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I.M m- -orm- they endure,

be lacking to the will!"

Upon his way the dreamer went.
Nor heeded what he left un:

Whu: helping bands he mxgm have leat
To many an gver-awenried ose..

‘His soaring fancles far
The hungry child he coulﬂ have fed,
And overlooked the sad old ml.n
‘That a kind word had comfort.
dreamer!—and poor heart o! mine
That haply equal pity needs—
“What blessedness were surely thine
Had dreaming given place to deeds!
—Mary Bradley, in S. S. Times.

(Cowyrlzht.- by Longmans, Green & Co.]

SYNOPSIS.

Chapter I—D'Aurfac, commanding out-
post_where scene is laid, tells the story.
De Gomerca has been appointed by Gen.
de Rozne to examine into a charge made
against him. Nicholas, a sérgeant, brings
in two prisoners, a man and a woman, who
are from the king's camp at Le Fere.
IFAuriac, angered by insulting manner of de
Gomeron toward the woman, strikes him.
A duel follows, and during the commotion
the prisoners escape. De Rone happens on
the disorderly scene, and d’Auriac, upon
#iving his parole not to attem;
hears this remarkable sentence:
Tow....you must die on the field. Win or
loze, if ] catch you at the close of the day,
1 will hang you as high as Haman.”

Chapter II—D’Auriac next morning takes
his place as usual on de Rone's staff. In
the course of his ride over the field he saves
the life of Nicholas, the sergeant, who, a
vietim of de Gomeron's malice, Is found in
$mminent danger of almost instant death,

Chapter ITI—After the battle in w
King Henry utterly routs de Rone's forces,
@'Auriac, lying severely wounded, sces
the forms of a man and woman moving
under cover of the night among the dead
and wounded. They find a golden collar

m de Leyva's corpse, and Babette stabs
NMauginot (her partner) to gain possession
of the prize. After this hideous scene
Heary Wwith a retinue, amons whom is the
fair prisoner who had escaped from the
tand of de Gomeron, rides over the field.

Chapter IV—D'Auriac in the hospital of
Ste. Genevieve discovers his unkno
friend is the helress of Bidache.  She via-
its him daily, and when he is well enough
13 taken to her Normandy chateau. Here
he learns from Maitre Palin, the madame's
chaplain, that the king is about to force
upon the woman a very distasteful mar-
riage with M. d’Ayen. With Jacques, his
steward, d'Auriac leaves for the avowed
purpose of preventing their marriage.

Chapter V—D'Auriac stops at little vil-

ge of Ezy to have a shoe put on his horse,

nd here demands refreshment for him-
f. In the corner of the room lay a man
igning sleep.

! _CHAPTER V.—CONTINUED.
‘never a brawler or blusterer,

~ were such
" lay chiefly in himself, for the writ

a man’s safety
" of the I\mg ran weak in the out-
Jying districts. The whole business,
too, was so strange, that 1 was de-
termined to fathom it, and unbuckling
my sword, I placed it on a tabie &) 4s to
be ready on the instant, and then, se
ing myself on a stool beside it, said
somewhat sharpl

“Enough, my girl; get me some wine,
and take out some to my servant. This
will pay for it,” and I rang a fat.crown
piece on the table. “Hurry your father
if you can, and I will be gone the mo-
ment my horse is shod.”

My tone was one not to be denied,
and taking up the money, she turned to
a cupboard, and with shaking fingers
drew a bottle therefrom and placed it
before me. Filling a cup I asked her to
bear it back to Jacques, and then lean-
ing back against the wall, took a pull
at my goblet, and judge of my surprise
when I found I was tasting nothing
short of d’Arbois of the 92 vintage!

