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CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.
When the night boat from Dover to
lals slipped away from her moor
gs that evening, Hetty Castleton and
r mald were on board, with all their
g2 and trunks, and Brandon Booth

# supposad to be completaly at sea
the heart of that glittering London-

Wi,
The night was fog-laden and drip-
g, and the crossing promised to be

pleasant

ble.
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Wrapped In a thick sea-
ter Hetty #at huddled up In the lea
ke deckhouse, sick at heart and
Ste reproached herself for
rscurvy trick she was playing on
jm, resiled herself and yet plitled her-

Al man ecame shambling down
b narrow space along the rall and
phed directly in front of her
| alarm as he reached out his
W 10 support himaelf agninst the
As he leaned forward, he

She

You wore thinking of me, Hetty,"

‘or & loug time she stared at him,
i, and then, with a low moan,

lier eyes with her hands,

e It true—!Is It & dream?"

ghe

He dropped down beside her and
hli»rwd her In his strong, enger arms,
You were thinking of me, weren't
Aud reproaching yourself, and
yourself for running away ke
Well, you might
“ll try to dodge the smart-
detectiva in the world as to give

Y""l Y00 spled on me?" she eried,
Mufled tones, She lay very limp In

miesged, without shame
I think of what I might
W0 this moment {f I hadn't
Think of me
i\ London, raclng about
dman, senrching for you In
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!ito his ear;

Bhe Stareqd a4 Him, Transfixed.

nd you'll ses me wither
Plessness, for ona or the
“8 will always be open.”
tired, 8o miserable,"

You are, dearcst, and—

! will hold you tight and
'm. We're in for a nasty
It 1s paradise for me. 1
the delight of having you
You elose to me, fealing
The wilder the uight
i wild with the joy
I love you!" He
him in a sort of

! Ior & bong time, Then

“Vor know how much I
F you, just as yon are
ind in the midst of it
It iy like a fuiry story, J

b

and oh, | shall
falries.”
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belleve in | can tell you no more,

Why do you
glare at me as If | were the meanest

A long time afterward the throbbing | thing on earth? Is this love? Is thie
ceased, bell-buoys whintled and clanged | your idea of greatness? lsn't It enough
about them; the sem suddenly grew | for you to know that Sara is my loyal,

calm and lifeless; they slid over it as
It it were a quavering sheet of ice;
and lights sneaked out of the fog and
approached with stealthy ewliftueos.
Bells rang below and above them,
sallors sprang up from averywhere and
calls were hoard below; the rattling of
chalns and the thumping of heavy lug-
goage took the place of that steady,
monotonous beat of the engines, Peo.
ple began to infost the deck, limp and
groaning, harasged but volccless. A
mighty sigh secmed to envelop the
whole ship—n gigh of relief.

Then It was that these two nroge
stifily from their sheltered beneh and
gave heed to the things that were
about them.

The channel was behind them

CHAPTER XV,
Rattling Cld Bones.

They journeyed to Paris by the night
mail. Ho was walting for her on the
platform when she descended from
the wagon lit In the Gare du Nord.
Sleepy passengers crowded with them
into the customs department. She,
alone among them all, wna smiling
brightly, as if the world could be sweeat
At an hour when, by all odds, It should
be sleeplest,

“I was up and on the lookout for you
al Amlens,” he declared, as they
wialked off together, “You might have
kot off there, you know,"” with & wry
grin.,

"l shall not run away from you
agaln, Brandon,” she sald earnestly.
“I ' promise, on my honor."”

“By Jove," he cried, “that's a re-
lief!” Then he broke Into a happy
liugh.

“1 shall go to the Ritz," she eald,
after her effects had been examined
and were ready for release,

“I thought 80, he announced calm-
Iy. “1 wired for rooms before 1 left
London.”

“Heally, this Is ridie—"

“Don’t frown like that, Hetty,"
pleaded,

As they rattled and bounced over
the cobble-stones In a taxi-meter on
the way to the Place Vendome, he de
voted the whoele of his conversation to
the delicious breakfast they wers to
huve, expatinting glibly on the won-
derful berries that would coma first in
that always-to-be-remembered ‘meal.
Sho was ravenously hungry by the
time they reached the hotel, just from
listening to his dissertation on chops
and rolls and coffee as they are served
in Paris, to say pothing of waffles and
honey and the marmalnde that no Epg-
lishman can do without.

