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CHAPTER VIL—<(Continued,)
He turned to Jasmine, and lald his
hand agaln on hers

“1 shall gd and get something that |

will strengthen him meanwhile, and |
shall telegraph for Doctor Bunthorne
1 know he will come when I ask him to
do0 go."

“You will eome back apain?’ Jas-
mine sald, looking in his face with an
expression of such pitiful appeal as
almost overcame Enderby, *1 am all
alone—there 18 no one 1 know in all
London whom I could ask to be with
me, und I am afrald! 1 never have
heen that before."

"I shall come back, my child; do
not be afrald,” sald Enderlyy gently,

He went out.

It was ocasy enough to get what he
wanted in that district-—-a small flask
of brandy,

Enderby was, as has been sald, a
total abstainer, and never touched any
Intoxicant, but he belleved the strong
stimulant was of use as n medlicine,
especially In a case when the flleker
of life Is very low,

Then he went to the nearest post-
office to dlspatch a telegram to Doctor
Bunthorne,

As he came out of the postoffice he
came face to face with Digby Dalton
The latter smiled, Hfting his hat,

“Pray excuse me, [ am in a hurry,”
siid Enderby, endeavoring to pass the
g"'ther.

“1 can go In your direction, and shal)
not retard your progress.” returned the
«ther, in the sneering tone which End-
by knew hid something of maliclous
friumph. “I have to thank you, Mr,
Enderby, for a great kindness—Inten-
tlonul or the reverse—which you have
dong me,"” ?

“Indeed?" sald Enderby coldly.

“Yos, It 1s, in fact, the passing
over to ma of a chauce such as few
men have go early in thelr career as
I. Bir Henry Lennox has told me
you had the first offer of the position
of Junlor counsel In the great Brown-
low Pearl case which is now pending”

Enderby started slightly; Dalton,
with & mallcious smile, went on;

“I am not too haughty to refuse to
wear your rejected shoes, you see, Mr.
Enderby, 1 have reason to beliove
thut the whole case is now in proper
form, the only difflculty hitherto be-
ing, the rather Important one, of ignor-
nnce of the culprit’s whereabouts,
These have now been discovered, and
1 belleve Mr, Paul Enderby might
have been able to enlighten us re-
warding these some time ago.”

Enderby started again, then turned
and faced the other man with an ex-
presslon which made the maliclous
trinmph of Dalton's face fall a Iit-
tle,

“l mee you have not scorned to act
the part of the spy, Mr. Dalton. Let
me tell you yon are quite welcome to
continee 8o honorable a career, if you
choosa, 1 do know Mr. David Lloyd
and his daughter, I you mean to in-
«inuate that. At the same time, If they
have anything to do with that case, let
e assure you thelr whereabouts have
beéen known to those who are con-
nected with the prosecuting side long
before they were known to me, Now,
if you will pardon me, Mr, Dalton, I
shall leave you. If you wish me to
put the matter more plainly, I decline
1o walk in your company*

The other turned lvid,

“l muppose you are aware that Sir
Tennox and Miss Lennox cannot long
remain In lgnorance of your under-
hand and deceitful course of conduct 7

Enderby bowed coldly,

“I have the honor of wishing you
good-day, Mr, Dalton.”

He went on, leaving the other to
look after him, with bafMed rage and
wrath deplcted In his face.

“S8o the bolt Is about to fall,” he
wald to himsell. “It Is inexplicable
why it has never done so uuntil now.
Why has Dundas Lyndon known the
wherenbouts of this poor dylng man
for so long and never revealed them
to the authoritles? Has he kept it
@ secret from 8ir Henry also? And has
Elr Henry only now dlscovered it

His mind wandered to the ravings
of the dylng man. Who was the “Hal"
whom he was addressing. Could it be
4 name which Lyndon himself could
Tay claim? Enderby did not know the
Chrisgtian name of the latter.

Jasmine opened the door um woon as
she heard his low rap,

He has fallen into a kind of doze,
or else It 18 the unconsclousness that
vomes before the end,” she whispered.
“Come in and see him."

As Enderby entered he aaked:

““Has he had any one seeing him to-
day?

