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wondcr of the

A Mountain of Gold Existing in
Queensland Making Men Rich.

G
it was said that
thore were ‘“‘seven wonders of
world”—the pyramids of Egypt, the
at Babylon, the Razor B
Colossus at Rhodes, and other crea- | chases
genius and labor of [across a creek
compared with
the wonders of nature at the
as seventy tinres seven, !stocked
and are found in every part of this
grand old earth.
fabulous story of mountains of
but we supposed that such mir
of nature existed only
of poets and romanticists.
it is known to many that a verit-
of golden ore exists the
the sunny state of One of
commonwealth.
This mountain is now being tunneled
e crushed Whecler, a fow
sed through chemical
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|settlement in Central Queensland, a
named Gordon took |
tion on the slopes of i
ack, and by additional pur-|

e barn and two.

13

bre- partly up
their Jand with sheep
18 cattle, and endeavored to win

n ing from it, but had little
gold; {Among other misfortunes, a
acles inumber of their cattle die
eating a poisonous weed which grew |
abundantly in the neighborhood, and !
their sons were obliged to leave]

X Y S |
in Quecnsland, ns, Alexander Gordon, |

found employment with the Morgans, |
wtors living at Mount |
miles from Rockham-

ounces of pure gold were extracted
and the value of the mine once rose
in the share market to more
seventeen millions sterling ¢
Traveling in central Queenslan:sd a
few months ago, curiosity induced us

? ¢ e A A
: 'often drove his cattle over the (“S_Iloft. on account of her sister’s harsh
the | ness.
than ‘Streams flowing at the base of the
|mountain; and she had received from | You
of gold-bearing

e Gordon showed this stone
1s situated about twenty-five r

the populous city

doc z P olfered him £20
Rockhamton, says a writer in Cham-

would show them the spot where

This he promised to do;
two Morgans, after equip-
Y, |ping themselves in Rockhamton with
tools for a prospecting |
and {our, started under the guidance of|have hrought
this modern Pacto- | story

we made the journey runs some

with bloodwood
boxgums and iron bark trees,
steep ridge called
tazor Back to a range of
stretehing for miles from north

Gordon to 1ind
mountains us.

After journeying
they reached a creek where the gold
a8 supposed to be
investigations were very
aging, for the stone they crush-
has 'eq vielded little gold. At night
downpour of rain
and all the gullies and cre

after the heat and dust of
As the famous mine is ap- q
proached great activity is apparent.
busy and thriving township
trisen, with its hotels, stores,

vital, churches and school of arts
some of the buildings
are roughly constructed, and

but their jirs(;'timos worked

v | plan so attractive that she resolved
had to sask a place of safcty on the
Next morning, as the rain
they were in such a sod-

: and [ mountain.
stene are likely to arres
the unwary pedes-

S5 1 that they decided to make their way
that 'hack; but this was diflicult because
Therefore they moved
ground, swimming across

climbing up the steep|
€N sides of ravines, and at last reached
a spur of the mountain, where they
Chinaman’s hut.
shelter they made a fire, dried their

| Allan Gordon.
We hear the clangiy

and ‘occasionally the sul
of @ blasting explosion
the furnaces and

lwa'e the atmosphere less bright and

After the rain had cleared off, one

manager readily gives permission to

neighborhood to see if

change of dress and payment of hait any gold could be found there. When

| of the crew had to pass the docto
a crown to a fund for the benelit of

a guide, who shows

BLACK BOWLDER

quarried from this remarkable moun- | Which he thought had some gold in
the it, S0 he broke a picce olf and

tain is made to yield gold of
linest qudlity for the mint
lowe'er’'s workshop.

