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needful consumption of fond supplies;
wagoua were left along the trail, and
the next comer helped tbemaelvea to
such part aa they needed, or fancied
they needed. 1 knew of more than
one such thrifty party who picked up
aud mended a broken wagon, only te
Kud, later on, that they bad encum-
bered themselves with something that
they did uot want Queer looking con-

trivances for mlulug, worn-ou- t cloth-lug- ,

and even valuable tools, wer
plentifully scattered along the trail
Everybody teemed to be (tripping for
the con it lot with the rude force of na-
ture that was to com when w reach-
ed the heart of the continent. It waa
our habit to to gather fuel from the
KoatMui and Jetsam of the plain; but
It often happened, In spit of this fore-
thought, that the ouly fuel to be found
In an. otherwise excellent caiuplng-plac-e

would be a few handful of dry
grass, a cluster of dead weeds, or a
clump ot the III smelling grease-wood- .

-- Ceutury.

Whoa Wallaok Thought
Aristocratic applause, to say nothing

of the demonstration of royalty, would
not lie likely to be ao uproarious a to
drown the performer, nevertheless the
San Francisco Argonaut's accouut of
tb approval maulfestod at a play
given at Windsor Castle lu the earlier
days ot the reign of Queen Victoria
may scorn to some persous a trill ex-

aggerated.
There had been a sertc of perform-

ance at Wtudsor under the manage-
ment of Charlee Kean, and It la to be
presumed that the couiedtana felt the
absence of thj hearty approval shown
In the regular theater, for on even-
ing, when the queen sent an equerry
to Mr. Kean to know It the actor
would Ilka anything, meaning refresh-
ments, the actor replied:

"Say to her majesty that w should
be grateful for a little applaua when
the spectator are pleased."

Back went the equerry and conveyed
the message. At the eud of the act
there waa a (light suggestion of

aud exceedingly gentle
James Wallack, who knew

nothing of (he message tent to tb
queen, bearing the mild demonatratlon,
pricked up his ear and Inquired:

"What la thatr
"That, my dear Wallack." Kean re-

plied. "Is applauae."
"Bios me!" exclaimed Wallack. "I

thought It wa aomsbody helllng
pea."

No Breach of DtsolnJIn.
The Colonel waa entertaining some ot
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CHAPTER II Continued.

I went In the morning and discovered
how the strange tints o( the water were
prodnced. The pond tu fed by a run-
let, which flowed at the bottom of the
bank on one side of the lane called by
the name of Lacroiz. This lane, I hail
already learned, had been in other days
the private carriage drive of the first
Lacroiz (before a fteinhardt had been
heard of) from hi fine mansion to his
dye work and his model farm. The
mansion, with ita noble rookery, had
long ago become the prey of the oroniv-orou- s

speculative bnilder; the model
farm bad disappeared, all but the farm
bouse which, sqneesed into a sordid
corner of the spreading village, was now
let oat in tenements; a Steinhardt now
reigned in the Lacriox dye works and,
in hia acorn of the past, was in the
habit of "tipping" his aniline refuse
down among the tree roots of the cher-
ished avenue, narrowing 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
was which washed color into the pond
ana gave it ita varying tints

I stood thus in some donbt and great
indignation doubt whether Miss La
croix'a dream might not after all be
capable of a simple an explanation as
i 1H found for the tints of the pond,
and Indignation at what I saw around
me. I had never before ventured into

' Lacroiz lane ; I now passed under its
wretched dying trees, along the brink
of ita cinder mad, ploughed a foot deep
into rata by lumbering coal carta and
wagons, and fancied it metamorphosed
back Into the private, shady, well-ke- pt

venae of the first Lacroiz. I had
walked almost the whole length of the
lane when I met Mr. Birlev, Mrs.
Steinhardt' brother "Jim."

Ah, there you are," he called cheer-
ily, when he espied me, "I was just
coming to look yon np and take voa
round a bit; there's not much 'bix' do
ing, and so I've taken a holiday

After greeting I gave vent to the in-

dignation of which I was full. We re
turned along the lane,

"Well," said he, laying his hand on
my shoulder, "it's not nice of course,"

standing and surveying the lane
"But it's not for you or me to mend it ;

though I'm joint guardian with 'Man
uel of Paul's girl" (he meant Misa La
croiz), "I've nothing to do with the
property, and 'Manuel, you see, can't
bear to apend the brass, and doesn't
care a well, a button for Paul's fam
ily history. Poor Paul! he was a

.
good

.1 r .icusp, i suppose me name Lacroiz is
done for, and it has been what yon
learned fellows would call historical."

