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sat together In theWE at Shepbeard's Hotel.

luy beneath and
around us Cairo filthy, multi-colore-

and malodorous,' but alwuys plctur- -

esquo. Suddenly an Arab boy came
around the corner, and with a salaam
of the deepest, handed some mall to
Orlmshaw. Then he squatted down
on the veranda boards, with his great
black eyes fixed on my companion's
face, waiting for further orders.

"Your boy, Captain?" I asked.
"Yes," replied Grlmshaw, "but a good

deal more than that. I should be buried
In the Soudan now If it were not for
Ibrahim yonder."

'Tell me about it, please," I asked,
rather eagerly; for this small Arab In
the clear, white tunic, and brilliant tur-
ban Interested tne mightily.

Grlmshaw settled himself back In the
bungalow chair and began:

"You know, of course," he said, "that
I wag In Khartoum with Gordon. I
did not regularly belong to the Gener-
al's forces, but I had volunteered as
one of his aides-de-cam- Well, we
were Bbut up In that death trap City of
Khartoum, surrounded on every side
by tho forces of the Mahdl myriads of
fanatical Soudanese Arabs following
that high priest of bloodshed. We En-
glish were but a mere handful of men;
the auxiliary forceB were wretchedly
small. Our only hope was aid from
Egypt; and, as the whole world knows,
that never came. Poor Gordon was al-
lowed to fall a victim to the Mahdl's
sword, and most of tho garrison were
slain. With tho exception of Slatln
Bey, who became a Mussulman, I think
I was the only European who got out
of the doomed city with his life. That
I did so was due to Ibrahim."

Here the Arab boy hearing his name
mentioned looked up and smiled,
showing a row of teeth exceptionally
even and white.

"A few days after we entered Khar-
toum," continued Grluishaw, "I was
patroling tho town under Gi n. Gordon's
order, when we came across a great
rabble of boys, hallooing and shouting
at a deafenl.ig rate. I sent nn Egvn- -

tlan soldier to discover the cause, and
he reported that the youtig

(It Is so that Private Atklns'of her
Majesty's troops denominates the Sou-
danese) were 'having fun' with one of
their number. I was then, as now, In-

tensely Interested In native maimers
and customs. Halting my men, I en-

tered the boisterous cordon of boys to
determine the reason of their tumult.

"The little rascals were teasing one
of their number. Tensing,' Indeed, In
this case. Is too mild a word. They
were heating and stoning the 1ml. who
lay bruised and In the gut-
ter. H i turban was off, ami his al-
ready scant clothing hail been turn to
shreds. 1 sprang Into the middle of the
mob ami demanded the cause of siu--

brutal treatment. At Urst they affect-
ed not to understand my Arable, and
went on beating their victim, but when
I had soundly cuffed one or two nnd
summoned my interpreter to mv
1 suc ceeded In making tliem answer.

"'lie is the renegade's son,' said a
ringleader-'Hassa- n, the renegade's
son. ;;i,,iie him, In the name of the
prophet.'

"Then I understood. The poor boy's
father had Taken service with ;rdon.
leaving his ofNpritig to suffer all the
rueiii,. w;,i.-i- i th,. Khartoum chil-

dren. eiriciM on by their elders, were
sure to inflict upon him. I lost no time
In calling up a few men and sending
that park of youthful fanatics to the
right alM.ut. They went away, vowing
dire vengeance mi the 'renegade's
brat,' and 1 raised my protege from the
dust. He had fainted from pain and
loss of blood, but one nf our surgeons
soon brought lilm to. When he opened
his eyes and saw me he smiled like a
little coffee-colore- angel and wanted
there and then to Kve me his best
salaam. Of course I i,m,le him lie down
again, but be blurted em his gratitude
for preservation so vigorously that he
came near fainting again.

