¢ still in his cabin,
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CHAPTER 1X.—~(Continued,)

Where was  Mynheer von Stroom
during all this work of destruction?
In his bed-place, covered up with the
clothes, trembling In every limb, and
vowing If ever again he put his foot on
shore not a!l the companies In the
world should Induce him to trust to
salt water again, It certalnly was the
best plan for the poor man,

The vessel, after running (o the
southward till past Table Bay. had, by
the alteration made in her course, en-
tered Into False Bay, where, 1o & cer-
taln degree, she was sheltered from the
violence of the winds and waves, But

_although the water was smoother, the
. waves were still more than sufficient
~ to beat to pieces any vessel that
. might be driven on shore at the bot-
tom of the bay, to which point the Ter
Schilllng was now running. The bay

. 80 far offered a fair chance of escape,
as, instead of the rocky coast outslde,
against which had the vessel run, a
few seconds would have Insured her
destruction, there was a shelving beach
of loose sand. But of this Phillp could,
of course, have no knowledge, for the
land at the entrance of the bay had
been passed unpercelved in the dark-
ness of the night. About twenty min-
utes more had elapsed when Phillp ob-
served that the whole sea around them
was one continued foam, He had
hardly time for conjecture before the
ship struck heavily on the sands, and
the remaining masts fell by the board.

The crash of the fallilng masts, the
heavy beating of the ship on the sands,
which caused many of her timbers to
part, with a whole sea which swept
<lean over the fatad vessel, checked the
gongs and drunken revelry of the crew,
Another minute, and the vessel was
swung round on her broadslde to the
gea, and lay on her beam ends. Phillp,
who was to windward, clung to the
bulwark, while the i[ntoxicated sea-
men floundered in the water to leeward
and attempted to gain the other side
of the ship. Much to Philip’s horror,
he perceived the body of Mynheer
Kloots sink down in the water (which
now was several feet deep on the lee
side of the deck), without any appar-
ent effort on the part of the captain
to save himself, He was then gone,
and there was no hopes for him.
Phillp thought of Hillebrant, and has-
tened down below; he found him still
In his bed-place, lying against the side,
He lifted hime out, and with difficulty
climbed with him on deck, and lald
him in the long boat on the booms, as
the hest chance of saving his life. To
this boat, the only one which could be
made avallable, the erew had also re-
paired; but they repulsed Philip, who

@ would have got into her; and, as the

sen made clean breakers over them,
they cast loose the lashings which con-
fined her. With the assistance of an-
other heavy sea, which lifted her from
the chocks, she was borne clear of the
booms and dashed over the gunwale
into the water to leeward, which was
~«womparatively smooth-—not, however,
~ without being filled nearly up to the
thwarts. But this was little cared for
by the intoxicated seamen, who, as
soon e they were afloat, again radsed

¥ their shouts and songs of revelry us

they were borne away by the wind and
sea toward the beach, Philip, who
held on by the stump of the mainmast,
watched them with an anxious eve,now
gercelving them borne aloft on the
foaming surf, now disappearing in the
trough. More and more distant were
the sounds of their mad volces, till at
lagt he could hear them no more—he
beheld the boat balanced on an enor-
mous rolling sea, and then he saw it

not again, .
CHAPTER X,
Phillp kuew that now his only

thance was to remaln with the vessel,
and attempt to save himself upon some
fragment of the wreck. That the ship
would long hold together he felt was
impossible; already she had parted her
upper decks, and each shock of the
waves divided her more and more,
At last, as he clung to the mast, he
heard a nolse abaft, and he then rec-
ollected that Mynheer von Stroom was
Phillp crawled aft,
and found that the poop ladder had
been thrown sgainst the cabbin door,
s0 as to prevent [ts being opened. He
removed (t, and entered the cabin,
where he found Mynheer von Stroom
¢linging to windward with the grasp
of death—but It was not death, but the
paralysis of fear. He spoke to him,
but could obtaln no reply; he attempt-
ed to move him, but it was Impossi-
ble to make him let go the part of
the bulkhead that he grasped. A loud

