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“My dear, please don’t¢ think of such
@ thing,” the lady replied, with a shud-
der. “It is too terrible to contem-
plate.”

So much for His Majesty the Sultan
of Madrapore’s visit to England. This
book is concermed with the sequel.
And now, after this somewhat lengthy
preface, I will allow my very extraor-
dinary acquaintance, Roger Gavesson,
to tell his story in his own way. Be-
fore I do so, however, let me give you

a brief description of the man, as Iij

knew him.

I met him, for the first time, some
three months after the Sultan of Mad-
rapore’s visit to England. He was the
possessor of a striking personality—a

handsome if somewhat rakish face, a |

sharp and ready wit, an ability to
make himeelf liked by people that I
have seldom known equalled, and an

audacity of which the following narra-

tive is, I think you will agree with !
me, an excellent specimen. What .he
was by profession, or where he origin- |
ally hailed from, nobody ever knew. |
He appeared to have an intimate ac- ;
quaintance with most of the out-of- |
the-way c¢ountries of the world, aqd
to my certain knowledge spoke Six
languages as fluently as he did his
own. He was an excellent shot, par-
ticularly with a revolver, and at the |
hilliard table could hold his own with |
most professionals. ‘Why he should |
have entrusted me with the following
narrative I am at a loss to under-
stand; since I have it, however, I in-
tend giving it to the world, and I shall
wait to see what comes of it.

CHAPTER L
“There’s Many a Slip—"

The reasons which took me to Mad-
yapore have nothing to do with this
slory. As a matter of fact, I would
very willingly not have gone there at

L but unfortunately, I could not

lp myself.

I have been a wanderer all my life.
cych lttle education as I possess I
hnuve picked up here, there, and ev-

-vwhere. I have seen life on the gild-
< ‘ side and on the reverse. I have
wnown what it is to fight a loathsome

1ser on the clay floor of a Mexican
chack for a meal, and I have dined in
ice-regal state withh my lord in the
tate parlour of Melbeurne's imitation
(shorne. I kave slept in the Llha.r!m
rai in Pekin, which is more than
1. 08t men can say; and I fancy I know
as much of Calcutta—that is to say,

f native Calcutta, Lala and Bow Ba-

—as it is possible for any Euro-

to know. I dined with the

'h Govermor once in Tonking,

was treated during my stay in
colony with the greatest cour-

the following year, however, he

v nearly jailed me, under another

¢, for the min of being hard up and

ng something to do. You can
gee for yourself from these confessions
that [ am endeavouring to be candid
with wvou. It would be no use my
1rying to be otherwise, for you would,
in all prok-bility, bowl me out‘ first
tin Besides, I should gain notHing
bhv trying to fool you; and that's a
yretty strong argument, look at it as
you will. I remember an old fellow
Manilla, saying to me once—‘Never
waste a lie; tell the truth whenever

'on can, and you'll get a reputation.
E n, when you do want to lie, you
will find that folk will believe you.”
¥e ought io have known, for he had
been Aomg business in the East for
nearly forty vears. And with this pre-
amble let me begin to spin my yarn.

1 was in Madrapore, and more than
a little sorry for myself, I can as-
gure you. I doubt if you, who
remember me in an immaculate frock
coat ard a hat that -you could
see vour face in, would have known
e, as 1 made my way one hot morn-
ing down the narrow, tortuous, and
evil-smelling street that led to the
Sok, or market place, of the capital
ity of the kingdom. For upwards of
a month 1 had heen leading the life
of a Moer, and, though it may sound
like bragging, I cannot help saying
that the disguise was about as perfect
as any could well bes. In another
week’s time, if all went well, my busi-
ness in the city would be concluded,
and I shouid be free to leave the coun-
iry a3 soon as I pleased. Taken al-
together, it had been rather a curious
affair, with a decided flavor of danger
fn it. In point of fact, there had been
times when I wondered whether I
should come out of it alive. Had the
authorities guessed for a moment what
was going on, the consequences would
have been disastrous in the extreme,
and I would have been powerless to
help myself., In the circumstances, it
was impossible for me to appeal to
the British consul for assistance, for
in that case I should only be jumping
out of the frying-pan into the fire, and
could do myself no earthly sort of good.
Then there were the people for whom
f was working to be considered. Tt
Avas vart of the stipulation, or perhaps
I sho1ld say of our unwritten contract,
that in the event of my falling into the
hands of the enemy I should neither
look for, nor should expect, any help
from them. However, so far every-
thing had gone well; and in another
week, {f it continued to progress as
amoothly, I should be able to pack my
few belongings and set off for the
coast, where I would discard my
Djellab, and become once more a citi-
zen of the greatest nation of the world.