"Next day his father, Hassan, one of
Gordon's sen ants, caine to see him.
The two had a long talk, i.nd finally
Hassan announced that for his son's
sake he had decided to leave the Gen-
eral nnd go back to his cobbler's stall
In the bazaar lbrahlm-f- or the lad
whom I had helped to rescue was the
sjime one now sitting before you
soon recovered, thanks to his native,
tough constitution. He left my hut.
absolutely refusing to touch any of
the money which I offered him.

'"Protector of the poor,' he said In
his quaint, grandiloquent Eastern way.
'you have saved your servant's life.
Did not the mouse once repay the lion
mat una been Ills benefactor? I.o!
I am the mouse, cffendl; nnd you are
the lion, l'erhaps some day I tuny re
pay you. Salanni, friend!' Then ho
bncked out of my hut, aud I saw him
not for many days. I

II.
"One evening, while hurrying through

the bazaar on my way to Gen. Gordon's
quarters, a boy sprang out of a cob
bler's stall and hnuded me a tiny bun
die slipping away Into the darkness
before I had time to do more than rec
ognize him as Ibrahim, son of Hassan.
I carried the bundle to the General,
and together we undid Its fastenings.
Have you ever deciphered an Orientul
object letter? I mean a letter which
Is not written upon paper, but of which
the sense is conveyed by objects flow-
ers and the like. The bundle handed
me by Ibrahim was Just such a commu-
nication. It contained a queer collec-
tion of articles. Thev were: A niece
of broken knife blade, a scrap of green
cloth, two flowers (marigolds, I thlnki
with only the heads remaining, a brick
from the walls, and. lastly, an Iron af
fair, which I at om e recognized as the
point of one of those sticks with which
camels are urged onward.

"Gen. Gordon lost no time In unrav-
eling the mystery of this missive. 'The
green cloth,' he said, 'means the Mahdl,
because his sacred flag Is green. The
knife blade stands for a sword, and tne
decapitated flower means that our
heads are going to be cut off. The
brick, I take it, hints of treachery In-

side the walls. The camel-spik- e ad-
vises you to fly from Khartoum imme-
diately. Where did you get this?'

"When I told him the source of my
Information he wns Inclined to pooh-poo- h

Ibrahim's letter. 'It Is a boy's fear
and fancy,' he said. 'We shall be re-

lieved In a few weeks.'
"But the Mahdl's men formed an

Impenetrable circle around the town
a circle that grew narrower and nar
rower. Day after day we scanned the
desert horizon for some sign of the ex-

pected relief, but without avail. Day
after tay the Impression grew stronger
upon each and all of us that we were
doomed.

"During an early morning walk Ibra-
him accosted me as suddenly as he had
done before. 'Fly, effeudl,' he whisper-
ed. 'The city is betrayed. My father
and other Mussulmans have decided to
let the Mahdl within the gates. Dis-
guise yourself and fly before It Is too
late!'

"I shook my head, for duty kept me
In Khartoum; and Ibrahim retreated
with tears In those big, honest eyes of
his.

III.
"The very next night his warning

was fulfilled. It would be Idle, my
friend, to tell you over again all the
horrors of the capture, or rather be-
trayal, of Khartoum. The Mahdl's sol-
diers were like fiends Incnruate. Spent
with fatigue and slender fare we could
not stand before them. Gordon, poor
fellow, was slain, and a remnant of us
was driven, fighting for life, from hut
to hut across the city. Finally, with
empty revolver and broken sword, I
found myself in the stairway of a rude
minaret, waiting for the death which I
felt would be inevitable. It Is all very
well to meet death boldly on the Held
of battle, with comrades and friends
around one, but to sit down In a dark
stairway ami count the minutes until
Its coming might make the bravest mail
in the world feel uncomfortable. All
around I beard the hideous sounds of
slaughter and watched through a tiny
loop-hol- e In the wall the red flames
shooting across the sky (tor It was mid-
night, and n starless midnight to boot).
A sick feeling stole over me. To re- -

malii cooped up thus seemed Intolera
ble. I had Just resolved to rush Into
the thick of the Soudanese and sell my
life as dearly as possible when n foot
fall on the stairs below arrested me.