. nolse and the rush of a mass of wa-

ter told Philip that the vessel had
parted amidships, and he unwillingly
r* abandoned the poor supercargo to his
fate and went out of the ecabin door.
At the after hatchway he observed
something struggling—It was Johannes
the bear, who was swimming, but still
fastened by a cord which prevented his
.3 eseape, Phillp took out his knife and
released the poor animal, and hardly
had he done this act of kindness when
& heavy sea turned over the after part
4 of the vessel, which separated in many
places, and Phillp found himself
& struggling in the waves. HHe selsed
upon & part of the deck which sup-
ported him, and was borme awdly by

the surf toward the beach, In a fow
minutes he was near to the land, and
shortly afterward the plece of plank-
ing to which he was clinging struck
on the sand, and then, belng turned
aver by the force of the running wave,
Philip lost his hold, and was left to
hiz own exertlons, He struggled long,
but although sy near to the shore,
could not gain a footing; the return-
Ing wave dragged him back, and thus
was he hurled to and fro “ntil his
strength was gone, He was sinking
under the wave to rise no more when
he felt something touch his hand, He
selzed It with the grasp of death. 1t
was the shaggy hide of the bear Jo-
hannes, who was making for the
shore, and who soon dragged him
clear of the surf, go that he could gain
a footing. Philip crawled up the heach
ubhove the reach of the waves, and, ex-
hausted with fatigne, sank down in
a swoon,

When Philip was recalled from his
state of lethargy, his first feeling was
intense paln in his still closed eyes,
ariging from having been many hours
exposed to the rays of an ardent sun.
He openced them, but was obliged to
close them immediately, for the light
entered into them like the polnt of a
knife. He turned over on his &lde,
and, covering them with his hand, re-
malned some time in that position, un-
til, by degrees, he found that his eye-
sight was restored. He then rose, anid
after a few seconds could distingulsh
the scene around him. The sen was
still rough, and tossed about in the
surf fragments of the vessel; the whole
sand was stiewn with her cargo and
content, Near him was the body of
Hillebrant, and the other bodies which
were scattered on the beach told him
that thoze who had taken to the boat
had all perished,

It was, by the height of the sun,
about 3 o'clock in the afternoon, as
near as he could estimate; but Philip
suffered such an oppression of mind.
he felt so wearled and in such pain,
thut he took but a slight survey, His
brain was whirling, and all he de-
manded wag repose. He walked away
from the gcene of destruction, and,
having found a sandhill, behind which
he was defended from the burning rays
of the sun, he agaln lay down, and
tank Into a deep sleep, from which he
did not wake until the ensuing morn-
ing.

Phillp was roused a second time by
the sensation of something pricking
him on the chest. He started up, and
beheld a figure standing over him, His
eyes were still feeble and his vislon
Indistinet; he rubbed them for a time,
for he first thought it was the bear
Johannes, and, again, that jt was the
supercargo, Von Stroom, who had ap-
penred before him, He looked agiin,
and found that he was mistaken, al-
though he bad warrant for supposing
it to be elther or both, A Hottentot,
with an assegal In his hand, stood by
his side; over his shoulder he had
thrown the fresh-severed skin of the
poor bear, and on his head, with the
curls descending to his walst, was one
of the wigs of the supercargo, Von
Stroom. Such was the gravity of the
black's appearance in this strange
costume (for in every other respect he
was naked) that at any other time
Phillp would have been Induced to
laugh heartily; but his feelings were
now too acute. He rose upon his feet
and stood by the slde of the Hottentot,
who still continued Immovable, bhut
certainly without the slightest appear-
ance of hostile Intentions,

A sensation of overpowering thirst
now seized upon Philip, and he made
signs that he wished to drink. The
Hottentot motioned him to follow, and
led over the sandhills to the heach,
where Philip discovered upward of fif-
ty men, who were busy selecting va-
rious articles from the scattered storey
of the vessel, 1t was evident by the
respect paild to Philip's conductor that
he was the chief of the kraal. A few
words, uttered with the greatest sol-
emnity, were sufficlent to produce—
though not exactly what Philip re-
quired—a small quantity of dirty water
from a calabass, which, however, was
to him deliclous, His conductor then
waved to him to take a seat on the
sand,