Alone In nis room, however, e was
quite another pereon, His calm nssur-
ance took fight the instant he closed
the door and moodily began to prepare
for his bath. Resolution was undl-
minished, but the [acts in the case
were most desolating. Whatever It
was that stood between them, there
wis no gainsaying Its power to influ
ence their lives, It was oo trifle that
caused her to take this second flight,
fund the sooner he came to redlize the
gerlousness of oppokition the better,

He mada up his mind on one point
in that halt-bour before breakfast; If
she asked him agaln to let her go her
way In peace, it was only fair to her
and right that he should submit to the
Inevitable. She loved him, he was
gure of it, Then there must be a very
good reason for her perplexing attitude
toward him. He would make one more
attempt to have the truth from her
Falling In that, he would accept the
sltuation as hopeless, for the time be-
ing at least. She should know that he
loved her deeply enough for thpt.

She jolned him In the little open-alr
cafo, and they sut down at a table in a
remote corner. There were few peo-
ple breakfusting., In her tender blue
eyes there was a look of sadness that
haunted him, even as she swmilled and
cialled him beloved.

“Hetty, darling,” he sald, leaning
forwaurd and laying his hand on hers,
“ean’'t you tell me what it jg?"

She was prepared for the questlon.
In her heart she knew the time had
come when she must be falr with him.
He obgerved the pallor that stole into
her warm, smooth cheeks as she re
garded him fixedly for a long time be
fore replylng,

“Thera 18 only one person in the
world who can tell you, Brandon. It s
for her to declde. 1 mean Sargs Wran-
dall."

He felt a queer, slekening sensation
of uneasiness sneak Into existence, In
the back of his mind, a hateful fear
began to shape Itsell, For a long time
he looked Into her somber eyes, and
a8 he looked the fear that was hateful
took on something of a definlte shape.

“IDid you know her husband?” he
asked, and somehow he know what the
answer would be,

“Yes," she replied, after a moment.
She was startled. Her lips remalned
parted.

He watched her closely. “Has this
-—~this secret anything to do with Chal-
Iis Wrandall 2"

“It has,” sald she, meeting his gaze
steadily.

His hands clutched the edge of the
table in a grip that turned the knuckles
white,

“Hetty!" he cried, In n hoarse whis-
per. “You—can't mean that you—"

“You must go to Sara,” she eried
hurrledly, “Haven't [ told you that she
{s the one—"

“Wera you in love with that infernal
secoundrel ' he demanded flarcely,

“Sara knows everything. Bhe will
tell you—"

“Were you carrying on an affalr
with hlm while professing to be the
friend of his wife? Tell me that! Did
ghe find you out and—"

“Oh, Brandon, why ‘will ¥ou per-
slst?" ghe cried, her eyes aflame. “1

he

devoled friend; that sho-—"
"Walt!" he commanded darkly. “Is
It possible that she did not discover
your gecret untll the day you left her
house so abruptly? Does that explain
| your sudden depurture?”

[ “I can answer that,” she sald qulat-
ly. "Sha has known everything from
the day I met her, 1 have not sald
anything, Brandon, to lead you to be-

| Heve that 1 was in love with Challls
Wrandall, have 17

| His eyea softened, “No, you haven't.
I—1 hope you will forget what [ sald.
You see, I knew Wrandall's reputsation.
Ha had no senee of honor, He—"

"Well, 1 have!" she sald levelly,

He flushed. 1 2m n benst! 1'11 put
it In this way, then: Was he Ib love
with you?"

"You nre still unfair,
gwer,”

He was silent for a long thne. "And
Sara’s lips are sealed," he mused, still
possassed of doubts and fears.

“Until she elects to tell the story,
dearcst love, my lips are also sealed. |
love you better than anything elge in
all this world. 1 could willlngly offer
up my life for you, but—well, my life
does not belong to me. 1t is Sara's.”

“For heaven's sake, Hetly, what Is
all this? he crled in desperation,

“I can say no more, It I8 uscless to
Insist, Brandon, If you can wrest the
story from her, all well and good, You
will hate me then, dear love. But It
cannot be helped. | am prepared.”

“Tell me this much: When you re-
fused to marry Leslie, was your
course inspired by what
pened In—In
Wrandall 1

“You forget that it Is you thatl
love," she responded simply.