“Yes," she answered. “The friend
who came to see him when fArst we
wame here, I do not know who he is
dather would not tell me. He Is tall
mnd fine looking, and looks a great
anan. He came today about 10, and
#tayed with father for a while. 1 did
mot sce him go away—hae went out
himeelf; but father was terribly weak
and ill after he left, He kept on say-

to himself again. and again:
{ “And It was for his sake—for their
@akes! Oh, God, my stroke Is heavy!™
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“Then 1 had to run out for some-
thing to make beef tea with, and when
I came back Doctor Lyndon was In
He sald he had given father his medi-
cine; but father did not seem 1l like

this until a lttle while before you
came."”
CHAPTER VIII,
It had been Sir Henry! HRnderby

had no doubt of thit as he entered the
slck room. But he kept revolving In
lin mind the new mystery, If Sir
Henry had seen Day{d Lloyd nearly
six months ago, why had he kept si-
lence on the subject apd prevented the
law from taking lts course?

Had it been out of a human desire
to save the miserable man from the
fate that would be Inevitable once his
whereabouts and fdentity with the out-
lawed man Gerard were discovered?

The dylng man lay on his plllow
with+closed eyes, looking so ghastly
that for a moment a fear took KEnderby
that he was dead. Jasmine, seeing the
thought In his face, clutched his arm.

“He Is only sleeping; he has moved
since I was In!" ghe whispoered, in an
anguished whisper.

Enderby felt hls pulse; then nodded.

“Yes, he 8 sleeplng; we can do
nothing,"” he gafd. “We must walt till
Doctor Bunthorne comes. He will not
be long. 1 shall stay with you Ul he
comes,"”

“Oh, no, you have other things to
do,” exclaimed the girl. “It is too
good of you, but you must not do it
I shall be all right alone.”

The pitifulness.of the position of the
poor child utterly alone in this great
city, Iriendiess, forlorn, with the dy-
ing father whom she loved, who was
only, perhaps. to leave her a legacy
of shame, struck upon Enderby’'s heart
ugaln with strange force,

“I shall not leave you, my poor little
child," he sald, and instinctively hias
hand sought hers and closed upon It
Hers was cold and trembling; his
strong, warm, and full of human sym-
pathy.

Jasmine's eves rose to his face; but
he did not see the look. If he had,
perhaps it would have startled him a
little, He did not know how, in the
midst of an agony of sorrow and
dread, the girl's heart thrilled at his
touch as it had never thrilled in her
life before.

They sat down togethor, Jasmine
with her eyes on her father's face, and
set themselves to wateh and walt, En-
derby thought Doctor Bunthorne wonld
arrive soon, and had made up his mind
to walt until the doetor came. But the
time passed, and he di1 not come: and
still David Lloyd slept on.

Enderby had an engeg ment with the
sollcitor in his case at 4 o'clock, but
he felt he could not leave Jasmine
alone even if he broke It,

Suddenly, to the startled surprise ouf
hoth his watchers, the sick man opened
his eyca wide and fixed them upon
Enderby's face, There was consclous-
ness in  them, notwithstanding the
shadow that was ever creeping higher
und higher, and deepening and darken-
Ing upon his face—such full consclons-
ness that Enderby wns startled,

“Mr. Enderby,” sald the weak volce,
It was ouly mn whisper, and Enderby
had to bend his head to catch 1t. *It
is yon, is it not?"

“It Is I, Mr. Lloyd,” sald the young
man, while Jasmine, with hands tight-
Iy clasped on her breast, as If to keep
down its wild heaving, stood close to
her father's plllow,

"Is there anything I can do for you?"

“Yes, yes,” he muttered falntly, “[—
I have been wandering in my mind, 1
think, I imagined strange things; but
now all is clear, even the fact that I
am dylng, and my child, my llttle
Jasmine, Is left alone to face poverty.
hardship, perhaps ahame. Oh, If I had
but done that which I knew was right
for me to do! But now I am weak—
I bave not strength.”

“Perhaps we ecan glve you some-
thing that will revive your strength a
little,” sald Enderby.