The scene in the Sok, when I reached
it, was an exceedingly picturesque one.
The place was crowded from end to
end, and in the bright morning sun-
light the blaze of color was almost be-
wildering, while the uproar could only
be described as deafening. On every
£ile rose the white-roofed heuses, and
&bove all the old grey Xasbah, or
Citadel, frowned sternly down upon
the town below, as it had done for so
many hundred years. There were men
and women, Moors, Arabs, and Riffi-
ans, mudes, camels, and donkeys. There
Were water-sellers, story-tellers, sol-
diers and beggars. Green-turbanned
Hadyis strofe through the market with
lordly bearing, thrusting aside Jews in
their gabepdines and swarthy hill men
with equal impartiality, A painter
Would have raved over it, and have
¢ursed hig inability to de it justice.
But though I saw all this, and was
conscious that I saw it, I paid little
heed to it, for T was in a hurry, and
had plenty to think of that morning, I
Was on my way to keep a most import-
Bnt appeintment, and I was anrlous to

Boothby,
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will be more easily understood when I
pay that upon the success which should
attend it wbuld depend in a large mea-
sure the duration of my stay in Mad-
rapore, .

The house towards which I was mak-
ing my way was situated in the Span-
ish quarter of the town, and its owner
was one of the most prominent mer-
chants of that nationality trading in
the city. At last, after many detours,
for I was anxious to make sure that I
was not being followed, I reached the
building in question. As I was about
to enter the patio I was accosted by an
old man.

‘“Peace be unto you,” he said.

““And unto you too,” I answered,

“What is your business with my mas-
ter 27

My answer being satisfactory, he led
[me to a room on the farther side of
the patio, and bade me ehter. When
the interview that followed was at an
end I took leave of the old man—and
a cunning old rascal he was—and pre-
pared to make my way home. It was
now nearly midday, and the heat in
the street was terrific. I turned to
my left hand on leaving the house, and
strolled along in a different dfrection
from that which I had fellowed on ap-
proaching. So far, I felt convineced, I
had not been shadowed; but in Madra-
pore, as in Constantinople, you can
never be too sure. * I had no desire to
fall into the hands of either Mis Ma-
Jesty the Sultan or the Governer of the
city, whose reputation more than
equalled that of his master. In erder
to make sure, I tur:ed into the first
mosque that I encountered. I tosk off
my slippers in the porch and then en-
tered the mesque itself, where there
Wwere many men engaged in their devo-
tiens.  Choosing my position, I knelt
and behaved for all the world as if I
were a pious Mussulman. Meanvwhile,
I kept a watchful eye on all who en-
tered, but to my relief no ene seemed
to have any thought for men. And
vet I was conseidus, atl the time, of
a foreboding that my business in Mad-
rapore was not desfined to end as
happily as I had heped. I don't know
why I shouM have thought so; it was
a fact nevertheless. Mors® tham once
in my chequered career I had had the
same sort of feeling, and on each oc-
casion I had found my déismal prognos-
tications realized. As I left the mos-
que, a crippled beggar approached me
and implored me alms in the name of
Allah. I threw him something, and
then passed on up the street towards
the Sok, and, having crassed this, en-
tered the narrow street that led to my
abode. Having no desire to let him
see that I was aware that he was
spying on me, I continued my walk
without increasing my ‘pace. But
when I had turned the first corner I
put on speed, and having passed the
first and second dark entrances, dart-
ed into the third, which was smaller
and darker than the others, and pre-
pared to await the course of events. A
space of half a minute elapsed before
I heard the sh.rp rap rap on his staff
upon the cobbles of the street. Some
ten or twelve yards farther he came
to a standstill and looked wup and
down the str.et. It was evident that
my sudden disappearance had discén-
certed him. At last he seemed to
make up his mind, for he disappear-
ed from my sight.