“But why should Sarn urgs you to
murry Leslle If there {8 anything—*

“Hush! There {8 the walter. Come
to my eitting-room after breakfast. |
have something to say to you. Wa
must come to a definite understanding.
This cannot go on."

Ho was with her for an hour In that
pinched little eltting-room, and left her
there without a vestige of rancour in
his soul. Bhe would not give an Inch
in the stand she had tuken, but some-
thing immeasurably great in his make-
up rose to the occaslon and he went
forth with the conviction that ho had
no right to demand more of lier than
she was ready to give. Ho wns satis-
fled to nbide by her declsion. The
spell of her was over him more com-
pletely than ever bhofore,

Two days later he saw her off at the
Gare de Lyons, bound for Interlaken.
There was a complete understanding
between them, Shoe wanted to be quite
alone In the Alpine town; e was not
to follow her there. She had reserved
rooms at the Behweltzerho!f, and the
windows of her sitting-room looked
straight up the valley to the snow-gov-
ered erest of the Jungfrau. She re
membered these rooms; nsa young girl
she had (‘(‘t.‘ll]li!'l! them with her father
and mother, By some hook or crook,
Booth arranged by wire for her to have
them again, not au easy matter at that
sonson of the year, Later she was to
go to Lucerne, and then to Venlee,

The slightest shred of hope was left
for Booth. Even though he might ac-
complish the task he had set unto him-
I self—tho conquest of Jara in respect
to the untold story—he still had Het-
ty's dismal prophecy that after he
learned the truth he would come to
see why they could not be married.
But he would not degpalr,

“We'll gee,” wns all that he sald in
response ta her fortorn ory that they
were parting for ever. There was a

I shall not an-

qonnection with Challle

had  hap- |

<>

’

>

grimness In the way he sald It that
gave her something to cherish during
the months to come; the hope that he
would come back and take her In spite
of herself.

He salled from Cherbourg on the
first steamwhip calling there, Awake,
he thought of her; aeleep, he dreamed
of Challis Wrandall, There was some-
thing uncanny in the persistence with
which that ruthless despoller of peace
forced his way Into his dreams, to the
nbsolute exclusion of all elae. The voy-
age home was made horrld by these
nightly reminders of a man he scarce:
ly knew, yet dreaded. Ho became
more or less obsessed by the ldea that
an evil spell had descended upon him
in the shape of a ghostly Influence,

The weeks passed slowly for Hetty,
Thera were no letters from Sara, but
an oceaslonal line or so from Mr. Car
roll, She had made Hrandon
promisa that he would not write to

her, nor wus he to expect anything |
If her intention was to cut |

from her.

herself off entirely from her recent

TR
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“Hettyl” He Cried, In a Hoarse Whis-
per.

world and (ts people, as she might
have done in apother way by pursuing
the time-honored and rather cowardly
plan of enterlng a convent, she was

soon o discover that success in the |
undertaking brought a deeper sense of |

exile than she could have Imagined
herself able to endure at the outset.
She found herselt more utterly aloue
and friendless than at any time in her

of Her Hand
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out (though how she did it, heaven
knows), that Lord Murgatroyd's grand-
niece was no longer the Intimate of
that impossible person, Sara Gooch.
Sho couldn't think of Bara without
thinking of Gooch.

But at Inst Mrs, Rowe-Martin depart-
ed, much to Hetty's secret rellof, but
not before she had Increased the girl's
burthens by Introducing her Into a
cold-noped  cosmopolitan set from
I which there were but three waye of es-
[
|

cape, Bhe refused to marry one of
them, denled nnother the privilege of
making love to her, and declined to
play auction bridge with asll of them.
They wera not long In dropping her, &l-
though It must be said there was real
regret among the men,

From Mre, Rowe-Martin and others
she heard that Mrs, Redmond Wran-
dall and Vivian were to be in Scotland
in October, for somebody-or-other's
christening, and that Lealle had been
doing some rc.-!lly wonderful fiylng at
Pau,

“I am so glad, my dear,” snld Mra
RoweMartin, “that you refused Lo
marry Leslle, He Is o end. Bealdes,
you would have been In o perpetual
state of nerves over his fiylng”

Of Sara, there was no news, a4 might
have been expected, Mrs, Rowe-Mar-
tin made It very clear that Sarn was
A respectable person—but heavens!

