on all sides angd
the sun, and to
Suarda, where the o
(e pattie
4 e on
lack battalion has bee
ss by the camel corps,

r another one.
s reaches you th

e fertile province of Dongola,
he double object of securing
t for himself and cutting them

the dervishes. . 4
battle is fought, as will almost
v be the case, it will probably
he point where the res ‘fer<
bvince begins—near Argo g:—
order to prevent the invaders
stablishing themselves among
vly grown crops. Such is the
here-at present, but very like-
e this reaches you the tele-
vill have shown how unground-
opinion may be. o

A. CONAN DOYLE.

[PS THAT PASS STORY-

Eliot's Gemeroms Response to Am 4
For Help from an America®
Woman in the Far West,

veling recently I chanced upon ¢
ht “Ships that Pass” story, that .
‘to me so sweetly human 'and
hetic to be allowed to pass into

g in a little western town sev=«
ars ago .was a tender-souled
whose only son developed at.

y age a beautiful voice and
musical ability. Through the

e and assistance of friends, she
rsudded to allow him to go-to

for study, where his voice and 3
soon won for him a’position
the choir boys in one of the
cathedrals. ]

urse of time, however, came a
terval during which the mother
nothing from her beloved son, ]
consequence became a prey to |
st deadly fear and anxiety.
hg no one in London to whom
huld appeal, her mind instinct=
jurned in this soul stress to the
lcat heart in England that for
had stood to her for all that was
joble, strong, fine, womanly and ¢ |
" So in a perfectly simple way
ote a letter to George Eliot,
the details of the case and giv~
last known address of her son,
s, addressing the letter simply,
, England. This artless appeal
F)fall to reach its destination,

rge Eliot lost no time in hunt-
the homeless youth, though she
to find him at the address giv-
he traced him, however, from
b place until she came upon him
forlorn among entire strangers;
him her coming seemed like the °
F of a great rock in a weary;

’

humane and sympathetic wo=
hd the friendless boy taken im-
by to her own home at Chelsea,
he was nursed and cared for
hestored to health. She, of
wrote at once to relieve the
b of his mother, and provided
hnd means for her to come to
d and visit her boy. But by
e that the grateful mother had
he long voyage, her son’s nobla
btor had gone to join the “‘Choir
je”

.ecwes sons, however, had be=
o interested in the 'youth, and
b pleased with the character of
ther’'s letters and her naive
faith in the power and love of
hother, that they continued to
er the boy, and extended to the
n American upon her arrival
ign shores every possible kind= .
hd courtesy, not the least of
ras bestowing on her in mem-
he experience, a beautiful pearl
k had for many years adorne
bmost woman of thelr time—i
hil times. B, B

=
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he Courtship of Disraeli.

nnouncement of the dedth of
hes has called forth a contribu-
The Leeds Mercury from &
Lkt who on the death of Lord
Gjeld interviewed her, and got
od stories about that states-
ne was about the courtship of §
aeli, as he then was, and Mrs. 3
m Lewis. That lady was liv- ;
Cardiff when through the wins : @
saw Mr. Disraeli approaching /
Lred the servant to say she was
home. When the servant de-
to the hall Mr. Disraeli was
his light overcoat on a_ pes.
.wis. is not at home,” sald The
maid. “I did not ask for Mrs,
was the calm, statesmanlike
‘But 1 don’t know when she
back.” urged the maid. “Neithw
philosophically replied he,“but
ing to wait till she does come
make me some tea,” He 4aid
L got his tea, and he married
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| =pring, in order to get the muscles har-

carriage. An _ever-increasing
number of people are bringing it into
4 smx service. Its attractions
ooﬁp;a A m{ c‘t:glen d'e:
opeR w r
 vices oh' Suniday. From this on if it 18
the Church or the wheel one needs 1o
i Jﬁeg;w--gqmtchwmwmm
'EE‘A‘I"%WW hurch, Chicago, would

mb

ﬁ'ﬂ' D?n uutbrt'unutel.v wa;dmxz. a
or Oﬂl, 'our men a one wo-
; “:m‘.’“ themselves of it. el

o faws From Whee! Tok.
t;:llvnyjm, carry contéentment in your
A mym and biliousness never travel

iking costumes on the wheel are
ozrn,m costumes. -

of the wheel cleaner—How

The benefits of judiclous cyclifg are

Frencn invention couples|

to a fire el , with
?‘.ﬁ ‘Qw, .worked byl

chine with grace and dexterity. Then | " /

are whels ornamented with preci-

olggnetg_k and minerals; the English
. “Bantam,” with a front driver; the

fcycle, a reported forelgn invention
;of startling nature, in which the rider
sits inside the one e wheel; a rac-
ing wheel, which enables the rider to
bend further forward than ever, till
'he is almost on his hands; and a
multipHeation of the tandem
carries-six riders.
chine a startling rate of speed is pre-
dicted and it will be highly valuable
“in pacing races. s :
. A freight car weighing 30,000 pounds |
will sustain a weight of 60,000 pounds,
and drawn by a forty-ton locomotive,;

