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ACROSS THE PACIFIC 


IT was the tenth anniversary of Joe Limier's 
c,oming to 0 i 1 k ~ 0 0 dVnll(1y-a. little mining vil-

lage in JZontan>x-antP the miners had congregat-
eel on tlie g:.rcc1n,in front of his cottage, to cele-

hiante the event. 
"Boys," said BJilie Flannigan, r2 s t ~ r d y1rI:;Il-

ninn, who -was orlc of 1,anicr's close.st fricncls, 
"we'l.c? here to jollify. It was just Icn years 
ago lo-day Illat Joe Planier came ainong us, with 

his  iriotller and our little Elsic; who was then but 
cigllt ycars old. Jlcrc7sto  h i s  Ircnltl! !" 

While tllc miaaers v r c , ~ ~  their ghsses,ds:lia!inlg 
6 
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Mrs. Lanier came out of the cottage, accompanied 

by a beautiful young girl of eighteen. 
"Three cheers for Mrs. Lanier !" shouted Flan- 

nigan. "Three cheers for Miss Elsie!" 
The miners gave the cheers with a zest. 
"I thank you, boys," said Mrs. Lanier, with a 

maternal smile. "Elsie, where are  you going?" 
"Down to the village,)' replied the girl. {'I'll 

return before long." 
"Elsie," said Mrs. Lanier, gravely, "you are go- 

ing to ineet that fellow, Bud Stanton. Ko one 
likes him, dear." 

"Well, I like him," returned the girl, with 
spirit. "What is there against him?,' 

"&!any things. He  is a gambler." 
"T77el1, what of that? All the boys in the camp 

gamble, don't they?" 

"Yes; but Bud Stanton does not play fair. Lle 
has been caught cheating.'? 

At this the girl's eyes flashed defiantly. 
"I don't believe it,', she cried. "Here I livc 

aillong these mountains, with no company, es-
ccpt rough miners, and when a handsome city 
chap does come uloug, you always find something 



7 ACROSS THE PACIFIC. 

wrong with him. I wish you and Joe had never 
brought me up, but hacl left me to die with my 
mother." 

"You had better think what you are  saying, 
Elsie," said Mrs. Lanier, in tones of gentle re- 
buke. "Joe loves you, dear." 

Elsie turned, and embraced her affectionately. 
d'Oh, I didn't mean what I said," she rejoined. 

"Joe loves me as  a great big brother should, and 
I love him, too. You won7t tell him where I've 
gone, will you?" 

"No, I won't tell him." 

Mrs. Lanier returned to the cottage, and Elsie 
started for the village. A short time afterwards 
a handsome, stalwart young man appeared upon 
the scene. 

"Boys," said Mike Flannigan, "here comes Joe  
Lanier." 

The miners greeted this announcement with 
a cheer. 

"I thank you, boys," said Joe, going among 
them, and shaking each cordially by the hand. 
"What does all this mean?" 

"Oh, it's nothing in particular," explained 
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Flannigan, "onlly the boys thought i t  would hc 

the right thing to celebrate to-day." 
"Celebrate what?" 
"WPly, your anniversary, of course. Sure, it7s 

just len gears ago to-day that you came among us, 
~ ~ ' i t hnothing in tbe world, save the clothes on 
your baclc, and a weary, little child in your arms. 
To-day you are one of tlae richest mine owners inn 
all &fontsma,aand we are  proud of yo^^.'' 

y boy^,'^ said Joe, satdlyv, '"ossibly 1 am the 
richest mine owner in these parts;  but m o n w  
clloesngtalwayk! bring happiness. No, money can't 
buy the love sf a pure, Eaormest girl. Enk tell alac, 

where dial Elsie go?" 
'6Down. to tlic ~illagc.,'~ana~~erc.alFlaun~Eg:~~. 
"Coruc, Joe, tell us the story of how you Eeuu r 

her." 
"Well, tlacre isn't much to tell," said Joe. "x' 

mas about ten ycars :LEO, wlliE~prosperatirag in t b h  
monntnjns, tlllnl, I r:lnle I I ~ O L I  a I I B " O J < C ~ - ~ O ~ ~ ~ " ~  
bvagon, contaialing a poor, cl jr in~M ~ O P ~ ~ P P ,wil l i ~  : 

little girl in  hcr arnns. B'icr rz;knne was $Jsts;ll, 

ant1 slie came from Louisville, Bieusl-ucky. 
"It seems her Ilusbnrrd I ~ n dbcm CaI~clyaccused 
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'I* i.all)bing a bank, and had fled out here to Moa!-
! +.Into escape arrest. The mother and child 

v:>rtrying to join him, but he died before they 
~ u l dreach him. 1% man named Sam IPrysclale 

followed then1 to lake them back lo  Louisville, 
:jut Mrs. Escolt refused to have anything to do 

with him, because i t  was he ~ 1 1 0had brought the 
f:ilse accusation agailask I~cslluslsand, hoping to 
get possession of Illcira fortune. 

('TVcll, 1acfon.e slirc brcalk~edher Bast, Mrs. Es-
cott placed tlac little girl in my arms, and said: 
'Jot! Lanier, be her f~irlad,her g ~ ~ a r d i a n ,  her 
l ) r ~ t h e r . ~I promised her I mould, ant1 J7ve kept 
rlly n~ord. And, Iboys, that girl is Elsie, the sweet- 
cst flower in Oakwood Valley t o - ~ l a y . ~ ~  

"You bct slnc is," said Flamnigam. 
"And now, C O I ~ C ~ I I C I C ~J o ~ ,' I 1  want you 

to drink to her health and lo  miue. You know 
this is Elsie's birthday. Mhe is just eighleela 
years old to-clay. So drink, and drink hearty. I 
will send my Chinese servant, Sing Lee, out with 
a fresh ljotlle of whiskey, so that no one need go 
tlry." 
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With these words he turned from the miners 

and entered the cottage door. 
He had not been gone many seconds when a 

young girl walked briskly into the company, and 
cried out in a voice of remarkable sweetness: 

"Hello, boys !" 
It was Madge, Joe  Lanier's niece, and the 

official mail carrier of Oakwood Valley. 
"Say," she continued, saucily, "do you fellows 

think you are sober enough to read, in case there 
are  any letters for you?" 

The miners replied that they were perfectly 
sober, whereupon the girl drew a number of let- 
ters from the mail-bag she carried, and began 
distributing them around. There was one for 
"Balllesnal~e Pete," another for "Fog-Horn Eil-

die," another for Nike Flannigan, and still an- 
other for Sing Lee. 

"Now, genllemen," said Madge, "you have the 
permission of Uncle Sam7s representative to read 
your mail." 

This the four favored ones proceeded to do. 
Suddenly, "Fog-IIorn I<ddien uttered a loud 
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cry, that brought his companions flocking around 
him. 

"What's the matter?'' inquired Madge. 
"Matter?" answered Eddie. "Listen to this !" 
And he read the letter he had just received. 
It ran a s  follows : 

"FOG-BORN :EDDIE 

"HONOREIJ :
SIRAND BROTHER 

"It is my solemn duty to inform you, three 
hours in advance, that I will call and demand 
your photograph, having learned from your 
many friends that you hold the distinction of 
1)eing the champion horse thief in Oakwood 
TTulley. 

"Yours fraternally, 
"WILLIE LIVE." 

"Willie Live?" cried Eddie, excitedly. "Wait 
until I catch him." 

At  that ~nornent the attention of the company 
was attracted by an  exclamation from "Rattle- 
snake Pete." 

"Damme! What do you think of this?" 



i ~ 

12 ACROSS THE PACIFIC. 

"What has she got to say, Pete?'' inquirch0 
&l[adge. 

Ry way of answer Pete read the following: 

L 6 R ~ : ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~PETE~

"BIIOTI-IEI~'SAP.:GEL :
CHILD 

" P N I I U ~ I ~ NE I I ~: Necessity colrmpels me to  call 
upon you in three hours to take an  impression of 

your canirac coumteaaar~cc. Pucli, Juilge, and 

other comic papers are  in great need o f  funny 
fac.cs. Yours will be u ~ c dfor the first page of 
t l t ~next Cllristmas number. With syrllpatliy 
for tile koclnlc, 1 ~ * ~ ~ . i l a i n ,  

"Your fr ighlenccl Sittlc friend, 

"WILLIE LIVE." 

Tkre miners msre still laughing a t  illis Irn~ulol*-

019sepisklc, when Alike Flaunigan cried out, will l  

an oniBn : 

"Tline rascal ! Tllc aln~rlnc~lrascal !" 

T11c.nlilt porocectlcsl to rear1 the following lo  the 


company: 


' L ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ? ~ l i - & f ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~MIIZE: 

" ~ I S T ~ O N O R W I )SIR: 


'(1(10 11~rell-y~
wi t11 pain, n o i i f j  you that 1 will 



ACROSS THE PACIFIC. 13 

call, in three horara' li~rlc,and  take one snapslrot 
a t  your con~ic valentine cs~untena~lce.B L  is n 

sac1 duty, I assmro you ; b ~ t ,having learned that 
you are the best judlge of bad whislcey in these 
parts, nncl that yon are  the ugliest man in the 
rnlley, you will surely make s great character 
lor iny new pPay. 

"Yours, with heartfelt sympathy, 
i 6 W ~ ~ ~ ~ ~L1vu7) 

Madge now read the letter that  sing Lee, the 
Chinama.n, had received : 

i b S ~ ~ ~LEE, OF^^^^^^ RATCATCHER, 

"OAICWOODVALLEY: 


"APu Dn.41t PIITG:As 1 am going to deliver n. 

Icc~turc on mixed pills, at the Town Hall, to-
night, I will interview you in about three honrs. 
Uo not consicler nic eutircly laclcing iin intelli-
gence because 4 lrave noticed you, for I consicler 
you the equal of any dog in the community, that 
is, if you bellave yourself. 

"Yours disrespectfully, 
"WILI,IELIVE." 
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"Well, boys, that's pretty tough," said Madge, 
with a merry laugh; "but i t  isn't in i t  with what 
I saw down in the village a while ago." 

"What did you see?" inquired the miners. 
"A funny little dude in a two-wheeled dog- 

cart, drawn by the swellest little pony in the 
world.') 

"What did you do to him, Madge?" asked a 
miner. 

"I invited him here to see you, boys.'' 
While she was speaking the sound of wheels 

was heard crunching the gravel of the mountain 
path, and a moment later a dappled pony ap-
peared in view, hauling a dog-cart after him. In  
the cart sat  a smiling youth, dressed in a suit of 
very loud plaid, and with a camera slung over 
his right shoulder. 

"Well, who the divil arc  you?" inquired Mike 
Flannigan, a s  he drew near. 

The youth reined in his pony, stood up  in the 
cart, and took a snapshot of the assembled 
miners. 

"Gentlemen," he said, "with your permission I 
will introduce myself. My name is Willie Live !" 
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CHAPTER 11. 

WILLIE LIVE. 

AT this announcement the miners who had re- 
ceived the letters uttered a yell of rage, and drew 
their revolvers. But Madge recalled them to 
their senses. 

"Hold on, boys!" she cried. "Don't be im- 
polite to an invited guest." 

Whereupon the miners returned their revolvers 
to their belts, and contented themselves with 
scowling upon the youth who had insulted their 
dignity. 

Nothing daunted, Willie Live jumped down 
from his cart, remarking coolly: 

"I really think I am going to like this place.'' 
Then he took a snapshot picture of Madge, and, 

turning to Sing Lee, cried out in tones of com-
mand : 

"Here, Li Hung Chang, take my noble steed 
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in is  the stable. Give him a good I I I ~down, three 
quarts of chaah~pagrmc,and cover him with a seal-
skin blanket. Be careful that he doesn't bite 
you." 

As Sing KJCC led the pony toward the stable, 
JViBlie arldresscd the company with sbland smile. 

"Ah, this is a delightful place, gentlemen," he 
said. "You may now have the honor of shaking 
hands with me7' 

"Do you know who I am?" said Pete, shaliing 
h i s  lettev ui~derWilllie Live9s nose. "I am Rat-

t l ~ ~ n a l c eI'cte." 
"Well, Rattle, old boy, I'm happy to know 

yorl," said Willie. "I'll malce good my word. 

Your piclusre, please !' 
Ant11 bringing his camera into play, he pressed 

1,hc button. 
Anodh~rscowling miner now approached him, 

gmmblinag : 
'<Say!" 
6~Soaandalike a boat w h i s ~ l ~ ~ , "  re~narked Willie 

Live. 
"My name is Fog-Horn Erl(lic, dwmme!" ex-

claimed thc mines. 
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"Any relation to King Edward? Of course 

not-certainly not. Every time you speak I 
think of a steamboat whistle, Eddie." 

Saying which the youth took a snapshot of 
Fog-Horn Eddie, and passed him by. 

The next miner he encountered was Mike 
lannigarn.1-,< 

"I'm an  A. P. A., am I?" roared the Irishman. 
"I have not the honor of your acquaintance," 

said Willie Live, loftily. 
"I am Mike Flannigan." 
"Why, hello, Milic.!'' cried Willie. '<I'm de- 

lighted to see you-really." 
"I have made up  my mind to kill you." 
"Then I trust, dear friend, that you lose your 

mind." 
'bWhat7s that?" cried Mike Flannigan, assum- 

ing a threatening attitude. 
By way of answer Willie I~ ive  raised his cam- 

era into position, and pressed theabutton. 
"The very pose I wanted," he remarked, coolly. 

"Michael, J tllanlr thee." 
At this juncture, Sing Lee came running from 
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behind the cottage, brandishing a huge carving 

knife above his head. 

"You call me rat-catch-you call me dope. 
Me Vera bad Chinaman-me killa you!?' he 
shouted. 

Willie Live snatched the carving-knife from 
Sing Lee's hand, and proceeded to  sharpen i t  
on his queue. Then he put  a point to his lead 
peucil with the knife, and drew forth a note-
book. 

"Gentlemen," he said, writing in the book, "I 
am composing a play, and I have found among 
you some great characters for it. I thank you." 

"Boys, do we have to stand for this?,' inquired 
Fog-Horn Eddie. 

"No,77 cried the miners in chorus. "Hang him ! 
String him up !" 

Willie Live regarded the angry faces around 
him with a disdainful smile. 

"Oh, that will be pleasant," he said, sarcari- 
tically. "Still, i t  should make a sensatio~l::~ 

scene for my play. All I ask is that  when yohl 

pull the rope, for goodness' sake keep your facc?f9 
turned the other way, and let me die happy, 
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You're the ugliest bunch of human beings I ever 
saw in my life." 

At this the miners uttered an angry shout. One 
of them produced a rope, and they started to put  
iheir threat into execution; but Madge stepped 
briskly between them and their intended victim. 

"Hold on, boys," she cried. "I'm going to be 
in on this. We'll draw cards and see who pulls 
the rope." 

This proposition being agreed to, Madge pro- 
duced a pack of cards and dealt a card to each 
miner, reserving one for herself. 

"Boys," she said, "the high card wins. Now 
look and see what you hold." 

I n  the show-up that follo\ved i t  was discovered 
that Madge held the higliest card. Accordingly 
she took the rope, threw the noose over Willie 
JJ~vc'shead, and pulled it off again, saying: 

"There, boys, I have pulled the rope, and the 
lynching is over." 

The miners protested loudly at first, but Madge 
had her way in the end. 

"Madge," said Willie Live, gratefully, "if ever 
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I meet you in San Francisco, I feel there will be 
something doing." 

And turning to the miners, he added: 
"Now, boys, if I've said anything I'm sorry for, 

I'm glad of it-and there is one thing I am sorry 
for :  do you know, if  you had strung me up i t  
would have made a great scene for my play? 
I've got something in my pocket," he went on, 
producing a flask of whisliey, and handing it 
around, "that will soothe your wounded pride. 
Permit me, Michael-and you, Rattle-and you, 
Foggy !" 