The chill days of autumn came and
the crowd began to dwindle. Hetty
made prepamtions to joln in the ex-
odus. A3 the dayn grew short and
bleak, ahe found herself thinking more
and more of the happy-hearted, sym-
bolle dicky-bird on o farnway window
ledge, His life was neither o travesty
nor a tragedy; hers was both of these,

Something told her too that Brandon
Booth had wormed the truth out of
Sara, and that she would pever see
him again. It hurt her to think that
while Sara belleved in her, the man
who loved hor did not, It Is » way
men have

CHAPTER XVI.
Vivian Alrs Her Opinions.

Chlef among Booth's virtues was his
undeviuting loyalty to a set purpose.
He went back to Amerlea with the
firm Intention to clear up the mystery
surrounding Hetty Castloton, no mat-
ter how Irksome the delay In achley-
ing his alm or how vigorous the meth
ods he would have to employ. Sara
| Wrandall, to all purposes, held the
l| ko his object lo life now was to In
dace her to turn It In the lock and
] throw open the door so that he might

life. The chance companions she|
formed at Interlaken—desplite a well-
meant reserve—served only to ine|

erense her feeling of loneliness and do-
spalr. The very natural attentions of

men, young and old, depressed her, In- |

stead of encournging that esscentially
fominine thing called vanity., 8he
lived as one without an alm, without a
single purpone exeept to close oue day
thnt she might begin the next,
After a time, sho went on to Lu-
cerna.  Here the life on the eurface
was gayer, and she wuas roused from
her state of lethargy In spite of her
self. Once, from her little balcony in
the National, she saw two of her old
acqualntances In the chorus at the
Galety, They were wearlug many
pearls, Another time, éhe met them In
the street, She was rather quietly
dressed, They did not notlee her, But
the prosperous Hebrale gentlemen who
attended them were not so carcless,
One day o eard wgs brought to her
rooms, For the next two weoks ghe
had a true and unavoldable friend In
Lucerne,
Rowe-Martin had not been apprised of
the rift in the Wrandall Jute,
had no reason to coaslde
al¥a Miss Castleton g8 anything but
the most desiruble of scompanions, Mrs.
Rowe-Martln was not long In finding
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BELIEVE PIECEWORK IS BEST

Employers of Labor Bring Strong Ar
guments to Bear in Favor of
That System.

The point 18 often made that the
trade unfon with its day-rate minl
mum assumes that all of Ita crafte
men are equally efficlent and that
they should be pald accordingly. Em-
ployers are not likely to admit this al-
logation, but sometimes they act as if
they also believed In & dead level
among workmen,

The president of a large electrical
rallway system Is conslstently opposed
to plecework or premlum systems, not
because of any fear of labor troubles
or the epecinl conditions of electric
rullway maintenance, but simply on
the assumptlon that no ehopman can
possibly be worth more than $2 to
$2.60 u dany. The shop superintendent
of this rafllway has been able to
strengthen hls argument for a plece-
work system by making n careful study
of practices in other shops, and he
has determined that a large Increase
In the production of some Jobs could
be brought about by somo form of pre-
mium system. In fact, he has calou-
Iated that the abolition of the day
rats would produce a net saving of
about twenty per cent. In labor coet.
He (s also convinced that the plece-
work system would actually result in
better workmanship because the pres-
ent day rates are too low to appeal to
good shopmen,

This has been the result on most
roads where the plecework gyetem has
been futroduced, But It seems to tnke
a long time to overcome the prejudice
agiinst 4 workmian enrning more than
the ordlpary wages of his craft even
when his production Is torresponding:

ly greater. After all, the prime con-
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cern of an economical management
as related to shop accounts should not
be tie wages of individuals but the
total cost of muintenance por car mile
—HKlectrle Rallway Journal,

Tobacco Fools Bears.

As a safeguard ngainst attacks from
angry bears, o veleran trapper recom:
mends tobaeco In the pockets,

Ho ran into a blg cinnamon, com-
ing down the trall at full speed, The
bear struck him In the pit of the stom-
ach with his head, hurllng him into
the underbrush and sinking his teeth
into his thigh. The bear's teoth were
setting decper, and he had about given
up when the bear suddenly let go, sat
up on his haunches and began to
strangle, much ltke a dog with a bone
in his throat. He continued the per
formance for a few seconds, then rose
to hls feet and started up the moun.
taln a8 fast as he could travel,

The trapper discovered a plug of
chewing tobacco In his pocket had
been ground to a pulp and wet with
the animal's saliva, The tobacco had
evidently made hlm so sick that he
was glad to let go,

Lower Animals That Weep,

Among the creatures that weep most
ensily are the ruminants, All hunters
know that the stag weeps, and we are
nleo assured that the bear sheds tears
when it secs its lnst hour approaching.

