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CHAPTER V. —CoNTINUED,

But Mr. Van Loo did not immediatsly seek
Mre. Barker. He had already some experience
of that Iady's nerves and Irascibflity on the
drive, and had begun to see his_error in taking
no dangerous an impediment to his flight from
the country. And another idea had come to
hiw. He had already effected his purpose of
compromising her with him o that flight, but
it waa #tlll known only to few., If he left her
behind for the fooliah, doting husband, would
not that devoted man take her back Lo avold &
peandal, and even forbear to pursue him for
his inancial irregularitios I What ware §20.000
of Mra. Barker'a money to the scandal of Mre.
Barkor's elopement! Again, the fallure to
realize the forgery had left him safe, and
Rarker was sufficlently potent with the bank
and Domoresat to hush up that, also. Hamlin
waanow the only obetacle to his fllght, but even
he would soarcely pursue him if Mre. Barker
were loft behind. And It would be easier to
elude him if he did.

In his preocoupation Van Loo did not ses that
he had entered the barroom, but, finding himself
there, he moved toward the bar; a glass of spirita
would revive him. As he drank it ho saw that
the room wans full of rough men, apparently
miners or packers—some of them Mexican, with
here and there a Kanaka or Australlan. Two
mon more ostentatiously clad, though appar-
ently on equal terms with the others, were
standing in the corner with thelr backs toward
him. From the genoral silonce as he entered he
imagined that he had been the aubject of con-
versation, and that hin altercation with Hamlin
had been overheard. Suddenly one of the two
men turned and approached him. To his con-
sternntion he recognized Bteptoe—Steptoe, whom
he had not seen for five years until last night,
whon he bad avolded him in the courtyard of
the Boomwille hotel. His first inetinet was fo
retreat, but It was too lata. And the spirits bad
warmed him {nto temporary recklessnoes,

“You aln't goin' to be backed down by =
short-card gambler, are yer 1" pald Steptoe, with
coarne familinrity.

“TIhave a Indy with me, and am pressed for
time," sald Van Loo, quickly. “He knows it,
otherwise he would not have dared—""

“Well, look here,” sald Steptoe, roughly, “1
aln't particularly sweet on yon, as you know,
but I and these gentlemen,” he added, glancing
around the room, “aln't particularly sweet on
Mr. Jack Hamlin nelther, and we kalkilate to
stand by you if you say so. Now, I reckon you
want to got away with the woman, and the
quicker the botter, as you're afraid there'll be
somobody after you afore long. That's the way
it pans out, don't 1t Well, when you're ready
to go, and you just tip us the wink, we'll get in
acirale round Jack and cover bim, and if he
starta after you' we'll send him on a little longer
Journey! Eh, boys?”

The men muttered their approval,and one or
two drew thelr revolvers from thelr belts, Van
Loo's heart, which had loaped at first at thin
proposal of help, sank at this fallure of his little
plin of abandoning Mrs. Barker. Ho healtated
and then stammered: “Thank you! Haste is
everything with us now, but I shouldn’'t mind
leaving the lady among chivalrous gentlemen
like yoursslves for a fow hours only, until I
could communicate with my friends and return
to properly chastise this scoundrel.”

Bteptoe drow .in his breath with a slight
whistle and gnsed at Van Loo. Ho instantly
understood him. Bub the plea did not suit
Bloploe, who, for purposes of his own, wished to
put Mm. Barker beyond her husband’'s possible
reach. Hosmiled grimly. “I think you'd bet-
tar take the woman with you,” bhe sald. “I
don’t think,” ho added in & lower volce, * that
the boys would like your leaving her. They're
very high-toned, they are!" he concluded
ironically.

“ Then," sald Van Loo with another desperats
idea, “could you not let us have saddle horses
instead of the buggy? We could travel faster,
and in the event of pursult and anything hap-
poning to me," he added loftlly, “she st loast
coald escape her pursuer’s vengeance.”

This suited Steptoe equally well, as long as
the gullty couple fled together, and in the pres-
ence of witnesses, But he waas not decelved by
Van Loo's herolc suggestion of self-sacrifice,
* Quite right,"” he said sarcastically, * it aball be
done, and I've no doubt one of you will escape. I'll
send the horses round to the back door, and keep
the buggy In front. That will keep Jack thers,
too—with the boys handy."

But Mr, Hamlin had quite as accurate an idea
of Mr. Van Loo's methods and of his own
standing with Steploe’s gang of roughs as Mr.
Bteptoe himeself, More than that, be also had
a hold on a smaller but more devoled and
loyal following than Steptoe's. The employees
and hostlers of the botel worshipped him, A
eingle word of loquiry revealed to him the fact
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for that sort of thing. So you'll gu‘: [

"“ll‘.'t Van Loo " he demanded of

Jack sl

? 'k m{ed hih_ thumb over hin shouldor,
“Gione to hurry up his girl, I reckon. 1 oalew:
Iate he ain’g got mueh time Yo fool
mopmec anoced susplciounly at .'I'uh But st
the oment they were all startied—even
Jlrh hI u hr.‘:;t the t'agmritlon of lln.f Isnr

pasaing hu
ndu-:rl in , lon of the satill wnltlng

“I—n Il."‘ uld Bteptoe in a flerce whis-
per (o the man next him, *Tell her not thers
—at Iha back door!” Bul befure the messenge
reached the door thero was s sudden rattle of
whoals, and with one accord all except Hamlin
rushed to the rerlu!d.n. only to see Mrs, Harker
driving lWlt, ne, Steptos turned back into
Jack also had disa

luihe mnfuu crn;:ld lhu a ht of
tﬂ llld

!lr-. Harker, ha

and found, 11 1\]: Iwm

that wl%u dnud hon u lntuitlum w:hr:
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dash nﬂer him. r he u“ﬁ
ﬁ’lmm of the !:ri ive ln l.ha diatance,
® half-an ronloal shouts :|haomwd
. oor, ﬁnd urhe reach e the hﬂ'llitop
ulr,vunamln ng o on_and per
ploxity ﬁu k.nr on the other road
atill durtnﬁ !uat'lnll;r ln the _direction
way station. At which Mr,
H.n halt {hnw nwny his encumberin

] t he was remount

m%lgn':"qumrtiesrb‘hht. for his blanket pad,
and thrusting his knees in Lhe loose girths, aeain
guhod rormuﬂ with such good reaunlts lﬂ?l.. n:

o stage-coach o

tho next ntllct' “".i" :hu about to entor the
walting wﬂ .gﬂun soft hand of
Mr. Hamlin l-.id uu

"1 told hhndlr. i that 1 had
plenty of {Irno ﬂuuld have beon here before,
and even overtaken you. only you liad the better
horse and the only saddle."

Van recolled, But hs was now des ntn
and mh au. Bockoning Jack out of earshot of

}h he sald with tightoned
Ipe: “‘fh, do you follow mel What is your
com

;mrrnn I'lu'h re 1"’ i
“1 thongh d Hamlin dryly, *that T was
tn h“e tho 'Ihlll-ll!'ﬂ af nulmr satisfaction from

|4 un Vi
o wau, ""’" Apoiogise Tof it, what then?

he said quickly.
l:lmllal kod at hi uln!, “*Woll, lthluk
L?Ihw“nd?ﬂ%n&n A hn o Indy belng th
L]
"And.lrhmu oft. her behind. Hor bustand
k whhnm for no one
mn s of her u.m t you u think

urnhmt1n will save herl It will spread
cmndn ruuﬁ wide, For I warn you that,
for what you choose to

uil m'f mmnul mnll.unlm you murder me
n cold blood without witness, 1 shall lat !hnu
lnmw thn ronson of your quarrel. And I can

tell you more; If you only succesd In llﬂ]‘lglnﬂ
me hore, and make me lose my chance of gotti
e seandal to your l‘rlemt will bogmtar

BWAY,
s!. Hamlin looked at Van Loo curiously.