WORKING THI MINE.

that all along the reef there
;sin‘.il:\r stones, t
Gordon of his discovery, he
In the immense tunnels made in the | pieces offi and on his return showed
are men them to his brother,
at work blasting and hewing |¥esting in the hut.

and loading it on trucks,

without telling |

Leaving Gordon

Irom one platiorm to
until the huge crushing ma- | crushed and washed the ore, and to
is their surprise and immense _g'ruti{icu—l
that these pieces
to the furnaces, where it is bowlder yviclded. as they said,
and made porous for 'gold than stone.”
5. | country around, they found that the
arge bar-| whole mountain side appeared to be|
ol gold-bearing
discovery was kept from

On exploring the

The ore is now placed in 1

tion, under high pressure ; and after- 'stone. The
charged ipto Jdeeching | Gordon,
fitted with sand and gravel fil- some of the land, and after having
\ers, pluced divectly underneath. Af- the ore us
repeatedly washed,

: imen would
sayed in Rockhamton, the

is ' Morgans bought
percolate through | for the
board work covered with | and afterward secure
cheesecloth, and next through u bed | the lund
the | Thus the Morgans became the owners
und leaves it in shining heaps | of this famous natural tumulus
The | buried wealth, this wonderful
inter- | tralian Il
The mountain, which was formerly
and named the
ingenuity of now called Mount Morgan, after its
than 1,000,000 pounds
"f"‘ been spent on the machin {
for the storage
the workings; about
vightcen hundred men are
and as the mine is lit
relays of miners con-

whole process is full of intens {long thread

and riches of pature are ther

others who had s
gan mining operations.

is somewhat oval- | in many countries felt the throb of a

and a half at its lar,
ment and half a mile at its short-

mercurial with
vings were form-
ed, and no small gmount of suspect-
ed jobbery practiced; shares rose
enormous prices,

v the banks of a small river ca
) Lo the height of
o

indred foet gnd atta

n to distinguish it from the other
"Otutains of the range >

-~ tions of speculation and fortune the '
rageed slopes and gulli

of gold continued.
Since 1882, when the discovery was

vegetation covered

The tarming settler sical

ter ounces of gold have been obtain-|

Bt AR ST >
s littie dreamed by the company state that for some |

of the steady yield
has been so long

leveled gold will be found to a con-!
siderable depth beneath its hgse. H

— e e

whole mountain of
to be exploited by men |
and enterprise l]n,‘\'(‘l"cnh‘l'-'
|.um.l:~:, The gold was care-
In stone which, in out-

ago Japan boasted
To-day there are no

¢ ordinary metallic fdhe harvest festival of
< 3 : % by.
San IFrancisco is said !

ofl for every twelve of its inhabitants. |

! .
e | disappearance, she was earning a
. SAIIE s .‘.:2‘ scun:‘;r liviné as one of the many
ir i * ' net-menders of the fishing fleet.
dedes g Esulasl:['lelgs:?:.e i o Thc Plot That :’}I By and by the fishing industry de-
KX 3 'clined so, owing to the overwhelm-

was

A singular story of the sea
told at the DBristol police court. A
girl of fifteen, who first gave her
name as Ellen” Gordon, but after-
ward admitted that she was Esther
McEwan, was charged with wander-
ing abroad without visible means of
‘subsistence. The prisoner who was
clad in a rough suit of men’s cloth-
ing, cried bitterly, and hid her face

 ing increase in steam trawling, that
:’. Michael found it impossible to make
% a living even, while his prospects of
%! marrying Kitty scemed more remote
' than ever.