The giraffe Is not less sensitive, and
regards with tearful eyes the hunter
who hus wounded It. Dogs weep quite
ensily, The sume I8 true of certain
monkeys. Aa for the elepliant, there
is abundant evidence of the ease with
which it weepa, It sheds tears when
wounded, or when It sees that it ean.
not escape; Its tears roll from Its eyes
like those of a -buman belng o an
Metion.

It would appear that Mrs.‘
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enter in and hecome a sharer in the
secrets beyond,

A certaln amount of optimistic cour-
age attended him In his eampaign
ngainst what had been described to
him as the Impossibla. He could seo
no clear ronson why she should with-
| hold the eecret under the new condl-

tions, when so much in the shape of
happlness was at stake. It was In
thig splrit of confidence that he pre-
| hared to confront her on his arrival In
New York, nnd It wan the same un-
bounded faith in the bellef that noth-
ing evil could result from n perfectly
| Just and honorable motive that gave
| bl the needed cournge,

He stayed over night in New York,
and the.next morning saw him on his
wiay to Southlook. Thero was some-
thing truly ingenuous In his desire to
get to the bottom of the matter with-
out fear or apprehension. At the very

‘\t‘nrst. he malntalned, there could be

nothlug more reprehensible than
passing Infatuation, long since dis-
pelled, or perhaps & mildly sinlster
aepisode In which virtus hand been trl

S "‘]h“| umphant and vieo defeated with un.
F e excll- | nisaaant results to at least one

per
lmu. nnd that person the husband of
Sara Wrandall,

Pat met him at the station and drove
him to the lttle cottage on the upper
road.

“Ye didn't stay long,” sald he reflact:
ively, after he had put the bag up In
front. He took up the relns

"“Not very," replied his master,

After a dozen rods or more,
tried again.

“Just siventeen days, I make It.”

"Seems longer,”

“Perhaps you'll be after going back
soon."

“Why should you think that
rick ™

“"Becauso you don't seem to be takin’
much Interest in your eurroundin's
here,” sald Pat loftily, He dellverad
n smart smack on the cropper with
his stubby whip, and pursed his lps
for the companionship to be derived
from whistling.

"I suppose you know why I went to
Europe,” sald Booth, laying his hand
affectionately on the man's arm.

“Sure T do," sald Pat, forgetting to
whistle, “And was It bad luck you
had, sor?"

“A temporary ense of 1t, I'm afrald.”

“Well," sald the Irishman, looking
up at his employer with the most pro-
found encouragement In hils wink, “If
It’s anny help to you, sor, I'll gay that
I've never found bad luck to be any-
thing but timporary, And, believe me,
I've had plinty of It. Mary was dom
near threo years makin' up her mind
to say yls to me"

“And slnce then you've had no bad
luck T sald Booth, with a smile,

“Plinty of It, begob, but I've had
some one besides meself to blame for
it. There's a lot In that, Mr. Hran-
don. Whin a man marries, he simply
divides his luck into two puarts, good
and bad, nnd If he's like most men he
puts the bulk av the bad luck on his
wife and kapes to himself all he ean
av the good for a rainy day. That's
what makes him a strong man and
able to meet trouble when It comes.
The beauty av the arrangement §s that
bad luck ls only timporary and a wom.
an enjoys talking about it, while good
luck I8 wid ug nine-tenths of the time,
whether we know It or not, and we
don't have to talk about IL"

This war fine philosophy, but Pooth

Pat

Pat-

discerned the underlying motlve,

“Have you been quarreling™

“I have not” sald Pat wrathfully.
“PBut 1 won't say as much for Mary.
The point av me argument s that [
have all the good luck In havin’ mar-
ried her, and she clalms to have had
all the bad lock In marryin' me, Still,

ns | sald before, 'tis but timporary.
The good luek lasta and the bad don't.
She'll be after tellin’ me so before
sundown, ‘That's llke all women. |
You'll find 1t out for yourself wan o' |
theso days, Mr. Brandon, and ye'll be |
dom proud ye're & man and can anjoy
your good luck when ye get it. The
bad luck's wiwaye fallin® behind ye,
and ye can always look forward to the |
good luek, Bo don't be downhearted.
She'll take you, or me name's not
what It ought to be [
Booth waws Inclined to accept this

unlque  discourse a8 & falcweathar
slgn
“Take these bags upstalrs, Pat”

gald he on thelr arrival at the cotiage, |
“and then come down and drive me
over to Mra. Wrandall's"