He motloned to Jasmine to bring
bim a glass, and, dropping a little of
the brandy into it, diluted It with wa-
ter, and held it to the sick man's lips,
Lloyd was able to swallow It, and a
moment after & faint glow of color
came Into hls cheeks a brightness into
his eyes. When he spoke his volce
had acquired a new strength.

“Yes, that has given me new life.”
He looked at Enderby eagerly. “You
are a barrister, Mr, Enderby, and yon
have been very kind to my poor glrl,
There I8 no one In this city whom 1
can entrust with my story but you. 1
shall tell it you, and leave it in your
Lands to make what use of it you
deem right, for my child's sake.”

“You bave a declaration to make? 1
shall take It down In writing, and you
will be able to sign It!" exclaimed
Enderby,

He whispered to Jasmine, and in a
few minutes she had brought paper
and ink and set on a little table by
him,

Then she went to her father's side,
and supported him In her arms as he
spoke—low, and sometimes pausing a
loug time for hreath, but still dis-
tinetly enough,

“My name is not David Lloyd; it is

Gerard—David Cerard. 1 fica the ¢oun-
try and changed my name becauss |
was accused of a fearful crime—the
ime of stealing Lady Drownlow's
Jowels—whilé a tutor in her honge”

Enderby heard a low, Instantly sups= |
pregged sound ke a moan break from |
Tasmine's lpa, but if the dylvg man
heard it he gave no sign, * Le wenl on
slowly, with closed eyes:

“1 was always an unfortunate man
and when my wife died and my sister '
took my little Jasmine, 1 wont an
tutor to 8ir Franclsa Brownlow's two
voys, I was a publie school and Ox-
ford man. Of all the frienda of my
youth there was one whom | had never
cepged to correspond with, That was
Hal Lennox, who had gone in for the
law, and was getting on wonderfully
woll

“When young, Hal and I had both |
lovedl the same girl. She had promiscd
herself to me; but when she found ont
that 1 would never be a wealthy man,
ahe threw me overboard. She was
beuutiful bevond the privilege of wom-
en; bat ghe was ambitious, extrava-
gant, unprineipled. Yes, I :Know all
that now—I1 kmew it then; but still 1
loved herg )

“She came to the Ilrownlows on a
visit. She wis decp in debt, though
I did not know It. One night Lady
Brownlow bhad gshowed her the jewels,
and told her the priceless value of her
pearl necklace, There was not one
like It in England,

“A few nlghts after temptation came
to hier. I do not need to tell you how
~my time Is short. She took the neck-
Ince while Lady Brownlow was abaent
from her boudolr for a few minutoes,
She hid them in my room, though I
did not know of It then., The day after
she came 'n for them, when I was sup-
posied to be In town; .but I returned
nnexpectedly, and caught her. She
wildly flung herself on my mercy, say-
ing she had come to give them back,

“It was untrue; she sent her brother
~her accomplice—to Paria to se | them
there, A few days later the loss was
discovered: there was a hue and cry,
and all the rooms wera gearched. In
my room, in a secret drawer of my
writing table, was found one of the
clasps of the neckiace, with a bit of
crushed pear! adhering to it. In her
haste the necklace had caught in the
hasp of the drawer as Lady Lennox
thrust it in.

Of course, 1 was ncecused, There was
other evidence agalnst me; but let that
guffice. In mad desperation, Lady Len-
nox sent me a letter, beseeching me to
ghield her., No one knowa | have that
fettar—not even her husband,

“Whut conld 1 do? 1 had once loved
her; 1 loved her husband, 1 would
say nothiong, and I was sent to Mon-
mouth prison to await my trial, There
1 heard that Sir Henry lennox was
o prosecute,

“He came seeretly to gee me, and [
told him all. I told him I had con-
vinelng proof of her guilt. I do not
know {f he had known of it before, but
hea besought me to epare him this aw-
ful blow. He sald it would ruln him
for life, and as for Clarice he dared
not think of her doom. What could
I do? 1 agreed to hide the truth, and
my old friend promised to save me,

