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CHAPTER IX.—(CoxTINUED.)

“God bless you, sir. If ever Charles
Collinwood can serve your son, belleve
me, it shall be done. Heaven will re-
ward you.”

This was Mr. Vernon's parting with
the admiral, Both were consclous of a
subtle, mysterious whisper, telling
them it was their last meeting on carth
~and so it was.

That of Walter and Eleanor was still
more brief. The young hero forced back
the wild tumult that clamored eagerly
to ask of her one promise to remaln
faithful, and pallid and calm, held out
his hand, saying earnestly:

“May heaven bless you with all the
happiness it has for earth! Good-bye,
Ellle,”

8he had come weeping and sobbing
from his father'’s embrace, The blue
eyes had drenched with their briny raln
the soft rose of her cheek to a faded
white; the sweet lips quivered sadly,
Walter's eye took in all, yet he sald
only:

“Good-bye, Ellle!”

Eleanor had no voice to reply. Part-
ing thus from the only friends she had
ever known, with but a vague, unsatis-
factory hope of some time, somewhere
meeting them agaln, quite prostrated
her sensitive temperament, Weeping,
fainting, nearly broken-hearted, her
ancle carried her in his arms back to
the cabin, while Walter, with dry, burn-

ing eye and rigid lip, descended swiftly
to the boat that was to take them back
to the ‘Hornet.

‘In gllent grief his father took a place
beside him, The word was given Lo cast
off, when suddenly the admiral himself
appeared above, leaning over the rall-
ing and calling Walter's name, He
threw down a ring wrapped In a slip
of paper, Walter grasped it nervously,
Full well he knew tke ring; many a
time had Ellle brought it out to see the
sparkles play in the sunshine that came
Bickering through the Hibiscus and
palm trees; but he stopped not to exam-
Ilne it anew, but spread out the paper Lo
read the brief line written there. Hur-
ried, blotted as they were, no dlamond
in England or India could be so preclous
to Walter Vernon, though they were
only these: “I shall walt for you, Wal-
ter.”

Walter's face was covered by his
hands, but the straight, shapely fingers
could not hide the tears that at length
eame pouring through them.

CHAPTER X.

> IVE years after the
‘Hornet' and ‘Col-
linwood' parted
company upon the
ocean, was gathered
in merrie England,
at a famous gallery
of paintings iIn
london, a fashion-
able crowd—the
Hving tide swaying
to and fro, yet lin-
gering ever, some for Art's dear sake,
an/l some from ohedience to & more ty-
rannical mistress—Fashlon—at a group
of pletures which bore the mark of a

. new genlius, whose star had but lately

shot up brilliantly on the sky of fame,

Upon & seat mot far from these plct-
ures sat 4 gentleman, whose foreign
cloak and slouch hat nearly concealed
his face and figure; only the brilliant,
melancholy black eye roving restleasly
over the crowd, and the glossy black
moustache shading the scornful lip,
were visible, There was a listless lan-
guor in his attitude that seemed belied
by the keen attentiveness of his glance,
Buddenly the eye sparkled in earnest at-
tention, and quite unconsclously he
bent eargerly forward. A gay party
passing by floated toward him the sound
of & well-known name.

“Lady Eleanor Collinwood—pray tell
me in what directlon you saw her?"
asked eagerly an arlstocratic-looking
gentleman,

“Ah, there It 18, spiritedly replied a
brilllant-looking girl, twisting ‘ler
pearl and gold opera glass affectedly,
“you are no exception to the general
rule., Viscount Somerset, the attrac-
tlons of our new star outwelgh all oth-
ars. Were she not as lovely in charac-
ter as In person, I should be jealous of
ber, but as It Is, one must acquiesce
gracefully, 1 glve you full permission
to leave us and find her. We saw her
in thelr carriage with Lady Annabel
and Sir Mareus Willoughby

“Upon my word, Lady Isora, you are
aa keen and sharp as the frosty alr of
this November day. | assure you |
nd present company agrecable enough
1o keap me here until we meet or over-
take the Collinwoods. | have & mossage
for Lady Annabel frem the admiral,
whom | met at Bath. By the way, |
fancied 1 discovered & likensss In that
girl on the canvas youder 1o

Bleanor, This Vernon keeps s

e one knows aboul him. Py
m‘ all, 1t was & gllmpae of hor
face that inspired him 1o »o grand

ehatiered on, wn-
listeners behind
oame & siir of expeia-
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duchess any day? But never was wife
#o faithful and devoted to a husband's
memory as she, How she must have
loved him!”

