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ANTIPODEAN STACE REALISM,

The Heroine Wasn't Supposed to Fall
Into the Tank.

Several unrehearsed and highly ex-
citing incidents occurred at the initial
production of “The Prairie King” at
the Lycenm theater, Sydney, says the
Melbourne Argus. The play is one of
ihe wild-west order, and is full of sen-
gatlonalism, which the management
have sought to make more intense by
the introduction of a ““real”’ water scene
and a collapsible bridge effect. A mis-
chance began just before the last beat
of the drum In the overture when a
canvas tank, which fills so many func-
tions during the performance, burst
and the water escaping Into the maga-
zine below the stage the management
had to send an apologist to crave the
indulgence of the audience while re-
palrs were being effected.

The performance crawled along
somewhat sadly, as I the escaping
water had washed the heart out of the
actors, untll it was known that the
tank had been refilled, Each member
of the company then played up to the
great abduction scene In the second
act. The part of the heroine was
filled by Miss Maud Williamson. Her
final escape was to have been mads
across the unlucky tank, hnd up to
this point all seemed to be going off
admirably, An Indian war-whoop
rang through the theater and the hero-
ine was dragged ghrieking across the
stage and finally flitted breathlessly
into a eanoe moored to the side of the
tank. Then came a mighty splash, the
eanoe having capsized. Miss William-
®on fell head over heels Into the tank.
The audience was appreciative of the
realism of the sitnation, for they did
not know that Miss Willlamson had
been caught in the canoe and was In
most Imminent risk of being drowned,
Some of the performers kept the play
golng, but Mr. King Hedley and some
stage hands groped anxiously and un-
successfully for the leading lady.
Then the curtain was rapidly rung
down and a fireman and a stage hand
plunged in to the rescue of the die-
tressed hercine in real earnest. Ex-
actly how long she was submerged can-
not be said, but when pulled out from
beneath the canoe she was uncon-
sclous. Though the shock was con-
siderable, Miss Willlamson insisted
upon reappearing and the audience,
who had by this time become ac-
quainted with her mishap, received her
with rapturous cheering: Then there
followed a hiteh in the bridge scene
through Mr. King Hedley's alleged
mustang refusing to face the risk of
plumping down into the tank. The
star, however, seized the untried horse
and forced him at the bridge, which
collapsed exactly at the right moment
and let him down with a huge splash
into the tank. The play was thus con-
verted by sheer courage and quick-wit-
tedness from a threatened failure into
% huge success.

ROMANCE ON THE RANGE.
Ciallant

Oklahoma Man  Sacriflces a
Clatm and Wins a Bride

A friendship began under peculiar
and exciting circumstances was cul-
minated a few days ago in the mar-
riage of Richard J. Malone and Miss
Mary Hildreth at Caldwell, Kan. For
several months previous to the open-
ing of the Cherokee strip to settlement,
in 1893, a handsome girl coulid be seen
daily riding a spirited-black horse at
break-neck speed on the plains south
of Caldwell. She was practicing for
the run for a claim, and had fixed up-
on a beautiful valley claim about six
miles south of Caldwell, On the open-
ing of the day she was in line, and ag
the signal gun boomed forth her horse
leaped ahead of the waiting crowd,
having been trained by her to jump
at pistol shot, and she was soon far in
the lead of all except a young man on
a bay horse, who Kept almost abreast
of the fair rider., Like the wind the
two raced forward for four miles, when
suddenly the girth of the saddle on
the black horse snapped, and a mo-
ment later thie fair rider fell to the
ground. Stopping his horse, the young
man dismounted and essayed to as-
sist the unfortunate voung lady. She
was unhurt, save a sprained ankle, but
she could proceed no farther owing to
the broken saddle. The crowd that
had been left behind was now almost
upon them, and the young woman at
once decided to stake the claim where
ghe had fallen, and nurged the young
man to hurry on to a better place. Al
though a stranger, he refused to leave
the fair one in diaivess, gave up hls
hope for a fine claim in the valley, and
staked the clalm adjoining hers. The
acqualntance thus bhegun soon ripened
into friendship and later into  Jove
and before many weeks had passed the
two were enguged. Four they
walted, however, to possess the homes
for which they had 50 much.
and only last week proved up
thelr claimsa and sl ought the
nearest minister and were made one
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CHINESE MYSTICISM.