“Thet was when 1 knew Dundns
Lyndon. He certified that I was IlI,
and, when 1 obtalped greater lberty, 1
escuped,

“l came home because | heard of
Lady lenuox's death; and I thought
of my own child, to whom 1 had noth-
Ing to leave but a stainless name, |
lcame! 1 saw Sir Henry, He tried to
persunde me to keep sllence; but now,
for my Jasmine's sake, I cannot. Then
I became 111, and Lyndon came. Bach
day 1 wished him to allow me to go
out, that I might see a solicitor who
would undertake my case, but he
would not. He kept me back day hy
day. And now | am dying; but 1 leave
this and the proof of my innocence to
those who will see Justice done to my
poor little girl "

(To be continued )
¢

The Faraslie of Elephantinsis,

By Reuter telegram it is learned
that the second malarial expedition of
the Liverpool School of Tropleal Medi-
cine has wired home from Bombay, in
Nigeria, the Important discovery that
the parasite that causes epephantlasis
has been found, lke that which causes
mularia, In the proboscls of the mos-
quito, It has long been known that
the small worm which produced this
disease of hideous deformity by taking
up Its abode in the lymphatic vessels
of the human subject can also live In
the mosquito, but Its discovery in the
prohoscie of the insect phows that the
bites of these pests are responsible for
the human afiction. The disease is
very prevalent among the natives of
tropleal countrles and sometimes at-
tacks the European residents. It is an
Interesting fact that this discovery has
been apnounced almost simultane-
cusly with that from Bombay by Dr.
Low in England, who found the para-
site In mosquitoes brought from Aus-
tralla, and by Capt. James as a result
of his investigations Iin Inda.

Waralng to Amerloans.

Referring to the marrlages with
foreigners, the Law Journa! sounds a
note of warning. It seems almost im-
possible to make American women un-
derstand that it fs not safe to marry
even distingulshed forelgners without
making proper Inquirles and taking
legal advice, and that the danger 14
greatest with Frenchmen. The result
of the Invincible Ignorance of the Am-
erican iw4hat far too many of our wo-
men find themselves in the equivocal
position of being wives In their own
conntry, but not In that of their hus
bands,

I TRIOLETS OF DISCRETION.

Bhe #rew her Hitle hand away
And, pouting, warned me “notl Lo teass.”
Was It In trath, or just In play,
Bhe drew her Hitle Bhand awnay
That rare and ehdiant summer (day,
When we sal wide by side ot chan?
She drew her ttle hand away
All!‘. pouling, waried me not to tense,

Ife drew his 1itle hand awny
And scnnned it with Inguiring oyes,
Romarking, It takes five to siay,”
Ie drew hin livedts hod away
And left me guessing how (o play,
The while 1| stutred In awed surprise.
He drew his little hand awny
And scanned It with Inguiring eyves,

“Twe Lluffs, wors thome" pertinps you'll

ANy |

I AN’ clearly ses my way

“Twa biuffs, wers those,” perhaps you'll
By

Put I they weren't'—1 must hotray
A shrinking from the “marhle full”

“Two BIums, woere those” perhaps you'll
sy,
I thought ao, tos, ot didn't el
SJohin Vengrayve
Chlcngo, July B, 1900

At the Wadaing éleaktast.
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NY BERTHA BOGUE

(Copyrighted, 1w, Iﬁﬂy Hiory Pub. Co)

Marion Evans had known Klizabeth
Stanton but slightly at'school and had
moreover considered her moest unat-
tractive. On meeting her in the city
where she had come for a few days'
shopplng, she was most surprised to
find her looking positively pretty, The
cause she learned at once; Ellzabeth
was happy, and happiness, Marion had
read, is a mreat beantifier, Blfzabeth
was to be married In a fow days and
she did hope that Marion would be in
town long enough to go to her wed-
ding. Wouldn't she come to the broak-
fast? Only a few Intimate friends and
relatives? As Marion thanked her she
smiled inwardly at the absurdity of
even  consldering  the  lnvitation,
Hadn't she always been bored by e
ceptions and teas? Truly a wedd ng
breakfast way somewhat different, but
when everyone would be a perfeet
stranger what possible pleasure conld
thers be in it? “Andther prosent,” she
thought. “If many more of my friends
become so rash, | shail soon e n
bankrupt.” .