Having made quite sure that he was
out of sight, I once more continued
my walk, and at length reached my
house. It would be foolish to say that
I was easy in mind. That I was be-
ing shadowed admitted of no doubt,
for I had twisted and turned on my
homeward journey to such an extent
that there could be no sort of coinei-
dence in the cripple’s pursujt of me.
The question was, what did it ail
mean? Had the Governor become
aware of my presence in the city?
Was my errand knewn? And {f so,
who had given me away, and what was
the result going to be? On the other
hand, was 1 distressing myself un-
necessarily? It was within the
bounds of possibility that the cripple,
to whom I had given a larger sum,
te whom I had given a larger sum per-
haps than he had receivéd for seme
time past, had heen so much impress-
ed by my generosity that he had fol-
lowed me in order to discover where
I lived, and thus obtain further sums
in the future. But, for some reason
or another, this last theory did not
commend itself to me. I remembered
how he had pretended to be search-
ing for something in the road as soon
as he had discovered that I was
watching him. No; all things comsid-
ered, I was convinced that I was be-
ing watched, and, for this reason, I
did not venture outside my house that
afternoon, but remained 1in the cool
patio, playing with my landlord’s
olive-skinned youngster until it was
time for the evening meal. When that
was eaten I ascended to the housetop
and, lying upon my cushions, gave my-
self up to thought. It was a glorious
night, such an one, indeed, as is nev-
er known in northern regions. Below
me lay the city with its myriad lights,
overhead the stars in their theusands
like diamonds sprinkled broadcast on
a velvet pall. Rearing up towards
them were the minarets of many mos-
ques, and behind all the dark outline
of the Citadel. As I lay there, watch-
ing the winking stars, I began to
think of bygone days, of men I had
known, and of the many queer adven-
tures in which I had played a part
since I had been tossed upon the sea
of life, to sink or swim. I don’t mind
confessing that there were sewveral
episodes in it with the remembrance
of which I could have dispensed, but
I suppose it is the same in every
man’s life. I never pretended to be a
saint, and I don’t suppese that any
one would have taken me for one if I
had. After a while I began to think
of Hngland, and fell to wondering
what had become of the people I had
known there. Both my parents were
dead. I had neither brothers mnor
sisters; indeed, my only near relative
was an old aunt, a maiden lady,
whom I had enly seem on one occas-
ion, and of whose very address I was
ignorant. I am not prepared te ad-
mit that I bore her any geod will, for
I remember having been teid that,
when it had been propesed to her that
she should adopt me, she declined to
do anything of the sort, declaring that
she hated boys of all descriptioms, and
my father's sqn in particular. Then I
recadled my first going to sea, and the
hardship to which I was subjected, the

hazing and bullying of those older and

Est it over as soon as possible.  Thia

strongar than niself, and zw final

desertion in Cape Town. There was a
JDutch girl in the old colony with
whom 1 had imagined myself in -love,
but she threw me over for a young
Boer - priest, and at the time
I supposed my heart to Be broken. It
could scarcely have been so, fer the
reason that, tess than & year later, I
gave it into the keeping of one of the
Sweetest little Creoles that e flut-
tered a fan in New Orleans. er fa-
ther refused my sult, while her broth-
ers endeavoured to runh a knife into
me. I suggested an elopement, and
she took the hint, and mext day clear-
ed out with a Yamkee §rummer, who
had been my greatest rival. Then a
native rnusi¢ian on a YJotise near by
began to play on some Btringed instru-
ment, and in a flash my thoughts flew
back to & certain njght fn Ventee
when, drifting down the Grand Canal,
I chanced to see, in a gondola lit up
with lanterns, the face of the most
beautifnl girl I had ever seen in my
life. BShe oould not have been more
than one or two-and-twenty, and,
though some years have elapsed singé®
that night, I could recall her face as
plainly as that of my meost intimate
friend. I never sa'w her but that once,
and, though I made inquiries, here,
there, and everywhere, I could not
discover her whereabouts, br even her
name, At one time the remembrance
of her beauty had filled my mind to
the exalusion of aught else, but of late
I had been too busily occupled to give
even such a fascinating subject its
proper consideration. When a man is
playing fer his life against desperate
odds, even the prettiest face rthiist be
relegated to the background, provided
always that suoch a face is not a
ecounter ia the game.

At last, tired of watcling the stars,
1 rose and looked out doross the city.
A great longing te walk teek posses:
sion of me, and, being unable to wmd
mryself of it, I determined to sally
forth, and see what adventures I
might meet with. There is an ymend-
ing fescination about an eriental clty,
particularly at night. The narrow, tor-
tuous streets, innecent of gas lamps,
have a romance that Is quite their
ewn; every house is a mystery, to
which the proverbial Englishman's
oastle is but a mansjon eof cards. I
had been warned repeatedly that Mad-
rapore city is nét a plaee to walk in
alone at night, but I gave no heed to
it. In my fdlly I faneféd that I ocould
talre very good care of mysdif, having
done so for a good many wed#s;, the
sequel, however, will shot¥ upen what
an unsecure basis this idea reésted.

Leaving the house, I 44 net walk in
the direction of the Sok, bug, turning
to my left hand, made my way towards
the Jews’ quarter of the ctyp. The
moen had risen by thig time, and her
light fell clear and full upen the hguse-
tops, sometimes {lluminatisg hglf of
the wider stroets, and, {h ¢onse gnoe,
intensifying the darkness of the other
half. But few peopls were abiead, and
aM who were seemed intent upon their
own concerns. The majority of them
hurried along, as if desiroys of getting
threir buainess done or getting to thelr
homes a8 quickly as poswiB¥e. At last
I reached the outer }gage of the citw,
and then turned myself about to retrach
my step3. It was past ten ®'clock by
this time, and alréady the hush of
sleep had fallen upom the city. My
shoes echo2d upon the celiblg stones of
the street with a noise that they never
made by 8ay, and onge, when I cough-
e, the whole strest rang with the
hoise of it. I know no sensation so
uneanny as that eof being alone at
night in a greatcity, which, for all evi-
dence you haye to the contrary, might
be deserted. leawing the thoroughfare
6f the great gafe Which led to the
¢ity, I turned te my left hand, with the
intentjoh of retracing my steps toward
my lodging. 1'was enly a few yards
round the corner, when g great desire
¢ame over me for a stmolte. There was
mo one about to d&fscovar anything
strange 1m a Modr with a briar pipe in
his moeuth, so I detérmined to indulge
myself. I had taken my pipe frem my
pocket and was about to light it,when
a sound in the street 1 had just left
attraeted my aftention. It was the
rap tap of a beggur's staff upon the
stohes.

