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CHAPTER 1I—Continned.

I went In the morning and discovered
how the strange tints of the water were
produced. The was fed by a run-
let, which at the bottom of the

KR STEINHARDTS NEMESIS

BY . MACLAREN COBBAN.

| continved, in & tone, doabtless, meant
to be placatory, “and you will do very
;| well.™
S 'l take it to bo my duty, Mr. Stein-
banit,"" 1 replied “to0 concern mysell
| with whatever affects the welfare of the
Sy | people; and, 1o my mind, the drendiul
| eondition of the valley, and—""
| *Oh,—d—d sentimental nonsense!'’
EaR  he exclaimed. “The valley is here for
N | um 0 make money out of the best way we
attention (often to little purpose) that ©0.
clergymen are expected to give to them | It is, of course, of mo ey g -
can hardly be conceived by those who that 1 don't agree with you.” mid I;
bold cures in the south. Oneday there ' Dut a8 10 what 1 shall think or say on

i : d juh | these or any other matters, 1 can cor-
# & grand procession round the paris |tainly take wo onlers from you, sir,

NINVIVIVIVAVIVIVVNV

INOVEL WRITERS' PAY, |ttt cumunpiion of food sapnives

| EASY TO PROVE THAT IT IS NOT
GROW.NQG.

A Few of the Most Popular Novel-
| fsts Are Making Fortunes, but the
| Work Hardiy Pays the Hank aosd
| File-Some Autbentic Figures.,

Novel writlng an a trade bas uot
showu any matecin]l Sndnclal lmprove-
ment ln the last fifty years, says the
London Msll, The enormous incronse

wagons were left along the trall, and
the next comers helpad themselyes to
such purts as they neoeded, or fancled
they needsd, | knew of more than
one such thrifty party who ploked up
and motded & broken wagou, ouly te
fid, later on, that they had encumn-
bered themselves with something that
they did not want. Queer-looklng con-
trivances for minlug, woernout cloth
tog, and e¢ven valuable tools, were
plentifully seatterwd along the teail
Everybody seemed to be stripplog for
the conftict with the rude forves of na-
ture that was to come when we reach-

el el e e el

(of scholars and their friends arrayed |
B o e e et |
already Saitinal lmi Bot ia n!b.etdayl flaunting banners and & blatant brass|

in the number of readers has been
counterbalanced by the extraordivary

You must excuse me saying it."’
“Very well." He sat a moment in

ol the heart of the continent. It was

Old Organiza.
tion of Lynch-
ers Has (iven
Placetoa Mu-
tual Benetit 4
Society. :’
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our habit to to gather fuel from the
foutsam and Jetsam of the plalna; but

band, and headed by their clergyman, Filence, Gngering his glass: he scomed

quite unconscious of having treated ma

increase In the number of publications,
and also In the number of writers,
Thackeray, for example, recelved 50
gulneas & part for the periodical issue
of "Vanity Falr.," It appeared In nine

It often bappened, in spite of this fore
thought, that the only fuel to be found
fn an otherwise excellent camplog
place would be a few handfuls of dry
grase, a cluster of dead weeds, or a

HERE Ia sald to be In certaln
parts of Southern Indlana an

T oath hound wvetual benefit so

["'"? which has grown oul of that fa
(mous — and  Infamous -~ organizstion

the private carriago drive of the first | The - not to have expected  this conclusion.
! provession halts at fixed points, : ;

mm'::m:m?dtum‘: forms into mass and sings hymns, led | Then bhe rose and  sid, s it he were

dye works and his model farm. The by the brass band, while the banners A0 S vod b Fgthes e .

mansion. with ita noble mku:y had  take np positions to display their hide- | “h" |";,‘ saes e I ttee join

long ago become the of the omniv. 0% devices and pictures. ~ For another | the ladies.

ﬂlll:-:oﬂhﬁw buli)l:"r the model ¥ & short excursion in wagons, with

tea or milk and bung, and games are

farm had disppeared, all but the farm arranged for the benefit especially of |

teen nuwbers, one of them belng a
|lbnbla part, so that altogether this s
sue brought his 1,000 gulueas. Nowa-
days, though Mr. IpllKng recelved £,

U you will exeuss me,”" said I, "1
thiok T must say god pight.”
“ER™  He looked at me in some |

which In days gone by struck terror
nto the hearts of ull who came under
Ith ban-—the dreaded Whiteenps.

clunip of the lllsmelllng grease-wood,
~ Century.