The whiskey had the effect of restoring every- 
one to good spirits. 

Meanwhile Mrs. Lanier had prepared a feast 
for her son's visitors, which was now served upon 
an  improvised table on the green. It included a 
huge turkey. 

Willie Live officiated a s  carver; but the turkey 
being too tough for dismemberment, he set the 
company in good humor by malring various witty 
a.c*marl<s concerning it, and finally flinging i t  at, 

Hing Lee's Bead. 
'The sthcr dishes were exccllcnt, and were 
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c~niclilydisposed of, and during the progress o f  

ilic banquet, Mrillie Live ingratiated himself so 
c30iupletely into the good opinion of the miners 
tliat, when they arose from the table to drink 
Joe Lanier7s health, at a neighboring tavern, they 
lefl the green, singing in lusty chorus: 

"For he's a jolly good fellow," etc. 

Even Sing Lee was carried away hy the enthu- 
siusni ovincctl, and followed tho miners clown the 
~uou~ltairipath, squawking : 

('For he's a damn good follow.'' 

When tho company had disappeared, l\lad!gcx 
turned to Willie Livc, and said : 

"Say, Mr. Live, do you know what I think 
of you?') 

"I would be pleased to know," responded 
Willie. 

"Well, you7ro just about the limit, and a couple 
of stacks of blues besicle." 
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CHAPTER 111. 

IN WHICH A VILLAIN APPEARS UPON THE SCENE. 

THEfollowing conversation now took place be- 
tween Willie Live and Madge. 

"Mrhat is your object in  visiting Oakwood Val- 
ley?" inquired Madge. 

"TVell, I don't mind telling you," responded 
Willie. "I have two objects. First, I want to 
see Captain Drysdale, the recruiting officer of 
the United States Army in these parts. He is 

here to enlist volunteers for service in the Philip- 
pines, and may fix me a s  special correspondent 
for the Nan Fra~zciscoCall. Second, I'm writ- 

ing a play, and want a true story for the plot, 
Now, I'm going to lay the first act of my pl,?,~ 
right here. Tell me, isn't Joe Lanier in love with 

his ward, Elsie, ant1 isn't she in love with some- 
one e l s e a  late arrival?" 
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"How did you know that?" 
"Oh, I didn't know. I just guessed at it, that's 

all." 
"You are  a pretty shrewd guesser." 
"Yes, I am trained to observation. But, as  I 

was saying, if you were writing this play, who 
mould you suggest for the villain? A young man 

-quite h a n d s o m e a  Southerner, say-might be 

from Louisville-and how would the name of 
Bud Stanton suit him-eh? Well, Madge, I 
came down here to get a picture of that fellow." 

"How would you like to get a picture of me?,' 
inquired Madge, archly. 

"Well, I think I could take a chance. Still, 

this is the only kodak I have." 
((There are  not many young men whom I'd 

:~llow to take my picture," said Madge, with a 
charming pout. "Well, what about it?" 

"If she pouts lilse that again,,' thought Willie, 
"I'll be tempted to sample those Western cherry 
lips.7' Then he answered, aloud : "My dear, if 

gou will pose, I will consider i t  an honor. Now, 
loolc happy, my dear, and keep your eyes on the 
sun." 
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Madge assnuJed a graceful attitude, and again 
pursed her lips into a bewitching pout. 

Willie could resist no longer. Stealing up to 
her noiselessly, he implanted a kiss upon her rosy 

mouth, and sprang quickly an7ay. 
"I suppose you're angry with me now," he 

said, apologetically. "Well, what are  you going 
to do about it?" 

Madge feigned to  be indignant. 
"What am I going to do about it?" she cried; 

then suddenly softening her tone-"Willie, let's 
take another picture," she murmured. 

Willie was about to kiss her again, when a 
man, attired in the uniform of a United States 
captain of infantry, appeared upon the green. 

"I beg your pardon, sir,?' said Willie, "but you 
are  Captain Sam Drysdale, recruiting officer for 

the United States Army in these parts, are  you 
not ?" 

"I am, sir,'' replied the officer. 
"Well, I've been trying to see you for a long 

time. I want to enlist." 

"Are you twenty-one?" 
"If I am not, I ought to be.'' 
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"JVcll, you'll have to be of age.', 
At ihis Willie looked disappointed. 

"I don't suppose you want 111q then," he said. 
(&Well,I have a job on a San Francisco news- 
paper as a war correspondent, so I'll go to the 
Pliilippines vithout your old aid." 

There was a momentary silence. 
Then the officer intyuired, shrewdly: 
"Young man-confidentially-call you tell me 

if this fellow, Joe Lanier, is really in love with 
liis ward, ISlsie?" 

"1;Vell-c.onficlcntially-I don't believe that is 
any of your b u s i n ~ s s , ~ ~  retorted TlTillie Live. 

"Ah, I see you are more than seven," sneered 
Dl.ysclale. 

"Yes, a little too old to girc infori~iation l o  ;I, 

lnan that loolcs like a Spaniard." 
Drysdale laughed disdainfully. 
"I wouldn't go to the war, young man, if I were 

yon," he said. "You might grt  liillccl." 
'Po thid 'SVillie Live ans\\rcrcd, quiclrly : 
"And then I could get a good snapshot of the 

tlcvil;" and, bringing liis calncra into play, 11c 
added : "That will be liardly necessary, though, 
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so long as you are  here. Thank you ! That pose 
of yours was lovely." 

"Impudent puppy," snarled Drysdale. 
"Come, Madge,7) said Willie, "I think you are 

in bad c~rnpany. '~  
And taking the girl's hand in his, he led her 

off toward the village. 

Not long afterwards, Sam Drysdale was joined 
by a dark-complexioned young man, attired in a 
fashionable riding suit and carrying a whip in his 
hand. 

"TTell, have you spoken to them?" he asked, 
anxiously. 

"Not yet,', answered Drysdale. 
"Insist upon seeing the girl herself," went on 

the young man. "Make it strong about the for- 
iuuc she mill inherit, providing she returns to 
her relatives in Lo~isville.~? 

"You can trust me, Bud S t a n t ~ n , ~ '  said Drys- 
dale. "You have I;non7n me long enough for that, 
I hope;" and he added : '<But, remember, I am 
to have my xliare of the money." 

"We will speak of that later," said Stanton. 
"We must not be seen talking together now. It 
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;uight excite suspicion. I will wait for you down 

the path." 
Scarcely had he taken his departure, when Joe 

Lanier came out of the cottage. 
Drysdale approached, and accosted him PO-

litely. 
"Is your name Joe Lanier?" he asked. 
"It is," replied Joe. 
'TTell, my name is Drysdale. I am the man 

wlio wrote you, some time ago, about the young 
lady who, a s  a child, fell under your care." 

"I a m  listening, sir. Go on." 
"Well, the relatives of her dead mother are  

willing to make her their heiress, providing she 
returns to them.'? 

Joe drew himself up proudly. 
"She does not need their money, sir," he said. 

"I a m  rich. She is my heiress." 
"Well,'7 persisted Drysdale, "1 was told to see 

the young lady herself, becanse she may have 
been kept in ignorance of her mother's people." 

"Her {lying mother placed the child in my 
arms," said Joe. "It was her wish that the girl 
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should never live with those who had so mrongei~ 
her parents." 

“\Veil, I wish to see the young lady herself, 
and explain to her." 

At  this juncture, Elsie approached them, on 
her way back from the village. Joe called her 
to his side. 

"El~ie , '~be said, "this gentleman is Mr. Drys- 
dale, a friend of your mother's people, in Louis- 
ville. They desire that you should live hence- 
forth with them.'? 

"Yes," put in Drysclale, "they are very rich, 
and will make you their heiress." 

"And Joe-does he go with me?') asked Elsie. 
"Certainly not," answered Drysdale, with em- 

phasis. 

"Then P remain where 1 am." 
'%at you will inherit a large fortune.)' 
'(It is not large enough to induce me to leave 

my benefactor." 
"But-I-l-7' 

Here Joe interposed. 
"You have your anmcr, sir," he cried. "Good 

day." 
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When Drysdale had taken his departure, Elhi,. 

turned to Joe, and inquired, sweetly : 
"Are you pleased with my answer, Joe?" 
"More than pleased, my girl," he answered. 
But his happiness was short-lived, for, atBthat 

moment, Bud Stanton put in an  appearance. 
'(1111, Miss Elr~ie," he said, wit11 easy familiar- 

ity, "do you reivelllber our appointment this 

morning?', 
Elsie blushed to the roots of her hair. 
'(Oh, yes," she answered. "I beg your pardon, 

Joe. This is Mr. H tan t~n .~ '  

Joc took no notice of the hand Bud Eltanton ex- 
tended to  him, but turned moodily away. Elsie 

noticed this, and hurried to his side. 
"Joe, you don't mind," he said, soothingly. 

"I won't be gone long. Do you care?" 

"Oh, I suppose not,77 sighed Joe. 
N~vertheless, when Elsie had gone off with 

Bud Sta~lton, he @auk into a garden chair, and 
g;lvc way to the most gloouy reflections. 

111 this mood he waa discovered by his mothtxr. 

"Joe, my boy, what'a the matter?" she inquired, 
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approaching and laying her hand kindly upon 
his shoulder. 

'(Oh, nothing, mother, nothing," he replied. 
"Nothing? Ah, you can't deceive me with 

such an answer. It's that Bud Stanton. Elsie 
has gone off with him again." 

"Yes, yes, mother, and I could kill him !" 
"KO, no, iny boy," implored Mrs. Lanier. 

"Promise me you will do nothing rash." 
'(I will but do my duty-my duty," said Joe, 

doggedly. "It never shall be said that your son 
killed a man, except his cause was just." 

Mrs. Lanier was obliged to be content with this 
vague answer. She returned, sorrowfully, to the 

cottage, murmuring : 
"Ah, I'm sure some misfortune has come to our 

happy home." 
Not long afterward, Elsie came running to- 

ward her guardian, crying : 
"Don't let him kiss me, Joe! Don't let him 

kiss me ! He lost the bet-I won." 

She was closely pursued by Bud Stanton. 

"Rut the s tar t  was hardly fair," gasped Stan- 
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ton. "The next time i t  must be an  even one. 
Come, kiss me, and call i t  a tie." 

Joe sprang to his feet, and lnotioned Elsie to 
retire into the cottage. When the girl had with- 
drawn, he turned to Bud Stanton, and said, 
sternly : 

"Mr. Stanton, I forbid your attentions to that 
girl." 

"You forbid?" returned Stanton, defiantly. 
"That is exactly what I said, sir." 
"May I ask why?" 
"Recause I have reasons to believe you to be 

:1 tlivhonorable man, and i t  is my duty to protect 
that innocent girl from scoundrels such as  you." 

"t'c>1*linps Miss Elsie may have something to 
say about that," sneered Stanton. 

iiPI.Iiss Elsie mill never do anything in direct 
opposition to my wishes, sir." 

"Time will tell ;time will tell," returned Stan- 
ton. 

Jus t  then the miners, with Mike Flannigan at 
their head, came marching toward the cottage. 

"Well, boys, what's going on now?" inquired 
Joe, a s  they drew near. 
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"We're going to the recruiting offlce," an-
swered Flanmigsn, "to enlist in the company 

that's bound for the Philippines. If there's any 
fighting to be done, you can count on us  boys- 
eh ?" 

"You bck!" shouted the miners in choru~.  
"Oh, Joe," continued Flannigan, "if we could 

only get you to become our captain, we'd go 
through those Filipinos like a streak of lightning 
through a gooseberry bush." 

"Nothing would give me greater pleasure, 
boys," said Joe, 

At  this the miners broke forth into a tumul-

tuous cheer. 
"Rut, boys," continued Joe, "I can't go to the 

war. There's a young girl lives here that  I've 

sworn to  protect, and I think she needs my pro- 
tection now." 

While speaking he looked significantly at Bud 

Stanton. 
"Well, Joe," said Mike Flannigan, "in case you 

sliould change your mind, we'll leave a place om 
the recruiting I isi, for you to sign." Then, turn- 

ing to the miners, "All, about face; forarard, 
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~ , l , ~ ~ . c h!" he cornrnancled, and led them off toward 

,ile village. 
"Mr. Siauton,'7 said Joe, when they had gone, 

. 1l~ej.e is no use of your hanging round here. 
r I::! t girl will never disobey my wishes." 

",\nd your wishes are----?" 
"'Phnt she has nothing to do with you." 
Rtanton broke into a scornful laugh. 
"Don't be too sure of that, Joe  Lanier," hc 

s:~i(l. "Many a man has utaked his all on a 
wo~~ian 'slove, and lout." 

"JYhich you will do in this ease, and you can 
s;embla on it," retorted Joe. 

Rud with that he retired into the cottage. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE TEMPTER THWARTED. 

STANTONhurried down the mountain path to 
keep his appointrncnt with Sam Drysdale. He 
found that worthy awaiting him a t  the place of 

rendezvous. 
"Well, liavc?you spoken to the girl and toId 

her of the fortune that awaits her in Louisville?" 
he inquired. 

"Yes," answered Drysdale, "but she refused 
to listen to me. This fcllow, Lanier, has plenty 
of money, therefore nioncy cannot influence her." 

"But her love for me will," said Stanton, con- 
fidently. 

"What do you mean?" 

"That she is in love with me, and believes T 

love her." 
" 1 3 0 ~do you know?" 
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"I asked her, and she did not deny it. Before 

another sun-up she will have left Oakwood Valley 
with me." 

"If that is the case," said Drysdale, "you must 
settle with me on a money basis now." 

"Are you crazy?" 
"IVell, not so crazy as  you imagine. H hold 

a trump card." 
"Name it?" 
"Nell Hazelton." 
Like all rnen of his stamp, Stanton had had 

many affairs with women, and a t  tlre nlention of 

Nell Hazelton-a girl whom be had grievous1;p 
wronged-his face 1)lanehed. Rut  his cnstomary 
assurance soon returned to him, and he retorted 
with a sneer : 

"Nell ITazelton? Why, she's dead !" 
"On the contrary, slle's very much alive," said 

Drysclale, conficlcntl y, "and much closer to you 
than you ini;xginc. Cotne now, Stanton, be 

square. I t  was T who told you of this fair moun- 
tain heiress. Wjll you agree to settle?" 

"Certainly not,," replied Stanton. 
"You scoundrel !" exclaimed Drysdale, angrily. 
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"You will regret the day you broke faith with 
me. You will regret it." 

And he hurried off, cursing, toward the village. 
I ~ e f tto himself, Stanton retraced his steps to- 

ward Joe Lanier9s cottage in the hope of obtain- 

: :~ga stolen interview with Elsie. Nor in this 

was he disappointed. In  the garden back of tlie 
cottage ho found the girl walking alone. 

"Elsie," he said, passionately, "your guardian 
has forbidden me to  see you, and there is but one 
conrsch for ~xs to pursue. We nus st elope, and get 

married ~lsewhr~re. Make ready a t  once. I will 
secure two fleet horses, and me will ride to Cole- 

ville in time to catch the evening train." 

"Ah, I'm so fearful of leaving Joe,'' protested 
Elsie. 

"Be will forgive US after we are  married- 
when I bring you back to him as  my wife." 

"Bnt i t  doesn't seem right to leave him se-
cretly, without a word." 

"I will write him a letter explaining cvery-
tlriag, when wc reach Coleville.?' 

6'nn(1,?7prott'st~cl Elsie, "I've never disobeyed 

Joe in all my life.'' 
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"You are eighteen years old to-day, and your 
own ~nistrcss," insisled Stanton. "He has no 
longer the right to control 

"Yes, he has, Bud.'? 
"What right?" 
"The right of his love for me." 
"But you love me, mow?'9 
"I 8150 love him. Be is my benefactor." 
"But not the same as  you do me?'' 
"No-no !" 

