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CHAPTER XVIIL
Onee wore Gerard Hope entered his

uncle’'s house; not a= an interloper
atealing into it In secret, hut as un
honored guest to whom reparation wus
due, and must be made, Allce Hoaton

leaned back in her invalld chair, a joy- | are not for me
ong flush on her wasted cheek, and a ! you deny that you love hee?”

joyous happiness in her oye,  8Still the

shgdow of coming death was there, | yourself

snd Mr. Hope was shocked to see her

‘more shocked and sturtled than he
Lad expected, or chore (o eXprogs,

“Ob, Alice!  What has dope this?”

“That,” she answersd, polnting (o
the bracelet, which, returned to its true
aowner, lay on the table, 1 ghould not
have lived many years, of that | am
convineed; but | might have lived n
littie lopger than 1 now shall, It has
heen the cause of misery to many, aud
Lauly Sarah says gho shall never regard
11 but as an il-starred trinket, or wear
1Y with any pleasnre.”

“Hut, Alies, why should you
suffered it thus to affeet you,” he re
monstrated, “You knew your own in-
nocence, and you say yon belleved and
trusted in mine; what did you fear?”

“I will tell you, Gerard,” she ve-
gnmed, a deeper heclle rising in her
cheeks. “1 could not have confeswed
my fear, even in dying; It was too dis-
tressing, too tervible: but now that it
Is all elear, 1 will tell 1t, 1 helieved my
sister had taken the bracelet ™

He uttersd an exclomation of amupze
ment,

“J have belleved it wll along,  She
had called to sec me that night, and
was for a minute or two in the room
alone with the bracelets; [ knew ghe,
at that time, wag short of money, and |
feared she had been tempted to tuke
it—just as this unforuanate servant
man was tempted, Ob, Gerird, the
dread of it has been upon me night and
day. preylng upon my fears, welghing
down my spirita, wearing away my
health and my life. And 1 had to bear
it all In silence—that dreadful silence
that haus Killed me.”

“Allce, this mugt have heen a mor-
bid fear.”

“Not go—if you konew all, Bu! now
that 1 have told vou let us not revert
to it again; it is at an ewd, and T am
very thankful. That it should so end
has been my prayer and hope:  not
quite the only hope,” she added, look-
Ing up at him with a sunny smile; “1
have had anotber.”

“What s it? You look as If It were
connected with me.”

“So it Is. Ah, Gerard!
guess it?”

“No." he answered, In a stified volee,
“l ean only guess that you are logt to
me."”

"lost to all here. Have you forgot-
ten our brief conversation the night
vou went into extle? 1 told you then
there was one far more worthy of you
than | conld ever have heen,"

“None will ever be lalf so worthy;
or—1 will say It, Allce, In spite of your
warning band=—half so loved.”

“Gerard,” she continued, sinking her
voice, “she has walted for yvou.”

“Nonsenge,” he rejoined,

“She has.

Can you not
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and said it. She ¥ o lovable and at
tractive girl, and she does not and will
not muery; voun are the cang
UMy darling
YRtay, Cerard,
rupted:

she gravely  inter
“those words of endearament |
Give thom to her, cun |

“Porhape 1 do —in o degree.  Next to

“Put me out of your thoughts while
we speak. Il 1 were ~where 1 80 soon
shall be, would shie not be denver to
you than auy one on ecarth?”  Would
you not e well pleased to make her
your wife?”

“Yes, 1 might e

“That is enough, Cerard,  Prances
come hither™ !

The conversation had been carried
on In a whisper, and Lady Francls

Chenevix eame towards them from a
distant window, Alce took her hand;
she nlso hield Gernrd’a

“1 thunght you were talking seerets,”
gald Lady Frances, “=o | kept away."”

AR we  were,”  answered  Alice, |
“Frances, what can we do to keep him
among u=? Da you know what ol |
Hope has tald him?"

“No, What?"