“Still being followed,” I sald to my-
self, for I had ne doubt that it was the
cripple who was pursuing me. ‘“This
is beginning to look suspicieus.”

Once mere I follewed my old tactics,
and hastened to conceal mymelf in a
dark entry. The tapping of the staff
came closer, and then the man himself
fnade his appearance, but this time he
was not alore. Thers were two men
with him, but, as they walked on the
dark side of the street, it was impos-
sible for me to diseover their identity.
As they passed I heard ene of them say
to the other—' “Where is he ? ¥ad the
dog givem us the slip after all 2’ The
beggar made some reply, but what it
was I could not overhear. One thing at
least was certaih: they were after
me. It behooved me to considar what
I should do to escape them. It was
evidgnt that I must get back to my
heusé as quiekly as pessible, cellect
my few belongings, and then leave the
cy as duletly as possible. For the
time being the game I was playng
must be suspendd®; that was a fact
that admitt¥d of nd deukt. Bv some
means er other owr seoret had lepked
out, and the only thing that remained
was for me to efface myself as quiock-
ly as I could. I don’t mind confess-
ing that I was bitterly dizappointed,
for T had set my heart &n carrying the
matter through, and it wag hard luck
indeed te be compelled to &rop it when
it was on the point of completion.
But anything was better than to fall
into the hands of thé Bultan or his
Governer. The fate of & man I had
once known was still green in my
memory; and I shuddered as I reflect-
ed that, unless I was very careful, it
was within the bounds of pessibility
that my end might be similar. There
are people who say that Madrapore is
a civilised country, but they are (]
folk who have enly visifed it in their
yachts, and whose knowledge of the
country is limited to the small towns
Qn the seaboard. If the gloemy old
Kasbahk, ¢n the hilltop overiceking the
city, ce#Old Bpeak, the tales it could
tell weuld make “many folks’ hair
stand on end. And, as I have already
said, there were reasens that pre-
Vented me from appealing to the Brit-
ish Comsul fer protection.

It did not take me leng to turn the
matter over in my mind and te decide
what I should de. I remained in the
dark entry until the thmee men were
out of sight. Then crossing the road,
I plunged into a narrew alleyway, and
set off at my best speed in the direc-
tion of my heoyse. My great desire
was to reach it, and teo get away
again before they could forestall me.
I had, however, & & detour te make,
and every moment was of impertance.
Regardless ¢f what any one whom I

Ll might, rueet weuld think I put my best

foot forward amd fairly ran for my
life. The old cripple, I knew, could
not hurry, and upon this circumstance
I relied m a large measure for my
safety. Fortune favored me, for, when
I reached my dwelling, no sign of the
enemy ecould I discover. In an agony
of imipatlence I beat upon the
door with ' ' iy fists. Hours
seemed to elapse before it was
opened to me by my landlord. He
was heavy with sleep, but even this
?ld not prevent him from emdeavoring

0 cress-question me regarding my
reason for be!nﬁ out at such a late
houp. I passed ft off with g hint that
it had to do with an affair of gal-
lantry, and then pushed past him and
went to my room. A few moments
were sufficient for me to find my
money, and to secrete about my per-
soh such articlés as I was anxious to
carry away with me. I had no pa-
pers or documents to desiroy, for ex-
perdence had taught me that it is
safer to pely on one’s memory than to
run the rigk of being laid by the heels
on account of documents which, in
spite of all the care that may be
taken of them, may some time or other
fall into the wrong hands. I had set-
tled my account with my landord
that day, and what I was leaving Dbe-
hind me now would more than é¢over
any further charge he might have
against me. Taking my slippers in
my hand, I quietly left my room,
erossed the patio, and@ made for the
street door. Once outside, I began teo
wonder in which direction I sheuld
proceed. Since the Governor was anx-
ious to effect my arrest, it was quite
certain the city gates would be care-
fully watched, and, save by them,
there was no other way of leaving the
plage. The outlook was by no means
a cheerful one; but I had been in
many equally tight corners before, and
on each occasion had managed to
wriggle sudcessfully out of them. So
far as I could see, the only thing to
be done was to keep out of the way
until after daybreak, and thaen to en-
deavor to pass the gatés gt a time
whenh the guards would be likely to be
least observant. How it was that the
cripple ¢nd his two companions twere
not watehing the house, for thsy had
had plenty of time to get there, was
more than I eould wunderstand. But
they were certainly not. Thankigg
my stars for this piece of good luck,
I once more chose an obscyre side
street, and set off on my rambies. The
moen was wall overhéad by this timse,
and, save for the distant howling ef a
dog, the city was as silent as a place
of the dead. It still wanted long
time till dawn, agd, heing fjed, 1 at
last found a @ark doorwa¥y in which
I seated myself to awdit with what
patiefice I could command the e6m-
ing of day. Without doubt I must
have fallen asleep, for when I re-
turmed to consciousness the stm was
up, and pedple were already ashir in
the streets.