Two days later when she had don-
ned one of her new gowns, for which
she had come to the city and was re-
celving the congratulations of her
mother and sister In regard to {ts be-
coming qualities, a longing to display

"No, 1 haven't that honor,” he sald
emiling at her quizzically,

“Waoll, hera®ls my last guoss
haps yvou'rs a minister.”

“Perhape [ am; what then?”

“Oh, but 1 know that you are not”

I am though.”

“Yes, of course, but pleass don't guy
me, and tell me what you really do In
thut small town.”

"Do? | do just what most ministers
do. I look after my parishioners and

s W

per-

"I yon can’t stop fooling,” inters
rupted the givl, “we will talk of other
things."

"If you are an fond of golfl ar you
clabin to be,” sald the young man ab-
ruptly, changing the subject, “and
ever pusgs through my present ablding
place, 1 can ghow you the finest links
on which you have ever played.”

“1 suppore when you  are  not
preaching you play golf 2 Interrogated
the Yyoung womnn snrcastionlly,

“That s Just about i, at least 1 take
It for recreation and g

“"Who i that distinguished looking
old man?” interrupted Marion,

“That.” sald her friend, with a faint
susplelon of a smile, “Oh, that Is Mr,
Miller, minister of one of the largest
Unitarian churchea in the clty.”

“lu thers any man In thls assemb-
lage who Isn't a minister

“Why yes, none of the other men
present save My, Miller and myself, 1
asslsted him in the ceremony this
morning, You sald that you were at
the chureh | belleve ™

“No, 1 wasn't,” answered Marlon,
bhecoming somewhat convineed, and
speaking somewhat deflantly. "1 ar-
rived at the church too late, so 1 eame
directly here,” She was about to ques-
tlon him further when shouts of
“good-bye"” resounded, and rice was
thrown to speed the newly wedded
couple. In the rush, Marlon took pains

it overcame her, so she decided to keep
it on and go to the wadding. When
her cab reached the church door,
streams of people were pouring oul.
“Very well then,” thought Marion,

late for that,” and her cab straight-
way proceeded to the house,

For the first time In her iife she felt
a trifle shy as she mingled with so
many strangers in the dressing-room,
where the ladies were removing wraps,
and exclalming In most Intimate tones,
“Didn’t the bride look sweet?' “"How
well she carried herself!” “I can't im-
aglne why Jessle Jones was the maid
of honor,” “Elizabeth and Eleanor
have always been much more intl-
mate.” “But,” explalned an eager
whisperer from a remote corner of the
room, “‘He was once devoted to
Eleanor and she, It seems, loved him
not.” “Oh! that explains it,” excinlm-
ed the others with & slgh of rellef.
“Hush, here comes Eleanor's mother!"”

Marion went downstalrs with the nrst
arrivals, greeted the long line which
composed the wedding party, and was
wondering what was to become of her
AMONE 80 many strangers, when one of
the bridesmalds Introduced her to a
voung man, Marlon, quick In forming
ikes and dislikes, decided at onee Lhat
ghe liked him. He was broad-should-
ered, erect, of medium helght, with
dark halr and deep gray eyes, which
looked as if they could enjoy Lhe hu-
morous as well as appreciate the sad
slde of life. It was not long before
they had established a bond of eym-
pathy from the fact that thoey were
both strangers o the city, and they
also discovered many mutual ac-
qualntences ut Yale, where the young
man had graduanted a few yoars be-
fore.

They went oul Into the dinlog-room
together, and In the course of the con-
versation, Marlon learned that the
young man had been born in India,
his family lived in Connecticut, and
he at present was located In a small
town In lowa, the home of the groom.
All thiswas told with many Interesting
anecdotes, not to mentlon expresaive
glances, for Marlon w.is a pretty girl,
interested her greatly. She wished to
know more about the young man. She
even hoped that she might meet him
again, somewhers, somehow, “And if
you were born In India, your family
live in the east, what are you doing
{n a small town In lown?" alie queried,

"I will glve you three guesses,” he
sald, looking down at her gratified
that she should want to talk about
him,

"I am not & good guesser,” exclalmed
Marion.

