urar A_gency.

1 fitish & Mercaniile Fire Insurance
e Assurance Co. ot Eagland.
Assyrance Co. of England.
"Phoenix Fire Assurance Co. of Hartford, Conn.
" Western Fire Assurance Co. Toronto, Ont.
v tish Amecica Fire Assurance Co. of Toronto

one Fire Assurance Co. of Edinborough.

- Standard Life Insurance Co., of E unborough
TPravellers Accident Insurance Co. of Hartford,
Conn.

e

We have leased the Hecla l'onnd;'y
opposite the Public Suare, have
moved inand are now nnd.y for
gt & ] 'rnuc::
carriage line including
LIGHT WAGONS, PAINTING
and REPAIRING in all its branches.
' HORSESHOEING done in first
‘class shape.
,nm years of experirnoe enables us
to give first class work, and any-
thing entrusted to us will receive
prompt attention.
.3 RUSSLL, W. W. MITCHELL

‘a & Saving Co. of Toroute, O
8

" BENNIS DOVLE
'* ;yenvu?um

Donnection with jthe Waverley

thing to. satiafy the public
k Massons
; FOR

McDonald has resumed work
- D. & J. Ritchies’ store
he will be pleased to see his old
18 and friends.

sing, Cleaning & Repairin

Done at short notice.

o5 %‘ J":"’:

¢

.. clrcus.

Riscelia-gons,

Young Bridegroom—Darliog, I thiok
I should like to take your little brother
with us to Niagara falls.

Bride—How Ekind that would be of
you, Harry!

Young Bridegroom~—Yes. I should
liké to push bim over them.

Iknow MINARD'S LINIMENT
will cure Diphtheria.

3 Jobn D. Boutiller.
French Village. -

I koow MINARD'S LINIMENT
will cure Croup.

J. F. Cunpingham.
Cape Island.
T know MINARD’S LINIMENT
is the best remedy on earth.

Joseph A. Suow.
Norway, Me.

Patience—There’s something abou!
Tom’s mustache thas makes me lauzh.
Patrice—Is that so? It tickles me too

MINARD’S LINIMENT cures
Distemper.

—— . el e

Good-by, Alfred, darliag! Y.u bave
cheered me up. IfI get lonely and de-
pressea agalo, I'll just look at your dear
photo. Tbat's sure to make me laugh
and laagh and laugh!

MINARD'S LINIMENT cures
Garget in cows.

When you hear a book ageat try his
voice, remarked ihe observer of cv-nta
and thiogs, you know at once it is of
£QIne Vo.ume«.

MINARD'S LINIMENT -cures
Colds, ete.

< She—B:ems to me you’re very for
ward, sir.
He—Yes; I'm the advance mso for a

MINARD’S LINIMENT
Diphtheria.

cilra

Yeast—Wiat game is yoar wife mos’
fud o1?

Crimsoabeak—A game of
guess.

talk, 1

Uook's Cotton Root Compound
1s meoen(uél.yu used monlt'hly a m
Catton oet Com-

no other as all Mixtures, pills and
No. 1, 8. m

Eo e

or3, —ng on pt of price mmw%

e Cook Company W
1and 2 s0.d ana recommended
Druggists in Canads.

No. 1 and N9 2 are 8)1d in Newcas:le
by A. E. 8haw, in Cirathwm by J. D.
McKenzie.

‘She—I'm one of her old=st friends.

He—You look it.

Afier a Cold Drive a teaspoonfa! of
Pain-Killer mixed with a glass of hot
water and sugar will ps nad a baster
rstimulant thau woiskoy. Avold sab-
stitotes. thereis bot one Patp-Kiiler,
Perry Davis’. 25c. aod 50c.

—

Bill—Hear what fellow? He sings to
keep the woif from 1hé aoor.

Jili—{ snould thivk b¢ wouid be em-
-iaenuly soccessiul. A

Sides Sore from a Hacking Cough.—
Take Pyoy-Pectoral, it wili care you
quickly; nv matter how bad vhe cold.
Badorsed by thoussods of Cauadians.
Soid saroughous wue land. Manalsc ur
ed by the propricturs of Perry Davie’
PalneK iicr.