It wns the sound of a naked foot.
and ns I peered, every sense on the
alert. Into the half-ligh- t by the minaret
doorway. 1 vaguely distinguished n
dark form and two shining eyes. Wns
It one of the Mnhdls In search of hu
man prey? I gripped my broken sword
tighter and prepared for action.

"'Effeudl!' whispered a voice, "is It
yon. protector of the poor':'

"The voice was that ... Ibrahim, son
of Hassan. My heart gnv a leap for
gladness and I answered him that It
was, indeed, myself.

"'It Is good.' h" exclaimed. 'My
lord. I have come to save you. Hasten
down and dou these garments which I
have brought you. They belong to the
old blind priest who lodged with my
father. He died last night, but nobod'v
knows of It yet. You can juiss as the
old priest and escape. Make haste, sa-
hib, make hnstc!'

"I saw the chance and seized It. He-for-e
you could have repented the

'Jack Robinson" tunny times I
had pulled those baggy Mohammedan
clothes over my soiled nnd bloodstained
uniform. A turban took the place ofmy khaki helmet, nnd around my face
I draped the white hood which the
Soudanese Arabs wear. Then ii.,f.,M
I could protest, Ibrahim coolly seized a

hnndful of mud and llbornlly daubod
my face.

" 'The sahib Is too w hite,' he explain-
ed. 'The 0I11 blind priest was always
black and dirty so kick off your boots,

sahib, and let me daub your feet.' Off!

went my boots; and In a minute or two
my legs from the knee down were ns
brown (and as dirty) as they well might
be.

" 'You are nil right, now, cffendl,'.

said Ibrahim, 'let us nialto for thu Cairo
gate'

"With all my heart I thanked the boy;
but he would listen to no thanks. 'You

saved my life; I'll save yours,' he said.
'Remember, cffendl, the mouse and thu
lion. Let us hasten to the gate.'

" 'But you are not coming ,' I be-

gan; when my protest was interrupted
by a troop of black Mahdists surging
Into the little bystreet where wo stood.
Never shall I forget the sight they pre-

sented, In the false light of the burning
city, with their huge piles of hair,
their ferocious faces and their spears
aud scimeters with blood. I had
given myself over for lost, when Ibra-
him, gripping my hand, led me onward,
calling In sing-son- tones: 'Room for
the blind priest. Room for Amed, son
of All, the soothsayer. The light of
Allah Is upon the blind priest.'

"TniHte' the hir.t I plucked up cour
age enough to shout the war-cr- y of the
Mahdl. The 'fuzzy-wuzzles- ,' entirely
deceived, Joined In my cry. 'Bide your
time, holy father,' said one of them;
we'll give you plenty of Christian heads
later on.' . . . Then they left us
whooping like demons down the street,
but Ibrahim plucked at my sleeve and
mechanically I followed him. Many
times we met parties of the MahdiBts,
but In the darkness our ruse succeeded
beautifully, and we reached Cairo gate
In safety.

"Around the gate, despite the con-
fusion, a strong guard had been posted.
In the open space without many scores
of camels were sprawling.

" 'A camel for the Mahdl's messen-
ger!' cried Ibrahim In his shrill voice.
'Ho, brothers! A camel for thi blind
soothsayer, Amed, son of All, who bears
the Mahdl's defiance across the desert.'

"A dozen dusky warriors Burrounded
us, and as ninny awkward camels were
prodded to their feet. One of these un
gainly beasts was made to kneel, while
Ibrahim made n great show of helping
the supposed blind priest to a seat upon
his back.

"Just then a tall fuzzy-wuzz- y clear
ly nn officer rushed forward. 'Who Is
this?' ho demuuded. 'Where does this
man go? The orders are that no man
shall leave tho gates before daybreak.'

