A CYNICAL RHYME.

The girl of the period
Bangeth her hair,

And stoops to a myaiad
Tricks to seom fair.

Her walst Is diminished,
Her feet are made smally

Her finger-nails Anished, §
By artists from Gaul , - *

Bhe ures cosmetlc
And poudre de ris;
And oh! how wethetie
In dress she can be.

Her teeth are forever
(When paid for) her owng

What odds if they never
Were bred (n the bone,

Aer cheeks, 80 admired,

By drugs are made round;
Her blushes acquired

At so much a pound.

Her eyes she enhances

By painting the lash;
But nsught wins her glances
Like good solid cash.

Although tie dlarming,
Bame fellows, no doubt,
Will deem her quite chiarming,
Well! just count me ont !
Ellery Berg, in Chicago Ledger.

Mathias Sandorf,
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CHAPTER XIL

THE RUINED FARM.

Bandor! thinking all was safe went
back to the tree, lifted his companion in
hig arms and laid him on the bank. He
knew nothing of where ho was or where
he was to go.

In reality this sheet of water, which
serves ns the mouth of the Foiba, is
neither a lagoon nor a luke, but an
estuary. It bears the name of Leme
Caual and it communicates with the
Adriatic by a parrow ecroek between
Orsera and Rovigno on the western side
of the Iatrian peniusula, Butbt it was
not known before this voyage that its
waters come from the Foiba and wore
brought throught the gorge of the Brico
during heavy rins,

A tew paces from the bank there wasa
deseried hnt and SBandorf and Bathory
after a short rest took sheller in it
There they stripped and waited while
the sun dried their elothes. The fishing
veasels wore leaving the Leme Canal and
as far ns they could see the place was
deserted.

The man who had been watohing them
ginee they lunded now got up and care-
fully noted the position of the hut
And then he disappenrad around a knoll
sud made off towards the south

Three hours afterwards Saudorfl and
his companion resumed their clothes.
They were still damp, but it was neces-
sary to move on,

“We must not stay too long in this
hut," said Bathory.

“ Do you feal yourself strong emough
to slart 7' asked Sandorf,

“ I am almost exhousted with hunger!”

“Let us try to reach the const!
There we may perhnps procure somes |
thing to eat and something to take nus to |
sea. Come Stephen!”

And they left the hut, evidently suffer-

ing more from hunger than fatigna,

Sandorf’s intention was to follow the
southern bauk of the Leme Canal until
be reached the sea. The country was
doserted, it ia true, but quite a number |
of streams intersected it on their way to |
tho estuary. This watery network along
the bauks 18 nothing more nor less than |
s vast spouge, and the mud 18 impas-
sable, 8o that the fugitives had to strike |
southward obliquely, easily keeping
their course by the sun, which had now |
rison. For two houvs they kept on with-
out meeting a human being, and with-
out finding anything to satisfy the hun-
ger that was devouring them.

Then the country became less arid
They found s road running east and
west, which boastiad & mile-stone that
gave no indication as to the region |
across which they were foeling their way
Llike the blind There were, however,
some Ledges of mulberry trees, and
farther on o fleld of sorghum, which
enabled them to allay their hunger or
mther to cheat the wants of their
stomechs, The sorghnw chowed sud
evon eaton, aud ths refreshing mul-
berries, might perhaps be enough to
keep them from exhaustion before they
reachiod the const

Bulif the country was inhubited, if a
fow flelda showed that the hand of muu
was employed about them, the fugitives
had to be oareful how they met the
inhabitants.

About noon flve or six fool passengers
appeared on the road. As a matter of
caution Bandor! thought he and Bathory
had better got out of sight. Fortunately
an enclosure around su old ruined farm
lay some fiflty yurds to the left, ‘Lhere,
before they had been noticed, he aud his
ecompanion took refuge in o kind of dark
Sollar, whore in the event of suy oune
ug ot the furm they ran little risk
woovery if they waited till the uight,
foot passengers were peasanls
warsh workers Some were
flook of geesse, doubtless to
some town or village which
be very far from the canal
ware olothed in Istrian
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establishiments at Stagnone or Pirano
the west of the proviuce.