Then it was that he determined to
{Bo to sca for a year or two, leav-
“Mercy, Michael: — the last man |ing Tat’s Corner with that object,

» 5 S : iver- | Without saying o word to Kitty.
I'd have thought of seeing in Live Kitty's only mistake was, that she

eagedsetseontood

o
e e e e 0'.0”..|

s 3 Fool. Where have you been all these | R % ;
DSASlllfwfltOr?dlilcl:\ntxt:; :lfi't(ul that when years?'’ ‘lgl?gwl;:t t?lll(xlthl’g;::ll:l t(l,‘]:\l:b::ls ]()l\"‘l;g
river po. s > S : i : i C
{in Prince’s street that morning hej ‘‘Where have you been, Dick? I‘hel‘: her excuse to herseli being that

e 3 b, A %
heard some men talking about n!l}‘::;’:" t roamed very far from Tat’s no word had actually been spoken.
| ‘ner,

woman dressed as a man who was|) el !b:ttgouf! s ““hy, lll“l‘(“:‘)o‘l")lls:i There were thus faults on both
being paid off at the Board of Trudc,‘gi;‘ “‘ il A S e (S ¥ sides, the consequences of which
offices., His inquiries there proved * ]\_3_','“ ? 0']‘ "“‘"c' A sy might, with a little mutual confi-
| fruitless, but outside he saw the Jick  Corbett  laughed recl USSLYs | dence, have been averted.

% and looked at his one-time chum,

prisoner standing among some other
sailors. When he spoke to her she
burst into tears and admitted her
sex. He believed she had sailed as
messman and steward. She was be-
ing paid off from the steamship Gem,
which had just arrived at the Bristol
docks.

| Michael Fenwick, in—as the latter L - . -
thoaght—a peculiarly defiant way. . The Erl King was preparing
“No; 't.hey haven’t; but, as 'thn't 18 warp out of dock, and Michael Fen-
my business, and not anyboay’s, just wick, sick at disappointinent at. not
be content, Iy son, to know that having had a reply from Kitty, was
‘I\;‘-o b“z;‘ L;f‘:‘éh;]”::lg.l.;': :1;!;1‘1}13;“::‘\1;013} listlessly climbing up a rope on the
sea, an i X "N ate ’ s hes
Ithe fastest lilllg fruit steam ‘tramp’ $0.cagsio toadl,

to

: ST ) 2 The chief mate was standing D,
At the police station the ﬂC{‘,U?,\_d that trades between Liverpool and Ithe lJrenkLruil 'il)o;ninr ordm%,% lz
stated that her sister lived at Wis- ), Spanish ports.”’ el cf;urn- ::[ ths étou.m
{ hart, in Scotland. She admitted she! “Have vyou a vacancy for a ‘for-|c.. . ; .L" o ; 4
s g SRy it 5 winch, when, casting his eyes for a
had completed three voyages as mess {pad hand’?"” SmSaldaas i %‘t\\; o IR
steward, dressed in boy’s clothes. “Who for — for you? Why! — Juaywi ’ S¢

{tearful face looking up at that part
of the ship.

He could not take advantage of her
proximity to speak to her; besides,
Micheal was too close for that ac-
tion to be quite prudent— so he
made a virtue of necessity, and call-
'ed his subordinate’s attention to his
| swectheart’s presence on the quay.

It would have been rank insubordin-
|ation to leave the ship, even for five

Asked by the Bench if she would
go back to her sister, to whom they
could telegraph, the prisoner said
she did not wish to do so, as she

what’s pretty little Kitty about that
she’s letting you go to sea?’’

“Never mind Kitty, Dick! I'm
'going ‘to  s2a again, because things
thave been a bit rough round about
Tat’s Corner lately.”’

He spoke as if any reference to
his sweetheart by the other was dis-
tasteful to him; for he clearly saw
that Dick Corbett, since he had seen
him last, was changed, and for the

The Magistrate's Clerk—Could not
get into a Scotch ship as
| stewardess ?