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

"You mightn't believe It." said he.
"bat if yoa follow this lane right out to
the end yon'U get to the Bastille."
(I he dear old gentleman called it
"Bastile."

I looked at him: I failed to compre
hend.

"You don't mean," I said, "the
famous French Bastille? the fortiess
prison of Paris?"

"That's it," said he. "You've read.
I suppose, in your history books of the
taking of the Bastille, and the man
that was governor at that time, De
Lacroiz; that's the family. The poor
oia leuow was killed in the streets,
believe."

Thus he went on, with much fullness
of irrelevant detail. I gathered these
feats of consequence which I here set
down: At the time of the great emi-
gration of French nobility to this coun
try, a member of the De Lacroiz family
found bis way to Lancashire with one
or two dependents, a packet of jewels,
and some scientific learning, and with
oat hia aristocratic prefix "de." , He
prospected about a little, and at length
invested the money he got for bis jew-
els in the Turkey red and Indigo dve
works of Tim perley. He prospered.
He was one of the first to apply chem
ical science to the manufacture of dyes.
He made large fortune, and became
the great man of the neighborhood.
He had, however, a family of four sons
who gave him great trouble. They
almost ruined their father and quite
broke bis heart before their several
courses of extravagance and debauchery
came to an end. The eldest, Paul's
father, drew op just in time, married
and settled down to the business;
another broke his neck in a steeple
chase; the third died of delirium trem
ens, or worse and the fourth still ex
istea, lor he could scarcely be said to
live: he was the tongue and limb-tie- d

paralytic, known as old Jaquea, who in-

habited the little octagonal house near
the pond, which had been the lodge of
nil lather s model farm. Paul had
wished him to make his house his
borne, bnt he insisted on settling down
there.

This sad and fateful story lay heavy
on my mind and heart for the rest of
the day. In the evening I took down
the first volume of Carlyle's French
Revolution, and read with new interest
the wonderful passages in which he de-

scribes the taking of the Bastille by the
mob, and the part which the old officer
of the fortress played in its hopeless
defence.

Alter that I sat down and wrote to a
pair of London friends, asking them to
make certain inquiries concerning Mr.
Lacroiz.

CHAPTER III.
1 had in all this abundant food for

. t -
continued, in a tone, doubtless, meant

. to be placatory, "and yon will do verv

"I take it to be my duty, Mr. Stein
hariit," I replied ,"to concern mvaelf
with whatever affects the welfare of the
people; and, to my mind, the dreadful
condition of the valley, and"

"Oh, d d sentimental nonsense!"
he exclaimed. "The valley is here for
us to make money out of tlie best w ay w e
can."

"It Is, of course, of no consequence
that I don t agree with you," said I;
"but as to w hat I shall think or say on
these or any other matters, I can cer
tainly take no orders from you, sit
You must excuse me saying it."

ery wen." lie sat a moment in
silence, fingering his glass; he seemed
not to have expected this conclusion.
Then he rose and said, as if he were
quite unconscious of having treated ma
with. rudeness. "We had bettor join
the ladies.

"If you will excuse me," said I, "I
think 1 must say good night."

r.n: tie looted at me in some
surprise. "Oh, you should talk to the
women a little while at anv rate. But
just as you please,"

The invitation was exasperatingly
unconcerned, out, thinking this was
but his habituaally churlish Teutonic
way, and that if I did not appear in the
drawing room the ladies might be dis-
tressed, I accompanied him. Both of
the ladies glanced at me rather curi-
ously; probably I showed signs of dis-
composure. Soon Mr. Steinhardt with-
drew to his study and his pipe.

"You've been having words with
Emmanuel, Mr. 1'iiwin," said Mra.
Steinhardt, almost as soon as her hus-
band was gone. "It's all about that
dreadful lecture affair, I suppose. He
thinks you've gone against him in it,
and Emmanuel can't bear to be gone
against." (The good lady always pro-
nounced her husband's name with a
lofty sense of its scriptural prestige.)

