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. "™t lay where he had dropped 1t when he
vu‘lnb’m Thna;?m the same

whish now lies open upon A

pon
el e litle lnd

and th 1 when [was a o
at Pershore. It was blinding to look upon
them. When we feasted our eyes we took
them all out and made a list of them. There
were one hundred and forty-three diamonds
of the first water, including one whish hn,
been called, I believe, ‘the Great Mogul’
and is said to be the second largest stone
in existence. Then there were th:t :
seven very fine lds, and one
and seventy rubies, some of which, how-
ever, were small. There were forty car-
buncles, two hundred and ten sapphires,
sixty-one agates, and a great quantity of
beryls, onyxes, cats’-eyes, turquoises, and
other stones, the very names of which I did
not know at the time, thoughThave become
more familiar with them since. Besides this.
There wers niearly three hundred very fine
pearls, twelve of which were set ina gold
coronet. By the by, these last had been
taken out of the chest and were not there
when I recovered it. .

““ After we had counted our treasures we
put them back into the chest and carried
them to the gate-way to show them to Ma-
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diers used always to lose and the civilians to
win, Mind, I don’t say that the
thing , but 8o it was. T
chaps done little else than
ever since they had been at the
and thohy knew each other's game to a point,
while the others just played to pass the time
and threw their cards down anyhow, Night
after night the soldiers got up pe men,
and the poorer they got the more keen the;
were to-play. Major Sholto was the hard-
est hit. He used to pay in notes and gold
at first, but soon it came to notes of hand
and for sums. He sometimes would
win for a few deals, just to give him heart,
and then the luck would set in 8t him
worse than ever. All day he would wander
about as black as thunder, and he took to
gginhng' . more than was good for
im.

““One night he lost even more heavily

than usual. I was sitting in my hut when

“Well, there was one thing which very |
soon lﬁrl:’ck me, and m&%‘_ﬁem

to wl we were to make our way,
finally to return to his duties. Captain
Morstan was then to apply for leave of
Agra, an
were to have a final division of the :
be taking the major’s share as well ag his
own, Alf this we sealed by the most solemn
oaths that the mind counld think or the lips
utter. Isat upall night with paper and
ink, and by the morning I'had the two
charts all ready, signed with the sign of
four—thatis, of Abdullah, Akbar, Mahomet,
and myself. T
‘¢ Well gentlemen, I weary you with my
long story, and I know that my friend Mr.
Jones is impatient to get me safely stowed
in chokey. DIl make it as short as I can.
The villain Sholto went off to India, but he
never came back again. Captain Morstan
showed me his name amonga list of passen-
gers in one of the mail-boats very shortly
afterwards. His uncle had died leaving
him - a fortune, and he had left the army,
et he could stoo)
{ld treated us. Morstan went over to Agra
shortly afterwards, aud found, as we ex-
cted, that the treasure was ineed gone.
g‘eho drel had stolen it all, without

he and Cﬁghm Morstan came stumbling
along on the way to their quarters. They
were m friends, those two, and never
{u apart. The major was raving about his

osses,
*“It’s all up, Morstan,” he was saying, as
they passed my hut. I shall have to send
in my I‘}mporl. 1am a ruined man.’
‘¢ Nonsense, old chap " said the other,
lapping him upon the shoulder. *I’ve had

homet Singh. Then we solemnly renewed
our oath to stand by each other and be true
to our secret. We agreed to conceal our loot
in a safe place until the country should be
at peaceagain, and then to divide it equally
among ourselves. There was no use dividing
it at present, for if gems of such value were
loum;J upon us it would cause suspicion, and
there was no privi in the fort mor any
place where we could keep them. We oar-
ried the box, therefore, into the same hall
where we had buried the body, and there
under certain bricks in the best-preserved
wall, wemade a hollow and put our treas-
ure. We made careful note of the }:hce. and
next day I drew four plans, one for each of
us, and put the rign oPthe four of us at the
bottom, for we had sworn that we should
each always act for all, so that none might
take advantage. That is an cath that I can
fut my hand to my heart and swear that
have never broken.
‘ Well, there’s no use my telling you
entleman what came of the Indian mutiny.
fter Wilson took Delhi and Sir Colm re-
lieved Lucknow the back of the business
was brolken. Fresh troops came pouring in,
and Nana Sahib made himself scarce over
the frontier. A flying colamn under Colonel
Greathed came round to Agra and cleared
the Pandies away from it. Peace seemed to
be settling upon the country. and we four
were beginning to hope that the time was
at hand when we might safely go off with
our shares of the plunder. In a moment,
however, our hopes were shattered by our
being arrested as the murderers of Achmet.
‘It came about this way. When the
wajah put his jewels into the hands of Ach-
met he did it because he knew that he was
& trusty man, They are suspicious folk in
the East, however : so what does this rajah
do but take & second even more trusty ser-
vant and set him to play the spy upon the
first? This second man was ordered never
to let Achmet out of his sight, and he fol-
lowed him like his shadow. He went after
him that night, and saw him pass through
the door-way. Of course he thought he
had taken refuge in the fort, and aiplied for
admission there himself next day, but could
find no trace of Achmet. This seemed to
him so strange that he spoke about it to a
sergeant of guides, who brought it to the
ears of the commandant. A thorough
search was quickly made, and the body was
discovered.  Thus at the very moment
that we thought that all was safe we were
all four seized and brought to trial on a
oharge of murder,—three of us because we
had held the gate that night,and the fourth
because he was known to have been in the
company of the murdered man. Not a
word about the jewels came out at the trial,
for the rajah had been deposed and driven
out ¢f India : 80 no one had any particular
interest in them. The murder, however,