Unwelcome Bulior—T .avs a
song. I siways cacries me aw 8y

It I bad koowu how wuch pleasure {
couid give us boib, I weala huve sung
i1 earlier 10 v0e eveulog.

iovely

The Japs D.a [..—Tavy suppiiva us
With S weu.0u: Buutel vd Ja Lha % rue
derinl D. & L. Mcuibos P.Ann, Waiki
feileve. .usimutly Dbackacue, uead gus,
neuraigis, rocumstism  =od  scisiica.
Mavafuciured by ihe Davis & Lawrence
Co., Ld. [

She—Let's kiss and make op.
He—I don’ care w0 klg> a gifl who
makes up.-

Toe D. £ L. Emulsion benefiis most
those baving Luog Troubies with t.n-
deney o hemorrhages, A few bottles |
taken regolsriy make 8 wonderfy! im-
provemcnt.  Mad« by Duvis & Lawe,
resee Co., Lnd. -

L thons, a second Quebec, as it were.
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. CHAP'TER 1.
~

A i4tle party of tourists might be seen
one lovedy, day in January, on the kil
back of the ity of Valetta, én that gem
of Mediterra¥*an islands, Great Bri-
tain’s Malta.

The air is asmbﬁl. and the
peene is certainly one ‘to charm the
genses, with the blue Mediterranean,
dotted with sails, a hazy lne far, far
away that may be the cobast of Afrien,
the double harbor below, one known as
Quarantine, where general trade is d.ne,
the othef, Great harbor, being devoted
to government vessels.

Quaint indeed is the appearance of
the Maltese city that rests mostly upon
the side of the hill under the fortifica-

The streets are, some of them. very
_steep, the houses, built of limestone,
generally three storeys in height, with
a flat roof that answers the same put
pose as the Spanish or Mexican azotea.

Valetta has three city gates, one the
Porta Reale, through which our little
tourist group came to reach their pre-
rent_position. leads to the country; the
Porta Marsamuscetto to the gen_cml
harbor, where lie craft of all nations,
while the government harbor is reached
by means of the Marina gate,

Thus they hold to many of the ways
of Moorish and Mohammedan countries.

The fortifications of limestone are
massive—England has a second Gibral-
tar here.

In general, the Maltese speak a lan-
guage not unlike the Arabic, though
English and Italian are used in trade.

They are a swarthy, robust, fearless
people, strong In their loves and hates,
and the vendetta has been known to
exist here just as fiercely as in its na-
tive home of Corsica.

Mauy dress In the costume of the
Franks, but the native garb is still
worn by the lower classes; and is a pic-
turesque gight, such as we =ee upon the
stage.

It constists of a long bag made of
wool. and dyed various colors. 'naking
a cap such as is worn by the sailors
in stage scenes like the “Pirates of Pen-
zance.”

The top part of this is used for a
purse, or forms a receptucle for any
small articles the wearer desires to
carry.

A short, loose pantaloon, to the knee,
which leaves the lower leg bare, is con-
fined at the waist by a girdle or sash
of colored cotton or silk. Then there is
worn a cotton shirt, with a short, Joose
vest,or waistcoat, as they were formerly
known, covering the same:; the latter
often ornamented with rows of gilver
buttons, quarter dollars, or English
shillings.

As to the ladies of Malta, their cos
tume is very odd, snd reminds one
somewhat of Spain. In part, it con-
sists of a black petticont, bound .rcund
the waist. over a body of some other
kind of silk or print which is called the
halt onuella. The upper part. the on-
uella, of the same material, is drawn in-
to neat gathers for the lenxrh of a foot
about the center of one of (he ouser
seams. In the seam of one ar *he re
maining divisions is enclosed a piece of
whalebone, which fs drawn over the
head, and forms a nerfoct arch, Jeaving
the head and neck hare, ¢

As may be expected. it requires much
practice to wear suca a dress gracefully,
Many of the best ladies of Valetta now
get their fashions direet from Puris-
so the world moves.

The little party of tonrists have as-
eended the hill for the purpase of ¢b-
taining the glosious view referred 1o,
and at the same time whiling Lway a
few hours of time, for their stay at the
Island of Malta has not besn «f their
choosing, a peculinr ncecident causing the
steamer on *which they were taking
passage to put In hera for some neces
sary repairs,

h
The tourists are five in number, and a

very brief description will give tho read- |

er an idea as to their identity, leaving
individual peculiarities to be developed
&8 our story progresses.

Probably the one that would nftrnct‘
the attention of a stranger first would
A o

an overgrown boy, but his record thus
far proves his brain to contain that
which will some day cause him to forge
ahead.

No one knows why Craig is abroad.
That he has some mission besides a
tour for health and sight-sceing, several
little things have proved.

