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« CHAPTERIL

One day Jack made up his mind to pay a
vldttoBunollSqm'::d beg his nnoL’-
forgiveness for his past folly,  After office
hours he turned.his face towards Blooms-
bury with a lighter heart than he had
known for many aday. But when he reach-
ed the familisr h , & board stared him
iI: the face on w waa inscribed, “To

t.” ;

Jack’s heart sunk like leal He was so
utterly nonplussed by this unexpected re-
buff, tin he turned away withont the idea
oceurring to him that it would be quite easy
id;go downdto the oﬂiooh of Tcr‘ed'inniek &

organ and ascertain his uncle’s 17
:i_;grm The sight of the dem-m(! house

h :

As he walked down Oxford Street, as ill-
luck would have it, he met Harcourt, who
greeted him with apparent heartiness, and
invited him to dine with him at his c‘lub.

identity,

Had h?notbcenobli ; tkob?stil:il office

unctually at tem o'clock, it possi-
gle t.hstyho might have hung about
the Waterloo terminus, and ascertain-
ed for what station on the South-
westerr line Mirah Lester was daily bound,
He did so after office hours ; but his quest;
was vain. In all probability she returned
to town earlier or much later in the atter-
noon. The difficulties he experienced only
added to the interest he felt in her 3 and

Jack accepted the invitation mechani y 5
and the two friends jumped into a hansom,
and were driven off to the delectable resort
known as ““The Revellers.” It is unneces-
sary to record how the evening was -&enc.
It resulted for Jack next morning a
racking headache, a dull feeling of remorse.
and empty pockets. Worse still, he had
given Harcourt his note of hand for M‘vg
pounds, in order to pay his Iosses at car.
to sundry “‘Revellers” who demanded pay-
ment in cash,

Then the old dissipated life began again.
Jack had the sense to keep his post at the
Three Kingdems Assurance Office, and to do
his work there ina satisfactory manner,
But his evenings were spent with Harcourt,
who seemed to have regained all his former
infl overhim. Someti Jack thought
of secking out his uncle and confessing
everything ; but he always put off doing so
under one pretext or other. Every quarter
he received a cheque for twelve pounds ten,
enclosed without a letter, though the envel-
ope was always addressed in his uncle’s
small precise writing. And that was the
only communication he had had from him for
nearly two years.

Jack was rapidly growing morose and
discontented. arcourt began to get tired
of his frequent fits of temper, and more
than once showed him pretty plainly that

the tant watching for a glimpse of the
sweet face that had so deeply impressed
him with & certainty of the goodness and
innocence of its owner, diverted his
thoughts from brooding over his own
grievances and wrongs,

ere was still, however, a latent smould-
ering of anger in his breast when he thought
of his uncle. He considered that he had
been treated badly, and he was as deter-
mined as ever not to make any advances
towards him.

‘‘ He bade me leave his house. If he
wishes to see me, he will send for me,” he
thought sullenly.

One morning  he found a letter on his
breakfast table, at sight of which his
smouldering wrath momentarily blazed up.
““ The qu;?erly cheque sent withouta word
—flung at me, like & bone to a dog !"” he
said, taking up the letter and scrutinizing
the superscription.

On looking at 1t more closely, he fancied
the handwriting was Jess clear and district
than formerly, ~ Keeping the letter still un-
opened in his hand, ;:e continued to scan
the address with knitted brows. *The old
fellow is as hard as flint,” he muttered. *In
two years he has not made a single attempt
to see me or to. make any effort to win me
back. I wonder how he can reconcile it to
his conscience to treat me with such con-

he no longer cared -for kis ‘sociely. Jack
Divure, & humble clerk in the Three
Kingdoms Assurance Office, was not quite
80 desirable an acquaintanceas Jack Moore,
the reputed heir of old Edward Tredinnick,
the wealthy merchant.” And so, without
Any compunctious visitings of conscience as
to his own share in Jack’s misfortunes,
Harcourt gradually dropped his former ally
and pupil.

The process of being dropped is never a
pleasant one, especially when the person
undergoing it is conscious that, by rights,
their relative positions should be reversed.
Jack soon saw what Harcourt was at; and
then he realized what a fool he had been to
quarrel with his kind old uncle for the sake
of such a broken reed as his quondam Men-
tor.