"I do not see" said I, still rather
sore, "that Mr. Sleiuhardt should rt

to have his own way everywhere
and in everything, any more than an-

other man."
"Mr. Steinhardt," said Miss Lacroiz,

"is now alone in his authority, now
that father is gone, and he is by his
nature what you would say a despot
oh, yes, dear Mrs. Steinhardt, he is if
any one is not obedient to bim he is
not nice at all. He said hard, rude,
cruel things to vou, Mr. I'nwin

yes," said sh in answer to my
look of surprise, "I know he did; I felt
him saying them all the time --and be-

sides, I saw him saying them with his
eyes all dinner time. Bnt you must
not trouble about bis words; they come
from his nature, which he cannot help,
I suppose."

"What things, to be sure, you do
say, Louise!" exclaimed Mrs. Stein-hard- t.

"and what eyes yoa have gotl
My word!"

(To be continued)

THERE WAS A DISTINCTION.

Beth wr Soldiers el Hljh Rank, ut la

DifUrtat Arm its.

Dr. Edward King, the venerated and
saintly bishop of Lincoln, in England,
is now much advanced in years ami
somewhat infirm. Recently he has
been visiting Bournemouth for his
health, and T. P. O'Connor, in his "M.
A. P.," tells the following story of the
venerable prelate's visit to that seaside
resort: After resting for some time one
afternoon on a seat on the "Parade"
the bishop desired to movo, but, 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, saying: "Oh, let
me help you."

The good bishop beamed upon the
child with one of his sweetest smiles,
and the smile of the bishop is very
sweet, indeed. "You are a dear little
maiden," he said, "but I do not think
you are strong enough."

"Why, bless you, sir," was the re-
ply, "I've often hepled up daddy when
he was a sight Worse drunk than you
are."

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

A story of General Sir Charles Tucker
is not quite so good, but it is well au-
thenticated. The general waa on bis
way out to India, when he found that
there was another General Tucker on
board the ship General Booth-Tuck-

of the Salvation Army. As the P. A 0.
boat came alongside to land passengers
at Port Said and the nan away waa
crowded a woman was overheard to say
to her companion: "My dear, there
are two oeneral Tuckers aboard. I hear
Can yon point me out which is which?"
This was said 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, he said:
"Madam, that is the Salvation Tucker;
I, in contradistinction, am known as
the Damnation Tucker." New York
Press.

Would Accept Mn. Davis' Oder.
The Mobile (Ala.) Register advises

the legislature of Mississippi to accept
Mrs. Davis offei and buv Beauvoir.
Jefferson Davis' late home. The house
and ground have, It is said, been ne-
glected and t, only a custodian
residing upon the premises and gather
ing what fees he can from chance vis-
itors. ... ......

. Zeat for Stwlnf.
Englishwomen have taken iid the

"charity sewing clubs" with renewed
zest since the return of the Duchess of
York from her tour of. the British co
lonial possessions. The Ophir brought
home an astonishing number of frocks.
flannel petticoats and wraps that the
future queen had taken the time to cut
and make during her trip, assisted by
her ladies in waiting.

Pecularity of a Family.

Mrs. Sosan Holloway. a resident of
Cicinnati, has three brothers and two
sisters, and all of them have six finirera
on each hand. Mrs. Holloway has just
given birth to a baby girl who has a
similar redundancy. Mrs. Holloway's
mother and grandmother were also dec
orated in the same way, as is ber broth-
er's infant son.

John Daniell, a New York merchant.
kept his marriage secret for 34 yenra.
Kit w!il iwealed it.

EASY TO PROVE THAT IT IS NOT
GROWiNQ.

A Few f tha Meet Popular Novel'
lata Are Matins Forma, but tha
Work Hardly Pay the Hank and
"tl Soma Aathaotlc Vlaaroa.

Novel writing s a trad baa uot
bowu any material financial liuprov

rueut lu the hut fifty years, saya the
London Mall. The enormous lucreaae
in the number of readers baa been
counterbalanced by the extraordinary
Increase la the number of publications,
and also In the number ot writer.
Thackeray, for example, received BO

guineas a part for the periodical Untie
of "Vanity Fair." It appeared lu nine
teen number, one of them being
double part, so that altogether thla U--
aue brought hi 1.000 guluea. Now
day, though Mr. IpllKng received i
000 pound for the serial rights of
"Kim," few writer receive aa much

Thackeray, although It must be re-

membered that bla publisher held the
entire copyright for a certain abort
number of year.

For "Esmond" Thackeray had 1,200
guineas, and "The Newcouie" yielded

bout 14,000, while bla editorial con
oectlon with the Cornhlll I said to
have beeu worth 4.000 a year an In
come that will certainly compare with
that of the editor ot any twentieth
century monthly publication.