“Will y& bo after stayin' for lunch
with her, Mr, Hrandon?" inquired Pat,
elimbing over the wheel,

“Hiven belp both avy us If Mary's

ominoualy, “That's all | have to say.

“Tell her I'll be here for lunch,”
sald Booth, with alacrity. From which
it may be percelved that master and
man were of one mind when It came
to consldering the Importance of Mary.

Pat studied his watch for a moment
with a enlevlating eye.

"It's half-past ellven now, eor,” he
announeed. "D'ye think ye cun make
nr

Booth reflectod. “I think not," he
sald. "I'll have luncheon Arst.” Where- |
upon he leaped from the trap and went
in to tell Mary how happy he was to |
b where he could enjoy home cook
Ing.

At four he was dellvered st Sarn's
door by the astute Patrick, announced
by the sedute Watson and interroguted |
by the Intelligent Murray, who €eemed
surprised to hear that he would not
have anything cool to drink. Sara
sent word that she would be down In
fiftcen minutes, but, as a matter of
fact, nppeared in less than three,

She camo directly to the polnt.

"Well,” sho sald, with her mysterl
ous emile, “she sent you back to me,
I aee” He was still clasping hor hand

“Have you heard from he
wsked qulckly,

@

her?

“No, But I knew just what would
happen. 1 told you it would prove
W be g wild-goose chuse. Where 15

gl %
Heo sal down beslde her on the cool,
white covered couch

‘In Switzerlund. 1 put her on the |

traln the night before I salled, Yes,
sho did send me back to you. Now

I'm here, I want the whaole story, Sara,
What |s it that stands between s ?

For an hour he pleaded with her, |
all to no purpose. She steadfastly re
fused to divalge the secret. Not even
his biunt reference to Challls Wran-
dall's conneetion with the affalr found
& vulnerable spot in her armor.

“I shan't glve it up, Sarn,” he sald,
at the end of his carnest haranguas
neainst the palpably unfalr stand both
sho and Hetty were taking. 1 mean
to harnes you, If you plense, until |
get what I'm after. It ls of the most |
vital Importance to me. Quite as much
#0, | am gure, ns (L appears to be to you.
If Hetty will gay the word, Il take
her gladly, Just as she Is, without
knowlng what all this is about But,
you see, she won't consent., There
must be gome way to override her
You both admit there {8 no legal bar
rler. You tell me today that there |
Is no Insanity In har family, and a lot
of aother things that 1've been able
to bring out by questloning, so0 1 am
more than ever certain that the ob-
slacle |8 not so serlous ae you would |

Pat Met Him at the Station,

have me bellove. Therefore, 1 mean
to pester you until you glve lo, my
dear Sarn."”

"Vary well,” she sald resignedly.
"When may | expect u renewal of
the confilet ™

"Would tomorrow be convenlent?”
he asked qualntly,

She returned his smile
luncheon,”

"Have 1 your permission to start
the portrait?"

"“Yen. As soon as you llke"

He left her without feeling that he
had galned an ineh along tho road to
succoss. That night, In the gloaming
of his starlit porch, he amoked many
a pipetul and derived theretrom a pro-
found c#timate of the value of tact
and diecretion ns opposed to bold and
Impulelve measures in the handling of
a determined woman, He would make
haste slowly, as the saying goes. Many
an unexpected vietory A galned by
diiatory tactics, provided the blow s
struck at the paychological moment
of least resistance,

"Come to
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“I can't nnswer that question now.” i
good luncheon goos to wasto,” sald Pat |

She'll tuke It out av both av us” I

| then

AUSTRIA AND
JERVIA BREAK

Fear of i General European
Conflagration,

FIRST CLASH ON DANUBE

e ———

Belgrade Made Almost Complets
Surrender To Demands Of Dual
Monarchy And Reject None
Absolutely.

Getting On War Footing.