“Thnt though he shall be reinstated
in favor 48 to money matters, he ghaell
not be (o hig affection, or in the house,
unlesg he prove sorry for his rebellion
by retracting it.  The rebellion, you

! know, at the first ontbreak, when Ger-
| ard was expelled from the house be-

dore that uniucky hracelet was  ever
bought: 1 think he is sorry for it, you
must help him to be more g0.”

“Fanny,” sald Gerard, while her eye-
Hds drooped, and the damask mantled
In ber cheek, deeper than Alice's hee-
tie. “will you belp me?"

“As 11 1 could make hend or tail out
of what you two are discussing! ™ eried
she by way of helping her ont of her
vonfusion, so she altempled to turn
away: out Gerard canght her 1o his
vide and dewmined hee™

“Fanny - will you drive
from the house?”

She lifted her eyves twinkling with a

me  again

little splee of mischief. 1 did not
drive you betore.”
“In o manner, yes!' he  laughed,

“Do vou know what did deive me?”
She had known it at the time, and
Gerard read it in her conscious face.
“1 see it all,” he murmured, drawing
her closer to him; “you have been far
Kinder to me than | desecved, Fanuy,
let me try and repay yon for it
Franeeg endeavored to look dignified,
but it wonld not do, and she was
ohliged to brush away the tears of hap-
plness that struggled to her eyes, Allce
caught their hands together and held
them between her own, with & mental
aspivation for their life’'s future bappi-
ness. Some time back she could’ not
have breathed it in so fervent a spirit;
but--us she had sald--the present
world and ts hopes had cloged to her,
“But you know, Gerard,” eried Lady
Frances, in a faucy tone, “If you ever
do help yonrself to a bracelet in reality,
You must not expeot me to go to prison
with yon.™
“Yeu, 1 shall,”” answered he, fay more

and 1 know it; and 1 tell it you under | sancily: “a wife most follow the for-

gecrecy; when she is your wife, not
before, you may tell her that 1 saw it

|

tuneg of her hushand,”
THE END,
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The Promotion of the Admiral j:

Mr. Smith, who ran a sailors’ board«
ing-house in that part of S8an Kran-
clsco known as the Barbary Coast, was
absolutely sul generls,

Every breeze that blew, trade-wind
or monsoon, had heard of his Iniqui-
ties, He got the best of everyone,

“All but one,” said Smith, one night,
in A moment of weakness, when a doz-
en men who owed so much money that
they crawled to him as a Chinaman
does to a joss were hanging on his
lips; "all but one."

“Oh, we don't take that in,” sald
one of the most indebted; “we can’t
‘ardly belleve that, Mr, Smith,

“Yep, | was done brown and never
got the best of one beast,” said the
bvoarding-house keeper, He looked
them over mallgnantly.

“1 kin llck any of you here with one
hand,” he went on, “but the man as
belted me could have taken on three
of you with both hands. I run agalnst
him on the pler at Sandridge when I
was in Australla fifteen years ago. He
was a naval officer, captain of the
Warrlor, and dressed up to Kkill,
though he had a face llke & figurehead
eut of mahogany with a broad axe.
And | was a feelln' good and In need
of a scrap. S0 when he bumped ag'in
me | shoved him over. Prompt |
sghoved him. Down he went, and the
girls that knowed me laughed. And
two policemen came along quick. 1
didn't eare much, but this naval jos-
sor pleks himself up and goes to ‘*m,
Would yon belleve it, but when he'd
spoke a bit 1 secd him donate ‘em
about a dollar each, and they walked
off roond a heap of dunnage on the
whart, sud the captain buttoned up
bis coat and came for me,

*“1 mever seen the likes of it. He
comea up danein’ and smilin’, and he
kind of give me half & bow, polite as
you like, and inside of ten seconds I
knew 1I'd struck a cyelone, right in the
#pot where they Lreed. | fought good

fyou know me) and T got in halfl a
dozen on his fuce. But 1 never fazed
him none, and he wouldn't bruise
mor'n hittin' a boller, And every time
he got buck on me 1 felt as if I'd been
kicked,