Bome of them stopped when they

reached the farm and rested for a little
on the doorstep. They talked in s loud
voios, not withotut a certain animation,
but only of things concerning their
trade.
The fugitives leant against the cor-
ner and listened. Perhaps these people
had already heard of the escape and
were talking about it ? Perhaps they
were saying something which might re-
venl in what part of Istria they then
were,

Not a word on the subject.
Tlhey could only continue to guess

“If the country people say nothing
about our escape itis a fair inierence,”
said Sandorf, *‘that they have not yel
beardof it."

“ That," said Bathory, *“ would go to
prove that we are some distance from
the fortress. Considering the rapidity
of the torrent which kept us under
ground for more than six hours Iam not
surprised at that."”

““That must be it,” said Bandorl.

A couple of hours passed, and then
some salt-workers as they passed the
furm witliout stopping wers heard to
speak about the gendarmes they had mel
at the gate of the town,

What town? They gave it no name.

Thia was not very reassuring. If
gendarmes were about it was probable
that they were scouring the country in
gearch of the fugitives,

“ Bat,” eaid Bathory, *considering
how we escaped, they might well believe
us dend and never think of pursuit.”

** They will believe we are dead when
they find our bodies,” answered San-
dorl.

There being no doubt that the police
were afoot and in search of them, they
decided to stay till it was night. Al-
though they were tortured with hunger
they dared not leave their retreat; and
they were wise,

About five o'clock the tramp of asmall
troop of horse was heard along the road.

Sandorf, who had been ont to the gate
of the enclosure, hurriedly rejoined his
companion and dragged him iuto the
darkest coruer of the cellar. Thera thay
liid themselves under n heap of brash-
wood and remained motionless

Half o dozen gendarmes headed by a
sergeant wers coming nleng the road
towards the east. Would they stop at
the farm ? Saudorf anxiously ssked. 1f
they searvhed the place they could not
fail to find them.,

They halted. The sergeant and two of
the men dismounted, while the othears
remained in the saddle and received or-
dera to search the country nlong the
eanal and then return to the farm,
where the rest would meet than at seven
o'clock.

The four gendarmes moved off’ imme-
diately. The sergeant and the two others
picketed their horses und sat down to
talk. From the corner of the cellar the
fugitives could hear all that passed.

** Yes,” we shnll go back to the town
this evening and get the orders for to-
night,” said the sergeant in reply to one
of the man. *“T'he telegraph may bring
us fresh instructions from Trieste.

Tho town inu question was not Trieste;
that was one pointof which Count San-

' dorf made n note.

“ Are you not afrail,” said the second
gondarme, ' that while we are looking
about here that the fugitives may have
got down the Quarnero Canal "

*You, that is possible,” said the first
gendarme, *‘for they might think it
safer than here,”

“If they do,” said the sergeant, they
none the less risk being fouud, for the
whole coast is being locked after from
one end to the other.”

Second fact worth noting. Sandorf
and his companion were on the west
coast of Istria, that is to say, near the
Adrintio shore, and not on the banks of
the opposite canal which runs out at
Finme.

1 think they are having a look round
the salt works at Pirano and Capo
d'Istrin,” said the sergeunt. ** They
might hide there ensily and get on board
s vessel crossing the Adristicand bound
for Rimini or Venioe,™

“They had much better have waited
patiently in their cell,” said ono of the
gondarmes philosophically.

*Yea," added the ether, ''sooner or
later they'll ba caught, if they have not
fished them upout of the Buco! That
would finish it, though, and we should
not have to trot abous the country in
all this heat.™

v And who says it hosn't finished it ?"
replied tho sergeant. * Perhups the
Foiba has been the executioner, and
while it is in flood, the wretchsd men
could not have chosen a worse road out
of the donjon of Pisino."”