The Servian Min-
istor here recelved a dispatch
from Kraguyeviatz stating that
Crown Prince Alexander, aoting
us regent, had ordersd a gen-
ernl mobillgation of the Servien
Army and summoned the Skup-
shtlpn to west lomorrow In the
old fortitied capltal elty of Nish,
130 miles southeast of Belgrade.

London

London Sunday's
o furnish new
Austrin Is fully determined

developments
proofs that
o moke

| war on Servin, and the posasibilities of

& general European war seem grestes

| than have ever confronted the pres

ent generation,

The SBervian reply to the Austro
Hungarian ultimatum was an nccepts
ance of almost all the itmperious de-
mands, execept that Austrian officiale
shall partieipate In the Investigation

{und fix the responsibility for the anti

Austrinn propagandn

Servin proposed an appesl to thae
powers at The Hague for the setiles
ment of that feature, Notwithstand:

Ing this bumillating surrender, which
wiis more than Europe expected of
the proad little nation, the Austrinn
Government toduy gave the Servian
Minister his passports, which may he
construed as a virtual declaration of
wir

Augtrin commitied an net of war by
arresting the chief of the Servian gen
ernl staff, General Putnik, near Buda
pest, but he was soon released by the
Emperor's direct commntid

No Formal Declaration.

A formal declaration of war I8 not

expected, because Servin is not a

| party to The Hague conventlon, which

requires this. 'The suspension of all
Parlinmentary and Judleinl Institu-
tions has been decreed in Austria, and
an tronelnd censorship has drawn a
cordon of secrecy fround the country,
s0 thont the outside world Is In com-

| plete ignorance of everything happen-

ing there, what the Govern:
ment wantg e world 1o know

Even now the Austrian armies may
be clopine In upon Servin and lnunch.
Ing a sudden blow, ug Japun did when
soni her fleet sgninst the Hussian
ghips without warning

While Austrin announces a “partinl

exeept

1]

mobllization.” the Austrian Ambas
' aador at London has kssued o slgnl-
fiecant notlee to wll Austrians liable

for military service to remain home

The only pos=ibillly of averting war
at the eleventh hour which Austria
recognizes s that Servin shall recon-
#lder her reply to the Austrian nots
and bow to all the demands, Even
Austrin proposes to expet pay-
ment for all her expenses in connec-
tlon with her military measures

JUST BORAX PREVENTS FLIES.

Bimple Household Hint By Depart.
ment Of Agriculture.

Wiashington, D, O —Djscovery of an
effectunl method for preventing the
breeding of the common household
and typhoid fly and thereby sssuring
the complete extermination of this
specles of Insect was announced by
the Department of Agrieulture. The
gimpliclty of the method, consisting
only of the sprinkling of a small
amonnt of ardinary borax dally upon
household and stable refuse, ls sald
to puarantee its succers and greatly
reduce (he number of diseases orig
Inating from the germ-carrying 0y,

KILLED IN VIRGINIA DUEL.

M. C, Pendleton Fired Five Shots At
John Powell, Then Died.

Lynehburg, Va—At the Piedmont
mannganese mines, six miles east of
here, John Powell, the watchman there
shot and killed M, C. Pendleton, &
young mwan who lved in the neighbor
hood, Towell gave himself up to &
justice and was balled He stated
that Pendleton had been making him-
self offensive at Powell’s home and
they quarreled. Pendleton ficed five
shots at Powell and missed bim, then
Powell fired.

STRIKE FUND PROBE ON.,

Miners' Million, Rumors Said, Was
Used By Leaders,

Denver—Investigation of charges
thut a fund of $1,000.000 ralsed to con-
duct the strike of the copper miners
in Michigan was not used for that
purpose but diverted to the advantags
of those In charge of the strike, was
begun at the convention of the West.
ern Federation of Miners, It was sald
that charges ware clrevlated through-
out the country, particularly in DButte,

I;?EHTA I8 RESTING.

Declares He Wil Watch Mexican
Affairs From Europe.

Kingston, Jamalea. —General Huorta
has passed his time quietly ut his hotel
ginee his arrival hero from Puerto,
Mexleo. He declares that when the
other mombora of hls family arirve ha
will procced immedintely o Europo,
whenee he will wateh the course of
events in Mexico. The tormer dictator
ha# displayed & strong desire to make
the sequaintance of the local wilitary
nutborities. -
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