JADE STONE 1S BELIEVED TO
HAVE POWERS.

One of the Few Minerals Endowed with
Sey, and Showing Remarkable AfMinity
~—A Btrange Tale from the Flowery
Kingdom.

Letter.)

LONG time ago" in

China—and in Chl-

na “a long time

ago” means lost in
antiquity — some
one took a plece of
nephrite, common-
ly called jade
gtone, and fashlon-
ed therefrom an
arm ring. What la-
borfous means he
employed or the exact shape and size
of the article the chronicles of the
Chinese fall to state, The arm ring
or bracelet of today Is of one invari-
able shape, resembling nothing so
much as a large martingale. In color
this rare stone ranges from green or
blue to white. It is never transpar-
ent, but is translucent or sublucent.

From beryl it differs, in having no

cleavage, and from quartz by Its fine-

ly uneven surface of fracture instead of
smooth and glassy. A sky-blue varl-

ety may be found at Smithfield, R, L,

and a rare green and red gray is found
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at Easton, Pa., and Stoutham, Mass.
Nephrite is made into images or amu-
lets wherever it is known, and was
formerly extensively worn as a charm.
It was supposed to be a cure for dis-
eases of the kidney, hence the name,
from the Greek word nephrog, kidney.
In New Zealand, China and Western
America It has long been carved or
polished down by the natives into va-
rfous fanciful shapes. The custom in
China is to place the bracelet on a
young man's arm just before the
hand stops growing. A tight fit I&

whom were numerous merchants,
made brave to go out and barter, Of
great fame was that one who was
master of the junk. Much rich spoll
brought he to be bought or traded for.
Fowls, eggs, fresh meat and supplies
of all kinds and descriptions were
carried out In small boats. These
brought back in exchange that which
the master of the junk had collected In
his vast rovings and many bloody
massacres. Among those brave ones
from the land who tarried on the junk
even until the ill-gotten cargo was well
nigh disposed of, was one wise one,
of long years and much learning In the
land. As yet no purchase had he
made, nor effort to barter. Seeing he
remained to the last, the master of the
junk addressed him, saylng, ‘Thou
hast not bought of all my store. And
now there remains nothing. Where-
fore tarriest thou?” And the wise one
replied, ‘1 would buy If 1 but knew
the price ‘The price of what?" asked
the master. ‘Thy magic bracelets,” an-
swered the other, ‘How knowest thou
1 have magic bracelels, seeing they are
hid beneath the sleeve? roared the
master. ‘I know all things.’ ‘Then
say what they are worth, ‘I will give
one million tael.’ ‘Wherefore such
great price?” ‘They be male and fe-
male.’ ‘Male and female?' ‘I, the wise
one, have sald it.' In proof of which
the wise one requested that he be al-
lowed to hold either of the bracelets
in his own hand, Wrought with curi-
osity and after much difficulty In doing
§0, the master took from his arm the
first of the pair of magic bracelets
which had so far been hidden. Eager-
ly selzing it, the wise one gazed for a
long time into its mysterious bril-
lHancy, then of a sudden he flung it
over the edge of the Jjunk into the
water below. With a tiger's shriek
the master of the junk drew forth hls
glittering sword and cried, ‘What hast
thou done? ‘'Naught that cannot be
remedied, even to that which was be-
fore, Have I not sald they be male and
female? Dip thy hand deep into the
gea and that which is astray will seek

To Paris and its visiters from all
the world, the name of the Chatean
d'Eau—water place—has long been
familiar. But the superb project of
Prof. Jan Zawlejski, architect of the
grand theater at Cracow, by which It
is proposed to enchance the splendors
of the intended Parisian universal ex-
hibition of 1900 surpasses most other
designs of decorative architecture con-
trived for the mere spectacle of a mag-
nificent festivity, It is to be con-
structed of iron, and to be clothed with
rushing water; Indeed, the water I8
to form its Inner walls, descending n
vast sheets of unbroken liquid surface,
which are completely to enclose the
halls and chambers of the Interfor, and
to form a majestle dome crowning the
whole edifice. The total height will be
over 300 feet, rivaling the loftiest build-
ings. This ls divided horizontally into