There was a n amount of convictio

what Iu-um. Ho lmd never met lhll king

oreatu ore, AP n Ham-
lin lnﬂtlnlu!uon orhlur arncter. Iie lll.'l'llll'd
and intorestad him, But Mr, Hunlin was ullu-
man of the wurld and kmm that Van Loo's rea
souing might qouul. Ho put his hlmdl!rl _lgll
Wknu and nlld What Is your little game )
an Loo had boen seized with nnul \er ln;gl-
rluou of deﬂreul fon. Btleptoe had bee
naible for this siguation, He huew !hlt
Jack and ho were not friends. He had certain
secreta of Btaptoe’s that might be of importance
to Jack. Why should he not try to make friends
with this wﬂrhnl free lance and mf-onunwl
“It'n n ganme,” he sald, {ficantly, * that
might baof | nlemn to your friends to hear.'
amlin took his hands out of his mckeul
turned on his heel, and said, "'Come with rn
'Brhllmun J" br that coach now,” safd V'

¥, “or—TI've told you wInt
“Come with me,” said Jack, coolly. “I! I'
satisfied with what yom tell me I"
down at u“t'; next station an hour be on
ot swear It 1" said Vas Loo, hesitatingly.
"I've sald It," returned Jock, “Come.” and
Van Loo followed Mr. Hmlin into the hotal,
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Loo,
would hap
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CHAPTER VI
mﬁh' sbrupt jﬁiupm“““ of Jack Hamlin and

gentleman visitors was
soarcely nntl by the other guests of the
“Divide " and beyond the eircle of Step-
toe and hh trlemis. who werea distinct pariy
and strangers to the town, there was no exclte-
ment. Indeed, the hotel pmpdotor minht hnm
confounded them together, and, l)o
Loo was not far wroty in his bel ru.-t thelr
ldmu:r bad not been suspected. Nor weu
Bteptoe's followers veryr much mnremod
epleode In which they had taken rt nnl .ﬁ
o stion of thelr Iudar and which
terminated so That they would have
{ked n “row.,” in which Jack lin would
ave been incidentally forced to disgorge his
winnings, there wan no doubt, but that their in-
terference was asked solely Lo gratify some pw-
monal apite of Btevtoe’s mimt ‘t'ln I.an
ually plain to them. There grum-
mn‘:a outspoken rﬂﬂdam nf bin muthom.
ater made more obvious the ar-
rival of another guest for whr.-m Stoptos and hla
wn nvidentlr !n.ltl He was a short
wu trimmed

utad vam t i alit; d style, al-
m hnrln ceriset ?u ¥ “tm :]:ut
nnd alov-

anly ml d.lu

(‘trlll.uunn hld restricted his
utlunn. or limited them to certain festivals
“sprees,” and his face was lesspuffy
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t tmove

T o T

those clalmn urhier wil
200 to each man, [
ut perfectly dis lnn volos, *

n row—an {h ny u-—uu!.hnu]s Lﬂ:ﬁg

Marshall, thelr on r t
‘laculty In ﬂfe:::’:

got In the way of & _re
gnr in, there ml(ht

nld{? .nyior ’;h?nm tlo nst o:nul. mlerg;
wor mine hoar

There “ thieas sl for the moment,
and a nl hl. mrmm of (he mon_In thelr
rhnin. Iﬂn never in fear WGL Every one
had the npmnr diu and every man
|l|nllncllr understood b & of them werg
critminals, ons or two tml y the stain of
blood on thelr hands, but "un o most timid,
who st other times might havo shrunk from su
weated assasaination, saw in the & er's worda
nnlr u:u falr removal of & n unl enenmy.

All hit, ,u i rv wade In_at
once. Rq: m on_ t! mnd now!l Wo

might have bonn bli for l'mtln our time awny
O P “Lont" “ropeated Hall, sagerly. “Van

Lo) "Was e herer

aa ho he
*Yes,” sald SBteptos, shortly, administerin T
kick uruler the tabls to }Itll an he hind no wish
to revive the previous Irl'llnhlllt of his mm-
rades, * He's gone, but,” n'n.]ihn oth .n.
"you'd have had to wal lfor T
anyhow, And now you vn wot ;nur urdar J'ou
can start, Goln urnnau-lm by different roads
and meot on uns other glo of the hotel At
Hymettun, 1'll be fore you, Picl uy
your shovels and dH na ’8 qu romom
you'ro honest miners, but don’t forget your
ahootin’ irons for all that. Now seatter,”’

It wan wel lhll. they did, rmtlna the
more cheerfu uu mll thnn they
had entered I! or Ihl muul isturbance
over Van Loo's visit would havn been notioed,
When the last man had disappeared Hall tarnsd
“ﬂelly to Steptoe. * Well, what did ho say 1

‘here hns he el

] Don }Imn- ' wiid Bteptoo with uneasy curt-

1o wns running sway with a woman—

wol Mrs, Barker, If you ‘want to know," h
added with rillnx anger, 'the wife of ons o
e B
and was joco 08 n
Pnt wlut3 u..S nfl l.g- wi_odo with our
seemod tn turn upnn ] |nﬂlmml \'ln

“He wm“ 0 ‘t ruoaing &
rupod all,
sar of being connected with the

'\'unrm\ ennd m z
ain't any too saweet molllnx for the bank, an

we onght (o hiave a middleman who knows
business to arrange with them, The bank dar'n't
ahject to him, for they've employed him in even
shadier transactiona than th whaa thay didn’t
winh toappenr, knew he was in di
along with Mrs. Barker's speculations, but
nevor thought hlmnptn this, And."” he add
witnh desperation, “you trusted him, too.

In an inatant Bteptoe caught the htened
mnn by the shoulders and was ng him
down on the tahle, * Are Ion a trlll.or. n linr,
or a besotted fool 1" he said. hoarsely. * Speak.

When and where did 1 trust him 1
“ You sald {n your note—] was—to—help him,"

ped Hall,
ln'"xir note 1" repeated Steptoe, releasing Hall,
with astonishod eyes,
“Yea," eaid Hall, tremblingly lumhluf In h!l
veat pockot. “1 brought it with me. It isn't
much of a note, but there's yoursignature, plain

H“wdod Steptos a torn plece of paper, fold
ina lhmmru:rgd gﬂmm opﬂm‘] it. éi
ru‘oc‘niz«l 'l.ht paper an which ho had
written his name and sent up to his wife at the
Boomville hotel. But, added to {t, In apparently
the same hsmti in amaller chmlumwem thea
worde, * Help Van Loo all ¥ mn.

The blood ihrd into hin face. uthaciu!ctlr
collected himself and sald hurriedly, * Al rtwh!.
I_had forgot um it. Let the snenk go.,
We've ful what's a thousand times hetter in
this claim at Marshall's, and It's well that bo
{an’t In it to scoop the lion's share. Only we
must not waste time nldns there now. You wo
there first, and at once, and set those s to
work. I'll follow {'ou bofore Marshall cornes up.
Get; I'llsettlo up

Fiis face darkened once more na Hall hurried
away, leaving him alone, He drew oul'. I.hu plece
of puptr from his pocket and stared a in.
\n it was lhenne&ahul mant !nhlswﬂ‘a. fow

d Van Loo get hold of 1t 1 WWas ho at the hotel
umt nlu-ht l Hud he pleked {t up in the hall or
the nervant dro it? When
H hnndﬂl h!m the paper and he first m*m-
nized it a Aendish thoug”;,. fnllowodm
of more flendish rage, sent the to hiu
face. But his crude common sense quiekly dls-
missed that lulgntinn of his wife's comn'iir-llr
with Van L ad sho seen

draw from him some knowledg
tervourse with the child, r{
thing, und produced the paper with his
algmature as a proof of identity ! Women
had been known to do snch despornte things.
Perhaps ahe disbelleved her smon’s aversion to
xer. and was (rying l.a sound Vnn Lon. As for
he forged words by Van Loo, and the use he
had put them to, he mrod Httle, ‘Rn be'lleurl
o man was capable of forgery: ind sud-
enly remembered that in the old days h
| spoken Inhocently, but admiringly, o
's wonderful chirographi powers and hin
anulty of imitating the writings of others, and
ow he had even ofered to teach him. A new
and uuperntiu thoushl t:lum into his feverish
Van Loo, In teaching
Ihahny hud even mu'la uuor him aa an Inno-
cant accomplice to cover up his own tricks.
The fon was no nuum: uf moral
ethica to Steptoe, nor o sl-
ble contaminution, nlrha:iugli n!n u:o n!x

e of his early in-
and conf ove

and uodtten. But with the lon of lu)hdau' the big strike he had held differant views: it m
he had loat his humor, and had the lrrl simoly a flerce, fish jealonsy that amnther
bility and intolerance of virtuous restraint. miuht tuwn pmﬁtod by the Ind’ nhelp!mnm and
Yo needn’t ladle out any of n,n:n.u- forty-rod | inexperion He b beent tormented by this
whiskey ﬂ“ﬂﬁhlhﬂ said queﬂﬂﬂ\l to R!ﬂllmu halona: beror: in his son's liking for Van Loo.
o filed the rest o“h! party thrm? e had at first enconraged his admiration and
rroom into the adjscent apartment. want 1 imitative regard for this smooth swindler's
to kecp my hoad level till our hudmn in over, | graces and m-umplt.hmmu, which, Mouah s
common