By the exercise of a great deal of self-
denial, he contrived to pay Harcourt the
money he owed him. But he shrank from
making anyappeal forpecuniary assistance to
his uncle, or from taking any stetps to bring
about a more satisfactory state o things be-
tween them. He bitterly resented the ap-
parent harshness with which he had been
treated, and the callous indifference which
had condemned him to complete banishment
from his old home,

Jack’s character was undergoing a bard-

ening process, which might have had most
unfortunate results, buv for a seemingly
trivial incident that brought a new interest
into his life. In fine weather he usuoally
walked down to his.office ; but on wet days
he indulged in the luxury of an omnibus,
One cold and rainy morning in October,
Jack started for the City in.a mood as dis-
neal as the weather; the omnibuses were
crowded, but after some difficulty he secur-
ed a seat, Hurrying into the vehicle, he
squeezed himself into one of the farther cor-
ners; next to him was a preternaturally
stout woman, burdened with a big parcel, a
baby, and an umbrella that would not have
disgraced Mrs, Gamp herself, Facing him
was a young girl, with a pale oval face, a
great deal of ruddy-brown hair, and a pair
of the loveliest grey eyes he had ever seen,
She was very neatly and simply dressed ;
her manner was characterized by a
certain quiet self-reliance and self-possess-
ion, though shs was apparently quite
young,  certainly not more than
twenty, Somehow, the sight of the girl’s
gentle, serene countenance made Jack for-
get the jolting omnibus, the muddy streets,
the §nnl(ing rain, and the uncomfortable
propinquity of his neighbor's Brobdingna-
gian umbrella. It was impossible to be ill-
tempered and discontented when this deli-
categirl bore the discomfort of her surround-
ings with such sweet serenity.

She was probably a governess or a lady-
clerk, he decided, forced ‘to brave all
weathers. TFor ths first time in his life,
Jack thoroughly appreciated the excellence
of an omuibus as a place for the study of
the human face divine, It is not an easy
thing to watch one’s vis-a-nis without seem-
Ing to stare rudely, and perhaps Jack would
not have accomplished thé feas had not the
young lady produced n book from the black
bag she carried, andimmersed herself in it so
deeply that she seemed quite oblivious of
his scrutingy,

But by the time the Strand was reached

temptuous indifference.” Then he glanced
moodily at the letter in hishand. I have
half & mind to throw this in the fire.” he
said aloud. *“Wonder if he would take
any notice if the cheque was never presented
for payment ? Wonder if he would think me
dead ? Wonder if he would care ?”
He moved astep or two nearer the fire,
burning dully in the narrow grate. Just
then a German band in the street below
struck up a merry Volkslied. Jack paused
to listen. The gay, lilting air was surely
very familiar to him. He began to seek in
his memory for the association connected
withit. And then there suddenly flashed
on his mind a scene of his eazly childhood :
his young mother, with a smile on her pretty,
winsome face, bribing him with the promise
of a song to be good and not cry when Uncle
Tredinnick asked him to kiss him. The
song she had sung had been that very Volk-
slied the street band was then playing
under his window. The sullen look died
out of Jack’s eyes.
““ Poor old boy ! he muttered, looking at
the unopened envelope. ‘I won’t burn the
cheque; perhaps he has written a line or two
this time.”
As the music floated up through the
murky air,he at last tore open the envelope.
It contained, a letter, but o cheque, he
letter began “DEAr JAcK;” but when he had
read it through, a look of perplexity came
into his face ; then the blood rushed to his
cheeks and the hand holding the letter be-
gan to thake violently, e read it a second
and a third time, and then he thoroughly
understood what had happened. Theletter
ran as follows :
Tne Bavy Tres, WimBLEDON, Nov, 17,
1

DEAR Jaok—The change of residence,

not had the  beneficial result I antici-
ra.bcd. During the last few days I have
iad various unfavorable symptoms, which
makes me feel that my time in this world
will be short. I therefore think it is my
duty to set my house in order.

Please draw up a Will as follows : £1000
each to tha various London Hospitals; an
annuityof £50 tomy taithfulservantJedidiah
Thrupp ; £1000 to be investéd in Consols in
the name of my nephew, John Tredinnick
Moore, the interest to be paid to him, by
you, quarterly. The residue of my property.
real and personal, to be left in trust to my
friends,James Herita, e,clerkin HolyOrders;
and Philip Morgan o? Armit Hall, Becken-
ham, Kent. This trust-money I desire them
toemploy in founding a College for the High-
er Kducation of deserving Young Men of
the Working-classes, who shall be nominat-
ed by the various School Boards of the
United Kingdom. The candidates will be
required to pase a competitive examination,
conducted by eight Professors of the Lon-
don University.

Kindly follow these instructions, and
bring the Will .to my house to-morrow
afternpon. I am anxioustoget itsigned with-
out delay.—Yours sincerely,

EpwArD TREDINNICK.