What Wallack Thought

house which, squeezed into a sondid
corner of the spreading village, was now
let out in tenements; a Steinhardt now |
reigned in the Lacriox dye works and, |

past, was in the
habit of “‘tipping’’ his aniline refuse
down among the tree roots of the cher- |
fshed avenne, narroning more and
more the already constricted channel of
the little stream, and poisoning and
discoloring the once clear flow of water
in the whole neighborhood. This it

the younger scholars; and for a thind STprise.  *Ob, you should talk to the
day a long railway excursion for the Women a little Wll}'ir at any rate. But
others. All these arrangements I had 195t as you please,

to undertake (some of them much The invitation was exasperatingly
against the grain, I confess; for 1 pre- unconcetned, but, thmlm. this was
fer to go through the parish ss through D0t his babituasally churlish Teutonie
life, unsccompanied by instruments of ¥, and that if [ did not appear in the
brass)—1o undertake alone, slong with Irawing room the ladies might be dis
all the duties more pmpgrl: ‘wb“]’ s 1 accompanied him. Both of
and clerical; for the rector was still too the ladies glanced at me rather curi-
ill to attend to anything. |ously; probabiy [ showed signs of dis-

000 pounds for the serial righta of
“Kilw" few writers recelve as wuch
|u Thackeray, although It must be re-
- membered that bis publisher held the
| entire copyright for a certain  short
number of years,

Fur “Esmond” Thackeray had 1,200
| gulneas, and “The Newcowes" ylolded
| about £4,000, while his editorial con-
nection with the Cornbill Is sald to
have been worth £4.000 o year—an lu-

Aristocratie applause, to say uothing
of the demonstration of royalty, would
not be likely to be so uproarious as to
drown the performers, nevertholoss the
San Franclsco Argoosut's account of
the approval manifested at a play
glven at Windsor Castle In the earller
days of the relgn of Queen Vietorla
may seem to some persons u trifle ex-
nggernted.

There bad been a series of perform- |

The socloty has its secret wmeeting
[ placos, ite algne, grips, pasawords, efc.,
(aud s & drect descendant of the or
| gaulzation which for years killed mon
iud whipped women In Souihern In
idlltla and Ohlo. It e clatmed that Its
| membors elect men of thelr own stripe
1o all the important oMoes, so groat
(I8 the soclety’s strength; thnt wheu a
‘trinl s on In which any member s
|Intervated, his  fellows are always

For three weeks or =, therefore, I
had no time to rumintae upon extrane- |

| ous matters, and no time to spend at|
SO St n mawwe dombt xnd g4t gy paeier Sall. But 1 then made s

eroix's drea it |acquaintance that considerably influ.
-4 = might aot i h’.renmi the Iater events of my story—Mr.

ble of as eimple an explanation . == ST
“{:‘ found reeman, the minister of a quaint lit-
: for the tints of the pond, | tle Dissonting Chapel in the village.

sad lltldmﬁon “h:fh.' I aw mli:l?s' We encountered first on the day of the |
-‘I i hm?';“m' e ml under jts Procession in the Lacroix lane. He
tehed d I. S .+ | was marching along from the opposite
o2 3 cinder mad - e s foot dee | direction to us at the head of his mod-
into ruts by luml;erpl'uu‘m.l pram mg est and silent troop; the lane was nar-
A et b s row: he halted, took off his hat, and
mh the aeivate M“““"’“l_'::m!milui (while I could do no less in re-
. of thowllr‘:t ‘l i:' 1 hﬁ tarn), and he and his people (some of
mli! Imost the whale 1 I'lh f the them with reluctance, I have no doubt)
s 'whem ' 1 ’:ﬂ )l: :‘?‘ = 0"“ | stoosd agide to let our noisier and more
Steinhardt's } llr“.!i.m = gl " imposing procession pass. That was
L | our introdnetion.  When the Whitsnn-
‘Ab, there you are, b’f‘“‘" chieer | tide matters were all disposed of, he
ily, 'h;w m.'n;dI ;’: j‘:::amd on me one evening to ask me o
eoming up e ¥

= | be chairman at a lecture he was abont
round a bit; there's not much ‘biz’ do- { to deliver in the little public hall of the
Ing, and so I've taken a holiday.”

f\-illqv on some point of the land ques-
After greeting I gave vent to the in-

tion. I was somewhat taken sback by
dignation of which I was full. We re- | his request, and [ suppose [ showed
turned along the lane.

| that T was.

“Well,"" said he, laying his hand on = ''You are surprised, T daresay, Mr.
my shoalder, ““it’s not nice of course,” f’rmin."l:airiJ hz. with ;r I;’:tle m:;‘
—standing and surveying the lane. | #trained langh (he was a bright, geni
Bt it's B0k for you or e to mend it, | little man, with a big, red boerd) I
though I'm joint guardian with "Man- [ will explain why I ask you?—hecause,
uel of Panl's girl” (he meant Miss La-| [ understand, you, like myself, come |
croix), “'I've nothing to do with the| from the south, where pure streama,

yand ’Manoel, you see, can't And clear ekies, and healthy trees may

was which washed color into the pond
and gave it ita varying tinta.

composure,  Soon Mr. Steinhandt withe
drew to his study and his pipe.