I reckon it wnnldn t hurr. {un and yuur mﬁ mad them himself, b
pa

to do the sams,

there nre fnr d mihn key won‘l. nnloe .
he added, t:pme tumad the key In the door
after unemm
The room hnrl evllaullyhum used for meet-
of directors or political caucuses, and was
roughly fugnished with notched and whittled
armchalrs and & single long deal table, on which
wore ink and pens, The men sat down aroun
it with a hall-embarrassed Inlr-wnumpluuun
attitude of formality, their bent brows and iso.
lated looks showing little community of senti-
ment and scarcely an attempt to vell that indl-
vidual selfishness that was prominent. Still
leas wn there any
drm thy in the mmnurof Steptoo as he sud-
enlr rnppod.nn the lnhlo with his knuckles,
lemen,” he sald with a certaln dellbera-

ttoa or utterance, as {f he enjoyed his own
mma ens, "I reckon you all have

of general idea whal you were
ﬁlclwd ap for, or you wouldn't ” be here,
ut yom may or may not know that for

!.ha prtuat you are bonest, hard-working minera
bone of the State of Callforny—and
that’znalnu formed yourselves into a company
‘Blue .lnr and you've utth-d your-

selves on the below Honvy Treo HUL onn

deserted claim of the Muarshall hrothers, not
lel mile f!'u'r.ll where the big strike wis made
y That's what you are, gentleinen;
lwh.tnn‘!l contlnua 0 be untll the job's
11 and,” he added with a rudden doml-

{Im that thay all fel

ill bave to reckon .

his former ironival manner,
‘now, what are tlu cold facts of the cano I The

Marshalls workod this claim ever since '49, -ud

never got anyihing out of It; then they dmr

off or m:t.‘ o n anl:r one brother,

0

raball t was left of
L » fow da he found ‘in-
diostions’ of a {-.- .‘i rock, and
instead of rushin’ uul. and yellin® I.ll.o an honest
man, and callin’ in the boys to drink, he snoaks
off to’ and goea tothe bank to get 'em to

ukah hand in it W.II
takes u hand In an

“the man who forgets it
ow." he
tlnuod resuming

on know when Jim
ing, | tl "aolh hiands

uud o bank wounldn't mtl until &mm tued
:-f lJlu:'m'ﬂ. he !rhu'lc nbandoned

' dipa, & ro.ami ln lea'—nnd lot them

work the wlmla thiong, which the d—d fool did,

and nk to send an expert down

worrow to report. Bul while he was

BWAY 8OO ononn our eide, who was an expert
f of it and made -u"ummuor?:u

1
too, all that Marshall m
o what the bank had prom him,
emen, when the ban

sonds down
t that he will find
rt of the deser
om Is working.'
us 1" asked one of

Led Sieploe harshly. ** Well, it
f“ 're not as d—-d a fool as Marshall vou'll ses
hat u he hasstruc : n ‘lead ' or veln it's bmmﬁ
B across our ol lf and what's to keop us
l'mm sinking ' for lt n ong as Marshall hasn'
warked Lhe other clsimas fur years nor prodmp
them for this lead 1
"B\'hut.ll kuﬁ hlm fromi predmpting now 1"

“But if he can prove that the brothers loft
g{: "L'i""\a” him to keop, he'll just send the
eriff an -po.n down upon us,"” persisted

he lt ml uho hlm throe months to do that by

}:m udlolha Shnﬂl! and his ;MN can't dallt hu}
were In peaceablsa rancpalon

. And l‘al'lbn umtln expert umd‘;hnhu 5

ow,
u:n urpurt to-morrow I expect
‘I! possesslon of every
el munpl the spol whuro
is that to
um mnn. mnum:llunm ¥.
** fiood 1" renoa

I re-

durn they'll find us in posceful possession. LUn-
loas we're such blasted fools as to stay talking
sbout It bere."”

“But what's to prevent Marshall from getting
& gng of his own to drive us off

o \‘ovr you n lnl kin' -mi uot yelpin'" said
e, with ‘f

a lo:hlnk ruu kalkilated | was goln® to eiu-

r'g‘{‘rou us | .t."! Nothing is 1o prevent hiom

Is gung, and we hope he'll do i,

for J'ou ] Itruu us both on the samo level be

r we're hoth breakin’ it. And we

hlklluc that we're s any roughs they

can pick up at Heav
l;tll‘ up ’l"\' immuul s in!" sadd half »
doxen v ol

Wlm I ilf'ﬂﬂ

lmm-“‘ SELHE &

cen, eagorly.
“Hut what's the Job goin’' to pay usi” per-
tadnsr ney uian.
lothvrg

% are we guing (o scrub along on
;ru w

unti]l we're yanked outr by process
Yonlhfllnrrl 11 that's hnmkel.
b—¥ quartz ininer,”

enany of mmranluuahlp or |

S 1T don't |
| and thy wealth is lha

*An' arter we've beat off |

| and
| Daniel, aud " Pach who proached for thes!
Home, Greece, Judes, l’humirh. contributed

was, aftert
rental {nfatuation, wlll.lrurlhnt the boy -hnuld
nroﬂt. by. Unable, thmuth his_own consclous.
um of 11 stinguishing between Van Loo' # Kuper-
in{ polish and the true breeding of a gentleman,
onl;‘rinok uma It a8 an_equipment for
his son which might be serviceable to himself,
He bad told his wife the truth when he
informed her of Van 'a fears of belng
reming of thelr former intimacy, but
he had not told hnr how ita d!mminunnce after
they hnd left Heavy Tree Hill, had affected her
pan, and how ho ﬁ: 1l cherished hin old admira.
tion for that specious rascal, ad ho told
her how this had stupg him, through his own
selfish greed of the boy's affection. Yet now that
it was possible that she I.ud met Van Loo that
menimr she might have e aware of Van
wer over her child, ow ahe would
uult or all ber pretendad hatred of Van Loo!
low, perhiapa, they had plotted togother | How
Vun Loo might have become awnre of the
where his son wns kept, and had been bri
the mother totell har ! He atnppod ln n whirl ol‘

glddy fanciea, Hin strong comimon na
other things had been h tnerta %u nniuu
such Idle dmm- or mﬁu t tha
strength of his parental love and }uluunr
nu-kenod In him the terrors of

first lmpulse had been to see hll wif
regardless of  discovery or maluq uenoes, a
Hymettus, where had said ahe ng.
wis on his way to the rendesvous at utlnlln

claim, Hut this he na nstantly set nefde; it was
is mon he must Aind; she might not confess, or
might deceive him; the bo boy would not, and,
his fears are mrrml:.. she could be arralgn
afterward, It w ble for him to reach the
Ilulnnlldouchuw and school, secluded In a
by the old Fumﬂu‘n fathers,
Ilwod tho for o Inst fow
nnknownt

Fide, but. ba sonid st uu o X
ride, hu 6 onu i
afterw bofore “:Ifhmr r&. oa'pl'ﬂ
arrived, And heo bnd » ferling ho had never
felt before on the eve of a -desperate ad
venture—that he tnllll seo the firnt.
o remombersd how the lld flen
nccompanied him In his !Iiah
bad gained strength; and {c umud to
kind of luck from the ‘touch of that small and
nlhll.{ t::'";“ {:1 A $ now L at least
s mind shou Wt res mnilnﬁ 0
evo of anaffair of this moment. -rhwo‘ﬁa
I‘?h! never soo him At any other
an under the Influence of any other unn l:m.
he would have scorned such s sentim
he who had never troubled himselfl eit ar wilh
pnrallna for the future or mnldenllun or
o past. Hut at that moment he fu‘l th,
drew a long breath. Ho could lh n
train to ' Tho Threo Boulders ™ nn r ot
to San Felipe. He hurriedly left ihonmm.ut-
tied with the landlord ud wal to the
llllll:m By the lrony of clre stances, theonly
horse avallable was Mr. Hamlin's own.