McEwan—When
longer.

my hair gets

g 1 s e Swas Tonber that w0 fmiuutcs, so all Michael could do
. Aot B¢ e ¢ or 5 :
The Bench ordered a remand unti 5 1cf 1S no longe ) & was to lean over the rail and speak
the next day. fellow’’ of old days. Yo her
TR it is s m- for th nOm: ick was inclined s
McEwan, it is stated, had accom For the moment Dick was incline “You shouldn’t have come,” he

to resent Michuel Fenwick's evident
disinclination to bring Kitty Haz-
el’s name into the conversation,
but thinking better of it, he brought
his hand suddenly down upon Mich-

one of her voyages
hich vessel;she join-

plished only
upon the Gem, w
ed at a port in otland,

Further inqguiries into the case
to light a remarkable !
of her adventures in boy’s |ael’s shoulder. X : :

She had been living with| ‘‘Look here, old chap!” he said,
sister at Wishart, m,m.;\vnh a show of good-natured frank-

said, first looking round to see that
{there were mnot immediate listeners.
| ““We shall cast off in less than 10
minutes.”’

“l couldn’t let
saying good-by, Michael.”’

“Yes, I know it; it was wrong
me to leave

clothes.

of
a married

. % you without a word;
P 5 hi e a iness th: quite deceiv the other. e . F A
Glasgow, and while there she some- |DeS A ‘t" julte B ed o but I did it for the best, Kitty."’
& bov but the| ‘I don’t want to poke my nose into]| P ’ > -
as a boy, e , SRy A e & Don’t say anythirg more about
jis- | Teason of this is not clear. A book |YOUr love affairs; I've lived out my | 4
dis- | < € car.

that, Michael — 1 just want you to
{promise me one thing.”’

“What is it?”’

““Promise me you'll do what
asked you in this?”’

As she spoke the
threw on board a piece of paper
wrapped round something hard. It
‘)fcll at his feet, and he picked it up

soft side, and don’t care a ‘rope-
iyarn-end’ for the trimmest petticoat
{that walks the earth. 1f you want
a berth on the Erl King you can
have it—I'm going aboard now: come
along, and you can sign on, and fin-
ish the business.’”’

The two men were standing by the
high wall which bounds the Albert

| came into her hands containing the
| story of a girl who, unhappy at
| home, ran away to sca dressed as a I've
. boy. Esther McEwan thought this

last. word she
upon a similar escapade, In Septem-
| ber of 1901 she ran away to Dundee,
| and there went as cabin boy on

| - » i1 3 er e o ) Siide & it & 3
ln.)(ml a coasting s'(fu.m,x called the dock, and but a few yards from the on the instant, and put it in his
| Discovery. On this vessel she re- dock gates pocket.

{mained only a fortnight, landing at| ".\whun do you sail?’” asked Mich- You mustn’t remain any longer,

| Newport., She gave her name as Kit!”” (even then the ship had be-

gun to move away from the quay),
“I'll remember. Good-by!”’
At that moment Corbett called

ael, as he went up the Erl
gangway.

“‘Day after to-morrow,’”’
{the mate over his shoulder.

King's

From Dundee she shipped in a boat

! s . . returned
| bound for Valparaiso, and, having

| completed the voyage, was discharg- “Time enough to send a leiter tulhi“‘ to do somuth'ing', and when he
led at Cardiff. At Penarth she soon Tat’s Corner and get a reply.” looked round again the steamer was
obtained another berth, this time “Yes,” muttered Dick Corbett ag|® hundred yards from tlm_ql“l."{ all
on board the steamship Gem, where |he unlocked the door of his cabin in (€ could see heing a little figure

|waving a white handkerchief.

When they were well in the Mersey
and fairly on their way seaward he
took out and rcad Kitty’s last little
note of appeal.

It was not really a letter; it was

she acted as messroom steward. No |the
one suspected she was a girl until .'room
Alexandra, the vessel's destination, |

| was reached, and here each member

alleyway
hatch.
“You can write your letter here,”’
he continued, ‘‘before you sign on.
After that, for the sake of discipline,
was [ I can’t say anything to you much in

opposite the engine

|\\‘ilh the result that the girl

{compelled  to admit her sex.  The the daytime—but at night, middle |JUSt a request in one sentence:

{ captain of the Gem therefore brought |watch sometimes, we’ll have al ~ FOr your own safety’s sake, dear,
ber back as a cabin passenger, but chance for a ‘palaver.’ {and for ’l,nvv of me, beware of Dick
she appears to have continued to| Michael Fenwick’s letter was to|Corbett.