“You've been having wonds with
Emmanuel, Mr. Unwin,™ said Mrs.
Steinbandt, almost as  00n a8 her hos-
band was gore. “It's all about that
dreadful lecture affair, Isupposs. He
thinks yon've gone against him in i,
and Emmanuel can't bear to be gone
agninst.” (The good lady always pre-
nounced her hushand’'s name with a
lofty sense of its scriptural prestige.)

“Ido not see™" mid 1, still rather
sore, “‘that Mr. Steinhardt should ex-
pect to have his own way everywhere
and in everything, any more than an-
other man."’

““Mr. Steinhardt,"” gaid Miss Lacroix,
“is pow alone in his authority, now
that father is gone, and he is by his
nature what vou would say a despot—
oh, yee, dear Mrs. Steinhardt, he is—if
any one is not obedient to him he is
not nice at all. Heeaid hard, rude,
cruel things to vou, Mr. Unwin—in-
deed, yes,” said she in answer to my
look of surprise, ‘I know he did; 1 felt
him saying them all the time —and be-
sides, [ raw him paying thew with his
eyes all dinner time, But you must
not trouble about bis words; they come
from his nature, whith he cannot help,
I suppose.”

““What things, to be surs, you do
say, Lovise!" exclaimed Mrs. Htein.
hardt, “‘and what eyes vou have got!

comwe that will certainly compare with
that of the editors of any twentieth
ventury monthly publication.

“Plekwick” brought Charles Dickens
£2.00 and a share In the copyright
after five years “Nicholas Nickleby"
was  worth £4.5300, and “Barnaby
Rldge" £8,000 for the copyright till six
mouths after publication. It Ia luter
ewting ln view of the 300,000 coples
sold of “The Master Christian,” the
100,000 of “The Eternal Clity,” the 500,
000 of “Richard Carvel,” and the 80,.
000 of “The History of Sir Richard
Calmady,” to note that the original
(nale of “Great Expectations” was 30,
000 cople!

In four years George Ellot recelved
£1,000 from “Adam Bede" but “Rowo-
Ia™ brought her £7.000, from the Corn.
hill, and "Middiemarch™ was, on the
whole, even more profitable, the Amer-
ican edition alone belng worth £1.200
to the authoress. Charles Reade re
celved £30 for "Peg Wollington,” but
that was at the beginning of his ca-
reer, and “Griffith Gaunt, or Jealouay"
attalned to €130, Anthony Trollope,
A steady and persistent writer, made
from his books a gross sum of £70,000,
or some £2000 a year. “The Claver
ings” brought £2.800, “The Small
House at Allington™ £8,000, and “Can
You Forgive Her?' £3,023.

placed on the Jury; that It ls a soclety
formed for mutusl protection In any

ances at Windsor under the manage
ment of Charles Kean, and It Is to be |
presuimed that the comedians felt the
abwence of the hearty approval shown |
In the regular theater, for one even- |
Ing, when the queen sent mn equerry |
to Mr. Kean to know If the actors
would like anything, meaning refresh.
wents, the actor replied;

“Say to her majesty that we ahould
be grateful for a little applause when
the spectators are ploased.”

Back went the equerry and conveyed |
the message. At the end of the act |
there was a alight suggestion of basd- |
clapping and exceadiugly gentle toot-i
tapping. James Wallack, who kuew |
nothing of the message sent to the |
queen, hearfug the mild demonstration,
pricked up his ears and Inguired: |

“What 1s that " |

“That, my dear Wallack,” Kean re- |
plied, “Is applause.” |

“Bloas me!” exclalmed Wallack, *I |
thought It was somebody abelling |
peas.”

No Breach of IMscipline.

| BHOT MIX MEN FROM THE CORNFIELD,
The Colonel waa entertaining some of | — -

his friends with storles of army llb.'nr which may be lmagioed, but es

and the talk turned to the Inflexibllity 'peclally when Its metmbers are In

of orders. That reminded the Colouel of | trouble.

Tim Murphy's case, Where the meeting places of the so-
Murphy had enlisted In the cavalry cloty mre, wot oue of them will tell

service, although he bad vever been oo The organization’s members are found

to spend the brass, and doeen't!
care a—well, & button—for Paul's fam- |

ily bistory. Poor Panl! he was & good | heighborhood who holds somethig like |

; chap. [ suppose the name Lacroix is

be seen, but especially because 1 be-
lieve you are the only man in the

the sme opinions as I do; my frisnd

My word!""