“He scarred me gsomething cruel, T
could see it by the blood on his hands,
"T'warn't his by a long slght, for his
fists were made of teak, I should say,
And in the end, when 1 seemed to see
a ship’®s company of naval officers
dround me, one of them hit me under
the ear and lifted me up. And an-
other hit me whilst I was in the alr,
and a third landed me as | fell. And
that was the end of it so far's I
remember,  They told me afterward
he was the topside fighter in the hull
British Navy, and I'm here to say he
“aﬂ.ll

“And vou never got even?’ asked
the bartender, seeing that no one took
up the challenge.

“Never set eves on him from that
day to this" sald his boss, vegretfully.

“And If you did?"

Smith paused—took a drink.

“S80 help me [I'd Shanghai him if he
wag King of England!”

And one of the crowd who had put
down the San Francisco Chronicle In
order to hear this yarn picked it up
again,

“S'elp me,” he sald, in breathless ex-
citement, “ere’'s a funny cohineldence,
‘Bre's a telegram  from ‘Squimault,
sayin' as how the flagship Trlumphant,
Hadmiral 8ir Richard Dunn, K, ¢, B,
is comin' down to S8an Francisco!"

“By Jove, let's look,” =ald S8hanghal
Smith. He read, and a heavenly snile
overspread hig hard countenance, He
almost looked good, such joy was his,

“Tom,” he sald to the bartender,
“set up drinks for the crowd., This
Is my man, for eure, And him an

admiral, too! Holy sallor, aln't this

luek?”

| fornfa wag your mateh,

e a

——

fle wenl ot Into the street  and
wilked to aned fro, rablang his hands,
while the men Inshle touk tholy drink
I Wi there ever gieh lek? Was
there ever such ek ? marmured Mr
Shanghni Smith Fo think of him
turnin' up all of his own accord on
Pmy oparticlar stampin’ groond! Moly
saltop! was there ever sach luck™*

The morning of the following day

Hoer Majeste's ship Triumphant lay at
Her anhors off Sancelito, In San Fran-
eiseo Hay

Though
it, one of the

the admiral did not know
very first to greot him

| when he set his foot on dry land at

the bottom of Muarket street was the
man he had Neked so thoroughly fif-
teen yvears before in Melbourne

“Oh, Its the sume,” sald Smith to
hig chief runner, who was abont the
“hardert  cuse’” in Callfornia “He
ain’'t ehanged none, Just =0 old he
waa when he gel about me 'm goin’
1o have thighyer admiial shipped be-
fore the stick on the touxhest ship
that's about rendy to go to sea. Now
what's in the barbor with officers that
ean ek me?”

“Well, 1 always allowed as yon
know, sir) that Simpson of the Call-
And the Caly-
fornin witl sall in three days"

“Righto,” sald Smith; “Simpson is
a good, tongh mwan.  BL the Callfor-
nin will de”

“Put how'll you corral the admiral,
slie? asked BI,

“Yon leave that to me,” replicd his
boss,  “U've got a very fruitful notion
as will feteh him, (f he's balf the man
he was "'

My, “sSay-it-and-mean-it” Smith lakd
for Admiral 81t Richard Dunn, K, ¢
B., ete,, ote,, from ten o'clock till half-
past vleven, and he was the only man
in the erowd that did not hope the vic-
tim would come down with too many
friends to bhe tackled.

The admiral eame at last; it was
about a quarter to twelve, and the
whole water-front  was remarkably
quiet, And the admiral was only ac-
compunied by hiz Nag-leutenant,

The two were promptly sandbngged,
the Heutenant left on the street and
the admiral earried to the house in
the Barbary Coast. When he showed
signs of coming to he wias promptly
dosed, aud his clothds were taken off
him. As he slept the sleep of the
drogged they put on a complete suit
of rough scrge toggery anidl he be-

[ came Tom Deane, able-bodied seaman.