After a time the Hottentots began
to collect all the wood which appeared
to have fron in It, made it up Into
several plles, and set them on fire.
The chief then made a slgn to Philip,
to ask him if he was hungry. Phillp
replied in the afirmative, when his
new acquaintance put his hand into a
bag made of goatskin and pulled out a
handfull of very large beetles, and
presented them to him. Philip refused
them with marks of disgust, upon
which the chief very sedately cracked
and ate them; and, having finished (he
whole handful, rose and made a slgn
to Phillp to follow him. As Philip
rose he percelved floating In the surf
his own chest. He hastened to it and
made signs that it was his, took the key
out of his pocket and opened it, and
then made up a bundle of articles most
useful, not forgetting & bag of gulld-
ers. Hls conductor made 20 objection,
but, ealling to one of the men near,
pointed out the lock and hinges to him,
and then set off, followed by Phlllp,

acrosa the sandhills. In about an hour
they arrived at the krial, conslsting of
low huts covered with skins, and wero
met by the women and children, who
appeared to be In high admiration at
their chlef’'s new attire. They showed
every kindness to Philip, bringing him
milk, which he drapk eagerly. Phlllp
surveyed these daughters of Evé, and,
as he turned from thelr offenalve,
greasy nttire, thelr strange forma and
hideous  features, he sighed and
thought of his charming Amine,

The sun was now setting, and Phillp
still felt fatigued, He made slgna that
e wished to repose. They led him Into
a hut, and, though surrounded as he
was with filth, and hls nose assalled
by every variety of bad smell, attacked
moreover by insecta, he lald his head
on hisg bundle, and, uttering a short
prayer of thanksglving, was soon In
a sound sleep.

The next morning he was awakened
by the chief of the kraal, accompanied
by another man who spoke u lttle
Duteh, He stated his wish to be tak-
en to the settlement where the ships
came and anchored, and was fully un-
derstood, Put the man said that there
were no ships in the bay at the time.
Philip, mnevertheless, requested he
might be taken there, as he felt that
his best chance of getting on board
of any vessel wonld be by remalning
at the settlement, and, at all events,
he wonld be In the company of Eu-
ropeans until a vessel arrived. The
distance, he discovered, was but one
day's march, or less. After some little
conversation with the chief, the man
who spoke Dutch desired Philip to fol-
low him, and that he would take him
there, Phillp drank plentifully from a |
bowl of milk brought him by one of
the women, and, again refusing n
handful of beetles offered by the chief, |
he took up hig bundle and followed his
new acqualntance,

Toward evening they arrived at the
hills, from which Philip had a view of '
Table Bay and the few houses erected
by the Duteh. To hig delight, he per-
celved that there was a vessel under
sall in the offing. On his arrival at
the beach, to which he hastened, he
found that she had sent a boat on |
shore for (resh provisions. He accost- i
e¢d the people, told them who he was,
told them also of the fatal wreck of
the Ter Schilling, and of his wish to
embark.

The officer In charge of the boat wil-
lingly consented to take him on board,
and Informed Phillp that they were |
homeward bound. Phillp's heart leaped ‘
at the Intelligence, Had ghe been out- |
ward hound, e would have jolned her; |
but now he had a prospect of again
seeing his dear Amine before he re-
embarked to follow out his pecullar
destiny. He felt that there was still
some happiness In store for him; that
his life was to be checkered with alter-
nate privation and repose, and that his
future prospect was not to be one con-
tinned chaln of suffering and death,

He wos kindly received by the cap-
taln of the vessel, who freely gave him
n passage home; and in three months,
without any events worth narrating,
Phillp Vanderdecken found himselt
once more at anchor before the town of
Amsterdam,

Amine was both surprised and glad
to welcome her husband home g0 much
sooner than she expected., Phillp re-
malned at home for geveral months,
during which his father-in-law, Myn-
heer Poots, dled, leaving Amine a great
fortune in gold and jewels, which he
had accumulated,

Leaving his wife comfortably estab-
lished, with two servants to walt on
her, Philip again departed on his mis-
slon, this time as second mate on the
Batavia, a fine vessel of 400 tons bure
den,

{(To be continuad.)