{To be continusd)

done for, and it has been what you Mr. Birler, has told me of the talks he| THERE WAS A DISTINCTION.
learned fellows would eall historical.””  has had with you about the way our| —

I asked what he meant. He stopped |
and pointed up the lane, away from|
Timperley. |

“You mightn't believe it,"" sid he, |

““but if you follow this lane right outtoin“ on theological, but on simply i# now much advanced

theend you'll get to the Bastille.”

(The dear old gentleman called it
llmik.ll]

I looked at him: I failed lowmprts1
hend

“You don’t mesn,” I sid, ‘“‘the
famous French Bastille?—the fortress
prison of Paris?"’

“That’s it,” said he. *'You'veread,
I suppose, in your history books of the
taking of the Bastille, and the man
that was governor at that time, De
Lacroix ;— that's the family. The poor
old fellow was killed in the streets, I
believe.”’

Thus be went on, with much follness

down:—At the time of the great emi-
gration of French nobility to this conn-
try, a member of the De Lacroix family
found his way to Lancashire with one
or two dependenta, a packet of jewels,
and some scientific learning, and with-
oat his aristocratic prefix '‘de.'! He
prospected about a little, and at length
vested the money he got for his jew-
Turkey red and Indigo dye
perley. He prospered.
the first to apply chem-
the manufacture of dyes.
& large fortune, and became
man of the neighborhood.
, however, a family of four sons
him great trouble. They
ined their fsther and quite

beart before their several
of extravagance and debauchery
toan end. The eldest, Paul's
, drew up just in time, married
settled down to the business;
broke his neck in & steeple
the third died of delirium trem-
orse and the fourth still ex-
could scarcely be said to
the tongue and limb-tied
ytic, known as old Jaques, who in-
the little octagonal house near
» which had been the lodge of
's model farm.  Paul had
im to make his houss his
t he insisted on wettling down

and fateful story lay beavy
and heart for the rest of
the evening [ took down
lume of Carlyle's French
, and read with new interest
the wonderful passages in which he de-
taking of the Bastille by the
part which the old officer
played in its hopeless
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1 sat down and wrote to s !
friends, asking them to
in inquiries concerning Mr.

3
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CHAPTER I11.

: 1 bad in all this abundant food for |
| ruminstion during the next two or
|* "vthres weeks. But I had little time for
4 ruminstion and no time at all for visits
to ley Hall until Whitsuntide
was past.  Whitsuntide is the great
ont in the Lancashire calendar.
: te are idle for a

people have a spell
! !Dl:mnt. and wearing of
from’

~ bew for which money
e S

Christmastide or
‘week or for a day or two;

on jaunts to the sea-
s and diseipations of

Lancashire friends treat nature."

“Your friend, Mr. Birley,” [ ex-

| claimed.

“‘Yes," said he, with s comical twin-
kle in his eve, ““Mr. Birley and I meet

human common ground, and he is the
friend of everyone who knows his good
heart.”

I began to like my visitor. I agreed
to act as his chairman, and we then
settled down to talk.

my place on the platform in a consid-
erable flutter of nervousness. There
was a large attendance of work folk,
with a fair sprinkling of well-to-do pec-
ple from the neighborhood, brought to-
gether, I suppose, as much by carlosity
to see two parsons of conflicting creeds
together as by interest in the subject
of the lecture. [ observed on a hack
seat Mrs. Steinhardt and Frank, Miss
Lacroix and our friend, Mr. Birley.
Eteinhardt himself was not there. On
rising I was astonished to find myself
greeted with rounds of applause, and
on explaining in a few words how 1
came to be where | was, [ was cheered
with such hearty vociferation, that [
concluded I had become, without know-
ing it, a popular personage. [ accepted
the explantion Mr. Freeman gave me
afterward:—‘'It was & brave and risky
thing to do, you know, to appear with
me; and these Laucashire folk above
all things admire a bit of pluck against
odds."*

CHAPTER 1IV.

This adventure with Mr. Freaman
had resultathat I had not foreseen; but
that I might have guessed had I con-
sidered sufficiently the situation in
which [ had placed myself—results
which at the time caused me some
anxiety, yet which, in the end, proved
much to my advantage. Mr. Btesin-
hardt, of course, heard of it, and took
an early opportunity of calling me to
task with characteristic German—I may
perhaps say, Biemarckian—brusquerije.
I had been asked to dine at Timperley
Hall. He said little during dinner,
but [ found his eye on me several times.
When the ladies withdrew from the
table, he sent Frank after them. Then
he opened npon me at once,

“What the deuce, Mr. Unwin, in'this
vou've been doing with that ass, Free-
mn?l'

I stared in speecliless surprise— less
at the sctual question than at its die-
tatorial tone. His complexion was
ueually very ruddy; it now became s
curlons purplish red, even to his eyes
and his bald crown, as if he had been
dipped in a vat of his choicest dya.