By four o'clock in the morning Tom
Deane lay fast asleep Iin o forward
bunk of the Californla’'s fo'c's’le as
shie was  being towed through  the
Golden Gate,  And his flag-llentenant
wite Inguiving in hospital what had
become of the admiral. And nobody
could tll him more than he him-
self  kopew, Flaring headiines  an-
nounced the disappearance of a Brit-
igh admiral, and the wires and cables
fairly hummed to England and the
world generally,

({To be continued.)
tiame to Templ the Sportsman.

Hunting big game has an irresistible
attraction for all sportsmen, and the
more rare the species being  sought,
the more keen {8 the hanter'd delight,
The big game of thig country is com-
paratively well known, but Asia offers
some pare  specles, they are  sought
every year by countless sportamen of
all nationalities, usnally without suc-
08K,

An ambition of big game hunters
in to capture, or shoot, a snow leopuard
Thizg rvare animal Hves on the snow-

, vovered Himalayas, and seldom is seen

at an clevation of less than 11,000 feot
He g a beautiful creature, white as
the snow he lives among, and s both
wild and savage. Even in the great
altitudes where he makes his home
he is extremely rare, and not only
have few persons shot him, but few
even have seen him. Any one who
wants to stand in the first rank of big
game men  shonld try for a  snow
leopard: If bhe gets one hig reputation
is made.

An animal known to exist, but of
which no white man ever hag seen
the dead body, is the mountain lbex of
Kamchatka., “This great peninsular of
Kamchatka, whose half a million
gquare miles Is inhabited by less than
7.000 people, I8 probably the least
known of any land in the world not
circumpolar. Down its center rung a
chain of great mountains, many of
them active volcanoes and others cov-
ered with thick forests up to a height
of 4,000 or 5,000 feet., Above the tim-
ber line lives a species of lbex, or
mountain sheep, larger and stronger
than any that exist elsewhere., The
natives show bitg of the skius of these
animals and some of thelr enormous
horns, but no white man ever has seny
a whole one alive or dead, much less
killed one.

Monumental Hrassea.

At the beginning of the thirteenth
century it otcurred to some one to
preserve the likeness of his departed
friend, as well as the symbols of his
rank and station, says the Gentleman's
Magazine. So effigles were Introduced
upon the surface of the slabs, and were
carved flat, but ere Afty vears had
passed away, the art of the sculptor
produced magnificent monumental ef-

figles. Knights and nobles lie clad
in armor with their ladies by thelr
sides; bhishops and abbots Lless the

spectators with uplifted right hands;
judges lle in their official garb: and
merchants with the emblem of their
trade. At their feet e animals,
usnally having some heraldic connee-
tlon with the deceased, or symbolical
of his work; e g, a dragon s trodden
down beneath the feet of a bishop,
slgnifylng the defeat of sln us the re.
gult of his ministry., The heads of
efMgles usually rest on cushions whicl
are sometimes supported by twe
wngels,
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Flitiing of the Barber.

Hy ©CiARLES HENBLEY
: (Copy ripht, 1N, By Dally Stary Pub Ce))
sYas'm. dag what 1 wants ey e, 1 En de barbwer, D ifee Tale, wn when
wants tor  stlek my kotfe down  tae e done wiel up de lnther en ppremd

thiont o dint vilyun, er dint = onnd'el=
My e Moandy,

Yiar miwell it go r° down th'ongh

de middle ar Wiz black heact Ihne
what | wanta ter do. Eon when 1 gt
bit dar, | des wants ter tu'n dat knife
rotin’ on ronn’. twell 1 oent dat black
heart o hig'n later c¢hltteriins
CMy S osez Mamdy, ‘you suttinly s
savnge.’
Dur' soz 1 dar, you done siid hit,
When you ez sasage you des gpells my
name, | dex %o cavage dat 1 oeat dnt

vilyun's heart en deink hig blood en
des nol hat my

What make you 80 savage agln dnt
bharber,’ sz Mandy, ‘what he bin doin’
ter yon™'