Jonx PouNceMORE, Esq.,

Lincoln’s -Inn Fields.

For at least five minutes Jack sat motion-

less, his hands interlaced and resting on

the.young lady’s self-possession was com-
pletely upset.” When the conductor called
out ““All Fares,” she put her hand in her
pocket, then searched hurriedly in her bag.
The colour flooded@ her cheeks, and her
hands shook nervously as she again turned
over the contents of her bag. Then she
looked ui and met Jack’s eyes,

" You have left your purse at home ?” he

said with a smile.

““Yes—I am afraid so.”

Instantly the necessary pence were hand-
.4d by. Jack touthe conductor, Waterloo
Station was the yojin lady’s destination,

i qutunntcly, Ia ways carry my season
ticket in my bag, or I should be o[;liged to
g0 back home, and then I should miss my
rain,” she said naively when she had

shanked Jack for his courtesy

In her hurried search for her purse the

r00k she had been teading had slipped from
ter lap and fallen face downwards on the
loor of the omnibus, Jack stooped to pick
tup; there was an inscription on the fly-
eaf, at which he could not refrain from
Hlancing quickly : “ Mirah Lester ;" then
ollgwed a date, which he had not time to
ead.

Just then the omnibug stopped at th
orner of Wellington Street, .}I)Eck h&ndeg
he_ volume to its owner, who, with a bright
mile and a hasty ““Thank you,” got out,
nd was soon lost in the crowd,

Tho whole affair had not occupied more
han five minutes; but as the omnibus
umbled on ¢awn Fleet Street and ap Lud-
jate Hill, Jaci's thoughts were turned into
»new and delightful channel, and he bless-
M the happy chance which had caused him

the letter, which he had spread outon his
knees; his eyes staring at the line of gray
sky visible above the tops of the opposite
houses. *“So that is what it means,” he
=aid at last under his breath; “‘Iam to
be practically disinherited. Then he held
out the sheet of paper at arm’s length and
read it slowly through again from beginning
to end.

‘“‘Higher Education of deserving Young
Men of the Working-classes—indeed,” he
exclaimed indignantly; “and I am cut off
with a paltry thousand! A nice way to
treat your, sole surviving relation, Uncle
Tredinnick, upon my word! A thousand
pounds ! The old skinflint | Even Thrupp,
the butler, comes off better than I. Too
bad ! Yes, I'm shot if it itn’t too bad 1”

He roso from his chair, took two or three
turns up and down the room, gazed savage-
ly out at the leaden clouds, through which
a pale sun tried to force its way, made an
irritable snatch at the blind with a grum-
bling remark about the “ﬁ]are.”and dragged
it half-way down the sash. Then he glanc-
ed with disgust at the fried bacon, the rolls
and coffee, his landlady had set on the table,
The perusal of his uncle’s letter had effect-
ually destroyed his appetite. He threw
himseli again into his chair with the ogen
letter in his hand. The envelope had fallen
to the ground ; he picked it up and read
the address. ‘‘Put the letter into the
wrong cover—he wouldn’t have made sucha
mistake two years ago,” he meditated.
““ Hints in his letter that he is breaking up.
Shouldn’t wonder if he is—and serve him
right for treating me so badly.”

Then Jack’sface grew very pale;heclench-

D enter that particular vehicle,

ed his teeth, and a sudden light came into | hin,

necessitated by my weakened hzalth, has]

l

LATETORRIGN NEWS

The French still fight an average of four
i { th 3

nd, . argued the
Lats r, was not he the only son of old
mﬁok'- only sister, o= | had he not | i

therefore a better right to his uncle’s wealth
than a set of unknown deserving young
men of the working-class,
red spots began to burn in Jack’s
pale cheeks, and his eyes shone feverishly
as he thus dallied with the specions temp-
tation. Then he tried to make terms with
his better self. If he did evil by suppressing
the letter, he would do good by bestowing
certain gifts to the charities enumerated by
his uncle. He would use his wealth worth-
ilﬁ. He would turn his back forever on
reourt and his dissipated friends, He
would begin life over again.

Then he pictured what sort of existence
would be his if that unjust will wers made
and signed, and if his uncle died without
revoking or destroying it. He would have
thei of one th d ds, and the
one pound a week he earned at the office of
the Three Kingdoms Life Assurance to live
on, with little prospect of bettering his
position. What a life of sordid drudgery
awaited him ! Surely it was not right that
his uncle should be so unforgiving as to
carry his resentment beyond the grave |
And, reasoned the tempter, was it not by a
direct interposition of Providence that the
letter had come into his hands? Why
should he interfere with its decrees? He
had only to remain passive and things
would right themselves. But for a
sentimenuﬂ mem c1y invoked bya gay
strain of music, he would have thown the
letter unopened into the fire, and there
would have been an end of it. He wished
he had. His conscience would mot then
have beea troubled by any tiresome doubts.
Hedwilhcd hehad destroyed the letter un-
read.

