hestor. Its detective
force, under the charge of John Ste-
vens, located the bungalow. Special
credit is due to Bernard Seymour, the
famous detective reporter of Chicago,
who, by skill and strategy, which will
be explained later, found the con-
tractor who built the bungalow—Col.
John McIntyre, of Havana. On Tues-
day, May 16, Miss Helen Carmody,
the Dbeautiful and accomplished
daughter of Andrus Carmody, placed
the steam yacht which bears her
name at the disposal of the Record,
and in company with her aunt, Mrs.
Isabel White, sailed for Havana. Wil-
liam Chalmers, managing editor of
the Record, was in charge of the ex-
pedition. At Havana, Bernard Sey-
mour, John Stevens and Col. McIn-
tyre were taken on board and the
yacht proceeded to Vera Cruz. In the
meantime the marooned men had not
been idle. They had constructed a
seaworthy boat and were out in the
gulf, about 30 miles northeast of
Vera Cruz, where they were picked up
by the “Helen Carmody” and taken
to Vera Cruz. They are in splendid
health, and their sufferings have
been mental rather than physical.
They will leave to-night on the yacht
for New Orleans, and from thence to
New York by special train. The fol-
lowing signed statement is forwarded
by request of the rescued men:

“*‘To All Whom It May Concern:
We desire to announce our safe return
to civilization, in good health and spirits,
We are mindful of the mercies of an all-
wise Providence, who has watched over
and brought us through many perils and
difficulties. We take this opportunity to
publicly acknowledge our thanks for the
splendid services rendered in our behalf
by the New York Record, to whose ex-
ecutive ability and foresight is due our
rescue from the dangers of the sea, and
our safe return to shore. Our gratitude
Is especially due to Willlam Chalmers,
Bernard Seymour and John Stevens. In
our opinion, this forced detention wag
the act of an irresponsible individual and
not a conspiracy for any rational pur-
pose. Signed)

ANDRUS CARMODY,
PALMER J. MORTON,
JOHN M. ROCKWELL,
HIRAM HAVEN,

SIMON PENCE,

R. J. KENT,

SIDNEY HAMMOND,

L. SYLVESTER VINCENT.

‘Vera Cruz, May 24" "

Late that memorable Wednesday
night, the staunch steam yacht
“Helen Carmody” left the lights of
Vera Cruz twinkling in the distance,
and started on her 900 mile journey
to New Orleans. All were fatigued
from the excitement and toil of the
day, and it was late on Thursday
morning when they met again around
the breakfast table in the spacious
dining cabin. It was a merry and a
contented party. There were 14
around the board—just enough to es-
cape the fatal 13—but Bernard Sey-
mour, being superstitious, counted
three times before he was satisfied.
Miss Helen Carmody presided as
hostess. Never did she look more
charming.

Simon Pence came in for much
raillery about his gold idols and
images. There were many inquiries
about “Socks,” the monkey.

“There is no chance for you and
Vincent to escape that freight bill
now," said Mr. Kent. “Here are
your idols on Mr. Carmody's yacht.
He ean impose an extra charge if he
chooses.”

“No, I will be liberal,” said Mr,

Carmody.  “When we get to New
York we will appraise their value,
and My, Pence can draw his check

for one-third of it. Then he and Vin-

| vent ean make an equitable division

|

?

the New !
ol B, ban slniod the svnune b Besvod svtons v

and | will do the same,

|
i

she cross our bows, or will (ke go
to the stern, assuming she keeps
straight ahead? What do you may,
Mr. Carmody?”

“She is a bit faster than this ®nat,
I think,” said Mr. Carmody. “In my
judgment, she will pass at least half
a mile ahead of us.”

“I do mnot think so0,” said Miss
Helen “I am loyal to our yacht.
We will beat her, Don't you think
so, Mr. Chalmers?”

“I think one of us will have to
change our course,” replied Chal-
mers. At this moment Capt. Bald-
win approached and called Chalmers
aside.

