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' Strange Ride of

| varsation:—“And how do you live here ' th::; ealmly

| agninst the man who had, for a coasi

Morrowbie |
Jukes.

BY RUDYARD KIPLIX

(Continued from last week.)

KO ESCAPE.
Whereat, to his great delight, I winced |
ouce more and bastily contisued the coa- |

from day to day? Whatdo you do?” The
question elicited exactly the same answer |

| as before, coupled with the information

iz had he only ebanged bis religion “like a
| wise man,” might have avoided the living

|
e of the ever popular |

ke a rest in- one of‘l

|
|
1
|
|
}

SHU TLE. stretched wings.
SEWING As was only natural, the crow began to
MACHINES, shriek at once and beat the air with its

{ energies being devoted
| against the inexplicable terror that threat- |

that ‘‘this place s like your European
heaven; there is neither marrying nor giv-
ing in marriage.”

Gunga Dass had been educated at a mis-
gion school and, as he himself admitted,

grave,which was now his portion. But as |
long s I was with bim I fancy he wnsg
happy. |

Here was a Sahib, a representave of the |
domsnant race, helpless as a child and |
completely at the merey of his native |
neighbors. In a delibemate, lazy way Lc'
set himself to torture me as a school-boy |
would devote a raptarous half hour to |
watching the agonies of an impaled beetle, |
or as a ferret in a blind burrow might glne |
himself comfortably tothe neck of a rabl f

The burden of his cenversation was that |
there was no escapé “‘of mo kind what- |
ever,” and that I should stay here till I|
died and was “thrown on the sand.” If it |
were possible to forejudge the cenversa- |
tion of the Damned on the advent of a new |

| soul in that abode, I sbould say that they |

would epeak as Gunga Dass did to we |
throughout that long afternoon. I was|
powerless te protest or answer: all n
te a stroggle

|

l

encd to overwhelm me again and again. I i
can compare the feeling to nothing except |
the struggles of 2 man against the over- |
powering nausea of the Channel passage— |
only my agony was of the spirit and iu-i
finitely more terrible. |

As the day wore on the inhabitants be- !
gan to appear in full strength to catch the |
rays of the afternoon sun, which were now |
sloping in at the mouth of the crater. They |
assembled in little knots,and talked among
themselves without even throwing a glance
in my direction. About four o'clock, as |
far as T could judge, Gunga Dass rose and
dived izto his lair for a moment, emerging
wilh a live crow in his hands. The wretch-
ed bird was in a most draggled and deplor- |
nble condition, but seemed to be in no way
atraid of its master.

Advancing cautiously to the river front,
Gungn Dass stepped from tussock to tus-
sock until he had reached a smooth patch
of sand dircctly in the line of the boat’s
fi The occupants of the boat took no
uotice. Here he stopped, and with a
couple of dexterous turns of the wrists
pegged the bird on its back with out-

ir

claws. In afew seconds the clamor had
atiracted the attention of a bevy of wild
crows on a shoal a few hundred yards away,
where they were discussing something that
looked like a corpse. Half a dozen crows
flew oyer at once to see what was going
on, and also, as it afterward proved, to at-
tack the pinioned bird,
THE CHABE.

Gunga Dass, who had lain down o. a
tussock, motioned me to be ¢uiet, though I
fancy I this was a ncedless precaution. In
2 mowent, and before I could see how it
happened, a wild crow, who had grappled
with the shrieking and helylenu bird, was
entangled in the latter's claws, swiftly dis
engaged by Gunga Dess, and pegged down
beside its companion in adversity. Curios-
ity, it seemed, overpowered the rest of the
flock, and almost before Ganga Dass and [
had time to withdraw to the tussock, two
more captives were struggling in the up-
turued claws of the decoys. So the chase
—if I can give it so dignified a name—con
tinned until Gunga Daas had captured
seven erows. Five of them he throttled at
once, reserving two for further operations
another day. 1 was a geod deal impressed
by this, to me, noyel method of securing
foud, and complimented Gunga Dass on his
skill.

“It is nothing to do,” gaid he. “To
morrow you must do it for me. You are
stronger than I am.”

| shall take whichever de

| and

fiatly refuse te givre you my boots and
I please.”
and 1

when I saw that it had succee

stroke was a bold one

lass changed his tone immediale
vowed all intention of asking for

my boc

At the time it d
strange that 1, a civil engi
aye standing in
[ trust an average English >
threaten murder aud vi

d not strike me as at all

Leer

an

ation it is true, taken me under his wing
1 bad left the world,
turies. I was as eertain as I am now of
my own existence that in the aceurseil
settlement there was mo law save that of
the strongest; that the living dead men
had thrown behind them every canon of
the world which had cast them out and
that I had to depend for my own life on
my strength and vigilance alone. The
crew of the ill-fated Mignonette are the
only mest who would understand my frame
of mind.

it seemed, for cen

“At present,” T argued to myself, “I am |

strong and a match for six of these
wretches. It is imperatively
that I should, for my own sake, keep both

health and strength until the hour of my

| release comes—if ever it does.”