, wear boy’s clothes during the return Kitty Hazel. It w not a long » - * #*

| voyage. It is probable that the rou-jxn:: just saying that ‘‘she must not At six bells, first watch, Michael
| son of the ‘“‘messroom steward’’ be-|think badly of him for leaving her was relieved :md before dvsuzmliug’
{ing transicrred to the cabin did not |in this way, and that an unexpected [to the fo’-castle stood leaning on |

remain a | meeting with Dick Corbett had made
| things easier and the future more

| horeful.”’

ceret  aboard, and it is
ng that the sailors talk-
| ed the matter over on reaching port.

|the rail, looking
jrushing water.

Bio wus it es iR LY Gy AIoE | Suddenly a hand was laid on his
—_—— e Fas ¢ oSS e enve e, sl lder. 1 vas ate, Dic Y Or-
| MAN'S SEWING AND WOMAN'S. when Dick, who had left him for 10 s op d¢f 1t was mate, Dick  Cor

—_— minutes, returned. “Col o o " £
2 s i 2 A -night, Michael, 6 said.
One Cardinal Difference Between| The mate’s eves gleamed viciously A(»)' rl_!iot liftlv‘lnt A ) B
hem. jas he caught M: 3 :

QT !
ght of the SUPCSCriP- | «pfukes  you think of—of firesides

“* “A good seamstress never takes | tion over the other's "‘l“f‘:_!"‘“",;,, and Kitty, ‘our Kitty—eh, Michkael?"’
of | long threads.’ “Shall 1 post it for you? he | ret Kitty's name alone!’’
“Thus Mrs. Billtops,”’ said Mr. 'b“_‘.d', v . . *“No offense, mate. Lut she’s not
.| Billtops; “‘and if anybody is qualified | No, Dick—or, Mr. Corbett, I sup- yours yet.”

o speak on such subjects, she is. Pose I ought to say—no thanks. I've

|
|
: 2 { ‘“As good as mine. Only this one
“Now, I have done more or lvss_f"_" ~tl") ;‘r“ ':I“" my ‘duds’ to th“!cnulruct. and then——""
|sewing  myself in the course of my | )“,i}“““g; ““"t'"; N | “You may never finish this one,
S . : » u 1 O o - = :
|life in  one situation and another, | iS f’} ier tried.- harc _"”t, to ap Imy son; the Erl King isn’t much of
jand I always took, as 1 still do, a | Pear disappointed, and so far SUC= 4 bod

she’s old and cranky, while
s arc rough and winds high.”

‘Well, if we go, we go; but if Kit-
|ty can’t be mine she shan’t be

: L O 3 aws spici i 13
1 believe that most }uat(led as l({ awaken no suspicion in | o
do just the same thing, ‘Mx('havl s mind of any desire to tam-

per with the letter.

1 long thread.

{take a good big needleful. |

P A : an-
| “But women, it scems, or good | :_I_hfl ”(‘: A. ln: }r”; "'."'"; d "_’“'_}()thcr man’s.”’

: | seamstress , anyway, never take d‘."l:::'( Lo be u;[r hoanr l‘ 1.4 fotlowing “Sure of that?’’
long  threads, and I am informed 8/ternoon and left the ship. | “Sure as death!”

| : i : | Had he but  turned around as he! i i

| that, besides 5 finding in the short | : ‘t‘ i 2 1 S he “‘ 1;| “Hope you're right, my boy! Hope
{thread certain specific advantages, Wen CONMLA, HanEway 1o would iy hu're  right — but — I have my
they can sew as long a seam with a 1Ot have |.ulu:l “" DO 'q,'"'h_ an ex-|\oubts.’” -
short thread as a man can with g Pression on Dick Corbett’s face as |