The Foiba then was the uvame of the
river which had earried off Count Ban.
dorf and his companion. It was the
fortress of Pisino to which they had
boen taken after their arrest, and there
they had been imprisonod, tried and
sentenced. Tt was from its doujon they
had esoaped. Count Sandorf knew this
town of Pisino well. He had at last
fixed on this point whioh was so impor-
tant for him to know, and it would no
longer be by chauce that ho would eross
the Istrinn peninsula, if flight was still
possible,

The econversation of the gendarmos
did not stop here; but in these few words
the fugitives had learned all thay wished
to know—except, perhaps, the name
of the town by the canal on the Adriatio
oonsl.

Soen the sergeant got up and walked
about the enclosure, watehing if is men
wore returning to the farm. Twice or
thirice Lo entered the ruined house and
looked into the rooms, rather from pro-
fessional habit than suspicion. He even
came to the door of the cellar, and the
fugitives would wertainly have been
discovered if the darkuess hnd not been
so great. Heeven entered it, and tossed
about the brushwood in the corner
with his scabbard, but withoat reaching
those beneath. At this momeunt San-
dorf and Bathory passed through almost
the whole gamut of anguish, They Lad

resolved 1o sell their lives dearly if the [

sergeant resched them, To throw
themselves on him, profit by his sur-

prise to deprive him of Lis arma, tp ﬂ-‘ the wall, divining

tack 1itm two to one, to kill him o
make him kill himself, they had fully
made up their minds.

At thia moment the sergeant was
ealled out, and he left the cellar withoul
noticing anylhing suspicions. Tha fonr
gendormes sent off to search had just
returned to the farm.  Despite all they
eonld do they did not come across any
trices of the fugitives in the district be-
tlween the oonst and the ecanal. But
they lind not come back alone—a man
sceompanied them.

He was o SBpuniard smployad in the
egalt works in the neighborhood. He
was returning to the town when the
gendormes met him. As he told them
that he had veen all over the country
between the town and the malt works
they resolved to bring him to the aor-
geant forhim to interrogate him. The
muan Lad no objection to go with them.

The sergeant asked him if he had
noticed any strangers in the salt works,

* No, sorgeant,’ said the man; * but
this morning, about an hour after I
left the town, I saw two men who had
just landed atthe point along the canal."

“Two men, do you say?” asked the
wergeant,

* Yos, but as in these parts we thought
{he execution ot Pisino took place thias
morning, and had heard nothing abont
the escape, I did not pay much attention
to the men. Now I know what lhas oe-
enrrod I should not be surprised if
they were the two you waut,

From the eorner of the cellar Sandor!
and Bathory conld lear every word of
this conversation which nffected them
so neatly. Then when they landed on
the bank they had been seen.

“ What iz your name ?" nsked the ser-
geant,

“Carpenna, and I am employed at the
galt works."

“ Could you recognize these two men
you saw this morning #"

“*Yea, probably !”

“Well, yon cun come and make ade-
claration, and put yourself at the dis-
posal of the police."”

“1 amat your orders.”

“Do you know thers 18 a five thou-
pand florins reward for the discovery of
the fagitives "

¢ Five thousand florins!"

“ And the hulks to him who harbors
them 1"

“Yon don't say so!™

“(Go,” sail the sergeant.

The Spuninrd's newa had the effect of
pending off the gendarmes. The ser-
geant ordered Lis men to monnt, and as
pnight had falleu he started for the
town, after having thoroughly searched
the banks of the eanal.  Corpena at the
game time set ont, congratulating him-
gelf that the eapture of the fugitives
wonlid he worth so much to him.