"Then do as  1 say, dear. Get your hat and 
coll~cwith me. What do you fear? If you loved 
rile you would not hesitate." 

"And if  you loved me, Bud, you would not ask 
me to do a wrong act.,' 

Stanton bit his lips impatiently. 
"Monseuse!" he csclaimed. "We have s right; 

to hnl~piness.'~ 
"Not when that happiness would break the 

11e:xrt of illy best friencl," returned Elsie, sorrow-
fully. 

"Elsie, trust me.77 

"But, Joe-what of him?" 
"Oh, you do not love me?" 
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"Don't say that, Bud; but i t  doesn't seem right 
to go away like this." 

"Let me be the judge of that. Get your hat, 
and we will leave this place a t  once." 

There is no knowing how this interview might 
have ended, for, a t  that moment, Joe Lanier came 
tearing down the garden path, his eyes ablaze 
with rage and jealousy, and, seizing Stanton by 
the throat, cried hoarsely : 

"You scoundrel ! I've a mind to kill you.,) 

Then, casting Stanton from him, he turned to 
Elsie, and inquired in gentler tones: 

"Elsie, what does this mean?" 
Elsie buried her face in her hands. 
"D'orgive me, Joe," she sobbed. "I was going 

away." 
Joe now addressed Stanton. 
"Why didn't you ask for this girl's hand like 

an honest man?" 
"Because she is eighteen years old to-day," re- 

plied Stanton, "and is no longer under your con- 
trol.') 

"Elsie, has my control been anything but 
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Icjncl Y" asked Joe, "Have I not always been con- 

siderate-granted your slightest wish?" 
"Yes, Joe, yes." 
"l'hen why did you not confide in me?" 

"She did not think it necessary," put in Stan- 
ton. 

"Silence, you coward!" thundered Joe. "You 

with your fine clothes and city manners, have 
poisoned this young girl's innocent mind and 
stolen her affections. You :we a wolf in sheep's 
clothing! Elsie, do you love this man?" he 
added. 

No reply. 
"He is unworthy of you, dear," continued Joe. 

"I promised your dying mother that I would 

guard and protect you, and 1711 Beep that prom- 
ise, even if I have to walk over this man's dead 
body." 

"My intentions were most honorable, sir," pro- 
tested Stanton. 

'(You lie !" 
"Where I come from that means fight,'' hissed 

Stanton, drawing a revolver. 
"And where I come from i t  means death," re-
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torteel Joe, thrusting his six-shooter into Stan- 
ton's face. 

At this Stanton returned his weapon to  his hip 
pocket. 

"This is not the end, by any means," he mut-
tered. "I am a bad enemy.'? 

"Out of my sight, Slanton, before I strangle 
you !" shouted Joe. 

When Stanton had departed, Joe turned to 
Elsie, and said, sadly: 

"I'm sorry, Elsie, you did not trust me. I've 
been the best friend you crer had, or ever will 
laavt.. Ent ycru have b ~ ~ o k c nmy healat. Loving you 
na Y do, I tEkialr i t  best fop both that P should go 
away. Everything will remain the sarlle for you, 
only I won't be here. This cottage has beer1 your 
Blornc since childhood. As long as  you choose to 
rcrnnin liere i t  will hc still your hoanc." 

"Yes, i t  i u  still lny honae," sobbed Elsie. 
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CHAPTER V. 


CAPTAIN JOE LANIER. 


STANTONhad gone but a short disltanee from 
the garden when he was met by a handsome, 
elark-eyed woman, whose well-developed figure 
was set oft' by a closely-fitting riding-hizk1i.t. She  

carried the long skirt of her gown in her left 
hand, and in her right a whip. 

4'Hello, Bud !" she exclaimed, as he drew near 
her. 

He looked a t  her, and, to his amazement and 
chagrin, recognized Nell Hazelton. 

"The devil! What brought you here?" he 

growled. 
44My healih requireil a change of air,,, she an- 

swered, jronically, "and lllis mountain atmos-
phere agrees with ine ~roitdcrfully." 

"Nonsense! You came bere to see me,', said 
Btanton. 
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"That's right, I did," she rejoined. 
"What for?', 
('BIy wrongs. Do you want me to enumerate 

them, Bud S t a n t ~ n ? ' ~  
"No ;let us end this,,' lie answered. "If money 

will make us strangers, name the sum." 
Sllc broke into a scornful laugh. 
"Now do I look like a she said, bitterly. 

"No, I don't want your money. I've enough of 
my own. Ah, that interests you! Well, don't 

worry, Bud, you can't get i t  away from me a s  
you did once before. No, I'll keep what I have 
and get what I can.,' 

"If you don't want money, what do you want?" 
inquired Stanton. 

"you! 77  

'cMey'7 

"Yes; you always were so handsome, Bud." 
"Oh, be sensible. Why have you follolved iiie 

here?" 
"For you to put a wedding ring upon my fin-

ger." 
"And if I refuse?'7 
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"Oh, but you won't do that," said Nell, with a 
i t~nficlent smile. 

Stanton frowned with annoyance. 
"Don't be too sure of that," he said, sullenly. 
"Now don't get excited, my dear boy," said 

Nell, twirling her riding-whip carelessly be-

tween the lips of her fingers. "Sit down beside 
me on this bank, and take things cool and quiet, 
like myself. There, that is better. Say, Bud, 
ho~v natural you'd look if you only had a faro 
lajout in front of you. Now, tell me, what's all  
this gossip I hear about you and this country 
o irl?" 
b 

Stnnton started, and turned pale. 

"A4h,77continued Nell, "that stri1i.e~ home. So 
it's true-eh? See here, Bud Stanton, I've never 
;.,;\ cn you a wrong tip in all my life, eitllcr on a 
Iio14se race, or on a game of cards. Now take my 
advice, and let this little country girl alone.,' 

"Rc s~nsible,  Ncll," said Stanton. "Slie is 

rich, and I must Imve inoney. She is an  heiress." 
"So am T, n o ~ r . ' ~  
"Yes, I Bnow, but-" 
"But you don't love me." 
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"Yes, I do, Nelll ;but-?' 
"YOU lie, Eud Stamton!" exclaimed the young 

woinnn ; and she added, determinedly : "But 
you'll marry me, just the same." 

"MThy is a ceremony necessary between us 
t ~ o ? ' ~he asked, anxiously. 

'%eeaus@tbe world belieyes all married women 
to be respectable, and I do so long to be respect-
able, Bud." 

"Very well, then; come down to the village 
inn, where we can talk the matter over ~vithout. 

fear of irnterruption." 
Ant1 Slarrioai cast a nervous glance in the di-

rection of Joe Lanier's cottage. 
NelP molicecl this, and anawerecl, coolly: 
"No, tlla~nkyou. Y'vc just clilnlsed over two 

mollntailns lo reach this place, and here 1 shnri 
r~l t la innntil this matter i s scttlecl. I say, Bud," 

she conlinuecl, in tantalizing tones, "I'm going 
to spoil t h i s  lilllc. love affair bc.l\veen you and 
this com~atry 

"I-lave yon lost your reason?" he inquired, an- 
grily. 

"No, juxlt found it," mas her cnlm reply. 
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'%e sensible, then, and corne aaaTay from here. .-,?. 

1 .111 yell?" 
"KO; I'm very c.oaalfortabPc where I am." 
8tantsn9s eyes glittered darageronsly. 

"Don't aggravate me too far," he said. 

"t\'hy, what would you do, strike me?" 
"If yon medtllc in this affair, 191Pkill yon." 
At this threat Nell snapped her fingers in his 

face. 
"See herr, Bud Slanton, 17nn not afraid of 

you," she said. "You took rnrl Proan tlloae who 
loved and truste11 ~ I C ,~vreclrclclmy life, then (9e-

serted anc, and left me to die alone in the ~vorld. 
And now do you think I'll sland idly by and  per-
mit YOU to do 11~es a n ~ eto this innocent country 
gir I ?  \$'ell, you sllan71clo i t  i f  1 can prevent it, 
and I rather Ihiullt I can." 

While shc was tlelivering this speech, Elsie 
stole out of the garden, where she 11ad been left 

alone by Joe, and approaclled the place lvhcsae 
tlwy were sitting. Shc saw Mtanton raise his 
?.itding-whip and ~ t r i k cthe wornan a t  his side, and 

\\rholc n:~turertlvol tclcil at t h ~cowardly ad. 
"1911.. Mtnuk~n,~'she said, coming forward, and 
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confronting hini suddenly, "I did not think you 
could strike a woman." 

He endeavored to explain. 
"There are mitigating circumstances, Miss El-

sie," lie siaminered, confusedly. 
"Tl~ere are no circumstances that will excuse 

such an  act," she replied sternly. 
At this juncture a niob came running toward 

them, headed by Mike Flannigan, carrying a 
noostid laopein his hand. 

"Jloh llle card sharp! Lynch him! String 
hiin up !" they shouted. 

Bud Stanton turned white with terror. 
"What does this mcan?" he asked, hoarsely. 
"I'll tell you what i t  means," answered Plan- 

nigan, clra~~ring a nuinber of cards from his 
pocitei, and clisplayjng tlre~ii to Stanton's view. 
"Last night, after you hacl won all the money in 
t11e c~anip, vrc!ionnil these cards under the tablc. 
Il'bej7 were brongllt into the game by you, and 
they are all marked. Come on, boys !" 

The miners laid hold of Stanton, ancl \ r r~r(~ 
nhnut to string l~ini up, when Joe Lanier up- 
pearecl sudtlenly among them. 
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"llrl~y, boys, what are  you going to do?,' he 
asked. 

'Lllhis man was caught playing with marked 
cxrrls," exclaimed Flannigan, "and we are  going 

to lynch him." 
"Stop, boys!77 said Joe. "Some~vhere in thc 

~ ~ o r l i lthere may loe a young woman who loves 

this man. For her sake let him go." 
"No, lynch him! Lynch him !" shouted the 

miners. 
'(Hold on, boys !" cried Flannigan. "Joe asks 

US to spare him, so we will let him go; but he 
nlust leave the camp a t  

"1)o you hear, S t a ~ l t o n ? ~ ~  "That'ssaid Joe. 
the verdict. Many a man has staked his all on a 
won~an~s  Go!"love, and lost. 

As Stanton passed down the mountain path, 
hc cncolxntercd TT7illie Live, who looli a snapshot 
of him with his camera. 

"I beg your pardon,77 mid Willie. "Your pic-
ture for the Rogue's Gallery, if you please. 
Tlianl; yon." 

Thcn Willie approached Joe Lanier. 
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"Joe," he said, "the boys have a11 enlisted, and 
want you for their captain." 

"No, no," cried Elsie, "don7t go. Don't leave 
me here.', 

"Bfother will care for you," said Joe, tenderly. 
"Besides, you don't need me any more. No one 
needs me now, except my country. Thank God, 
It can fight and die for that!" 

6'Fon.give me, Joe!" sobbed Elsie. "I didn7t 
mean to deceive you." 

"I dorl't blame you, dear,,' said Joe. "Only 
after what has happened things can't be the 
same as they were.77 

Captain Drysdale now stepped fo~ward .  
"Joe kanier,?' he asked, '6nrill you be captain 

of the Montana Volunteers?" 
"'Imill," answered Joe, resolutely. 
While he was signing the enlistment paper, 

his mother came running from the c20ttage. 
"Joe, my boy, what are  you cloing?" she in-

quired anxiously. 
6'Mothcr7 dear," he answered, "tlmcre are thoq- 

sands of sons like me responding t,o their coun- 
try's call. And there are  thousands of nlotllers 
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v.llose henrt,s are hre;al;ing-; but those sons have 
tlolle their dizty, and lhose mothers-----" 

"Havc bade them go,'' said Mrs. Lanier, "as 
I[ do now." 

"God bless you !" said Joe, kissing her. 
''Captain Joe Lanies!" exclaimed Mike Flan- 

nigan, saluting him. 
And the enlisted men burst out into a loud 

"Hurrah !" 

Joe pointed to Elsie. 

"lTother," he said, "guard that girl as  you 
nrould your life. I'm going away to fight for 
Uncle "urn." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

LURED INTO A TRAP. 

WHENthe Montana Volunteers reached San 
Francisco they were obliged to wait several weeks 

for a transport to convey them to Manila. They 
passed the time in drilling and sight-seeing. 

Willie Live took up his residence in their camp, 
and contributed not a little to their entertain- 
ment with his merry pranks and shrewd sayings. 

I n  the course of his wanderings about the town 
he made three important discoveries. Tlie first 
was that Sam Drysdale had received the appoint- 
ment of assistant paymaster in the army, to ac-
company the troops to the Philippines; the sec-
ond, that Bud Stanton and Nell Hazelton xrere 
in $an Francisco; the third, that Stanton and 

Drysdale were constantly in each other's eom-
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pany, and that Stanton had succeeded in making 
an opium fiend of Drysdale. 

One evening, while he was exploring the Chi- 
nese quarter, Willie Live saw Stanton and Nell 
Hnzelton conversing in front of an opium joint 
kept by a Iiighbinder named Quong Hong. He 
stole into the doorway and listened. And this is 
what he heard : 

"Don't lie to me, Bud Stanton," said Nell. 
"You have some motive for bringing me here. 
Now, what is it?" 

"Step inside, and I'll explain," replied Stan- 
ton. 

"Oh, no, I'm not fool enough to walk into a 
trap. Tell me here, or  not at all." 

"Then, listen,'' said Stanton. "This man, 
Drysdale, has been appointed assistant paymas- 
ter in the army, and foolishly carries around 
v i th  him a large sum of money. He  is a con-
stant visitor to this opium joint. He'll be here 
to-night, and is very likely to have several thou-
sand dollars with him. Now, I intend to get 
that money.'' 

"You propose to steal it, eh?" 
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"Exactly; and you must help me.'" 
"Bud Stanton," said Nell, scornfully, "I may 

have fallen; but I've not fallen low enough to 
become a thief.,' 

"Then you won't help me?" 
"NO." 
"Now, see here, Neil," urged Stanton. "Help 

me in this affair, and I'll give you half the 
money." 

"Not if you gave me all.', 
"It seems to me you've grown mighty good all 

of a s~dderm,'~ sneered #tanton. "Well, I know 
a girl who does love me, and will help me. It is 
the little mountain heiress, of whom you were so 
jealous." 

"Bud Stanton, I don't believe you." 
"As you please," said Stanton, confidently. 

"You know she was willing enough to elope with 
me that time in Montana. Well, P have sent her 
a telegram, with Joe Lanier7s name signed to it, 
n,sking her to meet me here in 'Frisco. She will 
helieve i t  is  frona Joe, follow the directions, and 
caorncto this place, where she will be completely 
in my power." 
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"When do you expect to meet her?" 
"To-night, at this very hour." 
"You coward!" exclaimed Nell, scornfully. 

('She shall be warned 06 your perfidy." 

"And who will do that?" 
"I will." 

"You can't find her." 
"No ;but I can try." 
And Nell turned froin Slanton, abruptly, and 

departed on her errand of mercy. 
FITillicLive's first irnl~ulse was to leave his hid- 

lng place and strangle Stanton; but on second 
tliolxglit he resolved lo  stay wliere he was and 
await the cou1.w of events. For, by remaining i11 

ambush, if Elsie came to kecy the appoinletl meet- 
irig, he miglrt have a chance to rescue her; where- 
as, by revealing himself to Stanton now, he would 
merely warn him to be on his guard. 

About a quarter of a n  hour had elapsed when 
he bel~eldthe! girl approaching the opium joint. 

S t a ~ ~ l o i lsplaangforward to greet her. 

"14y cd(3nr Elsic.," lle began. 

But she cut him short. 
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"Stop, Mr. Stanton ! We are  strangers, now," 
she said. 