Fortified with these resolutions I ate and
drank as much as I could, and made Gr
Dass and that T intended to be !
master, and that the least
subordination on kis part would be visited
with the only pupiskment I had in my
power to inflict—sudden and violent death.
Shortly after this I went to bed.

That is to say, Gunga Dass gave me a
double armful of dried bents, which I
thrust down the mouth of the lair to the
right of his and followed myself, feet fore-
most, the hole running about nine feet into
the sand with a slight downward inclina-
tion, and being neatly shored with timbers.
From my den, which faced the river front,
I was able to watch the waters of the Sut
lej flowing past under the light of a young
moon and compose myseif to sleep as best
I might.

The horrors of that night I shall never
forget. My den was nearly as narrow as a
coffin, and the sides had been worn smooth
greasy by the contact of innumerable
naked bodies, added to which it smelled
abominably. Sleep was altogether out of
question to one in my excited frame of
mind. As the night wore on it seemed
that the entire amphitheatre was filled
with legions of unelean devils that, troop
ng up from the shoails below, mocked the
unforturates in their lairs.

sign of in-

THE QUICKBAND.

Personally 1 am not of an imaginative
temperament—very few engineers are—
but on that accasion [ was a3 completely
prostrated with nervous terror as any
woman. After half an hour or so, Low-
ever, I was able onee more to calmly re-
view my chaunces of escape. Any exit by
the steep sand walls was, of course, im-
practicable. T had been thoroughly con
vinced of this some time before.

It was possible, just possible, that I
might, in the uncertain amoonlight, safely
run the gannlet of the rifle shots. The
place was so fall of terror for me that I
was prepared to undergo any risk in leav-
ing it. Imagine my delight, then, when
when after creoping stealthily to the river
front I found that the infernal boat was
not there. My freedom lay before me in
the next few steps!

By walking out to thefirst shallow. pool
that lay at the foot of the projecting left
horn of the horseshoe, I could wade acrosg,
turn the flauk of tho crater and make my
way inland. Without a moment’s hesita-
tion I marched briskly past the tussocks
where Ganga Dass bad snared the crows
and out in the direction of the smooth
whito sand beyond. My first step from the
tufts of dried grass showed me bhow utterly
futile was any bope of escape, for, as I put
my foot down, I felt an indeserible draw-
ing, sucking motion of the sand below.
Another moment and my legs was swal-
lowed np nearly to the knee. In the moon-
light the whole sarface of the sand seemed
to be shaken with devilish delight at my
disappointment. 1 struggled clear, sweat-
fng with terror and exertion, back to the
tussocks behind me and fell on my face.

My only mecans of escape from the semi-
cirele was protected with a quicksand!
How long I lay 1 have not the faintest
idea; but I was roused at last by the
walevolent chuckle of Gunga Dass at my

was

necessary |

p Pianos, Shoninger, and
I innos, Lackard, Crown,
New Euagland Oreans

Ve

Bole Agents {ir Butler, Mercer and Clar-
ion counties for Lehe Bros. & Co’s Magnificent

Déalers in Violins,

set me not a little, and 1
peremptorily:—‘Indeed, you old ruffiax
What do you think 1 bave given yo
money for?”

“Very well,” was the unmoved reply

why & KEvans
Carpentgr and

This ealm assumption of superiority up
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by § Yy 3 VT ISIC A SPREO Ny Gad that yon have erows to catch and eat.”
SHEET MUSIC A SPECIALTY >3 [ could have cheerfully strangled him

Pianos and Organs sold on instaliments,  Old Instruments | for this, but judged i]‘ best mader e cir;
- > O a o o . cumstances to smotheér my resentment.

C".Chaug"' ‘f’me wnd P'("‘ o 1 o An hour later I was eating one of the

ean save you moncy, erows, and, as Gunga Dass had said, thenk

“Pechapsnot to-morrow, nor the day after,
nor subsequently, but in the end, and for
many years, you will catch crows aud eat
crows, and you will thank your European

ing my God that I bad crow to eat.

Nover as long a3 I live shall I forget that
evening meal. The whole population were
squatting on the bard sand platform
opposite their dens, huddled over tiny fires
of refuse and dried rushes. Death, having
once laid bis hand upon these men and
forborne tostrike, seeémed to stand aloof
from them now; for most of our company
were old men, bent and worn and twisted
with years, and women aged to all appear-
ance as the Fates themselves. They sat
together in kpots and talked—God only
knows what they fonnd fo discuss—in Jow
equable tones, enriously in contrast to the
strident babble with which natives are
accustomed to make day hideous.