was clearly made out, and it was certain P

that we must all have been concerned in
it. The three Sikhs go’ penal servitude
tor life, and I was condemned to death,
though my . sentence was afterwards com.
muted into the rame as the others.

‘“It was rather a queer position that we
found ourselves in then. There we were all
four tied by the leg and with precious
little chance of ever getting out again,
while s3 each held a secret which might
have piut each of us in a palace if
we could only have made use of
it. It 728 enough to make a man eat his

heart out to have to stand the kick and the | Y’

cuff of every petty jack-in-office, to have
rice to eat and water to drink, when that
gorgeous fortune was ready for him outside,
just waiting to be picked up. It might have
driven me mad ; but I was always.a pretty
stubborn one, 8o I just held on and bided
my time.

‘“At last it geemed to me to have come.
I was changed from Agra to Madras, and
from there to Blair Island in the Andamans,
There are very few white convicts at this
settlement, and, as I had behaved well
from thefirst, I soon found myself a sort of

rivileged person. I was given a hut in

ope Town, which is a small place on the
slopes of Mount Harriet, a.nfrl was left

retty mych vo myself. It is a dreary,
cherstnc en place, and all beyond our
little clearings was infested with wild can-
nibal natives, who were ready enough to
blow a poisoned dart at us if they saw a
chance. There was digging, and ditching,
and yam-planting, and a dozen other things
to be done, 8o we were busy enoughall day;
though in the evening we had a little time
ourselver. Among other things, I learned
to dispsare drugs for the surgeon, and pick-
od up a smattering of his knowledge. ~ All
the time I was on the lookout for a chance
of escave ; but it is hundreds of miles from
any other land, and there is little or no
wind in those seas ; so it wag a terribly dif-
ficult job to get away:

The surgeon, Dr. Scmerton, was a fast,
sporting young chap, and the other young
officers fvould meet % his rooms of an even-
ingand piay cards The surgery, where I
used to meke up n.y &wugs, was next to his
sitting-room, with a small window between
us, ften, if I felt lonesome, I used to turn
out the lamp in the surgery, and then, stand-
ing there, fcould hear their talk and watoh
their play. ¥am fond of a hand at cards
myself, and it wae-2bmost as good as having
one to watch the ot.em,  There was Major
Sholto, Csptain Morstan, and Lieutenant
Bromley Prown, who were in command of
the natize iroops, and there was the sur-
geon himself, and two or three prison-offi-
cials, crafly oid domds who played a nice

& nasty facer myself, but——' That was
all I could hear, but it was enough to set
me thinking,

vaA coupﬁs of days later Major Sholto was
strolling on the beach : 50 I took the chance
of speaking to him.

“*I wish to have your advice, Major,’
said I ~ .

“‘“Well, Small, whatis it? he asked,
taking his cheroot from his lips.

‘“‘l wanted to ask you, sir,” said I,
‘who is the proper person to whom hidden
treasure should be handed over, I know
where half a million worth lies, and, as I
cannot use it myself, I thought perhaps the
best thi s th.dconld do would be to hand
over to the proper authorities, and then
perhaps they would get my sentence short-
ened for me.”

“‘Half a million, Small ?_ he gasped,
looking hard at me to see if I was in earn-

est.

‘‘ “Quite that sir,—in jewels and pearls,
It lies there ready, for amy one. And the
queer thing about it is that the real owner is
outh.wed and cannot hold property, so that
it belongs to the first comer.’

‘* “To government, Small,’ he stammered
—‘to government.’” But he said it in a
halting fashion, and I knew in my heart that
I had got him.