To be continwed.

remote valle

im &

A Japanves View of Englapd.
From the London Times.

The Yormdsuw Choho, s Japancse journal pub
lished in Tokio, dovoles & portion of its columns
to discusslons in English; this part of the paper
has an article entitled * England's Greatness,"
which fs as follows: “Thy greatness, 0 Eug-
land, Is not thy own makiog, Thou hast not
storod for thysell coals in Lancashire and iron
in Yorkshire. Thy commodious harbors of Liv-
erpool, Bristol, Southampton, &o., were not
digged by thee. The warm wind that comes (rom

the west and the frulgful rains which it bri
are brought to thy shores br a power thot
not thine own, Thon wast pleced thu-cmm
of the land huuuphm. uud the whole world

turns towan! thee, w
war!d . %anu:h

100, are mu :l‘]

Austin
had there nol been Ceaar and
Justinian for thee | What were thy m.onaml
Bhakespeare, had there not ylus,
Horace, und Virgil, who an-riululf muxht
for thee! What were thy if, Knox,
Wesley, had thera not

Htorature, and religion—they.
thy thinking, What were 1
nud Hluhmni—]

their parts (o make thee

product of ages of hmu bor, {

?r'.'f 9."."'-'-«"n oo which is '.'tﬁc Thy
‘tl to ln ¢ Benh 1o}

him passing |
through the hotel that nlght, and had soucrht to |

IN A LONDON BOOK STORE.

BALES THAT AHOW THE POPULAR
TASTE IN LITRRATURE.

Cheap Novels That Are Sold at the Male of
4,000 n Weoki at Oue Store—ANinndard Au-
thern tn Demand - Profit n Pablishing and
Nellleg  NLaw-Priced Bosks—Now Nevels

Frow the Avodemy,

Lant Baturday evening the Klectrio avonue in
Brixton was n ploasant alght. The sunshine
poured down belween the glazed roofs which
cover the pavements; [t reddened the red &
walls that towored above the glnsw; and you
wore consclous of an ampler aky and a wider
gaioty out there on the broad asphalt. The
avenue was packed with shoppers, the shops
gloamed and beckoned, money had boen earned
and was now being spent; it was all very human
and happy. A bookshop was half hidden by ite
own trossels and ontside ahelves, plled as these
were with books and periodicals. Hllmlk‘l!dl of
cheap cloth-bound books Iny prone before
me or roke in front of me, gilt lot-
tored and decent to the eys, all priced
bigd, I edged my way into the fingering
arowd, and took up a book here and there. The
gloved hands of the daughters of Brixton trav-
olled with mine along the shelves as I pelocted
volumen for a momentary Inspection. Prople
nudged and hustled, othern kept filing into the
shop, and somewhere (n the heat and erush colns
were clinking almost continuously na they fell
from the hand. Taking np Fenimore Cooper's
“Pathfinder'" I mussd, * Can Cooper sall 1" and a
woman almosat took it out of my hand and used
ftas & polnter aa sho ran her eyea along the
whelves. Thon she passod into the shop, clutoh.
Ing the “Pathfinder.” “ I pleked up a novel—
it waa Dumas's * Loulse de Ia Valllbre,” and fol-
lowed her. To the youth I sald:

“ You seem to be dolng rather well with thess
booka; how many can you sell here In a week I'*

* About four thousand, sir.”

" No,no; Ina week I'

“You, air, four thousand."

“ 1 will seo the proprietor,” I said, and T did.

“1n It truse Lthat you are selling four thousand
B8, novels a week in this abop I"*

“That is about the figure. Wo shall sell sight
or nine hundred to-day alone.”

* How many differont novels are you supply-
ing at thia price 1"

“ About two hundred and sixty, and freah ones
am, of course, being added to the series.”

*Toll me, will you, where these novels come
from, and how (s it possible to sell them in cloth
covers at Slgd. 1"

“Well, they are turned out by a publisher in
the East End who has for a long time been sup-
plying drapers with cheap books to sall at 9.
a volume. Thia 5%d. line Is a new thing., I was
only offered It aix weeks ago, and I havealready
wsold, or ordered, about 17,000 coplea, Of courne
the books are printed from stereos bought up
from publishers. As for the binding, it is cer-

poo,
A Rallway Mall Clerk and W Kalotdescoplo
Careen.

The farms in Tlinols upon which we were
reared were not far apart, but " Doo,"” who lived
with his uncle, laft home before ho wan 21 and
went Weat. Thad been In town o got the plongh
sharpened, and on my way home T saw Doo
olimbing aeross a cloddy fleld behlod a harrow,
and he halled me, When he eame ont he hung
his chin aver the top of the fence and sald: “ I'm
goln’ West.”

“When1"

*Toenight.”

“ Not*

*Yes. Will you Jine met”

" What's [t cost 1" T anked.

“ Forty-ninn dollars second class from 8t
Louls to Denver."”

“ Hava you got the money 1

Doc ahook his head,

“Did you ever soo that much money 1

“Waoll, not at one look, but I've got it all
fAgured ont."”

* How munch have vou got 1"

“ Haven't got any, but I gota jobat Whitl-
cor's stable in Carr street, an' if you go I'll nee
that you never want. Wa can slesp In the hay-
mow and board around.”

* How'll wa got to 8t. Lonin ' T anked.

“Tide when we're tired o' walkin'an’ walk
when we can’t ride,” wans his reply.

“1I'm in the silk and you're in the tasasl," he
added, thoughtfully, “Life in all before us,
but you ean't get anywhers on a farm. Look at
the fays around here. What do they know?
They simply stand round on one foot like a gan-
dor till the beard breaks through the freckles,
and then they puah the old folks off and take the
plough, and In s lttle while get pushed off them-
selven, Life on a farm s one continnal round of
work and want. Will you jine me 1™

The thovght of getting up at moming and
not knowing where I waa going to sleep at night
frightened me, and Itold Doc so, and we parted,

A fow years Inter. when the west-bound train
stopped ata little bleak and dreary mountain
town where I, having gone West, had alocted to
drop anchor, 1 looked out from the car window
and saw Doo sitting closa up to the crooper of
an old sorrel horse that was hitched to an ex-
Press wagon.

1 went over to him at once, for I was lone-
some. A monntain town Ia not a thing one fa
apt to love at first sight., Desolate! That is
better than four columns of agate to describe
tho place. The dry March winds came ont of
the cafion and swept the sand of the Mesa up
into eddies that swished and swirled In around
your collar and cut your face. The sunlight
was #o dazzling that it bewildered and neemed
, unreal, and the cold winds wers constantly con-
tradicting ita warmth.

“Are you homesaick, Doc 1" T asked as T rode up
town with him, for he was there to haul people
and their baggago up to the hotel,

“Nop,” be said. “It's the dry wind—it'a
busted my lip so that I look llke I'm goln' to cry

tainly wonaerful, and would be imposaible but
for a new machine which Is capable of binding
1,200 volumea in an hour. I may tell you that
30,000 of theso novels are turned out weakly,”

" But, as a bookseller and a bookman, you will
admit that the type and paper leave a great deal
to be desired.”