Sandorf and Bathory remained in hid-
ing for some time bhefore they left the
cellar which had served them for a
refuge.  Their thonghts ran as follows :
Asthe gendarmerie were on their truces, as
they had been seen and were likely to be
recognizad, the Istrinn provinces were
no longer safe for them, and they must
loave the conutry ns soon as possible,
either for Italy, on the other side of the
Adrintic, or neross Dalmatia and the
military frontier,

The first plan offered the best chances
of snceess, providing they counld possess
themselvea of a vessel, or pravail on
gome fisherman to land them on the
Italian  const.  And this plan they
adopted.

Hence about half-past eight o'cloek,
as soon na the might was doark enongh,
Sandorf and his companion, after lewy-
ing the ruined furm, started off towards
the southwest, so as to reach the Adriatic
const.  And at first they were obhiged to
keep to the road to avoid being lost in
the marshes of the Leme,

But did not this unknown rond lead to
the town which it put inte commuuica-
tion with the heart of Istrin? Were
they not running into great danger?
Undoubtedly, but what else could they
dll ?

About Lalf-past nine the wague ont-
line of a town appeared nbout a quarter
of o mile ahend in the darkness ; und it
wis not easy to recognize it.

It was o collection of honses elumsily
built in terruces on an enormons mass of
rock which towersd over the sea sbove
the harbor out back into the re-entering
angle on one of its sides  The whole
wius surmountad by o high chunpanile,
whose proportions were muesh Lae N o
ated 1 the gloom

Sandorf had guite decided not to enter
tho town where the presence of two
visitors would soon be knowvn,  He tried,
thorelore, to pass round the walls so as
to reach one of the points on the coust if
possible,

But this they did not do withont being
followed for some distance by the same
man who had already secn them on the
Teme Canal —the same Carpena whose
information they had heard given to the
sergeant of gendarmaorie.  In fuct as he
went home and thought over the rewand
thiat liad been offered, the Spaniard left
the road so as to watch it better, and
ohance, luckily for him but unluckily
for them. sgain put him on the track of
the fugitives

Almost at the same moment o squadron
of police came out from oue of the gates
of tue town nnd threatened to bar the
way. They had only just tinis to seram-
ble out of sight, and then to hurry at full
spead towards the shore by the side of
one of the walls of the port,

Here they found a fisherman's hat,
with its little windows lighted up and its
door open, If they could uot flud »
vefuge liere, if the fsherman refused to
yeoeive them, thoy were lost. To seek
refuge was to risk everything, but the
time lnd gone by for hesitation. Ban-
dorf and his companion mn towards the
door of the hut and stopped on the
threshold.  Inside was o juan mending
liis nets by the light of a ship's lantern.

“My friend,” asked Count Sandorf,
“ can you tell me the nawe of this town

* Rovingo.”

“ And we are speaking to *'

“ Anidrea Ferrato, the flsherman,”

“Will Audrea Ferrato consent to give
us a night's lodging ¥

Andres Perrato looked st them,
advanced towards the door, caught sight
of the squadron of police at the eud of
ubtless whe they

ware that asked Nis hospitality and
understood that they were lost if he
hesitated to reply.

*Como in,” he said,

Bat the two fugitives did not move.

“My friend,” said Sandorf, * there
ara five thousand florins reward for who-
ever will give up the prisoners who
eseaped from the doujon of Pisino."

“I know it.™

“There are hulks,” added Bandorf,
* for him who harbors them."

“] know it"

*Youn could not deliver—"

“] told you to come in; come in,
then," answerad the fisherman.

And Andrea Ferrato shut the door na
the squairon of police came tramping
past the huk

CHOAPTER XIIL

THE PISHERMAN'S HUT.

Andrea Ferrato was a Corsican, &
pative of Santa Manza, a little port in
the arrondissement of Sartene, situated
at the back of the southern point of the
iulanl. This port and DBastia and Porto
Vecchio are the only ones that open on
to that monotonons eastern oosst of
which the sen has gradually destroyed
the capes, filled up the gulfs, effaced the
bays and destroyed the creeks.