““You think, then, sir, that I should
give the information to the Governor-Gener-
al? said I, quietly.

‘¢ Well, well, you must not do anything
rash, or that you might repent. Let me
hear all about it, Small. Give me the
facts.’

“I told him the whole story, with small
changes so that he could not identify the
places. When I had finished he stood stock
still and full of thought. I could see by the
twitch of his lip that there was a struggle
going on within him.

““‘This is & very important matter.
Small,’ he said, at last. * You mwst not
say a word toany one about it, and I shall
see you soon,’

“Two night's later he and his friend,
Captain Morstan, came to my hut in the
dead of the night with a lantern.

“ ‘I want you just to let Captain Morstan
hear that story from your own lips, Small,’
said he.

‘I repeated it as I had told it before,

‘It rings true, eh ?’ said he. *It’s good
enough to act upon?

‘“ Captain Morstan nodded.

‘“‘Look here, Small,’ said the major.
‘We have been talking it over, my friend
here and I, and we have come to the con-
clusion that this secret of yours is hardly a
government matter, after all, but itis a
priva‘e concern of your own,which of course
you have the power of disposing of as you
think best. Now, the question is, what
rice would you ask forit? We might be
inclined vo take it up, and at least look into
it,if we could agree as to terms.” He tried
to.speak 1in a cool, careless way, but his
eyes were shining with excitement and
greed.

‘ ‘Why, as to that, gentlemen,’ I answer-
ed, trying also to be cool, but feeling as ex-
cited as he did, *there is only one bargain
which a man in my position can make, I
shall want you to help me to my freedom,
and to help my three companions to theirs,
We shall then take you into partoership,
and give you a fifth sKsre to divide between

ou.’

‘““‘Hum ! said he, *A fifth share ! That
is not very tempting.’

‘¢ It would come to tifty thousand apiece,
said I.

‘“‘But how can we gain your freedom ?

You know very well you ask an impossibil-
ity.’
““ “Nothing of the sort,” I answered. ‘I
have thought it all out to the last detail.’
The only bar to our escape is that we can
get no boat fit for the voyage, and no pro-
visions to last us for sb long a time.. There
are plenty of little ya hts und yawls at
Calcutta or Madras which would serve our
turn well. Do you hring one over. We
engage to get aboard her by night, and if
you will drop us on any part of the Indian
coast you will have done your part of the
bargain,’

‘““If there were only one,’ he said.

““‘None or all,’ I answered. ‘We have
sworn it. The four of us must always act
together.’

‘¢ You see, Morstan,’ said he, ‘ Small isa
man of his word. He does not, fliuch from
his friends. I think we may very well trust
him.” =

¢“¢It's a dirty business,’ the other answer-
ed. ‘Yet, asyou say, the money would save
our commissions hnndaomely. ”

¢ Well, Small,” said the major, ‘we
must, I suppose, try and meet you. We
must firat, of course, test the truth of your
story. Tell me where the box is hid, and I
shall get leave of absence and go back to
India in the monthly relief-boat to inquire
into the affair,’

““ ¢ Not so fast,’ said I, growing colder as
he got hot. ‘I must have the consent of my
three comrades. I tell you that it is four or
none with us.’

“*Nonsense !" he broke in. ¢ What have
three black tellows to do with our agree-
ment ¥

“““Black or blue,” said I, ‘they are in
with me, and we all go together.’

@ Well, the matter ended by a second
meeting, at which Mahomet Singh, Abdul-
lah Khan, and Dost Akbar were all present.
We talked the matter over again, and at
last we came to an arrangement. \Vewere to

carrying out one of the conditions on which
we had sold him the secret. From thatday
I lived only for vengeance. I thought of it
by day and I nursed it by night. It became
an overpowering.nbmrbinﬂpuaion with me,
I cared nothing for the law,—nothing for
the gallows. '%o escape, to- track down
Sholto, to have my hand upon his throat,—
that was my one thought., Even the Agra
treasure had come to go a smaller thing in
my mind than the slaying of Sholto.

“ Well, I have set my mind on many
things in this life, and never one which I
did not carry out. - But it was Weary years
before my time came. I have told you that
Ihad pic{ed up something of medicine. One
day when Dr. Somerton was down with a
fever a little Andaman Islander was picked
up by a convict gang in the woods. He was
sick to death, and had gone tos lonal{
E]ACO to die. I took him in hand, thoug!

© Was as venomous as a young snake, and
after a couple of months I got gim all right
and able to walk, He took a kind of fancy
to me then, and would hardly go back to
his woods, but was always hanging about
my hut. ‘X learned a little of his lingo from
him, and this made him all the fonder of
me.