HOW IT ALL ENDED,

“1 was a fool when I married you"

“And now !

“Now? Why, now my eyes are open
and—-"

“Well, dear, at least you ought to
Mank me for stralghtening you oul,
and——"'

“Oh, your are Intolerable.”

“And you, Mab, are unreasoning in
your Jealousy.”

“You married me only for my money,
and of all the desplecable things ="

“Now hold on a moment, Mab, You
have made that remark to me some
hundreds of times since the minister
made us one, and you have been that
oneé up to date, and now I'm golng to
tell you o few things."

Mabel glared, The declded look In
her hushand's eyes wat a departure;
he usually laughed at ber. But there
was no mirth In hls steady glance to-
day.

“I desire to say to you," continued
WHIL “that 1 did marry you partly for
your money and partly for yourself. |
dld love voun and 1 would not have
done you the Injustice to have you
marry & poor man had you been poor.
However, there were bther girls that
would have had me, some of tHem a8

i rleh as you and all of them much pret-

tier."”

“It Is easy to
flashed the wife.

“No, It Isn’t! Dut it lsn't casy to
remaln an insulted man all one’s life,”
replied the man, “For four years I've
worked —no one knows better thun you
how hard I've worked —to remove your

insnit a woman,"

mother's estate, your slstor's o8-
tate, and your estate from the
almost  hopelessly  chaotie  condl-

tion your father left it in to its pres-
ent state of prosperity. You would
have been a pauper to-day had it not
been for my attention and judgment
and—"

“I wouldn't weary the hearers tell
fng how clever 1 am,” Interrupted the
angry wife, =

“Perhops you justly couldn't, but I
can and mean to on this oceasion," an-
swered the husband pointedly. “I have

| been wearled for four long years by

your idiotle jealousles, petty remarks
and insinuating sneers, The money
I took from you I8 belng pald with
interest, and If 1 bave accepted pecu-
nlary assistance I have given my serv-
fces In return, and to-day your prop-
certy s in a flourishing condition.”

“You know that I don’t care about
the money,” broke in Mabel,

‘I know that In your heart you mean
nothing that s vindictlve or petty,
but I am tired of the expression of
sentiments that you do not really
feel.”

“You nre—"

“Kindly let me finish! This is my day
for talking. I am not angry or resent-
ful, but 1 know when I've had enongh,

I've been loving and true and attentive

&

“1 BAID THIS IS MY DAY FOR
TALKING."
to you ever since we were married,
but I have not glven up and I will not

THE SULTAN'S MANNERS.

s Quidt Dignity, Pleaslng Smile and
Unusually Sympathetle Voloe

As to the sultan’s working hablts, I
have known him to be at work at five
in the morning and keep a whole staff
of secretaries golng at that hour who
had slept overnight on couches |n the |
rooms in the palace they habitually
work In, says Harper's Magazine.
Munir Pasha, the lmperial grand mas-
ter of ceremonles, and one of the most
kindly, distingulshed men it is possi-
ble to meet, once sald to me: YThere
is one characteristic of his majesty
which conveys a constant lesson to us
all; it is hig extraordinary self-control
~—hls Impassive calm, It {8 almost
sublime, No contrariety, no trial,
geems able to ruffle his perfect self-
possession. It is truly marvelnus,"”
The preposressing Impression which
the sultan 1s universally admitted to
produce on those who are privileged
to come . into contact with him s
donbtless in part due to that charm of
manner, that quiet dignity, so free
from angular self-assertion, which is
more or less characteristic of all well-
bred Turks, But In his case it {8 sup-
plemented by a pleasing smile and an
unusually sympathetic volice, the notes
of which always seem to convey a
pleasant {mpression, even to the
stranger who Is unaple to understand
what hls majesty has sald untll it is
translated by the (interpreter. The
sultan usually gives audiences on Fri-
day after the ceremony of the Selam-
11k, when he wears a Turkish gen-
eral's uniform, with the star of the
Imtiaz order in brilliants hung from
his neck. As he sits in front of you,
with hls hands resting on the hilt of
his sword before him, and you watch
him speak to Munir Pasha in his quiet,
dignified way, you cannot resist the
impression of his plcturesqus Aignity.