It was ot Santa Manza on that narrow
portion of the sea between Corslea and
the Italian mainland, and often smong
the rocks of the straits of Bonifacio that
Andrea Ferrato followed his trade asa
fisherman. Twenty years before he had
married n young girl of Sartene, Two
years afterwards they had had n daugh-
ter who was christened Maria. The
fisherman's ealling is a rough one, par-
ticularly when to the fishing for fish
there is added the fishing for ocoral,
whioli was to be sought for at the bottom
of the most dangeroas chaancls in the
strait. But Andren Ferrato was bold,
robust, indefutigable, ns clever with the
net ns with the trawl. His business
prospered. His wife, sotive and intel-
ligent, ruled the little house at Sania
Manza to perfection. Both of them
knew how to read, write and caleulate,
and were fairvly edueated, if we compare
them with the 150,000 who eannot writa
thieir names which statistics now reveal
to exist out of 260,000 iuhabitants of the

island.
Jpailes—perhaps on account of this
oducation — Andrea Ferrato was very

IFrench in hisideas nnd feelings, although |

hie was of Ttalian origin, like the majority
of the Corsicans,  And at that time this

hiud occasioned some animosity aganst |

Lim.

The ecanton in foot, situated at the
sonthern extromity of the island, far
from Bastin, far from Ajaceio, far from
the clief centres of administration, 1s at
heart very much opposed to everything
that is not Italian or Surdinian—a regret-

able state of things that we hopa to see
{ son who sat in a corner of the room aud

! looked at them back without saying a

the end of as the nsing generation
becomes batter edneated.

Henoe, as we have said, thera was
more or less latent animosity agninst the
Forratos. In Gorsica animosity and
hutred are not very far apart.  Certain
things ocourred which embittered this
animosity, Oue day Andrea, driven out
of patience, ina moment of anger, killed
a well-known vagabond who was threat-
oning him, and ke had to seek safety in
fliglit.

But Andrea Ferrato was not at all tha
man to take refigge in the magiis to live
a life of duily strife us much aguinst the

police as against the eompanions and |

friends of the decensed, to penectrate o
sories of revenges which would end by
reaching his own people.  Resolving to
expatriato himself, he mannged to leave
Corsien seoretly, and resched the Sar-
dinian couste When lus wife Lhad real-
ized their property, given up the house
at Santa Manza, sold the furniture, tho
boat nnd the nets, she crossed over and
joined him. They had given up their
native lund forever.

Bat the murder, althongh it was justi- |

finbly committed in self-defence, weaighed
on Audrea's conscience,  With the some-

what saperstitons idens due to his origin |

he greatly desived to ransom it.  He had
heard that a mun's death is never par-
doned till the duy when the murderer
saves another life at the risk of his own.
He made up his mind to save a life as
s00n a8 Al occasion presentad itsalf.

Auvdraa did not remanin long in Sar-
dinm, where he would ensily have been
recognizged and discovered. Energetie
and bLrave, although he did not fear for
himself ho fearad for those who belonged
to him, he feared that the reprisals of
family on famuly might reach them. He
merely watted till he conld go without
exciting suspicion, and then sailed for
Italy, where at Ancona an opportunity
offered him to cross the Adratic to the
Istrian coast, of which he availed
himself.

And that is the story of why the Cor-
gioan had settled at Rovigno. TFor sevens
teon years he had followed his trade as s
fisherman—and had become s well off
8% he had been. Nine vears afterwards
a son was born to him, who had been
named Luigi.  His birth cost Lis mother
hor life,

Andrea Ferrato now lived entirely for
his dauglhter aud his son. Maria, then
aged eighteen, acted as mother to the
little boy of eight. And except the deep
aud constant griel for the loss of his
wife the fisherman of Roviguo was as

happy as he could be in his work and |

the oonseiousness of having douve his
daty. He was respected throughout
the distriet. 1le was ever ready to help,
and his advice was always valuable,. He
was kuown to be clever at his trade
Among the long ridges of rocks which
guard the Istrian shore he had no reason
to regret the Gulf of Santa Manza or the
Straits of Bonifacio. He had become an
excellent pilot in those parts where the
xame language is spoken as in Corsios,
From his pilotage of the ships between
Pola and Trieste ho earned almost as
muoh as from his fishing. Aud in his
house the poor wers uot forgotten, and
Maria did her best in works of charity.