Now and then an accees of that sudden
fury which bad possessed me in the morn
ing wounld Iny hold on & man or woman
and with yells and imprecations the suffer-
er would attack the steep slope until,
baffled and bleeding, he fell back on the
platform incapable of moving a limb. The
others would never cven raise their eyes
when this happened,as men too well aware
of the fatility of the fellows’ attempts and
wearied with their useless repetition. 1
saw four such outbursts in the course of
that evening.

Gunga Dags taok an cminently business-
like view of my situation, and while we
wore dining—I can afford to laugh at the
recollection now, but it was paioful
enough at the time—propounded the terms
on which be would consent to “do” for
me. My nine rupees eight anunas, he
argued, at the rate of three abnas o day,
would provide me with food for fifty
one days, or about seven weeks—that is to
say, he wounld be willing to care for me for
that length of time, At the end of it 1 was
to look after myself. |

car. I would advise you, Protector of the
st | Poor” (the ruffian was
y | ““to return to your honse.
down Moreover,

spea r Englisk

It is unhealthy
when the

Lo lie here.

boat returns, you will most certainly be

dim

rifled He stood over me in the
light of the dawn, chuckling axd lau,
to himself.
Suppressing my first impulse to catch
tie man by the neck and throw him on to
the guicksand, I rose sullenly and follow
¢d hiw to the platform below the burrows.
Suddenly, and futilely as I thought
While I spoke, I asked:—“Gunga Dass,
what is the good of the boat if I can’t get
uot, anyhow?” I recolleet that even in my
decpest trouble I had been speculating
on the waste of ammunition in
guarding an already well protectd

fore-
shore.

Gunga Dass laughed again aund made
answep:—“They have the boat in d
It is for the reason that there is a way. I
hope we shall have the pleasure of your
company for much longer time. It is a
pleasant when you have beea here some

’

time

yearg and eaten roast crow long enough.”

I staggered, numbed aud helpless,
toward the fetid burrow allotted to me,
and fell asleep. An hour or 5o later I was
awakened by a piercing scream—the
shrill, high-pitched scream of a Lorse in
pain. - once heard that
will never forget the pound. T found some
little difficulty in scrambling out of the
When I was in the open I saw

s who lave

burrow.
Pornic, my poor old Pornie, lying dead on
the sandy soil.

How they had killed him I canunot
guess.  Gunga Dass explained that horse
was better than crow, and ‘“‘greatest good
of greatest number is political maxim, We
are now » republic, Mister Jukes, and you
are entitled to a fair share of the beast, If
you like we will pass a vote of thanks.
Shall T propose?”

Yes, we were a republie indeed! A re
public of wild beasts penned at the bottom
to eat and fight and sleep till
we died. 1 attémpted no protest of any
kind, but =at down and stared at the
hideous right in front ot we. In less time
almost than it takes me to wrile this Por
nie's body was divided iu some ufclean
way or other; the imen and women had
dragged the fragments on to the platform
and were preparing their morning meal.

of a

Gunga Dass cooked mine.

EVERY ONE FINDS A NE

To polish knives. To scrub floors, Towrash out sinkas,
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1Y o donn s kiichen sink. Artists 1o clean tholr pulattes. Soldlor
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£
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* Toclean tombstones. To renow oil-cloth. To renovate paint.  To brighten metals.

Housemalds to serub marble floors.
Clicmisis L0 remoyo SO olalus.

- rs to sherpen thelr kulves,
Elirowd ones to seour 614 straw bate

lenovators to clénn carpets,

To soour bath-tubs.
To scour kettles.

for bedding as be could spare.

the firet terms I cheerfully agree, but o
» Lo brightou thelr srms,

USE.

For a further consideration—videlicit, |
my beots—he would be willing to allow |
me 1o occupy vhe den next to Lig own, and
would supply me with as much dried grass

“Very well, Gunga Dags,” I rephied; “‘to | w
|

8 |

there js uothing on earth to prevent 1.@';’

killing you as you sit here and taking |

THE OTHLR SAHIB,

The almost irresistible fmpulse to fly
at the sapd walls until T was wearied laid
hold of me atresh, sud 1 had
t it with all my might.
s offensively joonlar till T told him that

e addr another remark of any kind
whatever to wme I should strangle him
where he sat,

to struggle

Gunga Dass

agun

a
b

*SEC

|
}

1at other Sahib, yon swine? -\'punk!

at once and don't stop to tell me a lie.” l
“He is over there,” answered Guonga !
Dass, pointing to a burrow mouth ulmuxi

four doors to the left of my own. “You!

for self. He died in the
irrow ag you will die and I will die, and
ax all these men and women and the one
will also die.”
ity's sake, tell me
Who was he?
nd when did he die?”
| This appeal was a weak step on my part.
| Gunga Dass only leered and replied: “I
will mot—unless you give me something
| first.”
{ Then I recollected where I was and
| struck tho man between the eyes, partially
I stunvicg him. He stepped down from the
| platform at once, and cringing and fawning
| and weeping and attempting to embrace
{ my feet, led me round to the burrow
| which he had indicated.