will. travel Over smooth rails at the)
‘average rate of twenty miles an hour. |-

A two-horse farm wagon weighing
1200 pounds will carry 2500 pounds over
good roads, drawn by horses weigh-
ing 2200 pounds in the aggregate and
moving at the average rate of five’
les an hour. But a 24-pound bicycle
.will carry a man weighing 175 pounds
or more, and, over a country roag¢,
with a minimum of effort, will move:
at the rate of ten miles an hour. These
figures are indicative of a new era in
locomotion and serve to emphasize the |
wonderful results achieved by the
eumatic tire. A freight car carries
its weight twenty miles an hour;
the bicycles carries seven times .its
weight ten miles in an hour. Itlis
probable that, with weight, power and
speed considered, nothing  has ever
been invented which presents such re-|
sults in carrying and locomotive capa-
city as are shown by the bicycle. It
is only the question as to whether the
principle has reached its greatest per-
fection in the bicycle which suggests
-a limit to the accomplishments of the
pneumatic tire and the ball-bearings.
The minimum of weight and the
minimum of friction geem to-have been
attained, Are these applicable to other
than the tandem wheels which now are.
s0 universally necessary to both busi-
‘ness and pleasure ? As compared with
the ordinary wagon and with the or-
‘dinary raflroad car, the bicycle seems
to present just now a most interest-
ing suggestion to the constructors of
vehicles of wha.ts.oeyei character.

English critics are making 'a hard
stand against rational dress for wo-
men wheelers. A certain writer in The
‘Sketch who is especially determined,
says in this week's issue:

“Not that you often see a ‘rational
dress’ in that pleasant pathway (Hyde
Park). The dresses there are mostly
irrational, by which ! mean normal,
and therefore, I think, becoming. Rea-
son, which is the foe of poetry is the
foe of grace as well—in matters of
dress-I mean. A Frenchwoman can don
kni¢kerbockers and be a woman still,
but an Englishwoman cannot. -The
form of the one is different from that
of the other. It is well to state the
case thus Plainly, for the bicycling
fashions of Paris have invaded the
streets of London and the park, and
they don’t suit either. All
women can walk gracefully; in Eng-
land, alack! it is only a few who can.
In Paris many a ‘woman can be
‘rational’ in her dress without being
ashamed; in IEngland, invariably,
shame follows in the wake of ‘reason’
—and that should end the matter.

“Unfortunately, it does not end it.
Sometimes, when you take your walks
abroad in the west end, you may he-
hold a young woman ‘rationally’ clad—
and shudder. =She is not fair to see. It
is not so much that her knickerbock-
ers do not suit her as that she does
not suit them.”

. % »

The Wheel Club is the title by which
the latest sporting organization in
London is to be known. As its name
suggests, the institution i{s in connec-
tion with the pastime of cycling, and is
strongly supported by society. The
patrons include the Earls of Lonsdale
and Portalington, Viscount Maitland;
Sir W. Marriott, Sir Thomas Car-
michael, M.P., Sir Herbert Maxwell,
M.P.,, Sir E. Hill, M.P., General Gren-
fell, Lady Hamilton, Lady Jane Tay-
Jor, Lady Alfred Churchill, Lady Wil-
liam Lennox, Lady Georgian Vernon,
Lady Trelawney,Lady Kinloch of Kin-
loch, and l.ady Tichborne. Ladies and
gentlemen ‘are eligible for membership,
and the building, which is in South
Kensington, will be equipped with a
separate ladies’ drawing-room. The
Brounds are five acres in extent, a
cycle track of five laps to the mile is
to be provided exclusively for the use
of the members, there will be lawn
tennis courts, five courts, and a riding
8chool 250 feet long ,with competent
instructors. Already upwards of a
thousand applications for enrolment
have been received.

Th . £ s SR R

e Rev.Jenkin Lloyd Jones of All
3‘1‘;"‘?‘ Church, Chicago, believes in
oh cycle seven days In the week.
x;épzr:s the notice sent to the local
POV u"'?d printed yesterday, that

“Bicyclists invitea, Wheels
ﬂ{ﬁ[{g;gf ::“t.he morning service:

¢ be no charge for this
care of the vehicle on which men and
women ride to the service. If the new
plan in checking bicycleg at the morn-
ing service proves as successful as he
hopes, Mr. Jones will extend the in-~
novation to the night gervice.”

“The bicycle,” said Mr, Jones, in
speaking of his novel plan, “is every

taken

till e/ :
For this last ma-}|

French- |

TUME,

external, internal and eternal.
“Phe fire of genfus is good enough in
its way, but it won’t boil potatoes,

Cycling advice is easily found; most
people are anxious to get rid of it.

* Falth is all right, but examine your
wheel carefully before coast wn a
long, uncertain hill.

Better a merry companion and a me-
dium grade wheel than an uncongenial
companion and a high grade mount.

.. Don't farget to say.''good morning”
to the people you meet in your country
runsg. Courtesy never goes unrewarded,

As the worth and value of many
pleces of silver are in one piece of
gold, so are the chief pleasures of all
pastimes combined in cycling:

It is refreshing now and then to hear
of something really new. Recently a
Missouri couple eloped on a horse in-
stead of a-bicycle built. for two. = .

.Something more is needed than eigh-

teen pounds of bicycle and eighteen
ounces of clothes to make an ordinary
rider into an extraordinary. racing
man, /
No springtime  since the pink and
white apple blossom first bloomed in
the garden -of FEden is more welcome
than the present. The men and women
who have become better acquainted
with nature since the adoption of the
bicyele are impatient to begin the an-
nual series of outings.

