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“was landed *00 fixe

ed to erect the bells here, bat th 
bad been made especially for New 
minster, and after a long delay it waa 
shipped to that city and placed in a 
tower. There it remained for many 
years, until the great fire that destroy­
ed the Royal City five years ago burned 
the tower and melted the bells. Rev. 
Mr. Bond as was the first rector of St. 
John’s.

On the sailing ship that brought out 
the church came several other passen­
gers, including a reverend gentleman 
and his wife—a lovely girl to whom he 
was married just before taking passage 
for this port. There were several other 
passengers, Sand from what I could 
gather the people on the boat must have 
•bad a most tempestuous time. Details 
wouldn’t be pleasant reading; but on 
the way out the curate fell to drinking 
heavily. Fellow-passengers said he was 
■heart-broken because of something that 
went wrong while on board. Be that 
as it may, ho did not long remain here, 
but went to California, whither his 
wife bad preceded him. and died there. 
I have several times been pressed to re­
late this melancholy story, but this is 
the only time I have referred to it and 
it shall be the last, for to snread and 
perpetuate scandal is not the object 
or purpose of these chronicles.
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and her voice as it rose and fell on the 
evening air held and damned many 
passers-by who bad congregated in
front of Æe New Kngiand restaurait At the hotel I said good night to
who1 el a nn^SSllt th « Â «îfii*}? ladies and went to the newspaper
™ YBhÎ8ta!y when-the office. Having performed certain du-

In the story'X ain about to relate I 0 8 wae euae°- _____ ~ ties there, I returned to the hotel and
have adopted fictitious names for some who„ T _ _____,’ sought ray conch. I call to mind thatof the character leaving to the imagiu- mvW„5? 1 aî a days before I had bought Ma-
•ifiou and knowledge of the readers the ™y of * History of England, and as
agreeable task of fitting the cap to the S?,v,r^t?S,0tT aDd m?nneT I didn’t feel disposed to slumber I read
rightbroVs It there be aught that is Sgf EElSS S’» ieftÆZfo?

• WTSf ““ HnritePdleto^kye “a"krtith’ the ^V?

ït» ï*“v:u“f rÆo‘!“rï± ^.wsftwras'jasjars *”•” **■
which an indulgent public have mad© an^ Miss Eccles, accompanied by Mrs. r leaned g out* of bed Through the
light of, Colonial life as it was SJîJjii X?8 tTansom I could see reflected a red gleam
tain an insight o unlisted a deep t^en Tt1? popular: Come Where My and there was much smoke hr the room,in the early days hw enHsttsd a <»ep Dove. Dies Dreaming.” The company r my dothée and rushid into the

in the facts that l nave Pre" insisting upon an encore, the-girls gave passage it was -filled with smoke 
from week to week. I have “Holy Mother .Guide iHis Footsteps,” through which ever and anon a burstaccused of vJ^^Thàd some of ff0™ Wh 1!a<?’fS i °perJî • ‘fill1*»” o£ bame forced its way, illumined'