Then he thought of his nother, of her
hatred of untruth, of the prayers she had
taught him, of the songs she had sung as
lullabies in winter firelights and summer
gloamings. \What would she have thought
of this contemplated baseness of his? And
yet—was he not her only sou —was he not
old Tredinnick’s nephew | Who could have
a better right to his fortune ! He looked at
the letter and then at the fire. One move-
ment of his hand, and the letter would be
as if it had never been written.

Just then the clock on the mantel-piece
struck half-past nine. He would be late at
his office ; he must take an omnibus though
the moraing was fine. He smiled bitter y
as be thought of the small economies and
cheese-parings of his life. His uncle’s for-
tune amounted to fully sixty thousand
pounds, All that money might be his if he
Just omitted to send on a misdirected
letter 1”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
e
PRICES OF PREOIOUS STONES,

Mr. Arthur Bloche on Famous Pearls and
Rubles,

duels a year.

The world’s annual consumption of van-
illa is said to be about 230,0.0 pounds,
1t is proposed attempting to stamp ont

tub is in cattle in R.' k by vaccin
ation,
Hardwood in Wisconsin is being rapidly
cut up to be made into charcoal for the iron
urnaces in that State.~ 2

The Austrian Government has taken hold
of the matter of improving all races of horses
in Austria-Hun, :
The amount paid in salaries to teachers
and School Superintendents in the United
States every year is $80,000,000,
A bill is to be introduced into the next
session of the Pennsylvania Legislature for
the creation of forest reservations at the
headwaters of principal rivers. !
Admirable results have attended the
artesian borings in the Sahara, and this has
led to a demand being made by the inhabit-
ants in other portions of the desert.
The cartridges of Germany, Austria, and
Belgium have a groove at the end instead of

OHRISTOIHAR OOLUNSDS

Enteresting New Doz uments Respecting 51
Life and Uharacter.

The di the Sunperintendent of

the Mili uzcl?i’vu at mrid of docu-

ments, probably setting at rest the doubts

that formerly existed as to the birthplace of

Columbus, must have awakened new inter-

BKELETON @

'lﬁ Terrible Pan e;! of a Desperade
by 'Seekers. - =

It is a strange scene hero this August

morning in the camp on the upper forks of
the Big Cheyenne River, Dakota, i ‘the
Black Hills looming up in the wuc‘hers

are mix i in camj

rest in the hi of the most
goxwoveur o: thohput. It is to be noted,
wever, that the documents only affi
tradition for Genoa has al o
miral's accredited birthplacs. Bat i th
discovery should lead tonothing but a more
careful investigation of the records of his
later history, it will have been of uge,

The <l of Columbus has been
greatly misunderstood, and his 600 bi
graphers have in turn invested him with
the glory of the religious hero and the con-

.| tumely of theill-tempered and crack-brain.

ed adventurer. An impartial critic must
admit, indeed, that he was something of
both, though more of the hero than the
adventurer, and that his biographers have
erred considerably in what Mr. lg L. Stev-
enson would call their “* point of view.”

Educated, as it is su posed in the local
schools of Genoa, and for a short period at
the University of Pavia, the youthful Col-

lt}xa_ scholars of the day. Naturally of a re-

an enlargement at the base, the ad 2!
of whichis that the cartridge is packed
more easily. ;

France’s last torpedo boat, No. 149, ran
for two hours at an average speed of 24}
knots and a maximum spead of over 26
knots, with 342 revolutions.

The rose crops in Bulgaria and France
have been so severely damaged by hoar
frosts and cold rains that there is scarcely
enough to supply the demands of the pom-
ade manufacturers.

A new combination washer and nut lock
for railroad use bas recently proved itself
very useful. The nut can be released or
tightened up with the greatest ease, and the,
washer can be rinsed trequently.

The Governor of St. Helena reports af-
fairs there as being in a wretched state.
Work is scarce, revenue is short of expendi-
ture, business is declining, and there is great
poverty and suffering among the inhabit-
ants,

The fifteen-inch aerial torpedo thrower,
now introduced as a British service weapon
for coast defense, resembles in appearance
a powder gun, having the axis of its trunn-
ious at or near the centre of gravity of the
barrel.