Cyeling Thirst.

It your mouth becomes parched, go
a little slower.. Whén you are thirsty
don’t sprint to the first place where
a cold drink can be obtained. Get some
cold water. Gargle the throat and rinse
the mouth with it. If the first applica-
tion doesn’t bring relief, try 4t a sec-
ond or third time if necessary. If you
must have a drink, take no more than
a quarter of the ordinary glassful and
sip in it about a teaspeonful at a time,
Don't drink' the water ice cold. Wait
until the chill is off the water. I refer
to water altogether, because I do rat
suppose any bicycle rider is so foolish
as- to pour a glass .of cold beer into

THE ROADSTER CYCLING COS-
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himself or herself. Nothing could be
worse. If a stimulant is necessary,
put a small—very small—quantity of
whisky—good whisky—into water and
sip it slowly. You are much better off
without any of it, however.—A A, Zim-
merman, in’' New York World,

Preliminary Training.

Now that the cycling season has
apened in earnest, the following hints
from: Jack Prince, the famous profes-
sional racing man, will be timely:

“To begin with, it is absolutely neces-
sary that the stomach be healthy ang
in good shape.. To get it s0, a thor-
ough physicking is necessary. This re-
lieves the system of all billous and
troublesome matter, also leaves :ihe
body in a very weak condition, and it
must be strengthened gradually, by
keeping very quiet and
food, such as milk toast, soft bolled
egge, ete., for a few days, - Early in the

' | durance. If he is found wanting, e

_{must get some friend to rub him

15 g event—The scratch man
winning. in a handicap. »
.. The motto

eating light;

denéd, quite a bjt of road work must
! m.”a. short spin of say:
five to ten miles a day for a month or
so will do. After this the track work
may be started. For the first three
or four days very little exertion is suf-
ficient, say three # five miles per day
at about 3.10 to 3.30 gait. T™s is grad-

worked down day by day until
‘stne pace is

wn t

third week ‘will- show a more
rapid change in the condition of the
man. The miles will be rolled off at
about a 2.30 clip, and the distance at
this time should be lengthened to about
eight or nine miles each day. A little
fagter Work can now be indulged in,
and about one-half mile can be mleti
off at a 1.02 clip (paced) to show the
condition of the man in to en-

.must again returngo plugging, while,
on the other hand, if he has the re-
quired amount of endurance, he may
start to sprint a short distance, He
n
and during all this time great® care
should be taken not to reduce too rap-
idly, as that would cause the skin to
become feverish, The trainer shoul
turn the superfluous flesh into solid
muscle, rather than remove it altogeth-
er. In, short, no attempt should be
made to reduce the man’s weight below
a medium point so that at the begin-
ning of the racing season he will have &
little flesh to work on, as he will grad-
ually be worked down during the sea-
scn’s hard racing.

“After each workout the man should
have a thorough drying with coarse
towels, followed by the most thorough
massage, every muscle being worked
and manipulated. The flesh on the
stomach, back and loins is rolled in the
fingers until the whole body seems to
be covered with but a slight layer of
flesh sheeting over the muscles, Care
should be taken to keep the muscles of
the legs soft and pliable, as there is
no speed in a muscle that Is hard.
After the body and muscles have been
put in fine condition, the sprints are
gradually lengthened, until the rider
is able to do a full quarter of a mile
at top speed and finish strongly. Being
able to do this, he is in condition to be-
gin the season’s racing.” i

Bloemers Not Always Proper.

“If so many women were not so prone
to forget that in the suitableness of a
costume lies its beauty. men would
have less to say on the subject and
the reign of the bloomer would be a
longer one!” B

It was on a Cottage Grove cable car
and the above remark eame from a
dainty looking woman whose manner
proclaimed her not to be an advocate

i1 of dress reforms, or anything else which

vored of strong-mindedness.

As that remark is apropos of noth-
ing in particular, hadn’t you better
explain?” suggested her companion,
whose gray hair showed her to be sev-
eral years older than the first speaker.

“I was just thinking of the costume
in which Mrs. M— appeared at the
musical last night. How would you
feel if you saw some woman wearing
a ball dress at a funeral? Wouldn't the
cold chills creep up your spinal col-
umn?”’

“Well, yes,”’ admitted the elderly
friend, ‘it would be something of a
shock.” I

“What, then,” continued the first wo-
man, “would you think of one who
would appear at a club house evening

THE ENEI.JMATIC CYC_LING COS-| entertainment in bloomers, when every

other woman there had on the prettiest
evening dress her wardrobe could fur-
nish?”

“Perhaps she came on her wheel”
ventured the other; “besides, everybody
1in the club knows about Mrs. M.’s queer
notions.” ; i

“Queer is not the name for It,” said
the younger one. “Not only was her
costume of jacket, sweater, bloomers,
cap and leggings painfully out of place,
but her actions as well. She sat during
|the program with one foot over her
knee—man: fashion—and her volice rang

a recent wheeling tour on the Pacific
coast. ‘Really one half expected her
to produce a pipe from some Inner
pocket and if she had put her heels on
{the mantel, I shouldn’t have been sur-
prised.”

The speaker signalled the conductor,
1ana the last thing the passengers heard
her say was: “It has declded me on the
bloomer question, once and forever, and
if T can’t ride a wheel in skirts, I won’t
ride one at all.”