‘‘ Fonga—for that was his name—was a
fine’ bostman, and owned a big, roomy
oanoe ot his own. When I found that he
was devoted to me and would do anythinf
to serve me, I saw my chance of escape.
talked it over with him. He was to brin
his boat round on a certain night to an 015
wharf which was never guarded, and there
he was to pick me up. Igave him directions
to have several gourds of water and a lot of
yams, cocoa-nuts, and sweet potatoes.

‘““He was stanch and true, was little
Tonga. No man ever had a more faithful
mate. At the night named he had his boat
at the wharf, As it chanced, however,
there was ons of the convict-guard down
there,—a vile Pathan who had never missed
a chance of insulting and injuring me. I
had always vowed vengeance, and now I
had my chance. It was asif fate had placed
him in my way that I might paysmy debt
before Ileft the island. He stood on the
bank with his back to me, and hig carbine
on his shoulder. I looked about fof a stone
to beat out his braing with, but none could
I see. Then a queer thought came into
my head and showed me where I
could lay my hand on a weapon., I
sat down in the darkness and unstrapped
my wooden leg. With three long hops I
was on him. He put his cabine to his
shoulder, but I struck him full, and knock-
ed the whole front of his skullin, You can
see the split in the wood now where I hit
him. We both went down together, for I
could not.keep my balance, but when I got
up I found him still lying quiet enough. I
made for the boat, and in an hour we wera
well out at sea. Tonga had brought all his
earthly possessions with him, his arms and
his gods. Among other things, he had a
long bamboo spear, and some Andaman
cocoa-nut matting, with which I made a
sort of a sail, For ten days we were beating
about, trusting to luck, and on the eleventh
we were picked up by a trader which was
going from Singapore to Jiddah with a cargo
of Malay pilgrims. They werea ram crowd,
and Tonga and I soon managed to seitle
down among them. They had one very
good quality : they let you alone and asked
no questions,

“Well, if I were to tell you all the
adventures that my little chum and I went
through, you would not thank me, for I
would have you here until the sun was
shining. Here and there we drifted about
the world, something always turning up to
keep us from London, All the time, how-
ever, I never lost sight of my purpose. I
would dream of Sholto at night. A hundred
times I have killed him in my sleep. At
last, however, some three or four years ago,
we found ourselves in England, T had no
great difficulty in finding where Sholto lived
and I set to work to discover whether he
had realized the treasure,or if he still had it,
I made friends with some one who could
help me,—I name no names, for I don’y
want to get any one else in a hole,—and I
soon found that he still had the jewels,
Then I tried to get at him in many ways ;
but he was pretty sly, and had always two

rize-fighters, besides his sons and his

hitmutgar, on guard over him.

*“One day, however, I got word that he
was dying. Ihurried at once to the garden,
mad that he should slip out of my clutches
like that, and, looking through the window,
I saw him lying in his bed, with his sons on
each side of him, I'd have come through
and taken my chance with the three of them,
only even as I looked at him his jaw drop-
ped, and I knew that he was gone, I got
into his room that same night, though, and
I searched his papers to see if there was any
record of where he had kidden our jewels,
There was not. a line, however: so I came
away, bitter and savage as a man could be,
Before I left 1 bethought me that if I ever
met my Sikh friends again it would be a
satisfaction to kdow that I had left some
mark of our hatred : soI scrawled down the
sign of the four of us, as it had been on the
chart, and I pinned it on his bosom. It was
too much that he should be taken to the
grave without some token from the men
whom he had robbed and befooled.

““ We earned a living at this time by my
exhibiting poor Tonga at fairs and other
such places as the black cannibal. He would
eat raw meat and dance his war-dance : so
we always had a hatful of pennies after a
day’s work. I still heard all the news from
Pondicherry Lodge, and for some years
there was no news to hear, except that
they were hunting for the treasure.
At last, however, came what we had
waited for so long. The treasure had been
found. It was up av the top of the house,
in Mr. Bartholomew Sholto’s chemical

laboratory. I came at once and had a look
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thing easily through Tongs. I
’nbwl&n th & long rope
:.il waist. e counld climb
ill luck would have it,
to was atill in the room,
Tu? thought he had done
ever in killing him, for
‘when I ca, by the rope I found him
stratting about as proud as a peacock.
Very much surprised was he when I made
at him with the:rope’s end snd cursed him
for a little blood-thi t‘f‘hp. I took the
treasyre-box and let it down, and then slid
down mys>li, having first left* the sign of
the four u the table,"to show that the
wels come back at last to those who
ad most right to them.-Tonga then pulled
u& the rope, closed the window, and made

off the way that he had come,

““I don’t know that I have anything else
to tell you. T had heard a waterman speak
of the epeed of Smith’s launch the Aurora,
80 I thought she would be a handy craft for
our esca; I en, with old Smith, and
was fo give him a big sum if he got us safe
to our ship. He knew, no doubt, that there
Wwas some screw loose, but he was not in
our secrets. All this is the truth, and if I
tell it to you, gentlemen, it is not to amuse
you,—for you have not done me a very good
turn,—but it is because I believe the Lﬂt
defence I can make is just to hold back
nothinf. but let all the world know how
badly T have myself been served b Major
Sholto, and how innocent I am of the death
of his son.”