“Now to test my luck,” I said to
myself as I rese to my feet. “If T am
ndét outside those gates within the
Xext bhour or so, there wil, in all
ptobability, be gerious troubié, #hd
seérious trouble in Madrapore, Roger,
my boy, is not a thing to be taken
lightly.”

. rearranged my headgzear, adjusted
my Djellab, and once more resunred my
walk. It has always been a theayy of
mime that when ene is in a podition
such ds I wag in then, the safest place
is that in which the folk who are
searching for you feel sure you will
not have the au@acity to b.. Acti
up to this I made my way towards the
Sok, which already present 1 a busy
scene. The great gate at the farther
end was open, and a cons’ t stream
of people was passing thrg gh it. I
crossed to the Horse Marke?, and look-
ed about for an animal ¢ wlich t_
make the journey to the cogss. At last
I saw one that sdemed likely to suit
W purpose, and, after the custew iry
haggling, pald the money and secured
{t. He was by no means a goed beast
and dear at the price, even with 2
saddle and bridle thrown in. Hewever,
I had no time to waste, for every
minute was of importance ¥ I wishel
to get awey before the real busin
of ths day began. Having purchasgsd
some food tq fake with me, I mounted
my animal and rode towards the gata.
I should net be télling you the truth
if I were fo say that my heart did nat
beat a little faster as I game near to
it. I ceuld see the sdldiérs lounging
about beside it and the stretech of sun-
Iit plain beyond it. As I rode up, a
string of charcoal-burners with their
donkeys blocked the way, and I was
forced to wait. I cursed them in my
heart, dbut outwardly allowed no sign
of my impatience to escape me. Fot-
tunately, my steed was not of a des-
cription to excite attention, otherwise
the men could scarcely have failed to
recognize me. At last the donkeys and
men were through, and I was at lib-
erty to proceed. I urged mv herse for-
ward, and in less tirhe than it would
take to count twenty was on the other
side and free.

‘‘Good-bye, Madrapore,” I said to
myself; “and may it be many a long
day before I set eyes on you again. It
was a near thing, but my luck has come
out on tep after all.” The diétance
from the capital to the ceast
is something like eight-five miles. It
12 a bleak and monotonous track, a
Iarge portion of it being sandy desert.
If I could manage to reach tt that
dey, it was my intentien to spend the
night in a small village halfway, al-
ways provided that I was net caught
before. Whether my horse would be
able to complete the distance was un-
fortunately a matter of some deubt.
For ft did not take me long to ascer-
taln the fact that he was not going
to realize even the low estimate I had
S —— e e e e — 3
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But such
48 he was I had to meke the best of
him, and accerdingly I jegged stead-
ily en, thanking my stars for such
good fortune as hgd been vouchsafed
to me. To be at iiberty on the poor-
est horse is at amy rate better than
to be a prisonmer fn a dungeon of .the
sbah. At midday I rested under a
tope of palms for a couple of hours,
and then pushed om once more. Cer-
tajnly half of my day’s journey was
completed, and it dfd not look as if
I should reach the fondak before
nightfall.

It was. indeed, almost dark when I
reached it, and, as you may suppose,
I was by no means 8orry to be there.
Few people. in this wo6fld of oufs have
Peen Plated in such a positien as I
was then—torture, and véry probably
@elth, Behind me, and véry little to
look forward tb ahead. However, as
I have already told you, I.had been
in several tight places before; and had
managed to wriggle out of them by
the sKin of my teeth. There was no
reason, therefore;, why I should not do
80 in this case.

On’ reaching the village I rode into
the fondek, and prepared to camp
there for the night. When all is said
and done, a fondak is a fondak, and
one has to become accustomed to such
places by long usage in order to ap-
Preciate them.

Lyhig as it did on the diregt line to
the coast, this partieular one was
pPerhaps somewhat superior to many
dthers I have known. Havirig seen
my horse attended to, fer upon him
depended any chance I might have of
safety, I went in search of a meal.
Fortane again favorad me, for § was
lueky epough to be 4&ble to Aip my
fifigers itto a bowl of sueculemt cous-
cousou. Having eaten rmy fill and
preised the name of Allah, I found
W9 bed &nd, drawing my faint grey
Dielab about me, setéléd dewn for
what I Doped wéuld be a good night's
reat.