"My heart sank, but fortunately for
us the natural superstition of the Arab
came to our nld. 'Hnve a enre!' cried
one of the soldiers. "It Is a blind priest

a soothsayer. He may curse you.'
The officer stopped back Involuntar-

ily, eying me with fear. 'Give us your
blessing, holy father,' cried a dozen on-

lookers.
"Here was a new predicament. I

could not remember enough Arabic nt
the moment to give the desired blessing;
but a whisper from Ibrahiui recalled to
my mind a simple form of words,
which, eked out by discreet mumbling,
on my part nnd the loud responses of
the boy, suited the Arabs well enough.
They prostrated themselves the off-
icer with the rest amid n great cry of
'Allah Ackbar.' Then Ibrahim smote
our camel soundly, aud nwny we went,
through the outposts, speeding fast
from the gory City of Khartoum.

IV.
"The perils and adventures of the

journey were too numerous to be told
nt one sitting, but It wns nearly n
month after that awful night that our
camel limped into Cairo, carrying on
h's back two emaciated fugitives who
bad once been uu officer of the liue nnd
an Arab boy.

"Ibrahim hns been nil around the
world with me since, nnd will probably
continue to lie my comrade until one of
us twain departs this life forever, eh,
Ibrahim, old friend?"

The Arab lad smiled nnd spread out
his hands. "My fate Is thine, effendl,"
he said, "you saved my life."

"On that score. Ibrahim," answered
Cnpt. Grlmshaw. "I think we nre quits.
Remember Khartoum." Atlanta Con-stltut-

n.

Statues or Corpses.
The pleasing possibility of transform-

ing the dear deceased Into n marble-llk- e

statue that may be set In a niche
or on a pedestal was suggested to the
members of the Acadeinv of Sciences
of Paris recently by :,rr. Mortln. who
rend a paper detailing his discovery of
a process of converting animal matter
before decomposition sets In, Into 11

substance resembling marble, being
sufficiently hard to allow of Its being
sculptured, lie called the attention of
the society to the possibility of his In-

vention, which he has taken the
to patent, being utilized to pre-

serve human bodies after death. Inns-muc- h

as this marble-lik- e substance can
be sculptured. It Is possible to remedy
little physical defects that, unnoticed or
nt least not obtrusive In life, might de-
tract from the nttractlveness of n stat-u-

This process Is a step ahead of the
St. Louis silver-plate- r who for ten venrs
has been experimenting upon a 'plan
to succeed embalming by hermetically
plating In gold, silver or nickel the an-
cestors of such people as are willing toundergo the expense of having themdecorated for future Inspection.

Strenetheninii Iron.
It was formerly believed that cast

Iron, when subjected to d

shocks and Jarring, became "crystal-
lized" and brittle; but Mr. A. E. Outer-bridg-

Jr., of Philadelphia, has re-

cently shown, by a series of experi-
ments, that instead of being weakened,
cast Iron Is really strengthened by re-

peated blows and concussions.

A Ghostly Cat.
An Invention calculated to terrify

mice and rats Is deBerttind in Popular
Science News. It consists of a metallic
cat, which, being covered with lumin-
ous paint, shines In a dark room with a
mysterious radiance which, the Inven-
tor thinks, will be more effectual than
traps, or even genuine cats, In ridding
houses of rodent pests.

Carnivorous Plants.
That such plants ns "Venus'

nctunlly catch nnd squeeze to death
flies ond other insects alighting on
their leaves hns long been known, but
the discovery is comparatively recent
that the plums digest the softer parts
of their prey by means of a peptic fer-
ment secreted by the leaves. These,
then, are real Instances of plants feed-
ing upon animals.

Marvellous Measurement.
At the recent "con versa zione" of the

Royal Society in London a pendulum
instrument wos exhibited, intended to
record the slightest tilts nnd pulsations
of the crust of the enrth. It was as-
serted that this instrument would ren-
der observable a tilt of less than one

h of a second of are. In
other words, if a plane surface were
tipped up only so little that the rise
would amount to a single Inch In a
thousand miles, the instrument would
reveal the tilting!