It was getting dark now within the
room, over which the flames of the fire
occasionally blazed up and cast a fitful
ard uncertain light. Outside, however,
there was a moon, and in a few min-
utes at the most my horse would be
“shod, and I would have to continue my
journey, without havingdiseovered what
this little mystery meant. I could not
belp being a littic amused at the man-
ner in which my bashful friend, whose
face was so well covered up, kept him-
self a prisoner in his corner, but at this
moment the girl's cooking was finished,
and the savory odor of it was appar-
ently more than Le could endure, for he
suddenly sprang to his feet, exclaiming:

*“Nom du diable! T am sick of this,
and hungry as a wolf. Give me my sup-
per, Marie—and if he wants to take me
—let him do so if he can—he will have
to fight an old soldier first.”

As he spoke I distinctly saw his hand
indicate me, and with an alarmed cry
*the girl sprang between us. It flashed
upon me that my gentleman was, after
all, only some one who was wante ,and
“ﬁg he regarded me with as much ap-

usion as I regarded him with
' caution.
“Tush!" [ said, “you good people make

. a great fuss over nothing. I certainly
‘do not want to take you. my man, and
neither you nor your little sweetheart
| here need be the least alarmed.”
T had hlrdly finished speaking when
ed forward. “Itis the chevalier

—it is M. d'Auriac—idiot, turkey,
pig that I am to have kept my eyes shut,
Monsieur, do

‘whom you saved from the rope 2"
you appear likely to goagain,
‘but what are you skulking

2" The wnod in tln fire-

did a thing. Then they hunted me
from Dreux to Rouvres, from Rouvres
to Anet—"

“And from Anet came you here?”

“It is but a stone-throw,” Nicholas
answered, “and I had a business in
hand. After which we were going
away.”

While he was speaking Marie lit a lan-
thorn, and I saw that my ex-ser-
geant was evidently in the lowest water.
He had been a smart soldier, but was
now unkempt and dirty,and his eye had
the shifty look of a hunted animal. He
‘wore a rusty corselet and a rustier chain
cap on his head, drawn over a bandage
that covered his ears. As my eye fell
on the bandage I called to mind the
mutilation that had been inflicted on
him, a brand that had cast him out of
the pale of all honest men. Nicholas
watched my glances, and ground his
téeth in rage. “I will kill him,” he
hissed, “kill him like the dog he is—
monsieur, that was my business.”

“Then de Gormeron—"

“Is but an hour’s ride away, mon-
sieur—at Anet.”

“At Anet! What does he do there?’

“Monsieur,” he answered hoarsely,
taking me by the slecve of my doublet,
“I know not; but a fortnight ago he
came here with a score of lances at his
back, and the king’s commission in his
pocket, and he lords it as if he were
the duke himself. Yesterday a great
noble came up from the Blaisois, and
another whose name I know not has
come from Paris—and they hatch trea-
son against the king
prove this. You saved my life once, and,
beast as I am now, I am still grateful.
Come with me; T will settle m;
with him, and to-morrow you can bear
news tothe court that will make you a
great man.”

It was one of those moments that re-
quire instant decision. Iwas certainly
not going to assist Nicholas in commit-
ting a murder. Any such plan of his
would be easily stopped, but if what
the man said was true, then he had
given me information that might be of
the greatest value to me. If it was
false, well, then I should have a fool’s
ertand for my pains, but be otherwise
none the worse off. There was no time
to question him in detail—for a second
I was silent, and Marie looked from one
to another of us, with wide-open eyes.

“You have a horse?” I asked.

“Yes, monsieur—it is hidden in the
forest not 300 toises from here.

“We are ready, M. le Chevalier,”
Jacques’voice broke in upon us,
himself standing in the doorw:
mind was made up that instant, and b
decided to take the chance.

“Jacques,” I said, “I have business
here to-night, which must be done alone
—ride on, therefore, yourself to Rouvres
and await me at the Grand Cerf. If
anyone tries to hinder you say that you
ride for your master in the king’s name.
If T am not at Rouvres by morning
make your way to Septeuil. If I do
not arrive in two days, go home and do
the best you can for yourself—you fol-
low ™

“Monsicur.”
dieu, t*hen—and Marie, here is some-
thing as a wedding portion for you,”
and I thrust a handful of gold pieces
into her palm, and, being moved by
many things, added:

“When this is over, you and Nicholas
go to Auriac. [ will arrange for you
there.”