There is another member of the group,
a gentleman of sturdy build, with a
handsome face, whose ruddy tint sug-
gests the English officer, even without
the flowing whiskers,

Colonel Iionel Blunt- has seen much
service in India and around Cape Col-
ony. FHe gained an enviable reputation
for deeds of valor, and is disposed to
look upon our friend from Chicago as
an amiable boy, though after seeing
how they rush things out in that west-
ern metropolis he may have nceasional
qualms of fear lest this young doctor
finally reach the goal for which both
are aiming. That goal, any one can xee,
is the favor of the bright English girl
whom fate has thrown in their way.
Perhaps it is not all fate, since (olonel
Lionel has recently crossed the States
coming from India, and seems to pur
sue Lady Ruth with singular pertine-
city.

Others are present, one a Maltese
gentleman, the proprietor of a selext
club-house, where the garrison officers
fence and engage in gymnastics, but
Sigiror Giovani is not of our party,

There are several commissionuires or
guides, at five francs a day, for one
cannot move at Malta without being at:
tended, and it is wise to engage one o
cerone to keep the rest of his tribe
at bhay.

Thus on the hill, above the singular
Maltese city of Valetta, our story opens.

Annt Gwen is sweeping a field-glass
around, and emphasizing her admiration
of the picturesque scene with various
phrases that would immediately give hep
away as a Western Yankee. ;

Lady Ruth, with. an admirer on each
side, looks a trifle tired, or, it may be,
bored.

She may be planning some innocent
little scheme, such as girls are wont
to indulge in when they have-a super-
fluity of beaus, in order to extract some

amu t from the situation, even if

Moze Surcipes—Can be traced indirect*
ly to disordered nerves caused by disorder-
ed digestive organs und the consequent

tal derangement and weakness, than
rom acy other cause under the sun. This
is proven -by statisties, Dr. Von Stan’s
Pineapple Tablets come as a universal
lessing to mankind. No stomach trouble
too triyial for attemtion—no case so
eap seated that these wonderful Tablets
will not ultimately cure—60 - in a box, 35
nts.—3old by K. Lee Strest-

Yeast—-When & man snores, does he
think?

Crimeonbeak—Wel!, no; I don’t think
be thinks he snorss.

Poisor THE BLoop—Food fermentation

it come under the head of “cruelty te
animals.”

Philander Sharpe, with his hands ua-
der the tails of his long coat, and his
glasses pushed up on his forehead, is
a study for a painter,

He was once a professor in a west-
ern vollege, and with his smooth face,
hair roached up from his high forehead,
standing collar and gemeral dignified
pir, is no mean-looking figure, though
dwarfed into imsignificance by the side
of his spouse, the wonderful Aunt Gwen.

The conversation runs upon vhat lies
there before them, and an animated
discussion arises as to the possibility of
p foreign enemy ever being able to sue
cessfully assault this secopnd Gibraltar
of the Mediterranean,

Of courge, the Foung American is en-

!Ir)-uns Indigestion—Indigestion lewgu ‘tio
yspepsia, Dyspepsia means r blood,
soor c'msulal.ion‘:,° pbroken hmm chronic
epression, smashed nerves, perpetual in-
validism. Dr, Von Stan’s Pineapple” Tab-
lets nip the fermentation in the bud and
rrevonu all the ills that are bound to fol-
ow neglect of the digestive organs—60 in
a box, 35 cents.—Sold by E. Lee Street.

eizp, bat I feel it my daty to inform .you
that [ hawen’s over $25 to my name.

Dr. Blggfeew-Very well, then, we
must Lry to cure you us qalckly as pos-
sible.

SICK HEADACHE

Posiiively cured by these i
Little Pills, {
They also refieve Distress from Dyspepsis, |
indigestion and Too Hearty Eating, A per. !
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Browsi. '
ness, P3d Tastein the Mouth, Coated Tongue |
Pain i the Side, TORPID LIVER, They ;
Regulate the Bowels. Vegetable.

8he—How long bave you bad that
cough? o !
He—Rver sinee I bogan coughing.

F Suhsiitution

smab Pjit, Small Bose.
Smatl Prige.

1

the fraud of the dsy.
See you get Carteu’s,

C3
7

Ask for Carter’s,
Inzist and demand
Carter’s Little Taver Pille,

s I
| imarting’ and toonb

thusiastic. and his unbounded faith im
the new White S8quadron to accomplish
anything, while, on the“other hand, the
British officer, like most of hiz class.
believeg that John Bull is invincible on
Iand or wave. Of course, the young man

; from Chicago disputes the point, and en-
| ergetically contends that no nation Je

superior to the Republic, or that any

| flag can be more desperately defended
Poor Patien —I sen: for you, doctor, |

begip=e I know you are a noted physi- !

than “Old Glory.”

And right in the midst of the heated
d'scussion Lady Ruth smiles, as though
she has suddenly hit upon an idea at
lagt—an idea that offers a solution 'ic
the problem that has been perplecing
her of late, conecerning the courage of
these rival admirers,

She turns to the American and smiles

sweetly.