Don't neglect to keep your shoes pol-
fshed, You can always shine st ome

end If you can't at the other.

[lhnll like In the future,

glve up old friends, though you storm

on forever. Men and women that 1
bave liked In the past I like now and
I have tried
to show you the folly of your unin-
tentional selfishness; I've fried to
prove that you are always first in my
heart and thoughts; I've done not one
thing that you may not investigate
and to your satlsfaction, and I've
laughed at, pleaded with and reasoned
over your unjust susplelons, foollsh
accusations and peevish, narrow con-
cluslons, Now I've done! Not for an-
other little minute am [ golog to put
up with It."

Mabel falrly gasped, Was this the
calm, patient Will that had always put
up with her vagaries and moods? She
wans about to speak when her husband
went on;

“You can be the dearest and most
companionable little woman In the
world. You are generous by nature,
kind-hearted and a loving and lovable
friend. But all these qualities are
warped and distorted when blind jeal-
ousy seizea you, and as you are in (he
billlous monster's ¢lulches nine-tenths
of the time, why, comfort, joy and
congeniality Is a blessed trinity that
{8 ‘out of sight' most of the time. I
respect your views, likes, opinlong and
friends, and If we are to live together
you must, from now on, respect mine,
1 pack my trunks to-day and ‘go home
to my mother'"—a twinkle would
force Its way Into the speaker's eyes—
“and If you ever send for me, do |t
only after you have decided that a new
and complete mental adjustment has
taken place in your dear little head."

‘Will Clarke! If you think you can
gcare me, you-—-="

“l sald thig 18 my day for talking,"
interrupted WilL

“You've talked for four years,” he
went on, “and I've listened. You've
aecused and I've explained, You've sat
in judgment and ['ve done a meek
act, feeling sure that time would flash
your folly before your vision. The
walting has been wearisome and I tell
you mow that life is too short to keep
up the friction. If you conclude to re-
adjust, why, send for me, and we will

flow down the mellow antumn of 1ife, &
comfort to each other, n eredit to the
married state, a happy pair. | will row
with you over groat issues; big differ-
enceg will Mind me ever ready to cross
fwords with my falr life partner, But
Httle blekerings and gnat-like Ireita-
tlons? No! 1 tell you no! Never
another one! As I sald before, 1've had
‘enough.”

And Will Clarke, gentle-hearted, big,
good-natured Will Clarke, everybody's
friend, who dearly loved his wife, went
from the room and kept his word, He
went home Yo his mother,

Ho was half afraid at what he had
done and almost declded to return and
humbly apologize for bullylng “the
best Httle woman,” but o conviction
that he was doing what was right for
them both eame to him, and mutter-
ing gomething about “desperate 111a ro-
aulring desperate roemedies,” he held
to hig position,

And Mabel? She was astounded,
but smiled knowingly and sald: “If
he walta for me to aend for him he will
walt foreyer,'

Mit oh! the drearinesd of the next
twenty-four  hours! Involuntarily
Mabel Hgtened for the famillar volee
or footstep, but neither was In evi-
dence, After her st mad” she care-
fully reviewsd the quartet of years
that had just passed and her naturally
true judgment and generous nature
nsserted themsaelves and she candidly
declded that she was and had been In
the wrong,

Wil was sitting with his mother at
tea the next day and the gentle old
lady was chiding ber boy and hoping
that he had not been harsh with Mabel,
The mald brought a note to him and
he read it aloud:

“Deoarest: The ‘new and complete
mental adjustment' hag arrlved. The
process, however, has given me an aw-
ful headache, Come! Mabel"

“Hless the girl! I'm a brute!” waa
Will's comment as he rushed from the
table.

“Foollsh, happy children!” remarked
the old Indy, as she peered between the
curtaing and followed with a loving
glance the big figure that was hurling
ftgelf down the front doorateps,

SHREWD THEORY.