“Well, try anyway."”

Oh—I guess you run a gambling
hiouse,” she sald Irrelevantly.

ioNo.ﬂ

“Well, perhaps you keep a bhoot-
blacking establishment. [ am sure
that people in lows are most careful
about keeping thelr shoes shined, 1|
noticed the groom particularly as he
came down the aisle. His shoes had
A most beautiful Anish.”

“You were at the ceremony then? I
rather imagined from your remarks
that you were not."

“Why from my remarks?" questioned
Marion, “I didu’'t know that 1 had
mentioned the church or the wedding.
Anyway you haven't told me whether

you do keep lowa's shoes well pol-
h..d-‘“

“There Is the breakfast, 1 am not too |

“Decided at once that she llked him.*

to separate herself from her com-
panion, BShe must find out If he were
quizeing her. Bhe applied to the
bridesmald who bad Introdueced her as
the quickest solution of the problem,
and was Informed that he was the
young cleryman who had assisted at
the eerremony, being a close friend of
the groom. “And ] secused him of run-
ning o gambling house.” thought
Marion desperately. “Shall 1 apolo-
gize? No, It wan Just as much his
fault as mine. He didn't look nor
talk lke a minister, How could 1
know? | do lke his looks, 1 wonder
what he thinks of me.” And with a
shudder at her boldness, which now
almost amounted to a sacrilege in her
eyes, the hastily bade the bridal party
ndlen,

When she came down  with  her
wraps on, she saw the young man
gazing at her with a smile, “"Why
did you run away from me? he gueriad.

“Becauge | consider that 1 have sald
unheard of things to n minlster. It
wasn't falr of you not (o let me know
in the bheginnlng.”

“But 1 supposed that you did know.
You wee I was conceited enough to
think that everyone at the church
saw me as well as the bride. 1 didn't
know that yon were not at the church,
You remembered the groom’s shoes so
perfectly.”

Bhe colored slightly,

“DId yon every hear the story,” he
continued, “of the mother with five
sons all of whom she wished to be
minlsterse? Four of them obeyed her
wishen, but the fifth Informed her that
he could not comply with her reguest.
‘Why not,' asked the frate parent. 'Be-
cause | am not good enough, an-
swered the pon. *Then be a Unitarian
minister, ordered the mother, Now,

Miss Evans I am a Unitarian niinis-
ter, ®o won't you pleasa forgive me
and 1ot me gee you o your carriage?™
Bhe bowed assent and looked at Mm.
“i like thut story and your wnay of
helping me out of my difienity,” she
sald, It really makes me fesl less
gullty, though why 1 don't know."
“Hut 1 don't want you to (sl less
pullty, In fact I hope you realize that
you have committed such an unpar-
donable sin, that it ought te be dis-
cussed by us at length,”

“That s Imposslble unless we conld
find tme tomorrow afternoon,” sald
the glel archly, "1 leave the next night,
you know."”

“Well then, If T may 1 will eall goe
morrow afternoon and  disgyes | s
kins with yon"

“I shall be more than MM te do
penance” sho gild as she drew & card
from n daloty case and handed it to
him,

Thelr eyes met,  “Untll  tomorrow
then” he nngwered, Bhe looked back
ne her cab drove off. He was stil)
standing  thers, "I wonder”—ahe
canght hersolf saving aloud, “but I'N
goe him tomorrow,**