'Pickwick" brought Charlee Dlckena
2.300 and a share In the copyright

after five year "Nicholas Nlckleby"
waa worth 4,300, and "Barnaby
Ridge" 3.000 for the copyright till six
mouths after publication. It la Inter
esting In view of the 900,000 copies
sold ot "The Master Christian," the
100,000 of "The Eternal City," the 500,- -

000 of "Richard Carvel." and the 80,
000 ot "The History ot Sir Richard
Calinady," to not that the original
aale ot "Great Expectations" waa SO,.

000 coplei!
In four years George Eliot received

11.000 from "Adam Itede." but "Kouio- -

la" brought her 7,000, from the Corn
hill, aud "Mlddlemarch" was, ou the
whole, even more profitable, the Amer
ican edition alone feeing worth 1,200
to the authoress. Charles Itcade re
ceived 130 for "Peg Wofflngtou," but
that was at the beginning of his ca
reer, and "Griffith Gaunt, or Jealousy'
attained to f 1.300. Anthony Trollope,

steady and persistent writer, made
from hi book a groa sum ot 70.000,
or some 2,000 a year. "The Claver- -

lugs" brought 2.800. "The Small
House at AUlngton" 3.000. and "Can
You Forgive Her?" 3,623.

Charles Klngsley sold "Alton Locke'
for 150 to Messrs. Chapman and Hall,
a sum certainly less than a twentieth
of the financial return his daughter,
Mr. St Leger Harrison (Lucas MaJet),
will receive for her latest novel. In
1853 Messrs. Routledge gave Bulwer
Lytton 20,000 for a ten years' copy
right of the cheap edition of hi nov
els, and at the end ot that period they
paid 5,000 for another period of five
years, and made a contract on the
same terms at the end of the second
period.

Going back to the beginning of last
century It la Interesting to remember
that while Scott received large sums
for the Waverley Novel. Jane Austen
earned during her lifetime less than

700 In all for the work of her pen.
Macauley was one of the first au-

thors to receive payment on the royal
ty system, that being his arrangement
with Messrs. Longmans for his his
tory, and George Eliot also bad a simi
lar arrangement with Black woods for
some at least of her novels.

An author now receives as a rule
from-1- 0 per cent-- In the case of an un-

known writer to 23 per cent In the
case of an established favorite on the
gross retatl price of bis book. He also,
of course, receives large sums for the
erlal rights. As, a matter of fact, tu

the case of many writers the receipts
from the serlul rights often exceed the
royalties on the complete book. Ap-

proximately It may, therefore, be con-

cluded that In the case of a novelist
like Miss Marie Corelll, with an enor-
mous and constant public, one book,
although she never serializes It, will
bring at least 20,000 lit all, a figure
which I also probably reached by
many of the books of Mr. Kipling and
Hall Caliie.

AVhen one reads the statement that a
successful book Is selling at the rate
of between 1.000 aud 2,000 a week, It
is safe to assume that the author Is
receiving between 100 and fl50 a
week for It, and so on. Of course
these figures only apply to at the most
half a dozen novelists. Another twen-
ty, however, will receive from 400 to
500 for the serial rights of their

book, and make on an average half
a much more by their royalties. It
may also be safely reckoned that out-

side the ranks of the first thirty writ-
ers novel-writin- g nowadays hardly
pays.Chlcago Record-Herald- .

OVERLAND TO CALIFORNIA.

Stripping for the Conflict with Force
of Nature.

Our last glimpse of civilization was
"Grand island City," a village of six
or eight houses, on the Platte, In what
Is dow Hall County, Nebraska. This
was on the Oth of June, and a few
day before we bad passed through Co-
lumbus, another paper city. Columbus
boasted an Inn, a blacksmith shop and
a trading post. The passage of the
Loup at that place wa accomplished
by mean of rope ferry, for which
service the ferryman, before landing
u on a sand bar near the farther bank
of the stream, exacted a fee of a dol-
lar and a half for each team; the cat-
tle were wum across. The tide of
travel was so great that we were
obliged to wait all day for our turn to
cross. I asked the proprietor of the
ferry If he had had any touch of the
California fever. With a twinkle of
hi eye be surveyed hi ferry and hi

mithy, and said: "Wal. I allow this
jrere la Callforny enough for me."