“What he bin doin' ter me?
doin” deg a plent) At he  been
trapesin’ roun’ wid doe ‘oman fnt
good ox hidlong fer me, dat bin prom-
isin’' en daye for tey ma'y
me? g now  hie got phove  his
ugly so'f ‘twix' me on her, on try en
Keep cvmp'ny wid hee?

COEn what de pame erodat lady dit
you speakin er? sex Mandy

it des a teol ‘oman or name
or Mandy en kiaee =he dos n fool 'oman,
I iRt got s vey
win't nuthin® Jdut 1 kin do ter hey, 2
en Favin' des top denp her, on dat |
reckon | gol ter do; fer by dotie wiys
er kwine on she show dat she Jittle
better'n a hussy,  DBut fer dat barber,
I des suttinly takes hit onter him 1
des bruck his baek en knock de ugly
head clean offer Litm, das all

En dat bady yon speakin® about?
gez Mandy, “I dex kin tell you d'a; she
got sotses ondf ter do a heap e tinkin’
befo’ she ever mi'y wid a tritin® vil-
vun Hhe von s wid yo' big mouf en

YR,

e hin
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sotisen, ey
ep'
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yo big taled, e yo! knlves, en ¥
worpins, en ¥’ hiussls  husey yo'so'f
fuh'

Das all ri', das all v, Yo' des de
wid yo'se'f what you tink de bes’ ter
do, on of you like tor keep somebody
elge cump'ny better'n my cump'ny, yon
des keep hit. 1t dow’t matter Jer me
ef do yorh ddes gyape opon en swaller
you up, But alier dat ain’t gWine save
dat barber Dey ain't no use er yo
ervin' en whimperin® roun’® e, dat
barber des got ter die

1 atn’t woa'vin® ahout dat barber
coz Mandy, ‘1 ain’t secart a Wit fer
him,  Dut barber des twicet e man
dat you s KBE 1 do enny eryin® hit be
for von, vou misubble sconnd’el  Dat
burber des en'y pocketsful er kinives
en razora roun’ wid him atler de time
You go foolin' roun' wid dat burber en
hie cuts de Hghts or lfe outer you. 18f
vou tackle wid dat barber you better
glt you a dray pin fer ter hit him wid,
fer of he gits clost ter you, you des Bs
good es dead en gone en mos' forgot.’

“What Mandy sez about dat barber
diden sult me so ve'y better, | know
myse'f f'om what 1 yere ffom dis one
en Mom dat one, dat he a bad man, des
a teh'ble man: a fightin® man f('om
vere come yonder. He des boas'es dat
enduin’ er his time he Kill mo'n ten
wen: on wid one er ‘'em dat he cuts
out a piece er his heart en toas'es hit
over de fire en sats hit wid pepper on
hit; en  wid anudder dat he plarnt
vines on topper his grave on eats de
berrien  offer dem vine,  des  ter
srenkon his heart, 1 des sholy got
ter watch my cornders whd a man ke
dat. 1 tink en 1 tink. Fus' | tink er
one wiay en den | Uuk er anndder, One
time hit look lHke a good way des ter
glan’ behinder a cornder twell he come
by en den ter swut bhim whl a dray
pin or a crow bar. Das all v’y ef 1
don' miss my lek; but sposen dat |
does miss my llck, dar 1 Is wid my
Hek done goue en he on topper me wid
his razor, Ko den agin | tink dat he
goU ter cross de hayou on one ey dem
bridge, en | might des sot up dar on
one er de heams twell he come uniler
en fall onter his head ri* hard. But
sposen dat he Jump Com under, dar
I im on de groun’, all shuck up wid de
fall en widout de chunst ter " my
han’, Dat tinkin’ mos' Kep me awake
in de night,