The official report from Japan of the fir-
ing of guns made tor that country by Canet
emphasizes the tact that the accuracy of fir-
ing wassuperior to thatof any gune that had
Leen previously bought by tie Japanese
Government,

A woman has offered to bequeath a very
large sum to the French Theatre if she be
allowed to place a statue to Mounet-Sully
opposite the monument to Talma, near the
entrance to the theatre,

A strange double suicide has just occur-
red at Stuttgart. A boy fifteen years old
and a girl thirteen, belonging to respectable
families, took it into their heads to fall in
love. It didn’t agree with them, so they
drowned themselves.

There are at present in the Gobelin’s
manufacture two large state carpets valued
at $50,000 and $40,000 respectively at the

An interesting question was asked the
other day by a French lady. She wished
to know *‘ which are the largest turquoises,
the largest pearls, and the finest chain of
pearls. I should like to know their value
and the names of their owners.” An expert
—to wit, Mr. Arthur Bloche, the valuer of
the French crown diamonds—was able and
willing to supply thisinformation, and chat-
ted of pearls and jewels as glibly as the
Arabian Nights stories.

The most curious among famous pearls,
it appears, is that which, three centuries
ago, the French traveler Tavernier sold to
vhe Shah of Persia for £135,000. It is
still in the possession of the sovereigns of
Persia. Another Kastern potentate owns
a pearl of 12} carats, which is quite trans-
parent. It is to be had for the sum of
£40,000.

Princess Youssoupoff has an Oriental
pearl which is unique for the beauty of its
color. In 1620 this pearl was sold by
Georgibus of Calais to Philip IV. of Spain

at the price of 80,000 ducats, To-day iv is
valued at £435,000, Pope Leo XIIIL., again,

least. They were made during the empire,
one being ordered by the Italian Govern-
ment and the other being intended for the
Palace of Foncainebleau.

Plans are being examined for the con-
struction of a railroad across the main chain
of the Caucasus Mountains, The line will
have a length of 100 miles, and will present
greut engineering difficulties. There are to

e two tunnels one four and a third and the
other 4 and three quarters miles long.

A report is current in Teheran that the
little boy who accompauied the Shah on his
last visit to Europe was playing with a re-
volver in the Royal camp, to the south of
Burajord, when the weapon accidentally
went off, and His Majesty narrowly escaped
being shot. The little boy has been sent
away.

A few daysago the strollers on the Boule
vard Bonuve-Nouvelle, in Paris, were starc
led by the shouts of a newspaper hawker,
who rushed along the thoroughfare waving
copies of an evening paper and shrieking
out ‘“Suicide of M. Carnot!” Hé was

owns a pearl, left to him by his predecessor
on the throne of St. Peter, which is worth
£20,000, and the chain of thirty-two pearls
owned by the Empress Frederick is esti-
mated at £35,000.

Two hundred thousand pounds is the
price of the five chains of pearls forming
the collier of the Baroness Gustay de
Rothschilds, and that of the Baroness
Adephede Rothschilds is almost as valua-
ble. Both uhese ladies are enthusiastic
collectors of pearls, and their = jewellers
have instructicns to buy for them any pearls
of unusual size or beauty which the raay
happen to come across. ~The sister of Mme,
Thiers, Mlle. Dosne, is also owner of a very
valuable chain of pearls, which she has coi-
lected during the last thirty years of her
life. Ot so-called black pearls the Empress
of Austria possesses the most valuable col-
lection,

A story is told of the actress Mlle. Maria
Magnier and her pearls. One day, as she
was about to upEenr on the scene, somebody

made the remark that her pearls were really
of an enormous size. *“ It is true,” she re-
plied. ““The lady who I represent on the
stage no doubt wore smaller pearls in real
life. But what can I do? I have no small
pearls.

In France, pearls and rubies are, at the
present time, far more fashionable than any
other precious stone. Diamonds are chiefly
worn sewn all over a velvet or silk ribbon,

which is tied losely round the neck. Really
beautiful turquoises are very rare. The
Maharajah of Ulep Sing, former King of
Lahore, owns one of the most famous, and a
son of Abd-el-Kader has in his possession
the fetish turquoise on which are engraved
the legends dictated by Mohammed,

Great Expectations.

Mother—My daughter you should decide
in favor of one of your admirers, or you may
lose both.

Daughter—Ma, I can’t make up my mind
which to accept, Henry or George.”

“‘Then I am to understand that you love
them both ?”

‘“ Yes I love them both most devotedly.”

‘¢ Which of them has tha largest income?”

