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BY M.T.CALDOR.

INTERNATIONAL PRESS ASSOCIATION,

CHAPTER VIIL—(CoNTINURD.)
Mr, Vernon was the first to touch the

“I welcome you gladly to our retreat,
my gallant countryman,” he said,
waving his hand courteously, “and here
I Introduce to you its princess.”

As all hats were doffed and the eyes
of the party bent in respectful admira-
tion upon her, Eleanor blushed deeply;
then regalning her self-possession she
bowed gracefully, and hastening to
Walter's gide, whispered:

“Come, Walter, do come and tell me
all about it, the time has seemed so
long since you went away.”

The affectionate tone—more than
that, the tenderness with which the
small hand was lald upon his arm—
brought back the light to Walter's face,
and he cast a half-deflant look back-
ward where the handsome officer was
left to Mr. Vernon's care, while he him-
self was drawn away by the beautiful
object of thelr mutual admiration.

A brief but comprehensive recital of
the events of the past ten years was
given to the lieutenant by Mr, Vernon,
and then he called Eleanor to bring the
diamond necklace found in her rela-
tive's trunk.

The young girl brought the trinket,

id it in his hand and looked up anx-

ously Into his face.

The leutenant started,

“l have seen a face like yours be-
fore—where can It have been?”

“l am not given to Inquisitiveness
myself,” sald Mr, Vernon. “I knew my
fellow-passengers were far my supe-
riors in rank—they had the private cab-
in, and I seldom saw them. I never
asked elther their rank or famlily. For
Eleanor's sake I have always regretted
my indifference. I hoped some of your
company might know the crest.”
:‘_Lleutenut Ingalls turned the cold
clasp to find it, and started.

“Ah,” sald he, and paused.

Walter's hand was clenched firm and
tight on the arm of the bamboo sofa.
Mr. Vernon looked earnest and inter-

goted, but Eleanor's wild, imploring
eyes never left his,

“My name—what Is it,” she gasped.

Lieutenant Ingalls hastened to an-
swer in earnest sympathy.

“My dear lady, I cannot tell you, but
there is one near at hand who can, for
your crest s that of our admiral, the
Right Hon. Charles Lord Collinwood,
commander of Her Majesty's ships in
the Indian and Pacific oceans. His flag-
ship lies but a few leagues beyond the
‘Hornet,’ and she signaled us to lay by
and ascertain the meaning of your light
the night before last, We have orders
to repair to him with news of our dis-
covery, and you may speedily see him.
I must soon return and report to the
captain, who will come down to the is-
land himself, I doubt not.”

“You will find an abundance of fruit.
You may help yourself freely to our
supply for the rainy season,” sald Mr.
Vernon, rising to accompany him to the
cove.

“Is your water good? We were run-
ning close to find some, or we had never
come so far to the eastward."

Neither of the party accepted his in-
vitation to visit the ship. They -re-
ferred to remain on the island till their
final departure, and busied themselves
in packing the few mementoes and rel-
ics of their island life ready for trans-
portation to the ship.

In the afternoon the captain's gig
made its appearance, The captaln, Sir
John Wilson, was much interested In
the communication his lieutenant
brought to him, and the moment he
landed, passing Mr. Vernon and his son,
advanced to Eleanor, and removing his
laced hat from his gray head, sald re-
gpectfully:

“My best greetings and congratula-
tlons to you upon this fortunate es-
cape from a lonely Island, falrest Lady
Eleanor Collinwood.”

Eleanor's tears bedewed
siretohed hand,

“You know me then?
Datme ™

“Without a doubt, even If your face
bare not the youthful likeness of our
much-admired Lady Collinwood, the
widow of our noble admiral's elder
brother., Well do | remember how we
all sympathized with her grief when, in
addition to the death of her husband,
came the mysterious loss of the 'Pe-
trel,' which was bringiog home [rom
India the relatives who had charge of
her only ehild. Dear Lady Eleanor,
how | rejoloe that we shall be the Jum-
ble instrument of bringing so much
happiness to that lovely and estimable
lady, the pride and patiern of our gourt,
As for you” he continued, turning
somewhat patronislngly to the atien-
Uve Vernons, “you will ke generously
rewarded for your services, you way
conslder your fortune made, for no of-
Boe you may ask will be denled you "