I have heard it said® by some peeple
that they never dream, evén in the
nost exceptional circumstafiess. Un-
Rappily for me I do, and I ean omy
gsk you to believe that on this par-
ticular occasion my jmaginatipn got
the better of me, and I was far from
feeling happy. I dreamt that I was
back in the ecity, and worse than afi,
e prisomer in the Kasbah. I know
something about the way things are
managed in that institution, and a
very lively sense of benefits to come
lay heavy on my soul. The Gowvernor
of the oity was noted for the fadility
of his imaginatién in the rhatter of
torture. Perhaps you have never seen
& than who has had his hands tied be-
hind hjs back for five years with lea-«
ther thongs, and who, throughout the
whole of that time, was compell, to
eéat his food like am animal, mouth
down upon Lhe ground. Have yo6u
éver seen a man with his tong cut
at the roots, and hung like an amuist
upon his breast? Has it come wit_ in
the scope of your experienee to know
& man who has had his ri_ht arm and

left leg eut off, his left eye and _ls
Fight ear treasd in a similar £r 2 on,
because he woyld n ¢t accede to an un-
just demand? ! yoéu don’t kn v Mad-
rapore, you would scarcely be able
belicve that such things exist. They
8o, however, and in my dream I saw
what might very possibly be 1y fate.

‘When I woke it was broad daylight,
and the sun was just mising above t
fartyer wall. Half dazed with sleep
I Jooked about me. I was not alone: !
irnpassive as dummies, at least a doz-
en of the Governor’s seldiers surround- '
¢d me, How lorig they bhad been there
I cottld not tell, BNt ¥ had sufficient wit
to know that the{t presence boded no
good for me. The game was evidently
up, and, so far as I could see, I held
the losing hand. I staggered to my
feet.

‘“What means this?”’ I asked.

‘“Doeg of an unbeliever,” the man re-
plied, “we are here to take thee back
to the city, where, by the will of Allak,
punighment awaits thee. Nagarene
dog!”

It was evident that the game was
played out: they had mafiaged té col-
lar me after all. Seeing, that nothing
else was to be deme, I rose and sur-
rendefed myself to them.

CHAPTER II.
“Incorruptible Jugtice.”

You may take my word for it that
there are nicer things than being the
prisener of a Madrapore escort. An
English Tommy whe, having deserted,
is being taken back tg barraeks by an
escort is 3 prince; m Russian conspir-
ator, esecor%ed by g setna of Cossacks
on his way to Siberias, may be rank-
ed as a quke; but what was my rank?
To yse the collequial expression, my
worthy escort would have cut my
threat for twe pins. As it happened,
however, they had received impera-
tive ingtructions to bring me, safe
ard seund in wind and limb, to the
capital. I had at least that much to
be thankful for.

‘“How did you know that I was
here?” I asked of the leader.

‘“Because we followed thee,” he an-
swered. ‘“Thy doings were watched in
the city, and we rede behind, knowing
that thou must stop here tonight.
Mount, therefare, and ride with us.”

I leoked around me. The wretched
fondak seemed like a palace that I
was loth to leave. Threugh the gate
I could see the track stretching away
to what, to me, meant clvilization and
safety. A ray of merning sunshine
touchied a tepe of palms, and I looked
at them sorrowfully when I thought
of what the world beyond them meant
to me. As it was, I had the Kasbah
with all its horrors before me, and I
had the very best of reasons for
knowing that the tertures would not
he mitigated in my favour. However,
what was done was done, and K was
no use crying over spilt milk. I had
ventured my all, even my life, upon
a cast of the dice, and, if Fortune
were aganist me, what right had I to
complain? If you play for big stakes
w¥eu must be prepared te lose gemer.
ally, etherwise what is the uge of
playing? To be a philosopher snd a
gambler at one and the same time is
at least semething te be proeud of,

|

AN EXODUS
WITHOUT A MOSES

L K J

Will be the Result of the
New Militia B

L 2 4

According to George Eldc
ckeag, Who also Makex k
Prophecies Along tirs

Same Line.
L X 3

To the Editor of the Sun

Sir—Allow me through your pages to
call attention to the proposed militia
act new before the parliamerit at Ot-
tawa, an act by which the wheels of
clvilization are being rolled back a
thousand years, an act by whish the
governor general may require all males
from twelve to sixty years, capable 6f
bearing arms, to engage in war, in
what he thinks an emergency, No mat-
fer if & man has sworh allegiance to
the Prince of Peace, and is practising
the precepts of the Sgrmen on the
Mount, he must when ocalled upon take
a gun and kill his fellow man,

Warse still, our children from twelve
upward are to be enrolled in cadet
eérps and trained fer war in school,
ahd from fourteen and ufider eighteen
be taken from paremtdl care and placed
under the mental and spiritual guid-
ance of the colonel and dMH sergeant.
At an age when we are or ought to be
atiing them in every way to
“Strive upward, working out the beast,

And let the ape and tiger diey”
they are to be taken and thréwn into
the society of the Gees of the militia
and taught that at the behest of the
governor general their only thought
should be how to kill two at a blow.