Evolvedd by a “Foxy Quliler,” of the
London Detective Foree,
London Correspondence of the Wash-
ington Post: S8later, the detective, was
in his element the other afternoon.
Now, quite ng the sgallor man's partle-
ular element I8 the briny deep, |s
mystery the element of the profes-
glonal detective. He revels in mys-
tery, he lives In mystery, he glances
to left and rvight In mystery, he knits
his brow In mystery, and he envelops
himself with mystery as with a mack-
intosh, That I8 what Slater, the de-
tective, did the other afternoon, Some
bold burglars, some audacions sneak
thieves, had taken L£60,000 In bank
notes from Parr's bank In broad day-
light, right under the shadow of the
Bank of England. Every one was
speaking of that robbery, speculating
as to how the Job had been done, and
whither the blg bank notes had van-
fghed. The notes were almost all of
big denominations, There were thirty-
six 21,000 notes and twenty-two £600
notes, and these naturally would be
moat difficult to pass, The bank oM-
clals, the poliee and the detoctive foree
issued the numbers of the notes and
telegraphed all over the world about
them, Of course Slater was as much
excited as any one else, hut he ex-
pressed himself more sagely, more
enlgmatically than many of his col-
leagues of smaller fry., “This rob-
bery," said he, slowly, impressively,
like a hack politiclan prophesying all
about a campalgn, ‘thls robbery was
committed In one of threr ways"
Slater paused, took out a pocket pen
and with it drew a schedule on his
blotting pad. “It was committed,” he
continued, “first, by some one on the
outside; or, second, hy some one on
the Inside; or, third, by some one on
the outside In colluslon with some one
on the nside.” Then Slater looked up
for approbration a moment, and was
about to proceed, when the office boy
announced a visitor on wrgent busi-
negs, The interview terminated then
and there, but I shall never forget the
detective's artistle air of mystery as
he sagely unfolded his theory of the
£60,000 robbery at Parr's bank,

He Hobwonlzed the Malds.

There I8 a story told of a former
British ambassador to America which
goes Lo prove that the lately-developed
proclivities of Lieut, Hobson may have
been inherited from English ancestry,
The minister was leaving Washington
and was attended to the door em-
bassy by a large portian of the house-
hold. His excellency made his adleu
in a fashion decldedly absent-minded,
and on entering his carrlage was still
In o brown study when Interrupted by
his ever watchful and solleltous con-
sort, who had been there awalting him.
“My dear,” sald this lady, “do you
know what you have just done?"
“No,"” replled the embassador, dream-
ily, “do you?" “Why,” cried his wife,
“you kissed the nald servants all
‘round.”  “Did I?" sald the diplomat,
wearlly, “Well, 1 hope there were some
goot-looking ones among them!"

Boller Exploslon.

In an officlal French Investigation of
recent boller explosions, fifteen In
number, not one of the bollers was
found to have had tubes of iron or
steel, the tubes belng of brass in four-
teen cases and of copper In one. In
elght of the bollers the tubes were
more than four inches in diameter,

Clever Btroke.

Throughout Germany Emperor Wil-
llam's trip to the holy land I8 con-
sldered the cleverest wstroke of his
relgn, as It has made him powerful
friends among the most powerful party
in “l:.l reichstag, the centrums, or cath-
ol

SYRIAN WEDDINQ.