amulet arm ring I8 worn throughout
lite. At death, If the bracelet has
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three storles, the solld framework of
which exhibits different architectural
orders—the Tuscan, the Renalssance,
and the lonie styles, one above another.
Visitors will have entrances quite free
from danger of a wetting, and may
ramble securely about the palace, take
their seats in the theater as spectators
of the Varleties, or avall themselves of
the restaurant, or ride on bicycles, or
joln the dance at a ball., By the aid
of lifts and staircases they can go any-
where, protected in some places by
glass screens and roofs, where need-
ful, from even a drop of water bhlown

aside by disturbance of the alr., The
surrounding waters, however, {lluml-
nated with electrie light in varlous

changing colors, will probably be the
chief attraction of this wondeful pal-
ace, Furthermore detalls may be ex-
pected In the course of its erection,

out its mate.' Doubting, the
with much difficulty—for he wns o fat
man—hand himself lowered over the
edge of the junk and dipped deep his
arm, which s the right, tor
And,
lo! when the master's arm was with-

master,

| drawn, side by slde upon it, ke hus-

band and wife, clung the magic brace-

lets Hince that day it has been the
desire of every Chinaman's heary to
possess o palr of magle bracelets
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CHAPTER XXXIIL—(CosTISUED.)

They passed through London and at
last reached Parls.

On arriving at the statlon, Suther-
land called up a fly, and ordered it to
drive with the greatest possible speed
to the Hotel Suisse, a quiet establish-
ment close to the boulevards. Ones
there, he ordered a private room, con-
ducted Miss Hetherington to jt, and
proposed that she ghould walt there
while he went In search of Marjorle,

At first she rebelled, but she ylelded
at last,

“Yes, T will walt,” she sald. “I am
feeble, as you say, Johunle Sutherland,
atid not fit to face the fog and snOW;
but you'll bring the balrn to me, for
{ cannot walt long!”

Eagerly giving his promise, Suther-
land started off, and the old lady, un-
able to master her excitement, walked
feebly about the room, preparing for
the appearance of her child.

She had the fire piled up; she had
the table ladened with food and wine;
then ghe took her stand by the win-
dow, and eagerly seanned the face of
svery passer-by. At length, and after
what seemed to her to be hours of ag-
any, Sutherland returned,

He was-alone,

“The balrn; the bairn!” she
ottering toward him,

He made one quick step toward her,
and caught her In his arms as lLe re-
plied:

“Dear Migs
gone!"”

For a moment she did not geem able
to understand him; she stared at hbn
blankly and repeated:

“Gone! where is she gone?”

“I do not know; several weeks ago
she left this place with her child, and
she has not been seen since.”

The old woman's agony was pitiful
to see; ghe moaned, and with her trem-
bling fingers clutched her thin hair.

“Gone!”" ghe moaned. “Ah, my God,
she is in the streets, she is gtarving!”

Suddenly a new resolution came to
her—with an effort she pulled herseif
together, She wrapped her heavy fur
cloak around her and moved toward
the door,

“Where are you going?” demanded
Sutherland.

She turned round upon him with liv-
id and death-like face,

“Going!” she repeated, in a terrible
volee, "I am going to him!—to the
villain who first learned my secret and
stole my bairn awa'!"

Miss Hetherington spoke firmly,
showing as much by her manner as
by her speech that her determination
was fixed, Sutherland therefore made
no attempt to oppose her; but he ecalled
up a fly, and the two drove to the
lodgings which had been formerly oc-
gupled by Marjorie and Caussldlere,

To Sutherland’s dismay, the rooms
were empty, Caussidiere having disap-
peared and left no trace behind him,
For a moment he was at a loss what to
do.

Suddenly he remembered Adele, and
resolved to seek assistance from her.
Yet here again he was at a loss, It
would be all very well for him to seek
out Adele at the cafe, but to take
Miss Hetherington there was another
matter. He therefore asked her to re-
turn to the hotel and wait quietly there
while he continued the search,

This she positively refused to do.

“Come awa', Johnnle Sutherland,”
she said, “and take me with you., If
I'm a woman I'm an old one, and no
matter where 1 gang 1 mean to find my
child.”