my pen-pictures, but if I had some or( it was a beautiful rendering of a beanti- the corridoo for a moment and then died
my. dear old r^£ead8th^t* triV M ™£alJUe“’ a“d.$* *Ulul execution off j tried to find the stairs. I groped
tonight, and . could induce them to «... WoB the hearts of all présent. I have along the side of the passage, feeling the
or write their experiences I feel confi- in my possesion at this fcoment the walls as I proceeded; The waUs weredent that my they identictf^eees of music .from Which aiready hot^ The air was suffocating,
tame beside the infoimation tn y they sang on that lovely evemug,<6. ÿears end I could'scarcely breathe. I cried, 
would impart. There are many °Ç<jur-, ago. After the music- Miss Eccles *ave “Fire”’ Fire f’ with difficulty. Pres­
ences that rise before maaslconiure fl ref.itatlon. lt was something abfnt a ently I came to a door andpushed. It 
up shadows from the misty past that t soMier*s grave, but although itj was yielded and I fell into a room. I leap- 
dare not print, because they involve t Tery well dene; after the siugiag $ had ed to my feet and pressed toward a 
reputations of people. ^ho, tbough dea WJ.S £or or sympathy with anything window. As I did so I saw a white
and gone, have left behind them descen else. I just wanted to listen to more figure lying on the' floor. I stooped
dants, who are m all respect worthy songV, but, Of course,-I Said Wthing and and felt with my hands in the semi- 
and desirable citizens. When lay accepted everything with apparent iatis-1 darkness and then—oh ! horror !—I
down my peu for the last tune 1 wisn faction. After the recitation a waiter (touched a Human face. “My God!”
to do so with the feeling that have brought in a tray on winch were cocoa I cried in agony, “Is this you, Elsie?” 
never by word or by deed wilfully given and cake for the young ladies, and I had not dared to call Miss Reynolds 
pain to any persons now living by cast- something stronger, with crackers;: for by her Christian name before, and how 
ing unwarranted aspersions on tneir the gentlemen and the mature ladies. I knew in the imperfect light that it 
dead, or that anything that I may nave 0f whom there were several present. I was she who lay at my feet I was never 
written has called a blush to the cheek uot remember how it all came about, able to-eay. 
of the most delicately-minded person, but before I left the room I had engàg- 
If in the long ago there was a lopsenui,, e(f the young ladies for a walk to Bea-
6f the moral cords that now bind so- con jjjjj ou ty,e following day, and a
ciety closely together and make life- theatrical performance in the evening. Evidently the girl had risen to fly,
enjoyable, 1 am surely not to blame to -------- . and, overpowered- by the smoke, had
stating facts as they occurred. Again, The next morning about 8 o’clock a fallen where I found her. I raised her 
I- ask the gentle reader to bear in mind kuock at the door of my room aroused iin ™7 arms. She was by no means a 
that I write of the habits and acts or me from a goyn^ sieep. lightweight, but I was yonng and strong
people who existed nearly two genera- “Who’s there?” I asked and the excitement added to my
tions ago for the amusement and in- >-Mrs. pusey,” x thought a low-voice strength. A fitful flash of light illumin-
struction of people of the present day, tep]ied. ed room for a moment and I saw A magnificent experiment awaits only
and that to thoroughly appreciate, if j sprang out of my bed, threw a that she was clad in her nightrobes. an appropriation from some capitalists’
not to enjoy, my senes _of tales, he blanket about me and opened thé door ’Her face was pale as death and her,long wealth. Sir Oliver Lodge mentions that
must “cast off the painter and allow jugt a jittle bit. hair streamed over my chest. I stag- some twenty years ago he proved that
his mind to drift with mine into the “What do you want?’ I asked,In as j gered towards the door. The light failed log could be dissipated electrically, and
sea of past evente, upon the outer edge so££ an(j gentle a tone as I could com- me again, but I reached the door at in a dense fog he cleared a space of
of which I have scarcely touched as man<] last. The smoke was denser than be- 50 to 60 yards’ radius by means of the
yet. To some people I have known *.j wajjt to come in,” said the voice fore, but ha it lifted occasionally I discharge from a Wimshurst machine,
the commission of crime seemeto jn a tone. could see weird figures clad in white Only lack of means prevented an attempt
possess an irresistible fascination. Bdu- <®nt yon can’t. I’m not dressed, tottering along the corridor apparently to give London a clear atmosphere, 
cate them as you may, drill into them .flood gracious! what would people say!, searching for something. All tried to' Recent advances make possible the de-
Christian and moral precepts and set j can’t let you in just now! Please articulate the one word, “Fire !” I sired kind of dynamo for a continuons
them a noble example, point out the ,g0 away fdr a iittb. while.” | passed into the corridor with my load current, and it is believed that an ex-
two courses, the one leading to moral ‘'But, insisted the voice in a loud and waited for another flash to illumine cessive amount of machinery would not
and physical shipwreck, the other to a whisper, “I must come, in.” the hall before resuming my search be necessary, for the fogs occur in a
happy and an honorable career, and in ‘T)ear lady,” I began. “Dear mad- • tor the stairs. At this thoment a large still atmosphere and are seldom of con- 
spite of all that may be said and done ame_ yoy must not come in—it would be figure loomed out of the gloom. It siderable height. Sir Oliver suggests
many will follow the trail of the wick- awfnl.” spoke to me. The voice was that of also that rain might be electrically
ed and plunge headlong to destruction. “Why.” said the little voice, “Who a woman, but it was deep and sepul- produced, as in India, where the dark 
Sir Joseph Needham, one of the most <j0 y0ll think I am?” . monsoon clouds pass over without dis-
•accomplished and ablest jurists who “Are you not Mrs. Pusey?” . Drop her !” it said. “She’s dead, charging.
■have sat on the bench of -British Lot- At this moment the little opening in Garry me ont.” Then I saw that the
umbia, when sentencing a criminal was the door Was filled with the small, newcomer was Mrs. Pusey.
accustomed to remind the wretched ob- shrinking figure of a man, and I now I obeyed. I cast the poor girl’s body
ject that the law was never vindictive— discovered that I had made a funny to the floor, upon which it fell with a 
that it was merely a deterrent—that error. Instead of it being the overpow- crash aud seized the other woman. She 