“We shall clalm none,” replied Me
Vernon quietly, while Walter's proud
eyes Bashed. “lady Bleaner knows
whatlever asslstance we may have ren-
dered has beow well ropaid by her aweet
presanes.  Mer noble relatives will fnd
thal, although for ten years debarred
trom all SAVE G socinty she is nelther

the out-

And that 's my

struction I eould give with such crude
materials as Nature furnishes, I mean
he shall be taught further by the best
artists In Rome, Onece given to her un-
cle’s protection, we shall feel that the
noble companion of our exile is parted
from us effectually, until we reach a
falrer and brighter shore than that of
England.”

CHAPTER IX.

- LEANOR had drop-
ped 8ir John's hand,
and with a fright-
ened, Indignant
look she sprang to
the speaker’s slle,

“What do you say
—what do you
mean,my friend my
benefactor, my pre-
server? Do you
think I have a
heart of stone? Do you think for Jux-
ury and gradeur I shall renounce you
and Walter? No, no; if that Is the pen-
alty of liberty, let me stay here for-
ever,”

Mr. Vernon looked gadly at the kind-
ling eye and flushed cheek,

“My dear child,” he sald kindly, “1
shall never wrong your noble nature by
a single such unkind thought. You will
never forget us, but time and new as-
soclations, more than all your duty to
a4 mother, this gentleman has pletured
80 lovable and beautiful, will make you
ulesce cqntentedlg E.n. a decpee long-
standing customs have made more
binding than the edicts of a sovereign.”
Eleanor was looking beseechingly at
Walter, but he neither spoke nor mov-
ed, nor seemed to have heard a word
that had been spoken. She went to him
and touched his hand timidly.

“Walter,” sald she, pleadingly.
“Lady Eleanor!”

The girl stood silent a moment, and
then burst into tears.

“lI am not Lady Eleanor—I hate the
name!” eried she passionately. ‘I am
your Ellle, that you loved and cared for
once, If I cannot be the same still, I
will ling myself on Tom's grave, and
no force shall tear me from it. Oh, I
thought I was so happy when I knew
a ship had come at last, but now I am
80 migerable!”

“Ellie, dear Ellie,” sald Walter, fore-
ed from his icy formality by her tears,
“let us go to Tom's grave now for the
lagt time.”

She obeyed instantly, and unmolested
by any of the party, they went down the
path Tom’'s feet had worn so plainly in
the green, and sat down beneath the
Hibiscus tree. Then Walter spoke.
How clear and strong and hopeful his
tone was.

“Ellie,” he sald, “you know how my
father has taught me, what sentiments
he has instilled, for you have shared
them, You know I must not swerve
from the path honor and econsclence
point out to me; you know I will not
though the way is strewn with thorns.
You are restored now to the topmost
round of noble society, while I, even for
your sweet sake, though life holds no
prospect so dear as the hope of your
love—I1 will not be lifted up to a place
beslde you by any one’s pity or grati-
tude or charity—no, nor by sweet love
itself. My place is far below; but {f I
can, by my own exertions, industry, per-
severance and genius mount up to your
side, I will do it. Day and night I will
: strive and pray for it; your dear mem-
ory shall keep my soul strong In the
struggle; no other ecan usurp vour
throne within my heart. Hush, Ellie,
do not speak! I ask—I will accept no
promise from you; I have no right to
do It.”

Her eye was fixed upon him In proud
affection,

“It 1s like you, Walter, to talk so,
No matter, if you will not hear it. Here
al Tom's grave, which | shall never see
again, I say to the wind and sea and
sky, If your ears are deaf, | know Wal-
ter will suceeed, and 1 shall wait for
him."

The soft, exulting tone, half shy, half
| bold, was Irresistible, Walter was not

w0 herole that he could turn away with-
| out one grateful kiss to the archly-smil-
Ing lips. This was all that was sald
was It & hetrothal?

Sir John evidently thought Laly
Eleanor Collinwood had talked long
enough with an obscure plebelan's son,
for he came sauntering down the path
with a significant cough.