“In de me'nin' T got up en still 1

’

“My," sez Maudy, "you suttionly Is
savags”
diden know what de bhes far me ter do,
At de las’ 1 ek a nickel outer my
pockat en th'ow hit up In de ar, ter
see which way | got ter go dnt day.
Well, sub, of dat nickel diden pint i
stralght ter de shop er dat barber, |
piek hit up en th'ow hit ugain en hit
come de ve'y spme way, Den 1 see,
come good ek, come bad lueck, | des
got ter go ter dut barber shop, Kn
widout taken enny mo' time ter tink
I des goes, When | come ter de shop
] des walks In en hangs up my roat en
my hat, dea like hit helong ter me, en
den 1 sits down lu de bavber cheer en
I seq: 'Barber,’ gez |, ‘gl" me a shave.”

| agin you, Kase 1 aln't

[ ter gI® me
kase dey done foun’ ont dat 1 got mo'n |

hit over my foce, he ez tor ma, ‘My,)!
s by D BIn o thakin Komy what L yorns
diat I Doun™ ey use My 'zor on you

fer snmpin elge heslde ter serape yo'
chin Not,” sez hie, "dat 1 got nuthin
bt fer aller dat
fire en fury dat T yeres about yon, hit
look Hike 1 bleedeed ter do hit des ter
take keer o my own Lide’ “Barber,”
weg 1, ‘prople yeres o heap or ting dat
dey ain't vo call for ‘em ter yerg, en
o heap sy ting dat neboy woz spoke.”
O ot nuthin® agln you,” seg de bar
ber, ‘to be sho', of 1| wanted dat ‘oman
1 bad, dat Mandy, | des wonld have
hor of 1 had ter skin you fus' to git
her. Hut 1 don’ wan' her, | des
don’, | wt mu’ wives ri*
now den | got enny use for, 1 got two
of jem In i yere town, en dey fixin’
trubible dis  ve'y minute,

e, 1 odon” wan' no wa' oer de omans
" new, Bat 1 s got Jdis o muech o agln
vou,' Bez b “dat son bin o wdking

mighty big, en bin tellin yo' tales er
what vou gwine do wild me.'
“rRarber,” =ezx 1, tdont yonu et
razor sHp. fer Comw what yon tell me
you Is got all de trubble yon needs vl

now.' Fer atter hie tell me dat he got
mao' wives on hig hande den he got
cany wse fer, | woz foolin® oll i’y en

I wuzen seeared o Biim no me''
s 50, ez he, dos so, of 1 had de
time en wozen a'‘ready in teahible, dey
whn't puthin 1 like better” sex he, ‘den
des ter take you in han's en cook yo
goose,  Hut at de time presen',' soz he,
‘dey e two lady a'ready quarlin® over
me, en my time s all tuck up. Al
got ter do,' sez he, ‘Is ter pull my foot

“Darber,”

g0z 1, "whon do yuu leave?™

outer dis yore town, en 1 gol ter do
dat quick.
“*Harber,” sez 1, ‘whar youn gwine

f'om yere?

Ol s gwine a long way,' gez he, 'l
is gwine up North.'

“OBarber, sez 1, ‘when yon gwine?

o1 owuz stimdyin®, sex he, ‘tor start
termorrer evenin''

“Harber,'! sez 1, ‘von  start  dis
evenin'. | g!" you ' dollah,” vez 1, ‘A
good dollah »f vou do.*

AN i sez he, L oda it 1 go dis
ve'y svenin'

“But how does | know, sez [, of
1 pays you my good woney, dut you
keep yo© wo'd en go?

““You kin come down tey de rall-
road.” sex he, ‘en put dat 1 dollan
inter part ov my teket, en den, ¢f yon
lkes, you kin see me of on de teain.’

