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apon him became more and more ap-
parent. **While our love feast was go-
ing on, blow me if these tenderfeot
didn’t steal our train with my dyna-
miteon boardt This is what cotes of
your interference, captain. Thero goes
nearly a quarter of n million of good

sound money to someo bloated capitalist

in the east who had no moro right to it
than you had, and betwoeen the two of
syou I'm robbed of my own. Hang me

if I don’t turn farmer and tako up 160

acres of land to grow turnips on!’
The Strects of Gibraltar,

In Gibraltar fans old and new, silk '
and laces, are the principal stapler of
the native trade. Streets are thronged -

with Spauish, Euglish. Eust Indians
and Moors. Follow these last across the
narrow strait to their homes, and youn
are in a different world. From Gibral-
tar to Tangier takes you back centuries.
But these centuries do meot in Tpngier,
where Europeans jostle orientals, and
the scarlet uniform of “Tommy Atking
appenrs amid a group of Ali Baba and
the Forty Thicves. whose profession
flourishes as of yore

The first sound that smote tho ear of
our traveler from this part of che world
v-as the strain _f a hand organ grind-
ing *‘Sweet Narie." and only a step be-
yond a perfc mance by voative mu-
sicians carriec ono intc the very heart
of Africa The fish in the markets of
Algiers make one think of the fishes
which the princess fried in ‘*Arabian
Nights." Such gorgeous colors were
never geen, nor such queer assortment
of remurkable creatures. Their gold and
silver sr1les and their rainbow hues
light up «he dark old arches cf the mar-
%nt places, and literally ali’s fish-that
comes to the net of the Algerian fisher-
man. Limpets, snails, musse's, horse-
shoe crabs, toadfish. sca anelnones—in
fact all things that come from grlt wa-
ter—aro bought and eaten, principally
by the French population.—Donahos’s
Magazine.

France and Colonixing.

The French cannot colonize, and they
know it. Their popuiation is, to put it
moderately, stagnant. In 50 years™ time
the laws of nature will have reduced
them to tho rank of a second rate pow-
er, unless they meanwhile uadopt and act
vpon the device. *‘Liberte. Egulite Ma-
ternite.” Meanwhile they bave ota
surplus population to be employed in
colonization. Their cclonies are not
even self supporting Leaving out Al-
geria, they cost the vepublic 100,000.-
000 francs a year

And concerning Algeria, one of the
fow Frenchmen who regard these ques-
tionsin the light of plain facts, G Gur-
reau. writing in the Siecle a few days
age, makes the painftl confession

“During well nigh 70 years we have
tailed to make Algeria pay Bave we
even striven to wmake it? Daring 20
years we huve been pursuning Abmadon
or Samory What have we done with
the Sudan? We have contributed to
depopulate it, 'xe have made waste. di-
rectly or indirectly, immense territorics.
on which a rtich population formerly
lived: we have extended the des: st in-
stead of reclaiming it Our scldiers
havo labored so well that they success-
fally thwarted all usefnl beginnings
and blocked the road to the pioneers of
our commerce "—Contemporary  Re-
view

To PresRavg THE Frowgrsor A Nosg

aAy. ~Let a spoonful of charcoal powder

be added to the water, aml the tlowers
will Iast as long as they would oo the
plant, without any need of changung the
water, ar taking rny trouble at all
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A ybe,

There may satill be some very old
xien about town whor* member the duel
betweon Sir George Murston aund Colo-
nel Merridew; thero may still bo o