HYANDICAPPED BY FATE,

A Romaunco of the Wheel.

(Copyright, 1896, by J, C. Ochiltree.)

At forty-one I am still an involun~
tary bachelor. Owing, possibly, to
my rustic training, I have never been
a gallant suitor, in the sense of pos-
sessing brute courage, which appears to
win with the gentler sex—even where
“brutal candor” fails. But it is hard
to get away from one's environments.

My nearest approach toa matrimonial
alliance occurred some three years
ago, under peculiar, not to say dis=
tressing, circumstances. I have suffi-
clently recovered from the “recoll’” of
that episede to tell the story with
oemplacency. It was through the con-
vivance of my old friend, Bob White,
whose farm joins mine, that I first
met this particular affinity.

White gave a social party, and thus
brought us together, She was a young
and very pretty widow, Mrs, Bessie
Boole, and was visiting relatives in
the neighborhood. My recollection is
that I fell in love with her immediate-
ly. At least, I recall that my consti-
tutional weakness was unusually ap-
parent on that occasion. I managed
to convey the state of my feelings to
her in the course of the evening—main-
ly by means of pantomime and elo-
quent facial contortions. At the last
mcment she made me temporarily mis-
erable by announcing that she intend-
ed leaving for home the next day;
but her ‘“good night” was almost
caressingly tender ; and I promptly re-
solved to write to her. This was the
last I saw of Mrs. Boole until—but 1
must not forestall the denouement.

After practising for a few days I
wrote her a brief letter, stating the
condition of the weather and noting
the general good health of the neigh-
borhood, with a cautiously worded Te-
quest for a correspondence, with a
view to mutual improvement in spel-
ling and syntax. Three or four days
later I was delighted at receiving a
modest answer, granting my wish and
hoping the health of the community
would remain good.

After a few more exchanges I grew
bolder, and in due time breathed a
somewhat higher degree of tempera-
ture into my sentences. At the end of
a month 1 mustered up the nerve to
send her a sonnet on ‘‘Beauty,” which
elicited from her a very graceful and
encouraging compliment. It was then
that I concelved the thought of a trip
across the commonwealth to pay her
a visit. 1 speeded my proposition to
her in the next mail, and her answer
ipspired three fresh sonnets—one on
«Love,” another on "“Affinity," and the
third on “Wedded Souls.”

She. said I might come, designating
the time—ten days from the date of
her letter, which was September 1,
1893. I kissed the signature, which
was “Bessie,” and went out to over-
kaul my bike, for I had already de-
cided to make the trip on that vehicle.

She acknowledged the receipt of my
sonnets, saying each cons2cutive read-
ing had brought moisture to her eyes.
I felt as happy as a man of my age
could afford to feel, and hept the son-
net mill grinding day and night.

Six of the weary days passed—for
they dragged heavily. EVen before
that time I had my little grip pack-
ed, and my wheel ‘“‘greased for the oc-
casion.” She was as bright as a gold
pocket-plece and fully equipped for
the journey. I prayed for good wea-
ther, and swore every time I saw a
cloud. (My frankness shows the cus-
tcmary moods of the typical lover.)

Listen: The even‘l’nz !‘!‘)eforeI t};e
morning set for my departure, -
ceived a letter from my idolzed Bes-

out above the music as she talked on |
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sie that took the breath out of me for
a full minute. 1 reproduce it here~
with, and the reader can judge for
himself how it made me feel. It read
as follows—literally : { £
“Feeder Station, Sept. 9th, 1893.
“My Dear Mr, Oversmith :—I
to you this morning in great distress
of mind. 1 hnve'lcu"ned’to regard you
;«z dearly lunt 1 cs;! g’ mn{ lto deceilxe
u any longer. ell you the
whole truth. It is this: I have an-
other accepted suitor, a Mr, Sagittari-
us Moon, of Hathaway, this State. His
claim ig ¢lder than yours. But what
you have lost in time you have gained
in ardency. Heaven help me! for I

cannot choose between you. So 1 have,’

after great mental anguish, decided
upon making the following proposal—
to both : . Asg you live at about equal
distances from Feeder Station (I be-
lieve you have the advantage of him
one mile), you shall both start to-mor-
row morning at an hour before sunrise
each on his wheel (Mr. 8. i{s an ac-
complished fiier !) and the one that
meets me first at our front gate shall
claim my hand. I put you both on
‘honor not to start & minute before the
ime set. You have a mile the start
of him, but he is about two degrees
east of you, which obviates his handi-
cap. I have written these facts to
him, and will mafl both of your let~
ters together. I find that by a happy
coincidence the mail trains to your re-
spective homes pass at thig station at
6.30 p.m,, each arriving at its destina-
tion about the same hour. You will
each get your  notification about 8
o'clock. Neither of you will dare to
start before the time mentioned, as
anything that resembles treachery
will cause a forfeiture of all claims.
This may seem hard and practical—
even cruel ; but it is my only way out
of this dreadful dilemma.

“If ‘either of you gentlemen do not
consider the p worth the trial, I
shall be all the ler with the other;
and I can’t think this fair and impar-
tial test will cause me to lose both. I
enclose a diagram of our village, show-
ing the location of our street and resi~
dence, the latter being designated by
a Cross.
“Lovingly and expectantly,

i £ © “BESSIE.