not imposed in the ering Mrs. Pusey the small voice be- was of huge weight, too big and heavy 
way of punishment, but to warn others longed to her little spouse. I was f°r me to_ lift. I did my best. I tried 
similarly disposed of the fate that await- greatly relieved, and'throwing the door till my sinews cracked with the ex- 
ed them should they fellow the same open, invited him to enter. ertion, but she was like a mountain of
path. A criminal, then, when awarded “i hear, er—er—er—” he began in a Ie®d. I could not budge her.
a sentence becomes a scarecow. So- hesitating, stammering manner, “that “I can’t lift you,” I told her at last,
ciety casts him out when the turnkey you have made a certain engagement ’“You’re too old and fat.”
dogs his footsteps, and the penitentiary with one or both of the young ladies “How dare you insult me!” she
yawns and opens-its jaws to admit him. who are under our care?” screamed. “If Mr. Pusey were here
Until his offense has been expiated and Having thus delivered himself he von would not dare call me old and fat.
the outraged law has been vindicated, gazed at the ceiling and seemed to wish Take that!—and that!—and that!” She 
he stands before (h** XeUowe as a terrible be was a mile or two away. ; struck me three times across the face
example and as one.whose .evil influence A vision of a Vsuit for breach of yth the back <tf her jeweled hand. I 
is to be shunned. I have never been promise floated before my eyes. Had : fe,t the stones as they cut into my flesh 
able to. see 'the force of Sir Joseph’s x got drunk overnight and preposed to - an<I then the hot blood coursed down 
reasoning. While I reliictantly concede both girls and beep accepted? With j ™y face from the wounds she had 
that tha law may be philanthropic in a feeling of great anxiety I asked, ma$o- .
its aim, in the hands of some men it has “What do yon mean?” .Ha ! ha ! she laughed insanely. “Y-ou
often been converted into an instru- “I er—er mean that I—that is, we— think you’re good-looking. You pride 
ment of oppression and injustice for can’t permit any such thing to be car- yourself on your manly beauty. Old and 
which there is no redress. The victim ried out. I —we object.” fat. am I? I’ve marked yon for life,
must forevermore on this earth bear “Object to whit” I interrupted. I’ve branded you, set my seal on you,
upon his character the brand of a “Well, we—er—er—object as strongly and forever after you’ll be referred to
blighted career. But these reflections as we can to your proposal to----- ” as the ‘Scarfaeed Man.’ ”
have not the slightest bearing on the “My good sir,” I cried, “I have not “Wretched woman,” I cried with dif-
tale I am about to unfold. proposed to anyone! Are you mad, or ficulty. “Don’t think you can treat me

am I? I wish you would stop stam- as you do your little Pusey. Give me 
In the earlier chapters of these chron- mering and tell ine what you mean or that hand.” I seized her baud in spite 

idee allusion was made to the pres- leave the room.” I • . her resistance, buried my teeth
ence of a large number of Southerners “Well, if you will let me tell you, ! m it until they met and shook. it
who gathered at Victoria and formed a I will. We, that is, Mrs. Pusey, ob- « dog would have shaken a bone, for
numerous colony for the dissemi- jects to your proposal to take the I was beside'myself with rage, 
nation of iSouthem ideas and the adop- young ladies to the theatre without a cat you!” I cried. “I’ll begin 
tion of plans for the destruction of er—er—er, you know. What do you your fingers and what I can’t eat I’ll 
American commerce in the Pacific, call it?—er—chaperone.” < throw to the wild beasts.”
Among the most energetic of these col- <sOh,” I said, much relieved. “Thank ! The woman was frightened and faint-
onists were a Mr. and Mrs. Pusey, goodness it’s no worse. What do you i ed dead away. 1 dropped her and pre-
who were described in the “Sweet Ma- want me to do?” ] pared to save myself by flight. . I pas-
rie” chapter as occupying rooms at the “I think you had better call on Mrs. 1 sed along the hall as I went shouting
St. Nicholas hotel, now the Savoy, Pusey after breakfast,” he said, “She “Fire! help! murder!” as loudly as the
where they entertained lavishly. All arranges all such matters.” : stifling smoke would permit. Presently
whom they welcomed were friendly to This I agreed to do. Ten o’clock I heard hoarse voices as if in response
the cause of the South. Mrs. Pusey fouud me tapping on the Pusey door, to my cries. Then there was borne to
was certainly a charming hostess—she It was opened by a little colored girl, Iny ears the noise of many feet hurry-
was about forty—large, tall and hand- who, after admitting me, discreetly mg along the corridor. The footsteps
some and elegantly gowued. If the withdrew. After a few minutes’ desul- stopped suddenly. “It’s in here,” I
gems she wore on her fingers were real tory conversation, the lady said: heard a mqn say. Then there came a
they were worth a goodly sum, while “I have sent for you to suggest that1 crash as if something had given ’way— 
her solitaire earrings were large and as we are in an English country, where a rending of wood and iron. Next a
apparently of the finest water. Her it is usual to have a chaperone accom- bright light flashed in my eyes. I
husband was a cipher, a lean, meek. Pa°y yonng ladies to places of amuse- opened them wide, and wider still, for
little man, with iron-gray hair and ment I must decline to let my young what I saw overwhelmed me with eur-