“Duchess! Yes, she might have had
her cholce of two or three coronets at
the least. Everybody knows how our
best and noblest men have sued in valn,
She wins almost as much admiration as
her daughter now."”

“Hush, they will hear you! Good af-
ternoon."”

“A fine day, Lady Annabel, I have a
word for you from Bath,”

The mufed figure bent forward yet
farther., How the eye glittered with a
lustre feverish and unnatural!

“Lady Annabel Collinwood, Eleanor's
mother!”

At the very name came the flood of
old emotion, sweeping away the breast-
work that for flve years of strenuous
toll, of stupendous exertion, had been
closely guarded, lest a single wave
should overleap the restralning barrier,

No wonder Walter Vernon—8ignor
Vernonl he had allowed the Itallans to
call him, and the name came with his
fame to England—no wonder he gazed
with breathless interest as the group
advanced, to see for the first time Lady
Annabel Collinwood!

He could have selected her from a |
crowd of ladies as fair and graceful s
she—a slender, pale-faced woman, with
a well-bred, quiet grace, deep, mournful
eyes—not like KEleanor's, blue and
sunny, but dim and dark as the mid-
night sea, carrying with her a name-
less, invisible and yet potent atmos-
phere of refinement and purity, This
he saw at first, but a second look show-
ed him flashes of Jight corruscating
over the dim iris, and making the eye
resplendent; waves of rich thought
breaking over the symmetrical features,
and glorifying them with light and
shade of eloquent meaning; smiles rare
and seldom, but wonderful and magical
when they came, arching Into beauty
the lips that were Eleanor's own., He
felt at once the spell by which Lady
Annabel still swayed all hearts, al-
though more than forty years had pass-
ed over her smooth, falr forehead., SBhe
was leaning lightly upon the duke's
arm, but her attention was glven to the
young viscount, who was relating in his
lvely way the meeting with the cour-
teous admiral,

The tall figure and massive head of
the noble duke concealed the couple
who walked behind, and Walter was
obliged to wait until Lady Annabel and
her companion turned to the plctures
before he beheld her for whom his heart
had sighed so long.

Eleanor was only sixteen when they
parted upon the far-off Pacific, Five
years, replete with the Important
change from girlhood to womanhood,
had passed—would she seem the same?

His beating heart nearly suffocated
him as Walter once more gazed upon
Lady Eleanor Collinwood.

Ah, the relief!—It was still his Ellje,
though the youthful grace and beauty
had ripened into matured perfection—
though the slender form had grown
more stately, and the girlish difidence
had merged into a calm, self-possessed
dignity—a well-bred grace that the fs-
land experience could never have given
her. Still the soft blue eyes wore their
gulleless look of pleading Innocence:
the aweet lips dimpled with the very
smile poor Tom had so often compared
to the first sunbeam that glistened
through the cloud over the sea, when
the “Petrel” lay a wreck among the
reefs,

How swiftly his pulse lsaped, his eve
burned! Would that smile ever beam
for him again? Not a breatn of intelli-
gence had passed between them since
thelr parting; forall he knew she might
have forgotten his very existence, He
could test it speedily, And then, with
Jealous rage, the unknown artist turned
to her companion, on whose handsome
face so plalnly was written his devoted
admiration. There was u manly, high-
bred alr about him that plerced poor
Walter llke a sword, He was good, he
was noble, he was worthy of her--that
could be read at a glance No wonder
she listened so graciously to his anima-
ted words,

With a stified groan Walter turned
away, Duke, marquls, noble lord
whichever he was, he had a right to
offer his homage and sult; bul for the
plebelan painter, where was there any
hope, any plea whereby to win the faver
of that high-born, aristoeratie mother,
even though Eleanor hersel! were true
to that voluntary promise 1 will
walt for you"?

The black folds of Lady Aunnabel's
dress awept Across his feel, and while
| the hot blood mounted his cheeks Wal:
Lter bent his head, as though his pre
|m-um thoughis were lall bare be-
fore that sad, dark eye.