‘‘Henry has $75 a month and George has

““Then I don’t see why you hesitate. Ac-
cept Henry, of course, and tell George to go
about his business.”

‘* Yes, but George has great prospects,”

‘““Humbug ! Prospects = don’t count.
Everybody has great prospects, and $25 a
month is very handsome interest on such a
capital as ‘great prospects.” Next fime
George calis tell him that you can naver 55
more than a sister to him, and get rid of
fon ¥

Lerauonu.

promptly arrested, and, on being tried on a
charge of swindling, was sentenced to six
days’imprisonment.

The strike of telegraph operators in Spain
is complete. There is not a single line work-
ing in the interior of Spain. The only
means of communication with toreign coun-
tries is by the cables from Bilbao, Barce-
lona, Vigo, and Lishon. There ecems a prob-
ability of the strikers forcing the Govern-
ment to concede their terms. ~ Nearly 2,800
operators are idle, the majority being pres-
ent in the telegraph offices, but refusing-to
touch their instruments or transmit any
messages. It will be difficult for the Spanish
Administration to fill their places,

A telegram from Bethune reports that a
tragedy has taken place there. A miner
named Debmsche, who had recently been
dismissed by hisemployers, was preparing to
lezve for Belgium. The woman with whom
he lived refused to accompany him, where-
upon he became jealous, and, throwing her
down, placed a dynamite cartridge upon her
chest, and at once discharged it with fatal
results. A horrible spectacle presented it-
self to the neighbors who entered the room.
The two bodies were so mutilated as to be
utterly unrecognizable,

B ———

Where Dead Bodies In Oemeteries Are Left
Above-Ground.

In Peru, in the desert of Atacama, there
is a cemetery in which the bodies are left
above-ground. Owing to the desiccating
influence of the winds, they become natur.
ally embalmed. Six hundred men, women,
and children, all in a perfect state of pres-
ervation, sit arranged in a semi-circle, gaz-
ing on vacancy, in this wonderful cemetery.
In Thibet, in the case of the death of ordi.,.
ary persons, their bodies are treated with
scant ceremony. Some are carried to a lofty
eminence, where they are left to be devour.
ed by the birds of prey and other carnivor.
ous animals, whilst others are left above
ground in places, surrounded by walls,
which have been set apart fof the dead.
The Canadian Indians hang théir dead in
large trees, where the bodies become dried
by exposuré. One of the modes of treating
the dead by the Navajo Indians of New
Mexico is to leave the body on a rude plat-
form built on a branch o{the Pinon-iree,
In Mongolia the dead are not placed in
graves, but placed on the surface, when the
birds and beasts quickly leave nothing but
the bones. The %arseel lay their dead on
the Khamas, or ‘‘ towers of silence,” where
thé ‘vultures clean the bones, which in a
month are removed and deposited in deep
wells containing the remains of many gen-

P t, the piety of the learn-
ed would early impress )l:im, and to this
may possibly be attributed the ferling that
he had been divinely selected, which re-
mained with him until his death.

There is little doubt that he began his
career as a sailor, at the age of 14, witn the
sole object of plunder. The Indies were the
constant attraction for the natives of Venice
and Genoa ; the Mediterranean and the
Adriatic were filled with treasure ships. In
these circumstances it 1s not to be wondered
that the sea possessed a wonderful fascina-
tion for the youth of those towns. This
opulence was the constant envy of Spain
and Portugal, and Columbus was soon at-
ﬂ}'gled to the latter country by the desire
of*Prince Henry to discover a southern
route to the Indies It was while in Por-
tugal that he began to believe that his
mission on earth was to be the discoverer of
& new route to the land of gold—* the
white man’s god.” Forten years he resided
in Lisbon from time to time making short
voyages, but for the most part engaged
drawing maps to procure himself a living.
Here he married, here his son Diego was
born, and here his wife, who died at an
early age, was buried,

Toscanello at this time advanced the
theory that the earth was round, and Col-
umbus at once entered into correspondence
with him on the subject, and was greatly
impressed with the views of the Florentine
scientist, both as to the sphericity of the
world and the wonders of the Asiatic region.
Heresy-hunting was then a favorite pas-
time and Columbus in accepting these theor-
ies ran no small risk of losing his life. Portu-
gal and France in turn rejected his offers
to add ta their dependencies by his discov-
eries ; and, thouggehis brother found many
in England willing to give him the neces-
sary ships to start on his adventures, Spain,
after much importuning on the part of the
explorer, forestalled our own country.

hen followed his four eventful vo yages
with all their varying fortunes, and his
death, when over 70 years of age, In a
wretched condition of poverty. The ready
consideration of theories, not only danger-
ous, but 8o astounding in their character as
to throw discredit on those who advanced
them, shows him to have been a man of in-
tellectual courage, Humility was another
trait of his character, and in all his
life it cannot be said that he acted in any
but an honest and straightforward manner
toward his fellow men.