“‘ A very remarkable account,” said Sher-
lock Holmes. A fitting wind-up to an
extromelr interesting case. There is noth-
ing at all new to me iu the latter part of
your narrative, except that you brought
your own rope. That I did not know. %y
the way, I had hoped that Tonga had lost
all his darts ; yet ge managed to shoot one
at us in the boat.”

‘“He had lost them all, sir, except the
one which was in his blow-pipe at the
time,”

‘*Ah, of course,” said Holmes, **I had not
thought of that.”

“Is there any other point which you
would like to ask about ?”” asked the convict,
affably,

*“I think not, thank you,” my companion
answered .

““ Well, Holmes,” said Athel Jones,
you are a man to be humored, and we all
know that you area cobunisseur of orime,
but duty is duty, and I have gone
rather far in doing what yoa and your friend
asked me. I shall foel more at ease when we
have our storyteller here sfe under lock and
key. The cabstill waits, and there are two
inspectors down-stairs. I am niuch obliged
to you both for your assistance, Of course
you will be wanted at the trial, Good-night
to you.”

““Good night,
Jonathan Small.

‘‘ You first, Small,” remarked the wary
Jones as they left the room. ¢ I'll take
particular care that you don’t club me with
your wooden leg, whatever you may have
done to the gentleman at the Andaman
Isles.”

‘“ Well, and there is the end of our little
drama,” I remarked after we had sat some
time smoking in silence.  ** I fear that it
may be the last investigation im which I
shall have the chance of studying your
methods. Miss Morstan has done me the
honor to accept me as a husband in pro-
spective,”

He gave a most dismal groan, ““T fear-
ed as much,” said he, * ] really cannot
congratulate you.”

I'was alittle hurt, ¢
son to be -dissatisfied
asked.

“ Not atall. I think she is one of the
most charming young ladies I ever met, and
might have been most useful in such work
as we have been doing. She had a decided
genius that way : witness the way in which
she preserved that Agra plan from all the
other papers of her father. But love is an
emotional thing, and whatever is emotional
is opposed to that true cold reason which
I place above all things. I should never
marry myself, lest I bias my judgment.”

“1 trust,” said I, laughing, that my
judgment may survive the ordeal. But
you look weary.”

““ Yes, the reaction is already upon me.
I shalt be as limp as a rag for a week.”

““Strange,” said I, * how terms of what
in another man I should call laziness alter-
nate with your fits of splendid energy and
vigor.”

““Yes,” he answered, *thére are in me
the makings of a very fine loafer and also of
a pretty apry sort of fellow. I often think
of those lines of old Goethe,—

Schado dass die Natur nur einen Mensch aus
ir schuf,

gentlemen both,” said

Have you any rea-
with my choice I

Den zum wurdigen Mann war und zum Schel-
men der Stoff,
By the way, a.propos of this Norwood busi-
ness, you see that they had, as I surmised,
a confederate in the house, who could be
none other than Lal Rao, the butler : 80
Jones actually has the undivided honor of
having caught one fish in his great haul.”
““The division seems rather unfair,” I
remarked. ““You have done all the work
in this business. I get a wife out of it,

Jones gets the credit, pray what remains
for you?”

““ For me,” said Sherlock Holmes, “‘there
still remamns the cocaine-bottle.” And he
stretched his long white hand up for it.

[THE END.]
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Cholera in Hamburg.

Two fresh cases of cholera have been re-
ported, and the doctorsare making examin-
ations with a view of detecting the bacteria.
The Cholera Commission announces that
the cases developed yesterday are of the
Asiatic type. The repert has caused con-
siderable apprehension, and business men
who had been picking up courage are less
hopeful of the future. It is also feared
that the news will have an unfavorable m-
flaence on the steamship traffic of Hamburg
and will strengthen the movement in Amer-
ica to shut ont immigrants, especially Rus-
sian Jews.