Then a slagle word In Bleanor s well
known voles came 1o his sar Wt was

hurried, agltated, vehoment. Ho well
he undersiond svery tone of (hal be
loved voles, he knew something had
startled her, and yol she had spoken
[t ehe word - Molher!”
| “What s I, my luve?

saked Lady

L Annabel, turning Al ance whers Rhar
| daughior, slternately Rushing and pal.
ing, stood belore the fameus pletures
that had won s much attention They
wer evidonily champlon piciures, rep.
resenting the same scons by dayiight
[And oL miduighl & Migh, sienp point
]

|

of land, Jutting oul Inte Lhe sea, whow

surf beat in frothy petulance agalnst
the reef. The feathery palm-tree cano-
py and gorgeous vines whose brilliant
blossoms lay llke garlands over the
white rock, bSetrayed the trople clime
no more plainly than the !ntense blue
of the over-arching sky. Nalure was
inexpressibly lovely, but the gazer's
eye was caught and riveted by the hu-
man figures. A young girl, graceful
and beautiful, was seated there llke a
queen upon her throne, and beside her,
nearly at her feet, reclined a youth
whose countenance was partially con-
cealed as he was looking up eagerly in-
to her face, which wore a wild, sor-
rowful, yearning look, as her eyes and
extended hand pointed to the far-off
line where sky and water met, Not
one could gaze upon the picture and not
know the whole was not yet compre~
hended—the story not half told.

TS companion was
dark in the back-
ground-—a dim sky
und stars showing
faintly the outHne
of emboweringiree;
but upon the rock,
Instead of Its
queen, blazed =&
bonfire that lit up
luridly the foamy
gea, and gave a
ruddy gleam to three figures walting
near—the youth and malden and tall,
grave man, who were all gazing off
with a wild Intensity of expression that
gnve a gloomy look to every face over
the water,
“Ah, the pletures!” sald Bir Clement
Willoughby. "1 have looked at them
full an hour before, to-day. TLey are
thrilling, are they not? 1 must seek
out the artist; it will be an honor for
any man to know him, That midnight
is superb.”
Elesnor stood with wild eyes that
could not drink in eagerly enough the
old famillar scene. Now the blue orbs
kindled joyfully, and again the tears
came welling over them,
“Oh, Walter, Walter!” cried she, In a
tone of anguish that startled all and
thrilled one heart with joy.
“What alls you, Eleanor?" asked her
mother anxiously.
“Oh, mamma, take me home, and let
us come alone. I must see the pletures
alone."”
The ladies and gentlemen gathered
around her looked astonished and em-
barrassed,
“But my child,” sald her mother
gravely, "we do not understand; you
owe the company some word of expla-
nation,"”
Eleanor struggled for composure, and
dropping her vell over the flushed
cheek and tearful eyes, sald more col-
lectedly:
“l was taken by surprise. It is our
island home, mamma, and that is Wal-
ter and Mr. Vernon and myself. Oh,
those well-known scenes—it breaks my
heart to go back to them, and yet to
kpow nothing of the friends who shared
them with me! It was Walter who
painted the plctures. Oh, I am sure it
wns Walter! I must see him—I must
find him."”
Lady Annabel turned hastlily to the
pictures, while a look of pain and an-
noyance swept across her face. Bhe was
evidently revolving some subject care-
fully in her mind, for after the first
swift glance she dropped her eyes to the
floor.
8ir Clement Willoughby was re-ex-
amining the pletures, more especially
the first one. His eye wandered ques-
tloningly over the graceful form of the
youth at the feet of the Island queen,
and when he turned to the other it was
to catch what knowledge he could from
the side glimpse of the boyish face,

ITO BB CONTINUED,)

Horses Will Hemaln. _—

The horseless age 18 a long way off.
It Is out of sight, and Is llkely to re-
main so, notwithstanding the arrival
of the bleycle and the motor wagon.
When the reaper was invented pessi-
mista foretold the starvation of the
agricultural laborer. The sewling ma-
chine was bitterly fought by people
who saw nothing in store for the seam-
stress, The world to-day knows the
results, It is true that electric street
rallways have dispensed with the serv-
fee of many thousand horses and that
the bleycle has decidedly injured the
livery business, and yet It is a fact
that the export trade in American
horses |s making glant strides forward,
The exports for 1885, just compiled,
are $3,000000 in value—about twiee
that of 1884, turope will keep on
buying Americar horses, and the
equine which at home has survived
the competition of the steam rallroad
and the trolley line will hold Ita own
with the “blke"” and the horseless
wagon. Haorsea will be cheaper, just
as walches are cheaper now than for.
merly, that s all. - New York Journal,