Walter quietly retreated to his falh-
er's side, and the gallant old officer, ex-

| erting himsell 1o the uimost o enler-
taln ber, began o Mattering secount of
her mother's high position, exceeling
loveliness and irreproachable charae er

| “Ah, my dear young lady.” sald he,

| “you cannol lmagine how all Landen

Idolines, venerntes and yol fears Lady

Annabel, because her unparalieled

goaduess s & consiant reproach o the
| tolly and indiscretion of erdinary mor-
[ tals. Hho is &t once 1he pet of our rayal
Cmistress and Lhe pride of he whale
tourt.”

“AL" sighed Eleaner, her sparkling
oFes welling over with tsam, “so -
perior hersell, how will she be able o
lu:. A single wildwood's daughter ke
m .

Hir Juhn gased n smiling seruting
upan the lovely face turned toward him
a0 lnEenuously

“Never fear; that you are your moth-
o' awn child s plalnly shown by Lhe
fact that ihin loug iminiion on o lanely

grace and refinement. I shall not ven-
ture to depist the maternal love await-
ing you, Put come—time presses, and
we must resch the ship before nightfal,
Without /ecubt the commodore is al-
ready on doard the ‘Hornet’ awalting
our arrival. Bay your farewell to your
prison joyfully, sweet lady, for freedom
and happiness and homor lle befors
you.”

Admiral Lord Collinwood received
his nlece with a tenderness that ban-
ished at once all her fears of coldness,
His agitation was nearly as great as her
own. Folding her closely in his arms
he sobbed:

“My sweet child, my preclous one, you
know not how joyfully your poor old
uncle welcomes your return to life and
liberty. Your mother and I thought to
pass our dreary lives alone, without a
young heart to love, leaving the proud
old name to pass to a distant branch of
the family, Dear relic of my dead broth-
er, you will bring new life to us.”
Eleanor nestled in his arms with the
happy consciousness of at last finding
the affection that rightfully belonged to
her.

Toward Mr, Vernon and his son the
admiral was exceedingly cordial, as
well as grateful, He was one of those
true moblemen and native gentlemen
who are as far above arrogance and
haughtiness as they are too dignified for
obsequlousness,

“No reward we can give will compen-
gate for what you have done for our
dear ¢hild,” gald he warmly to Mr, Ver-
non. “My sister-in-law will feel the
debt more keenly even than I. If there
is anything we can do for you, either
through influence or pecuniary assist-
ance, I beg you to ask it freely as a
right.”

Mr. Vernon shook his head,

“There is nothing whatever that we
need which our own exertions cannot
procure, even were we not too proud to
recelve reward for what has been a
pleasure more than a duty. And yet we
gratefully appreciate your lordship's
kindness.”

“You are a noble fellow. I can tell
you, Vernon, if Eleanor were my own
child I would give a speedy return to
your gallant son. 1 would say, ‘Here,
my brave lad, you have guarded and
gerved her in her need; you have been
as delicate and honorable In your lone-
ly island as you could have been at St.
James. The jewel you have polished
shall sparkle on your bosom still’ I
would do it, I say, but the child be-
longs to Lady Annabel. Bless your
goul; if you only knew her, it would
save me a deal of talking, but you see
my sister-in-law is so superlor, so ele-
vated above everybody else In perfect
life and character, we are all a little
afraid of her; and as I can’t tell how she
would like it, 1 dare not say a word
elther to encourage your son or justily
Eleanor in clinging to her attachment.
That's just the predicament I'm {n.”

Mr, Vernon smiled at the noble-heart-
ed admiral's embarrassment.

“Thank you again, my lord, for your
kind wish to aid us. I assure you, long
ago, before your ship came, my son saw
the presumption of his love for one so
far above his station, and wrestled with
himself until, if it was not suppressed,
it was overmastered. With your per-
mission I propose we part from the dear
girl at once. I understand that the
‘Hornet’ separates from you to cruise
in the Mediterranean. I propose to pro-
ceed as soon as possible tp Italy, that
Walter may have the best Instruction
which his artist genius deserves. My
own personal hopes are dead long ago;
even were they not, this wasted lamp of
life would make them futile; but Wal-
ter must redeem the lost years by inces-
sant application. The belt of gold 1
hung round my walst ten years ago is
still with me. With economy it will
supply all Walter's wants until his
brush is able to provide more. 1 my-
gelf shall only need—a coffin.”