“ That is so. £till they ar@not so bad, and the
moral of the thing 1s that people want inexpen-
sive books and, if supplied with them, will buy
them in amazing quantities,”

*Your customers prefer a Bld. cloth- -bound
book printed from stereos to a 4lgd. paper-cov-
ersd book turned out In first-rate siylet"

*Yee; you see a cloth-bound book looks betler
on ah ahelf and table. They think it well worth the
penny. Understand me: ‘ﬂ th you
ind'pluring the amd! prlnt and indifferent pa-
por. ho oy are all
pulur. and ther go llka wllml-.r
You say they are sll popul But do_you
mean to say that Jane Aullen is vopular? Iseo
you have three of her novels.”
Shesells uel
* And {s the * Book of Snobs* popular 1"
* Well, wo sell that becauso wo sell Thack-

eray's ather books.

“And what klad f books are ‘Beulah,’ by
Evans Wilson, nml Tlm Mills ot the b)'
Mre. Twells, and ‘Barbara’s Warning,'b
llunhtoai“uﬁ ‘Tho Vale of Cedars, by rm

uilar

they are rather good M but they
are emﬂlunt stories, and sell .{
The Heart of ldlvn lau and

long w
'Paﬁu 5 th *Borry L ndon * and
Ho!ghu. and 'Thu
Burus's and Byro
*Yos, the lil Mll.
" But 8hakespeare at 5 is exocrable.”
“*Yes, but the dlgd. edition sells better edi-
tions—Blisa’s new two and eightpenny edition,
s o 1 many sixahil els 1"
ou sell many six nov
o hnt’mm Im ural;':lu a first order
for AifLy cop uaf ﬂ-ar,r new story hluﬂa(‘o-
relll; and the books of Crockett, rrie, Tan
Maciaren, and Hall Caine go well as presents.”

" As presen
they seem to be ht s presenta,”

ear of “'akeﬂn]d.
m and

sl |

“Yes

bought
"JLnd your bellef {s that l’nr thelr own reading
iﬂ. want cheaper books

sure of It; nru! cheaper books
would pa puhl!nheu and authors much
better. The demand for cheap noveln. of

which the copyright has expired, ls extraor-
dinary; and w ) shounld not m\v books com-
mand A vast] rﬁn publlel I would lketo
see ordinary slx-sh Inf navels hylfwd authors
uhlished nt two t M 154,
he sales wonld be ennrumul belleve,
most profitable to all concerned.”
‘Isee that you do a large trade in weekly
pnpen and the mngazines, Can you give me
ires |
L n{h. we sell immmense quantities of domestic
Elpirl. For instance, we soll 230 coples of Home
‘Nat & week: 175 coples of Our Home: 125
copios cach of the Happy Home, Home Notes,
and the Homan's Life: and of Weldon's dress-
mnkiniﬂupou we sell 1,200 coplean weok. Wo
ot these o;: Saturdey night.’
o

tops the list; we get through
!Iuy doren of each ';’umber. and ttof:‘ty dozen of
th- Windsor,”
gcl '}" nwlﬂm Supplement is by I
a am ar
the most popular; we take two hundred coples
*nn{l' E'“ Lo Il’e‘l Lho buy these papers are th
14 L]
p-oﬂn whu g&ﬁ these booki "

an. whu about serious, " improving' lUtera-

ture

*We don' thuplt. Tho Free Library supplies
that. Pwﬂommv in here with solid Ilml:uu
from brary under thelr arms and buy the
Sketch and * The Three Muskefeers,'” The Li-
brary, by tho way, does not cut into us. I eon-
lldlf "It does usg, good by maintaining the appe-

tite for readi nr
And what s the secret of yourown mnﬂu r
"1 know what my customers want, 1 pro-
rlﬁlh-m with that.”
] from the avenne 1 stood wl.tchln
that won ar!ul crowd, "Buses and tram
continually up and down the roa b[ornlu bells

lintlod.noar and gilt Ieueﬂm ashod in tho
and the crowds of sh f, massed d

s‘lury nnmont. To the lert, Brllton hl.ll

b through {ta own greenery to

l could fancy myself in & ploasant

llc won, and thoughit that Acre lane would

h the m to the pler, Here ana thero s splre

o golden light, and T knew h:l: I.he

un lru were at work preparing for
rogal on the morrow, An {mmense subur-
llro vealod ll.n!l and in the ridn k
to Inner London [ felt 1 knew more about life
and loss about literature than I had sup

Benrdict Aroeld's Herned Horso.
.ﬂ-o- the Hartford Times,
A good sto oa from Ilidsu ald, that
old town dowu !.n Fnlrﬂeld county which E
e o B B 5 T 1"15 aist
o are proud of the olution [
Eop lace, 2:1:! one of the res m
re uutlm for his knowled lnt tlln.
he other ds:. »otie wm;!-en dug .‘?alm of
ro prom nuu the
ITnu‘ historian .mi' p Yoo ’ ble.” As
ary ‘ovn. be ndju-l-d hin npnc‘lnclu od
?":d.r R o lkiny Chers, D rotica mare
o ] i
s t%nnmom i cr?rr.me::arl v I"
n fow minutes he dllti.m.llr rocalled l.ha fucl.
that Oen. Benedict Arnold’'s horse was ahot
umier him while the Revolutionary war was
ng_fought at that identlcal spot, and was
bu rlmd whero it fell. The bones now occup
sbow ease In the local museum of history fu l’ho
rear of the village store,

But the horns, which were du

n at the same
place, were hurriedly buried p

Mow 5 Cslernde Cemelory Was Martod.
From the Washinglon Evening Star.

runsnnl in er‘rlnwn Col., was
mmd rog. explained & Colorado '_luchn. “h
burying & man who was Iy nched
character, and mwade himsel
in many ways, Finally he shot s saloon kee 'per
there, and the I-un. nunrmug that Lhe saloon
keeper was dead, o a lynch court and
executad him in very ahnn arder. After thoy re-
turned from (heir l;ur:.hlnu- boe the sal
| show sOme  algns life. Hy the oost
| fnfo!ullund of m:utu he hr:mvgwd L,
niu ¥ then saw that thoy bad made
i n mﬁuh l!rn a life should not ,hn\‘. bee
| taken ex return for a life, and they ral
uite a ﬁm sum_of mm soil sent ll wthc
low's paren

SR |

von keeper |
from bis |

when I'm tryin’ to laugh. I'm goin' back home
thia fall,” he ndded, after n pause, *to get my
monoy—I'm 21 now, but I'm comin' back out
here—this country is all right.”

Doc, who had earned his title by doctoring hia
uncle’s borses, had Inherited a little fortune of
$1,800, and when the summer had come and
gooe be went back home In a Pullman car, for
he had savoed 830 out of his salary of $80 and
board every month.

Five years later, In the dawning of the morn-
fog.as I was climbing out of an upper berth at
another mountain town. a man caught hold of
my coat-tall, and I found that the * man under
my bed' was Doc Pippin. He sald he was lving
In Denver; so was I, and ina few days he came
| In to see me. Hecame often, and told the h-ut

stories T bad ever haard. He was thin and
| and I noticed that he coughe? and pnundur.

left lung when he did so. These storles were nnt.

told to me for publleation, but I know he will

not care, for he {s careless now.

went to Chicago after receiving his money,
me acquainted with a well-known de-

lmlrn I think he satd it was Billy Pinkerton.
It was like the Pinkertons todetect in thisal
mmt rdless boy a remarkably I.nuui;mt

Pippiu got an offer of employment, he acceptad
it, and waa sent at once to x ama!l town In [ili-
nnl.l lo find nut. [ h-.nd of thieves who were steal-

l{r hogs ope,

f Doc had HM he muld nover have dressed
weall. Even clothes that wers made for him

dldn L Ny and be wore his hat crosawise, like the

leading man at a French funeral. Hisx appear

ance npon this occasion was in his favor, and he

was not lnnT In forming the acquaintance or tha

woughest 1ol of loafers in the town. Theyr 1

Doc, as every one did who knew him. hut lb}:a

a long time bafore they wonld trust Him. d

“Git out an'turna
sald one of the men

‘“’hut r-unldol' Bhow mie and then watch
ma,'

‘R«e that Ju:r ridin' ont o' town 1" sald the
tough, nndding down the road where a lone
horseman was going away with the sunset at
his Mfkl
*TWell, he's goin’ out to his pince in the coun-
try—goes every hu-dn niglt an’ comes
Monday—hold "

Doe Lnaw l!ae rmm ns he knew nearly every
mnn in the place, by the deseripifon given him

Chicago, nn.! by tha middle of the ‘ollowing
wnk this wealthy cltizen hud been retified from
heul%:.ll\l‘tel“v that he would be held up on the
next Saturday aipbs. Doe Wia A hiy poat, and
an the lons horscman camie down the road the
highwa {mnn steppod out from the shadowsof &
Jurk oak and covered Lis man.