The girl stared blankly at me for a
moment, then suddenly caught my
hand and kissed it, and then with.a
rapid movement flung herseif into her
lover’s arms.

“No,” she said, “no—take bn(k your
gift, monsieur—he will not go.”
Nonsense, Marie,” and Nicholas
gently released her arms. “Ihave come
back to you to mend my ways, and
must begin by paying my debts—come,
monsieur.”

CHAPTER VL
“GREEN AS A JADE CUP.”

We passea the iacework of trees that
bordered the skirts of the forest, Nicho-
jas and I. On our left we could hear the
drumming of a horse's hoofs growing
fainter and more faint, as Jacques rode
through the night to Rouvres. Marie’s
wailing came to us from behind, and
Nicholas, who was walking doggedly
along by the neck of my horse, stopped
short suddenly and looked back. Turn-
ing in my saddle I looked back too, and
there she was, in shadowy outline, at
the ruined gates of the inn, and again
her sobbing ery came to us.

We turned sharply, behind the silent-
Iy waving arms of a hedge of hornbeam,
and it was a relief to find that this cut
away all further chance of secing the
pitiful figure at the gates of the inn.
Nicholas drew the folds of his frayed
cloak over his head, as if to shut out
all sound, and hurried onward—a tall
figure, lank and dark, that flitted before
me within the shadow of the hedgerow.

“You count your toises long here.
Nicholas,” I remarked, for something to
sa;

“They are as we reckon them, men-
sieur. But a few steps further and we
will get my borse, and after that there
is no difliculty, for I know each track
and bypath of these woods.”

“And I wageg that many a fat buck
has dropped here to your arquebus on
moonlight nights such as this.”

“One does not.learn the forest for
nothing M. le Chevalier, but the bucks
fell Tawfully enough. My grandfather
came here as hnntsman to Mme. Diane,
my father succeeded him, and I had
followed my father but for the war—"

“And a smart soldier you made. 1
temember that when 1 cut you down
from a nasty position I had not time
then to hear how you came in such
_plight. How wasit? Tell me the truth.”

*“I have almost |

e

Marked as I was, it was useless to seek
employment anywhere, and then I be-
came what I am, and will end on the
‘wheel.”

“I don’t think so,” I said, but he in-
terrupted:

“At any rate, not before I have paid
my debt, and the bill presses.”
purposely worked up to this.
“Eee here. sergeant,” I said, “no non-
sense. Brush off that bee that you
have on your head. Youare here to-day
to attend to my business, not your own.
You say you are sick of your present
life. Well, I have means to give you
another chance, and I will do so; but I
repeat again, ‘no nonsense’—you under-
stand?”

He stood silently for a moment, look-
ing this way and that. We were within
a yard or so of the forest, and its shad-
ow covered him, all but his face, which
was turned to me, drawn and white.
He was struggling against old habits of
absolute obedience, and they won. “I
understand, M. le Chevalier.”

“Very well, then, go on, and remem-
ber what I have said.”

Heturned and stepped forward. “This
way, and mind the branches overhead,”
and we entered the forest, my horse
Jeaping a low ditch that separated it
from the grass land. We took a soft
turf-covered path, overhung by branch-
es, and went on for about 50 paces be-
fore coming to a halt, which we did in
a small, irregular pateh of trees thatlay
in the full flcod of the moonlight. In
the darkness beyond I heard the gentle
murmur of a small spring, and then the
distinct movement of a heavy body and
the clink of iron. My hand reached to
my holster in a flash, but Nicholas saw
the gesture, and said: “It is the horse.
A moment, monsieur,” and lifting up
the curtain of leaves beside him, from
which as he did so the dew fell in a
soft shower, he dived into the thicket, to
reappear again leading the long black
length of his horse. It struck me at
once that the beast was of uncommon
size, and this and the white star on its
forehead brought to my mind the recol-
lection of De Rone's great English
charger, Couronne.