Our trail, after leaving the last set
tlement, was strewn with lame and
abandoned cattle acd the discarded
material of those who bad preceded
us. As Urge companies passed on, they
found their burden lightened bv the

s4E WHITE f
CAPS, f

Old Organlzi
tlonol Lynch
crs Mas (liven
IMic.toiMu. I
lull Benefit I

1 Society.

t.HTtt, tb Whltecaps broke Into a Jail
and lynched a tuau awaiting trial ou
charge 'of murder, of which hi liino-evu- e

was later proven.
In IHS3 a proiulucnt farmer wa

whipped. II had the gang arrested,
hut the Jury disagreed and the niru
escaped. From that time on for many
year Whllecap outrage wr fre-
quent. They becaui ao coin moo that
at last the peopl of both Indiana aud
Ohio wer sruiiaed aud au atteiupt was
mail to root out the organisation.
Whipping and tarring partle wer of
almost nightly occurrence, and the peo-

ple wer worked In a perfect freuty ot
terror.

Mouthers of the ertgtual gang of
Whltecaps were rarely arrested and
more rarely convicted. If a White-cappe- r

fell Into the hand of the law,
It waa almost Invariably because of
doing bualtiea Independent of th or-

iginal organisation.
It was In llarrtaou County, tud that

Whlte.'ptain, as such, sustained It

death blow, lu th hill near Corydon
lived a family of poor while from
Kentucky -- father, mother, two toil
aud a daughter. One day th father
wa found dead In th wood aud the
sou wer arreateiljm lb rhrrju--tf

kllllug him., .3 ei in liia Hon allowed
their liiuoreuce aud they returned
home. Hoou came a warning telling
the family that unl.aa they left the
county wlthlu ten day the Whltecaps
would visit tliein. Th warning wa
Ignored aud word wa received that
ou a certain night the Whllecap
would inak their appearauce. The
boy got aaveral ahotgiiua, loaded them
heavily with alug and hid lu a corn
patch near th houae. Th Whltecaps
came, and while ulna of them stood
on the porch, two other went Into
the house after the mother and daugh-
ter. Rope were tied around their
nwka and when their acrcatua told th
boy what wa going on they opened
tire at the aug on the porch. Six of
the niue were killed and two other
wore terribly wounded. The few

fled lu terror. Th boy fled
to Kculutky and have never been mo-
lested.

This leaaon waa a salutary one. Since
that tlui the WhttecBp hav done
nothlug but occasionally administer
the gad to shady character. Several
damage suits have resulted, but In no
Instance haa a plaintiff obtained Judg-
ment The last suit, which. Ilk the
other, allowed the myaterlou hand
of the gang, ws tried In tlrowo Coun
ty.

Th brotherhood now In existence

Tin wnir-riN- or uxouaii.

does noi whip nor murder people.
Some of It members may violate the
law, but th organlzatlou doe not a
an entirely. The knowledge of the ex-

istence of such an onraulxatlon. how
ever, ha much effect on the moral of
several communities, for there Is really
no telling when It nilaht call a sneclul
session of the court of Judge Lynch.

Recognised Their Old Friend.
The love Which KnalUh neonle. mm.

clalljr British soldiers, feel for Florence
Nightingale tins been shown at tnanv
times aud In many places. A new and
sinning instance or It wa recently
given by the Sunday Magazine.

The late Sir John Steell, sculptor to
Queen Victoria, wos modeling a bust
of Miss Nlffhtlnirale. when an nfflcnr nt
one of the Highland regiments which
nan lurrered so cruelly In the Crimea
heard that the bust had Inat luwn
pleted, and was In Sir John'i etudlo.
Many of tlie men Id hli company hnd
passed through the hosnltal at RciitnH
and he obtained permission from the
sculptor to bring some of them to seo
It Accordingly. sound of lnn Ana
day marched Into the big studio and
sioou in line.

They had no Idea whv thev i,A h
mustered In so strsnea a ninna win,.
out a word of warning the bust was un-
covered, and then, as by One Impulse,
the men broke rank, and with cries of
"Mini Nightingale! Miss Nightingale!"
surrounded the model, and with hat
off cheered the figure of their devoted
nurse until the roof rang.

So spontaneous and hearty and so
was the whole scene thatulnnf(er days Sir John Steell declared It

to be the greatest compliment of hli
life.