Lord Collinwood's honest eyve aver:
flowed with tears at the quiet resigna-
tion of the tone. He stretched out his
hand.

1TO BE CONTINUBD.)
TIGER WITH A GLASS EYE.

Successfunl Operation, *ald 0o He the

First of the Kind,

Here la a tiger with n glass eye.
Every menagerie and zoologleal garden
has its doctor, surgeon and dentlst to
look after the many fills that wild
beasts In captivity are helir to, says the
New York Journal. At Stuttgart the
services of an eminent ocullst were re-
cently Invoked in behalf of a tawny
monarch of the Rengal jungle. The
beast had been suffering for a long time
with an Incurable affection of the eye,
Hemoval of the optic was determined
upon, In the operation cocalue wWas
used, chloroform being out of the gues-
tlon, as members of the feline race sue-
cumb very easily to the fumes of the
anacsthetie, Several strong keeopers
were called in to hold the auimal down
during the operation. He was boand
and musdled, During the gutting open
of the i, an operation which was
necossary to loosen the sinews, the tiger
showed litle unesasiness, but It evi-
dently suffered much whon the muscles
and the nerves of the eye were oul
through. lmmediately after the apera-
tion the animal became very gulet and
soon appeared to be much relleved, A
tiger wilh one eye I an un-canny loak:
Ing object. A wesk later, when 1he
wound had heoaled, & glase eye with the
proper expression of ferocity was lutre
duoed into the eavity. This seemed 1o
ehuse the Liger much uncasiness and
perplesity, and e has sioce sal for
hoars al & time endeavoring 1o rub eul
the glass aplic. The sre was specially
consirucied frem measuremenis made
of the ote taken oul, 1t b the Bt in:
slance on recurd of a wild animal boag
supplied with an artifeial eye

The man who a willing o saly have
& Uttle peliglon. wight as well not have
sy
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'BECAME A BICYCLIST.

THE COLONEL WAS UNUTTER-
ABLY OPPOSED TO WHEELING.

Leading Cltizen of Spattertown—How
the Change of Mind Was Broaght
About — Left Hehind In the Kace —
The Town Upside Down.

HE colonel was un-
questionably the
leading citizen of
Sputtertown, say s
New York Times,
When he opened
his mouth he had
gomething of inter-
est to say, good
counsel to glve or
eage advice to of-
fer. Men in trouble
came to him for gulance, and rarely
left without a generous dose of good,
common sense kindly adminlstered.

But, like most of humanity, the
colonel had his failings—what mortal
has not?—and one of these was a par-
donable pride in being the first to take
Up any new fad or game or
practice. He dearly loved playing the
role of a leader, and It must be ad-
mitted he generally was progressive
enough to see the good in the latest in-
vention, to take advantage of new dis-
coverles, to show himself liberal, keen
and discriminating, He would examine
minutely any improvement on old-es-
tablished custome, which, if he found
~orthy, he never hesitated to adopt,

In the history of the colonel there
was but one Waterloo,and it was all be-
cauge of the bieyele that he came to
grief, that hls prestige was lowered, his
pride humbled and his utter rout ac-
knowledged. The colonel had tackled
tennis, had warmed as a spectator,
and as father of a college boy, at foot-
ball, had enthused over baseball and
bad been a careful follower of eports of
all kinds. When the “safety’ first hove
in slght, however, and while a few
neighbors possessed themselves of for-
ty-pounders, with cushion tires, clumsi-
ly lubering about the country, the
colonel set his face sternly againet the
machine,

“A mere fad_gir,” he exclaimed, “Lhat
will die out in a year.,” And, having
thus passed final judgment against the
inventlen, he dismissed the matter
from his mind, His fellow commuters,
who were rash enough to continue
etraddling the abominations and go
rushing off on twenty-mile rides, came
in for the colonel’'s jeers and ridicule
as he met them at the statior or on the
trains of a morning.