Gladstone sald: “Laws should Dbe
such that it would be hard te do
wrong and easy teo do rigkt” When
legislatlon is sought for Sabhath ob»
servance, so that if for amy reason &
man wants to take a day off on th8
Lord’s day, he won’t loss his job, a cxy
is raised for liberty. When legidiatfon
is asked against cigarettes seo tha§ gur
boys won’t present the appearands a
plece of tobacco and paper, with fire
¢t ene end and a Yool at the othen
Laurfer says: “O that belongs td
parents,” hut I hawe not sgem any-
thing yot against this propofed mititia
law, whioh will surely make *jitigoes™
of our boys and anarehists of our oft-
izens. By it Canada would pass from
the freest country on earth to the most
despotic.

We read in a recent Sun t{_t _he
printed draft of the bill is L) 6F L3
takes and some sectio.3 1. out. %
am glad of it, Sucéh a Wil Jhd
~ser be printed, and will Ler b~
obeyed. If there is anything A hig-
tory more despetic and anti~, WHgtian
than the proposed militia Lilt ti1l we - ©
back to the da_g of Pharaeh .ax, (
Israelites, I can't facall it at pr W tt.
SL 1d it be enforced thare will ba an
exod = without a Moses.

Sherman said “war is hé],”'a™d a
government that passes a 1w to tfain
children Jor that should and wil} pe
giv  “short shrift’’ on nex® electi.
day. Canadians are too enhgnmneg
to submit ‘o so disgracefyl a stavute
as that. “A thoroughly educated peo-
ple never can be slaves.”

GEO. ELDER.

Passekeag, April 2, 1904.

LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE.
QUEENS CO., ApriC 2nd.
To the Editor of the Sun:

Sir,—Is it not time that some one
made a kick about the bungling piece
of legislation that our wise (?) mems
bers are about to #mpose on us, namely
the new road law? Aside from some
of its other bad features an adt that
would compel people to move bacdk their
fences in order to make a road four
rods wide seems a very high-handed
proceeding.

Suzh a law in gact would bé nothing
but legalized stelling. If such a ridi-
culous law wag carried into effect net
only fences, but buildings in hundreds
of cag?3 would have to be removed.

Farmers living along a coun#ry high-
way have alwiys considered the land
adjolning it as their own, especially
when the road was laid out through
land that was a part of their own free-
hold. Such an act would be an useless
expense and trouble beth for the gov-
¢érnment and private individuals. The
extra land thrown out would simply
grow up lints, weeds and bushes.

The amount of tax proposed will not
keep the roads in half repair after the
good party men that the government
will aproint as superintendents get
their pickings. The excuse that the
roads should be widened to prevent
drifting in winter is not worth discus-
sing. Roads in exposed places with
high fences on either side would drift
if they were five rods wide.

It is only a question of time when
wire will replace the old worm fences
all over the country.

Can it be that our government mem-
bers are irresponsible creatures and
not to be taken too seriously? 1Is it
possible that discussing the affairs
of the “Provincial Hospital fer the
Cure of Nervous Diseases” has rattled
their brains so that they are incapable
of haniling a problem with their us-
ual mental activity?

WAYBACK.

BATHURST, April 6—At nine o’cloc’:
this morning the marriage of Miss Lu-
lu Ramsay, one >f our .most popular
young ladies, to Arthur G. Berry, of
Campbellton, took place in St. George’s
Episcopal church here. The ceremony
was performed by the rector, Rev. J.
H. Heoper. The church was beauti-
fully decorated for the occasion. The
bride, who was unattended, was beau-
tifully attired in a travelling suit of
blue broad cloth, hat to match, and a
handsome gray ostri:h boa. She was
given away by her brother-in-law, R,
D. Seuthwnod. No invitations were
issued, but many friemds of the con-
tracting parties were present to wit-
ness the cersmony. The happy couple
left on the local express for St. John,

. (Tq, be continued.)

Portland, Me-. and othee places,

1

Could Not Sleep At Night,

Was All Run Down.

‘Had No Appetite.

FOOD Y'OULD NOT DIGEST.

Mrs. I. W. Warner, Riverdale, K.S.,
> s glad there is such a remedy as

~ Burdock
Blood Bitters.