“*You mustn’t do that kind of thing,
you know, you'll spoil your chances in
the chorch; and, more than that, 1
can't have you and him disturbing my
workpeople, and setting them against
me. I ean't say anything to him, but
[ must tell you I can’t bave it; it won't
do at all.”

"Idon't know,'" I answered, “‘what
right you have, Mr. Steinhardt, to talk
to me in this fashion."

[ wasangry. He moved about the
glaseen and decantors near him.

“What right? Your ealary comes
out of my pocket; your rector can't pay
ilu"

*“I'hat,’" said T, *‘is a matter between
you and the rector, sir."’

“Perbaps it In. But I want to tell
you that I must be master in this vil-
Inge; and if yon are bent upon interfer-
ing with me, or between me and the
people, you shall go away—that's all,
You keep to your preachings, and your
visitings, and your tes meetings,”’ Is

Both Were Soldiers of Migh Rank, bul ia
Differest Armies.

Dr, Edward King, the venerated
#aintly bishop of Lincoln,

and
in England,
in years and
|somewhat infirm. Recently bLe has
[been visiting Bournemouth for his
health, and T. P. 0'Connor, in his M.

venerable prelate’s visit to that seaside
resort: Alter resting for some time one

| On the evening of the lecture I took | Alternoon on a seaton the ‘‘Parade’

| the bishop desired to move, bat, owing
{to his age and infirmity, found some
|difficulty in rising. A kind hearted
little girl of the town noticed his
trouble and ran up, mying: ““Oh, let
me help yon.”

The good bishop beamed upon the
child with one of his sweetest smiles,
and the smile of the bishop is very
eweet, indeed. *“You are a dear little
maiden,’" he said, “‘bot [ do not think
you are strong enough,”

“Why, bleas you, sir,”" was the re-
ply, "‘I've often hepled up daddy when
be was 3 sight wuree drunk than you
u"I|

0'Connor says the truth of this story
is vouched for by a canon of Ely, so it
must be true,

A story of General Bir Charles Tucker
In not quite so good, but it is well au-
thenticated. The general wan on his
way out to Indis, when he found that
there was another General Tucker on
board the ship—Genersl Booth-Tucker
of the Balvation Army. Asthe P. & O,
boat came alongwide to land passengers
at Port Said and the gangway was
crowded & woman was overheard to Ry
to her companion: “My dear, there

Can you point me out which is whieh?"
This was ssid in the hearing of the bluff
general, who was standing right in
front of them.

Turning sharply around and point-
ing to the other Tucker, ho sald:
‘“Madam, that is the Balvation Tucker;
L, in contradistinetion, am known as
the Dampation Tucker."—New York
Press,

Would Accept Mrs. Davis’ Offer.

The Mobile (Als.) Register advisea
the legislatnre of Missisaippl to acce
Mrs. Davis® offa and buy Beauvoir,
Jeffernon Davis' Iate home. The louse
and grovnds have, it i said, been ne-
gleeted gnd ill-kept, onl; a enstodian
residing upon the premises anil gather-
ing what fees he can from Lhaneo vis
itors.

. Lasl for Sewing,

Englishwomen have taken up the
“charity sewing clubw”" with renawed
zest since the return of the Duchess of
York from her tour of the British coe
lonia) possessions. The Ophir brought
home an astonishing number of frocks,
flannel petticonts and wraps that the
future queen had taken the time to cut
and make during her trip, anvisted by
lrer ladies in waiting,

Pecularity of a Family

Mrs. Bosan Holloway, 8 resident of
Cicinnatl, has three brothers and two
slsters, and all of them have six Angers
on each hand. Mrn. Holloway has just
given birth to a by girl who has a
similar redundancy. Mrs. Holloway's
mother and grandmother wers also dec-
orated in the sume way, 8¢ Is her hroth-
er's infant son,

John Daniell, 8 New York merchant,
kept bis marriage a secret {or 34 years.
(B wiil cevealed it,

A:P.," tells the following story of the |

ere two General Tuckers aboard, [ Liear. |

Charles Klugaley sold “Alton Locke™
for £150 to Messrs, Chapman and Hall,
& sum certalnly less than a twentieth
of the fipancial return his daughter,
Mrs. St. Leger Harrison (Lucas Malet),
will receive for her latest novel. In
1805 Mesars. Routledge gave Bulwer
Lytton £20,000 for a ten years' copy-
| right of the cheap edition of his nov-
| ela, and at the end of that period they
| pald £5,000 for another perlod of five
| years, and wade a contract on the
| sume terms at the end of the second
period,

Golog back to the beglnning of last
| rentury It Is interesting to remember
that while Beott recelved large sums
| for the Waverley Novels, Jane Austen
earned during ber lifetime less than
£700 In all for the work of her pen.