The statement of the Hamburg news-

aper, intimating that the United JStates
Sonnul at Hamburg was about to resume
the issue of clean bills of health to vessels
clearing from that port for the United
States, notwithstanding the fact that fresh
cases of cholera were reported is entirely
discredited in Washington. Nevertheless
out of abundant caution. Secret«ry Chas.
Foster i diately icated the in-
formation to the Secretary of State, with
the suggestion that the United States Con-
sul stg?nmburg be instructed to refrain
from such action until there is no longer
apy danger of the introduction of the con-
tagious from that source into the United
States.

—_—
We must not only look ahead, but we

s000 made his way through | g0t

e THE WHITE DEATH.

A Naked, Gleaming, Shifiing Flood of Sand
7 Moving Ever Inland,

The white death is a uaked, gleaming, |

of sand, moving ever inland

e ocean shore, inch by inch, foot by
in huge white waves of glistening
E:ri:ﬁ i:i:‘?u‘l:lled as fate, silent as t.;hi: gr;ve

0 and des! eve that
Ties bofore it ix it wag, "© 7 08

The wind blows the shifting surface up
the crest of each towering wave,and over the
edge in a sparkling mist. Beyond the crest
the mist falls, and so the wave moves
steadily, resistlessly forward, envelopi g all
things in a universal white,

Shnding&ut the edge of a marshy flat,
the eye looks far away across the level of
coarse sedge to the white line of the
sand hills and the black line of pine woods
in thé distance. Here and there the flat is
lush and green, where shallow lakes, bloom-
ing with white lillies and blue arrowheads,
bathe the arid soil ; here and there it burn-
ed yellow and brown, where the hotsmooth
sand stretching in from the ocean shore
grinh up water and life, and leaves all

ead.

Thab level flat, reaching far away into
the distance, is like the rlane of life one has
to travel ; the black streak ot a gloomy
pune woods is the valley of shadows, and
the white waving line of sand is a likeness
of 'death, and asin veal life, 80 here—neither
death, nor its shadow looks sinister seen
from such a distance,

To travel across the level flat is a mimic
image of the journey of life. The lakes, so
pretty in the distance, are muddy, and
smell rank and dank to the nostrils ; they
are full of tadpoles and lizards and crawi-
ing things. ere and there little deserts of
arid sand are passed ; they burn the soles
of the feet, and scorch the face with a re-
flected glare, and itoes rise in clouds,
like petty troubles, to bite and sting. There
are quicksands under the feet where the
grass looks the freshest and the greenest,
and hiding the dead levels of sand a mirage
covers the desolation with a soulless sheet
of visionary water.,

First come the hot black shadows—the
shadows of the pines—and then the foot-
hills, as it were of death. All is breathless
silence, except for the shrieking of the fish-
bawk high in fhe air, and the strange, mys-
terious whispering of the carelessly moving
and shifting sand.

Here mtg there a stark gray tree trunk,
already dead in the clutch of the oncoming
death, reaches helpless skeleton arms up
into the air. Each is an empty hollow
shell of bark, each is ‘soulless and void of
life, excepting, perhaps, for a nest of wood-
peckers or of mice—a squalid metempsycho-
8is_ofthe spirit of the pine tree. i

Beyond the foot hills lies, grim and still,
the silent bosom of the white death—hills
and valleys of lifeless sand, blindin%, burn-
ing, parchy and dry. The air is like the
blast from a fiery furnace, and a breathless
curtain of silence stretches between the
glare of the sky above and the whispering
whiteness beneath. The sliding feet sink
deep into the shifting surface, and the trav-
eler stands face to face with Israfel in simile.

So the gates of death are passed and the
journey is ended. .

Then suddenly, as the head rises above
the crest of the last white wave, all is in-
stantly transformed. The last hill is climb-
ed with panting breath, and then death it-
self is lerc behind.

Before the eye there stretches away the
eternal ocean, a glorious purple sparkling
with dancing whitecaps and dotted with
shining sails. The ceaseless surf shouts jubi-
lantly ou the beach, and the cool pure air
rushes upward, bathing the hot face like
the breath of a newer and purer life. The
ocean, the sails, the rushing breeze all tell
of something vast and limitless that lies be.

ond.

Behind was left the limited pla‘n, bound-
ed by the black shadows and the white
death. Before is an image of limitless im-
mensity.

—_———

A Smokeless Atmosphere For Cities.