“l know nothing whatever about the
I gentleman. Your God be my witness that
| I do not. He was as anxious to escape as
| you were and he was shot from the boat,
| though we all did all things to prevent
{him. He was shot here.” Gunga Dass
| 1aid bis hand on stomach and

can see

you

all you know
When did he |

{ come &

his lean

3 E bowed to the earth.

“Well, and what then? Go on.”

““And then—and then. Y our Honor, we
carried him iuto his honse and gave him
the wound,
and he laid down in Lis house and gave up
the ghost.”

“In how long? In how long?”

‘“About half an hour after he

water and put wet cloths on

receiyed

| his wound. - T call Vishu to witness,” yell-
{ ed the wretched man, “that T did every-
thing for bim. Everything which was

pos e, that I did.”

He threw himself down on the ground
and clasped my ankles. But [ had my
doubts abeut Gunga Dass’s benevolence,
and kicked him off as he lay protesting.

“I believe you robbed him of everything
he had. But I can find out in a minute or
two. How long was the Sahib heret”

“Nearly a year asd a hall. I think he
must have gone mad. But hear me swear,
Protector of the Poor!  Won't your honor

hear me swear that I never touched an
article that belonged to him? What is

Your Worship going to de?”

I had taken Gunga Dass by the waist
and had hauled him upon the platform op-
posite the deserted burrow. As I didso I
thought of my wretched fellow prisoner’s
unspeakable misery mong all these hor-
rows for eighteen months and the final
agony of dying like a rat in a hole, with a
bullet wound in the stomach. Gunga
Dass fancied T was going to kill him and
he howled pitifally. The rest of the popu-
lation, in the plethora that follows a full
flesh meal, watched us without stirring.

“Go inside, Gunga Dass,” said I, “and
feteh it ont.””

I was feeling sick and faint with horror
now. Gunga Dass nearly rolled off the
platform and howled aloud.

“But T am Brahmin, Sahib—a high
caste Brahmin. By your soul, by your
father's soul,’do not make me do this!”

‘Brahmin or no Brahmin, by my soul
and my father’s soul, in yon go!” I said,
and sgizing him by the shoulders T cram-
med bis head into the mouth of the bur-
row, kicked the rest of him in, and sitting,
covered my face with my hands.

At the end of a few minutes I heard a
rustle and a creeak, and then Gunga Pass,
in a sobbing, choking whisper speaking to
himself; then a soft thud—and I uncover-
ed my eyes.

THE MUMMIFIED CORPSE.

The dry sand had turned the corpse in-
trusted to its keeping into a yellow brown
mummy. I told Gunga Dass to stand off
while I examined it. The body—clad in
an olive green hunting suit much stained
and worn, with leather pads on the shoul-
ders—was that of a man between thirty
and forty, above middle height, with light,
sandy bair, long mustache and a rough,
unkempt beard. The left canine of the
upper jaw was missing and a portion of
the lobe of the right ear was gone.

On the second finger of the left hand was
a ring—a shield shaped bloodstone set in
gold, with a monogram that might have
been either “B. K.” or “B. L.” On the
third finger of the right hand was a silver
ring in the shape of a coiled cobra, much
worn and tarnished. Gunga Dass deposit-
ed a handful of trifles he had picked out of
the burtow at my feet, and, covering the
face of the body with my handkerchief, I
turned to examine these. I give the full
list in the hope that it may lead to the
identifieation of the unfortunate man:—

1. Bowl of a briarwood pipe, serrated at
the edge; much worn and blackened;
bound with string at the screw.

2, Tweo patent lever keys; wards of both
broken.

3. Tortoise shell bandled penknife, silver
or nickel, name plate, marked with mono-
gram ‘‘B. K.”

4. Envelope, postmark undecipherable,
bearing a Victorian stamp, addressed to
“Miss Mon—"" (rest illegible)—“ham”
—‘nt.”

5. Imitation eroeodile skin note book,
with pencil. First forty-five pages blank;
four and a balf illegible; fifteen others fill-
ed with private memoranda relating chiefly
to threo persons—a Mrs. L. Singleton,
abbreviated several times to “Lot Single,”
“Mrs. 8. May” and “Garmison.” referred

to in places as “Jerry” or ““Jack. .
6. Handle of sinall sized hunting kuife.
Blade snapped short.  Buck’s horn,

diamond cut, with swivel and ring on the
butt; fragment of cotton cord attached.