“Doctor, you speak of your country-
men being brave; will Yon prove it?” is
what she says.

The young man turns a trifle red,

“I beg your pardon, in speaking of
Americans, I did not intend to sound
my owa praise. Personally, I never

Agony
of
Eczema.

Couldn’t sleep at night
with the torture.

——

Eczema, or Salt Rh
oﬁen_cnn’od,is eum as it i
;ﬁ:ﬂmt 05 skin ?h??‘u, nothing

urin and
Fol;‘t:rtun'u g e
3ut grll a remedy

“‘Being told of B.B.B. I tried §

" ottles made aperfect and

one of the most |

| Y Then, as the colonel

children are sick children.
Their inactivity and sober
taces arenotin keeping with

| robustchildhood. Theylack

vitality and resistive power,
and are very susceptible to
colds and contagiousd: seases.

brings new life to such chil-
dren. Itenrichesthe blood;
it restores health and activ-
ity ; it givesvigor and vitality
to mind and body.

oc, and $1.c0. a1l druggists,
‘CO’I'I’& BOWNE, —hemists, Torontes

PALE PEOPLE

ave their blood enriched, theie
heart strengthened and theis
eheeks rosy by using }ilburn's
Heart and Nerve Pills.

Insufficient quantity or poor ~uality of
@ blood is one of the evil re:ults tha$
sually follow any derangeme:ut of the
art

If the heart becomes weakencd in any
a{ it eannottgump the blood tc the lungs
t should, there to be purified and im-
egnated with the life-giving oxygen.
As 8 rosult the
blood detnriorates,
It loses its'nourish-
ing, vitnfizing,
health-giving qual-
ities. Tho face be-
comes pa.o, thin
and waxen, the lips
bloodle s, 1 16 han
and feet cold,
There i: weak-
ness, tirodness,
rtness of breath and palpitutics. When
hose suﬂerin%dtrom thin or wat:ry bloed
tart taking Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
?ills they are assured of & curc. Eve:
lose acts on the heart itself, causing ii
o beat strong, steady and regul:zx,

Every dose, too, introduces into the
Jlood those vital elements neccssary te
nake it rich and red.

Soon the pale cheek takes on the rosy
we of health, there is strength i:stead of
veakness, energy and activity take the
lace of tiredness and lassitude.

Miss M. Skullion, 50 Turncr Street,
Jttawa, Ont., says: ‘‘I was greatl
roubled with my heart, together wi
xtreme mnervousness for many years.
"hese complaints brought about great
venkness and feeling of tirednass, M:
lood was of poor quality, 80 much sothat
ecame galo and languid. Milburn’s
Ieart and Nerve Pills cured me after all
lse failed. They built up my system,
ariched my ‘blood, strengtheued my
orves and restored me to health.”’

clnimed more than the average amoum
of boldness, though I don't know that
I was ever called a coward.”

His manmner is modest, but the yonng
girl with English ideas chooses to look
upen his words with suspicion.

“Doctor Chicago must not take va-
ter. T have surely understood him tc
he a regular fire-eater—that all Chicnuo
bas rung with his escapades,” says thc
colonel of Royal Engineers. sheeringly,

“Nonsense! But, Lady Ruth. you
spoke of my proving something—what
can T dofor you?”

“T.ook!"

fhe extends a shapely arm. FHer fin
ger points to a white flower growing
ort upon the face of the precipice be-
si'e them, .

“Do vou see that flower?”’ she agks.

“T do,” he replies calmly.

“T would like to possess it.”

The young man looks down. A fall
means instant death, and it would be
impossible for even am experienced Al-
pine traveller to pass along th: face of
the rock in safety.

“I see no means of reaching the flow-
er. or T assure you I would gladly se-
cute it for- you.”

“Ah! but a bold man would climb out
there.”

“Pardon—he would be a fool--hig life

whim. Unfortunaetly, perhaps, my life
is too precious to some one cther than
nmiyself, to admit of the sacrifice. I am
willing to do much for Lady Futh, hut
I decline to be made_ a foo! of.”

“Well spoken,” begins the professor.

“Philander!” . exelaims his spruse, and
the little man draws in his head very
much after the style of a tortoise.

“Coward!” .

The English girl is sorry as soon as
the low word leaves her lips. No one
hears it but the young doctor, for the
attention of all the others is at the time
directed elsewhere.