"Bal allow me to explain," he persisted. 
"You c a ~ n o t , ~ '  "When you said Elsie, sternly. 

can show me that vice is virtue, wrong is right, 
then yon make me believe in your sincerity; but 
not before." 

At this Htanton laughed triumphantly. 
"Well, niy little mountsin rose," he said, "I've 

staked nly game lo^ high to lose you now. You 
come in here wit11 me." 

He seized her arm, and was about to drag her 
into the opium joint, .when Willie Live sprang 

out of the doorway of the restaurant, and broke 
his hold. 

6'FT%atthe devil do you want?" cried Stanton, 
angrily. 

"Your picture,'? answered Willie Live, bring- 
Eny Xais evep-ready camera into play. "You see, 
P'ur \vrilial:; a drama, and you'll make a great 
ehnractcr for tllc villain." 

'.Yo~a']ll get yourself into trouble," growled 
Stu11ton. 
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"it's no trouble, I assure you," responded Wil- 
lie Live, with a bland smile. "It's quite a 
pleasure." 

Then, seeing Stanton assume a threatening at- 
titude, he covered him wilh his revolver, and re- 
marlied, carclesslg : 

'6&o~tr,i f  you rriove, this will go off." 
"Lhnin you !" ~ s c l a i ~ n e c lGti~nton, fiercely; and 

with that llr tlarlictl , z l~clentered the opium joint. 

\Vhen tlicy wcrc alone together, Elsie said to 
her prewever : 

"1 t h a ~ ~ l iyou, Willie, for your lrindness." 
"Not n l  all," ansnrc~red Willie Live, coolly. 

"SO;.YJ I didn't have a chance to shoot him. It 
T,vc.;.lil have ~naclca grciat scene for my play." 

1l e  contlucted Elsie to a car, and directed 
1it.1. t u  Jot>Lanier's quarters, after which he re- 
tnrilt:cl to the opium joint to keep an eye on Bud 
Xt:i~lton. 

Aleanwhile, Sam Drysdale approached Quong 

Hong7s, sliivcrirlg in every limb. At  the door he 
encou~llereciBud Stanton. 

"LIello, Sani !" exclaimed Slanton. "Out for 
another night's fun, I see." 
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"Pun? You call i t  fun?" moaned Drysdale. 
"kt  was a sorry day for me when you induced me 
to indulge in the opium habit. Look a t  me! I'm 
a wreclr." 

Stanton clapped him on the shoulder. 
'lNonsense, man!" he cried. "Opium is the 

@arcfor all lz~~arlan One pull at the pipe and ills. 

you're in heaven ; two puffs, and the world and 
all its annoyances are forgotten. Life is short. 
Let's get all out of i t  we can." 

"Mine will be short enough if we don't get 
nu t  of 'Frisco soon," said Drysdale. "I say, old 
cIlxp, can I trust myself in there to-night? I am 
almost afraid. I have a very large sum of Uncle 
Sam's money in my wallet. If it were my own, 

T would not care." 
'6Youcan trust Qnong Hong with your life," 

said Bud. 'Tome, we'll have a rousing time to- 
night. You may be outside the Golden Gate to- 
niorrow. Here to-day, and away to-morrow. 
Such is life." 

"VVell, let it go a t  that," said Drysdale. "But 

you'll keep an eye on me, won't you, old chap?" 
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"Oh, I'll keep two eyes on you," said Slanton. 
And the two ruen entered the opium joint. 

X JI 9 1 * 
Elsie had ridden on the car but a little way, 

when i t  occurred to her that, since Joe had ap-
pointed to meet her elsewhere, he would hardly 
5e al his quarters. She did not know that the 
telegram she had received was from Bud Stan- 
ton. It read : 

"Meet me at 490 Sacramento Street. Uust see 

you once more before I sail. 

"JOELANI~R." 

Fearing that she might; miss seeing Joe, if she 
follol,ved Willie Live's instructions, slae got off 
the car, ancl relmced her sieps to the Chinese 
quarter. 

Slip found S;~cr.zmcnloSlrcci, ant1 Follo~~~ecli t  
along to No. 490. It mas ilie s;tiuc Blo~nseinto 

which Stanton hat1 emdcnvoiaedIta alrng her, but 

she did not rcvognieo it. . . 
Quong I long slooa4 I)clfor.~t !kc door. 
0 1 1  sc.c.iuz Ilclua appn3ap,ach ,  Ikc stcpped forth and 

saluted her, saying : 
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"How de do, lady? You look for somebody? 
Bjg soldier boy? I think call him Joe?" 

"Yes, Joe  Lanier," answered Elsie, eagerly. 
"Ah, your name, Elsie?" 
"Yes?" said Elsie. "Then this must be the 

place he mentions in his telegram.,' 
"He say you come soon,77 said Quong, who had 

been primed for this meeting by Bud Stanton. 
"You go in house and wait for him, if you like. 

He come soon." 
"Yes, I'll wait for him," said Elsie. "I lost 

my way down the street, and couldn't find the 
number." 

And she entered the opium den with Quong 
Hong. 

Nell Hazelton, arriving upon the scene at that 
moment, saw her going to her destruction, and 
hurried to the door. 

I t  was locked. 
"1 know what I'll do," she reflected. "I will 

inform Captain Lanier. Yes, and I'll return 
here to-night and warn Drysdale of his danger. 
Bud Stanton, 1711 get even with you if I die 
for it." 
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CHAPTER VII. 

I N  WHICH WILLIE LIVE FINDS COMEDY FOR HIS 

PLAY. 

IThappened that night that the Montana Vol- 

unteers got it into their heads to visit the Chi- 
nese quarter, and Willie Live, who was well ac-
quainted with the clistrict, undertook to show 
illem through it. 

Xadge who 'had accompanied the boys to San
"-
I~ r.ancisco to see thein set sail for Manila, begged 
~,cl+missionto go along with the party, and Wil- 
lie reluctantly granted it. After visiting various 
places, i t  was suggested that i t  would be amusing 
to wind up the evening by dropping in a t  an  
opium joint. Accordingly, Willie Live conduet- 
ecl the party to Quong IIong7s. 

On entering t l ~ c  ] ) l ~ ~ c c ,Madge said that she 

was hungry, whc1ronl)on Willie Live called Quong 
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Iloang to the table, al which they were sitting, and 
inquired : 

'"Vhat have you gol that's good to eat, 
Quong ?" 

"Cho~man,  yaciman, cowman, lop-suey, slop- 
sney ant1 chop-suey," replied the Chinaman. 

' L H o ~is  your slop-suey to-(lay, Quong?" asked 
lT7illie. 


6"Velly sloppy," was the reply. 
"Well, you may bring the lady some rye bread, 

n glans of beer, some ice cream and some Eimbur- 

gcjr cheese.'.' 
At the mention of the cheese, the solcliers drew 

their revolvers, arad cried out :  
"If slae eats tlrtet cl~eesc here, we'll shoot.'' 
" W e  surrender ! We surrender !" exclaii~zed 

blrillie Livch, $,lnso\aring up his hands. " Q u o n ~ ,  

yrou may change that order to a plate of beans 
a ~ dsome hard-tacl;." 

Qaong turned to JBilce Flannigan. 
"Say, Illsh, who this  3 e h l r  Roy?'' lie asked. 
"Eure, he's a det(~clivein tiisguise,'? answered 

Flua~uigun,deterinined to h a r e  solale fun with 
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Willie. "Take him down into the celrar and kill 

him." 

<'IIe 'teetive?" cried Quong, in alarm. "He 
tell policeruan. Igolicc~ulann ~ k ehcap trouble 

?'or (Buong. Me lix him." 

'Pike Ohinnluau now called three toughs into the 

joint, and poiuted out Willie Live to them. 
"You see that  fellow ovcr Llne~~e?''he said. W e  

'tec.tive. Well, you g o  irlsitk door-wait for him. 

I l e  go in to see pretty China gal-you smasli 11i1ll 
fact., t c ~ ~ a .  1giv(1I ~ i i nc.loihcs, and  heal T ; r i a ~ agootl. 
you one dollar-yo11 fif l y  conts-you fi f i  aac~n 

cents." 
The toughs hid bel~incltllc tloor of Ilie in<-;,; 

roorrr, and  Q C I O P P ~  himself ll'iiliafkclre~~cd to 
live. 

"I say, come this way, please. 
heap slllart boy." 

“Oil, yes. I'm a lovely piece of worl;," 1 : 

spond(v1 l\TillieLive. 
‘Tau allee same hcap nicce boy." 
"Yes, mother was always proud of her a i i g ~ ~ ;  

chiltl." 

.:? st]allceYou 
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"Little China gal in next roonl heap likee you. 

Allee time ask for you. You makee inashee." 
"Get out, you don't mean it !" exclaimed Wil- 

lie. "Tell the boys about it, Quong." 

"Be sure you come nox7. You have a heap 
nieee time," persisted the Chinannan. 

66Oh, you can't lose me, Quong," said Willie, 

lighting a cigar. "I'll be with you in just a mo- 
ment. Mike, did you hear what lie said?" 

"I did," answered the Irjsllman, adding : 
"Willie, you like troulole and excitement, don't 
you??' 
"1 could die getting into trouble, JIike," an-

swered T4'illie Live. "It always furnishes great 
r rate rial for my play." 

A t  that moment a pretty Chinese girl appeared 
in the doorway of the inside room, and 1,ecakoued 
JT'illie! Live to join her. The soldiers started to-
n-arc1 her, but Willie pushed then1 back. 

"@top, boys, stop!'? he cried. "It belongs to 
!:,e. I saw i t  first." 

And the next moment he passed into the insiile 

I <)omwith the almond-~yedbeauty. 

Presently there was heard the tumult of n 
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scuffle, wilt1 shric1ks, anil the crack, crack, crack, 
of a l8evolver, issuing from the apartment he had 

just entered. 
Tl1e11 tlic three toughs cailic flying through the  

d o o ~ ,and ran out into t l ~ cstreet, howling. T ~ I ~ I T  
11 c:ck followed by several Chinamen, ant1 (Juo~:: 
Ilong himself, all of them in  a s ta te  of abject 
terror. 

Jli~stly came Willie Live, smoking a long Chi- 
ncsc pipe, and carrying a revolver in his right 
hand. 

'9Iilce, that  was really e ~ c i t i n g , ' ~  he remarked, 
coolly. 

BIaclge now ran  up to hiin with a face pale 
with alarm. 

I67;l'hat did they do to  you, Willie?'' she asked, 
anxiously. 

"Not SL thing, ~ l e a r y , ~ 'he replied. "They 
grabbecl-then I grabbod-then vrc all  grabbed. 
At  the finish someone hacl a switch off. Thcrc, 
my dear, is a nice little souveriir from China-
town." 

Ancl he handecl her a long, rat-tailed queue. 
"Willie," said Flannigan, "you're a wonder." 
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"YOUXJ'P wrong, Xike," said Willie Live, L'171n 

an  autllor. The second net sf my play n7as get- 
ting a bi t  dull, and needed some comedy-that 
is all." 

Quo~lgnow anno~znced that supper was served, 
and they all1 marched off to the apartment where 

the tables were set. When his guests were all 
~ea ted ,lse returned to  the parlor, and going lo a 
bunk that stood in an  alcove, called out to its 
occupant : 

"What's tlre nr tatter you? FQant more opium?" 

"No, leave me! Leave me !" groaned the mis- 

erable man. 
"No, Mr. Drysdale, I no leave you," said 

Quong. "Corne out here and lay om the sofa." 

He assiated Drysdale to a divan that stsoill 
nearby, and then retired and watched bin? 
closely. 
'60h7God, how sick I feel!?' moaned poor Drays- 

dale, shivering and sbalrilig like an aspen. ''80 
sic.1~and so cold. Inch by inch 1 have eaten up 
niayemTnvitality, and for wl~at?-in God's name, 
ioa=wha t?  For  opium-the little green tears 

fnaoni llne gashed poppy's heart, gathered and 
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spread broadcast through the world. Why can 
I not throw off this dreadful habit? Other men 

have stopped it. Why not I'.? 1 will-I will! 
t )11,  God, that I might once mope be master of my 

::n soul ! I can be-I will." 

A period of utter prostration succeeded this 
,)utburst of remorse, and Drysdale fell back upon 
tlie (Iivan with closed eyes. 

Cucl Stanton stole noiselessly into the room. 
"Is he asleep?" he inquired of Quong. 
"Yes." 
"Are you sure?" 
"Yes." 
"Well, I can't take the money here. It's too 

risky," said Bud. "Entice him into another 
roo1n." 

Quong retired for a moment, and then re-
tnrncd with a pipe containing a glowing pellet 
of opinm in its bowl. This he placed under Drys- 
dale's nose, and, presently, the fumes brought 
hiiu bacli to lift>. 

I-le sat up and clutched frantically a t  the pipe. 
Then Quong retreated slowly before him, draw- 



66 ACROSS THE PACIFIC. 

ing him on-on-on, until finally he led him, 
gasping, into an  adjoining chamber. 

Bud Stanton followed, and helped place him in 

a bunk. 

"I'll watch him, Quong, until he falls fast 
asleep," said Stanton, "and then turn the trick. 
Give him the pipe, and let him smoke himself 
into oblivion." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

A ROBBERY AND A RESCUE. 

Quoxc returned to the supper-room, and a 
short tirile afterwards, Nell Hazelton entered the 
opiurn den. 

"This i s  the place, I ain sure," she muttered, 
1uol;ing rouncl her doubtfully. "My revenge 
nlust be complete to-night. Captain Lanier's 
sweetheart stole away my lover; my sweetheart 
stole away his. I'll double my revenge. I'll 
save I3lsic fro111 ilic hands of Bud Stanton, but, 
a t  the same tinie, rnake her suffer. Quong," she 
cried, seeing the Cliinanlan across the room, 
"some wine, please.', 

As CJuo~lg was serving her, Joe  Lanier strode 
into the den. 

"Your health, my clear captain!" cried Nell, 
filling two glasses from the decanter, and beckon- 
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ing him to join her in  the toast. "May you win 

f;imc. arad glory across the Pacific, ancl may you be 
as hiappy there as you have bpen unhappy here!" 

"T1'B1at do you know about illy unhappiness?" 
i l lqu i r~dJoe, a s  he drained his glass. 

""Oh, I'vc heard of i t  often. I am acquainted 

with a number of your con~pany.~' 
Y C : ~on, 111y 

'Tou r  girl?" said Nell, with a bright smile. 

"You clon71 mean that, Captain? I wish I could 

believe that yoti do." 

"Come, tell me what you know about my 
trouble?" asked Joe. 

"I know Elsie Escott, I know Bud Slanton, 

and, a s  I told you, they are here together." 
Joe turned upon her fiercely : 
'"ilen~e!~' he exclaimed. "God ! to think that 

her  pure name should be coupled with his." 
"Ohm, you know, then-you believe me?" 
"ICnow? Yes, I know; but believe you-

nwcr !" 
"Vcry well, then,,, said Nell, in injured tones, 

"I shan't say anything more about it." 
Now this was not a t  all what Lanier wanted. 
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Lle had come there to learn Elsie's. whereabouts, 
and was determined not to  be disappointed. 

b'By heaven, you shall speak !" he cried, wildly. 
"Tell nle what you know." 

"Rly dear Captain, you a re  excited," returned 
Ncb11, soothingly. Won7t you join me in another 
tlrinli ?" 

"L)rink?" he answered, desperately. "Yes, 

let's drink and  drown our sorrows." 
They tipped glasses and drank. 

"Captain," said Nell, observing Elsie peering 

througl.11a. cloor~vaj,"(lo you know tha t  your girl 
i s  growing sc.ntimcntnl? 1 am (lying for affec- 
lion, ant1 froin ~nc.11 a 21andsomc officer as 

"You'll excuse me; I'm going home," said Jor.  