elinkiug-to-the-wall manner. He ladies go to the theatre tonight unies® prise, j was lying on my bed, and in
was often snubbed by his overpowering t“ere„is a ™ature person to look after the room were the nightwatchmàn, the
wife and was forced to take a back t“-2£r .. „ _ ' ' hot<ÿ proprietors and several male
seat whenever a discussion arose. I Very well, I replied, suppose I ■ guests. Some bore lighted candles and Houses of sand, as substantial as
had seen Mrs. Pusey, to enforce her ask Mr. Pusey to go with us.,r ! others coal oil lamps., Two or three granite, are offered by the new process
argument, bring down her jeweled hand “But,* she said, “he wouldn't do at ; bad sticks and others carried revolvers, of Mr. Ij. P. Ford, of Oresford, Eng-
with a resounding smack that -caused a“"-be would be worse than no one. ; while the porter had a pail of water lapd .A mixture of sand and quicklime
the glasses to dance and the table to He’s half blind, anyhow.” | prepared to dash it upon a conflagration, in suitable proportions is forced into a
tremble beneath the Weight of the blow, ‘‘Well, how would Mrs. Clinton (an-1 the door I saw the two youn£ very strong steel mould, which is
if not the weight of her intellect. other guest at the hotel) answer?” | ladies and Mrs. Pusey tiptoeing • to placed in a box, from which the sir is

On one occasion two sweet young “Wha—at ! A woman who has had j look over the heads of the gentlemen t*then pumped, when hot water ih admit-
'Southem girls paid Mrs. Pusey a visit, three husbands, and two of them liv- ; m night attire, very pale and trembling, ted. The heat and
Their names were Elsie Reynolds and . A nice example for my dear girls, gating at me with alarm on their
Mary (Eccles. They were extremely indeed." . fat£?ri?6 * 011 S16 hed.
pleasant in their manners, could sing How would Mrs ‘Jim’ Curtis, my ; Who saved meT* I asked,
and plav well and were good conversa-, k0** fnend g wife do Saved you? ’ said the watchman,
tionalists. Their presence at the St. Not at all. Her husband’s against You ought to be hashamed of yerself 
{Nicholas caused quite a sensation A far maJcrn' all this yere bobbery about
among the young men who then resided , Well, then, tell me what I am" to nothing. Yon dqn t want no savin’. You 
in Victoria, and many were the plane “O. Would you act as. chaperone?” want a poundin’; that’s-what you want.” 
adopted to secure introductions. It A pleasant look stole into the wo- Has not the hotel been on fire? and 
was given out that no Northerner need P®n s face and displaced the severe, is not -Elsie dead and Mrs. Pusey, is 
apply to be made acquainted and that judicial aspect with .which she had ' «he- . I felt my face. There 
any cards from gentlemen from the regarded me. She said: “It would be no wounds there. “What does it all 
North would be promptly returned, a great sacrifice on my part. Let me mean? J asked.
There wag no abjection, however, to 6ee- ‘Have I any other engagements? : It means,” said the watchman, “that
the subjects of>Quèen Victoria, even Yes, several; but I must set them all ; there hain’t been no fire; and that you’ll 
if they were imbued with Northern aside for duty’s sake; and I will go, have to treat the whole ’ouse for ’aving 
ideas, for it was hoped by Mrs. Pusey only do not keep me too late, and don’t, | ad the nightmare.” 
that the influence of the young ladies please don’t, insist that we shall go to: The intruders turned away with ex- 
would be successfully exerted in bring- supper after the performance.” pressions of disgust, and Dr. Powell,
ing about a change of heart in the Brit- . I who had an office in the hotel, and
ishers. The girls and I had a delightful stroll ; who had been hastily summoned, came