At seven o'clock that night the eafe
was brilliantly Ht and crowded with a
rolsterous company. Adele, flushed
and triumphant, having sang one of
her most popular songs, was astonished
to see a4 man beckoning to har from
the audience., Looking agaln, she saw
that the man was none other than the
young artist—Sutherland,

Descending from her rostrum, she ea-
gerly went forward to joiln him, and
the two passed out of the cafe and

erled,

Hetherington, she hus

stood confromting cach othe” In  the
street
“Adele,” sald  Sutherland, eagerly,

selzing her hands, “where |8 that man
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PRESS ASSOCIATION.

Sutherland had been too much car-
ried away by the work he had in hand

to notice Adele's emotion, He opened
the paper she had glven him, and read
the address by the ald of the gtreet
lamp; then he returned to the fly,
which stood walting for him at the
curbstone, He gave his directions to
the driver, then entered the vehicle;
taking his seat beside Migs Hethering-
ton, who sat there like a statue.

The wvehicle drove off through a ege-
ries of well-populated streets, then it
stopped, Sutherland leaped out, and to
his confusion Miss Hetherington rose
to follow him. He made no attempl
to oppose her, knowing well that any
sueh attempt would be useless,

8o the two went together up a dark-
ened court, and paused before a door,
In answer to Sutherland’s knock a lit-
tle mald appeared, and he inquired in
as firm a volee as he could command
for Mongleur Caussidiere,

Yes, Monsienur Caussidiere was at
home, she sald, and {f the gentleman
would give his name she wonld take
it; but this Sutherjand could not do.
He slipped a napoleon into the glrl's
hand, and after a momentary hesita-
tlon gshe showed the two into the very
room where the Frenchman sat.

He was dresged not in his usual dan-
dified fashion, but in a seedy morning
coat; hig face looked haggard. He was
seated at a tabhle with plles of paper
before him., He looked up quietly
when the door opened; then secing
Miss Hetherington, who had been the
first to enter the room, he started to his
feet,

“Madame!” he exclaimed in French,
“or shall I say Mademolselle Hether-
Ington?"”’

“Yes," she returned quietly, in the
same tongue, “Miss Hetherington, |
have come to you, villain that you are,
for my child!”

“Your child?”

“Ay, my daughter,
Where i she, tell me?”

By this time Caussidiere had recov-
ered from his surprise. He was still
rather frightened, Lbut he conquered

my Marjorie!

himgelf sufficiently to shrug his shoul-,

ders, sneer and reply:

“Really, madame, or mademoiselle,
your violence is unnecessary. [ know
nothing of your daughter; she left me
of her own free will, and { request you
to leave my house.”

But the old lady stood firm,

“1 will not stir,”” she exclaimed, “un-
til I have my Marjorie, You took her
from her home, and brought lLer here.
What bhave you done with her? If
harm has ecome to her through you,
look to yourself.”

The Frenchman's face grew livid; he
made one step toward her, then he
drew back,

“Leave my house,” he said, peinting
to the door:; “the person of whom you
speak is nothing to me."”

“It is false; she is your wife,"

“She Is not my wife! she was my
mistress, nothing more!”’

Scarcely had the words passed his
lips when the Frenchman felt himself
selzed by the throat, and vieolently
hurled upon the ground. He leaped to
his feet again, and once more felt
Sutherland’'s hard hands gripping his
throat. “Coward as well as liar,” cried
the young Scotchman; “retract what
you have said, or, by God! I'll strangle
you!"

The Frenchman sald nothing, but he
struggled hard to free himself from the
other's fierce clutch, while Miss Heth-
erington stood grimly looking on,

Presently Caussidiere shook himself
free, and sank exhausted into a chalr.

“You villain!" he hissed; “you shall
guffer for this. I will seek police pro-
tection. 1 will have you cast {into
prison. Yes, you shall utterly rue the
day when you dared to lay a finger
upon me."”

But Sutherland paid no heed, Find-
ing that In reality Caussidiere knew as
little of Marjorie’s whereabouts as he
knew himself, he at last persuaded
Miss Hetherington to leave the placs,

They drove to the prefeet of police
to set some Inquiries on foot; then thay
went back to the cafe to make further
inquiries of Adele. On one thing they
were determined, not to rest nlght or
fey uitil they had found Marjorie
alive or dead,

CHAPTER XXX
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and her child was fainting with cold
and hunger. It seemed to her that her
last hope had gone.