* venerabls, Iawyer or two who recollect

the celebrated case of Merridow versus
Marstun,  With these exceptions theo
story probably survives only in the two
families interested in tho matter and 1n
the neighborhood where both the gen-
tlemen concarned lived and where their
successors flourieh to this day. The
whole nffair, of which tho duel wus the
first stago and the lawenit tho second,
arose out of the disappearance of the
maharajah’s rabies. Sir George and tho
colonel had both spent many years in
India, Sir George occupying varions um-
portant positions in the company’s sarv-
ice, tho colonea secking fortune on lis
own acconnt. Obance had brought them
togother at the court of the maharajah
of Nuggotabad, and they had struck up
a fricudship, tempered by joalousy. The
maharajnb favored both. We Merridows
maintained that Uncle Jobn was the
firss (avorite, but the Marstons declared
that Sir Gaorge beat him, and I am
bound to admit that they had a plausi-
ble ground for their contention, since,
when both gentlamen weroroturning to
England, tho maharajah presented to
Sir George the six magnificent stones
which bocawe famous as tho wahara.
jah’s rabies, while Uncle Jobu had to
content himself with a couple of flue
diamonds. The maharajah could not
hava expressed hia prefercuco more sig-
nificantly. Both his friends were pas-
sionate lovers ¢f jowels and understood
very well tho value of their respective
presents. Unclo John faced the ritaa-
tion boldly and declared that ho bad ro-
fused tho rubies. We, his family, duti-
fully accepted his version and wero in
the nabit of laying great stress on his
consoientionsness. Tho Marstons treated
this tradition of ours with opon incrs-
dulity. Whatever the truth was, tho
maharajah’s action produced no imme-
diato breach between the colouel and
Sir George. They left the court togeth-
er, arrived together at the port of Cal-
cutta and camo home tcgothor round
the Capo. The trouble began only when
Sir George discuvercd, at the moment
ho *sas leaving the ship, that ho bad
loss the rubies. By this time Uncle
Jol:n, who had disembarked o fow hours
earlier, W ag already at bome displeying
kis diamonds to tho relatives whe had
assembfed to greet him.

Into chonsidst of ti,s family gathering
there burst the next day tho angry formn
of Sir Georgo Marstan. Ho had driven
posthasto to his own hounse, which lay
somo ten miles from the colonel’s, and
bad now ridden over at a gallop, and
there, before the whole company, ho
charged Uncle John with having stolen
the maharajab’s rubies. Tho colonel, he
said, was the only man on brard who
know that he bad the rubies or where
tho rubies wero and the only man who
had enjoyed constant and unrestricted
accass to the cabin in which they wers
hidden. Moreover, so Sir Georgo de-
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clared, the colonel loved joweals more
than honor, honesty or salvation. The

colonol's answer wag n cut with his-

riding whip. A thallengo followed
from Sir George. Tho duel wus fought,
and Sir Georgo got a ball in his arm.
Lo soon as he was well my uncle, who
had been the challonged party in the
first oucounter, saw his soconds to ar-
range another meeting., The cot with
tho whip disposed of, the accusation re-
mained. But Sir Georgo refused to go
out, declaring that tho dock and not the
field of honor was the proper place for
Colonel Merridew. Uncle John, being
denied the remedy of a gentleman, car-
ried the caso into tho courts, although
not into the conrt which Sir Georgo bhad
indioated.

An action of slander was entered and
tried. Uncle John filled town and coun-
try with his complaints. He implored
all and sundry to senrch him, to seiarch
his house, to search bis purk—to search
everything searchable. A number of
gentlomen formed themselves into o
jury and did as be asked. Unclo John
himanlf superintended their labors. No
trace of thoe rubjes was found. Sir
(sorge was uncouvinced, the action
went or, *he jury gave the colonel £5,
000, the colonel gave the money to
*harity, and Sir George Marston, mount-
ing his horse outside Westminster hall,
observed loudly:

“By ——, he stole them all the
samse!”

With this tho story onded for the
outer world. People were puzzled for
awhile and thon forgot tho whele affair,
but the Marstons did not forget it and
would not bo conselod for the loss of
their rubies. Neither did we, tho Mer-
ridows, forgct.