“Harnibleu!” T burst out, “you seem
to be in the lowest water, and here you
bave a horse worth a hundred pistoles
at the least!™

“Did you see her by daylight, mon-
sieur, you would know that twice a hun-

'SHQULD WE EE stcquRED

dred pistoles would not purchase her.
Do you not know her, M. le Chevalier?
This is Couronne, M. de Rone’s charger.”

“Couronne! I thought so. And how
the devil do you come by her?"

“Her reins were in the wind when I
caught her, a fair prize of war, and M.
de Rone will never need her more. Since
I got her she has saved me twice, and if
I can help it we shall never part.”

He stroked the mare’s sleek neck, wet
and glistening with the dew,and, quick-
ly mounting, swung her round to the
bit and laid her beside me. It was not
the time for talk, and we drew oftt of the
clearing in single file, and, after forcing
our way through the wet and shining
leaves around .us, found a bridle path.
Along this my guide went at a trot.
cholas suddenly pulled up and held
out a warning hand.

“What is it?" Iasked, in alow tone.

“Hist!” he said, and then in a rapid
whisper: “Anotber 50 yards and we
come to the open. Anet lies before us,
and the rest of the way must be done
on foot.”

*“And the horses?”

“Fasten them here. You have a pick-
eting rope?”

“Yes—round the neck of the horse.”

“Good. I-had not noticed it before,
and was half afraid you had none, mon-
sieur.”

The horses were soon securely fast-
ened, and when this was done Nicholas
spokelow and carnestly: “Should we be
discovered, monsieur, there is no use
making a standing fight. The odds are
too many. When we come to the open
T will show you a withered oak. This
is exactly opposite where the horses
are—in this direction. If we are pur-
sued, make for the forest and lie down.
The chances are they will pass us by.
Then to the horses and follow me. If I
go down, ride northwards for your life.”

“How the devil am I to find my way
through the trees
holas shrugged his shoulders as
if to say, “that was my affair.”

We had gone too far to go back, how-
ever, and placing my pistol in my belt
and loosening my sword in its sheath,
I followed Nicholas with cautious fcot-
steps.  As he said, in about 50 yards we
came to the open, and halted close to a
huge oak, bald of all leaves, with its
gnarled trunk riven and scarred by
lightning. Before us a level stretch of
turf sloped gently down towards what
was once an ornamental lake, but now
overgrown with the rankest weeds. In
the center of the lake was a small is-

the

and a lilting chérus came to our ears.

Inch by inch we crept onward, keep-
ing well in the shadow, and edging our
way round the frills of the forest. I
could hear

courtyard p
1y & fire. Men were singing round it,

hard,
and from time to time he stopped to
rest; but I was a glad man to find T
‘was not winded, and that therefore I
must be truly as strong again as ever
I was. At last, by dint of creeping,
crawling and wriggling along, we
worked our way to within 20 paces of
the terrace, above which the stained
glass of the oriel window glowed with
light. Here we came to a stop and
watched. Sometimes we saw a shadow
moving backward and forward in the
light of the window, then the shadow
was joined by another, and both
stopped, as if the two men to whom
they were in

“We must get to the wmdow." I whis-
pered, with an inquiring look.

“By the terrace,” said Nicholas, in
answer, and as he spoke there came to
us the faint but distinet sound of a
horn, apparently from the ¥ery depths
of the forest, and the notes roused a
brace of hounds in the courtyard, who
bayed into the night. Nicholas gripped
my arm, and I turned to him in sur-
prise. His face was pale, he was shak
ing all over like an aspen, and his black
eyes were dilated with fear.

“Did you hear that, monsieur?” he
said, quickly.

“Diable! What? T hear three dif-
ferent things—dogs, men and some one
blowing a horn.”

“Then you did hear it—the horn?”

“Yes. What of it? No doubt a post
cm its way to Anet.”