Then she suddenly rememberad that
a certaln Miss Dove, a wealthy Eng-
lish woman, had founded a home in
Parls for her destitute countrywomen.
She knew the address, It was nearer
than the British Embassy, She drag-
ged herself and child to it, She had
just sufficient strength left to ring the
bell, when she sank fainting on the
threshold of the door.

When Marjorie again opened her
eyes ghe was lylng In a strange bed,
and a lady with a pale, grave face was
still bending above her.

“Where am 1?" she cried, starting
up; and then she looked around for her
child,

A cold hand was laid upon her fever-
ishly burning forehead, and she was
gently lald back upon her pillow,

“The child is quite safe,” sald a low
sweet volce, “We have put him in a
cot, and he is sleeping; try to sleep,
too, and when you waken you will be
stronger, and you shall have the little
boy."

Marjorie closed her eyes and moaned,
and soon fell into a heavy, feverish
sleep,

Having selzed her system, the fever
kept its burning hold, and for many
days the mistress of the house thought
that Marjorie would die; but fortunate-
ly her constitution was strong; ghe
paseed through the ordeal, and one day
she opened her eyes on what seemed to
her a new world,

For a time ghe lay quietly looking
about her, without a movement and
without a word, The room in which
ghe lay was emall, but prettily fitted
up, There were crucifixes on the wall,
and dimity curtaing to the bed and the
windows; through the dinmond panes
the sun was faintly shining; a cozy fire
filled the grate; on the hearth sat a
woman, evidently a nurse; while on
the hearth-rug was little Leon, quiet
as a4 mouse, and with his lap full of
toye,

It was so dreammy and go peaceful
that she could just hear the murmur of
life outside, and the faint erackling of
the fire on the hearth—that was all.

She lay for a time watching the two
figures as in a vislon; then the mem-
ory of all that had passed e:me Lack
upon her, and she sobbed. In a mo-
ment the woman rose aund came over
to her, while little Lecn ran to the
bedside, and took her thin, white hand.
“Mamma,” he sald, “don’t ¢ry!”

For in spite of herzelf Marjorie felt
the tears coursing down her cheeks
The nurse £ald nothing., She smoothed
back the halr from her forehead, and
quietly walted until the Invalid's grief
had passged away.

Then s=he sald gently:

“Do not grieve, madam, The worst
of your illness is over. You will scon be
well.”

“Have 1 been very 117" asked Mar-
jorie, faintly.

“Yes, very 1.
would die.”

“And you have nursed me—yon have
gsaved me? Oh! you are very good!
Who—who are you—where am 177

“Yen are amongst friends. This
house is the home of every one who
needs a home, It belongs to Miss Es-
ther Dove. It was she who found yonu
fainting on our door-step, and took
you in. When you fell into a fever she
gave you Into my charge, 1 am one
of the nurses."”

She added, quietly:

“There, do not ask me more ques-
tions, for vou are weak, and must be
very careful. Take this, and then, if
vou will promise to soothe yourself,
the little boy shall stay beside you
while you sleep."”

Marjorie took the food that was of
fered to her, and gave the promise re-
quired. Indeed, she felt tob weak to
talk.

We thought that yo

(TO BE CONTINUED. )

NAVAL BURIALS.

Regulations Regquire That Christinn ¥n-
terment He Provided,

‘I'he chaplain's official station in most
ship ceremonies and in time of battle
is at the sick bay, where lie the sick,
says Donahoe's. Discipline and fresh
air are wonderful preservatives of
health, and a chaplain’s duties to the
slek In times of peace are very light
At naval hospitals, however, whither
are brought from the ships the very
sleck and the seriously wounded, a
chaplain finds ample fleld for the exer-
clse of that tender sympathy which
wins souls to God and for the minister.
Ing of the consolation of religion. It
Is also the duty of the chaplain to as-
slat at naval burials. The regulations
require that Christian burinl be provid-
ed for all men who die In the service.
If possible, the body Is Interred with
the rites of the church to which the
deceased had belonged. When this sad
duty is required st sea the ship Is hove
to, the flag displayed at balf mast
and the oMcers and wen are mustersd
on deck 1o pay thelr last tribate o the
departed The funeral seryvices follow
and the body Is then couslgned (o the

deep A muard of houor fres thres
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