"Stay," said the wily woman, "and I may tell 
you something about your Elsie." 

'(That name upon your lips i s  a profanation," 
returned Joe. "Gootl n igl~ t !" 

Again hc started to go, and again Eel1 held 
him back. 

"My dear Captain-I-I-----'7 
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"Well, speak then, and tell me what you know 
about her," cried Lanier. 

"Very well, then," said Nell, coaxingly ; '(come 
and sit beside me on the sofa, and I'll tell you 
every thing." 

When he had sat himself down beside her, she 

laid her hand gently upon his shoulder, and 
looked up sweetly into his face. 

"Come, sweetheart," she murmured, gently, 

"forget the old love. You may discover a new 
one if you try." 

"A new one? What do you mean?" 
"This :don't you think that, in time, you might 

learn to love me as well a s  you do someone else?'' 
"I might-I might," said Joe, eager to learn 

about Elsie. "If you'll only tell me what you 
l i n ~ mabout her." 

"You're anxious?'' 

"Yes.') 
"A kiss, then, to prove your love for me, and I 

will tell you everything." 
And she opened her arms to him voluptuously. 
And now events came thick and fast. 
Elsie, seeing Joe Lanier about to embrace a 



71 ACROSS THE PACIFIC. 

strange woman, broke the lamps near her, and 
plunged the den into semi-darkness. 

A second later, Bud Stanton came out of an  
apartment, and attempted to reach the door to 
the street. 

"You thief!" cried Nell Hazelton, throwing 
her arms around him. 

'Well, out of my mlay!" roared Bud. 
"You can only escape over my dead body," 

she retorted. 
"Then so be i t  !" exclaimed Bud. 
And drawing a revolver he shot her down, and 

escaped, hatless, into the street. 
The next moment Sam Drysdale came out of 

the room Stanton had just left, crying: 
"I've been robbed! I've been robbed! And 

there stands the robber !,' 
And he pointed a trembling forefinger at Joe 

Lanier. 
L 4 Y o ~  retorted "This woman haslie!" Joe. 

been shot.7' 
"Shot?" echoed the Montana Volunteers, 

crowding into the apartment from the supper- 
room. 
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"Yes, and will die soon," groaned poor Nell. 
"But not until I've sworn the oath of a dying 
woman. May God forgive my past! I was shot 
by the inan who robbed Captain Drysdale. Cap-
tain Lanier is-is-innocent." 

Meanwhile a policeman had entered. 
He bent over Nell Hazelton, and inquired: 
"Who shot you, lady?" 
"Bud Stanton," was the faint reply. 
"Ofticer," said Drysdale, <'this is but a story of 

revenge against the sweetheart who deserted her. 
The thief stands there!" 

And again he pointed a t  Joe. 
Elsie now came forward. 

"No. He is innocent !" she cried, passionately. 

"Elsie 1'' 

And the next moinent Joe and Elsie were i i r  

each other's arms. 



ACROSS THE1 PACIFIC. 

CHAPTER IX. 

IN WHICII WILLIE LIVE I'LAYS TIIE DETECTIVE. 

THEday at last  arrived when the Montana Vol- 
untccirs were to set sail for Manila. The City of 
Peki11, the transport  tha t  was t o  convey them 
across tlie Pacific., lay i ~ ther dock, getting up 
steam, and sailors ran I~itlierancl tllitller upon 
her declcs, ;mil swarmed in Irelarigging, making 
final prcparationfi for the voyage. 

JT'illie Livc*was standing on the dock match- 
ing them, wllci~ Madge approached him, and 
said : 

"Willie, T have sorl~ctlling to  tell 
"Is i t  about Elsie?" inquired TVillie. 
"Yes. I wcnt wit11 her to  n place wliere a lot 

of soltliers are. IGlsic: was looking for Joe, but 
he was not there." 

"Y(Y, yes. (f o 011 !" 
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"So we went to another place, and, while there, 
73ud Stanton came in. Some big man measured 
him, put  his name in a book, gave him some pap- 
ers, and said, 'Walter Warren, you sail for 
J lani ls  to-day.' " 

( ' I l~ rnph! '~muttered Willie Live. "SO Bud 
Rlanton sails for Manila under the name of Wal- 
i c TTTarren to  escape arrest  for robbery and at-~ 

tclllipted inurclcr, eh? I thank you for the infor- 
niation, Madge." 

At  that  moment Elsie came upon the dock. 
"Oh, I'm so glad I've found you," she said to  

\J7illie Live. "I just left the hospital where poor 
'++:ell Hazelton n7as taken." 

"Is she likely to  recover?" inquired Willie. 
"Ther1e are  hopes of it," answered Elsie. "Joe 

hail just been there and told them to  spare no ex- 
pense. I missed meeting him by a bare minute. 
I have been looking for him all  day. I must sail 
with him for Manila. If I don't succeed in this, 

there is but one thing left for me--the water." 
"Miss Elsic," snicl Willie Live, "to sail with 

Joe  mould be impossible. No woman, nor even a 
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rlian, would be allowed to board the transport 
unless duly enlisted." 

"But as a nurse--the Red Cross?" 
"The Red Cross hospital boat sailed three days 

ago," said Willie Live. "There is but one thing 
to be done, and, by George ! I'll help you if I can." 

"If i t  requires bravery and determination i t  
will be clone," said Elsie. 

"I havc a plan," continued Willie. "It isn't 
just the right thing to do, but I guess Uncle Sam 
can spare one of his boys until the next transport 
sails. Listen :a number of soldiers are asleep in 
the hotel, opposite the dock. They are waiting to 
sail to-day. Nom7, they don't wear their clothes 
n-hen they are sleeping. Say no more. I'll t ry  
it." 

With these words he hurried off in the direc- 
tion of the hotel. 

Rc had not been gone long, when Bud Stanton 
put ill an appearance. He was disguised. At 
sight of hinl, Elsie turned pale and sliuddered. 

"What is the inattcr, illiss Elsie?" inquired 
Madge. "Wl~y do you tremble so? Are you 

ill?" 
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6'No;7 replied Elsie. "I a m  quite well. Do 
you see tha t  Inan over t l~e re?  I fear h e  suspects 
what nrc a re  about to do. Stand close. Don't 
let him see me." 

"Don't be afraid," said Madge. "I will pro- 
tect you." 

Stanton now stepped forward, and addressed 
Elsie. 

"I beg your pardon. But  are  you waiting for 
someone?" 

"Yes, a gentleman," answered Elsie, timidly. 
"He will he here shortly. 

"Perhaps I can bc of s ~ r v i c e  to you." 
A t  this Madge interposed. 
"(.Ian7t you ilnderatand the TJnited States lan- 

guage?" she said, agglaessively. "The lady says 

she js waiting for a gentleman, and I don't see 
any around just now." 

Stanton bowed, and  withdrew. 
"Elsie waiting for her lover, eh?j7 he muttered. 

"Well, T slloilld lilce to ~ t ay irc?.eand take care of 
her; but tha t  chargc of iaolal,c>r.v:~nrl attemptccl 
murder prevents 111e. Tile I'l~ilillpines will be 
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inuch safer. My papclrs of enlistment under the 
me of Walter Warren \\'ill save me.', 

kt this juncture, Willlie Live returned. He 
I ;  as disguised a s  a I>ootblack, and carried a large 
:\:trBcelunder his arm. 

"P,liss Elsie, your uniform," Ire said, handing 
;,P;. the parcel. "Go quickly and put i t  on. You 
sail in an hour." 

Elsie hurried away to put on the uniform, and 
;ciatlge accompanied her. Stariton started to fol- 

i o ~them; but Willie Live stopped him. 
"Shine, sir?" 
((No,I don't want a shine,," grumbled Stanton. 
"Oh, ycs, you do,', said Willie. "YOU know you 

1, ;)lit a shine." 
And dropping on his knees, he began to polish 

:4(:111ton'sshoe8 wit11 great vigor. Then he began 
I~riishing his clotlles with a whisk broom, and, 
while so occupied, slipper1 his hand in the inside 
il~)c.l<et-of Stanton's coat, and secured his enlist- 
:11c'lit papers. 

>It  I l ~ rrlorr~~nl thet Joc limier cdame upon 
< I  ui : I ~ ( ~ O I I Jr):til i(l(1 b,y (kliihiaalLawifon. 

"(':~plxin Lanier," said the gc~ncaral, "it was 
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fortunate for you that the boys could testify in 

your behalf. It looked like a strong case against 

"I know, General," returned Joe. "I had to 
drown my sorrow somehow. The woman I love 
-ah, well, General, it's the old story. 1'11 not 
trouble you with it." 

"Forgel her, Captain !" said Lawton. "Those 
yellow devils over there will give you excitement 
enough." 

"I hope so, for I can't stand the strain much 
longer.77 

Bud Stanton nonr stepped forward and saluted 
Ueneral Lawton respectfully. 

"General," he said, "I wish to report that a 
woman has been ma1;ing inquiries regarding the 
departure of the transport. She has offered sev- 
eral of our boys bribes to desert, and allow her 
to take their uniform." 

"Who are you?" asked Lawton. 
"Walter Warren, sir." 
"Of what regiment ?" 

"San Francisco volunteers." 
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"Would you know the woman should you see 
her in uniform?" 

"Yes, General.'? 
"Then you shall watch for her. The troops 

will pass here in  a few moments to board the 
transport. If you cannot substantiate your re- 
port in this matter, i t  will go hard with 

"My God! If i t  should be Elsie," thought 
Joe. 

"Captain Lanier," said Lawton, "I appoint 
you lo arrest this woinan in case she tries to 
board the transport.)? 

'<But, General, I beg to be excused,'7 said Joe. 
"You will obey my orders." 
"General, I cannot.77 
"Sir ?" 

"I beg your pardon, General. I will obey or- 
ders." 

Joe and the general now boarded the transport, 
to see that everything was in readiness for the 
troops. 

A short tiilie afterwards, Sam Drysdale came 
staggering along. 
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"I say, my friend," he said, addresfling Stan- 
ton, wlronr he dicl not recognize, "buy a fellow a 
drink, will you? I'm broke. I was rol~becl last 
night by a scoundrel and a murderer." 

"Sorry, old man, but I'm only a private," an-
swered Stanton. "The paymaster hasn't reached 
me as  yet.', 

"Payrnaater?" said Drysdale. "I4Tel1, I'm as-
sistant paymaster-that is, I was. But I've been 
relieved of my duty. Curse drink! Curse 
opium ! Curse the day I ever met Bud Stanton !" 

Whcer up, olcl man! Why do you curse Bud 
Stnnton? Now, I heard that theman who robbed 
you was a certain captail1 of tlre Montana Vol- 
UII teers." 

(Well, then, you heard wrong," said Drysdale. 
"('aytain Joe I~anier  proved his innocence at the 

c2011r.t-marlial this morning." 
'(IfI could prove to you that Captain Lanier 

di(L rob you, would you accuse liim before he 
sail^?" 

"It would have to be pretty strong proof. You 
lrnow lle is considered an honest inan." 

"\$Thy, it's simple enough," said Stanton. "If 
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llci Iius ;Llarge red. wallet on his person with your 
11;11lie sl,~n~yecl upon it, he's the thief, is he noi?'" 

'.llo\v do p 7 0 u  I;uo\\r i l  was a I i~rgeretl ~va l le t  
t 11;lt I\ a s  st olr~n?" i n q n i r ~ d  Drysdale, suspici- 
onsl!.. 

"IT'hg, I rcatl i t  in the newspapers." 
" 0 1 1 ,  so yo11 reatl i t  in the nen7spapc1rs,did 

you?  FVell, buy ine tha t  driuk." 
I\'hile this conversation was in pI3ogress, Wil- 

lit. l i v e  sa t  on a box nearby, pretending to be 
as1ccp. 

IIJlien thc two inen cleparled for a saloon, 11e 
spriulg t o  his fct~l, t.~.ying? exnli ingly : 

"R'illic, t l l ~  plot o f  you^ play is going to hare 
large red wallel in il. I:eincn~ber that  !'' 
Jus t  t l ~ e n  llilie V l a n n i g a ~ ~cqanie upon the 

scene. He was very Li~ullli, am1 5s he 1.ec~lcd lo-

n ;lrd \\'illit! Live, dropped a large red wallet 

11l1o11 the clod<. 
"Sl~inc, I ~ * i s l ~ ? "  cried Willie Live. 
'*Sliiiie 11.isli:' That iun'l illy nalutb," an-

:,\\ 012ctl 1"Ii~rlll igan. 

"You'cl bellel* get your boots shined for in-
spect ion." 
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"Shure, it's Illore than nic shoes that need shin- 
ing," haid Flannigztn. "It's me head. That 
clarinet punch and that chop-suey make a bad 

nnixture." 

"TVell, you take my tip and get a bracer befor(> 
the captnjn sees you.,' 

"Solliething to straighten me up, eh? Do yo11 
Lnom where. I can get a carbolic acid cocktail?" 

"I think McGuire Beeps them.,' 
"Will thilt straighten me up?" 
"Or lay you out," replied. Willie. 
4 ' Y o ~seem to he a nice sort of boy," said Flan- 

nigan. 'iWhat7s your name?" 
"Jimmy Dolan." 

"Well, Jirnn~y, you're an Irish boy," said Flan-
nigan, '(and all Iris11 boys are-are Irish. IIcl,c 
is a dime for you. KO\\? clon't spend it f o o l i s b l ~ .  

Go and play policy with il-3, 5 ,  8 ancl 12. 

"And what will I do with the money if I win:'" 
"Send i t  to the secretary of the navy, and tc~il 

him to build arl airship with it  to catch A ~ I I ~ I I  
alclo and his army." 

With these words, Flannigan reeled a~vay  to 

McGuire7s saloon, to buy a drink. 
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lie had not been gone long, when TTillie Live 
spic~tlihc wallet hc had ~11.oppeil. Ue piclced i l  

: I ! ) ,  opcnwl it, and read the following, printed 
11:)on the icsiile of the cover: 

'(\Tillie," lie said, "the plot of sour play is go- 
ing to have two large red wallets in it." 
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WILLIE LlVE KKSOliTT8 TO STR,YT'E;GY. 

A s11on.r tirrle afterward Bud Bia~ltoil r~ctnrncvl 
to the t lo~li ,and acvosteal hiin. 

' H ~ I ~ P ,boy. Do you know C':~l,lain I,a~ij~r,of 
the Montana Volunteers?" 

"Yo11 lrlean the hanclson~c c:~piain?" incluil.et1 

\Villie Live. 

"h'on rrlay call hi111 handson~e if  J on lilicb,"saicl 
Stallton. "Now, here is a \\.allcll. I t  is lo I)r 

rlcli~rered to Q'i~ptain Itussell, o11 (:c>nc~al\\;11(~.1-

er's staff, at i!lanil:~. It ( . o l ~ t i ~ i t ~ ssol~lei t l~poi -

[ant papers. Tell Captain I ~ n i c rt l ~ li f  11cwi l l  

ti:.liver it, Captain liusscll wil l  be uucler 1rran.y 
,ligationu." 
",I11 right, sir." 
Att that  nlomcnt Joe I , : i l~iclr~c.:lllrci out of t Ire 

t 1 :l~lsport. 

i 



hbTli,hre'sC'ayt~~inLanier no\\'," said Sla~loil. 

'.i)c~li\.crthe ~vallet a t  once." 
\\7iliie Lire approached Joe, arid handing him 

>like lplannigan's ~\.allet, said : 

"('aptain, I've been instructed to hand you this 

,,;l!lct to deliver to Captain Russell, on General 
l\Tliclc~lcr's staff, at Nanila. The captain will 
t o ~ l s i d c ~it a favoy." 