“Kn sodat evenin’ atter de ticket Wiz
bought I see him onter do cyars, en des
es de cyars wuz  pullln’ out he holler
outer de winder, ‘yon gi' my love ter

de lady.” En | sez twix' my tecf, "You
misubble scound'el, 1 des suttinly
will!

“Dat same evenin®' 1 knock at Man-
dy's do', | got free, 10" plece er dig yera
pink stickin® plarster stickin' ter my
chin en acrosst my cheek

“My," sez Mandy when she open de
do' ter let me in, what yon hin doin’
wid vo' face; who bin meddlin® wid
you?

“Dat somoe
sez I

“En what
her? sez she.

“1 gex nuthin, but des looks at her ri’
stidd®. ‘What yon done wid dat bar-
ber? sez she again,

“COman,' sex 1, dey ain't no barber
no mo', an® wid dat she ‘gun tey whim-
per an’ Ler ery,

“Dey aln’t no use er cryin' fer dat

er yo' barber's doins,’

vou done wid dat bar-

barber, gez 1, ‘vou seen de las’ o dat

barbher an topper er dis yeth,'

1 don” keor fer de barber,” sez she,
‘on nebher did keer a bit for him. |
des wuz tinkin' er you; I don' wan'
you ter huve de blood er no man on
va' han's.' “Dar, dat des hit, honey,’
e 1, 'en dat des what save dat bar-
hor's life. De fus' time he git down on
his kpee en heg foy his Hife, 1 shuck my
head. De second time he des beg an'
he pray, but 1 shuck my head, Bt
de lag" time | aez ter him, ‘Barber,” sez
1, 'ef 1 don’ po’ out yo' blood dis time,
hit des Kase er a lady dat don’ Hke dis
yere killin' en spillins er blood, Take
yo' misubble Hfe sex |, ‘en tank de
lady fer hit’

“oMy, sez Mandy, ‘I diden tink you
coild a done de barber dat & way; you
sultinly is 0 man.’

“CRn pow, ‘oman sez I, mighty sol-
ewn, 'let dis be a warnin® ter you;
vou des take yo' cautlons 'om dis, en
of enny or dese yers triflin’ scoun-
d'ela, of dey winz barbers or deos what
ey wuz, come foolin' roun' wid you,
yvou des tu'n 'em loose en tell ‘em ter
go dey ways. Ef dey don’, 1 des po’
ot dey blood all over de yeth. PFer
f'om dis tmes on, fom dis ve'y day,
dey aln't no wo' pitty o mussy In dis
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INDIANT AS POLITICIANS.

Floctioneering  Awong  the Tribes on
MHathier Unlgue

e

Vi,

Indinns are g
atory of ghoep and deep ‘ﬂid
plung, and, o& among themselyves Lhes
cannot all be bosves, the game of polis
tlea aften becomes wwift and oxceed-
dangerone Electioneering s
caried on g oa rather unlque mannes,
They give big plenies In the back
Wi s, Hepe the eandliites meot and
ebpte cortain subjocts, If their
tomper gotn the better of them, and
it penernlly they fight it ot
At a plenle glven by the Cherokees
FOmME Nve years ago three men were
Killed tecause of the aecusation by
one et the other two ware jpullty
of otegling horses, Rig feaslas are
held at  these gutheringa, the ex
penges belng borne by the candidato
Vi lg elected The bills are never
pubil wntll after oleotlon,  then the
wWinner takes them all juto Wiz office
and elven vouchers on the povernment,
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l:"l it s pencoadly understood that the

eapeiied of the campeign are horne
aut of the pubilie funds, There Is no
el thing as taxallon among tle In-
digng, all of thely money coming ‘rom
Invested funds in the treasury at
Wishington, 1t I8 the wim of the whola
tiddian populace not to keep this money
theve, but to got hold of as onsh of
It as possibleo, With that alm in view
they are apt (o eleet men who lay
strogs on thele ability as diplomals ak
Washington.  An attorney in Tahle-
qual wan a 2109000 fee for secming a
bit sum of money as an appronria=-

tim to the indlans.-—Detroit  Ires
I'riss,

A GIANT FUCHSIA.
Magnificent Specimen of This Plant In

Portinnd, Oregon.