Voloano Dweller.
There I no more Interesting or curl-o- u

sight than that of the crater Aso
Ssn about 30 miles from the city of
Ktimainoto, Id Japan, The crator has
long since ceased to belch forth cin-
ders and Inva, and Is now Intmbltod by
20,000 people, who live and prosper
within It vertical walls, 800 foot high.
The Inhabitant! rarely make a Journey
luto the outer world, but form, ai It
were, a little nation by themselves.

"Dr." Ii an abbreviation frequently
used to express the relation of a pa
tlent to hli physician, i
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Attention (often to little purpose) that
' cler??n'en expected to give to them
can hardly be conceived bv those who
hold cures in the south. One day there
is a grand procession round the parish
of scholars and their friends arrayed
in their new finery, accompanied by
flaunting banners and a blatant bras
band, and headed by their clergyman.
The procession halts at fixed points,
forms into mass and sings hymns, led
by the brr--- a band, while the banners
take up positions to display their hide-
ous devices and pictures. For another
day a short excursion in wagons, with
tea or milk and buns, ami games sre
arranged for the benefit especially of
the younger scholars; and for a third
day a long railway excursion for the
others. All these arrangement I had
to undertake (some of them much
against me grain, i contess; lor I pre
fer to go through the parish as through
life, unaccompanied by instruments of
brass) to undertake alone, along with
all the duties more properly parochial
and clerical ; for the rector was still too
ill to attend to anything.

For three weeks or so, therefore. I
had no time to rumintae upon extrane
ous matters, and no time to spend at
Timperlev Hall. But I then made an
acquaintance that considerably influ-
enced the later events of my story Mr.
Freeman, the minister of a quaint lit-
tle Dissenting Chapel in the village.
We encountered first on the day of the
procession in the Lacroiz lane. He
was marching along from the opposite
direction to us at the head of his mod-
est and silent troop; the lane was nar-
row; he halted, took off hia hat, and
tmiled (while I could do no less In re-

turn), and he and his people (some of
them with reluctance, I have no doubt)
stood aside to let our noisier and more
imposing procession pass. That was
our introduction. When the Whitsun-
tide matters were all disposed of, he
called on me one evening to ask me to
be chairman at a lecture he was about
to deliver in the little public hall of the
village on some point of the laud ques-
tion. I was somewhat taken aback by
his request, and I suppose I showed
that I was.

"You are surprised, f daresay, Mr.
Cnwin," said he, with a little con-
strained laugh (be was a bright, genial
little man, with a big, red beard). "I
I will explain why I ask you? because,
I understand, you, like myself, come
from the south, where pure streams,
and clear skies, and healthy trees may
be seen, but especially because I be-

lieve you are the only man in the
neighborhood who holds somethig like
the same opinions as I do; my friend,
Mr. Birley, has told me of the talks he
has had with you about the way our
Lancashire friends treat nature."

"Your friend, Mr. Birley," I ex-

claimed.
"Yes," said he, with a comical twin

kle in his eye, "Mr. Birley and I meet
not on theological, but on simply
human common ground, and he is the
friend of everyone who knows his good
neart. '

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

On the evening of the lecture I took
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-d- o peo
ple trom the neighborhood, brought to
gether, I suppose, as much by curiosity
to see two parsons ot conflicting creeds
together as by interest in the subject
of the lecture. I observed on a back
seat Mrs. Bteinhardt and Frank, Misa
Lacroiz and our friend, Mr. Birley.
Steinhardt 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
came to be where I was, I waa cheered

ith such hearty vociferation, that
concluded I had become, without know-
ing it, a popular personage. I accepted
the explantion Mr. Freeman gave me
afterward : "It was a brave and risky
thing to do, you know, to appear with
me; and these Lancashire folk above
all things admire a bit of pluck against
odds.

CHAPTER IV.

This adventure with Mr. Freeman
had results that I had not foreseen: but
that I might have guessed had I con
sidered sufficiently the situation in
which I had placed myself results
which at the time caused me some
anxiety, yet which, in the end, proved
much to my advantage. Mr. Btein-
hardt, of course, heard of it, and took
an early opportunity of calling me to
task with characteristic German I may
pet haps say, Eismarckian brusouerie.

had been asked to dine at Timperlev
T, It . . -
nan. ne said little during dinner
but I found his eye on me several times
W hen the ladies withdrew from the
table, he sent Frank after them. Then
he opened upon me at once.