of boing proud of tho colonel alsoin
spite of certain dubious storics which
hus g about his name, The feud persist-
ed in al] itsbitterness. We hurled scurn
at oro another across the spaco that di-
vided us, wo wore bitter opponents in
a)l public affairs and absoluto strangers
when we mot on private occasions. My
fatber, who succeeded his uncle, the
conlonel, was n thoroughgoing adhoerent
of his p-~decessor. Sir George’s som,
Sir Mattrew, openly espoused his fu-
thcr’s enurzand accusation. Meanwhile
no human eye had seen the maharajah’s
rubies from the hour at which they had
‘hisappeared from tho cabin of the East
Indiaman Elephant
A tran of cizcumstances now  began
¢ hich hado fair to repeat tho moving
tragedy of Verona in ono corner of the
world, I myself being cast for tho part
of Romeo. As I was following the
bounds one day I came upon a youug
lady who bad suffered o fali, fortunate.
Iy withont personal injury, and was
vainly pursuing her horso arrosqn sticky
plow. 1 caught the horso and led him
to his mistress. To my surprise, 1 found
~ «olf in the presence of Miss Sylvia
raton, whe had walked by mo with
a stony face half a hundred times at
county balls and suchlikn social gath-

Wo wero vory proud of
our family honor, and woe made a point

erings,  She drew back with a sort ot
horror on her extromoly pretty face, X
dismounted und stoud ready to help hor
into tho saddle.

My groom ig somewhere,” said she,

looking nround the landseape.

“Auyhow, I didn’t steal the rubies,”’
said I. The truth iy that in each of tho
half hundred ocenrions I hnve referred
to I had regrotted that tho feud forbnde
acquaintanee between Misg Marston and
myself. I was eager to assunge the foud
a8 far ns sho and [ were concerned.

My romark produced an extremely
baughty expression on tho lady's faco.,
I stood putiontly by the horses, Tho ab-
surdity of tho position at last struck my
companion. Shoaceopted iy assistance,
although gradgingly. 1 mounted with
all basto and rode beside her. Weo were
hopelessly out of the run, and Miss
Marston turned homeward. I did the
same.  For two or threo miles our way
would be the sune.  For some minutes
wo wero silent. Then Miss Marston ob-
served, with o sidelong glance:

“J wonder you can be so obstinate
about them.™

“The verdict of tho jury”— I begun.

tOh, do let the jury alono!*’ sho in.
terrupted impaticutly.

I tried another tack.

“I saw you at the bull the other
might,*’ 1 romarked.

*Did you? I didn’t sco you.”

*I perceived that you were quite con-
vinced of that.”*

““Well, then, I did see you, but how
could I—well, you know, pa was at my
elbow.”

I was encouraged by this speech, aud
quito reasonably.

“It's o horrid bore, isn't it¥? I von.
tared to suggost.

SA\What?

“Why, the feund.”

“Oht”

After this thero wassilonco again till
wo reached thoe spot where our ronds di.
verged, I reined up my horso and lifted
my bat.  Miss Marston looked up sud-
denly.

“Thank you so much! Yes, it ig
rather a bore, isn't it?”" And with o lit.
tlo Iaugh and a little blush sho trotted
off. Morcover, sho looked over her
shoulder once before a turn of the road
hid her from my sight.

1t’s a confounded boro!" said I to
mysealf as I rode away alone,

My futher was a very finnman, [ am
not Sir Matthaw Marston’s son, and 1
do not seruplo to deseribio him ag an ob.
stinate man, but in thig world thoe peo-
ple who say *Yes” generally beat tho
people who say *‘No;:* henco comes
progress or decadencs, which you will,
and, although both Sir Matthew and
my father insisted that tho acquaintanco
botween Miss Marston and myself should
not continue, the scquaintance did con-
tinuo. Wo mot out nunting and also
when wo weroe not hunting anything ox-
cept ona aother.  The truth is that we
bad lnid our beads together conly meta-
phorically, Lam sorry to say) and do-
termined that the moment for an am-
nesty had arrived. It way 40 years or
moro sinee the colonel had—oaor had not
—stolen tha maharajali’s rubies. Many
suns had gono down on the wrath of
bath families. A treaty must bo wmade.
The Marstons must agree togay 1o maro
abioat tho erime; the Merrndews must
consent to forgive the falso accusation.
Tho maharajah’s rales had vamshed
from tho carth.  Their evil deeds st
live after them no longer Sylvie and 1
agreed on all theso ponts ane mormnge
in the woods among the printoses

*Of course, though, the colaned taek
them,” satd Sylvia by way of clusing
tho diseussion.

**Nothing of the sort!]” anmad 1, rather