Mncauley was one of the first au-
thora to recelve payment on the royal
ty aystem, that being his arrangement
with Messrs, Longmnans for his his
tory, and George Ellot also hnd a siml-
lar arrangement with Blackwoods for
some at least of her novels.

Ap author mow recelves as a rule
from-10 per cent—In the case of an un-
known writer—to 25 per cent—Iin the
case of an established favorite -on the
gross retall price of Uls hook, He also,
|-|l' course, recelves large sums for the
verfal rights. A& a wmatter of fact, lu
the case of many writers the receipts
from the serial rights often exceed the
royalties on the complete book. Ap-
proximately it may, therefore, be con-
cluded that In the case of n novellst
like Mlss Marfe Corelll, with an enor.
mous and constant publle, one book,
| (though she never serializes 1t will
| iring at least £20000 In all, a figure

which Is also probably reached by
!muny of the books of Mr. Kipling nnd

Hall Calne,

When one reads the statément that a
| sucepssful book 1s selling at the rate
of Letween 1,000 and 2,000 a week, It
5 mafe to assume that the aothor s
| recelving between £100 and €150 a
| week for It, and so on. Of course
| these figures anly apply to at the most

half a dozen vovellsts, Another twen-
| ty, however, will recelve from £400 to
£500 for the serlal rights of thelr
books, and make on an average half
|88 much more by their roymities, Tt
| may mlso be safely reckoned that out-
| ¥ide the ranks of the first thirty writ-
' ers novel-writing nowadays hardly
ipnn.—Chlu:c Record-Herald,

| OVERLAND TO CALIFORNIA.
! Stripping for the Conflict with Forces
of Nature.

Our last glimpse of civillzation was
“Grand ‘IsTand City,” a village of six
or eight houses, on the Plitte, In what
Is now Hall County, Nebraska. This
was on the Gth of June, apd a few
days before we had pussed through Co-
lumbus, another paper city. Columbus
bomsted an lon, a blacksmith shop and
A trading post. The passage of the
Loup at that place was accomplished
by means of a rope ferry. for which
service the ferryman, before landing
us on & saod-bar near the farther bank
of the stream, exacted a fee of & dol
lar and & bailf for each team; the cat-
tle were swum across. The tide of
travel was so great that we were
obliged to walt all day for our turn to
cross. I asked the proprietor of the
forry If he had had any touch of the
California fever. With a twinkle of
his eye he surveyed hls ferry and his
smithy, and said: “Wal, I allow this
Yere Is Callforny enough for me.”

Our trall, after leaving the last set-
tlements, was strewn with lame and
abandoned cattle ard the discarded
material of those who had preceded
us. As large companies passed on, they
found thelr burdens lightened by the

A horse In his life. He was taken uml
for drill with other raw recrults under
comuand of a sergeant, and, as luck
would bave It, secured one of the waorst
buckers in the whole troop.

“Now, my men,"” sald the sergeant ln
addressing them, “no one ls allowed to
dismount without orders from a su-
perior oficer. Remember that.”

Tim was no sconer In the saddlg than
hie was hurled head over heels through
the alr, and came down so hard that the
breath was almost knocked out of him.

“Murphy!"  shouted the sergeant,
when he discovered the man spread out
on the ground, “you dismounted!"

“1 did."

“Did you linve orders?"

“1 dla

“From headquarters, |
with a sneer

“No, from hindquarters,”

“Take him to the guardhouse! order
od the sergeant.

Silencel.

Thoss who make lght of religion and
mornlity seem somelimes, by the very
ruiergy of thelr attack, to be getting the
best of It but now and again they find
themselves worsted by the ready wit
of some qulet lstener, who turns the
tables wpon them, Such was the cawe
with the French students of whom Pe
ter Lombard tells un amusing story In
the Chureh Thines,

An cmnlbus full of Parisian students
wns making Its way along the Hue de
Itivoll when a priest in his robes of
offlce Jolned the party. The students
linlled the neweomer with delight, and
began at once to tell all the objection
able storles they could reeall. The
priest spoke uot a word till he rose to
get ont. Then he sald, politely:

“Au revolr, messlenrs,”

The French “au revolr' meana lter.
ally, “tll we see each agaln." One of
the students evidently bad this in mind
when he replied.