'What the deuce, Mr. Cnwin, is'thls
you ve been doing w ith that ass. Free
man?"

I stared in speechless surprise less
at the actual question than at its dic
tatorial tone. His complexion was
usually very ruddy; it now became a
curious purplish red, even to his eves
and his bald crown, as if he had been
dipped in a vat of his choicest dye.

"You mustn't do that kind of thins.
you know, you'll spoil your chances in
the church; and, more than that. I
can't have you and him disturbing my
workpeople, and setting them against
me. I can't say anything to him, but
I must tell you I can't have it; it won't
do at all."

"I don't know," I answered, "what
right you have, Mr. Bteinhardt, to talk
to me in this fashion."

I was angry. He moved about the
glasses and decanters near him.

'What right? Your salarv comes
out of my pocket; your rector can't pay
;i fi

'That " said I. "is a matter between
you and the rector, sir."

"Perhaps it is. But I want to tell
you that I must be master in this vil-

lage; and if yoa 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 tea meetings," I

Is said to be In certain
fUKRH of Southern Indiana an

bound uictual benefit o- -

clety which has grown out of that fa
inous and Infamous organisation
which In daya gone by struck terror
Into the hearts of all who cam under
Ita lvan-- tli dreaded Whlteeap.

The society haa Its secret meeting
pla va, ta algna, grip, password, etc.,
and I a direct desceudaut of the or-
ganisation which for year killed men
aud whipped women In Southern In-

diana and Ohio. It I claimed that It

member elect men of their own strip
to all the Important offlcca, o great
Is the society' strength; that wheu a
trial Is on In which any member Is
Interested, hi fellow are alway
placed on the Jury; that It I a society
formed for mutual protection lu any

nor (ii Mt raoM tin couxrmb.

way which may be Imagined, but es-

pecially when It member are In
trouble.

Where the meeting place of tb so-

ciety are, uot ou of them will tell.
The organisation' members art found
In the political convention of city,
township, couuty, dtsirlct aud State,
though holding the Interest of Its
member above the Interest of any
politician. It never sell It vote, but
It baa developed, ha been many a
time a power which ha turned tha
political scale one way or the other,
greatly to the myatlflcatlon of tha
bosses

As a rule, though coming of an or-
ganisation which was nothing unless
a violator of tb law, the present so
ciety ts not composed of lawbreaker,
at least In the ordinary sense. How
ever, when on of It member I In
trouble, hi fllows stand by him until
the last a fact which has often been
demonstrated In law courts. Frequent-
ly, In trial, It has been noticed that
there was some mysterious Influenc
at work on the Jury, but what It wa
could not be discovered.

Origin of tha Wblta Cape.
The beginning of the Institution date

hick many year to tb early settle-
ment of Indiana, at a time when the
State waa overrun with desperate
character! who bad fled from Ohio and
Kentucky, tb southern part, from Its
contiguity to the Ohio. Mug especial-
ly the haunt of horse thieves, robber
and counterfeiter. In the river coun-

ties ot Indiana there was for year a
continuous reign of terror. When the
residents of these couutle Anally band-
ed together for protection, the crim
inal fled further to the north, where
their advent wa met with the organ-
isation of a band of regulators, of
which every docunt citizen was a mem-
ber. There waa little law In those
days. Might mad right and there waa
no one to galusay the right of the reg-
ulators to take the law luto their own
hands. There are those yet living who
have often seen men ride by at night
with white lacks, lu which were eye
holes, over their heads. It was never
known In one locality from what oth
er locality these men came. It was
only known that they were "on the
march," but the next day a ghastly
body hanging from a limb, or a shady
character with hi back slashed uu
with hickory gad, or the tale of some
person missing would solve the mys-
tery. People who had no business out
of door stayed inside when the regu-
lators were out No questions were
asked and no comments were made.

This wai the original Whltccan or
ganization. It served Its purpose well
and when the thieves and thugs were
all driven out of Indiana It ostensibly
disbanded.

It wai In 1857 that the Whltecaps
again beoanie prominent, but their
character was decidedly changed. Ed
ward Bingham, a constable who had
In some way Incurred the of
the gang, wa the first victim. He
was called out of hi home at night
tied to a horse and carried Into the
woods, where be wa stripped. He
was then bound to a tree and eacb
member of the gang took turns In ap
plying hickory switches until he be-

came unconscious. Then the man was
carried back to his home and thrown
brutally over the fence Into the yard.
Bingham died next day and the com
munity arose In rage against bis mur
derers. Indictment were brought
against several men who were known
to be In the gang and three of them
were sentenced to Imprisonment. The
Whltecaps bad such powerful Influ-
ence that the convicted men served
buj m" Put of their sentences.