No post ever rang that blast, mon-
sicur. That is the Wild Huntsman, and
the blast means death.”

As he spoke it cane again, wild and
shrill with an eerie ficurish, the like of
which I had never heard before. The
dogs seemed to go mad with the sound,
there was a hubbub in the courtyard,
and some one in the chamber above the
terrace threw open the sash and peered
out into the night. Tthought at first it
was de Gomeron; but the voice was not
his, for, after looking for a moment, he
gave a quick order to the men below
and stepped in again.

LTo BE CONTINUED.]

SING AS THEY RISE.

Some Birds That Scem to Be Fairly
Carried Off Their Feet
with Joy.

A very interesting feature of our bird
songs is the wing songs, or song of
ecstaty, It is not the gift of many of
cur bizés. Indeed, less than a dozen
species arz known to me as ever singing
cn the wing. It seems to spring from
more intenss excitement and self-aban-
donment thaw the ordinary song deliv-
ered from the perch. When bird’s joy
reaches the point of rapture it is literal-
1y carried off its feet, and up it goes into
the air, pouring out its song as a rocket
pours its sparks. The skylark and bob-
clink habitually do this, but a few
others of our birds do it only on occa-
sions.

Last summer, vp in the Catskills, I
added another name to my list ot
ccstatic singers—that of the vesper
sparrow. Several times I heard a new
song in the air, and cayght a glimpse
of the bird as it dropped back to earth.
My attention wovld be attracted by a
succession of hurried, chirping notes,
followed by a brief burst of song, then
by the vanishing form of the bird. One
day I was lucky enough to see the bird
as it was rising to its climax in the air,
and identified it as the vesper sparrow.
The flight of 75 or 100 feet was brief;
‘but it was brilliant, and striking, and
entirely unlike the leisurely chant of
the bird while upon the ground. itsug-
gested a lark, but was less buzzing or
humming. The preliminary chirping
notes, uttered faster and faster as the
bird mounted in the air, were like the
trail of sparks which a rocket emits be-
fore its grand burst of color at the top
of its flight.—Century.

Pen Mightier Than Sword.

The life of such'a man as Peter Force
was worth more to American letters
and to human history than the livesof a
score of the military generals and other
rotables whose names are so generally
biazoned about. He lived for more than
half ¢ century in Washington. He filled

decided to bring in a bill for the con-
struction of 15 new naval vessels. Also
to increase the enlisted force of the
navy as recommended by

Long to 20,000 men, The naval com-
mittee does not wish to be behind the
military committee of the house in car-
rying out the president’s recommenda-
tions and it is expected that a bill will
soon be ready for the house.

The new construction is for three bat-
tle ships of 13,500 tons and great steam-
ing radius; three 12,000 ton armored
cruisers; three 6,000 ton armored crais-
ers, and six protected cruisers of 2,500
tons cach, for service in the waters
around our insular possessions. These
were recommended by the bureau of
construction, and while the committee
had not finally acted upon the matter
thé fact that it will do so has been
very clearly indicated atthe two in-
formal meetings of the committee held
this week.

PUBLIC PROPERTY GONE.

A Car Load of It Reported Lost From
Camp Uamilton Hospital Quarter-
master Department.

Lexixetoy, Ky., (il —In settling
up accounts a car load or more of gov-
ernment property is reported lost from
Camp Hamilton hospital quartermaster
department. Nobody seems to know
where it is. Tn issuing supplies for
hospital wards it is claimed paper re-
ceipts were taken, but one by one

d all kinds of property were
missed and it was declared they were
stolen.

In a farm house, near the hospital,
up under the roof, nearly a two-horse
wagon load of blankets, guns, buckets
and clothing have been found. Lost
and missing property is worth over
$5,000.

PROVINCE OF PINAR DEL RIO.

Gen. Davis Will Exercise the Fanctions of
Military Governor—The Oath of Al-
legiauce By Civil Officers.