Now. among the manv who called to the park and back. to town. They i forward and felt my pulse. Next he
upon the girls was Mr. Richard Lovell, were very engaging in their manners raised one of my lids and looked long
who was supposed to be a Southern and were very .sweet and intelligent, and anxiously into my eyes. Then he
sympathizer, tint who proved to be a but could talk of little else than the asked:
sov of the United States government, war that was then raging between the “What did you have for supper?”
detailed to watch the Southern colo- North aud the South, and no wonder, “Devilled sausages,” I replied,
nists at Victoria. Lovell was received for Miss Reynolds had three brothers “Good night !” said the doctor, and
with enthusiasm by the unsuspecting in the Southern army and Miss Bedes’ the next moment I was alone, 
girls and their friends, and presently father’s plantation had been destroyed
he was to be seen escorting them along and all the niggers freed by the Union It was now Sunday morning, and at
Government street, across the Old James army. ; the first streak of day I was astir and
bay bridge, and thence over the numen- The company at the theatre was very ! dressed. I sallied forth, and after a 
OHS trails that led to the park, dilating inferior and there was not a redeeming light breakfast, for which it may be well 
upon the beauties of Beacon Hill and feature in the play. When the curtain understood that I had no appetite, I 
the grandeur of the scenery that cap- fell at eleven o’clock we walked dewn strolled along Douglas street! to St.
tivate the senses of visitors to that to the hotel. Our way led past two John’s church. This building was con-
charming spot .Some dnvs passed he- restaurants. Mrs. Pusey seized my arm strusted in England in 1858 and was 
fore I found time to wait noon the with a firm clutch as if she imagined brought out early in 1860 by sailing
young ladies, and when I did finally I was about to bolt; but she ueedn’t ship, consigned to Bishop Hills. The
call I found the small reception room have feared. I had no such intention, foundation having been previously pro­
of the :St. Nicholas more than com- and like a little, brave soldier, I march-^pared. Governor Douglas laid the 
fortablv filled with young men. Miss ed my contingent of ladies right into • corner stone with appropriate ceremon- 
Reynolds. accompanied by lier friend, the first restaurant and before they were iee, and in a few weeks the edifice was 
was in the expiring notes of “Kathleen well aware of my intentions had or- consecrated and opened for service, the 
Mnvonrneeu.” To say that she sang dered the best supper that could be various parts requiring only to be put to- 
well would be to award her scant praise, had. I was afraid that Mrs. (Pusey gether. I believe every interior fitting.
She sang the piece divinely, in a rich, would object, but she didn't, and I am including pews, altar rails, etc., came 
clear, delightful soprano. The windows glad to say that she and all <Sf ns made with the other material. If I mistake 
were open for the night was warm, a very hearty meâl. I have reason to not, the building and fittings were the

O I have passed a miserable night.
So full of fearful dreams of ugly sights.
That as I am a Christian, faithful man,
I would not spend anottier such a night,

• Though 'twere to bny a wo.id of happy days ou 
Shakespeare.

•'77remember that one of the dishes was 
devilled sausages.
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I might have been
m“Look here, you mustn’t be angry, questing 

hut that is really the most important journey 
part of my plan.

“Well, let’s have the story,” and hand­
ing him a cigarette, I said: “Ton. are 
d<nng your beet, n<r doubt, but it seems 
funny, very funny.”

“Welt, sir, you must know that re­
cently a lot of coal has been discovered 
in these here parts. But people,' especi­
ally foreigners, have been rather shy 
of investing capital, owing probably to 
the great unrest lately throughout the 
country, aud though' one or two mines 
have been opened they have been going 
badly. Anyhow, it struck me that if 
I turned you into an American, sir, and 
gave ont that you had no end of cap­
ital and were going about searching for 
coal, there would be little suspicion re­
garding your real profession if you were 
occasionally to open that there bag.’’

“Ah !” said I, jumping up In great 
glee, “and that wretched hag contains 
coal. Jim, you are a trump! But, sup­
posing we are found out, we shall prob­
ably he shot as spies. Never mind, my 
friend, you have saved the situation, 
and we must face it.”

So we two journeyed on, Jim producing 
the coal-sack whenever the eye of sus­
picion glanced at ns. Thus, we were

Thisme to go to Burmah. 
assured me of a very grateful 

change of temperature, so I started at 
obce, and in less than two weeks my. 
pocket thermometer changed from below 
zero to 106 degrees In the shade.

I left the Servian capital one morn­
ing for Vienna, arriving there just in 

-time for a bath, a dinner, and the ex- 
train for Venice. In the city of 
iges I got aboard the P. & O. liner 
in those days picked up the mails 

Brindisi, and then proceeded with 
them to Alexandria. Here I had time 
enough to drite around the old forte 
which I had seen knocked about in the 
bombarding days of June, 1882, and to 
have luncheon with some old friends at 
the club. Then I boarded the train for 
Suez, where I found the Bombay mail 
steamer in readiness. Mv object in thus 
hurrying waa, if possible, to catch up 
with ’Lord Dufferin, who had been deput­
ed by the British government to take 
over officially the Burmese territory re- 
cently annexed by us on the deposition 
of that bloodthirsty monarch, King 
Theebaw.