I was shocked and bewildered at the
contents of the letter. After partlally
recovering my wits mf first -Impulse
was to take the midnight train, put
my wheel in the baggage car, stop at
some town near Feeder Station, get an
early start, run in about 10 a.m., and
claim myf prize. Then I thought—
what if my “hated rival” should base-
ly impose upon me a fifty mile handi-
cap! and I mentally denounced the
treachery of the thing, thus unwitting-
ly placing myself in a very delicate at-
titude. My private sense of honor
was awakened, and I decided to win
Bessle fairly or fail in the attempt.

I spent an hour looking over such
maps as I could find in my lbrary
and studying Bessie’s diagram. Then,
realizing that I would need sleep, 1
got everything in readiness for the
start, set my alarm clock to raise its

clamor at 4 a.m, sharp, placed it on

a stand within a foot of my pillow,
and retired with an involuntary prayer
at my tongue’s end. I tossed some, but
at about 10 o’clock I' fell into a sort of
phantasmal slumber. «direamed| of
mounting a single wagon wheel and
riding the clumsy thing a thousand
miles on a telegraph wire for a prize,

1'7',

HE HANDED HIS OPEN SNUFF-
BOX TO MY FATHER.

the same being a beautiful princess,
whom I won against hundreds of com-
petitors. But just as I was about to
take her fair hand and lead her to the

altar, there arose a horribl@clamor of
cpposition from my disap@ointed ri-
vals. who rushed at me 1 fury of

jealousy, and would have torn me limb
from limb, but I awoke—just in time
to hear the lingering tittillation of my
cleck alarm. I sprang from my bed
and in half an hour was ready for
the race.

Still punctilious in ‘holding to my
point of honor, I waited till an hour
before sun-rise, and then salled away
in the dim twilight and the bracing
air of that fated morning, on a mis~
sion as soul-thrilling as any that ever
sent a knight to the arena or a poli-
tical martyr to Washington,

I made my first two leagues before
the sun’s imminent glory had blanched
the sweet, nun-like faces of the morn-
ing stars.

I began to feela little uneasy about
the “signs” which the first rays of the
sun pencilled on the "fleecy canvas
of the dawn.” Nature’s scenic artist
may sometimes uge his brush without
a definite purpose, but for one, I am
superstitious enough to reef ealls
when I note (as I did then) a rather
lavish touch of crimson on the edge
of the morning. But I scudded along
the dusty country road, not exactly
“under bare poies,” but under the
kind of stimulus that turns burdens
into pillows and obstacles into incen-
tives.

I made the first twenty miles with-
out serious check or interruption, bar-
ring the temporary annoyance of be
ing at one time chased a mile by a
ferocious dog, that persistently tried
to fasten his fangs in my trousers.
But when I finally slowed up and
sprang from my Wheel to tender a
sacrifice to Moloch, the cowardly
whelp turned tail and literaly out-
stripped the boulder I sent after him.

The twenty-mile station was Dingle-
wood, a queerly laid-out village built
along the highway for half a mile
with no cross streets. The sun was
about an hour high when I entered
this place. As I skimmed past the
houses the inmates came to the doors
and windows, and an occasional glance
at their distraught visages showed
that most of them were enjoying their
first view of 4 bicycle. Dogs and
children poured out of ¢pen gates and
fellowed me, yRIping and howling like
imps of the pit. Other children and
dogs, further on, attracted by the
clamor, anticipated me, and before I
reached the end of the burg at least
twenty dogs of all sizes and varieties
were hounding me with that familiar
impudence of which the village dog
enjoys an unshared monopoly. Their
attempts to nip my heels exasperated
me, and I yelled at them savagely, but

with poor effect. At last an unusual
1y actlve “meat-hgund” caught me by
the ankle .and his sharp teeth rasped
‘my flesh 1fke a hackle, I jerked loose,
and tried to kick him, the effort causing
my wheel to wabble frightfully. Before
I could recover - a wretched-
looking fise got {n front, and my lead~
er knocked it down and ran over it
with disastrous results to both man
and dog.

It was the worst header in my ex-
perience. 1 think I fell thirty feet,
with the wheel, of course, on top. I

rounded me, like so many Colorado
wolves, snarling and snapping. I
scrambled up, ung;‘ pulling a small re-
volver which I | taken the precau-
tion to put in my hip pocket, I began
peppering right and left. ;

The canine mob quickly scampered
off, leaving one of their number, &
mongrel ' cur, walloping round an
staining the clean dust with his ple-
beian blood. / o
I picked up my safety and grip, and
finding that the wheel was all right
I was about to mount when I began
to realize that my right ankle—the one
that was bitten—was painfully sprain-
ed, In the excitement I had not no-
ticed it -before. While I was rubbing
it four or five men and a dozen boys
gathered to the spot and regarded me
with silent and gaping curiosity. i

Despite my many bruises I was in a
mood to fight the whole village, dogs
und all. - Straightening up, I pointed
to the struggling cur, and said : -

- “If any of you yuﬁkown that dog
you. are at liberty to e his price ou
of my hide.” :

,They all lookéd at the cur, and then
at one another, but not a word was
spoken in reply to my challenge. Pre-
sently two of the men walked slowly
away, and most of the youngsters fol*
lowed their example. Those who re-
mained still gazed at me in a sort of
expressionless suspense, as if waitjng
to be kicked or shot. i