IT CURED HER
AND WILL CURB YOU,

She sayss “I wish to add my testh
mony to the many others who have spokesg
so highly as go the unfailing virtues of
Burdock Blood Bitters. I was all .run
down, had no appetite, lost all ambition,
could not skeep much and bad terribla
beadache and backache, and my food did
nmot digest properly. I saw B.B.B. adver.
tised, so concluded to give it & trial, thinke
ing if it did ne good it could do no harm
But after using one bottle 1 began to feei
better, and by the time I had used threa
bottles I was feeling fike a new person. §
am so glad there is such a remedy provie
ded for suffering bumanity, and cananct
praise it enough for I think there is ng
medicine like it on the macket.” :

———

WOODSTOCK.

WOODSTOCK, April 4.—The usual
Haster Monday meetings of the cor~
poration and parishioners of Christ
church were held this afternoon. Tha
financial -condition pf the parish wad
shown to be excellént, The following
officers were elected:

Delegates to synod—Julius T. Gar«
den, A. J. Raymond; substitutes, T, Cu
L. Ketchum, C. H. Petkins.

Church wardens—J, T. Garden, F. B,
Bull.

Vestrymen—J: T. D: Dibblee, A. J.
Raymond, C. I» S\ Raymond, D. H p«
well, C. H. L. Perkins, J. F. Smith,
"Wm. Dibblee, T\ C. L. Ketchum, R. V.
Dimock, B. Harry 8Snrith, Burton Fes
dell, Sterling Peabody,

estry cler¥—B. Harry Smith,

MUSQUASH,

POINT LEPREAUX, April 4.—Fatte
er election was held in the parish
church at Musquash toduy. Owing to
the disastrous fire in June last mz v
of the parishioners have had to sc_ka
homes elsewhere, and for a time it
was thought the parish oould not re-
cover from the blow. The financial re.
part today was very satisfactory,
{ owing the parish clea; of dett to
the first of Januasy, 1904, with cCurch
buildings in good repair. The new
parsonage built 1% I fall wij be coms-

4 pteted early in thu summer. The fol«

lowing officers were elected:

Wardens—G. H. Thomas and G. M
Anderson.

Vestrymen—J. M. Anderson, Charled
4pinney, Thcmas Chittick, J. D, An-
gergon, Jam . E. Moody, Willlam H,
¥D>Gowan, Georg> Caffery, Fred Al
Thomson, Liwx) Mawhinney, R. T.
Mawhinnx, Arthur J. Mawhinney.

Vestry clerk—".o. A. Anderson.

Deleggites to syncd—G. H, Thomas,
G. M. A derwn; substitutes, James I
Moody, Cl._rles Spinney.

CZIATHAM.

CHATHAY, April 4—Apprbpriate
Baster serv{¥)) were held in St. Paul's
and St. Mary’d churches here yester=-
day. Large congregations attended
and the ehurches were handsomely de-
qorated with flowers.

At the Easter Monday meefiig the
follow'ng were elected church war-
dens: Geo. Burchill, M. S. Hocken;
vestrymen, Hon, J. P. Burchill, F. E.
Neale, D, G. Smith, Hon. Judge Wila
kinson, F. 1. Dariville, Jas. McLaugh-
lin, W. H. Baldwin, Dr. J. B. Bensong
V. A. Danville, G. P. Searle, A. S,
Ullock, G. Stead; vestry clerk, D. G.
Smith; treasurer, V., A. Danville; au«
ditors, F. E. Neale, G. Stead; dele«
gates to synod, Hon. J. P. Burchill, M
S. Hockén; substitutes, G. P. Earle, ID,
G. Smith.

TRINITY CHURCH, CANTERBULY
STATION.

Election of officers resulted as fol«
lot%ws @

Wasrdens — Richard H. Scott,
mund Lindon,

Vestrymen—James English, Thomao
English, John A. Hortin, Alfred Nich-
olson, John Furrow, Jarvis S. Law,
John A. Price, Albert Osborn, Walter
F. Hygan, John Boyd.

Representative to Synod—Walter P,

Ed-

Hyman.
Substitute—Edmund Lundon.

DENNIS McCAFFREY DBEAYL, -

Brother of Capt. John McCaffrey D)
In Tacoma, Wash,

‘A telegram was raceived Monday
by Capt. John MoCaffrey, of the ferry
service, conveying the sad nows of the
death of his brother Dennis, who left
here some sixteen years ago. Captain
MoCaffrey inferred from the telégram
that his brother must have been dan-
gerously {ll. His fears were confirmed
somewhat later when he received addfe
tienal information of the death of his
brother. The death oceured on the 3r@
inst., at Tacoma, Wash., where Mr,
MeCaffrey has been living for some
years past. The cause of death was
meningitis. Dennis McCaffrey was
about fifty-nine years old.

Capt. McCaffrey expects a letter in
the course of a few days containing
the partieulars of his brother’s death.

CHICAGO, April 5.—In a riot at tho
plant of the Diehl branch of the Am-
erican Can Company today, growing
out of an effort to reopen the factory
and retain thirty Greck strike breake
ers, one man was shot.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
Signature of
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