I learnt at Suez that even if I con­
tinued my journey without the slightest 
delay I should not catch up with the 
Viceroy, and that he would be at least 
four days ahead of me. This was most 
provoking, but as hitherto I bad always 
been successful in “getting there” I 
resolved to continue my journey and 
chance it. Something might turn up to 
delay his lordship’s departure from Cal­
cutta, tnd I might yet he in time. In 
the-old days there was much more en­
joyment on board Indian mail-steamers 
than in the present time. Every evening 
there would be a dance on deck, some 
youthful sub, or young lady fresh from 
school, officiating at the piano. In the 
Red Sea of nights we would leave our 
stuffy cabins for the deck and sleep un­
der the stars, the fairer sex, as a com­
promise to the feelings of Mrs. Grtindy, 
being barricaded off from the men by a 

' zareba of deck-chairs. Occasional pillow 
fights would take place between the 
more frivolous of both sexes, but all 
innocent fun and amusement, and in the 
early morning tea and coffee were chiv­
alrously handed to the ladies over the 
fence of deck chairs by the gentlemen, 
before the former retired for the hath 
parade.

On arriving at Aden, I found to my 
great relief that the Viceroy had been 
delayed through a slight indisposition 
in hie journey down country to Calcutta, 
and therefore would not start for BUr- 
mah at the date already appointed. 

“Well,” I thought, “this is good luck 
„ , ■■■ for me, if rather poor for the representa-

enabled without arrest to arrive at the tive of Her Most Gracious Majesty, 
front just in the nick of time to see the I may, after all, reach India in time.” 
fiujl fight in the streets of Pirot. 1 had but little anxiety bow, I felt that

The war, it may be remembered, was my old luck was still standing by 
a short one. It commenced by King When we at last arrived in Bombay 
Milan, for no particular reason more I found that by traveling straight on 
than having a nice little army at his I should reach the capital on the very 
disposal, an aggressive tendency, and a morning of the departure of Lord Dur- 
reassnring wink from. the Czar of Rue- ferin for Rangoon. I therefore would 
sia, who hated the ruling Prince of Bui- not wait for the passenger boat, hut by 
garia, marching into that country one permission of the genial captain was 
mornipg for the purpose of re-adjust- allowed to be shot down with the Iet- 
îne ins frontier. The fight first occurred ters oh the main tender. When I ar­
ia the Dragoman defile, when, a fog com- rived at the bottom of that shoot I felt 
ing on, the. forward scouts of the Ser- that it was tender but in name!

, fired into their own supports, and On landing with the letters I hurried 
the Bulgarians, warned in time by this to the railway station, and after sending 
fusillade, outflanked the Servian army a telegram to the Viceroy’s secretary, 
force, compelling it to retire from saying that I was coming, and wanted, 
whence it came in a much less orderly if .possible, to go on with the Viceregal 
manner. The Serbs re-crossed their party, I was ]ust in the nick of time 
frontier, and were now very much on to catch the maU express for Calcutta, 
the defensive. At Birot they made their The days and nights were hot on that 
last stand, and at the bayonet point spécial, and I arrived in the city partly 
were driven hack on Nisch. The Kifig roasted and somewhat boiled. A stal-

In the course of my journalistic career 
during the last quarter of a century 
I have made many long journeys on be­
half of the various newspapers I have 
represented. But probably the longest 
and the quickest journey I remember 
was between Belgrade and Mandalay. 
This one I always look Upon as some­
what remarkable, because it entailed so 
many changes and modes of conveyance; 
while there was a time limit for me to 
get through the journey, and if it were 
not accomplished to date all my energy 
and my paper’s money would be prac­
tically thrown away.

War had broken ont in Servie in 1886, 
and I found myself one morning in -the 
Servian capital applying to the War 
Office for the permit necessary to frank 
me to the front. I thought there would 
be little difficulty in getting what I re­
quired, for I had been with the Servian 
army ten years previously in their war 
with Turkey, aud had received from the 
•King Milan the order of the Chevalier 
ot the Takova for some little service’ I 
had rendered within the Servian linra 
in preventing an explosion of ammuni­
tion. I thought, therefore, that I should 
be a persond grata with the Servian 
authorities. But, alas ! I discovered 
that neither I nor my little service a

After church I had the hardihood 
to return to the St. Nicholas, and on 
the way to my room I encountered 
many hard, stony glances from the 
guests I met The proprietors were 
very nice and sympathetic and were in­
clined to pass off the whole thing as a 
great joke on me that a few mngs of 
beer would atone for; hut the ladies 
were uncompromising. They had 
somehow or other got it into their dear 
heads that my excitement arose from 
an overcharge of strong drink; and al­
though the girls remained for sev­
eral weeks, I was not afterwards asked 
to their receptions, nor was I ever given 
an opportunity to explain. I naturally 
blamed Dick Lovell for telling false­
hoods about me: for he suddenly be­
came a great personage-with the ladies, 
entering into all their amusements, tak­
ing them everywhere, and through 
them learning all the secrets of the con1 
spirators to destroy American shipping, 
which- he promptly reported to the 