It is true, no doubt, that his recognition
of slavery somewhat dims his reputation.
He sold many Indiansasslaves, but it should
be remembered that slavery prevailed at the
time, and it was only on his second voyage,
when hard pressed for means to reimburse
the Spanish treasury for the immense ex-
pense of the expedition, that he resorted to
the barter in human flesh. Indeed, his
friendly relations with the nativesshow that
as a rule he must have treated them in the
kindly manner that characterized all his ac-
tions,

Throughout the reverses of hislon career,
whether received with sneers, lauded as a

benefactor of his country, put in chains by
crafty fellow-subjects, or defrauded by an
unscrupulous prince of the profit of his dis-
coveries, he continued a man of ar eminent-
ly lovable character, kind to his family, his
servants, and even his enemies. Americans
are to,do honor at the Columbian Exhibition
| to the name of him who, though not the first
{ white man to land on the shores of the new
world, was the first to colonize its fertile
islands. Not only America, but the whole
world, may smulate his virtues with advan-
tage ; for, even now, justice and mercy,
courage and meekness do not always abide
together.

A S
Trains Travel Quioker When the Lines are
Dry.

Railway employes appear to be unani-
mous and unhesitating in their opinion that
trains can travel much more quickly and
easily when the lines are dry than when
they are wet. Rain is not so great a hin-
drance if it is heavy and clears and washes
the raile, but drizzling rain or fog sticks to
the metais, makes them slippery, and ren-
ders it difficult for the wheels to get a tast
grip of them. So much is this the case that
ou starting in such: weather sand is drop-
ped on the rails before the eagine to give
the rails a dry surface. In cuttings, where
trees overhang the sides of the railway, the
falling autumnal leaves—especially when
rain brings them down, and they are damp—
makeit difficult for the trains toadvance if

they do not actually sometimes bring them
to astandstill, Wind is alsoagreat cheok on
train speed. On more than one occasion
what is known as the Highland express on
its journey North into Scotland has, while
crossing the Grampians, been brought to a
standstill by wind. The highest speed can
be attained in dry frosty weather, but in
very hard frost when the earth has been
frozen to a depth of from six to eight inches
it is dangerous to move at too great speed,
as the ground has Jost its elasticity, and
there is a danger of the rails snapping.
—_——

Canary-birds have bzen known to live
twenty-one years.

The reported intention of Carl Hering-
the electrician, of a device to prevent cater,

illars from crawling up trees is timely.

he scheme issimply to run alternate wires
of copper and zine around the trunk of the
tree at a distance of about halt an inch
apart. When Mr. Caterpillar starts in his
agcent, he strikes tho copper wire, poses
his little nose over it, and continues. Halt
an inch further up his forward feet strike
the zinc wire, while his body is still in con-
tact with the copper, and immediately
there is an electric current through his body.
With a howl of pain Mr. Caterpillar drops
to the ground, or—if the current be strong
enough—remains a prisoner until he dries
up and blows away.

umbus must have come in close contact with | ™

seekers and their families hurrying to t
new El There ur half & doz
h besides, making fourteen men in,
all. + Breaktast has been prepared and eat-
en, and thirteen of the men are sitting in a
circle. The other occupies the centre, tied
hand and foot. The women and children
look on and speak in whi

Is it a trial by jury? No. There is no
need of a trial. “Last night this man at-
tempted mbbe?. murder, and flight.
Accident aided his capture, and when he
found himself baffled he cursed the com-
panions with whom he had travelled for
many days and bousted that ke had meant
to poison them all had not circumstances
prevented. He is guilty on his own ad-
mission.  He is still cursing the luck which
betrayed him. He is to die, but ‘how?

Listen ! The leader of the party is speak-

g :
“All in favor of shooting hold up the
right hand ! Six hands up. All in favor of
hanging hold up the same hand ! Six. It's
a tie. I vote ag’in both. Take him up
that ravine 1”

The White Hills are right here to the left,
and the mouth of a dark and ru ged guloh
is only fifty rods away. Four luﬁwut men
E‘Ick the prisoner up and carry him along.

he leader goes to one of the wagons and
secures chains and tools and follows on.
The prisoner struggles and curses and re-
viles as he is carried along, but no man
replies to him. © They have not advanced
forty feet into the gu{ch before they are in
twilight. Lanterns are li hted, and they
move along for a humfred feet more,
Neither sunshine nor the light of day has
touched this spot since the creation of the
continent. It is doubtful if eyes other than
those of serpents and fierce wild beasts have
ever rested upon these wet and slimy
rocks.