This time the object of her scorn does

looks her steadily in the eyes,

T am sorry You have such a poor opin.
ion of me, Lady Ruth. I make no apo-
logics, save the one that my life is too
valuable=to others, to myse!f—to throw
it away at the mere caprice of a girl,”

“There is a gentleman who finds a
way to accomplish what he wants. Take

a lesson from him, Doctor Chicago,”
she says,

Colonel Lionel has noticed a long pole
near by, in the end of which is a cleft
This he has secured, and, by crawling
as far as is safe along the face of the
rock, he is cnabled to just rcach the
flower.

After a number of ineffectual lunges,
he succeeds in clutching the coveted
article in the cleft of the pole, and draws
it toward him.

A moment later he presents the flow-
er to Lady Ruth, with a smile and a
bow.

“No English lady ever expressed a
wish that a British oficer did not feel
bound in honor to grant,” he zays.

The girl thanks him and thea says:

“After all, the flower was prettier at
a distance than when in my hands.”

Colonel Lionel hardly knows whether
he has made such a huge advance over
his rival after all,

The afternoon sun was waning.

“We must go down,” declares Aunt
‘Gwen.

“One more look around and I
ready,” says Lady Ruth,

Already she is sorry for her cruel
words. Like the best of women, she
can wound at one moment and be con-
trite the next. She finds an opportun-
fty a minute later, when the colonel
lingers to get the shawl she—perhaps
purposely—left behind, to say in a low
tone:

am

“I was cruel, forgive me—fo-get that
foolish word,” and while what she ut-
ters gives him a pleasurable feeling,

and brings the color into his set face,
he only smiles as he answers:
“Willingly, Lady Ruth. I did not be
leve you could mean it.”
n, @ busties up, the
subject {s tabooed, and the party of
{tourists ceed down the steep street
(leading to the Hotel Tmperlal. ~

CHAPTER II.

The scene, 8o peacetul, so picturesque,
Is rudely broken in upon by » clamor
8o strange and awful that the blood is
chilled in the listéners’ veins. Cries are
heard down the steep street; cries that
indicats alarm, even terror; cries that

werld pay the penalty for a protty givl's.

not flush, but turns very white, as he.

Our
betwet
base, €
declivity end
is a bustling X
loungers. business mex,
and returning from
dren playing as children do the ‘won
over, in the dirt. k.

“What can it mean?’ says Lady
Ruth, as she looks breathlessly down the
street,

No one in their party can explain
the caunse of the excitement. They see
people running madly this way and that
ax if panic-stricken.

“By Jove! it must be a fire!” sug-
gests the colonel, twirling his whiskers:

“Nonsense! we should see the gmoke,”
decleres sensible Aunt Gwen,

“You are right; it is something more
than a firee The people are almost
crazed. I've seen such a sight in Chi
cago, when a wild Texan steer got
lcose and tossad things right and left,”
asserts the mediecal student.

“That's what's the matter. See! they
point at something as -they run! Look
ort for the bull!” eries Philander.

Thus, in watehing for a bulky frame
to appear, they fail to notice the actua'
cause of the disturbance,

The street is almost deserted, save
where people bhegin to reappear below
as though the danger were past, to re-
eppear and shout afresh, as they wave
their hands.

Some one is shouting close to them
now. They turn their heads and be
hald the crowd of commissionaires
dushing headlong for the shelter of ad-
jacent buildings. and acting like crazy
men.

It is Signor Giovani who shouts, first’
in Arabie, then in Italian and finally
in English., They hear him now, and no
wonder the blood runs cold in their veins
~it is a ery to alarm the boldest warriop
on earth.

“Mad dog! Run, signors!—save the
ladies! To the houses or you are lost!”

That is what the old fencing master
of Malta shouts while he retreats. It
causes  them to turn their heads, end
what do they see? Advancing up the
midd®e of the inclined street, turning
aside for neither king nor peasant,comes
a_great gaunt beast, his square head
wagging from side to side, his eyes
I'liod-shot, and the foam dropping“from
Lis open jaws.

Heavens! What a spectacle to rivet
cne with horror to the spot. Fortunate-
Iv.there are some pcople of action pre-
seat.

Amnt Gwen clutches her infent by the
shoulder, and drags him along in the dj-
reetion of the nearest house,

“Run, Philander, or You're a goner'
It's worse than snake poison, the bite
of & mad dog is. Haven't T seen a bit
ten man so furious that it required six
to hold him down? Kaster, professor!
on. your life!"

With that fron grip on his shoulder,
noor Philander’s feet barely touched the
ground as he whirled through space,
and the dog, mad or not, that overtakes
Aunt Gwen and her infant must be a
rapid traveller, indeed. Thus they reach
n house, and in another minute reappenr
vpon a balcony, to witness a scene they
will never forget.