A Bench of Iron Band.
On the western coast of the northern

Island of New Zealand immense de-
posits of magnetic Iron sand are found.
The sand is brought down by many
streams from the slopes of Mount
Egmout. The cliffs consist of a mix-
ture of ordinary silica sand and iron
sand, but the waves sweeping the beach
carry the lighter silica sand away, leav-lu- g

an almost pure deposit of Iron sand"
fourteen feet In depth. Furnaces have
been erected by which the sand Is
smelted aud formed Into pig iron.

Killed by Llicht.
Dr. James Weir, Jr., who has studied"

strange Inhabitants of the Mammoth
Cave In Kentucky, says that the cele-
brated blind fish from that cavern,
when placed In illuminated aquaria,
seek out the darkest places, nnd lie be-
lieves that light Is directly fatal to
them, for they soon die if kept In a
brightly lighted tank. The avoidance
of light seems to be a general charac-
teristic of the sightless creatures dwel-
ling in the great cave. Doctor Weir
hns seen nn eyeless spider trying to
avoid the light, and animalcules from
tne waters or the cavern hiding tinder a
grain of sand on the stage of his mi-
croscope. He thinks the light In these
cases is In some manner perceived
through the sense of touch.

An Air Tester.
An Instrument for measuring the

amount of impurity In the air of a room'
or shop wns shown at the Zurich In-
dustrial Exhibition recently. It d

of a glass bulb containing a red
liquid which turns white on contact
with carbonic acid gas. The liquid in
the bulb wns kept from the nlr, but
once In every mo seconds a drop, drawn
automatically from the bulb through a
bent tube, fell upon the upper end ofa stretched cord and began slowly to
descend the cord. If tho air was "foul
with carbonic acid the drop turned
white nt the upper end of the cord, nnd'
the purer the nlr the farther the drop
descended before changing colorAlongside the cord ran n scale, like thatof a thermometer or barometer, Indi-
cating the degrees of Impurity of the
atmosphere.

Qncer Facts About Colors
According to Information given by a

German officer to the Horse Guards'
Gazette, an experiment wns recently
made In Europe to determine whn't
color In a soldier's uniform Is the leastconspicuous to an enemy, of ten mentwo were dressed In light gray mil-for-

two In dnrk gray, two In green
two In dark blue nnd two In scarlet li
were then ordered to march off, whilea group of officers remained watching
them. The first to disappear In thelandscape wns the light gray, and nextsurprising ns It may seem, the scnrlet'Then followed the dnrk gray, while the"
dark blue nnd the fcreen remained y8.ble long after all the others had dis
appeared. Experiments In firing at

blue and red targets, according
anm authority, proved that hl
bo moro easily sucu nt B aUtn."
rud. '
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Mausoleum In a Tree
One of tho most emi.ms iimuL,

In the world was (Uncovered t,day In an orchard at th vllluil !

I.. I.. I., u ... . "I

... ....i in-.--
, mm-i- i a storm lmin

of Its crown, was up for public 8nrAmong tho bidders happened to
Huron Von Tluimmel. Kd,m
lly of ancient lineage that lm, JII, o n.r.,,1.1.,..,. .. 11 "Jt ! one (.W
poet and tho Fatherland many j,,
gulshed statesmen. Thu Huron
lives on a neighboring estm 1,0V

den to the auction place quite j
toll.- - I'M.,., II.. .1... ...
."-- v ' i""j inc. iree wus kiio.
down to him for 200 marks iv
arrival at the castle he told nn old j
vant of his purchase. deeHi,ii
tree and its situation. The old sen!