I suddenly thought of Bessie Boole,
and forgetting my injuries, I mounted
and moved off, carefully at first, being

ankle,
hoarse yell hehind me, a species of
coon-hunter’s clarion, quite familiar in

.ana. It was a note
though the fellow who uttered it prob-
ably took immediate strides in the di-
rection of his backyard. . ;
took a at spurt, and passed another
ten mlfel: in less than an hour with-
out noteworthy accident.
found that my troubles were not over.
The roads up to this point had been
remarkably good, and most of the way
smooth and level. I now struck a
_rolling section, and the hilis rose in.
continuous undulations. - The roads
were rocky and grooved with winding
gulleys, describing the washouts of
former rains. My progress was very
laborious, and so frequent were the
checks and hindrances that when the
fourth hour was gone I had not made
a foot over five miles.

About this time, however, the coun-
try became leveler, and I had a run
of five or six miles that did not occu-
py more than half an hour. At the
end of this spurt the road suddenly
forked, and in the absence of a sign~
beard, I was brought to an abrupt
halt, not having the slightest idea
which prong of the fork led to my

goal. oy

1 looked about. . The dfily farm-
house in sight was a quarter of a mile
to the left, 'across broken meadows
and a wind-swept cornfleld. I strain-
ed my eyes up. and down the three
highways, but not a human being was,
‘to be .seen. The two roads ahead,
which diverged at an angle of about
23 .degrees, were equally traveled. The
one to the right seemed to turn off &
couple of miles away, while .the other
was straight so far as I could see, 13 §
was inclined to take the latter, but as
1 had no time to waste experimenting,
I decided to go to.the farm house
inquire which road led to Myunger, &
small town twenty-two miles west -of
Feeder Station. s I had vin-
ed by means of maps and enquiries
when I first contemplated the trip.

Leaving my wheel in a fence-corner,
half hidden by ‘& clump of alder
bushes, I struck across the fields in &
trot. I found the farmer in Ihis barn
yard, and after he had with difficulty
subdued a pair of savage bull dogs
that wanted to eat me without sea-
soning, I elicited the information that
the road to the right led to Munger.
Thanking him, I hurried back in &
great sweat, warned by my chrono-
meter that 1 had lost just 20 minutes,
which might change my destiny. .

Arriving at the forks, I.was horrified
to find that my wheel was gone ; Cast~
ing a hasty look around, I saw a fel-
low mounted on it and riding for dear
life about 200 yards to the westward !
Without waiting to swear accurately
and smoothly, I snatched my revolver
from my pocket and rushed madly af-
“ter the thief, shouting an agglomer-
ation of threats, entreaties, broken im.
precations and . abbreviated prayers.
I fired a shot ‘at intervals, when I
could do so without perforating my
legs. The fellow gave a nervous 1ook
behind, lost his gravity, and a minute
later, took an awful header. Gath-
ering himself up he’ abandoned the
wheel, scaled the fence and quickly
disappeared in the adjoining woods,

Arriving at the spot where he fell, T
found the faithful safety still unin-
jured, and ‘was soon on.my way to
Munger. The road was level, and I
made the run in twenty-five minutes.
I found Munger a good-sized town and
got through it without any notable
adventure. . Just before leaving it I
stopped at a restaurant and took a
hasty . lunch, including a goblet of
“hot Scotch.” Feeling quite refreshed,
I resumed the road with rejuvenated
hopes.

It was now 10 o’clock, and I a little
over “twenty miles away.” The coun-
try was marvelously level, and the
roads. excellent. I spurted the first
ten miles in about' thirty minutes, but
1 began to feel alarmed at the aspect
of the heavens. Heavy clouds were
gathering and a storm was threaten-
ing. In a quarter of an hour the big
érops began to fall, and presently the
usa}n was pouring down, a veriq:.ble

eluge,

I went plunging on through mud and
rivulet, half blinded by the rain which
the fitful south-east wind blew into
my eyes with pitiless fury.
was but one consoling thou
the storm had probably struck my ri-
val first, judging from its direction.
I felt sure that Feeder Station was
not over five miles ahead, and -pushed
forward with desperate energy.

The shower was as persistent as if
sent by an adverse fate. I think it
rained steadily for half an hour. I
wag as wet as a human flotsam ‘‘wash-
ed up by the sea.” My wheel threw
mud in & way that was dreadful, fleck~
ing my sodden clothes till I might have
been taken —in  Dinglewood— for &
winged hog!

At last, just as the rain began to
slacken, I caught sight of a church
spire less than a mile ahead, and knew
that I was about to enter Feeder Sta-
tion. My heart thumped with a new
excitement. I thought of stopping some
glace and “arranging my tollette,”

ut instantly abandoned the notion.
It was no time for primping.