It must not be supposed that I in-
yentoried all these things on the spot as
I have here written the#a down. The
notebook first attracted my attention, and
I put it in my pocket with a view to study
ing it later on. The rest of the articles I
conveyed to my burrow for safety’s sake,
and there, being a methodical man, T in-
ventoried them. T then returned to the
corpse and ordered Gunga Dass to help me
carry it out to thelriver front,

While we were engaged in this the ex-
ploded shell of an old brown cartridge
dropped out of one of the pockets and roll-
ed at my feet. Guuga Dass had not seen
it; and I fell to thinking that a man does
not curry exploded cartridge cases, os-
pecially “browns” which will not bear
loading twice, about with himu when shoot-
ing. Inother words the cartridge case
bad been fired inside the crater. Con-
sequently there must be a gun somewhere.
I was on the verge of asking Gunga Dass,
but checked myself, knowing that he
! wonld lic

We laid the body down on the edgo of
the quicksand by the t It was my
| intention to push it out and let it be swal-
| Jowed up—tho only possible mode of burial
| that Teonld think of I ordered Gunga
| Dass to go away.
| Then I gingerly put the corpse
[ the quicksand.
| face downward—T tore the frail and rotten
| kKhaki

i
hideous cavity in the back. I have already

ssocks.

)

out on
In doing so—it was lying

hooting cont open, disclosing a

This silenced him until | told you that the dry sand had, as it were,
everything that you have—(I thought of | silence became insupportable, and I bade | mummificd the body, A moment’s glance
the two fnvelugble crdws at the time)—I | him say something,

showed the gupipg hole had been caused

» | by a gun-shot wound; the gun must have |

> fired witl
the back.
bad been drawn over the

whic

tke muzzle almost touching |
shooting coat, being intact, |
bedy after death,
st have been instantaneous.

t of the poor wreteh's death
was plain to me in a fiesti. - Soitie ‘088 of |
the crater, presumably Guoga Pass, must
have shot him with his own gun—the gun
that fitted the brown cartridges. He had!
never attempted to escape in the face ul's
the rifle fire from the boat. |

THE MYSTERIOUS PAPER.

I pushed the corpse out hastily and saw
it sink from sight literally in a few seconds.
I shuddered as I watched. In a dazed,
half conscious way I turned to peruse the
notebook. A stained and discolored ship
of paper had been inserted between the
binding and the back, and dropped out as
I opened the pages. This is what it con-
tained:—

The =

‘“Four out fiom erow clump; three left;
nine out; two right; three back; two left;
fourteen out; two left; seven out; one left;
nine back; two right; six back; four=right;
seven bagk.”

The paper had been burned and charved
at the edges. What it meant I could not
understand. T sat down on the dried bents
turning it over and oyer between my
fingers, until 1 was aware of Gunga Dass

standing immediately behind me with
glowiig eyes and outstretched hands.
“Have you geot it!” he panted. “Will

you not let me look at it also? T swear that
I will retarn it?”

“Got what? Return what?” I asked.

“That which you have in your hande.
It will heip us both.” He stretched out his
long, Dbird-like talons, trembling with
cagerness,

“I could never find it,” he continued.
‘‘He had secreted it about his person.
Therefore I shot him, but nevertheless I
was unable to obtain it.”

Guonga Dass had quite forgotten his little
fiction about the rifle bullet. I received
the information perfectly calmly. Morali-
ty is blanted by consorting with the dead
who are alive.

“What on earth are yoa raving about?
What is it you want me to give you?

“The piace of paper in the notebook. It
will help us both. Oh, you fool! you fool !
Can you not see what it will do for ust We
shall escape!”

His voice rose almost to a scream and he
danced with excitement before me. 1
own I was noved at the chance of getting
away.

“Don’t skip! Explain yourself. Do
you mean to say that this slip of paper will
help us? VFhat does it mean?

‘“‘Read it aloud! Read it aloud!
and pray you to read it aloud.”

I did so. Gunga Dass listened delight-
edly and drew an irregular line in the
sand with his fingers.

“See now! It was the length of his gan
barrels without the stock. I have those
barrels. Four gun barrels out from the
place where I caught crows. Straight out;
do you follow me? Then left—Ab! how
well T remember when that man worked
it out night after night. Then nine out,
and so on. Out is always straight before
you across the quicksand. He told me so
before I killed him.”

“But if you knew all this why didn’t you
get out before?”

“I did not know it. He told me that he
was workiug it out a year and a half ago
and how he was working it out night after
night when the boat had gone away and
he could get out near the quicksand safely.
Then he said that we would got away to-
gether. But I was afraid that he would
leave me behind one night when he had
worked it all out, and so I shot him. Be-
sides, it is not advisable that the men who
once get in here should escape. Only T,
and I am a Brahmin.”

The prospect of escape had brought
Gunga Dass’ caste back to him. He stood
up, walked about and gesticulated violent-
ly.