Lady Ruth, though naturally quivering
with excitement, has plenty of envaliers
to hurry her to a place of safefy. Be-
sides, after that ome first shock, she
shows more grit than might have been
expected of her.

She allows hergelf to be hurried along.
A strong hand grasps each arm; and if
every one in the path of the mad brute
were as well attended, there would be
little cuuse for anxiety or alarm.

Now they have reached a house, and
rafety is assured, for the hospitable
door stands open to welcome them.

Already a number have preceded
them, for they.seem to be the last in
the vicinity,

Just as they arrive, the colonel, who
appears iutensely excited, I saying
hovrsely:

“Enter quickly, I beg, Lady Ruth.”

She tnrne her head in curiosity for
one last leok, impelled by an unknown
nower—trrns, and is at once petrified
"y what <he gers.

Thay notice the look of horror on her
‘evely face, and instinctively guessing,

leo <nst a glance in the direction where

¢ »saveee hrote was seen,
ntinned to advance in the
rrd ‘s now ouvite cloge, though
T * ent of the straight line in
the center of the =street—a repulsive
leoking  object, truly, and enough to
Jworrify the bravest.

Clolonel Lionel gives a gasp. He is
trembling all over, for it chances that
this brave soldier, who has just led
forlorn hopes in the Zulu war, and per
formed prodigies of valor on. Egyptian
buttle-fields, has a peculiar dread of
dops, inherited from one of his parents.

It is not the animal that has fixed
Lady Ruth's attention. Just in front
tnd d'reetly in line of the dog’s ndvance
is n small native child that has been
p'aying in the street.

He cannot be over three years of age
and with his curly black head and half-
naked bod¥ presents a picture of robust
health,

Apparently engrossed in his play, he
sees and hears nothing of the clamor
around until, chancing to look up, he
secs the dog, and fearlessly extends his
chiubby arms toward it.

The picture is one never to be for
gotten,

1t thrills every one who looks on.

No one seems to have a gun or wea-
pon of any kind. A peculinr paralysis
affects them, a feeling of dumb horror.

A shriek sounds; from a window ir
seen the form of a native woman, who
wrings her hands in terrible anguish.

The child’s mother! God pity her! to
be an eye-witness of her darling’s fate.

Lady Ruth turns to the colonel, to
the man who 8o recently proudly de-
clared that no English woman ever
asked a favor that a British officat
would not grant, no matter what the
risk.

“Save the darling!” her pallid lips
utter.

He trembles all over, groans, takes
8 couple of tottering steps forward,
and then leans against the wall for sup-
port,

“I cannot,” he gasps.

Other Britong there are who would
be equal tp the emergency. Mortal man
has never done aught in this wor'd that

y

aR ¢

\ brute, now so terribly

time before”
his life becay
What can she
As she turns she dN
Craig is no longer thi
seconds before his halldl
arm. 3
A shout comes from the st
when last she looked, not a livi
could be seen but the advaneh
dlclm and the kneeling child. A &S
that proceeds from a strong b
Ivngs, and is intended to tur'n"k o

[

tention of the brute toward the person |

emitting it A shout that causes hope
to thrill in wmany hearts, to inspire a
confidence that the innocent may be
saved.

The ryoung doctor from Chicago Is
seen bounding to meet the maddened
close to the
child.

None knows better than John Craig
what the result of a bitc may be. He
has seen more than one hydrophobia
patient meet death in the most dreadful
manner known to the profession.

Yet he faces this fate now, the man
who was thought too cowardly to crawl
out along that bleak rock and secure
& white flower for a girl’s whim.

He goes not because it will be a great
thing to do, or on account of the ad-
miration which success will bring him.
That mother's shriek of agony rings in
his ears, and‘if he even knew that
he was going to his death, yet would he
still assume the risk.

It’ was on account of a mother—his
own—he refused to risk his life before,
and the same sacred affection inspires
bis action now, for he could never look
into her dear eyes again, except in a
shame-faced way,if he allowed this child
to meet death while he stood an inac-
tive spectator of the tragedy,

As he advances, John draws his right
arm from his coat-sleeve. It is not the
act of thoughtlessness, but has been
dene with a motive,

When the coat is free, with a quick
motion he whirls it sround, so that it
rolls about his left arm.

Those who see the act comprehend
his purpose, and realize that he means
to force the brute to seize him there.

All this has oceurred in a very brief
time. Perhaps a quarter of a minute
has elapsed since Lady Ruth turned to
Colonel Iionel, and besought his aid.

John Craig has at last accomplished
one. purpose- Just as the mad dog is
about to snap at the child, the young
medical student snatches the boy, and
throws him to the rear. The child rolls
over and over, and then, sitting up,
begins to cry, more from surprise at
the rough treatment than because he i
hurt.