There were not wanting, however,
these who predicted that the colonel's
day would come, ang that, as he was
deliberately burning hig bridges behind
him, his defeat would be all the more
overwhelming, and they bided thelr
time,

So the years rolled on, as years un-
fortunately will, and the wheel rolled
with them, surpassing in popularity
the most sanguine expectations of its
most devoted admirers, The “fad,” in-
stead of spending itself out, grew, as
the world now knows, to colossal pro-
portions while the tradespeople inother
lines stood aghast, ag they saw thelr
profits diminish, their sales grow un-
comfortably less, and the whole com-
munity becoming apparently bicycle
erazy. Still, the colonel stood his
ground manfully; he drove his spank-
irng pair of sorrels and saw his friends
one by one drift away from him and
affillate with others, to whom they
were attracted by that great social
leveler, the “bike.” Old comrades who
were wont to drive with the colonel
now begged off, taking their thirty or
forty mile spin on the gilent steed that
never balked, or lost a shoe, or went
gick; and they returned ruddy of face,
improved in health and generally still
more enthusiastic.

And so, when the present summer
came the colonel's daughter returned
from school, fresh, pretty and dainty in
her girlishness, no more attractive pos-
sibly than the rest of his children, but
still very dear to his heart, and not to
be resisted,

“Well, dad,” was her ejaculation as
they sat around the dinner table the
first evening after her arrival, 1 sup-
pose you are all riding wheels, Isn't it
great fun?’

“M-no,"” answered the father with a
troubled look, and he tried to change
the subject. But the girl, laughing,
brought it up agaln, and told how she
had learned 1o ride on another's wheel
at school. It was evident she was dis
uppointed that her hint had brought
out no reaponse, and she sald no more
But the shaft had sunk deep

“My dear,” sald her wother that
night te her spouse as they were about
to retire, “there
the matier. Nancy must have a wheel.”
and the next day was otdered
Then when Tom came home from vel
lkge, with honors and & good year's
record behind him, It seemed abaurd
that Naney should have ne escurt In
the family, and so a second machine
was purchased

Naturally when the wthey son came
hame Irom preparatory school he made
ne bones abowt demanding his own
personal wheel as & viear maller of
vlaht, and & third ene was bought
There were atll) two mare children y™
younger, with even less ol a swiae of
delicacy abaut thelr rejuests and (helr
lapartunities wery IHhkew ise s snalul
s now Bve machines tlersd up the
halls and drawing veoms and the calo

o use discysaing

LU TR

bicyeling thal tu the end 1ald on him
From their eailcal Infancy almost he

Rad hept i close touch with his ehil

dreh. eRlering inte hele

huivagh mesithodical intelligent way
evweVibing that conld boar un the sub

| oY

nel tound himasell lu an almesphere of

spurie and
gamen, delighting o sxplaining in bs | morigage bad & bigger appetite Whan

out of {f; they were having a good time
without him. It was more than he could
gtand and now bezan his preliminary
skirmishes with his neighbors. He
dropped vague hints about his need of
cxercise and his desire for a change.
He began to join the cycle crowd on
the rear end of the ferryboat. He lis-
tened with respectful attention to tales
of runaway coasters, punctured tires,
«f broken spokes, of lubricants and
new devices in the way of brakes. He
informed himgelf as to gear, pedals and
cranks and he became on friendly, not
to say intimate, terms with the local
agent for the manufacturers of wheels.
In short, as gracefully as he could and
in a humble and respectful manner, he
#1id down as speedily from his perch as
he could, paving the way to the inevit-
able surrender,

One fine day the expressaman drove
tip to the colonel’s house with two more
wheels, the final and culminating in-
vestment, One was for husband, the
other for wife! Further concealment
was ueeless; the old warrior had fallen
o victim to the fad. Now they go out
in battalions from the house and he
glories in his shame. What he does
noet know of wheels 1s not worth talk-
ing about; with his analytical m|nd
and his scientific bent, he promptly had
hie own and all the other wheels In
the house apart and dissected them to
the very bone. He has setudied out im-
provements, formulated new schemes
for weight, stability, speed and 100
things besldes,

In skort, Sputtertown contains no
more wildly enthusiastic devotee to the
prevailing craze than the colonel. And
this is how It came about that last
week he sold his horses and wagons to
the livery stable proprietor in the vil-
lnge and secured instead of a hostler a
gardener, pure and simple, to tend to
the place.