Jot ~ L r u s tthe wallet in his poclcet. 
,'1 shall be pleased to do tlie captain a good 

Inl#~l,"Ite said. 

4 l (Ane~wlJl:~wton now appeared, and said : 

"Captail1 I,nxiicl., go aboard the t ran~yor t1111-

ti1 youla wgil~icnt arrives, and watc.lI for i l ~ c  

\~0111a11." 
At  ttla t nloment Sail1 Ilryeclale returned fr.011 

iIlt? ~a loon .  

'On(. mo~ncrst ,Crc~nrral!" he cried. "I Ilavch ;L 
i~v(11t'st t o  111ali(1,l~Por(:Captail1 Lanier goes 

:l~)o:ll~~l." 

" \ \ ' I I o  a1.c yon'!" juqnir.ctl I,a-wton. 
''k4:i11111(61 I ) ~ d y ~ ( I i ~ l ( > ,  ;1ssis1;111t[ O ~ * I ~ I ( ~ I * I J  ]>f iy~~l i t~-

I(~I' 1 .c\ as  l.ol)i)etlol' ri large guru ofof tllc! arllly. 
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money recently, and I wish to have Captain 

Lanier searched before he boarcls the tr.ansport." 

6'Do you mean what you say?" inquired Joe, 
angrily. 

"Yes,') replied Drysdale. "You know-the red 
wallet. I t  is now on your person." 

"('aptain Lanier," said Lcz~~rton, sternly, "you 
arc under arrest." 

Mean-vcrhile, &like Flannigan had returned to 
the dock. 

"General," he cried, pointing to Drysdale, 

"that rrian was discharged from the service for 
drunkenness. IIe has no right to the uniform he 
1 ~ ; ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ s . "  

"Ne~~rtlieless,he has the right to accuse one 
T . i r i ~Pins robbed him," put in Bucl Stanton. ' C ;rucml Lnnrton turned to Mike Flannigan. 

*'Arrest Captain Lanier," he commanded. 
Ii'lannigan took Joe's sword with great reluc- 

I ance. 

Eawton now addressed Drysdale. 
"Describe your property," he said, "and, with 

Captain Lanier's permission, he will I)P 
st~nrc.hcrl." 
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"It is a large red ~ a l l e t , ' ~  explained Drysdale. 
b b I tcontains papers, my commission, and has the 
nalne, Sariluel 'Urysclale, printed on the cover. 
When I mas robbed i t  contained three thousand 
dollars in gold certificates." 

"General," said Joe, "I have no objection to 
being searched; but I wish to state that a large 
red wallet was-" 

"Do not commit yourself, Captain,)' put in the 
general. "Are you willing to be searched?" 

''I am." 

"Hearch him!'' said T,anrton, to Mike F'lanni- 
gan. 

The Irishman obeyed, and drew from Joe's 
poc.1;c.t a large red wallet, which he Ilanded to 
the general. 

The latter took the wallet and examined it 
carclfully. Then he acldrcss~cl Drysdale. 

"Is this your wallet?') he aslred. 
"It is," replieil D1.ysdale. 
"Is your nalrle Milre Plnnnigan?)' 
'(Certainly not." 
"Tlze name herc is Rlikc Flannigan," said Law- 

ton. "How do yon ncvonnt for that?" 



"It is a trick," rcplicd Drysclale. "Damn yo.;, 
Stanton !" 

"fJuslr! or  you will betray yourself,'' n7his-

yercd 8tttnion. Then, turning to Tlamtou : "Gen-
e~~al ,"Ilc said, "Capti~in Lanier must have that  
properiy. The1.c is sonle nlistaI<e." 

"And how (10 you knon7 so i11uch?" inquired 

Lawton. "You, I believe, arc the saille person 
n ~ h osaid t l ~ lR woman in ini if or in would try to 
lboixrd the transport?" 

"Ires, G'xcnprnl," said Slanton, boldly. "And 
I furilrer charge ihat  tlris nroiLiun is Captairl 

Lanirr's swcelheart. Slio \vas with the night 
IPayinastc~~*1)rysd;llc was ro1)hed." 

"If your inforniation provcs corrc>ct," said 
Lawtoll, ",you slla11 Ile rewnrtleil. Yo11 will makrL 

an excellent spy for lJ11c.l~ Saln." 

"Anal a better one for the Pili~)inos," added 
ll'illic? Live. 

"fiilenc~(h, sir !?'roarecl the general. 
Ai, Illis jnncxtur-(3 the sonntl of mar*tial music' 

wns lrc;~i-tl,ant1 tlicl ?~or~t ;ann T'oli~ntccrs i~iarc~li(~tl 
out  npou I l r c b  t10c.k~Iic:l;ltt:l l)y :I l:i2;lsst,all(l. 

"Oener~l,"said Slal,ivlr, ''!lie nuunu is num-
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11erfoul., front rank, last  scyuucl. l \ ~ u u I ( ih~!:-,-

gcst lliey go Illrough lhe manual. You will  sooti 

be satisfied i 1ich11." 

"A good idea," said Lawton. 'LSclrg~ant,give 

the colilmancls for the nianual of arms !" 
JIike Flannigan saluted, and stepped to the 

side of the last  squad. 
"Attention !" he cried. "Iliight tlrcss f1601rt! 

Slioulde~, arms ! Iteport arnls ! C'liarge 1):13'0-

nets ! l'resrn t arms ! Hhoulrler a r ~ n s! h'orel 
nrins ! Orclcr arnls ! P'nratlc st !" 

Elsic+-who had :~ttc.udctlIllilJly clrills-nrcnt 
througl~ thescl nlai~cii\-:~re\\-itlloltt iI hi*enli. 

"Yon still say i l l ( 1  \\-olllnn is thcrc'!" a:,ke(l 
La\\ toll. 

LLI "Nn~-ilberfour, 11.01: 1do?'' replied St:u~torr. 

ran]<." 
"Number four, front ranls, one pace froilt, 

march !" c~oinmancled the general. 
$!lsic olic~yccl. 
A t  the sanlo inoment \Villic Live steppccl up I o 

1 . i ~i~litl slipl~etl Stiznloll's enlistluenl 1 x ~ l ~ ~ i . s  iu 
her hand. 
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"Courage, Elsie," he whispered. "Your name 
is Walter Warren.'' 

"Who are you, sir?" cried Lawton, angrily. 

"Special cor~espondent for the Sun Fru?zcisco 
Chzll," answered Willie. "I was just saying 
good-by to my friend." 

"Stand aside, sir !" commanded Lawton. Then, 
addressing Elsie : "Your name?" he inquired. 

"\iValter Warren, sir," replied Elsie. 
"\iYhy, Qencral, that's illy name," protested 

Stanton. 
"Silence, we'll hear you later !" cried the gen- 

1 Then he inquired of Elsie : "In what regi- 
illeut did j7ou enlist?'' 

"7'lre lklo~ltana Volunteers," was the reply. 
'&l>oyou know Captain Lanier ?" 

"1 do not, sir." 
"C'aptain Lanier, forward! Do you know 

private Walter Warren of the Montana Volun- 
teers?" 

"I do not know Walter Warren," answered 
Joe. 

Lawton now asked Elsie for her enlistment 
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payers, and when she had shown them, he turned 
to Bud Stanton, and said : 

"These papers are  correct. You have not 
proven your case. If this man is Walter War- 
ren, then who are  you?" 

"I will tell you, General," said Willie Live. 
"He is Bud Stanton, the thief.?' 

Lawton turned to a policeman who stood near, 
and cried : 

"Arrest that man !" 
Then, after conimanding Mike Flannigan to 

return Joe Lanier his sword, he ordered the sol- 
diers to embark on the transport. 

nTithin an hour the other regiments arrived, 
and with Aags flying and bands playing, the Citr  
of P'elcin steamed out into the harbor and started 
uri her lJoyage across the Pacific. 





"You \\.ill find d ' i t j j f i ~ i i i  l(8tlssa?llin his LPI) : , ' '  
s : ~it1 T,an,ton. 

Thc sstr!tly ~.c-i-rai+~;r.tl where the B"k?tPto I l i r :  I I C K - : : ~ ~  

Cross of1ic.e~n-;is :~!\,uiti ny Ili ln~, ant1 told hi111 

\\.l~carcl(-'alltail1 ]I:PBSS~:Il?:.; l.('llt \\XM sit.uale<I. Tllc 

a i ~ t t ~ ~ r  s~.(>ti~~ l~ l l e t l i ; ~ t (~ l ; )~out .to find it. 
On r'eacallingthc1 S~c,nrt ! I ( >  a.11triri~dii l; alld xalut~tl. 

('aljt:~iri E11~:;~11Fa,arl,.c(l lap, ;ul(l ilae two Inen 
~.ct,ogrlizetl(~:wh otlr!baa ;ri a glance. 

"But1 k{tantou I" 
"Si~lllD I ~ ~ s ~ ~ ~ ~ c ~!'? 

"llon: ditl you krroav P mas here?'' anliecl Stan-
ton. 

''Ncll naecl  toat 6 olal ~rlr,"rcpl icd Drysdale. 

‘‘She. is no\v n Ticxrj f1t.osr-:nnrc:e uattlel?my t l i ~ 3 : i : ' -

tions. Sllv ~ C Y  J O ~ I I  i m ~ dyon 011 t11efie!(1 yt&::,i(~-

clar. Cut t,c~lllrlch, Dlaul, Ikon .  c80ntes it that yon 
are a, caal)t:li~lin l-llai :'lr6~ily':"" 

"\\'el I ,  aft-o~*iny ar.rost in 'li'riscao,?'espl:r.i~lctl 

Rtnaiton, "1 1)nssc~tls-lchvclr.:llW C C ~ R  in ,jail, avait-

: ,- t I . Tllo~iI l~riRw(la. I C ( V ~ C Pto 1 ~ tI I I C  CS-


. :PI)C, i ~ ~ : i ~ ~ l l ~ t l ( l  mcnt .to
n nolv n21nai 2 n d  tl i>lh;i~is:), 

< 'talor.;~t lo, arrd o~y;?;:~B :L t'oi1.lF):I 11y o fr~ieot voluli-
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teers. They elected me their captain, and here 
I am. But  what does Nell Hazelton want of 
me?'? 

"She doesn't want anything of you, Bud." 
"Well, what do you want, then?" 
"I can give you information which, if you re- 

port to General Lawton, will win for you instant 
promotion." 

"What information?" 
"WTithin an hour a Filipino spy will pass 

through these lines bearing important messages 
from Aguinaldo." 

4'Oh, no, I cannot report that," said Stanton. 
"Why not?" 
"Because one of those messages is for me." 
"Good! And the other is for me," said Drys- 

dale. 
"Explain." 
('During one of my visits to Aguinaldo's camp, 

as an officer of the Red Cross, I was infornird 
that T might T T ~ O T ~in conjunction with a c~erii~i- \  
Captain I<uss~ll,anrl make a pot of money. PJoli 

n7e arc to  assist this spy to pass through our line:: 

to-clay." 
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"And for which we are to receive-?" 
"Five thousi~ild piestas," answered Drysdale. 
At  this point their conversation was inter-

ruptecl hy the appearance of General Lamton. 
'&Ilinvc learned from one of the prisoners," 

:;,!icl the gelleral, "that i t  is llle intention of the. 
(L;i(lll!; to cut  off our water supply. A drtach-
iilcnt ln~ i s t  be sent to P;loc.ls. House KO. 7, at San 
,luau del Rlonta, to act  in unison with General 
Ziilig's l~rigade,I\ 110 occupy tlie opposite bank of 
the l'asig. They must be picked men, as  the 
position will be one of great  danger. Let me 
think-who can I send?" 

"General," said Stanton, "if i t  is a desperate 
man nit11 follox~ers of the same liind you need, 
I think I know of one." 

"nTho is he?" 

('('nptain Joe  Lanier of the Montana Volun- 
teers." 

"Ilanier, Lanier," said Lawton. "Isn't tha t  
the ninn who was court-martialed in the Presidio 
a t  San 1i11.:~ncisco, in AIaj7?') 

"The same." 

http:P;loc.ls
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iL1 l~lnrtlly rej i~cu~l)er tlre 11atul.e o f  the chargcs 
i s A \I hat \\-ere they:'" 

'"P'hcy tricvl l o  sllow tliat he bat1 a hand in the 

1'0111~~1'7of  l'ajrulaster U r . ~ ~ t l a l e  in the Cbinesr 

i~141i~Ler." 

.hli, jes, awl  he W ~ Rpr30ven innot.~nt," sai(1 

I , , r  a t l t l i ~ ~ g\i1011, : "\/\'as t11c.r.e no t  tt woman mixed. 

r r  1) i l l  tire aifair?" 

+Ten,all olaylr:~n girl, who regarded Lauier :w 

Ir c b r 0  I)1.otlltlla." 

''\Vllchr.c. (.a11 this 1,;tnic~r. bc fonncl a t  presclnt?" 

'" t lnir~kIle is il l  c.ol111nanc1of t l ~ ctroops t h a t  
;wc1 hr,ltlirrg I 3 l o ~ l iIlonsc 3 0 .  S." 

"k3c.e i f  jo11 (.it11 c*o~al~lruuic.;lle\I i l l1  him." 

Stantoll \2'(~11t to ;Llelcgrai~ll i ~ l ~ t ~ * u ~ i i ( ~ i l t  ill  tllch 

clor.uerof his tcbrl t, i~ntl s(ruc.k o l f  a, ulrssilge ujro11 

the ticker. i l u  am\ \ cr (.;inlc8 1)ac.k ;tl~uostiuiirlcb-

cliatel y. 

1 1 l i i ,  i d .  I . "Yolir orders, 
( ieneral." 

l,a\vtou dit+tutc~d tlw following c.o~l~niand: 
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once for Block Rouse No. 7, San J u a n  del Rlonta. 
Hold same a t  al l  hazards until relieved. 

"LBWTON." 

"There, damn you, Lanier !" reflected Stanton, 
exultingly, "l've sent you to  hell at last." 

At that  inonlent a solclier approached with 
the information lha t  a Red Cross nursc was 
bringing a wounded rnan to headquarters. 

"JVhat do they mean by such actions?" cried 
Laarton. "The hospital is the proper place for 
h i i i~ .~ '  

\\'hilt he was speaking two men drew near 
bearing a litlcr. b c t w e c ~ ~  thc~m. On the litter lay 
a cliniinutive figure covercd with an  army blan- 
kct. T l ~ ecavalcade was attended by a lied Cross 
nurse. 

"Kcll I I a ~ ~ l t o n ! "exclaimed Starlton to him-

self. 
" C ~ ( ~ I I ( ' ~ ~ I ~ , "said Ncll, atltlrcssing Lawton, " t h i ~  

man is wourltlrcl. I await your orders." 
1Ecfore l,ir\vton c.oultl rtlply, the blanket was 

111~.ownoll', ant1 M'illic l i v a  slid from the litter lo 

the ground. 
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"What does this mean?" asked Lawton, an-

grily. 
"I beg your pardon, General," said Willie, "but 

I am special correspondent for the Sccn Francisco 
CYul1." 

"Your name?" inquired Lawton. 
"IVillie liive." 
"Willie Live?', 

"Yes, General; and it has been a very serious 
question whether I would or would not live." 

''I have heard of you before," said Lawton. 
" [ thas been reported to  me tha t  you have been of 
great service to our spies." 

"Have you been on the firing line'?" inquired 
Stanion. 

"I have a slight memory of the same," an-
swered Willie Live. ('I have three bullets to  re- 
~ n i n d  me should I forget it.'7 

Then he turned to General Lawton. 
"General," he continued, '(1simply came here 

to inform you tha t  I have been lhrough tllc 
encrny's lines and have sonle choice photogral~hs 
of IEleii*posil ions." 

"That i s  important," said Lawton. "I'll lool~ 
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them over. You niay remain here for a while, 
joung man." 