That nleht the gang drack up, Lhe best part
?f 1hhn F2H.50 and voled Dioc dead game
ourher.'

Tho verdaney of the gune he had to deal with
m 's work mm&mn.:lvely easy, He In-
anIM drank gin water, and hy s simple
trick that mchild ought to have detected—the
trick of drinking the water and leaving the gin
—he was nlwnays sobar.

“ hm lho roveeds of s rald had been ex-

gether with t "' recelved for the

“{ chh the m rlm-rm ned to rob a

ware nlnm Tha,i_h had been um!ertahen
nnm. but b e time, nt Doc's suggoes-
tion, was llnd upon election night.
many farmers, he sald, would be {n to vote and
trade, and the people being elther drunk or
tired, would ltup sounidly when once asleep,
:g!d |‘ll'm gang voted that Doc was a great

nker.

The time arrived, the store wna entered, and
when they were all in Doc ducked dm\n behimi
the counter uud reached the rear end of the
ntore, \ow [ Elm tuuw“lumn‘lu won the
gang, who aross thelr work to look down
the dark barrels of u half dozen shotguns. One
of the gang, sox lnf‘l}oc with the Sheriff's glrtr
made a play for his pistol, but the Sheriff « urul
his sho et nearer the robber's face and
said, moftly Be uist,” and he was calm,

The nu.t d- e father of one of the gang,

who was self u hard man, made an nttempt
to klll tho druollro. and, hay ‘n; done his wor!

. ends of the socused hired a
swxer who made n buu!itut pleture of these
fonocent Inds who had lived all their livesin
this qul]et country town, and who never

A gruat

bee ity of a wrong untll they were encour-
b mm;mil trapped into it by the wicked young
o v

Alns for the criminals; one of th u’“ gave u
to the Sheriff, and by the ﬂndlns T n
and the pmportr of o man
murdersd, they were all, save thn nna ‘rhn had
weakened, sent to Jnllot. where they are still
recelving their m

Young Pi pln " uumu in this now celebrated
caso won for him the full m&udn-:m of the
sgoney, and before he had reached Chicago other
fmpo t work was mapped out for him, but to
the l'li.trpr!uaf the mncr he refused o’ aocept
another

* [ could not hmr " ho sald tome, * the thought

of living » whole life that was alie—to nppus
l-lwn{ o be that which I was nol—to mix an
ingle mn-tantly wi b the wicked of this world,
there shio be 8o much happiness.
t u.nd important work which
on tin be one, but It {s pot for me,

urning to the West again, Pippin entered
the service of Uncle Sam as a postal clerk.
Finding » letter in the mall marked o m he
wrote on_the back of the envelope: (]
Doc—H. M. 8.!" and I knew then that he was
in the rallway uuil service,
ll wis sotne time after the receipt of this brief
that the meecting in the sleeping car,
n.l ¥y referred (o, ocou . and it waa durin,
his muu‘ visita to me at Denver that be ulltax
the detective atories hereln reto
* How ls i1, I naked one day,” that you
assistant superintendent of the mall urﬂec in
the West, when vou are under 30 and new,
comparatively new. at the business 1"
“Hard luck,” sald Doe, smiling sadly, cough-
i“f and t.huxupmu his chest,
hen it wan that ho began to tell we some of
hll expariences in the postal car, but he did not
I all e was as modest ns he w bun':.l
not tell to ulc his friend, the
tales of herolsin in whicn he was himself the
bhern, He toid enough, however, o interest me
and cause me o find out more from s mutusl
friend and to verify the luformation by some of
the recorda uu correapondence whi W oA
alterward permitted to soe. 1 found thet his
I lornltf hrlre:}' and devotion to duty had bven
warmly commended in autozraph letiers from
l.l!r‘ hlghest ofMicials in the mall service.
| was, (ndead, hnrd luck that hmught hlm
-

md w

ﬁ.“"hen“”"ﬁ: o5 kdten i
g mr of /
Ouo

money gave out, and he tried to borrow, nnd the |

ptm which he M'L mn |

r
|
l

| iog undergone by the Virgin durin

but he htﬂ nl hin "ﬂﬂl nnd nt
t:lunr his car he

‘ﬁ n mll maltvr ton p mafoly.
When his work had been completed and the
ﬂnmul‘l ;Il. upl; wnn thr{;'h.?*ﬁd Iying
upon his ma apparently dea .
men found him_and soon restored him te con:
sclousness, for he had only fainted from overs
work and the pain of his nlrm?, wount

1t mu nearly a year befare hie wae nhle to take
hin in, lnd this time his route lay over
thn Hnnu daxyn

One night, whrn Ilw train cnme roaring down
the cafion, the engine jumped the track, the
wadl car weont to pleces agninst the locomalive,
the marhaﬂ piled upon the pleces, and the wreck

n to burn,

‘hen the trainmen ana passengers came rnr~
ward to look for ' the fellows u!n nhoad ' thoy
maw large and small envelopes sailing out of lhc
burning débris, and they know at once (hat the
mail agent must bo fast in the wreek, The
whintle valve had boon forced open, and now
the wild, ceasolonn ery of tho wounted engine
drowned all other nonnds, and made It Impors-
ble for thoe men to hear the erfes of the Imoris
oned postal clerk. All this he knew, and whiln
the hungry flames weore eating thelr h"lg
where he lsy ho pulled the rogister b im,
and lv'lmn to shy the valuable mall out inte the

!E hun |I‘|a steam wnn exhannted and the ery of
tho ongine hud hushed there came no sound
from the enginemen, for thelr volces were
hushed in deat Above the sound of the erack-
Hng flnmes thu;ba could hear Doc calling to them
from his place balow the uml'luld the train
craw worked desporately right in the very face
of the fire to resciie the Gnfortunate.

Gradunlly the volee of the prisoner grow
fainter and fainter, and before the rescuors
reached him it hushed entirely.

At last, just s they wore aboit to ﬁ:" him

up, A8 he wis now nmrnnllv dnul e,'f uue-
ceoded [n dragging Doo
the Joy of all he soon revived. lie wan rol. nlivr.

hut had breathed so much of the flames that his
left lung was almost ruined, and he was never
ahle to resume hin place on the road.

1t was this unfortunnte wrock and the story
of his herolsm that gave him the lm&omu:t place
of asalstant superintendeont of the Western divi:
slon of the United States mall service when he
was not Iq;et 30 years old. It was the burn In his
breast ¢ him cough and beat his left
lu thnt pinched his face and made his eyea

or than they were, He wenton s lmtl

—n mm cheerfully—doing what he could, bu
we who watched knew that the hidden soar he
had there waa wearing hia life away,

Not lnnlilfol returned to Denver, and meet-
!ng lha ch lerk in the atreot asked him abont

n wandering over tha face of
mru: l’or umh’ two years and was behind the
times, and now as my friend looked at me his
face took on asadder shade and he anawered
slowly: " Doc died six months ngn.'
CY WanMaN,

THIS UMPIRE TURNED.

He Foured Lead Inte the Nine That Made a
Rew Over His Declsion.
From the New Orleans Times Democrat,

ALB:15 o'clock yesterday evening a fight oo
curred over a game of baseball at the corner of
Amelia and South Rampart streets, during
which meveral neqroea were shot and several
benten and cut. The firlng of the shots created
Intense excitement in the neighborhood, and for
a while the police had thelr hands full.