,u " leiueiuuereu attending the1

neral of a Bardon Thummel seventi
eighty years ago, and that the fc

mm neeu nurieu in a I.UOO-yea-

oak, belonging to the parsouage
vestigatton clearly proved that the
chard had once been the propem
the village church, and that ntn..,
o the old oak was an iron Z
rusty and time-wor- that the pee
of the town had always supposed'

have been placed there by some let

or mischievous boys. The Iron shiitl
proved to be the gate to the mawil
uui or Baron Hans Wilhelm VonTta-- i

fuel, at one time Minister of the Stt
of who died In te
ana wished to be burled "In ri
1,000-year-ol-d tree he loved ..nt
In the hollow of the tree Karon Hal

cnuseu to De built a sepulchre of sod

masonry, large enough to aceommod.
his coffin. The coffin was placed their

ns the church records show, nn w.
3, 1824, and the opening wns closed l

au iron gate. In the course of time
wall of wood grew over the openlu
w men nnd Deen enlarged to ndmlt it
workmen nnd the coffin, nnd formr
years It has been completely shut, thJ

removing tne last vestige of the td

use to w hich the old tree had beenpt:

Imitation Kend Ineb m,..
There seems to be no end of trout;

to the Agricultural rimm
the distribution of seed this year. It
uepartnient has learned that requeu
have been mnde on commercial seeds

men for seed put up In papers slmllt

10 inose used by the Government u,
printed in simulation t hereof. Aitin

Secretary Dnbuey has sent out notion

iu 11 inrge number of seedsmen In

gard to the matter, statlm? that
department cannot permit the Govern

ment seed contractors or any seedi

men to sell seeds In nackefs henrintr
name of the Department of Antral
tur, or any words which might caus

the receiver of the packet to bellen
that It was a part of the Governmei:
seed distribution. Nn seed enn hp lilt

tlibuted free of nostnue tbrnneh tilt

mnils except that delivered upon thl
oruers or members of Congress by tfc

Department of Agriculture! or sent or.

directly from the department. The ati

of March 3. 1875. confines the frankint
of seeds by members of Cougresj to

inose seeds which they receive for
from tho Department of Agri

culture.

Cushinir'ft Heroin Ttapil.
In 1801. at the verv lieirlnnlnir of OK

civil war, a young lad named William

Barker Cushluir entered the nnvv all
volunteer officer, though he had pn-

viousiy been through the Naval Aca-
demy nt Annnnolls. He n milr 19

years old, but 11 braver or more reckle
sailor never grasped a cutlass or stood

llV II L'Ull. evel- - ,i ll,rl,t l,,,t 1,., u na In

the thick of I., never a battle but Cun-
ning's name was mentioned In ortlen.
He dared do anything that man dared
One dark night, nt Plymouth. X. C, b

took a boat's crew and. stealing quiet-

ly nwny, he crept up beside the Co-
nfederate rnm "Albemarle" and. tnkinj
the chnnces of almost certain death, he

snnk her by a torpedo tired from I1I1

steam launch. Then he fought at Fort
Fisher with grent bravery, and, whatii
ever rarer, he used umm.i 4.1.1. r...nt
curing for his command all the fruits of

tne victory.-- St. Nicholas.

A Chinnmiin Sena n l'l,w.
A Cblnnmati, lately returned from

trip to Eurotie. trelltnil litu mtiKifn-- HI

to the following description of ft
1'iaiio;

"The Euronenns i,.!
Iienst, which they can make sing at wilL

mail, or more frequently a woman,
or even a feeble girl, sts down In front
of the nnliniil nnd atsteps on Its tall,
the same time striking its white teetb
with his or her Angers, when the crea-
ture begins to sing. The singing, though
much louder than tht ..r i.i,.,i !

pleasant to listen to. The beast d'oea

not bite, uor does It move, though it
.0 lieu up.

I low er lhr,..It Is claimed that the perfume of
.iis.ii.pears as soon ns the starcn

" . petai is exhausted, and it may, U

-- ....I, ue restored by placing the Howe;
in a solution of sugar, when the forma-
.."u 01 starcn and the emission of fra
Mdiice win ue at once resumed.

Every man is more or less of a fool
about some things.

Every thoroughbred Is able to makl
nis own salad dressing.