“That boat to windward is the
‘Shark,”” he said in a low tone.
Chalmers took a quick look at the
steadily approaching craft. “She is
going to cut us off,” continued Capt.
Baldwin. “You had better pass the
word among the men folks, and send
the ladies below. T don’t know what
the intentions of that fellow Hestor
are, but he is not going to interfere
with the ‘Helen Carmody’ without a
fight.”

Chalmers returned to Mr. Carmody
and Miss Helen.

“That yacht is the ‘Shark,” he
said, quietly. “Capt. DBaldwin has
recognized her. He does not antici-
pate any trouble, but he suggests
that Miss Carmody and Mrs. White
go below for awhile.”

“I do not wish to go below,” said
Miss Carmody, her eyes dancing with
excitement, “I am not afraid. They
cannot hurt us, can they, papa? Let
me stay on deck. I want to see that
awful Mr. Hestor and his captain.”

“That will not do, Helen,” said Mr,
Carmody. *“Capt. Baldwin is right.
You join Mrs. White and remain in
the saloon until I call you.”

Miss Helen glanced appealingly at
Mr Chalmers, but received no en-
couragement in her meditated re-
bellion; so she obeyed and went to
the lower deck.

Sidney Hammend came rushing for-
ward.

“That is the ‘Shark!’”” he ex-
claimed. “Let us prepare for trouble.
That maniac means mischief. Where
are the rifles?”

[To Be Continued.]
Fellow Countrymen.

-An English actor tells a story of
an Irishman named Flanagan, who
had been out of work for some time,
and at length applied to a circus pror
prietor for a position.

There were no regular places open,
but the manager looked Flanagan
over and said:

“Our largest lion died last week,
but we kept his skin, and if you like
to get into it and be shown as a lion,
you can have the job.”

Flanagan agreed. At the first show
the proprietor stepped into the cage
and said, “Ladies and gentlemen. To
prove the docility of this roaring lion,
I shall order him into the cage with
a ferocious tiger.”

Flanagan hung back, but the cir-
cus proprietor prodded him with a
sword and threatened to run him
through, and the “lion” was driven
into the same cage with the tiger.
There he backed into a corner and
cried: “Shpare me!”

Then the ferocious tiger jumped
to his feet and answered, “Ye needn’t
be afraid of me! T'm an Irishman
meself!”—London M. A. P.

Two Views.

A learned Oxford don was commis-
sioned to write a Latin epitaph to be
inseribed on a monument to some
person of note. He composed the
lines, and was so proud of his per-
formance that he not only sent sev-
eral copies abroad, but began to put
out feelers as to the comments made.

But inquirers, like listeners, sele
dom hear any good of themselves,
and the replies he received were
about what might have been expects
ed—guarded, lukewarm in praise and
imperfect in eritical acumen. The
most unsatisfactory of all came
through the verger of his own col-
lege, of whom the scholar inquired
as to any remarks his pupils had
made. Said he:

“Do the young gentlemen ever
translate that little epitaph of mine,
eh?”

“Why, yes, sir, they does,” returned
the verger,

“Well, very good, and what do they
say?" urged the don.

“Why, sir, they say it is bad Latin.”

“Bad Latin!"™ echoed the horrifled
don. “Tell the young blockheads it

| is sepulchral Latin!"—Youth's Coms-

My, Vincent consented with |
promptiness  to this “rrungement,
Mr. Pence sighed and said he would
stand to his agreement. The gold
“ppraised  about  $370,000, and Mr,
Pence gave Mre Carmody his check !
for 5125500, My gencral agreement

this was deposited to Mr. Vineeut's
vredit, making his total share in ex-

cons of 32000, Me disposed of
wany of the ols a8 curios, and !
fnally found blwselt possession
wf & furtune of 5250000

Fhe "Helen Carmody” was fuvored
with good weather, and on Friday
evening the low shores of Louisisna
erept up out of the gult o the
wiant wus o vessel which looked like
B sheaan yaokt, bheaded iu o dlagong
Mirestion, as M W orun s the
waiise of the Helen Curmody

Mr. Carsusly, M Hulen and My
Chalimprs were on the forward decly
Chalmes was e Bt 2 vhscive
the yaehi

thoww ) b progieis which sallom
hare e e sabld Lhat bost

i e Wil

paniom,
A Pardonable Error.