Havaxa, SHEP Until further
notice Gen. Davis will exercise the
functions of military governor of the
province of Pinar del Rio, now com-
pletely evacuated. The oath of alle-
giance will be administered to the
mayors of the towns and other civie
offieials. The existing authorities are
to be continued, with modifications to
suit future-conditions. Gen. Davis has
had a conference with Gen. Wade, who
acquainted him in part with the in-
structions the latter had reccived from
‘Washington.

TROOPS DESTINED FOR CUBA.

Indiana and Illinois Regiments Preparing
for Departure—Gen. Lee and His
Headquarters Sail Sanday.

Savasyan, Ga., D Two bat-
talions of the 2d Illinois regiment of
Lec's corps were on the transport Mich-
igan Friday night and sailed Saturday

Twenty-Five Others 'cﬁ"-!‘_‘
Londonian—Among the Missing

Aundred Head of Cactle Lost

Bavrooze, SEENED-The
ston line steamship Vedamo
Liverpool, Capt. Robert Bartle
whose safety fears were beginn
be felt, as she was several days
due, arrived Thursday morning af
81, Locust Point, with 45 shi;
mariners which she had picked up
sea. Twenty-five others went dows
with their ship.

In addition there were 22 “M
Patrick Ward, of Boston,
for Swift & Co., Whnhadmheldd
cattle on the vessel, and Daniel Calnan,
of Somerville, Mass., foreman for Nel-
son Morris & Co., who had 392 cattle. -
The cattlemen in the gangs were: A
Mungel, John J. Neville, of Waterbury,
Ct.; Michael Malone, of Fall River. |
John F. Kenny, John Sloan, Frederick ]
Wallace, Thos. Higgins, Henry Welsh,
Andrew S£mith, John Martin, John y
Bibby, George Bell, John Ward, all of
Boston; John Potts, of Malden; Henry
Boucher and Peter Lamont, of Law-
rence; John Jones, of London; H. Pan-
pipian, of Armenia; — Meiklejohn, of
Russia, and Wm. Langley, jr., of Hal-
lowell. Daniel Coveney, of Boston,
and Thos. MeCoy, of Worcester, Mass.,
also cattle men, are among the miss
ing.

The Londonian left Boston GRS

and on in a vio
lent gale, her cargo shifted and she
almost capsized, she finally resting on.
her beam ends, with big seas breaking
over her. Her luckless crew were
helpless to right her, and for two
days she drifted about at the merey
of the winds and waves. Assistance
came at 5 o'clock on the morning of
The Vedamore hove in
sight five miles distant, and as it
was still quite dark the Londonian
burned signal fires and fired distress
rockets. Thesignals were seex aboard
by the officers on the Vedamore bridge
and reported to Capt. Bartlett, who
gave immediate orders that the Veda-
more’s course be changed. The Lon- .
donian was then to the southward of
the Johnston liner. It did not take
the Vedamore long to cover the five
miles that lay between them, and as
soon as she arrived alongside she was
signaled to stand by.

Do you wish to abandon the ship?”
was signaled from the Vedamore,
soon as daylight would permn e

Capt. Bartlett saw at a glance that this
was an impossibility and Tes
fused to attempt it as it would
have endangered his own ship. Capt.
Lee then signaled asking that the Ved-
amore stand by to render assistance.
Soon afterward he signaled: *Will
abandon ship,” and at noon in the
teeth of a stiff gale Second Officer
Hobbs and a volunteer crew gallantly
launched one of the Vedamore’s boats

morning for M The pos
Mobile arrived Friday from Philadel-
phia and will sail Sunday with the
161st Indiana regiment and the 3d bat-
talion of the 2d Illinois.

The Panama, with Gen. Lee and the
headquarters of the 7th corps, will
also sail Sunday. Gen. J. Warren
Keifer is now in command of the
corps.

Karl Becker Gets Seven Years.