The Kogineer's Astonishment.
There is a smart little town out in
North Dakota, and its inhabitants
imagine they are a great deal smarter,
They have an excellent opinlon of
their city, as they term it, and
blow and bluster more over its
welfare and growth than a Kan-
sag cyclone. The main line of
a raflroad runs through it, and once
a week a traln stops there, This In-
difference on the part of the rallroad
people is a source of great bitterness
to the inhabitants, eapeclally as the
engineers make it a point (o go
through the place at full gpeed. Final-
ly, they resolved to put a stop to it;
s0 one day they bullt a barricade on
the tracks and forced the train to come
to a halt. Then they arrested the en-
gineer, took him before the judge of
the place. He was charged with run-
ning through a city regardless of specd
und to the danger of the populace,
“What have you to say in answer
te this charge, sir?"’ sternly asked the
judge.

The engineer smiled and looked
around, He stepped to the door and
looked at the few straggling houses
and allowed an expression of astonish-
ment to settle on his face. Then he
walked slowly up in front of the judge
and said:

“Upon my honor, judge, this is the
first time I ever knew there was such
a place as a town on this part of the
line.”

The citlzens after that slowly re-
moved the barricade and let the engi-
neer proceed on his way.—Harper's
Round Table.

Why They Like Him.
“Madam" tells of a recent act of kind-
ness done by the Prince of Wales.
“puring his recent visit to Cardiff,” it
savs, “the prince stopped to look at a
linotype machine at the exhibition, and
the operator was not at his post. When
found, he was discharged on the spot,
The man afterward wrote to the prince
saying that he did not mind being dis-
charged, but was greatly distressed at
having caused his royal highness dis-
appointment, On hearing of this the
prince at once wrote to the mayor of
Cardiff, who Is also Lord Windsor, and
asked him to see the proprietors of the
machine, and express his royal high-
ress’ hope that the man might be rein-
stated. Lord Windsor conveyed the
royal wishes to the managing director,
with the result that the man is now
Lock at work. And it ke just by such
Httle acts of genuine humanity that
| the prince has endeared himself to us
ull, and made us think of him as a real-
Iy good fellow as well as our future
ruler.”

Ther et OF Fasy,

A Young man and a Youhg woman
rrested  for riding bleyelos on  the
sldewalk In Hempstend, L. 1., Sunday,
teld the Judge before whom they were
arralgned that they were on their

| wedding tour Fhe Judge gave them
a solemn lecture, after which he sald;
“It | should declde to et you go, will
sou promise me that youn will always
! live happlly together and never guars
rel?™ "0, judge exclaimed the
| hride, through her toars, "wewill never
quarrvel The bridegroom jolned in,

No, never” and the judge lot them
a0, but wasn't he gulity of subarns
tlon of perjury? Hoston (Hlebe

A lhug s Baprusive Appsilie

A dog who has saten up & farm and
a oot ol bulldings has been found In
vasteorn Maine. Thin dog killed »
nelghbor's abeep. The nelghbor ol
fereid 1o eall ln square If the dog was
Killedd The dow s master refused @
caren to this and & lawsilt came next
To pay \he conta an | damages assesand
by the toun the owner of the dog had
e mortgage his farm for I  The

the dog, and seon his farm was gone
ald \hg owner had o move away. The

Nuddenly he found hlmaell quile | duyg o now dead

WON BY .THE FAT MAN.

Wil Use a Log Chaln for His Wheel
Herealter.

When three of them had reached the
fsland on their wheels it wae dark
and, of course, they wanted to get
some refreshments at the casino, says
the Detroit Free Press. “I'll just
chain the blkes together and fasten
them to the ralling,” sald the escort.
Then they went in and five minutes
Inter a red-faced man was making the
air blue outside while calling for a
policeman and chasing around the
building.

“Where's my wheel?” he shouted.
“I left it out here. Things have come
to a pretty pass if a man has to lose
) bicycle every time he comes up here
to get some fresh air, But I know the
number and I have a private mark on
the machine, Somebody’'s going to go
to jail for this, no matter if it takes
me all summer and all the money 1
have got to run this thing down."”

“Here it Is now!" he whooped, as he
came upon the three wheels chained
together. “Look at that, now., Ever
#ee a more brazen-faced robbery?”