There 48 no time for John to turn and
fiy and pick up the child on the way.

The dog is upon him. y

John has only a chance to drop on his
knee, and thrust his left arm forward.

Those who are watching.and they are
many, hold their breath in dread sus-
pense,

“Heaven preserve him!” says Lady
Ruth, wringing her clasped hands in an
agony of fear. =

They see the youth, he is hardly more,
offer his bound arm to the beast, and
those glittering fangs at once close upon
it

Then, quick as a flash, having filled
the dog’s jaws, John Craig throws him-
self forward, his whole effort being to
orush the animal to the ground by his
weight,

It is the work ef a strategist. A vet-
eran hunter when met by a fierce pan-
ther could not do better than this?

As John has expected, the dog, tak-
en by surprise, does not offer the resist-
ance that his powerful strength wonld
warrant, but is at once borne back-
ward, nor can he release his hold from
the cloth-bound arm which his teeth
have senzed upon.

A struggle under such circumstances
must be a terrible thing, and the short-
er it can be made the better.

They see the man throw himself upon
the brute; they know his other hand
has sought the: animal's throat, as the
only means of ending his existenge.

Prayes for his safety arise from many
a heart, as the people watch the dread
ful conflict from  windows, and balcon-
fes, nud other places where they have
sought refuge.

The struggle is of brief duration.

John has the advantage in the contest,
and the desire in his soul to preveni
this mad beast from injuring others
lends him a strength beyond what ie
naturally his portion,

With a grip of iron he clutches the
brute’s throat, and in a few moment:
the dog stiffens in death.

The young medical student erises,
but the ferocious brute Mes there harm
less in the roadway. The smallest child
in Voletta may play en the street now
and fear no evil, thanks to the love one
American bears for his mother. .

Now that the danger is past, peoplc
flock out,

With the rest, our tourists haster
toward the young hero. A form tlies
past them with wild éyes and dishevel
ed hair; a form that pdunces upon the
little chap, still crying in fright, anc¢
presses him convulsively to her breast

That ig the mother of the child.

They rush to the spot, some to con-
gratulate the yeuth who slew the dog,
others to gnze upon the horrible gpee-
tacle the animal presents as he lies there
devoid of life,

Lady Ruth comes with the rest, and
upon her fair face and in her sunny
eyes can be seen a warmth of keenesi
admiration, such as poor Blunt failed to
recelve when he leaned far over the
dizzy precipice to secure the flower Miss
Qaprice desired. .

“On, doctor, how noble of you! I shal
never forgive myself for the foolish
blunder I made. Sce! these people 100k
upon you as a hero, for you riskéd your
life for a child of Malta. I am proud
to be known as your friend,

Her looks as well as her words are
enough to send any man into the mev
enth heaven of delight,

John Oraig is very white; a set look
s upon his face, but he smiles a little,

“I am glad the little fellow was not
touched.” &

“And you?” she gasps, a sudden fear
arising.

He slowly unwinds e coat which
was thrust into the mad dog’s mouth,
and then rolls up his shirt-sleeve. to
disclose to her horrified eves the blue
imprint of two fangs in the muscular
part of his forearm,

CHAPTER TIL

: Bhe looks up into his eves; theréisa
fet expression to be seen there, but it
face is no whiter than before, although
it must be a terrible shock to any mar
to ree.the imprint of a mad dog's tecth
in the flesh of his arm. |

“Oh, it hes happened, theé worst that
cotld cone about! What will you do
doeter ?” PR

He is a man of modizinc,nnd he know:
full well what such o wound meuns,

“There is only one thing to ke done
Excuse nte for 2 minute or two, Lady
Run” ’

He sprivgs away om her sidy hud
ternirg with surprise,she sves hiny dart
into the smithy of a worket §u’ iron
Just down the joad a bit

“Let vs follow him!” says Philander,

“T'ecrs poor boy!"  remarks Annt

with a°
He has jui
Blesing Mt

ssing hot, o¥

With this he"
Craig, who has
almost to the sho
window ledge. e

Then the iron just touches
and a little gust of white ol

up.

“Jove! the boy has grit”
Colonel Lionel, unable to re:
admiration, ‘even for a rival in Joi

As if overcome with the sen:
of - inflicting such pain, the black
shudders and draws back. e

“Again, it is not near enough,” crit
John Craig,

The blacksmith shakes his head.

“I cannot,” he says, in English,

“My life may depend on it, man. This
lia n?..tlmo for hesitation. Give me the
ron!