"General, I thank you for your kindness,)) said 
VTillie. "By remaining here I can get the latest 
news for my paper, and some scenes for my 

play." 
Jus t  then Stanton saw a soldier approaching 

with a prisoner, ancl Ile whispered to Dlaysdale: 

"By Jove! here conles young Walter Warren 
with a prisoner.)' 

Drysdale looked in the direction indicated, and 
turned pale. 

'(It is our spy, Michael Agramonte. We are 
lost !" he exclaimed. 

Elsie advanced, and presented her prisoner to 
General Lawton. 

' 'G~neral," she cried, "I have kept my word. 
Pour prisoner, Michael Agramonte, Aguinaldo's 
spy !" 
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W'LLIE LIVE TO THE RESCUE. 

"I'LL see that you are  rewarded," said the 
general. 

"The only reward I ask," returned Elsie, "is 
the privilege of serving my country." 

"You shall be repaid," said Lawton, adding : 
"So this is the famous spy and trusted friend of 
the insurgent chief.77 

"NO, no," whined Agramonte, "me poor man 
-I lose all-I never see Aguinaldo-never speak 
to hirn-never-ncvcr." 

"ITe is lying, G c ~ c r a l , ~ '  said Elsic, taking sev- 
( 1 1 ~ ; \ 1  p a p ~ r sfrom Ilcr pocket, and handing the111 
lo Lawton. "Ilcre is the proof. Tllesc papers 
wcre found upon him," 
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'"l'he papers-\ye are loat !" moaned Drysdale. 
"Uush !" whispered Stanton. 
"\Vhen I arrested him, General," continued 

Elsit., "h(~ attempted to assassinate me. I would 

I~ave been killed but for this young war corre-
spouclent, Willie Live." 

Jleanwhile Lawton had bee11 examining the 
papers. Suddenly he exclaimed : 

"By Jove, youngster, you may have accom-
plished a great piece of work here." 

"Anything wrong, General?" asked Stanton, 
anxiously. 

"Read these !,' 

And Lawton handed the papers to Stanton, for 
his perusal. 

"1 ~loll't read Spanish," said Starmton. 
"Nor do I," said Lawton. 
"I do,)' put in Drysdulc. 
So tlie papers were handed to him to interpret. 
"JVhat do they co~ltain?" inquired Luwton, 

after a pause. 
"011, notlling-nolhjng," replied Dryadale, 

with assulr~ecl carelessness. "They are from 
Aguiualclo. Lle merely reyucsts the aid of the 
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Recl Cross to the dying and wounded a t  Colequa. 
I see, General, that this is more in my way than 
yours, so, with your permission, 1'11 take charge 
of the aft'air." 

"As you please," said Lawton. 
"Shall we allow the prisoner to go?" asked 

Stanton. 
"No," answered the general. "We will await a 

further investigation. Take him to the guard- 
house.') 

"But, General, the man is wounded," put in 
Drysdale. "He needs the attention of the Red 

Cross." 
"Very well, then, conduct him to the hospital 

and place a guard about him. I shall hold you 

responsible for his safe keeping." 
"Me gooda Filipino," cried Agramonte. And 

stealing up behind the general's back, he drew 
a long knife from his belt, and raised i t  to stab 
him. 

But Willie Live was too quick for him. Draw-

ing his revolver, he took aim, fired, and shot the 
knife froin his hand. 

"You goocla lililipino, eh?" he cried. "\,\Tell, 11ly 
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tlil1.1;-complexioned friend, the nes t  time you art- 
a bad boy i t  will be your finish." 

When Agramonte had been conducted to  the 
hospital, 1,awton turned to  TVillie Live, and said : 

"llo\v can I reward you for saving my life?" 
.'Pour acknowleilgment i s  sufficient reward, 

General," answered \Irillie. "All I ask is a few 
minutes' rest here, and any news you can give 
me." 

"Anything you need, Ict me linow," said Law- 
ton, ('and I'll not refuse you." 

J u s t  then a telegraph operator approached 
hastily, and handed the general a message. 

It ran a s  follows : 

"Please give orders that  Block House No. 7 

be abandoned at once, o r  i t s  defenders will sure- 
ly be massacred. 

u A ~ ~ a ~ ~ ~ ~ . 7 '  

Lawton turned to  the operator, and said : "See 
if Captain Lanier has taken possession of Block 
House No. 7." 

'LImpossible, General," said the operator. 
"That wire is cut." 
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"llo\v u n f o r t ~ n a t c ! ~ ~  exclail~l~clI ~ a ~ ~ ~ t o n ."A 
speedy message n ~ u s t  be sent a t  once to Captain 
La~lier." 

"To abandon the Block IIouse?" inquired 
Elsie. 

('No; to hold i t  a t  all hazards." 
"General," said E l s i ~ ,  ".you said that any favor 

H might ask of you would be granted." 
"I did." 

"'Then I aslr that if n message be needed to 
acquaint Captain Lanier of his danger, lct me 
bc the one to bear it." 

"You, a mere boy?" said Lawton. ((No, no, 
that would be madness." 

"But I will carry your message, General," put 
ill Willie Live; "that is, if you'll permit me." 

"Silence," whispered Elsie; "it is my only 

cl~anceto see Joe." 
Then slie again addressed Lamton. 
( 'Gene~al, '~she said, "get me a horse, and I'll 

t:ikc your mewsage to Captain T~anier, or die." 
T~nwtoncorn~nanalc.tlhis orderly to bring liis 

I)c~st,lrorse. Then he gave Elsie the following in- 

::trnctions : 
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"Go to General Anderson's camp, and give hinl 
my colnpliments," he said. "Tell him to send 

reir~forcenientsa t  once to relieve Captain Lanier, 
now a t  Block House No. 7. Then ride to Block 
House No. 7 and tell Captain Lanier to hold i t  at 
all hazards, until relief arrives." 

Tlie horse was now brought, ancl Elsie mount- 
ed it. 

"Roy, you have a good Kentucky animal un- 
der you," said Lawion. 

"Ancl he'll have a good Kentuckian on his 
back," said Elsie. 

"Should you fall," said the general, "to whom 
shall I c~inmunicate?'~ 

"I have but one friend on eartll-Captain Joe 
Lanier," answerccl Elsie. 

"Good luck, Walter," said TITillie Livc. "Tell 
Captain Lanicr I'll bc will] him lo-morrow. 1 

want a picture of that TZ1oc.l~ House for ruy play." 
When Elsie had  talien her departure Willie 

Live strollcd in t h e  tlireclion of the l~ospital tcnt. 
On appronclling i t  h e  l ~ c l ~ c ~ l t lP)r.gstlnle and Rucl 
Htanton in close conversul ion with the Filipi~io 
spy. 
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I-le crept behiud tlie tent and listened. 

"I no understand you," complained Agra-
monte. "Iqirst you bringa me herc-then bringa 
me there--Aguinaldo say you treata nle right." 

"Stop your wllining, and listen," said Stanton. 
"Go at once to  the Filipino camp that  surrouilcla 
Block House No. 7, and tell the officer in corn-

mand that  Captain Lanier and the Bloclr Rouse 
are  conlpletely a t  his mercy. Tell hiill, further, 
not  to  begin the attack until I arrive, a s  I have 
a personal debt to sett lr  \vitli Captain Lanier. 
You will Gncl the donkey that  1)rougllt you here 
tied l o  a tree just outside the lines. Now go." 

Agramonte hurried away to perform his mis- 
sion. 

"Stanton," protested Drysdale, "this is butch- 
ery." 

"Call it what you will," said Stanton, grimly, 
"I am resolved that  Lanier shall never live to 
\velcoine Iiis s w ~ ~ t l l ~ a r t . "  

" n u t  Antlerson will reinforce Lanier before 
you rcacli Illc Filipino camp." 

"You must reacli ilriderson before Elsie, nncl 
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countermand Lawton's order. There is an  order 

to  that effect over Lamlon's own signature." 
Wit11 these words Stanton slipped a forged 

;mper into Drysdale's hand. 
"I say, Stanton," said Drysdale, "do you mean 

that Elsie shall never reach Lanier?" 

"Never, even if I am compelled to kill her," 
was the fierce reply. 

Willie took a snapshot of the two men, and left 
his hiding place, humming : 

"Willie on the spoli; 

Takes a little snapshot 
Of two damned rascals 
To help out his plot." 

Then he hurried after Agramonte, caught up 
with hiill just as he was about to mount his don- 
Bey, knockeil lliln down, vaulted upon the ani- 
mal's back liimself, and rode off a t  full speed in 
the direction of Block House No. 7. 
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CIFIAl'TER XIII. 

WILLIE LlVliC U1SC:OVERS A TRAITOR. 

TIII~scene of the narrative now shifts to Bloclc 

Housv No. 7. 

I t  was early nlor.ning, ancl realizing that  with 

tllo rising of the sun the Filipinos woulcl advance 
to tlkc altacak, Joe Lanicr cletclrnlilled to ascer-

tain the condition of his little force. 

So he called Mike $'lannigan to him, and said : 

"Sergeant, ltow many ulrn arc able to  report 

for tinty ?" 

"The.y'll a l l  report," ans~vci'ecl Flcznnigull ;"but 

few are  fit for cluty." 

('Call the roll !" commancled Joe. 

Thc roll was cullecl, and i t  was discovered that  

but nine men, inc.lucling the captain anel sergeant, 

wercbiii, l o  Inlcc pa14 ill ilic~ clcfe~~se of tile fort. 

"C~aptuiu," said Ipl ;~~l~rig; ln,"don't you think 

you'd betler have a bit of slco~)?" 
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"i31eep?" answered Joc. "No. Don't you see 
that daylight is breaking? Well, that means 

fight." 
At that moment a wounded soldier called out 

from the shed where he lay : 

"Water, water! I am dying of thirst." 

Joe hastened to his side, and found him in a 
raging fever. 

"Sergeant, this man is burning up," he cried. 
"Have we any water?" 

"A half pint laid aside for you," answered 
Flannigan. 

"Give it to me." 
Flannigan brought the water, and Joe gave i t  

to the sufferer who drank it greedily. 
" G o n e a l l  gone!" he nloaned. 
"Gone, ycs," said Joc; "but Ihere's plenty more 

where that came from." 
Then hc turned to the solcli~rs, and said : 
"One of our C O ~ ~ ~ Y L C E C Ylies here dying fro111 :L 

bullet lie got while going for water for us. Now, 
110 is the Juan who will risk his life to get walev 

for l~iin?" 
"I will !" cricd the meu in cilovus. 
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"God bless you, my brave boys!" said Joe. 
"But the dangerous duty belongs to the inan who 
has neithcr wife nor chilclren. All he has be- 
longs to Uncle Sani, and tha t  man is rngself." 

\iVilh these words Joe  snatched up  a water-
Ijucliet and startecl for the gate of the stockade. 

"Stop, Captain !" shouted Alike ITlannigan. 
"To go out there i~ieans allnost certain dealh, 
;knd w11:lt \voultl we clo here witl~out a leader? I 

never cljsohcyecl you on tlie battlefield, but I'm 

tlamr~eclif I'll see you rush to destruction, when 
n spalpeen like myself can prevent it." 

IVhile spealting he grabbed the buclcct from 
Joe's hand and passecl out through the gate on a 
r1111. 

Joe  seized a repeating rifle and hurriccl to the 
]al;~tform where the gatling gun was in position. 

"IYc7s reached the spring, boys," he shouted, 
clxcitedly. "Ile's donrn-he's up-he's got tlic? 

water ! Eurry,  Nilce, hurry ! My God ! they see 

hirn !" 

A vollcy of shots followcd this announcement. 
;TOP raised his rifle to  his shoulder and blaz~t l  

away. 
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Then hc sliouteci triumphantly : 
"Open the gate! I-Ie7s here ! Hooray ! j 7  

The gate was opened, and Flannigan came 
rushing through it, crying : 

"Never touched me, begorra! Joe, that's the 

best shootin' you ever did. IIad I the nine lives: 

of a cat, you'd have saved every one of them. I 

thank you for it." 
"Sergeant Flannigan," said Joe, "you dis-

obeyed niy orders. You are under arrest. De-
liver your rifle." 

Flannigan handed him his rifle, with a crest-

fallen air. 
"Now pass the water." 
Flannigan did so. 
Joe took a drinlr liimself, and then returned 

the rifle to his gallant sergeant. 
"Talre it," he said. "You inay need i t  soon." 
"Captain, may I have a drinli?'7 asked Flanni- 

gan. 
"Ycs, froin Chis," answered Joe. And he hand-

ed him his whiskey flask. 
"Whiskey-man's ~nerny, '~said Flannigan. 

"No, man's best friend, if lie knows how to use it. 
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W ~ l l ,  Q'ilptain, I I ( T ~ ' s  (0  .you, ils good as yo11 a rc ;  

imtl hcrc's io  I J I ~ , ,as I)ixcl as I ; I I ~;as  gooil a s  yo11 

arcx,and a s  I~ad:Is I aln, 171n just as good as you 

itre as bat1 as  1 am." 

And with tbnt 1 1 ~  raised the flask to his lips nn(l 

loolc a. long 1)txll sl it. 

" H ~ r g ~ a l i t ,you're wountli~cl," said Joc, noticing 

:L 1ir1.y sire:nu of 1)lootl triclcling clown Flanni- 

g m ' s  foi.el1c1utl. 

"1s Iliat so?" said Fli~nnigan.  "Ehure, T 

thonghi, i t  nras tlic bite of a kissing hug. l lT(~l l ,  

i t  ma;y gct nicl a pcnsion, or, l ~ e r h i q - ~ ,  willi t  

quit.kcn 111y honririg. Begorra, T thinlc it llas :I]-

rtintly. ]I ran 11ear the tranlp of a horse out tllti~*cb 

now. Can't yo11?', 

'LNo," answcrrclrl Jot>,Iaugliing. 

"Mrc~ll, ~ni~_vl)c. t 11ilrk 1'11yon 1'111 crazy ; hit  
soon c*onvinc.c you illnf I'm 11ol." 

IIc ~ ~ ~ o u n l c d  l,latfornl, lool;i~tl ovc3r 1110 i h c b  

stoc.l;;aclc, anld ntlcl(v1: 

"13oys, ~11111~'yoli'r~t iliglit. It's not a 1108's(' 

: ~ tilll, ~ I I I . ? ~  

'[rl'l~c~i~ inqilil.od Jot.wl~illis it?" 

"A jackass, with a wee bit of a nlnn as1 tbitlv or 
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Ilim. He's coming this way like the very devil. 
The insurgents are after him. The plucky little 

rascal, he fires back. It 's Willie Live, begorra!" 

"Open the gate, boys!" commanded Joe. 
The gate mas thrown open, and Willie Live 

came galloping into tlle enclosure on his donkey. 
('Captain, tliosc Filipinos are bad shots," he 

said, dismounting and shaking hands all around. 
"They didn't know which one of us was the 
jacliass." 

While Mrillic and Joe were comparing notes, 
Flannigan approached with the intelljgence that 
an  agent of the Red Cross was outside with a, 

mrounded soldier. 
"Open the gate and admit him!'? commanded 

Joe. 
This was accordingly done, and Sam Drysclale, 

Nell Hazelton, and two lied Cross assistants en- 
tered, hearing a wounded soldier on a stretcher. 

'(Is this Blocli Douse No. '7?7' aslied Drysdale. 
"It is," replied Joe. 
'<Are you Captain Lar~ier?~? 
"I am." 
"That is very providential," said Drysdale. 
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"1 liave hcrc a paper ncltll.esscd to you, which I 
Ponncl upon the person sf this clyi~lgcourier." 