Then the red-faced man began Lo tUg
and yank and eall for a stone or a
hammer to break the chain with, He
wasn't golng to stand by and see him-
sell robbed, even i he had to saw a
plece out of the railing or pull half the
building down,

“What are you doing there?"” shout-
ed the escort, as the thres emerged,
after having placed thmselves, under
the influence of lee-cream and soda
water. “Break away, there, or I'll have
you arrested.”

“What's that?” roared the man with
a crimson countenance. “For half a
cent I'd kick you clear acrozs the river,
Just hear the bluff he makes, Steals
my wheel chains it up and then wants
t» have me arrested for claiming it
Why, I'll thragsh you if it's the last
act of my life.”

Just as they were about to mix up
one of the young ladies discovered that
there really had been a mistake Iin the
confusion and semi-darkness, It took
some time to explain, but finally the
red-faced man rode away grumbling
that he'd carry a log-chain after this,

— ——

The Newest Delicacy.

Paris now recuperates on bone mar-
row. After the fallure of Dr. Brown-
Sequard to rejuvenate the world, the
scarch for the gpring of perpetual
youth has been taken up again with
undiminighed ardor. The agent with
which the faded beauty now seeks to
bring back the roses to her cheeks and
the roundness to her form is bone
marrow. Bone marrow is the soft fat-
ty appearing matter found inside the
hollow bones of animala. It has been
discovered that if bone marrow is not
the elixir of youth; at least it is a pow-
erful tonic. Bone marrow I8 now
gerved in Parls restaurants, spread
raw upon thin slices of bread in a dain-
ty manner, and it {8 said to be a very
palatable morsel. Everyone eats it
who can afford to buy it, and buteh-
ers are furnished with a new branch
of industry. The long bones of the ox
ure split open, the marrow extracted
und it is then eaten without further
preparation. Dr. Renault, of Parls,
prescribed bone marrow to an anaemic
patient as a tonle with immediate and
gratifying results. The news of its
wonderful effects epread rapidly and
at the present time marrow eating has
become a fashionable fad. New York
is already in danger of becoming a vie-
tim of the marrow habit, and medical
men on this side of the water are dis-
cussing the subject with great interest,
Prof. Goldscherders, of Berlin, was the
first to use the extract of bone marrow,
with unfavorable results, however.
Nothing daunted, German and English
physicians followed suit, and many of
them reported brilllant successes.
American physicians are reporting
cures of nervous prostration and gene
eral waste.—New York Herald,

Spanish Financlering.

The jugglery of political finance as
a fine art has reached its zenith in
Spain. That country, having been
practically bankrupt for some vears,
i#g now face to face with the necessity
of finding vast sums of ready money
with which to maintain some kind of
u foothold in Cuba, There is In the
island an army of over 175,000 men,
which gels no supplies whatever from
the territory It occuples but gets ew?ﬁ
thing at rulnous cost from home, and

00,000 more troops are to be sent
out very soon. In addition to the
enormons outlay involved, which s

eutimated at 16000000 for the year,
the Industrial and agricultural re
sources of Cuba have been destroyed
and everything that is hereafter done
in the kland must be pald for out of
the Spanish treasury. Yet the Spanish
minister of Anance meets the cortes
with a budget for 188 showing an es-
thmated surplus of sowme (000 000*  Sate
urday Keview

An Antbdute for Carbalie Ao

It s dienit for persons n good
health to coneelve why sulcides should
chovse wueh a frightfully painfu! med|-
um for thely purpose as carbolie aecld
It is net generally Enown that o this
vielous ackd vinegar s an excellent an-
tidete, When applied 10 & culaneous
or mucous surface which has heen
hucned by the avhl, the characteristlo
whitish apponrance produosd by *o
eaustle al once disappears, and stbas-
AUeBl MAITing @ o & great extenl e
velind  Vieegar s sk equally effleas
lous remedy when the aeld has been
faken gte he slomach, and it s e
vomme bled that the pationt should
e M00n a8 pussible drink some vinegar
mised with an equal part of walsr
alfier which wiber pegsures WAy e
‘ ket 0 more Mally counteract the
| polsun
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