Ponrsd Water In Hia Besis

The Rev. Leonard B Worth of the
Haptist shurch has begun a suft fo
diverce from Blvire W. Waorth ln Ok
lahoma The clergyman alleges that
his wife asked him 1o deed all of his
property to her and made threats thal
It he did net she would aet live with
Nim, But woukl make it hot e him
all his life. On one occasion, he says,
she Alled his Bunday bouts wilh waler

Mesimeriy buve
Love In the anly recoguisable sl
ment of pawer in thin world  Every
ohe wha has grown beyond ohildish.
ness of heart and wmind achuowisdges
that the only Whing whieh makes lite
worth Uving s the e can de her
elhera - Hev. € J. Woad
“Jaysam BHrawa” of Kausas seems
lona socunirie whan Fou alalyes 11, and
| dlacover that it 1o saly & blams fos
L WAy o writing “James Bamusl

EYESMAY DECEIVE US

FESLA DOESN'T BELIEVE
BALL LIGHTNING.

How He Explaine the Matter — A Bar-
kesper Observed That Lightning Duog
A Hole I8 the Sea snd That the Sky
Was Set on Fire.

ALLS of fire, vari-
colored and terri-
fying, have been
peppered down
from the skles
upon the country
in most surprising
7 fashion the past
month, If testi-
mony at second-
hand {8 trust-
| worthy.

In spite of all this, Nikola Tesla, the
ost famous of American electricians,
says balls of fire are never dropped
down upon us from the heavens—that
they're a myth, an optical illugion,

“1 have never seen such balls of fire,”
sald Mp, Tesla, “though I have been
close by when the lightning struck. 1
was blinded, of course, and belleve
every one else is when the lightning
strikes near them. If one sees anything
then, it Is of about ag much value sclen-
tifically as what one sees when one is
struck on the head with a club,

“There is an explanation which may
show how the idea of fire-balls orig-
innted, As a rule, we do not see the
whole of a flash, We get glimpses of it

tive he had seen a ball, though when
questioned as to what it looked like he
sald that he couldn't tell exactly.

“The lightning dug a hole in the sea
right out there,” he sald, “and the
whole gky was set on fire,”

A FLAT-SEEKER'S EXPERIENCE.

He Finds HMis Dear Littie Children »
Declded Handicap.

A story Is being toid which, while it
may mnot be true, visibly illustrates
the tribulations of those who have
committed the unopardonable crime of
having children, The man of whom
the tale is told was a man of family—
quite a good deal of family, in fact
For some reason he did not want to
rent a house, He wanted to get into
a flat or a boarding house. He tramped
the town over seeking a place where
he and his wife and children might
ghelter their weary bodies. He applied
at place after place, but it was of no
uge. As soon as the flat owners and
boarding house keepers found out that
there were children they treated him
like a thing apart, unfit to be afforded
neccommodation llke Christlan people,
If he had been a savage, a leper or a
eriminal his ostracism could not have
heen more sudden or complete, Ex-
perience made him wary about 4:30 in
the afternoon, after he had met with
twenty-one rebuffs. He determined to
make a last desperate effort and to
keep the faet about his brood as shady
as possible, He tackled a man who
ewns a block of flats, He wanted a
eulte of rooms for himself and wife,
he sald, The bargaln was progressing
emoothly and the man began to hope
that he might get a place to live in

along the edges of clouds or through

Torturing the body seems a poor
sort of religious rite, and yet that is
# necegsary part of religious ceremonies
In various countries. Dancing on red-
hot coals with the bare feet Is but-one
of the forms of worehip adopted by re-
liglous fanatice in some countries,
Though more or less common:in India,
it would never be popular in this coun-
try,

There 18 no other country that can
approach India in the matter of unigue
relliglous ceremonies, and no people
who hold to a bellef with the same
ungswerving fidelity that marks the in-
habitante of that torrid clime,

On the day set for the fulfilment of
the vows, three huge wagonloads of
wood were hauled to an open space in
front of the temple. The villagers as-
sigted in the arrangements, and the
wood was placed in a regular pile about
four feet wide and ten feet long. A
trench about three feet wide and two
feet deep was dug around the pile of
wood, and the latter was then éet on
fire.