“Of Kitty?” queried Michael fierce-

you go without |

|

iear,
iod to tune this instrument last evi-
|  Here the
thands complacently,
| tinued:

at the scething, [she is out of town.
’hu(l always tuned it, and to send for

i the latter stood watlching, with his

. {
“This they accomplish simply by | 4rms on the rail, as would have set l.v"l don’t know! Let's change the!
greater accuracy in their work. The him thinking that the casiness  of | subject Come .(Iu\\:u to “‘WR, cabin |
man with a needle and thread takes and _ the hopefulness of the |, “have a tot—there's no tm‘r-‘
in cloth on either side of the seam | ¢, Wwere not quite so substantial ahout.”” ; iy !
iregardless.  In one stitch he may &s they appeared to be. { \'l-\(:l' one to harbor malice or !
take in just the right amount, in| So he posted the letter in the first hard thoughts, Michael assented, and |
{ the next stitch he may exceed that [Pillar box and the play went on. the two u-u"u’ \\'u.n.L ;;;-lu\v to (L.l‘]x-'
« limit by a sixteenth or an eighth of! Tat's Corner was a quaint ””l"‘m-\v(n's cabin § Sy
an inch, or more, and the way in old-world fishing village on  the i'p‘ .(l"-(;\'(“'lll(‘ roaring of the ele-
which that manner of sewing uses up West coast, where, seven years be- ments; down l‘('ln‘w ‘Li“. doihg of
thread is astonishing. f""‘i~ I’:;'kl("‘“"""‘- and -I“i"hi"'l Fen- \:'ll‘llll:\ Work 7 : g B
““The woman never does anything Wick idled as inseparable cronies. g o<l Ae Vs =
lof that sort. She takes in just l,‘lt Kitty THazel, then o girl of 16 U,M:({ll".m.lﬁ :lp;;“‘:: '|L;,."‘(\). im).l(:‘ L.-'mtf\
ough cloth and no more, and so gets ONly, was pretty and sweet cnough of g(‘mu-t’h}n y lml‘" nn .))“.m('tnl‘"mh
over as much ground with a  short to turn the heads of more than one The is ; u,'dd -.Y‘\‘I' :’ (l flect,
thread as a man  does with a long Young fellow in the place. But from \'Wq'“i“ " lt ‘. H-l ay l“ . * ‘“'Ul"l
e 7 the first, Michael made the running. | B R aiacten  aRd b ”\OJ

_ ! A : vitriol, it produced an instant sense
g v specific advantages of the One thing he did not know: at | 3 ¢ i T
But the specific advantages of the 8 Foevasn that ' suffocation, but fortunately not |

Se 2 ‘ » one are s friend  was, behine is b : {
short thread over ’t;h,. 10}114 one are Eiinti ) enin |"“ ,F' ACK, 1ot blank uncomsciousness.
mmany and great.  There is less lia- ieming to supplant him in Kitty's | Exce he look i

tan) : . o d’s kil | afeCtIons e o ns s, ninitiy | Auxcept the lookout in the bows, |
bility of a short threud’s kinking; |2 oL e R e DIIAPAT 0ol dwippeninis at the wheel, aft, |
there is less likelihood of the short | the girl’s own father, Joshua Waz-| oo Uhe : A Py AT
! } ; it - 15 lie. AR Enes ¢ i there was not a soul to see Dick Cor-
thread’s bight catching on a fold or €l 1e drunknenest fisherman in all iy ott stagier T leck |
+bunch of the cloth, the fleet that sailed out®of the little | bl o5 o W PO0R Cret