, American consul. Mr. Francis. How 
I squared matters with Mr. Dick will 
appear in a later chapter
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A voice in agonizing, stifling accents 
responded: “Yes. OJi ! Save me !
Save me !”
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Bituminous shale is estimated to cover 
50,000 square miles in the United States 
to an average depth of 30 feet, 
newly patented process of Otto Oppelt, 
a Kentucky chemist, is expected to 
produce from this waste material a good 
quality .of gas and oil, and to supply 
these for industrial purposes at a cost 
much tower than that of the gas now 
used. The process will yield also valu­
able by-products, including silicate and 
sulphate of alumina, ammonia, sulphate 
of iron, paraffine and phosphoric acid.

• *,*
A long weather eycie of about 35 years 

seems to appear in the British Isles. 
From recor 
Archibald concludes that a dry period 
has just passed, and that the years 1906 
to about 1920 will show more than av­
erage rainfall and tow barometer, and 
two bushels per acre deficiency in wheat 
yield.

decade before was remembered; aud at 
that period of 1886 Englishmen and 
everything Britannic, with the excep­
tion of the current coin of the realm, 
were looked upon with hatred and sus­
picion.

1 gave up the War Office in disgust, 
and retired to my hotel despondent but 
not beaten. I resolved to get to the 
front somehow or other. My servant, 
Jim, a smart little chap, came to my 
assistance. He was English, had been 
a jockey in the stables of Prince tiat- 
thyany, had gravitated from Vienna to 
Belgrade, and being well acquainted 
with the Slav language was also acting 
for me as interpreter.

“Mr. Villiers,” said he, “I will get 
you to the front if you will do exactly 
what I tell you.”

“Well,” said I, “what is it?”
IBe ready to start tomorrow morning, 

sir, and I will let you know how I have 
arranged matters when once we are en 
route. I can tell you no more at pres­
ent.”

I thought I would be discreet, so did 
not put any further questions, for, there 
was something in the little fellow’s face 
which seemed to say, ‘Leave it to me, 
sir, and I will pull you through.”

The next morning we took the train 
for Nisch. My servant had already se­
cured a saldon seat, and my scanty bag­
gage was arranged on the empty one 
opposite me. As I puffed away at a 
cigarette and counted over my belong­
ings ,1 discovered a carpet bag which 
I had not seen among my kit before, 
lt probably belonged to my servant,1 
thought I, and has been placed there 
for safety. But what a thing to travel 
with—a most flaring cabbage-rose-pattern 
carpet bag very full of something very 
bard and heavy.

“What has Jim got in that hag?” 
thought I, as I turned it carefully 
Nothing of an edible nature—it was too 
hard and lumpy for that; and for a 
similar reason it could not be wearing 
apparel. »

On arrival at Nisch my servant person­
ally took charge of the carpet bag, and, 
following a porter, proceeded to the ho­
tel. When I was comfortably seated by 
the side of the German stove in my 
bedropm I questioned Jim abont that 
gaudy grip-sack, which I found 
carefully deposited with the rest of my 
luggage in the> room.

“Whom does that frightfully hideous 
bag belong to?” said I.

“It’s yours, sir,” said/ the unabashed 
Jim. “I procured it for you in Belgrade. 
It’s a part of our scheme,” smiled he.

“Part of our scheme! What scheme?” 
said I.

“Why, getting to the front, of course,

The
sentences were

me.
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While character may often be read 
from physical peculiarities, Mr. Karl 
■Pearson, F. R. S„ points out that thé 
value of the indications can be estimated 
only from careful statistics. Tabulated 
observations upon large numbers of 
school children have given interesting 
results. The color of the eyes seem 
to have some relation to conscientious­
ness. 71 per cent of boys with ’light 
eyes being keenly conscientious, while 
the percentage was only 61 in boys with 
dark eyes. Curliness or smoothness of 
the hair has slight significance, if any. 
The color of the hair is more important. 
71 per cent of the red-haired being 
keenly conscientious, but only 69 per 
cent of the dark-haired and 65 per cent 
of the black-haired.
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The very dark- 
haired show twice as many individuals 
of sullen temper as the red-haired, al­
though the red-haired are much more 
quick-tempered. The dark-eyed are 
rather healthier than the light, hut the 
latter show rather higher intelligence. 
Of shy and quiet people, 75 per cent 
are keenly conscientious, while the per­
centage in the self-assertive is bnt 

Bad handwriting often attends 
great moral feeling, but good handwrit­
ing betokens health, good temper, abil­
ity and conscientiousness.
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a Pirot waa cleared with the bayonet.
of the 

was
wart sikh, in the gorgeous livery 
Indian Viceroy’s establishment, 
awaiting me at the terminus with 
large sealed letter. 1 hurriedly tore open 
the envelope aud rapidly glanced oyer 
its contents. It was short, but anything 
but sweet. It ran somewhat as follows:

“His Excellency was unable to take on 
Mr. Villiers with his party, and he has 
been compelled to refuse, because of nu­
merous applications, his Indian brother- 
correspondents, and could make no ex­
ception in his case. But if Mr. Vllliers 
traveled to Rangoon by mail steamer, 
on arriving at that port His Excellency 
would do all he could to assist him.