In about four hours the wood was re-
duced to a pile of live coals, slx or
elght inches deepe, spread evenly over
the surface of the ground, A hundred

fissures, or, one might say, through
cracks, let us suppose a wall of cloud
Letween us and the flash, The vio-
lence of the electric discharges breaks
this wall, producing fissures in it, just
#5 an carthquake makes long zlgsag
cracks In a wall of stone or brick, and
the llght comes to us through these |
stroaklike openings

“Now, suppose the lightuing blew a |
hole through the cloud wall just as a |
cannon blows a hole through the walle |
of & fort, We should then see a spot of
Cazzling light that woeuld Le a ball so
far as our eyesight could determine. |
Huch o ball might play many pranks
pccording as  the cloud rift moved |
v ot

“These theories account well enough |
fer all the fAire ball stories that have
cume (o my atteation, 1 belleve the
ball teell is & myth ™ 1

The proprietor of the United States |
easine, #t Far Rockaway, where one of
the fAre balls was reported 1o have been
soen, sald o & pepurter Lthat he was
wil ok the casine plathorm aver the
water all through the storm, and that
e saw the lightning sirike the water
not ftar from where he sal

| ddn'y s any Rre balla ' be von
timusl, “though | dent wonder if sih l
ers thought they saw same.  The light. |
ning was s close Lhal Ihete wae o
‘wiseval belween he Bash and he
ihunder clap. The wind blew & hurrl: |
cane and lashed the waves (o frath and
Alied the alr whih spray. Whea the
Nghtanlng struek the waler he sea
laked e bolling elal and the spray
few up Nhe sparks 1t wuuld be vany

Wielty were saploding oul Lhere !

L ihe route for entertalnment, do yoy*"

cnough o Imagine that balls of wlec |

SEEN THROUGH ENGLISH EYES

American Country Newspapers BSorprise
by Their Vivacity.

From the Bedfordshire, Eng., Timea
The Bedford Daily Mail is another con-
temporary which it is Interesting to
look through, Really the number of
local newspapers Is legion. A few
weeks ago we quoted from the Bedford
Gazette, which is published at the town
of that name in Pennsylvania, but the
Dally Mail s the organ of public opin-
fon for the city of Bedford, Ind., and ie
a very readable sheet. Glancing
through its columns, one gathers that
this Bedford, though a much smaller
place, Is in advance of its English
namesake, For example, it already
hae an opera house, "located on J
street,” but the fact that it is being
offered for sale looks significant, A
two-story arbor, one-third of a mile
long, I8 being bullt of timber; the
lower story is for a race track for
horses, and the other a bleycle track.
About 185,000 feet of bullding material
will be used in this structure.

Bedford in Indiana has a popular
country falr, when the merchants of
the city make a great display of their
goods and the young people go in for
rocing of all kinds. These amusements
are carried on in the Floral hall,. We
wonder If they usge that pullding for a
flower market. The boys play at bali
—presumably baseball—dand a match
with Bloomfleld is announced, Bed-
ford, Ind., is noted for its freestone
quarries, and the boys in the loecal ball
team are called the “Oolities.”” An-
other singular coincidence: Bedford
in England stands on the same geolog-
fcal formation. It Is only natural, of

FRENZIED MEN WALK OVER BLAZING COALS,

natives then appeared with palils, and

the ditch was filled with water, It siz-
zled and steamed as it struck coals
which had rolled into the ditch,

The heat was terrific, and it was im-
possible for the average person to ap-
proach near the blazing coals. Within
the temple the elght men were prepar-
ing for the sacrifice. Prayers were ut-
tered and the goddess was beseeched to
make the suffering of the men as light
as possible, As the hour approached
for the climax, the eight men were al-
most frenzied, and their shrieks and
howls could be heard for a long dis-
tance,

Suddenly they dashed out of the tem-
ple and approached the heap of coals.
They were dressed in loose, lemon-col-
ored garments, and were shrieking as
if mad. The writhed and groaned and
made hideous contortions, all of which
was supposed to be the spirit of the god-
dess within them., Suddenly they
jumped into the water in the trench,
where they remained for a few seconds,
almost enveloped in the steam which
was arising. They leaped onto the
bed of coals and began dancing und
leaping back and forth. All the while
they yelled an. the crowd set up a

when a gort of I-just-thought-of-it look
came over the face of the landlord.