At Which the Frieat Ware & Crowa and
Robe of Gold

New York Times: 8t Petor's Ro-
man Catholie church was crowded on
Sunday evening with members of the
Syrian colony and Americans who had
been Invited to witness the wedding
of Miss Shafikn Lutfy to Ellas Mack-
#sond, both of whom were born in the
Christlan city of Zahle, Syrin, which
wan the geene of a great fight during
the Christian massacres In the '60's.
Nearly all the members of the Lutfy
and Macksoud families are now in tha
United States, preferring to llve under
the stnrs and strlpes to remalning un-
der the banner and crescent. The
bride s the daughter of Abdow Lutly,
the senlor partner of the firm of Lutfy
& Macksoud, imporiers of oriental
goods, and the bridegroom Is the juns
lor partner. They both belong to the
Gireek  Catholle church, While the
guesis walted In the church the bride
was belng arrayed for the woddlog
ceremony at her futher’s house, at T
Hattery place, She was drossed In a
white satin gown nnd wore a.long
white vell, with a pearl necklncé and
damond pendant. The Rev. ¥Father
Heshwaty, the priest of the Greek
catholle congregation, performed they
ceremony.  He wore a crown gp his
head and a long robe of gold cloth that
reached to the ankles., As the bride
and her father walked up the alsle
they were preceded by little flowen
girls and followed by the bridesmi8ds
and nshers, all carrying lighted can-
dles. At the chancel the bridegroom
utepped forward, and the father handed
his daughter over to him, The bride-
groom led the bhride to the front of the
altar, and the priest began chanting
the marrlage servica Iin Arable. He
asked them (f they were willingly en-
tering Into the marrlage state, and
when they both answered In the af-
firmative two of the ushers held golden
crowns over thelr heads, while the
priest took two gold rings from a sil-
ver tray held by an attandant and
placed them on the fourth fingers of
the left hands of the couple. The cer-
emony over, many of the guests mc-
companied the newly married couple
to thelr home, where a feast had been
prepared, Mr. and Mrs, Macksoud went
to Washington on a bridal trip,

FINAL FATE

OF Conp's Rolling Palaces,
Once the Rage.

For a long time nearly everybody in
the gouth knew about “Coup's Rolling
Palaces,” but probably none know ex-
actly what became of them, The roll-
Ing paluces conslsted of a traln of cars
apeclally bullt g0 as to be connected
at will Into one long pavillon, Inside
WaS a museam, a huge aquarlum, a8
congress of freaks and finally an andl-
torium department, where brief vaude-
ville performancves were given, The
whole thing was most elaborately got
up, was brilliaotly lighted by its own
dynamos and cost $100,000 to eon-
struct, It was the ldea of Coup, the
veteran clrens man, and he had been
gradually figuring it out for years.
When he had It perfected he had no
money, and was obliged to take In
what show people call “commerclal
capital.”  In other words, business
men backed it, and were foollsh enough
to Insist on doing the managing after
Coup bad taken it through the south
for one extremely profitable seasop.
The thing was a huge moneymaker,
properly handled. The people would
he let in at one end and kept moving
untll they emerged at the other, and
many would make the circult two or
three times, Under tEe business men's
management It lost heavily, however,'
and finally, after Innumerable vicissi-
tudes, the traln was brought to Chi-
cngo Aand sold to a varlety theater
manager for $7,000 cash, He broke it
up and peddled off the cars one at &
time, Fragments of the old outfit are
now wandering about through obscure
country towns, plloted by fly-by-night
showmen, with all sorts of strange
freaks, ‘That was the end of the great
rolling palacesg that are still distinetly
remembered In #cores of smaller
gouthern cltles, It was a grotesque
fate for a really big nmusement |dea

That Were

Now Comes the Banaos Trost,

A banana trust is sald to be the lat-
est thing In combipations. The firms
that will consolldite their interests in
an effort to control the banana busi-
ness of the country now control about
three-fourths of the business, The new
organization, It Is stated, will be
known as the Frult Dispateh company,
with headquarters at 18 Broadway,
New York. Berpard ¥. Sulllvan will
be the local representative of the trust,
Cleveland being the distributing polint
for a large territory, Further than
to say that prices will be lowered rath-
er than advanced Mr, Sulllvan refuses
to discuss the subject.

Light Effecl.

Prof. Zickler recently found that a
ray of ultra violet light transmitted as
marcy as 200 meters (over 200 yards)
will work & telegraph Instrument at
that distance. Rays of this kind have
the property of causing an electrie
spark to pass between two highly
charged conductors, which but for the
light would not spark. Thisg effect s
made to work the telegraph instru-
ment,

New MHMank Polley.

The Chicago banks have pecently
adopted the policy of charging $1 a
month to customers to keep a running
deposit account of not more than $300,
The small accounts are sald to be un-
profitable to banks as a rule, but the
pew Chicago polley of imposing a tan
on them ls exceptional,

They are Il‘.r«lbl..mm\.,

companied with poble thoughta—Bir
Phillip Siduey. :