The stories told in “the profession”
of Mr. Brookfield's scathing repartee
are endless. On one occasion a young
actor who had lately made @ bit of a

hit in a small part, was regaling a
few friends at great length upon the
“splendid notices” he had received

| and the various merits of his per-

dale Tennis Club, Chicago, from experi-
ence advises all young girls who have pains
and sickness peculiar to their sex, to rely on

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

How many beautiful young girls develop into worn, listless and hopeless
women, simply because sufficient attention has not been paid to their physical

development.

pain, and young girls fust. budding into womanhood should be carefully

guided physically as well as morally.

If you know of any young lady who is sick, and needs motherly

No woman is exempt from physical weakness and periodie

advice, ask her to write to Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn, Mass., who will
give her advice free, from a source of knowledge which is un=

e quled in the country.

Do not hesitate about stating details

which one may not like to talk about, and which are essential
for a full understanding of the case.

AN INiss Hannah E. lershon, Collings=-

/77 \ ™)
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)

j @ Ncw person.

How Tlirs.

wood, N. J., says:

“T thought I would write and tell you
that, by following your kind advice, I feel like
I was always thin and delicate,
and so weak that I could hardly do anything.
Menstruation was irregular.
“I tried a bottle of your Vegetable Com-
pound and began to feel better right away. I con-
tinued its use, and am now well and strong, and
menstruate regularly. I cannot say enough for
what your medicine did for me.”

Pinkham Helped

Fannie Kumpe.
“Dear Mrs. Pivkmay:—I feel it is my duty to

write and tell you of the benefit I have derived from your advice and

the use of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

The pains

in my back and womb have all left me, and my menstrual trouble is

corrected.

I am very thankful for the good advice you gave me, and I

shall recommend your medicine to all who suffer from female weakness.”
— Miss Fan~ie Kvxeg, 1922 Chester St., Little Rock, Ark. (Dec. 16, 1900.)

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound will

cure

any

woman in the land who suffers from womb troubles, inflamma-
tion of the ovaries, kidney troubles, nervous excitability, nervous
prostration, and all forms q&woumn’s special ills.

Funeral Sermon to Order,
The old Bridewell burying ground, which

is now the subject of legislation in the Eng
lish parliament, is the resting place of Mme.
Creswell, so often mentioned by the Charles
IT. dramatists, who died in Bridewell pr y
and left $50 for a sermon to be preached at
her funeral, on condition that nothing
should be said of her but what was well
The preacher got out of the difficulty neat-

ly by saying: “All that I &
is this: She was born well,

lived w ell, and

she died well; for she was born with the
name of Creswell, she lived in Clerkenwell,
and she died in Bridewell.”—Chicago Post.

—_—
An Old Lady’s Discovery.
Garnett, Ark.,, May 18th—For 18 years

Mrs. Mary Dunlop of this place has suf-
fered with Kidney trouble, which was so
bad at times that it made her life a burden.
She tried much medicine and many treat-
ments, but got no better.

At last, however, Mrs. Dunlop claims to
have found a perfect remedy, and she 1s so
ylvaw'l at the wonderful cure she herself
has received, that she is telling all her
friends and praising the medicine to every-
one she meets

The name of this medicine is Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills, an has done wonderful work
for Mrs. Dunlop

Everybody 1s talking about it, and some

1 claiming to have been cured of

razils, this
some
i by

ne ever
1 good in

has done so mu
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ng s clear to me: that no indul-
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formance, At last Brookfield quietly |
remarked: “But, my dear sir, you : Three solid thr ‘“L,' trains daily Chicago
ure not veally at all good in the part, | 1o California Chin n Yacilic &
I have never seen you do anything | North-\Wy tern L ne. =
very well, but in this part you uu' “What ales the porter?” “His young
| simply naughty.” daiy nes a e Lime, and by bs guing
“Indeed," suid the young man, | Bome to Lquer.™ Princeton Tiger,
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ABSOLUTE
SECURITY,

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

S Tl

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.

Very small and as oasy
to take as sugar.

B

FOR HEADACHE.

FOR DIZZINESS.

FOR BILIOUSNESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
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