“Have you any children?' The fa-
tal question hud come at last,
“Yes, seven of them,” sighed the

now thoroughly dispirited homeseek-
“Hut," he added, with a sudden
gleam of inspirstion, “I might drown
a couple of them! ' —Buffale Express,

N Envouragewment for Mer
“So you're the Eccentrie Young Man,”
Chserved the farmer's wife In a4 tone
thut would =split & grindstone; “you're
walking wcross the continent on a
VARCr and you rely on people along

Yoo, madan, and if you will kindly
roast & ohiek-

Heema 1o me there's something rem
inlseent aboul your talk. | have heard
language very much like that before, |
Bui the wen whe sung that song dida'y |
call themselves any fancy names, they |
were Just plain, eyster-can willles. It
would be mueh better for you, yoing
fellow, if you had jained 1he union, for
if you had you would have notloed o |
mark on he gale-post, which stands |
for ‘s Bushy woman and & big bulidog; |
§in the place the go-hy No, | dany
think | will shooumge any saihelie
Henerants toeday " Bulfale Kxpross

et e wl @ waree
| was unfertunate snough o ivave
my umibrella n & streel (g yesterla)
remarhvd Manehester

Whaose umbrella was 1Y asked e
wingham
| dun't hnow, | berrewed I from |

Anaggs Pitsburg Uhroniie Tele |

The barkevper of the holal was posl | graph. l

wall as if in answer. Not a moment did
they remain qulet, and occasionally
they jumped into the water to cool
their parched feet, After several min-
utes of this exercise they ran, still
howling and twisting, back into the
temple, and the ceremony was over,

A shotr time afterwards a European
doctor examined the feet of the eight
men and found, to his amazement, that
neither feet nor legs were burned, and
that the men had suffered no inconvenl-
ence, The natlves clalmed that the
goddess protected the men by the exer-
cise of her marvellous power, and she
now stands much higher in their opin-
fon than before,

The sceptical Insisted that the fect of
the men were hard and horny from go-
ing barefooted, and that for several
weeks before the ordeal they had been
hardened by the use of alum water.
The fact that the feet were wetand that
the men did not remain still, continu-
ally jumped about, stepping as lively
a8 possible, also had much to do with
the result.s The moral effect of 1he
ceremony is bad, and the English gov-
ernment has repeatedly fortildden the
pactice of it In public.—From the New
York Journal.
course, that similar solls ahould grow
the same kind of crops,

There Is also a Bedford steam laun-
dry, which, “after belng broke down
four days I8 again able 1o Bet out
first-class work.” There are other co-
incidences, but one can wgntion only
two: People get married there and it
rains sometimes. “Marriesd, at the
home of the bride, Noah Girdley 1o
Dealle Kinder, Rev. Alexander Wag-
koner  offlolating” —pames that are
truly pieturesque, “The bride wore u
white lawn dress trimmed with pink
ribbon snd white silk lace simple bup
offective, Asx for the rain, in about
halt an hour M street from Hixteenth
to Fourteenth was one salid sheot of
Waler its full width, and the water,
backed up over the basewent as far as
Bloessel's barber shop, poured through
the coal holes nte Uus Bilis' cellar,
and run inte several stores aver ibe
frent doorsilis, Buah are o fow glimpses
of life In & far distant oty where the
people delight to siyle thomse!ves Hes.
fordians. Do they ever think of Hed:
furd in the old country *

A Naw i Pae LT

Here (s a hew combination tor o lamp
S whioh is sald 1o give & paric wharly
bright and white light, and one that
WIll Bat ge out saslly.  The il Is made
Wik (e parts of best lard oll aad e
part of headbight ol 1o which s vdd.
*d & plees od gum camphor abaut 1he
slee of an ogg whon the tatal Wuaniity
of 8l dues B0l enveed o Pat Ky
thange

-

he Voth bildge in Scatiand e ey
able of susisialog (he olght of (we
Wubclade slung from 1he “aler