The largest amd most magnifleent
fuchsin plant In this eity, and proh-
ably In the #tate, s 1o he seen in the
garden of Robert Foulkes, says the
Portland Orvegonian, It gprings from a
single ¢tom some three luches in diam-
cter, but divides Into three at the sur-
face of the ground. The top is seven
feet in helght and is twenty-six feet
in elrevmforence, and s loaded with
hunihreds of heautiful lowera In every
stuge of development, while the ground
beneath is carpeted with fallen blos-
#omy.  The plant would have been
muech higher and broader but for the
fact that it has to be put in the cellar
every winter and the Hmba have to be
trimmed off. L be height has to be re-
dueed #o that it can stand under the
floor whove, A rather remarkable thing

CIs that when the plant is dug up at the

beginning of winter, it 18 In full folinge
and st loaded with blogsoms, Up-
rooting nlmost any plant in this con-
dition would prove fatal, but the fuch-
sia takes It all ns a matter of course,
and soon after it Is honses the leaves
and flowers fade and deop off and the
plant goes to sleep.  Ax goon as it feels
the brewth of spring It beging to put
forth tender shoots in profusion, as a
hint that it wants to get out of doors,
When 11 is planted ont, It starts in
growing and “blowing’™ as if to make
up for lost time. Mr, Foulkes has seve,
eral other varietien of fochala In his
garden, one of which prodnces beautl--
ful blossoms eight inches in lengths
from the end of the stem to the end
of the petals,
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Noynl Family Necreins,

responidence o be destroyed, includig

an immense collection of letters writ-
ten by Queen Vietorin, most of which
were, of course, of a strietly confiden-
tinl nature, The late Kmpress was no
doubt anxious te prevent any possi-
bility of a repetition of the vexatious
tracasseries which arose abont the pa-
pers of Emperor Frederick and caused
so much trouble during the summer
of 1888, untll they wera safely  de-
posited among the llohenzollern family
archives at Berlin, It Is believed that
the famous diary, about which there
were such floods of gossip, was burnt
shortly after this vemoval, It Is well
known that Queen Victoria had a great
denl of trouble and anxlety about the
Prince Consort's confidential corre-
spondence with his brother, the late
Duke KErnest of BSaxe-Coburg-Gotha.
Prince Albert wrote most openly to his
brother and his weelkly letters were full
of private family affairs and of soclal
and political secret history, INtimately
Duke KErnest handed over the Prince's
letters to the Queen, who also re-
covered her hushand's correspondence
with his cousin, the late king of Portu-
gul—London ‘Truth,

Not Giroaning —~Slaging
The following story was related the
other day in the Liverpool (England)
Post, Seated In a third class carrlags
of a south bound express were elght

people,  Seven of the number were
quintly reading, when suddenly the
eight broke Into decp and Dblood-

curdling groans. Horror-stricken the
rest gazed at him for a moment, and
then one of them, with great presence
of mind, produced a brandy flask,
and, pouring out a copious draught,
foreed it on the sufferer, It was
quickly disposed of. “"How do you feel
now,” Inguired one of the company.
“prime!” was the reply. “What was
the mutter with you?" was the next
guery, “Matter with me? Nothing!"
was the Indignant retort. “What in
the name of thunder did you groan
like that for, then?" cried the owner
of the brandy. “Groan, sir—groan!"
aald the astonished man, “"Why, | was
singlng."”

Henrietta- “How wag the club meet.
ing, Hortense”' Hortense—"O0Oh, the
Hterary papers were all right, but the
coffee and sandwicher were 'way below

par,”

A few months ago the Empross Frod- ‘
erick canged her Journalg and her cor