Notwithstanding the numher of shots fired,
only one negro was serfously wounded. Hin
name s Waller Willlams, alins Fish. He re-

THE GREAT MOSL M FEA QT

FHINGE THAT NAKE DAIRAM APT TO
RE MARKED BY UPROAR,

Good Meanon Why {he Anltan Should Defer My
Answer to the Powers TI It Is Past—Con.
ditlonas Not LAknly te Promote Public Ami.
ability ~Observances of tho Bay.

Sultan Abdul Hamid has sigmified (o the rap.
resentatives of the great powers his intontion ro
ik the proy 1 for poace “after tha
feant;'" to quote the words of Holy Writ, " Npg
on the Foast day, leat there be an uproar among
the people.” Thin day s eallod in Turkey and n
Egypt the “HBairam'™ and *“the great fes.
tival,"” but inother parts of Ialam, more ortho
dox In thelr terminology than Turkey, it |»
known as the ** Feast of Sacrifice.”

It in celebrated on the tenth day of tho month
called Hijja, and in really part of the rites of tha
Meocean pllgrimago. Its celebration was strictly
enjoined by the Prophet In his Komn, and it s
regarded as by far the mosl lmportant festfval
of the year. Ita universal oxistence among Mo
bammedans Is all the more remarkahle bociisn
the English historian Gibbon has erroneonsly
stated that Islam is & religion without a prieas
and without a sacrifice.” This sscrifice (s ofMered
not only at Mecoa on the Lenth day of the month
of Hijja, known an the day of sacrifice, but |n
all parts of the Mohammedan world,

At the pligrimage in the morning, the pilirims,
having sald thelr prayers, procesd to the saller
of Mina and cast stones at the three pilinre
known as tho Great Devil, Holdlng & pehbile be.
tween the thumb and finger of the right hand,
the pllgrim throws it at n distance of not {pea
than fifteen feet, and excialms: 1 do thisin the
name of the great God, and to put the devil 1n
shame.” Six other pebblea are thrown in tha
same way. The pligrim then returnsto the litla
village of Mina and performs tho sacrifice. Tha
victim may be a goat or & sheep or & cow ar
camel, nccording to the means of the Individual,
The four lege of the animal being bandaged 10
gether, the pilgrim stands on the right side of
the victim, fta head being placed townard tha
Black Stono, and then vlunges the knife into j1a
throat with great forco, and cries with s loud
volee: “God is great! O God, accept this sncti-
floe from me!’ This ceremony concludes thn
pllgrimage, and it is then that the pilgrim gos
himsolf shaved and his nalls pared and removis

the pllgrim garb.
On this great feast day the urno earemony
takes place in every Moh dan | hald in

all parts of Islam, in the great Turkish capital
on the Bosporus, at Calro in sight of the old
Pyramid, among the savages of Ugnanda re
cently converted to Ialam, in Persla among the
Shiah dissentors, in Cabul, the Afghan capi-
tal, in Lucknow, and in Calcutta, wod in the re
motest parts of China where Inlam's religious
conguests have been made. In fact, just os
every rellgious Mohammedan (and even cverr
frreligi Mot dan) considers it his duty

celved a bullet wound under the right should
bhlade, When he was examined by the house
surgeon at the hosplial the opinlon was expreassd
that It was a serlous wound. Henry Hlackwell re-
celved a bullet wound in the thigh. He was also
taken to the bospital, where his wound wns
dressed. It was not a serious wound. He was
taken to his home on Toledano street. Black-
well s but 10 years old, He was a spectator,
Henry, who was one of the baseball nine, was
cut several times on the right hand and left
shoulder. After his wounds were dteuoﬁ he
went to bis home, where he was nrrestod.

o flght was over the stake money. One
nine was from the fmntcf _the district and the
other from the rear, Fatson was the um-
pire,and when he du!dad who had won the
etake nioney the row began, There weu worda,
then blows, nnd then the shootin Henry
Jackson wielded a baseball bat, and when it
struck Albert laptiste the latter cut him, Then
Albert Butler drew  his plstel and
three Fh(ﬂl and one
wounded W
light in the back-of
rre snatched the pistol from’ Bnu". lnd
urning on him and his crowd stampeded
then, fol.uwini them up, shooting at them
as they ran. It was one of th:u lhou that

| wounded Blackwell. The umpire

by Wiliie Jones, who also had a l)lﬁta! and fAred
five shota at the ﬂrl nine, He waa srreated
nmt chary ooting and wounding.
nlom‘: the nmplrt.w captured at the corner
mells and Tohoupitonlas streets and locked
'(’*" o :'»ol':.m Yeon Pallard. and Eathes Lovie,
wmr n ey
who sll carried marks of having been in the
WaT, were c.huwd with d mrblnl the peace,

SNEFEES INTERRUPTED COURT

Everybody Was at It and Thore Was me One
to Say Geausdbelt.
From the S1. Louls Globe Democral,

Tho case of John H. Vette against John C,
Obert was on trial in Judge Haughton's court
yesterday. During the proceas of the suit the
lawyers had a tilt over the ndmisslon of certain
evidence, and the following dlalogue ensned:

*“Your Honor, the assertion that was just

to observe the thirty days’ fast of Ramaran, so
he is eareful to observe this feast of sacrifice,
and asin the Passover of the Jews an animnl ia
taken according to the family and the sacrifies
{s mado at the threshold of the house after the
assembly prayer.

The Prophet of Arabian was very particular
with regard to this sacrifice (which was clearly
derived from the Jewlsh Day of Atopement),
for he is related to have sald to his young wile
Ayishah that a man could not ao anything mora
pleasing to the Almighty than the shedding of
blood; *for,"” sald he, *the animal sacrificed
on this day will stand up on the day of resurrec
tion with its horns, ils halr, and its hoofs, and
will be thrown into the scale of your good ac
tions and make them heavy on the right side.”

But the most curious thing in connection with
this day of sacrifice is ita supposed origin. It is
sald to have been instituted in commemoration
of Abraham’s willingness to offer up his son
Ishmael (not Isasc) and to have been handed

down as an institution among the anclent Araba,
The following is a liternl translation qf the ac
count given by a Mobammedan writer
“When Abraham, the friend of God laid the
foundation of the city of !lenm. use hlr
ﬁ"mm“d"d mm‘m Vo Aloals miahl mt ug‘f bad
am’'s roquesting the ¥ tote m w
the Lord woul nrn for - t. the hty
replied: * Offer uY 5 L'
then took Ishmael an ludhlm out in fromt of
the Black Stone, and then

fectual strokes on his throat with & Enife
Ishmael then said to his father: ‘ Your eyes are
uncovered, .lmt it is through your qul' for me
that you cannot slay me. ¥ no indfnlcl
yourseif with the nt our turban and then
slay me 1’ Abrabam upon his son’s sugges-
tion, and hnﬂn the words ‘In the
name of God, s ml.‘ he drew the

knife across htn e meanwhile,
howerver, t.ha Aml an‘rlel nbﬂltuted a broad-
talled r the youth Ishmael, and when
Abraham unfolrled his eyes he found the brovd-

led n.hoop slain at his feet. nnd hisson Ishmael
numﬂnn behind him in utonlmmem " Suchis
origin of this great feas

But w ile Lhemriﬂoenurlhvmidda
is a distinctly nu:inun ?;‘It! the dl:{

prayer
tself o

mnade by the—ec-cachoo—on my—ec h Is
abeolutely—oc-cachoo!™

*Your Honor, I—eccachoo—slr, Lo the state-
ment mude by my ec-cachoo!™

Judge Haughton sdmitted the testimony and
lhl‘ witness procesded,

*Well, it was just this—ec-cachoo—I sald to
Mr. &wnuhoo—-&uh-u.—nnd be said to me—ec-
cavhoo-cachoo-cachoo!’