But the fisherman of Santa Munza
had never forgotten his vow—a life for a
life! He had taken one man's bie. He
would save another's

That was why, when the twp fugi-

| rather
| black eyes, brown hair and a complexion
!
|

I tives presented themselves at his &oor,
guessing who they were, knowiog the
penalty to which ho was exposing him-
self, he had not hesitated to say to them,
 Come in,” and adding in his thoughts,
* And may heaven protect us all I”

The squadrcn of police passed the
door and did not stop. Sandorf and
Batliory could thus fancy they were safe
—at least for that night.

The hut was built not in the town
itself, but about five hundred yards from
its walls, below the harbor and on o
ridge of rocks which commanded the
beach. Beyond, at less than a cable's
length, was the sea breaking on the sands
aud stretching away to the distant hori.
gon. Towards the southwest there jut-
ted out the promontory whose curveshuts
in the small roadstead of Rovigno.

1t had but four rooms, two at the front
and two at tha back, but thers wnsa

and other tackls was kept. Such was
the dwelling of Andrea Fermato. His
boat was a balancello with a square
stern, about thirty feet long, rigged with
n mainsail and foresail—n description
of Loat well adapted for trawling.
When she was not in use she was moored

inside the rocks, nud a Little boat drawn |

up on the beach wos used in journeying
to and from her, DBelind the house was
an enclosure of about balf an nere, in
which n fow vegetables grow among the
mulberry and olive trees and the vines.
A hedge separated it from a brook about
gix feet broad, aud beyond was the open
country.
| Buch was this humble but hospitablae
dwelling to which Providence had led
| the fugitives; such was the host who
risked his liberty to give them shelter.

As soon as the door closed on themn
Sandorf and Bathory examined the room
| into which the fisherman had weleomed
them.,

It was the principal room of the house,
furnished in a way that showed the taste
and assiduity of o careful housekecper,

“ First of all you want something to
eat ?" said Andrea.

«“Yes, we are dying with hunger!"
answered Sandorf. * IFor twelve hours
we have had no food.”

* You understand, Maria.”™

And ina few minutes Maria had pnt on
the table some salt pork, some boiled fish,
o flask of the local wine of the dry gmpe,
with two glasses, two plates and o white
table-cloth. A “wveglione,” a sort of
lamp with three wicks fed with oil, gave
light in the room.

Sandorf and Bathory sat down to the
table ; they were quite exhausted.

* But yon?" said they tothe fisherman.

“We have had our meal,” auswered
Andrea.

The two famished men devoured—
that is the proper word—the provisions
which were offered with such sunplicity
and heartiness,

But as they ate they kept their eyes
on the fisherman, his danghter and his

word. Andrea was then aboutforty-two,
a man of severe expression, even a little
sorrowful, with l-tllrv&ﬁi\'l! features, o
sunburnt face, Lluck eyes and a keen
| look. He wore the dress of the fisher-
‘ men of the Adriatic, and was evidently
of nctive, powerful build,
Marin—whose face and figure reealled
her mother—was tall, graceful, pretty
than handsome, with bright,

lightly tinted by the vivacity of her
Corsican blood. Serions by resson of
the duties she had fulfilled from her
childbood, having in her athitude and
movements the sercnity a refleotive
nature gives, everything about lLer
showed un energy that would never fail,
no watter in what circumstances sh
might be placed. Many times she had
been sought in marriage by the young
fishermen of the country, but in vain.
Did not all her life belong to Ler father
and the child who was so dear to him ?