“Um,” he sald, "we don't want
meel you agaln, old dismal!"

“But, au revolr. repeated the cure;
“we are sure to meet agaln. | am the
chaplaln of the Mazas prison.”

suppose”

A Bcotch Sahars.

The fact I vot generally known that
there Is o the north of Beotland, a
minlature Bahara, some 20 aquare
miles In extent. From Nalrm to the
River Findhorn there is & great ex-
panse of shifting sandbills, known as
the Culbln Sands, which show all the
great peculiarities of & great desert,
and which successfully resist all at-
tempts at cultivation, Three centuries
ago the place was & smlilng garden
with several farms and a village, all
of which were overwhelmed In a »in-
gle night by a great storm of sand.
The remains of the bulldings can still
occanlonally be seen when the sand
shifts, and many old domestic articles
have been plcked up, Bome tragle
storiea ure still current In the locality
of the wonderful escape of the Inhab-
itants from the blinding sand-drift on
that terrible night.

Six Historical

Ecclesiastical authorities divide the
history of man into six ages: (1) From
Adam to Noah; (2) from Noah to Abra-
ham; (8) from Abrahnm to David; (4)
from Davld to the Baylonish captivity;
(5) from the captivity of Judah to the
birth of Christ; () from the birth of
Christ to the end of the world,

Welght of the Water,
Water sufficlent to cover one aere
one Inch deep will welgh 101 tons.

The question of mex never appears
#0 glgaotle to & man as when Le starts
out In search of a servant girl.

A wan never poses ns & hypoorite

when be s alone.

In the political conventlions of city,
townshlp, county, distriot and State,
though bolding the Intereats of Its
members above the lnterests of any
politictan. It never pells Its voles, but
It has developed, has been many a
time & power which bas turped the
political scale one way or the other,
greatly to the myst!ficatioh of the
bosses

As a rule, though coming of an or
ganization which was pothing unless
a vivlator of the law, the present so-
clety Is not composed of lawbrenkers,
at least In the ordinary sense, How-
ever, when one of Ita members I8 In
trouble, his fellows stand by him until
the last, a fact which has often been
demonstrated In lnw courtn. Frequent-
Iy, In trials, It has been notloed that
there was some mysterlous lnfinence
At work on the Jury, but what it was
could not be dincoversd,

Origin of the White Cape.

The begluning of the lnstitution dates
back mapy years to the early settle-
ment of Indlana, at & thme when the
Htate was overrun with  desperate
characters who had fled from Ohlo and
Kentueky, the southern part, from it
contigulty to the Ohlo, belng especial-
Iy the haunt of horse thieves, robbers
and counterfelters. In the river coun-
tes of Indluna there was for yonrs a
continuous relgn of terror. When the
cealdents of these counties Anally band.
ed together for protection, the erim.
inals fed further to the worth, where
thelr ndvent was met with the organ-
Ization of a band of regulators, of
which every docont cltizen waa o mem-
ber. There was litile law 1o those
dayn. Might wade right and there wns
no one to galusay the right of the reg-
ulators to take the law fnto thelr own
hands. There are those yet living who
have often seen men ride by at night
with white 1acks, In which were eye
holes, over thelr heads, It wan never
koown In one locallty from what oth-
er locality thess men came. 1t was
only known that they were “on the
march,” but the next day a ghastly
body hanglng from & llmb, or a shady
character with his back slashed up
with hickory gads, or the tale of some
person missing would solve the mys-
tery. People who had no buslness out
of doors stayed Inslde when the regu-
Iators were out. No questions were
asked and no comments were made.

This was the original Whitecap or-
ganigation, It served (ts purpose well
and when the thieves nnd thugs were
all driven out of Indinna It ostenslbly
disbanded,

It was In 1857 that the Whitecaps
agaln became prominent, but thelr
oharacter was decidedly chunged., -
ward Blngham, a constable who hind
In some way incurred the [l-will of
the gang, was the first victlm, He
was called out of his home at night,
tied to & horse and carrled Into the
woods, where he was stripped. He
was then bound to a tree and each
mamber of the gang took turns In ap
piylng hickory switches untll he be-
came unconsnious, Then the wan was
'‘earried back to his home and thrown
brutally over the fence Into the yard.
Bingham dled next day and the com-
munlty arose in rage against bis mur-
derers,  Indictmenta were brought
Agalost several men who were known
to be In the gang and three of them
waere sentenced to lmprisonment. The
Whitecaps bad such powerful lnflo-