At this point nearly every one in court was
ancezing, Lawyers, cliepts, jurors, and wit-
nesses joined In a eneezing chorus in which
sneceres of varfous quality and a wide range of
tone and disconl were mingled. The pompous,
ponderous sneeze of Constable Hand was a most
effoctive bisso that gave strength to the chorus,
while the beautiful freble of Count Fredick von
Gereke rose clear and shrill above the minor
notes, The jurors formed a perfect
notes, extendin Turerm octave and a
forming a feloc lous lcunmpnnimrm 1o the gen-
eral burden of the nd, sweet song,

Naturally duﬂng thin outburat of W erian
solemnity court was interrapted. Judge Haugh-
ton rapped for order, but the only reply was
from a hig German butcher, one of the jury,
who, wllh bis mwagniticent teoor, sent his rulm
upward in a series of trills, runs, and
in what wurjnmtah!r one of the most huul.ll’nl
collection of sneezes ever heard, Then
mnr with a serles of grace noles, to thoto-rcr

ster, he ended with A movement in rag time,
1:1 a five-fint finale that would have done credit
1o Bousa’s band,

Ju this moment Judge Ilnughlon looked

rough tho open door into the bac -hc-n

om MacAleavy was unconcerned]

breaking. in front of an open window :.he "iﬁ
)y of tohacco which he lutends to take on
L trip. Thl' fine iust from the dry leaf—
arul 'om |8 said to amoke the strongest iobacoo
in town—was being wafted into the court room
on the gentle breeze. The door was shut, all the
windows opened, and the court proceeded. But,
desplte the mm«ly which had just been enacted,
there was scarcely a dry eye in the room.

scale of
and

CANADA'S DEFENCES,

Bemater Mills Thinks ¥t Is Highi Time (o Fm-
prove Thom.

OrTAwA, Ont,, May 16, —Senator David Mills
has sounded a note of warning in regard to the
defenceless conditlon of Canada's const cltios,
with the exception of Halifax and Victoria. He
thinks nelther the Governinent nor the country
fully comprehends the critical situation, and
conslders it to be of greater importance to Cana-

da to provide for coast defence than to spend
vasl sums of money on & rallway through Crow's
Nest Pass or for fast Atlantic steamahip service,

The seaboard towns of Can hio says, should
be placed In a position to resist any attempt to
seize them by surprise, and to prevent an in-
vader from even temponrilg occupying them for

the pu of !ni-in: alrl
Mr, Mills is & Libera! tk-lulnr. and Is In tonch
with the present J

Administration and f1a policy
to place Canada in an effective state of du?g

Mexice's Flewer Festival
From the Mexican Hevald,

On Friday was the famous Paseo de las Flores,
n custom which s sald to date froms before the
Conquest. The Viga Canal early presented an
aoimated appearance. It was crowded with tho
cances of Indlan women bringing in their fow-
ers and vegelables. Each Indian woman in her
canoo looked as if in » floating flower garden,

and all were crowned with garlands of
It Is probable that mmf:mul.:uwpgd in

Axtec Litnes to celebrate the relu
but the Christian pricsts converted this d.n; lr‘:f.
& commeroration in honor of our
rows. In other words, this is the dn on *h!rh

the Catholle Church commemorates the suffer-
the Passion
il.fd%'hr!‘l’:: Thﬂ‘ Is also lhrn salnt's day of all
'] nu.ue o ures, comumon)
lhhl'ﬂt.tl‘d.ufnl(l Lola. ¥
The scene in one of the most piotu ue that
can be seen in Mexico, The eurface of the canal
ll allw !Iri!la I‘L“ wer-ladon canoes zladlnc swiftly
nks are crowded with men on

humhul peﬂplc in carriages, and malriane,

- Indlan women ¥y eur avallable f.
whm tho;' olcr loos ’ur ﬂnlmrs :3‘3’;.
ero 18

thu. sa!fv m-:wo over one's

‘MJ

world of
Amon ('hrlniuna The
all wear new clothes. e men new tus-
, new coals, and new shoes, and even new
dluiu. the women new veils, new skirta, uui
new slippers.
of the great festival is a bright and cheerfu! plo-
ture, full of animation, The stores carry on An
enormons business, and pleasure seckers do all
they can to ih-e the dny an air of rr~t;_r 3
About 2 o'clock in the afternoon the
semble for public worship. In Canstant hn. th
Su lm Ehmwds in state to the great mosque of
and this public act is always an coon-
or manifestations of loyalty, There s
nathing in the religious sorvice on this oovas 3
l.odmlnﬁ_lob it from the ordinary midday ser
the Mohammedan Sunday), ex
cept in the chxmtar of the sermon, The preach-
er will be some eloquent schaolar, someiinies in-
vited from n distance. The sermon s always in
Arabic, and quite unintelligible to the common
people. But {t Is usually delivered In a hich
note of monotone, singularly pleasing to the ear,
Tho Kbhutbah or sermon hrl ended the jeo-
rln all return to their homes, The head of the
amily takes the head of the animal which Lus
beon selected for a ur:ril!u- and holding it it
thedirection of M )

th&
fe, m; death helcmg to
t.athew God.” He then slays the au
and the ﬂe!h Is divided into ihree o
One third is reserved for the family, one 1
in given to mlnum.s}]and the remaining "
distributed nmong t
Such is a briaf ouulne ul' the religlo
of the dlf The environments <-r
o make it a very undisira
whereon to aAnnounce Rny great politica
whether it be of peace or war, [1 has long bee
usual for the preacher to hold in his hand a
en saword reversed, and Moslem schil Ars
tell us that in the t history of Jslam this
sword has been r.l-ur;m Incentive to s Jihad
or re.Istnun War
s lhll. the thirty days of fast of Bama-
£ which not even a drop of water
pu.u l.h ipt from sunrise to sunset, are not
calenlnted to promote amiabilits of temper, an
in (bnallnttuop]e where Lhe nm'l tude ‘}n""
been labo under intense religlious ex:ite-
mént durinc the Ramaszan, {t s rr.xh.h.e tk
intense fanatical nmhunlum will haracteris
both tholr n?coc behavior on the occasiva
of the groat feast.

BUNDLES THAT PEOPLE CARRET

Curtons Things (¢ Be Scen ni One Time and
Ansilhor lan the Cliy's Srecie

*In Broadway at the lower end of Park row
the other day,” said Mr. Bugleton, 1 me: &
man carrying a scythe. 1t wasn't Father Tinio,
but & young man with dark hair and elas:
step, who could swing the scythe in the ficl L
Now York s not what you would call an ner
cultural community. In Greater New Yok
there way be now and then & farm in the
skirts, but the reglon where Park row (vucs
into Broadway is certalnly not a farming = -
ton, aud it sovined at Brat a'little strunge o o0
a man walking along there carrying o so3thn
even if it wan done up in paper,

ut it seemed » e for & moment onls,
You don’t meet men every day in Hroadwar
carrying scythea, but you' mest at one * 4
and another people carrying pretty much eve
thing. There h nothing made anywhere tf |'
can't be bought in New York and jeopls cone
Liere from everywhere, far aud near, to bud 0
thing, and sooner or Iater you mre likeos i
meet "em on llr-url\'uy carrying mandoline and

p a similar place
Islam to Easter
e al

guns and bird cages and innumerable otbor
thin lmlndlnﬂn)lhu

u scythe that was seen o
nﬂ-‘dl‘l: and Park row was carried by a a0

who was doubtless on the way to sote luwie
:;um forry, bound for a piace 1o the subur' -

that rﬂulndo we of something that pou e
every year, but that still secms strapge w!
ou see It for the Il.ﬂl time In w season, and th
Elthr man walking along Brosdway carryi
undle of plants, the tops projecting abe
paper, n dlmru be walks, These plants
ways look sort of curious here, M-' Alss Yol
dnn t soe just what thes have 1o do with trade
nnnce; but they'll be all right whee
Llur re golng—they are tomato piants cars
ome by soine man who lves in the ﬂ;h irt
** He bought the plapts in the city wl !
buy anything in the city ; nnd the uudu-. thas
are od in a greal cily are pretty nearly as
various and almost us inte as Lhe people
that carry them,'

.