As I entered the town I struck the
first street at right angles, and did not
krow whether to turn to the right or
the left. I-met a man and asked him
to locate Flight-street (the one mark-
ed on Bessie's diagram—I had forgot-
ten its relative position). The citizen
said ‘he lived “four mile in the kentry,
but guessed Flight-street was to the
left.” 1 didn’t hang a second on the
rustic’s ugcertainty, but. swung round
in the direction indicated. The next
crossing was supposed to be Flight-
street, and Bessie's residence was sup-
posed to be in the middle of the sec-
ond block, north side. I reached the
spot, but the only bullding in that
square was a red stable! I thought of
the cross, and nearly fainted ; but
without permitting' myself to indulge
a base suspicion, I asked a street boy
to direct me to Flight-street. He

"the middle of

& second the entire howling pack sur-j

admonished by the sharp pain in my |’
I left the village I heard a |

the wooded districts of Southern Indi-{
of deflance, |

. Finding my sprain - growing easler, 1|

But I soon |

reached

I crossed over, and had hardly
? the des! ed strect
when a mud-bespattered m: on a
wheel, dashed up to: the sidewalk,
sprang from his vehicle, and meeting
a lady at the gate, kissed her. ]
I merely lifted my hat, and rode on—
in search of an hotel. 2
JOHN Q. OCHILTRBE.

ALL ROYALTY RIDE.

el
n{As Well As The Aristocrats of England

and of all the Consinent of
Vi Europe.
' Cycling 1s as much fashionable ex-
ercise of to-day in England as in Am-
erlca, and the beau monde of France
and Germany are also fast taking to
the wheel. In England everybody in
society rides, from the Prince and
Princess of Wales down, and the cycle
has even had the effect of appreci-
ably diminishing the splendor of that
venerable institution, the horse and
carriage parade in Rotten Row, e

Bicycles are not allowed in Rotte
Row, the conservative authorities ap-
parently cluﬁng'thom with the “‘com-
mercial vehicles,” which are forbidden
this haunt of . on. a conse-
quence the ridems ke themselves to
Regent’s Park, -and, any morning in
the season one may witness, in this
formerly democratic neighborhood, the
same array of fashionable personages
as were, two or three years ago, on
view in Rotten ROW: :

The Prince of Wales does not ride
in public, but in the seclusion of the
grounds. of Marlborough House  or
Sandringham he often takes a spin on
a bicycle of ancient design. The

THE GIRL OF THE PERIOD.
Princess only trusts herself on the
now almost obsolete tricyclé—she or-
dered a new one a short time ago and
the pattern she selected was twelve
years old—but the Duke of York and
his sisters are quité up-to-date in the
wheels they use, and d0 riot share their
parents’” apprehensions. about appear-
ing in public on thir machines. n-
cess Maud, or Harry, of Wales, indeed,
1s a reckless rider, and the recent
nasty accident she met with at Can-
ﬁx“ was owing to her habit of “‘coast-

‘.u 3 § L

To attempt to catalog the members
of the aristocracy who habitually ride
would be impossible ; the list would
be atmost as long as “Burke,” or “De-
brett”” - ‘With the exception of t
‘anclent” and crusty sclons of nobility
‘who are too feeble to take any exer-
cise at all, every Duke, Duc! , Earl,
Countess and Peer in the British Isles
i3’ more or less a practical wheelman
or wheelwoman. This is
aggerated statement, and shows
‘better than anything else that might
Ye' sald, the universality e |
‘Of Cycling to-OmE, " L5t

A remarkable fact 4in connection
with this 1s that years ago, cycling
was not only considered ‘unfashion-
able, but distinctly vulgar, especially
for women. Even:the sedate. tricycle
was regarded as a most daring de-
parture for any “nice woman” to use,
but nous avous change tout cela, and
the cycle 18 now as familiar a sight In
the country roads and lanes of Britain
as the pony chaise and dog cart of a
year or two ago. i L d

We all know the Duke of Maribor-
ough is an expert rider. ' So is his new
Duchess, and the beautiful, level paths
of the Blenheim estate doubtless-will
be ridden by their wheels on many an
occasion. Lady Brooke, that lacka-
daisical beauty, is animated enough
on her cycle ; Lady Violet Greville is
one of the best riders in England, and
the Infanta Eulalie may be seen al-
most any day riding in the vicinity of
Epping Forest. Lady Norreys may
be said to have brought bicyeling into
favor among the “smart set,” and cer-
tainly she 18 & graceful and expert
wheelwoman, Belng small and slen-

NEW BATHING SUIT FOR NEXT
SUMMER.

der, with a light, active figure, she is

seen to special advantage on a wheel,
alnbti her dress is usually neat and sen-
sible. ’

There is a famous: hunting country

house at Melton Mowbray, the hunts|

starting from there having the repu-
tation of being the most daredevil in
England. The “Melton Mowbray set'
to a man (and a woman) now only
give ‘a divided allegiance to horse rid-
ing, their other recreation being to
risk their lives by dangerous feats on
the wheel. The members of this set
were at Scarborough a week or two
ago, and startled .even that g

regort by their feats tn riding down the
steep hills of the district without
brakes and with hands in the air.

pointed south and said ; *“One block.”

One result of the fashion is a most

i

»

it an €x-|

land lun

1

delightful and unexpected one. It has
had the effect of establishing the
quaint old wayside innsg celébrated by
S0 many English writers in the past,
from Chaucer to Dickens. . On every
great road in England are now to be
found hostelries of the old, homelike
kind, that, until a year or two ago,
were almost extinct, owing to the in-
troduction of the railway. One can
ride over the road the Canterbury
Pilgrims took now, and stop at mod-
ern reproductions of the same inns
immortalized by Chaucer. Even In
the city of London there is a notice=
able change. The ecity until 'lately
was utterly deserted in the evenings.
Now the streets are alive with cyclists,
who find the well-paved roads excel-
lent for riding.