His words are spoken with author

ity, and the brawny smith Surrenders
the rod of glowing iron.
* Without ap instant’s hesitation, only
compressing this lips firmly togather,
the Chicagoan presses the red-hot iron
upon his arm.

Then he tosses the hissing thing aside
and begins to draWw his shirt over the
raw red scar an inch square, whigh the
merciless brand has seared upon his
white arm.

Seeing the blanched face of Lady
.Ruth, Y
the others near-by, the ddctor, whe
hus recovered from the shock, smiles
in a reassuring way. “,

“T am sortY you saw this; I didn't
intend you should. Let us g0 '‘to the
hotel!” he says, slipping ® coin in the
hands of the honest smith, who secems
loth to accept it,

'Then the party continue down in the
direction of the hotel, where they stop
while the steamer undergoes repairs.

“Colonel Blunt, will you do me the
favor to come to my room? I want
to put a small bandage with jodoformy
on the burn,” he says aside, but Lady.
Ruth hears it. ¢

“Colonel” Blunt, indeed, what sort of
trained nurse do you suppose he wonld
make? I have had experience—you
may smile if You like. Tell the colonel
where to find your box of liniments
and bandages and bring it to me.”

“But, my dear Lady—'

“Not a word, doctor. I shall csteem
it an honor; and what T lack in reient»
fir knowledge my aunt can supply.”

This ciunches the matter, and Johin
can_offer no further argument against
her wish; so Blunt, the Royal Engineer
ofticer, is sent after the doctor's caas,
whith errand he performs willingiy
enough, for although he knows this nf-

o
£

e

and the anxious countenances of “=*

fair has brightened up the chances ol.\' 3

his rival, stil, as an Englshman, he ol

has a deep inborn admiration for briws

P

¢ryy no matter whether shown in o Zuly

wairior, armed with war club and ag
speni, or in @ Yankee youth who throws
himself between a dusky child of Mal:
ta and a mad dog, to receive the mon
ster's attack.®™

So he hastens up-stairs to the room
which John Alexander Oraig temporire

ily occupies, opens the door, and speeds |

ily returns with the little travelling
case in which the young physician keeps.

Gad

many important medicines, an au‘orh-f;"

ment of ready liniment and lint, with
the wonderful remedial agents known
mcdern surgery.

he case and started to arrange

10

Q' John's surprise, after he has open: -

smll bandage, it is gently taken #
lis hands. )
‘Allow me,” says the pretty “doll
as he has at times been forced to men:
tolly term Lady Ruth, after she has
piayed with his admiration. . -
“But, do you know—"
“I never told you my uncle was A
surgeon, Sir Archibald Gassam—"".
“What! that great man your uncle!’.

cries the student, with the deep respret

.i young M.D. has for a famous practi
ticners :

“Yes; and more than once I have
sisted him in some simple case at the
house. He gave me credit for a
amount of nerve.” e

“Fair amount! Jove! for a girl
have a wonderful guantity. :
belicve you'd have faced that brute
yourself, if I hadn't gone,” he says,
‘ enthusinstically, the others beinig nio-
mentarily at the window to witness
procession pass' the hotel, with the
dend dog on a litter.

“No, mo, I could not do that; bu
Dcetor Chicngo, was that what 4
you out to meet that awful beast?'

Her head is bent over har work, so

that the intense blush remains unsoen,” g

but it fades away at his cool reply

“Ob, no; quite another thing! I
you I never considered myself a ecow-
ard, ond when I saw that dear litt'e
child apparently doomed to a terpibies

death, I could see the eyes of, ke

xevere looking at me, and though
were sure 1 could) not refrain.”
He says this quietly’ and enrnestly,
yet without an apparent - desire to
n’\:uu any feeling of chagrin on her
side.

Tady Ruth bites her lips, but ler
hunds are steady, and the ‘touch ip ex-
ceedingly gentle as she - binds

‘:QI" .

.hu.. :

vgly red mark which he has lﬂk&}-

on himself with what she is disposed
to term Spartan-lke courage, ~
‘“Thete; it is done, doctor.”"
“And ncatly donme:. t00,” says A
Gwen, with a nod and a look of
“I thank you sincerbly, Lad+ .§
“Ah! you are a thowsand times
come.  There is not & woman in .

elta who would mot feel it an honee'

to bind up the wound of tfe hero whe
mved that Maltese child,”. savs
young lady, frankly,
More shouts without. .+ = .
This time the men of Valetta sre ;
moring for the American to show |
#'f, The do not know much of Ame
vica, l'ut the recognize true grit wher
ever they meet it, y
Of conrre, a rush fs made for the .
ba'cony, tnt John remains behind. - ;

: To be Oontinned

I