"Ilicl you learn the courier's name?" 
"I did. 11 is VValtel* JTTarren." 
JOPstaggered back, ax if pierced by a bullet. 
"3ly God ! if it should be Elsie," hc moaned. 
"The message, Captain !" said Drysclale, hand- 

ing hiin the paper. 
Joe  opened the paper mechanically, and read 

tllc following : 

"Aha.ndon Block House No. 7, and report to me 

at once. 
"L~~wToR'." 

Joe  handed the paper to  Willie Live 
f'What do you think of that?" he asked. 
'AJillie read the message, and then approached 

the stretcher, and examined the featurcs of the 
dying soldier. 

"(:aptajn," he cried, "this man is not JValter 
JVarreu, and. that  message is  a forgery !" 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

REUNITED. 

' L Y o ~lie ?? exclaimed Drysdale, fiercely. 
At this, Nell Hazelton stepped forward. 
"No, i t  is the truth," she said. 
"Would you betray me?', hissed Drysdale in 

her ear. 
"Yes," she answered, bravely. Then she ad- 

dressed herself to Joe. "Captain Lanier," she 

said, "your kindness to me at the hospital in 
San Francisco saved my life. It is now my turn 
to befriend you. This man is a traitor and a spy. 

R e  did not receive that message from Walter 
Warren, I swear it." 

"NO," added Willie Live; "but he did receive 

i t  from Bud Stanton, and 1'11 swear to that." 
"Bud Stanton here, in the Philippines?" cried 

Joe, in amazement. 
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"Yes, Chptnin," answered Willie Live. "He 
escaped Pro111 jail, went to Colorado, organized 
a company of volunteers, and came out here un- 
cles the name of Captain Russell." 

'%nssell--on General Lawton's staff?" said 
Joe. "Tmpos~ilnle!" 

"Bud Stauton is a spy in the employ of Aguin- 
aldo," explained Nell Hazelton; "and this man 
is his accomplice." 

"And I can swear to that, my dear Drysdale," 
added Willie Live. 

"Drysdale?" 
"Yes, Sam Drgsdale." 
"I am an officer of the Red Cross," protested 

Drysdale, boldly. 
"You are a contcml?tiblc spy," cried Joe, 

wratllPlxlly, "unworthy of the noble order of the 
lied Cros~." 

And Icaring the stripes from Drysdale's arms, 
Ile gave orders to have ll i~n takrn to llie block 
house and placed l~ncler a strong guard. 

At  this juncture, ;i\llil<o I~'lnu11igan calletl clown 
frotu the platform, to which he had mounted to 
rcvonnoi tcr : 
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"Captain, a flag of truce from the enemy !" 
"Find out what they want," said Joe. 
Accordingly Flannigan called over the atock- 

acle : 

"Well, what is it?" 
"Open the gate, and I will tell you." 
"The divil an  open," returned Flannigan. "If 

you have anything to say, out with it. If not, 
just give your heels a warming." 

"I come with a message from Aguinaldo," 
shouted the envoy. 

"Then let me hear it." 

"He says that if you lay down your arma and 
surrender, he will spare your lives." 

"That's very ltind of Mr. Aguinaldo," retorted 
Flannigan. "Elas his mother any more like him? 
And if we don't lay down our arms, what then?" 

"Death to you all !" 
"TVell, I can see a few of you fellows falling in 

the soup first." 
"Your answer, quick !'? 
"Oh, drop around to-morrow, and we'll talk i t  

over a game of 
"Tell him we are soldiers, accustomed to obey," 
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said Joe. "Our orders are to hold this blocli 
house a t  all hazards, and we'll do i t  at the cost 
of our lives.', 

Plannigan interpreted this answer to the en- 
voy as follows : 

"The captain says you're a damned cowardly 
set of blackguards, and if it's fightin' you want, 
we'll give you your bellyful of it. Now run away 
horne, and tell tlie holy terror with the golden 
wllistlc what I'm tellin' you." 

"I don't care to parley with a flannel-mouthed 
Mick," sliouted the envoy. "Tell Captain Lanier 
that I have tbree thousanci well-armed insurgents 
at my command, and unless he surrenders at 
once, I shall begin the attack." 

"Captain,'? said Willie Live, "it's Bud Stan- 
ton." 

Joe's eyes glittered dangerously. 
"Thcn open tlie gate!" he commanded. 
T l ~ cgat(> was thrown open in a twinlrling, and 

Bud Stanton entered, carrying a white flag of 
truce in his Ilnud. 

"Close the gate !" corninanded Joe. 
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Then he turned to Stanton, and exclaimed, 
triumphantly: 

"Bucl Stanton, you are in a trap!,' 
st a hat, you know me?" inquired Stanton. 
"Yes. I lrnow you for a thief, a traitor and a 

spy.,' 
"Very well ;since you know said Stanton, 

coolly, "you can probably guess the stake I'm 
playing for. I t  is the love sf-" 

'(Silence !" thunclcl*ed Joe. "If you dare to 
breathe her pure nainc3, 1'11 kill 

"If I do not return within five minutes, you'll 
never live to see .your Elsie," sneered Stanton. 
"Three thot~sanci i~lsurgents are ready to sweeD 
down upon you like an avalanche." 

Joe turned i,o Zi'lannigan. 
"Sergeant, arrest illis traitor !" he cried. 
'A7hen this corninand had been put into execu- 

tion, lJTillie Live said to Joe: 
"Captain, why didn't you fight him?" 

"Recause my first duty is to my country," an-
swered Joe. 

"I lrnow you are right, Captain,', said Willie; 
"but I lost a great scene for my play." 
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A t  this juncture a soldier r an  up  with the  in- 
formation tha t  the enemy were advancing to  the 
attack. 

"'rhat means bu~iness , '~  said Joe;  and then he 
shouted the command : 

"To your places, men!" 
"Captain, where do I fight?'' asked Willie Live. 
"You are not enlisted,'' answered Joe. 

said m7illie; "but 1'nn a n  American, and 
can fight like a son-of-a-gun." 

"Very well," said J o e ;  "you shall have a place 
on the pla t for~n by my side." 

As the  i n ~ u r g e n t s  advanced against the stock- 
ade, they o~wncd a tsemcndons fire. The defend- 
~ r sresponded with spirit, and the report of fire- 
a rms  became incessant and deafening. 

I n  the  midst of the tumult, Rtanton and Drys-
dale came rushing fort11 from their prison, pale 
with alarm. 

"Caplain T,anier," said Stanton, "you a r e  com- 
plctely surrounded. There is no hope ;you must 

surrcln(1er." 
"Surrcndcr? Nevei*!" ansnreretl <Joe. 
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Stanton produced tlie wlnite flag he had 
Ilrought with liim, and continued : 

"Your deatli i s  inevitable, arid we will be mas- 
sacrecl with you. Run u p  this white flag !" 

Ele was about t o  raise the  Wag above the  stock- 
ade, when Joe  covered him with l l i ~  revolver. 

"Stop !" Be shouted. "Every bullet in  this 
weapon belongs to Uncle Sam ;hut I'll spare one 
to reach the heart of the wretch who tries to wave 
tba t  signal." 

"It means tlcath at any rate," criecl Drysdale, 

desperately. "I'll chance it." 
Snatching tlle flag froin 8tanton7s hand, he ran  

u p  tlie steps of the platform to  wave it. 
Joe  sent a bullct crashing through his brain. 

Then lie turnecl to  Rud Stanlon. 
" S t a n t ~ n , ~ ~he said, "\vc both wear the sword 

of a captain. to  settle I have a. long a c c o ~ ~ n t  

with you. Draw, ancl defend yourself like a 
man !'? 

'(Vrry well," said Stanion. ""Since you will 

have i t  SO, come 011." 
The combat tha t  fullo\vc.cl m.aa of short  dura-

tion. 
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Before they had been fencing many minute:;, 
Joe  found a n  opening, made a fierce forward 

thrust, and  r a n  his sword through Stanton's 
heart. 

As Stanton sank to the ground with a groan, 
Joe  sprang to  the  platform, and took a n  active 
pa r t  in the defense of the stockade. 

I n  the battle that  followed, Willie Live fought 

like a demon. He seemed to bear a charmed life. 
The bullets whizzed about him, yet he  remained 
unscratclled. 

Halless and  coatless he fought, and every time 
his rifle cracked a Filipino fell. 

I n  a few minutes his face, arms and hands be- 
came so black with powder from his own weap- 
ons that  he might easily have been mistaken for 
;L uegro. 

l'resently Milie Plannigan mounted to  the plat- 
form, and whispered in Joe  Lanier's ear : 

"Captain, our anmunition is  almost exhaust- 
ed. What  sllall we do?" 

iiFight the yellow devils with your bayonets," 
answered Joe. 



ACROSS THE PACIFIC. 123 

"And with your fists and teeth, if i t  comes to 
kilat," added Willie Live. 

The situation was becoining desperate, when 
suddenly the ranks of the enemy parted, and they 
fled in all directions, like a n  immense flock of 
frightened birds. 

What had caused this sudden panic to fall 
upon them, in the very moment of victory? 

I t  was the approach of General Anderson with 
reinforcements. 

The gate of the stockade was thrown open to 
them, and the first one to enter i t  was Elsie, 
liiounted upon the horse General Lawton had pro- 
vided. 

"Is Captain Lanier here?', she inquired anx- 
iously. 

"Yes," answered Mike Flannigan. 
"Is he alive?,' 
"I am," answered Joe, in person. 
"Thank God !,' 
Joe descended quickly from the platform, and 

helped her dismount. 
The next moment the two happy lovers were 

in each other's arms. 
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"If I only had my L-odak here," said Willie, 

with an approving smile, "I'cl take a picture of 
this charming pair, and call i t  'Re~nited'.'~ 
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I t .  how to core a liorse from the crlb orsuckirigwlnd ;llow to put a yolung 
cd~ntenauceon the horse ; how to cover up the heaves. how to make hlm 
appear as  if he had the glanders .how to mnke a t , r l~e -~n l l i l l~  horue halit ;
how to nerve a how! t l~a t  itl la~ok, etc., etc. These horse secrets are being 
continuelly sold at one dollur each. 

I t  Tells how to make the Epns of Fharo% Serpents from whlch, *hen Hpl~tcd,
though bo~ ,  tile size or a. pea, theye issues from' it a coiling, hissing BOTpCllL, 
wonderful in lengkh and sl~nilnrity to a ganuin>sorpent. 

lit Tells how to mnke gold and silver from block tin. Also how to make umpros. 
sions from coins. Also how to irnltr~te gold and silver. 

I t  Tells of a simple u.nd inn.cr.fmls method for copring nnp kind of drawing Or pfo- 
tilre. Also more mondcflnl still, how to yrinLpicruruu from the prlilt itsoil. 

I t  Tells how to perform the Usvcnport Brothers' " so thu't any Bplrit Mys te~ ic s ,~~  
pcrsou clbn wl,onirrh i l l1  r~nrl~rnc:~,as the^ have done. Alao scores of other 
wonderful things of wl~ich wc have no room to menuon. 

OLD SECRETS AND NEW DlSCOVI?RlES is worth $2.00 to any person : 
?at it wlll he mailed to anv nddl'cqn on rcacll?t of only 26 cents. Postage stamp0
bken in payment for it tho sunlc ILY C>LS~I .  Addrelie 

J. 8,.0BPH;VPE RUBLEBIEBRG CQNPAWY, 
&ock Box 767. 5'7 RQS3 ESTBEET, MEW YORE 



Greatly facilitates the process of teething by soften-
ing the urns and reducing all, inflammation. Will 
allay ad pipiin and spasrnodlc a c t i o n ,  and is 

Depond upon it, mothers, it will give rest to  yourselves and 

ReBIef and HeaIth fa youp hfantss 
W e  have put up  and sold this article for  over  slxty years, andcan  say  in confi- 
dence and truth of it what we have never been able to  s a y  of any  other medi- 
c ine:  never has it failed in a single instance to effect a cure when timely used. 
Never did we know an  instance of dissatisfaction by any one who used it. O n  
the  contrary. all a re  delighted with its operations, and speak in terms of hi h 
e s t  commendation of its m n ~ i c a l  effects and rnedlcal tdrfues. 
speak  in  this matter " what we do  know " after years  of experience, and pledge 
our  reputation for the fulfillment of  what we here declare. In almost ever in 
stance, where the infant is sufferinl: from pain and exhaustion, relief wi8 be 
found in W e e n  or  twenty minutes after the syrup is administered. 

Th i s  valuable preparation has been used dth newer-falllng
srnccess In thousands of cases. It not only relieves the c h ~ i d  
from pain. but 

lnvfgopates fhe SBoma~:hand Bowe!s, 
MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP corrects acidity and pivrs  

tone and energy to the whole system. It wiil almost instantly relieve rr ip~nfi .  
in the bowels and wind colic. W e  believe it the best and s u r d  
remedy in t h e  world In all cases of 

whether arising from teething or  any otlrer cause. 
We would s a y  to every rnother who has a child suffer in^ from any of the 

foregoing complnints, do not let your prejudices, nor t5e prejudices oi ot i r~r ,  
stand between your sufferinp cbild and the relief that will be sure--yes, ahhn-
lutelv sure-to follow the u s e  or  this medicine i f  ti~iieiv used. Full dirrrtions 
for  using wiii accompany each bottle. ' ~ w E N T v - ~ : I v E - C E N T ~A BOMLB. 

Mona genulne unless the fro-slmlle of CURTIS & 
PERKIATS, New York, Is on the out5lde wrappop. Sold 
by Drugg16fs througl~out tho world. 

MOTHERSwill find MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTH. 
ING SYRUP the Best Remedy to use 

for their children dw~jngthe Teethin@ ~ e ~ i o d .  
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ENDEAVOR 
in selling books to you, is to 
have you feel that  you are get. 
Ling your rnolzep's worth, 
We Lherefore desire to  call your 
specialattention tothefollowing 

Four Books in 
ONE, 

Voaa are Courting, 
vhi& You want to Court, or 

You want to be Courted, 
you should obtain at the earliest possible moment. 

H O W  PO WOO; WHEW AND WHOM, which gives
full and interesting rules for the  etiuuette of courtship,
the time and place for conducting the same, and some 
gcod advice as to the selection of your partner for life. 

04PUBTSHIP A N D  MARRIAGE9 which tells how to 
win the favor of tke ladies, how to begin aud end a court- 
ship, and how to Po the uestiun ; and also gives full 
information in regars to  %e invitations, gilia, ushura, 
bridesmaids, conduct of the  wedding ceremony, etc,, eta, 

TEE LOFBBBf (GOMPANI0N, which ves the flirta- 
tions of the handkerchief, parasol, glove, g n  and napkin:
also, the lang~iage of flowers; how to kissdeliciously ;and 
a curs for bashfulness. 

TlPilE POPKJJAB LETTEE WRITEX, which tells how 
to wrile buainoss, aocial, and love letters, giving numezh 
oua exa,mpllon;of all. 

This valuable work, containing the four books above 
memtis#%ed,Is issucd in  one volume under the  title NOW 

WOO, rend itwill be sent to any address, postpeltil, upon 
ge'scoiptof 25 asnto in gaoaEng@sicr~lpsor monoy. Addross 

J, B, B@amEPGBtTt4HHNG CONYIPABIY, 
87 ROBE STBEET,NE:W POW, 





40 POPULAR pl [E~I~~~IBII
WRITTEN FROn 0 001 278-802--- -. * 

We desire to call your attention to the followlng list of novels written 
from the Popular Plays, which are being pl'esented in various parts of the 
country. They contain about 200 pages each, with illustrations from the 
Play, and are bound in handsome paper cover printed in flve colors. 

PRICE, 25 CENTS EACH. 

The above boolw are for uele by Newsdoalers and Booksellera overy- 
where, or they will be sent by mail, postpaid, to any address for 25 cents 
each, or any flve books for $1.03. Address all orders to 
J. 8. OBILVIE PUSLILJHLNB CO., 67 Rose St., New Pork. 
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