On the back of the not, in pencil, was 
the following: “There’s a British India 
leaving an hour before the Viceroy—don t 
miss her.” ,

I did not. Within an hour myself 
and kit were safely on board the Dia­
mond Harbor train to meet the little 
mail steamer bound for Rangoon. It 
was a curious proceeding to try and 
get on board in those days. First of 
all, the passengers were carried with 
their baggage—as there was no landing 
stage—to small row-boâts by stalwart 
sailors. Then the small craft were 
rowed out into mid-stream just as the 
steamer was sighted. On nearing us 
she slowed down, but never stopped. 
Rones were thrown from us to men 
waiting on her port side, and we frere 
hitched on to her bulwarks and towed 
along by her till all the passengers had 
scrambled on board. Then our baggage 
was hauled up. The small boatd were 
then u 11 grappled, and the steamer shot 
ahead at full speed. Crossing-^ the Bay 
of Bengal a hurricane cropped up, ana 
for a day and a night it was touch- end- 
go whether we were going under, so 
terrible was the sea and so heavy laden 
was the ship. It was an experience 
I shall always remember, for the «juall 
came upon us as quick as a flash. From 
brilliant sunshine a darkness fell upon 
ns like the blackest of nights. Tempes- 
tuons seas broke over us from all quar- 

! ters, and for hours we expected funnel, 
masts, spars, and all deck gear to be 

! swept into the boiling ocean, 
i The Viceroy’s ship was also delayed 
by the storm, and I succeeded in landing

was the first to go, then came the 
wounded, then followed the army, with 
the Bulgare hard on their heels; and 
iPrince Alexander of Battenburg would 
have carried out his threat of eating 
King Milan’s breakfast in Nisch the fol­
lowing morning but for Austrian inter­
vention. So ended the Servo-Bulgar 
fiasco of 1886.

The winter had begun to set in with 
all thé severity usual in this part of the 
world. Of a night the thermometer 
would fall to 40 degrees below zero. 
The Servian sentries on outpost duty 
on the snowy uplands of the Balkans 
were frozen to death in appalling num­
bers. I was, therefore, very pleased to 
receive a telegram from my paper re-

was
a

11
:

I
pressure of the

slacking lime and steam mould the 
teriais into a rock, having 50 per cent 
of the strength of granite. This build­
ing stone, ready for use in eight hours, 
is very durable, and its cost is low, 
bricks by this process costing little 
than half as much as the onJinary.

*2mi-

sir.
Do you mean to tell me that that 

ugly, inartistic rceptacle or its con­
tents has anything to do with me get­
ting to the front? Now, be sensible, 
Jim. W-at do you mean? And be quick 
about it.”

more

Sjome remarkable photographs of 
Professor Stephen 
Nantes, represent a kind of electric 
stenciling upon the dry plates. A sym­
metrical design, cut from cardboard ie 
laid upon the plate, which is then 
sprinkled with an insulating powder, 
such as starch, sulphur, or a powdered 
oxide, or metallic salt, when the card­
board is removed. The non-sensitive 
face of the plate is placed on a metallic 
leaf connected to one pole of an induc­
tion coil or electric machine, while a 
point in the centre of the design is con­
nected to the other pole. A single dis­
charge is produced, the plate is freed 
from powder, and the picture is develop­
ed iu the usual way. The result is 
always unforeseen. It may be varied, 
not only by different designs, bnt by dis­
tributing over the sensitive surface var­
ious bits of different powders variously 
distributed. The beauty and diversity 
of the designs pictured give great fas­
cination to the experiments.• • •

The changes of color of leaves in 
autnmn are found by Dr. Keegan, an 
English investigator, to depend on the 
mineral matters," especially the silica aqd 
lime. Leaves that become red are 
those containing less than ten per cent 
of silica, while those that become yel­
low or brown have more than ten per 
cent. The mineral matters seem to 
flow to the dying leaf in quantity pro­
portionate to the decay of its vitality, 
and the American climate sustains the 
vitality of the leaf to- a degree not pos­
sible iu England, where the lu ten sum­
mer is rare.
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