The new English invention for the con-
sumption of smoke, which has been patent-
ed by Leggott and Marsh, has been received
with favorable criticiem in England, as to
apparently have established its claim to be
the most practical method yet devised for

rappling with the smoke nuisancein cities
guming bitumnious coal. Some time ago
an ingenious inventor showed how smoke
could be robbed of half its balefulness by a
refining process. His plan was to wash the
smoke before it escaped through the chim-
neys. The new invention adopts an entire-
ly different principle, burning the smoke by
driving it throvgh the fire itself. So adapta-
ble is this principle to all kinds of fires that
various cities in Kngland are now proposing
to utilize it for municipal works, including
as, electric lighting and destructors. The
ndon Lancet, which appointed a special
commission to test the claims ard merits of
the system, says :—*‘ The result is eminent-
ly satisfactory, and demonstrates clearly
not oaly the fuel-economizing effect of the
system, but also that the production of soot
is practically 2:.” The results of the tests
made by the Lancet are interesting. The
report of the commission gives a comparison
of the deposit made by burning a specific
quantity of coal under the new system, and
in an ordinary range, over a period of sev-
eral days. Under the new system the per-
centage in dry deposit was: Carbon, 7.20;
hydrogen, 0.23; mineral matter, 489.15 ;
nitrogen, (partly as ammonia) and oxygen,
3.42, as against a percentage in dry soot,
in the ordinary ranga of : Carbon, 76.76 ;
mineral matter, 16.68, and nitrogen(ammo-
nia), 6.36, the moisture being respectively
0.70 and 6.68 per cent. Coming from such
an authorative source, these figures carry
great “weight, and it is a significant fact
that in no single instance were incomplete
products of combustion, like carbon monox-
ide or sulphuretted hydrogen obtained. But
the inhabitants of cities are now promised
not only an atmosphere practically smoke-
less, but a ready means of charging the air
over a large area with ozone. Mr. Leggott,
the inventor of the new method of consum-
ing smoke at a recent meeting in London,
stated that he hoped shortly to be able to
demonstrate that by a twist of the hand
the wearied Londoner would presently turn
on his supply of life-renewing ozone, just
in the same way as he now switches on
electreity or turnsy on gas or water,

from

Not as Bad as That.

He (poor and idle)—You reject my hand.
Cruel girl ! Reserve your decision or [
shall do something despérate !

She (an heiress who knows I %<o0es her
to be maintained) —Go to work, I suppose.

Feminine Contrariness.

Old Rooster—*‘ What have you stopped
laying for?"

Old Hen—*“It's too cold.”

Old Rooster—‘‘Huh ! Just like you fe-
males. Quick as it gets cool enough for me
to crow without getting into a perspiration,

must go ahead.

you quit laying.

~

: REIGN Of MONSTERS.

Huge Creatures that Ruled the Frimievay
r Worle,

When first the great Fwuss actaralist,
Cuvier, began to tell his countrymen the
strange tale of the huge, unconih monsters
thatinhabited the primeval world, the world
that existed beforo history had been writ-
ten; or the men that make history had come
inio being, there was no sa¢ - tae skepti.
cism and scorn he encoun‘ered froi scientist
and layman. It is strange to think how the
most ciyilized and awakened nation upon
the globe laughed at Baron Cuvier’s absurd
Dotion that beings once walked over the
surface of the earth, or dived into its wa.
ters, or winged their way tkrough the air,
the like of which were urknoan upon our
Present man-inhabited globe.

It was contrary to religion, said the the-
logians ; it was opposed to science, said the
savants ;. 1t was against all common sense,
and the ordinary man. When the great na-
Lunlgnt showed the bones of the mammoth,
that is a little like the eloplnnt, the best
anatomists of the day maintained that he
had merely found the bones of an elephant.
When Cuvier said that there were no ele-
Pphants ever recorded to have lived in France
they said the Romans must have brought
them with their legionaries. When Cavier
showed how fossil bones were found in Eng-
land, too, they reminded him that Cmsar
had crossed tie ¢ annel and, doubtless, sar-
ried his elephants with him. No one, in-
deed, now believed in the old scientific and
religious superstition that the fossil bones
were not real bones at all, bat lusus nature,
things that nature herself in a sportive mood
had fabricated in mimicry of her own pro-
duction,

It was the age of reason and logic and M.
Cuvier’s astounding theories must be met
by arguments, that had, at any rate, the
outer semblance of logic. But argument
and ridicule only prevailed for a time, and
at last, a hundred years ago, the wonders
of the bygone fauna of the earth were ac-
cepted in f}urope.

Cuvier it was whose fine imaginative
reasons invented the great science of com-
parative anatomy and paleontology. His
vast and splendid knowledge ef existing
beasts and birds enabled him to reconstruct
from a fossil skull or a vertebra, sometimes
from nothing but a single tooth, the long
extinct creature in its true semblance as it
had lived, to clothe it with flesh and skin,
and show it in imagi in the haunt,
in which it lived and moved.