Eventually I managed to make bhim talk
soberly, and he told'me how this English-
man had spent six months night after
night in exploring, inch by inech, the
passage across the quicksand; how he had
declared it to_be simplicity itself up to
within abont twenty yards of the river
bank after turning the flank of the left
horn of the horseshoe, This much he had
evidently not completed when Gunga Dass
shot him with his own gun.

In my frenzy of delight at the possibili-
ties of escape I recollect shaking hands ef-
fusively with Gunga Dass after we had de-
cided that we were to make an attempt to
get away that very night. It was weary
work waiting throunghout the afternoon.

I beg

THE ATTEMPT TO ESCAPE.

About ten o'clock, as fur as I could
judge, when the moon had just risen above
the lip of the crater. Gunga Dass made a
wove for his burrow to bring out the gun
barrels whereby to measure our path. All
the other wretched inhabitants had retired
to their lairs long ago. The guardian boat
had drifted down stream some hours before
and we were utterly alone by the crow
clump. Guoga Dass, while carrying the
gun barrels, let slip the piece of paper
which was to be our guide.

I stooped down hastily to recover it,and
as 1 did so I was aware that the diabolical
Brabhmin was aiwing a violent blow at the
back of my head with the gan barrels. It
was to late to turn round. I must baye
received the blow somewhere on the nape
of my neck. A hundred thousaund fiery
stars danced before my eyes and I fell
forward senseless at the edge of the quick-
sand.

When I recovered consciousness the
moon wag going down, and I was seunsible
or intorerable pain in the back of my head.

Gunga Dass had disappeared and my
mouth was full of blood. I lay down
again and prayed that I might die without
more ado.  Then the unreasoning fury
which I have before mentioned laid hold
upon me, and I strggered inland toward
the walls of the crater.

It seemed that some one was calling me
in a whisper. “Sahib! Sahib! Sahib!”
exactly as my bearer used to call me in
the mornings. I fancied that I was delir-
ions until a handful of sand fell at my
feet. Then I looked up and saw a head
peering down into the amphitheatre—the
head of Dunnoo, my dog boy, who attend-
ed to my collies. As soon as he had at-
tracted my attention he held up his hand
and showed a rope. I motioned, stagger-
ing to and fro the while, that he should
throw it down.

SAVETY AT LAST.

It was a couple of leather punkah ropes
knotted together, with a loop at one end,
I slipped the loop over my head and under
my arms; heard Dunnoo urge something
forward; was conscious that I was being
dragged face downward, up the steep sand
ilope, and the dext instant found myself
choked and half fainting on the sand  bhills
overlooking the with
Lis face ashy gray in the moonlight, im-
plored me not to stay but to get back to
my tent at once.

erater Dunnoo,

bhad tracked Pornic's
footprints fourteen mniles across the sands
to the crater; had returned and told my
servasts, who flatly refused to meddle
with uny one, white or black, puce fallen

It seems that he

igto the hidgous Village cof the Dead,

whereupon Dunnoo had taken one of my i
poties and a couple of punkah ropes, re-
turped to the crater and hauled me out
as 1 have described.

To cut a long story short Dunnoo is now
my personal seryant on a gold mohur a
wonth—a sum which I still think far teo
little for the services be bas reudered.
Nothing on earth will induco me to go|
nesr that devilish spot again or to reveal
its whereabouts more clearly than I have
done. Of Gunga Dass I bave never found
a trace, nor do I wish to. My sole motive
in giving this to be published is the hope
that some one may positively identify,
from the details and the inventory which
I bave given above, the corpse of the man
in the olive green hunting suit.

Colors.

The great chemist Michel Eugene
Chevreul, whe recently died at the ripe
old age of 103 years, terms his research in
the realm of colors as the philosophy of
natural phenomena. About sall the
knowledge we possess in this vast and
beautiful field is due to this grand old
man,

Chevrenl’s genius has demonstrated that
the harmonies of color are submitted to
immutable Jaws which he hszs revealed,
and the certainty and fruitfulness of which
he has demonstrated by calculation.

There aze but three primary colors gen-
erally recognized—blue, red and  yellow.
These are called primary becaunse they can
not be produced by compounding any
other colors. Then we have the. secenda-
ries—green, purple and orange. From
these we derive the tertlaries—olive, cit-
rine and russet. Purple and green make
olive; orange and’ green, citrine; purple
and orange, russet. Thus we have the
threo classifications denoting all the colors
extant. From these are derived the hues,
tints and shades. A hue is obtained by
the combination of any of the primaries.
The bue may vary according to the pre-
dominating influence of one color over an-
other, To obtain a “tint” we simply add
white to any of these colors; and to form a
“shade” we add black or any of the dark
colors.