Thiat boy Lnigi was already an expe-
rienend sailor— hurd-working, brave and
| yesolute. Bareheaded in wind and rain
he aceompdmied Andrea in his fishing
and piloting. Later on he promised to
be a vigorous man, well trained and well
built, more than bold, even sudacious
ready for anything and eareless of dan-
ger. He loved his father. He adored
Liis sister.

Count Sandorf had heen keenly exam-
ining thess three, united in such tonch-
ing affection. That he was anmong
perople e could trust he felt sure
When the meal was finished Andrea
rose and approaching Sandoif said ;

o and sleep, gentlemen, No one
knows you are iere,  To-morrow we can
talk.”

* No, Andrea Ferrato, no ! said San-
dorf. " Ounr hunger 13 now appeased !
We have recovered our strength! Lot
us leave the house this instont, wherae
our presence is 50 duugerous to you and
yours."

“*Yes, let ns leave,” added Bathory.
“ And may heaven reward you for what
yon have done.”

“ (Go and sleep ; it is pocessary,” said
the fisherman. * The beach 15 watched
to-night. An embargo has been put
upon all the ports on the const. You
ean do nothing now.”

“Pa it so, if you wish it," answered
Sandorf,

1 wish it"

“One word only.
escape known ¥°

“This morning,” answered Andrea
* But there were four prisoners in the
donjon of Pisino. You are ounly two,
The third, they say, was sot free."”

“ Sareany " exclaimed Sandor{, imme-
diately ehecking the movement of anger
that scized bim &8s Lo Leard the hated
Dame.

*And the fourth ! asked Bathory,
without daring to finish the sentence

“ The fourth is still living,™ answered
Ferrata, * His execution has been put
ﬁ‘l

* Living !" exclaimed Bathory.

“Yes," answered Sandorf, ironically.
“They are keepiug him till they have
got us, to give us the pleasure of dying
together.”

““Maria.” said Ferrato, “take our
guests to the room st the back, but do

| not have a light The window must
| et sbow from without that there ise

When was our

lean-to of boards in which the fishing |

light in the room. Yon ean then go o
bed, Luigi and I will wateh."

* Yes, father,” answered the boy.

“ Come, sirs, " said the girl

A moment afterwards Sandorf and
his companion exchanged a cordial shake
of the hand with the fisherman. Then
they passed into the chamber whera they
found two good mattresses of maize on
which they could rest after so many
futignes.

But already Andrea had left the housa
with Luigi, He wished to assure him-
salf that no one wna prowling round the
neighborhood, neither on the beacli nor
beyond the brook. The fugitives then
conld sleep in peace till the morning.

The night passed without adventuras,

e fisherman had frequently been out
He had seen nothing suspicious

In the morning of the 18th of June,
while his guests were still asleep, Andrea
went out for news into the centre of the,
town and along the wharves. There
wore many groups talking over the
events of the past day. The placard
stuck up the evening before relating the
escape, the penalties inenrred and the
rewnrd promised formed the general
subject of ecunversation. Bome were
gossiping, some detailing the latest news,
some repeating the rumors in vague'
terms which meant nothing in partic-
nlar, There was nothing to show that
Sandorf and his companion had been
seen in the neighborhood, nor even that
there wasany suspicion of their presence
in the provinee. About ten o'clock,
when the sergeant and his m '\n entered
Rovigno after their night expedition, a
rumor spread that two strangers hnd
been seen twenty-four hours befors on
the Lema Canal. The distriot from
there to the sea had been searched for
them in vain. There was not o vestige
of their visit. Had they then reached
the coast, possessed themselves of a
boat and gone to some other part of
Istria, or had they crossed the Austrian
frontier # It would seem so.

“(Good, " said one of the men, *“*There
are five thousand florins saved to the
treasury.”

“Money that might be better spent
than in paying raseally informers !"

“4ud they have managed to escape "

LTO BE CONTINUED,|
— i
Life in Montevideo.