*“Halt ! Here is the spot !”

The men group about the prisoner, who
has suddenly been awed to silence, and the
leader passes a stout chain around the
maa’s body, and uses a boulder for an anvil
as he rivets it. Then with cold chisel and
hammer he works a hole into a rock pro-
jecting from the side, and at the end of half
an hour his task is ‘finished. The growl of

the grizzly as he made his way up and down
and the hiss of the serpent when disturbed
by the fall of a stone have been heard down
here in this awful darkness, but never be«
fore the blows of a hammer or the whisper
of human voices,

** For God’s sake, take me out and shoot
or hang me [”

So cries the prisoner 2s the men gather
below him and are ready to go. No answer.
They hold up the lanterns to see that he is
safely fastened and then turn their backson
him and disappear.

‘‘ Have mercy on me! Come back and
shoot me bere !”

They hear his voice and the clanking of
his chains, but no one turns his head—no
one pleads for him. They emerge into the
sunshine, hitch up their horses, take their
places as on the day before, and in twenty
minutes, the rear wagon is out of sight.

Up the guich the man stands listening,
He is hoping that some one will return,
There are women and children with the
train ; they will surely plead for him. The
whinny of a horse and the shout of a driver
comes faintly to his ears through that pitch-
black dsrkness, but only once. Then all is
quiet. An hour ago his eyes were blazin,
with fury and his speech was loud unﬁ
vindictive. His eyes look terror now, and

pass over them.

Ah! Is some one returning—some ono
who has voted that he must die, but who
will place the muzzle of a revolver to his
breast and kill him out of pity ? There are
soft footsteps—some one is surely coming !
No! °Tis the drip! drip! drip! of the
water as it falls off the shelf above
and strikes on the rocky bed of the
gulch. He groans and curses and cries
out. The rock behind him is damp. He
turns and licks it to cool his parched
tongue and fevered lips. One at the
mouth of the gulch could hear him pant
as he tugs at his chain—as he tries it link
by link—as he sways to the right and left,
and puts forth the strength of an ox. The
cry of despair he utters when he realizes his
utter helplessness reaches the treetops far
above as they bathe in the bright sunshine,
and he sinks down exhausted and uncon-
scious.

Night has come. Now and then there is
a horrible clanking of chains : now and then
the sound of a human voice talking and
laughing. But for that ceaseless drip of
water the solitude would be that of the
grave. But for the fiery orbs of that wild
beast creeping down the gulch to investigate

the strange sounds heard at intervals the
darkness would be that of the first day of
creation. Listen !

““ I got away from them in the darkness
and they can’t find the trail—ha ! ha ! ha |
They had money and I was bound to have
1t ! Did thefools think I was going to dig
and delve for gold. in the garth | I'd have
wiped out the whole 10 i
bottle of poison—every last
all right, though—ha 1 ha ! ha "

Raving? Yes! The solitade and the
darkness and the thought of to-morrow and
the next day and the next have driven him
to insanity. He will live on for several
days yet, but God has been more merciful
than men. Those who doomed him may
never return, but hunters and prospectors
and Indians will stand here and cry out in
horror at the sight of a dead body support-
ed by a rusting chain, No man will utter
a prayer over it—no man give ita burial.
They will go away to k of ““Skeleton
Gulch” and to shiver about their camp fires
as they recall its awful blackness and
solitude.

Tim Mythical Number Three-

Much has been said and written of the
{‘sa¢red numberseven.” How aboutthenum-
ber hree?” Surely it may be found in as
niany odd combinations ~ag/the ‘‘sacred
numberl” First we have the Trinity ; Ju-
piter’slightning had three torks | the frident
of Neptune three prongs ; Cerberus, Pluto’s
dog, bad three heads, and'the |Pythiap
priestess sat on a tripod. - There were threy
Parcas and three Furies. The sunis Sol,
Apollo and Liber. The'moon, too,is Luna,
Diana and Hecate, The Sabines prayed
three times a day, and many nations, in per-
forming tho act of adoration, bow three
times. In olden times diseases wore cured
by three circumlocutions, eye diseases with
Wa ter strained three times into three sep-
arate vessels and applied three times. Man
other odd three combinations could be cited,
but the above proves that the seven is not

alone as a mythical number,

That is the point the counsel will decide,” -

his lips are so dry that not'a whisper could — =