.| ence that the convicted men wserved

& small part of thelr sentences,

m 1808 to 1874, there were ocea-
slonal whippings of both men and
women, but nothing of a nature as to
call for special actlon, but In the Int-
ter year a lyoching by Whitecaps once
more drew attention to the organiza-
tion. Fear of the gang was so great,
bowever, that nothing was done. In

INTO, the Whiteenps broke luto a jall
and lynched n mag awalting trisl vo
chinrge of murder, of which bl lune-
conce wan later proven,

In 1888 & promisest farmer was
whipped.  He bad the gang arvested,
but the jury disagreed and the men
escaped. Frow that time on for many
yoara Whitecap oulrages wore fre
quent.  They became so common that
At last the people of both [ndinna and
Ohibo wers aroused abd an attempt was
made to root out the organization,
Whipping and tacring partles were of
almost nightly occurrense, and the poo-
ple were worked In a perfect frenzy of
torrur,

Mowmbers of the orlglual gang of
Whitecaps were rarely arrestod and
more rarely convieted, 1If & White-
cupper fell into the hands of the law,
It was almost lnvaclably because of
dolng business Independent of the or
Iginal orgaoleation,

It wan ln Harrlson County, Tod, that
Whitecnplom, a8 such, sustained s
death blow. 1o the hills vear Corydon
lived & family of poor whites from
Kentpeky -father, mother, two sohs
aud n davghter. One day the father
was found dead In the woods and the
song woere arrested on Lbe ebsrguut
killlng Wm., 4% examinntion showed
thelr Inpocence and  they  returned
home. Scoon came a warniog telling
the family that unless they loft the
cotinty withlo ten days the Whitecaps
would visit them. The warning was
Ignored and word was recelved that
on & certaln  night the Whitecaps
would make thelr appearance. ‘The
boya got several shotguns, loaded them
heavily with slugs and Lid ln & eorn
pateh wear the house. The Whitecaps
cntne, and while nlne of them stood
on the poreh, two others went Into
the house after the mother and dangh.
ter. Ropes were tied around thele
nocks and when thelr screams told the
boys what waws golng on they opened
fire at the gang on the porch. Bix of
the utpe were killed and two others
were tereibly wounded. The few re
malning fled In terror. The boys fed
to Kentusky and bave perer been mo-
leated,

Thin lenson was & salutary one. Sinco
that tlwe the Whiteenps have done
nothlog but oceastonally sdminister
the gnd to shady charnctors. Boveral
dnmage sults have resulted, but In vo
Instance has & plalntl obraloed Judg-
ment.  The lnst sult, which, like the
others, showed the mystectous hand
of the gang, was tried lo Brown Coun.
ty.

The brotherbood now In existence

THE WHIPPING OF RINOMAM.

= . e+
does nox whip nor murder people,
Bome of It members may violate the
law, but the organization does vot, as
an entirely. The Knowledge of the ox-
Istence of such un organization, how-
ever, has much effect on the morals of
wevoral communlties, for there | really
no telling when It might call & speolul
seaslon of the court of Judge Lynch.

Recoguized Thelr Old Friend.

The love which Engllsh people, espe-
clally British soldiers, fesl for Florence
Nightiugale has been shown al many
tues uod In many places, A new anid
striking Instance of 1t waa recently
glven by the Sunday Magnzine,

The Inte Sir John Breell, sculptor to
Queen Vietorln, was modellng a bust
of Miss Nightingale, whon an oficer of
one of the Highland reglments whicl
had suffered so cruelly tn the Crimes
heard that the bust bind just been com-
pleted, and was In 8ir John's studio.
Many of the men In hin company hnd
passed through the hospltal at Beuturl,
and he obtained permission from the
aculptor to bring some of them to see
It. Accordingly, a squad of men one
day marched into the blg studlo and
stood In line.

They had no lden why they had been
mustered In 8o strange & place, With-
out a word of warning the bust was un-
covered, and then, na by one Impulse,
the men broke rank, and with cries of
“Misa Nightingale! Misn Nightingale)”
surrounded the model, and with hats
off cheered the figure of thelr devoted
nurse until the roof rang,

Bo spontaneous and hearty and wo |-
spieing  was the whole weene thatin
atfor days Bir John Steell declared It

to he the greatest compliment of his

lfe,

Voloano Dwellors,

There Is no more luteresting or curl-
ous sight than that of the crater Aso
San about 80 miles from the eity of
Kumamoto, o Japan, The orator hns
long since censed to beleh forth eln-
ders and lava, and (s now Inhablted by
20,000 people, who live mnd prospor
within Its vertical walls, 800 foet Mgh.
The Inhabltants rarely make n journcy
Into the outer world, but form, as It
were, a little natlon by themselves,

“Dr." Is an abbreviation frequently

used to express the relations of a pa-
tlent to his physician, f
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