*‘_ THE BLAVE-TRADE.
g AW

l"nhud‘*:ﬂun.r In Whicrh Slaves Were
".-'.I'fm In the Old BEhips,

In the Inrger ships the apace botween
the top of the cargo and the undor side
of the deck was sometimes ay mueh an
five feet. To devote all that gnaee to
alr was, In the mind of the thrifty
slaver, sheer waste. So he bullt »
shelf Br gallery six feet wido all the
way aronnd the ship’s hold, between
the deck and the slave floor that wis
lald on top of the cargo. On this shelf
win placed another layer of slaves,
thus Inereasing the number earried
hy nearly 60 per cent. The crowding
in the big ships, having two decks reg-
ularly, was still worse, for a slave-
deck wan bullt elear across between
these two, and the galleries or shelven
were bullt both under and sbove the
slave-deck. There were ships whore
four layers of slaves were placed thus
between permanent decks that were
only elght feet apart, and there are
records of cases where smaller ships—
ships having but three feet or so of
#pace between cargo and deck—wera
fitted with galleries, no that the slaves
stretehed on thelr backs had but a foot
or leas of alr-spance hetween thelr
faces and the deck or the next layor
sbove them., To Increase the number
earrled, when stretched out on deek or
shelf, the slaves were sometimes placed
on thelr sldes, breast to back—"spoon
fashion,” us the slavers call It—and
this made room for & considerable per
cont extra, However, in the elgh-
teenth century the usual practice was
to place them on thelr backs, and to
allow phout two nad a half feat of alr
space above the face of the sluve, and
in this way cargoes of over three hun-
dred were carried.—From “The Slave
Trade In America,” by John 8, Bpears
in the September Sceribner's,

Hed-Hot Inltlation,

It Is no matter of fact riding-the-
goat ceremony with which an Irish-
man s converted into an Orangeman,
according to the experience of Mr.
Jaumes Warke of Limavady, County
Kerry., Warke, u farm servant, sum-
moned hin employer and three other
men for assanlting him. Warke says
the defendants told him they would
make him an Orangeman, and that
they tled his legs together, put a eloth
over hla eyes and branded him with
red-bot tongs. This was his initlation.
Two days later there was a further
ceremony, In the course of which the
defendants stripped him naked, fast-
ened his feet together with one rope,
suspended him from a beam with an-
other rope passed round his walst and
then swung him backwards and for-
wards, while they stung him with net-
tles and pricked him with pins, a
process which was contlnued tid he
fainted. The defendants escaped with
fines of $10 each and costs,
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Koyal Wedding Gin

Queen Victorla's presents to Prineess
Maria of Hanover, who was married
recently te Prince Willlam of Baden,
Includes a magnificent sllver tea ser-
vice, some crown Derby china, an In-
dian shawl and a collection of phote-
graphs in & valuable case, The prince
of Wales sent a butterfly in diamonds,
and the duke of York and his sislers
gave thelr cousin a large silver basket
and four small ones. Princess Marie Is
#ald to have received nearly 1,000 pres-
ents, Including a superb set of jewels
frem the Emperor Francls Joseph, and
jewels and valuable plate from the em-

peror und empress of Russia,

When the Romuns first invaded Ger-
many they found that the beverage of
the people was a liguor produced from
barley. Bul that was at & time com-
paratively modern. From the earliest
times in every clime man has had
resort to some stimulating and exhilar-
ating beverages prepared by ferment-
ing the julces and extracts from fruits,
grain or plants. It Is sald that Osirls
as early as 1060 B, C. tsught the
process of extracting the julce from
barley and fermenting 1t, while the
Gsreeka learned how to brew and fer-
ment from the Egyptians, who, 300 B,
C., had established & number of manu-
factories at Pelusilum on 1bhe Nile,
Xenophon, 400 B, C., refers to a fer-
mented drink from barley, and it is
alluded to by Aristotle, Strabo and
others under the name of szythom.

Pliny mentions a kind of beer called

Man Never. ..

CithHour Beer.

Nineteen Centuries .
Before Christ the |
Making of Beer
Was Taughe, . ..

“cerevisia,” and Eunemenes in A. D.
206 says that Britaln produced such
an abundance of corn that it was suf-
ficient to supply not only
8 llquid comparable with w
seventh century beer had
Eeneral a beverage in
I, king of Wessex, levied a
pald in ale, and early
century a brewer's
formed in London. Up
teenth century English
poor, only flavored with bay
berries and Ivy berries, but in 1643 the

B
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cultivation of the hop
gun in England, and from that time a
great change was made in the

of the beer manufactured.
firat brewery was

ton-on-Trent, and
sevopteenth cen beer
the natlonal
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