The Thames enbankment is another
favorite road for riders, and on a
;clear night the thousands of moving
lamps, with the great electric street
lamps and their: reflections in.the
river make a charming fairylike
scene. The wooden blocks with which
London is paved make an.ideal path
for cyclers, and the Strand and West
End being the only crowded parts of
the city after nightfall, the Londoner
has nothing to complain about with
regard to opportunities for exereise.

British royalty is not alone in fol=
lowing the fashionable amusement of
the time. No court of Europe is too
conservative or dignified to get astride
:he wheel. Queen Marguerite of Italy
S devoted to cycling. She had her
first lessons last year when at Monza.
I‘-)ler Majesty learned in twelve lessons,

Eit for a long time rode only in her
g vate grounds. However, one fine

ay she ventured out, attended by one
gentleman, and enjoyed the experience
gxn‘emely; but on wishing to return

y a different entrance to the Royal
Park, she was refused admission by
the custodian, and it was only aften
some little discussion he was persu-
t:;i&d :ﬁotv?:a Qéleen’gt identity, and she

0 €
g nter her own do-

Crown Princess Stephanie of Aus-
tria is also a victim to the bicycle
craze, and is a skilful rider. = She is
at present at Abbazia, where she can
enjoy her new amusement to hen
heart’s content.

The Princess Friedrich<August of
Saxony, wife of the heir presumptive
to the kingdom, i1s fond of bicycling.
'8he does not ride much in Saxony, but
does most of her wheeling when stay=

| ing with her parents in Austria.

e QGrand Duchess Anastasie of
Mecklenburg-8chwerin, herself a oy
clist, gave to each member of her
suite, thirty in number, a bicycle. The
Grand Duchess Anastasie of Mecklen~
burg-Schwerin is looked upon with
the strongest disapproval bécause she
is an ardent tennis player, -and has
taken to golf and bicycling, all of-
which pursuits are considered most
derogatory to the dignity of her Im-
perial Highness, However, we are
now progressing in a rapid manner,
and in a year or two we shall find

‘| even’ the inhabitants of Mecklenburg

in favor of' their ladies enjoying a
rational healthful life.

The Princess Charlotte Reuss, nee

Duchess of Mecklenburg, took up bicy=
cling about a year ago.. The Princess
had an accident last year in Bavaria,
‘when she fell and sprained her ankle
severely. % 3 .
. Princess Friedrich-Carr, youngest
daughter of the German Ambassador
in London (Count Hatzfeldt), is one of
the most enthusiastic bicyclists In
Germany, and is on her little iron
horse almost every day of her life.
She thinks nothing of riding over to
see her mother, at Wiesbaden, from
,Baden-Baden, and generally does the
‘entire 'distance, which is about six
hours by rail, unattended. saqi is &
graceful rider, and entirely thout
fear. Aa‘trteud ‘of hers was bicycling
one fine day last summer in the neigh-
borhood of Stuttgart, and was stoned
‘by some peasants, who never befare
had seen a lady on wheels, and whose
sensibilities were shocked by the sight.
The lady, I must add; was neatly at=
tired in a skirt and coat and gaiters,
and it was thought that it must have
been  the :gaiters that excited the
wrath of the people. In most parta
~of Germany the people are more civi=
lized, and numbers of pleasant tours
can- be made, as the roads are excel<
lent, especially in the Rhine district,

The Grand Duchess Xenia of Russiay
the sister of Czar Nicholag II., learned
bicyeling in Denmark from her cous-.

ins.

' The ‘Princess Marie of Greece, lika
all her family, is a clever bicyclist,

The Countess Torby, the e of the
Grand Duke Michael-Michaelovitch of
Russia, who is of royal birth on her
father’s side, is a graceful rider, and
generally, when at Cannes, rides to
Napoule golf links on her bicycle. This
season, on account of her health, she
has been -unable to enjoy her usual
amusements. :

It is expected that the German Em-
press will soon take up bicycling, as
her husband and sons are -habitual
riders. 5 w1
_Among kings and princes those wha -
do not ride are an exception. ;

If?

If you want to preserve
apples, don’t cause a break
in the skin. The germs of
decay thrive rapidly there,
So erms of consump-
tion find good soil for worke
when theliningof thethroat
is bruised, made
raw, or injured by coldsand
coughs. t’s Emulsion,
with hypophosphites, will
heal inflamed mucus mem-
branes. The time to take
it is before serious damage
has been done. A 5o-cent
bottle is enough for an or-
dinary cold. ’

50 cents and $1.00
Scorr & Bowxs, Chemists, Belleville, Ont.

WEAKNESS o MEN

Quickly, Thoroughly, Forever Cured

by a mnew perfected scientific method thag
cannot fail unless the case is beyond human
7 aid. You feel improved the first day, fecl 8
benefit every day ; soon know yourself a king
among men in body, mind and heart. Drains
and losses ended. Every obstacle to
warried life removed. Nerve force,

ﬁ:rxy.buingwr.wm failing or }

restored by this treatment, All
and weak portions of the body and
strengthened.  Victims of sbuses and excess-
es, reclaim your from

stages. Don’t be disheartened if quacks
robbed .

he.rezoﬁmdg hm. Write fgl;‘:urbook
S m
free.  Over 2,000 references. 508

ERIE MEDICAL C0., Buffalo, N.Y.
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