So from the above we have the alphabet
of colors. The variety of tomes, tints,
haes or shades to be obtained from this
alpbabet are as kaleidosocopic in their pos-
sibilities as the alphabet of letters. The
hand of man or the skill of the artist will
never exhanst them,

We have still another term we use in re-
lativn to colors which bears its own signif-
icance also, and that is ‘“done.” While we
have our three primaries to start from, yet
we have no standard ‘tome” from which
we shall start our secondaries. There are
many different kinds of red, yellow and
blue, and we signify the difference as
‘tones,” the same as we apply the term
to different instruments of the ssme kind.
You will say that this piano has a much
better tone than that piano. So we will
find in selecting .our primaries. While
some of the “‘high-toned’ reds will produce
a much more beautiful tint,yet they are too
fugitive to use for exterior house painting;
80, too, with the greens and yellows, while
some are quite permanent. Below we
give a list of formulas for mixing colors
which will be of service to the amateur
house painter and to ladies who decorate
their own ““brie-a-brac.”

French Red—This color is simply Indian
red, lightened with vermilion and glazed
with earmine.

Chocolate Color—Add lake or carmine
to burnt umber; or take Indian red and
black to form a brown; then add yellow to
bring about the desired shade.

Yellow Lake—Take of umber and white
equal parts and Naples yellow and scarlet
lake; glaze with yellow lake.

Olive Brown—-Mix one part of lemon
yellow with three parts burnt umber.
Change proportions for different shades.

Clay Drab—Raw sienna, raw umber and
white lead, equal parts; then shade with
chrome green.

Bismarck Brown—Take carmine, crim-
son lake and gold bronze and mix together.
If a light shade is desired, use vermilion in
place of carmire.

Jonquil Yellow—Mix flake white acd
chrome yellow, and add vermilion to ecar-
mine.

Medium. Gray—Eight parts of white to
two of black.

Lead Color—Eight parts of white, one of
blue and one of black.

Light Buff—Yellow ocher, tinted with
white.

Deep Buff—The same, with the addition
of a little red.

French Gray—White shaded with ivory
black.

Gold Color—~White and yellow shaded
with red and blue.

Pearl Color—White, black and red in
proportions to suit taste, y

Canary Color—Five parts white aud
three parts lemon yellow.

Oak Color—Five parts white, two of
yellow, and one of red.

Olive Color—Eight parts of yellow, one
blue, and one black.

Snuff Color—Four parts of yellow and
two of Vandyke brown.

Rose Color—Five parts of white and two
of carmine.

Bottle Green—Dutch pink and Prussian
blue for ground; glaze with yellow lake.

Salmon Color—Five parts white, one
yellow, ene umber, one red.

Brown- -Three parts of red, two black,
and one yellow.

Copper Color—One part red, two of yel-
low, and one of black.

Lemon Color—Five parts of lemon yel-
low and two of white.

Straw Color—Five parts of yellow, two
of white, and one of red.

Fawn Color—RBight parts of white, one
of red, two yellow, and one of umber.

Flesh Color—Eight parts of white, three
of red, and three of chrome yellow.

Chestnut Color—Two parts of red, one of
black, and two of chrome yellow.

Wine Color—Two parts of ultramarine
and three of carmive.

Green—Blue and yellow or black and
yellow,

Maroon Color—Three parts of carmine
acd two of yellow.

Tan Color—Five parts of burnt sienna,
two yellow, and one raw umber,

Pea Green—Five parts of white and one
of chrome green.

Stone Color—Five parts of white, two of
yellow, and one of burnt umber.

Citron—Three parts of red, two of yel-
low, and one blue.

Drab Color—Nine parts of white and one
of umber.

Lilac—Tour parts red, three white, and
one biue.

Purple—The same as lilac, but different-
Iy proportioned; say two parts of blue.

Violet—Similar, but more red in than
purple.

Cream Color—Five parts white, two yel-

low, sad one red,

COlaret—Red and black, or carmine and
blue.
Dove Color—Red, white, blue, and ygl.
low.
Light Gray—Nine parts white, one blue,
and one black.
Willow Green—Five parts white, two
verdigris.
Peach Blossom—Eight parts white, one
red, oue Llue, and one yellow.
Bronze Green—Five parts chrome green,
one black, and enc umber, i
Carnation Red—Three parts lake and
one white.

Grass Green—Three parts yellow snd

one Prussian blue.

Brick Color—Two parts yellow ochre,
one red, and one white.

Portland Stone—Three parts raw umber,
three vellow ochre, one white.

Plum Coior—Two parts white, one blue,
and one red.—S. Paris Davis, N. W,
Builder and Decorator.

Conspiracy.

PROVISIONS OF THE PENAL CODE.
Act 31st March, 1860; Binn's Justice;

. Pages 250 and 251.