{With the inert body of Michael over |

harbor of )
ihis shoulde

Tat's Corner.
Kitty's would-be lover played

““The arm of the sewer doesn’t have

fo be swung so far in drawing the up-
short thread through after the needle  ©On the old fisherman’s weakness T O SRR S e R B S e el T i
and 50 the sewing vequives less phy- such an extent that in a short time | At Tat’s Corner Kitty Hazel sits
exertion.  Finally, and great- things secmed ripe for o declaration funder the lee of somo rocks on u;‘:'
est advantage of all, by sewing with jon his — Corbett’s part {teach, wearily mending her nets |
a short thread more work can be ac-| Fortunately, however, for Michael | There are half a score of olho;'.wo-j
complished in a given time, (anid his sweetheart,  though  disas- men, young and old, working around
! “"So as between the loug thread, or trously for old  Joshua. a storm, her, but  she speaks to 1{0 one;
man’s way, and the short thread, or that swept the whole of the wost {and, with the sympathy of their |
{woman's way of sewing, there can €0ast, was the means of defeating, |kind they leave her severely alone
ibe no doubt which is the better,” for the time heing, at any rate | By and by, the old man who l)l‘r;l

i e Dick Corbett's

mean and dastardly

3 forms the duties of letter rrier i
(betrayal of his friend. ‘ i o

FINED FOR DANCING.

i | {seen to be hobbling towards the
S5 M, e oAk Tk ! ‘()I:l "“;I'Lllll‘ with  many another | beach.
! 4 . nany, 126 o deep sea fisherman, was drowned, gl-| “What be v i i
oy el & . Ll o L Ais ! g ¢ owd. Maar 4
.“l:.:‘:- |;’:’\4 wl!lo\\-l-l ."ll“il L mark most within sight. of land. I’ere  now, I wunm:r“"‘:;ntil(lll uﬂ dmlnl
;:,]{lv|“,t Jo \.‘:”.: '1:;1,.I ‘”v'n ]('lnl‘nlrvn In him Corbett lost the only ally 'dame sitting close bv Kitty g
yed dge Lo dance at 'who could bave influenced l\'ilt\;' N T

Y The remark was sufficient to
hersell declares to-day, | the girl raise her head.
her father could n As she

r w village nea
The village pastor objected
the dancing and reported the

{though she make

rthat not even
her

to

. 4 did so, the old 3
: case to |shaken her faith { ichae r‘) inke s daghathally postman
I'the l)(t»:u'c". I!L “”‘;:;l(lliw‘)“lr”l. how- | wick. In Michael Fen- ’:“‘):‘]'ml':l(:li‘mlzm:lkblgg aIL. hl]m, almtl waved
jever, .tha Vs chlldren had danced | Hard  times th Z S e neads
’ ¢ was fino .t ' & £ ien came to Kitty pprty S 2
too. and he was fined With the rest. bawd wkt tha date of ‘lh'ck (("m]\);l“.“ top h‘g:ev Hazel, . it’s a message for

said, putting the orange-

| Water,

colored envelope into her trembling
hand.

With feverish
it open. .

It was from the house surgvon of
a large Liverpool hospital.

“Michael Ienwick brought here on’

eagerness she tore

landing from Braga, Portugal. Is
seriously ill. Wishes to see you.”’
T - - - -
““Kit,”” said Michael, sobbing, in

his weakness like g child, ‘“‘you will
never forgive me for not keeping my
promise.”’

““Yes, dear, I forgive you, for you
have sufiered most.”’

“‘One more question, Kit.”

““Well, Michael?””

“Dick Corbett — what of him.*”

He tried to raise himself in the
bed to listen to her answer.

“Tell me,”” he said again, cxcited-
ly. “Is that fiend, who tried to
drop me over a ship’s side, on a
dark and stormy night — is he to
escape justice?’’

‘“What do you consider justice,
Michael?’

“Death! — nothing short of
death!"’

“Well, dear, the doctor has just

told me, that the Erl King, with all
hands, is reported as having founder-
ed on the same night that you drift-

ed in that small boat to the Por-
tuguese port. Dick Corbett, there-
fore; has received justice, and you

and I have no more to say.”