This, which Baron Cuvier did in graphic
description of great scientific and literary
beauty, Mr. Hutchinson in his work on
‘ Extinct Monsters,” published by Mesars,
Chapman & Hall, London, has now done
popularly and yes learnedly, and with the
accompaniment of many moat admirable
illustrations. Baron Cuvier showed how
our planet was once inhabited by reptiles of
enormons size and hideous aspect, the
dinosavrs. The crocodiles and alligators
are the degenerate descendants of these
terrible primeval lizards that in sizo and in
their ungainly shapes were liker to the
dragons of our tales and legends than any
beast that at present roams the earth,

It is now ostablished by science that dur-
ing the mezozoic period of the world’s his-
tory evolution had proceeded so far as the
development of hife into the form of these
strange reptiles. This was tha *‘ Age of
Reptiles,” but of such reptiles es the earth
has not held upon its surface. _As yet
mammalian quadrupeds did not exist. The
horse, the ox, the elephant, the lion, the
deer, and the thousand genera of four-footed
mammalian beasts which tenant the ecarth
to-day had not been oreated or evolved.
The seas, the estuaries, the marsh, the
forest, and the plain were lorded over by
the dinosaurs, reptiles indeed in a scientific
point of view, but that mimicked in their
structure and habits the rature of the mam-
malian quadrupeds of to-day. Of some of
the dinosaurs the bodies and limbs were
a8 massive as those of our elephants and
rhinoceroses. They were four-footed, but
many of them walked the earth erect on
their hind feet. Some were horned crea-
tures of terrible aspect, feeding on vegetable
food, while others were carnivorous animals
with formidable teeth and claws. Most of
the flesh-eating and many of the gramin-
ivorous dinosaurs were kangaroo-movin,
creatures with powerful hindquarters anm
the faculty of leaping as a kangaroo or
jerboa leaps. In the case of the vegetable-
feeding dinosaurs it is conjectured that the
creature was enabled to stand upon its
binder legs and feed on the branches of
trees—as in the case of the gigantic
dinosaur known as Iguanodon Bernissar-
tensis. The most terrible-looking of
these ancient monsters are by no means the
carnivorous ones, as, for instance, the awful
horned dinosaur with helmeted head and
ekin studded wich spiked armor bosses,
These formidable means of offense and de-
fense belong to a purely vegetable feeder,
and the strength of the osseous skeleton he-
tokening a strong and active body, is a meas-
ure of the stress and struggle for existence
during the Reptile Age. Triceratops Pror-
sus, though larger that thelargestrh inoceros
was evidently armed and equipped against
the attacks of the still larger, ferocious car-
nivorous dinosaurian reptiles, of Atllanto-
saurus, for instance, of whom we know little
but that his thigh-bone measures six feet

tion
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.two inches in height, that his length could

not have been less than eighty feer, and
that if he traveled on his hind legs, as he
probably did, he mnst have been tall enough
to look in at the third-story window of &
London house.

There is no scientific reason why the sea-
serpent should not have survived from the
‘“ Age of Reptiles,” for creatures tkat ex-
actly repeat in size and shape the fabled sea-
serpent of nautical men, incapacitated by
fertility of imaginating, or other more tem-
porary causes, from observing scientifically,
were abundant in the seas in mezozoic times.
“ Come, now,” said an inquiring savant to
an old sea Captaia, ‘‘ have you ever seen a.
sea-serpent ?” ‘“ Why, no, sir ; I never did.
I'm a teetotaller.” The sea-serpents have,
by the best accounts, died out of our soas,
with the toothed reptile birds vhat held the
air before the kites and falcons, the eagle
and the hawks became supreme in the;
element,

One thing is apparent from a study of
mezozoic life on the globe. Man may thank
a kindly Providence that he only came on
the scene in quieter times than mezozoic
ones. He could hardly have lived comfort-
ably with his neighbors. The earth was a
hu je zoological garden, or rather a huge
rcp ile-house. He could not have gone to
sea, because the first mosasaurus that pass-
ed his ship would have lifted thirty feet of
neck from the depts and picked the steers-
man from the rudder or the .4efer from the
yards. He could not have tilled the earth,
for it would have been preposterous te yoke
the mildest dinoseur to a plow. Ih'iqg
ramporynchuses would have pecked his
eyes out. When he took his —valks abroad
the winged dimorphodon-- a c.coss betsveen
a bat and an alligator—would hag <h Y
ped his nose, perhaps his head off, wix ite
cruel rat-trap jaws.

“ Cool and collects® —T—h;‘lcc i,