SaN Fraxcisco, SEE—Karl Eecker,
known to the police all over the coun-
try as the prince of forgers, was sen.
tenced to seven ycars in San Quentin
Friday for defrauding the Nevada bank,
of this city, out of over $20,000 by
means of a raised check which he and
three others presented to the bank for
payment.

wohn Audersen Hanzed.

many public and
and he was for nine years editor and
proprietor of a daily journal which en-
joyed the confidence of Henry Clay and
John Quincy Adams; but it is not as
mayor of Washington nor as an editor
that he will be best remembered. His
characteristic merit, which differenti-
ates him from the Ritchies, the Duff
Greens and the F. P. Blairs, who also
bore an active part in political journal-
ism at the national capital, is that he
was more than a journalist—he was a

historian.—Ainsworth R. Spofford, in
Atlantie.

‘What He Would De.

“I regret to say,” she sdid, reproving-
1y, “that you do not always use worde
with a due regard for their exact mean-
ing.”

He bowed with becoming humility.

“Now, if Fido had bitten you,” sl
went on, earessing the dog, “you woula
doubtless be angry and he might be
mad.”

He shook his head.

“No,” he replied with much feeling,
for be had no great love for the dog, “he
would not be mad; he would bedeld.
—Chicago Post

Speedy Recovery.
.Timmy—\re you back to nc!nool al
ready? I thought you were good for
three or four days.
‘Tommy—Well, me mother wouldn't

‘M-llnqut.mlw 3 o'clock

Ii'l‘nwh“-

A

K, Va., ohn Ander-
sen, the Swede, who, while cook of the
schooner Olive Pecker, of Boston, mur-
dered the captain and mate off the
coast of Brazil, August 6, 1897, was
hanged Friday afternoon at %:10. He
died easily.

. Cutting Pas. * Rates.

. Cutcaco, CGEEREEDExcitement was

caused in railroad cireles Friday by the
that the Canadian Pa-

zific’s Soo line had made a great

slash in the passenger rates from St.

Paul and Minneapolis to points in the

east. .

Witnesses for the Defe:
PHILADELPHIA, unsel for
Sendtor Quay in the conspiracy charges
for which he is to be tried next week,
Friday subpoenaed ex-Common Pleas
Judge James Gay Gordon and ex-Post-
master Goneral John Wanamaker as
witnesses for the defense.

Will Never Be Tried.
Coruysus, O., QNI Counse) in-
terested in the case stated Friday that
the injunetion suit brought by Mr. A.
T. Seymour to prevent the const ue-
tion of the addition to the statchous
will never come to trial. The com-

mdmp‘

olainants Lave' wmmn& mats

and to reach the
sinking Londonian. For three hours
the sturdy Britons battled with

wind and wave in a vain attempt to
reach her, but finally were forced to
return to their ship. Capt. Bartlett
then steamed to windward of the
doomed steamer and several other ate
tempts to rescue the Londonian’s crew
were made fruitlessly.

Asit grew too dark to do anything
more Capt. Bartlett signaled, “Wi.ll it
stand by you until morning.”

The piteous signal “For God’s sake
don’t leave us,” came back in reply.
During the night the wind increased,
and by morning it was blowing very
hard. Then it wasthatanother means
of rescue was decided upon. For hours %
life buoys, with lines attached, were
floated toward the Londonian, -ndas‘_‘
last her crew succeeded in geetig
one aboard. One of the Vedamore’s
life boats, improvised as a life car,
made a trip successfully and 22 half
frozen, exhaustsd men were hauled up
over the side of the Vedamore and
given every comfort the ship afforded.
As the boat was going-back to the Lon-
donian wreck a big sea demolished %
The lines were carried away and the
communication broken.

Chief Officer Doran of the Ved: 0
voluntced to launch another life boat:
to attempt the rescue.  The seas were
by this time terrific and it was only
owing to tha splendid manner
which the beat was handled that s
lived itout. ¥or two hours the boaf
erew struggled at the oars
not get closer than 60 yards of
wreck. They were at last force

give it' up and return to
ship and in doirg so the
was smashed against the

side and lost. 3
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