Michael IFenwick went no more to
i sea, for his case having enlisted pub-
lic sympathy, a few wealthy gentle-
‘men in lLiverpool subscribed to buy
| him a fishing boat of his own, which
the works by deputy.

A little while aiter the new vessel
arrived round at Tat’s Corner he
and Kitty were married, and so far
as report has it, with the happiest
results. g

Preisiat

A BOOMERANG.

Of course a man may without re-
proach refer to the excelience of his
own work, but it is never well to
call attention to one’s own skill by
jcasting aspersions upon the ability
|of others. A piano tuner had near-
vy finished his work on her piano
{when he looked up and said to the
|lady of the house:

“I'm sure of it, ma’am.
|to be sawing wood or cleaning the
streets instead of tuning pianos. A
delicate instrument like a piano
|needs fingers equally delicate to
handle it, and it needs an accurate
too. The person who attempt-

He ought

| “Your instrument was in awful
condition. You ought to have sent
for me sooner.”

“It was tuned only three months

ago.””

| “Then the man who did it was ig-

Inorant of his business.”’

[ “Do you think so0?’’

|

|

dently had neither.””

tuner regarded his own
and then con-
“In fact, I am free to say,”’

| he added, ‘‘that he did more harm

1 "
{than good.

““I can hardly think it is so bad as

{that.”’

“Well, he certainly didn’t do it
lany good. May T ask who the man
| was?'?

‘““Yes, it was yourself.””

““Madam, you are mistaken. 1 nev-
fer tuned o piano in this house be-
fore.””

“‘Probably not; but you tuned that
instrument, nevertheless, or attempt-
ed to. 1t belongs to Mrs. Jones,
who sent it here for me to use while
She told me you

vou when it needed tuning again.””

On his way back to the piano ware-
house the tuner reflected solemnly on
the irritating way some women have
of presenting facts.

ANT HYPNOTISTS.

That ants doctor their sick by -
hypnotism and magnetism is proved
by observation. An ardent student
tells how he witnessed what may be
termed a seance in medical science
among ants. - He saw several of these
little creatures emerge from the hills ™

and noticed that there were some
among them swhich® were weak  -and -’
emaciated—invalids, in fact.” They
were accompanied by healthy mem-

bers of the community, and all thade
their way toward a distant nfound.
On following their movements
through a glass the observer saw on
this mound a big and sturdy ant
which made some motions in the di-
rection of the advancing invalids.
The latter went up the mound, one
by one, and submitted themselves to

treatment. This consisted in the
physician ant passing  his feclers
|over the head and body of the pa-

tient in a manner distinctly sugges-
tive of the hypnotizing of nerves and
muscles practised by human doctors.
Every one went through the treat-
ment, then the patients went back,
and the doctor marched off in the
opposite direction.

A QUEER BATIT.
In Finland a novel form of vapor
bath has recently become popular.
A person  who proposes to enjoy it
lies down at full length in o ham-
mock, which is  suspended over a
large bath tub filled with ice-cold
An  attendant then throws
into this water some hot bricks,
whereupon a vapor arvises and  en-
velops the' person lying in {he ham-

mock.  Ior eome minutes the at-
fendant allows him to remain ex-
posed to the vapor, and then, after

removing  the

bricks, he gives the
hammock ga jerk,

ha and the gentlemgn
in it comes plump down into cold
water. Those who have tried this
method of bathing say that the sen-
sation is quite novel, and that the
sudden plunge into the cold water
really invigorates one.
TO MARKET ON STILTS

An interesting and picturesque ¢ns-
tom in Southwestern France is that
of going to market on stilts. Groups

of young men and women mounted
on high stilts may be seen daily
crossing  the marshy plains known
as ‘“The Landes.” “The Landes’’

are cut up into small ditches, pools,
and hummocks, and stilts are, in
consequence, almost necessary  to
those who desire to traverse theny. -