SEc. 127. If any two or more persons
xhall comspire or agree, falsely and
maliciously, to charge or indict any ether
person, or cause or procure him to be
charged or indicted in any court of crim-
inal jurisdiction, the person so offending
shall be guilty of a misdemeanor, and on
conviction be sentenced to pay a fine not
exceeding one thousaud dollars, and to
undergo an imprisoument either at labor
by separate or solitary confinement, or te

simple imprisonment, not exceeding three
years, at the discretion of the court.

SEC. 128, If two or more persons shall
falrely and maliciously conspire, and agree
to cheat and defraud any person, or body
corporate, of his or their moneys, goods,
chattels or other property, or to do any
other dishonest, malicious and wnlawful
act, to the prejudice of another, they shall
be guilty of a misdemeanor, and, on con-
viction, be sentenced to pay a fine not ex-
ceeding five hundred dollars, and to under-
g0 an imprisonment, by separate or solitary
confinement at labor, or by simple im-
prisonment, not exceeding two years.

JUDICTAL DECISIONS.

Sec. 1. The offence of conspiracy,
according to all the authoritied, consists
not in the accomplishment of any unlaw-
ful or injurious pyrpose, nor in any one act
moving towards that purpose, but in the
actual concert and agreement of two or
more persons to effect something, which
being so concerted and agreed, the law
regards as the object of an indictable con-
spiracy.

Sec. 2. The gist of a conspiracy is the
unlawful confederacy to do an unlawful
act, or a lawfal act for an unlawfal pur-
pose, and the offence is complete when the
confederacy is made.

Sec. 3. All whe de to a piracy
alter it is formed, and while it is in exe-
cution, and all who, with knowledge of the
facts, eoncur in the plans ‘originally form-
ed, and aid in executing them are fellow-
conspirators. Their concurrence, without
proof of an agreement to conour, is con-
clusiye against them. They commit an
offence when they become parties to the
transaction or further the original plan.

SEkc. 4. A combination is a consp!
law, wheaever the act to be done
necessary tendency to prejudice the
lic, or oppress individuals by unjustly
jecting them to the power of the confeder-
ates, and giving effect to the purposes of
the latter, whether of extortion or mis-
chief.

Src. 5. A conspiracy to publish a libel
or to defame by spoken words, not action-
able as slander, would be equally a subject
of prosecution by indictment.

Any person offending as is set forth in
any ol the above sections shall be guilty ot
o misdemeanor, and on conviction be aen-
tenced to pay a fine, not exceeding five
hundred dollars, and to undergo an im-
prisonment by separate or solitary confine-
ment at labor, or by simple imprisonment,
not exceeding two years, either or both at
the discretion of the court.

1t would be well for persons before using
slanderous words to defame a man in. his
reputation, profession or livelihood to care-
fully examine the 5th section of the above
article. J.T.

—A good government, like's good coat,
is that which fits the body for which it is
designed. A man who, upon abstract
principles, prononnces a constitution to be
good, without an exact knowledge of the
people who are to be governed by it,
judges as absurdly as a tailor who should
measure the Belvidere Apollo for the
clothes of all his customers.—Macawlay.

—The baryta deposits on McKellar's
1sland, Canada, are now being worked.
Lxperts pronounce this to be the finest de-
posit in America.

—¢“William,” said his wife, in a pained
tone of voice, “you were seen coming out
of a saloon last evening.—What was your
business in such a place?”

“T only went in to sample an ‘origing
package’ my dear,” replied her husdand.

“Qh, is that all? I was afraid you went
in to get a drink of whisky.

—A certain Census Enumerstor was
heard to say that he was astonished at the
number of sick people in his district; that
is, those who are troubled with either
acute or chronic diseases. Ho said that it
seemed to him that about half the inhabit-
ants were unsound, and yet that neighbor-
hood is considered as healthful as any
other districtdn the county.

—Without doubt the longevity of the
ladies of the ballet first called the attention
of American observers to the virtues of
kicking, and they have naturally conclud-
ed that if a ballet dancer can be well and
vigorous at eight-five or ninety years of
age the fact must bo due to the constant
physical exercise which is inseparable
from the practice of her profession.

—1It is said that o late fad among society
females is to charge & hyperdermio
syringe with their favorite perfume and
inject in the system the same a8 morphine.
The result it immense, as the delightful
odor oozes from the pores of the skin and

fills the lungs. Of course, it is detri-
mental to health. But one could waive
this objection if the fad conld be extended
to onion-eaters and people with strong
breaths.

—A very sensible suggestion is made in
the Dispateh in regard to making roads
better. On each side dig a trench that will
drain off the water, several feet deep.
Break small stones and place them in the
drains so that water would percolate
through them. Roll your road solid and
trayel would be a pleasure instead of &
bore. Of course the road should be round.
edup in the ceuter. This plan is very
successful in some European a8
the writer can testify from experience,
Macadamizing is the most substantial way,
but ne a temporary expedient this plan
commends itself.

+“The school ma'am d::h vacation’s joys,
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