From 1858 to 1874, there were occa-
sional whipping! of both men and
women, but nothing of a nature as to
call for special action, but lu the lat-
ter year a lynching by Whltecapi once
more drew attention to the organiza-
tion. Fear of the gang wai so great,
however, that nothing wai done, In

his friend with stories of army life,
and the talk turned to the Inflexibility
of orders. That reminded the Colonel of
Tim Murphy' caae.

Murphy had enlisted In the cavalry
service, although h had never been on
a horse In hia life. He waa taken out
for drill with other raw recruit under
commaud of a sergeant, and, aa luck
would have It, secured one of the wont
bucket In the whole troop.

"Now, my men," said the sergeant In
addreaalng them, "no one la allowed to
dismount without orders from a su
perior officer. Remember that"

Tim was no sooner In the saddle than
he was hurled head over heels through
the air, and came down so hard that the
breath was almost knocked ont of him.

.Murpny:" shouted the sergeant.
when he discovered the man spread out
on the ground, "you dismounted:"

"I did."
"Did you have orders 7"

"I did."
Trom headquarters, I suppose?"

with a sneer.
No, from hindquarters."
Take hlra to the guardhouse!" order

ed the sergeant,

Hllnm-- t.
Those who make Until of religion and

mornlltv seem sometimes, hv the vr
energy of their attack, to lie getting the
best of It but now and again they and
themselves worsted by the ready wit
of some quiet listener, who turns the
tables upon them. Such was the case
with the French students of whom Pa
ter Lombard tells an amusing story In

the Church Time.
An omnibus full of Parisian alnrlinlm

was making Its way along the Rue de
Rlvoll when a Driest In hia rohea nr
omYe Joined the party. The students
naiieu tne newcomer with delight and
began at once to tell all tha obtectlnn- -

able stories they could recall. The
priest spoke uot a word till he roas in
get out. Then he said, politely:

Au revolr, messieurs."
The French "au revolr" mean liter- -

ally, "till we see each again." One of
the students evidently had this In mind
When he replied.

I'm." be said, "we don't want In
meet you again, old dismal!"

"Hut, au revolr," repealed the cure;
we are sure to meet asaln. I am tha

chaplain of the Mazas prison."

A Hcotoh Sahara.
The fact Is not generally known that

there Is In the north of Scotland, a
miniature Sahara, some 20 square
mile In extent From Nairn to the
River Flndhorn there 1 a areat ex.
pause of shifting sandhills, known as
the Culbtn Bands, which show all the
great peculiarities of a great desert,
and which successfully resist all at.
tempts at cultivation. Three centuries
ago the place was a smiling garden
with several farms and a village, all
of which were overwhelmed In a sin-
gle night by a great storm of sand.
The remains of the building can still
occasionally be seen when the aanrf
shifts, and many old domestic article
have been Dlcked un. Some trairin
stories are .Jtlll current In the locality
of the wonderful escape of the Inhab-
itant from the blinding sand drift on
that terrible night.

Six Historical Age.
Ecclesiastical authorities divide the

history of man Into six age: (1) From
Adam to Noab; (2) from Noah to Abra-
ham; (8) from Abraham to David; (4)

from David to the Baylonlsh captivity;
(5) from the captivity of Judab to the

lrth of Christ; (0) from the blrtb of
Christ to the end of the world.

Weight of the Water, ,'
Water sufficient to cover one acre

one Inch deep will weigh 101 tons.

The question of sex never appears
so gigantic to a man as when he starts
out In search of a servant girl.

A man never poses a a hypocrite
when be Is alone.

rumination during the next two or
' three weeks. But I had little time for

rumination and no time at all for visits
totipmerley Hall until Whitsuntide
was past. Whitsuntide is the great
festival in the Lancashire calendar.
Then mills and pits are idle for a
week, and the work people have a spell
of serious enjoyment, and wearing of
new summer clothing, for which money
has been saved from Christmastide or
earlier. Some go on jaunts to the eea-jid- e

for the week or for a day or two;
bat the recreations and dissipations of
the multitude are those connected with
the Sunday schools, which are gigantic
end popular institutions; the time and