Evervhody rides.  No one thinks of
walking.  Each family has its earringe
and saddle-horse, and even beggars go
ubout the streets on horseback. It is a
common thing to be stopped on the
street by a horseman and asked for a
veentavo,' which is worth two and o
aalf cents of our money., These incis
dents are somewhat startling at first,
atil suggest highway robbery, but the
appeal is made in sueh a humble, pitiful
tone that the feeling of alarm soon van-
i"]ll'\-‘

slor the love of Jesus, senor, give a
poor, sick man a centave,  I've had no
broad or eoffee to-day.”" Amd receiving
the pittance the beggar will gallop off
like a cowboy to the nearest drinking
lnee.

The national drink is ealled cana (pro-
nounced eanyah ), and is muade of the
fermented juice of the sugar-cane. 1t
containg about 90 per cent, alcohol and
is =old at two cents a goblet, so that a
spree in Urnguny is within the reach of
”ll' I‘HII?I'I"-t Han. “lll there i'\ very
little intemperance in comparison with
that in our own country.,  On ordinary
days drunken men are selidom seen upon
the streets, but on the evening after a
relicious  feast the common  people
nsually engage in a glorious carousal,

The vestibules of the tenement-

houses, and the patios or courts which
invariably [lll‘tli.-ll a cool loating place
in the centre of each. are commonly
paved with the knuekle bones of sheep,
arranged in fantastic dosigns, like mosaie
work. They alwavs attract the atten-
tion of strancers, and it is a standing
joke to twll the tender-foot that they are
he knuekle bones of human beings
killed during the many revolutions. The
ladies of Uruguay are considered to rank
next to their sisters of Peru in beauty,
and there is something about the atmos-
phere which gives to their complexions
& purity and clearness that are not ¢lse-
where found.  But when they reach ma-
turity, like all Spanish ladies, they lose
their graee and symmetry of form and
become very stout.  This is undonbtedly
wing in :t.;_{rn_-:ﬂ degree to their lack of
exercise, for they never w alk, but .-p-’lu!
their entire lives in a earringe orf i rocks
ing-chair, —Letter to  Chicago  Inter-
Ceean.

———————— L —
Postage Stamps.

Few people, purhaps, renlize of how
recent origin is the postagre stamp. It
was first issued by Great Britain in 1840,
Brazil was the first nation to follow the
example, which thev did in 1843, and in
1847 the United Stutes begun the use of
postage stamps. There are now 211
stampeissuing conntries. It isestimated
now that every year some 50,000,000,-
000 letters are posted in the world
America leads with about 2,500,000, (00,
and England follows with TO0,000,00
Jupan now mails annually 95,000,000
letters, and the cancelled stamps on
these letters are worth an average o
one cent cach, Last vear there were
26,000 letters posted in England without
any address on them,  In 1,600 of these

rold coins and money were inclosed.
‘he caneelled postage stamps of

many countries are worth quite
as much ns unused specimens, and
many are issned solely for collections,
the revenue being an jimportant item.
Monneo is the lutest to issue stamps; but
Stellaland, with its “difty houses and
three stores, Sis probably the most in-
significant, even more so than Heligo-
{und or the Virgin islands. Bhopal has
the oldest stamp, Nicaragua tho finest,
Siberia the lurgest, Zealand the smallest,
Guatemala the most striking and Sara-
wak and Great Britain divide the hotior
of having the cheapest and meanest
— Brook l'l-”!' {Fa.) Democraf,

A povel charitable society has been orgap-
ized in Phllsdelphia. It 1s called the Doll s
clety, and members coutribute 5 cents a vear
and & dressed doll.  1ts design s 1o brighten
the Chiristmas of the children reached by the
free kindergaricna

—

¥ Champagne bottles formed the smoko-atacks
of & floral ship that wus presented to an sctor

in 8t. Louls the other night. Moreover, the
pottles were as full as the actor himself subse-
quently became.




