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CHAPTER XX.—IN THE SUEZ CANAL,

Iﬁ due time the Pagods resched Port
gald, DOW & flonrishing town, but where,
Lk;;: jp April of 1859 M. de Lesseps
f‘;d:!.l with nis band of navigators to in-
2 ate his grest maratime canal, there
,ng_:lr”‘_r:w put & desolate bank of sand
3}?.;.:}:;-: Mediterranean Sea and the
awampy shsllows of Lake Menzsle? ; and
shep the jilustrious engineer selected the
tvs of &city snd s port, intended ulti-
:D‘:'-LF to rival those of Alexandria.
,;itj';;r:siémi:inr: roulstte tables, and has

1| tne sspects of & French rather than an
'_‘l_q:‘ls,‘,‘t.:,wp;‘ with its regularly Iaid-
L’."‘:gr::ts snd E£quares, quays, hotels,
ou}_ Eni::r gdjuncis that sre European;
:;u shough it lacked wholly the pictar-
esqueness of the towns and cities of the
Deits and N 1= Velley to the eye of Lons-
da'e, he conld mot but remembar that to
the stsrbeard of the steamer lay the land
of the Calipss snd the Arablsn Nights,
where OLCeé Were Iagic palaces, whose
jesst decorations were alajaster sofas
£8a% t 1.4 -

overlaid wita golden embrolderies, and
foors of which the mosalcs were dia-
monds, rubies and other precious stones.

And there, st Port Said, as he gtood on
she poop, looking at the bustle and the
wondrous scene ara nnd him, all goiver-
jpz and vibrsting under @& scorching
Egyptien sun, L2nadsle and his compan-
jons could sze, before & native cafe, three
Gaawszl giris, clad 1n scarlet spangled
jackets, with loose thin trousers of pur-
pie sud gold, their bead-dresses of coins,
their girdies of jingling beads and amu-
lets, Ispguidly performing the Balance
Dance—every gtep and gesture of which
was no doubt ag old the as days ofthe Pha-
raohs, and traditionslly handed down—
tpeir elender, girlish forms palpitating,
from their giossy tresses to their pretty

bare feet, always in dreamy and passion-
ate attitudes; yet performed in this pro-
suic sge for & couple of {rancs and a bot-
e of Allsopp’s pale ale.

gt now Lonsdale, on going below for
his binoculars, found himeelf suddenly
face to face with & fair performer of
snother kind.

A dirt to the las: moment, when the
time came for Hilds Tremayne going
ashore in her father’s temporary care, on
encountering Lonsdale in the after part
of the empty saloon, as all else were on
deck, she approached him with something
like tesrs in her coquettish eyes, and cer-
tsinly & break in her musical voice as she
said—

“Gocd-bye; Captain Lonsdsle—good- |
bye. Montague."

Ha took ner proficred hand, but saw in
& moment 1hat with & tender and genti-
mental geze in her eyes, sne sought te
lead him on—to lure him—to & somewhat
formsl adlen; and for the moment a com-
ical desire to take a little fun out of .the
artful girl, possessed him—but without a
thought of treason to Melanie]Talbot.

Heput his head on one side sentd-
mentally—sighed & iittle, and Ekissed her
bsnd; sud then wiih a swift glance round
10 se¢ that no other eyves were upon her,
she reclined her cheek upon his shoulder,
gave him s tender upward glance, and
drooped Ler full whaite eyellds.

Most young fellows in Lonsdale’s place
would have kissed the sorrowful and de-
parting Hilda; but he thought of Melanie
and omitted to do so, even in a spirit of
ion.

The situation, il it bad its charm, was
Dot accepted, though when & fair one so
reclines her head in expectancy, there is
& charm In its remsaining thus until & sa-
lute i5 given or an interruption takes
pisce; and whatever Hilda thought of
Lonsdsle's proceedings, or rather non-
proceedings, he held her there in some
peroiexily till there was a rattle at the
ssloon dgor, in the break of the poop,and
& hosrse voice, sounding above the med-
ley of nolfses cu deck, cried:

"“Now taen, snyone here for shore?”

Aod then with & pressure of the hand—
& pressure only—they parted.

bnt Loupsdale sand Melanie had not
qaite aeard the iast of Hilda Tremayne.

Thirty miler furtber eastward saw the
great liner passing El Kantara and en-
Wring the Bitter Lakes, and ere long her
course was overiooked by the land of the
Hoc, the fabulous monster bird of orien-
tal tsles, and where, in the distance,
could be seen the caravans of camels,
iaden with the riches of Araby the Blest;
for Suez had been lett astern—Suez amid
i1s desert, wita all ite huts and houses of
Eul-dried bricks, its Mosques and Greek
vIurci—and now the Pagado was plow-
Ioe the wav:s of the Red Sea, and Lons-
UAle Jad dispatched for Europe the last
letters he could send till he reached the
shores of India.

_How long would it be now ere he could
béar o reply from Melanie?

AS the Pagoda steamed on amid the
Walers of that remarkable ses, which is
said L0 take Its name from the petroleum
0! & minute brightired plsnt, according to
Ebrenberg, who teils us that he saw from
Tor, near Mount Sinai, the whole bay of
Wilch that vilisge is the port, scarlet as
blood, the open sea keeping its ordinary
Colour, while the wavelets carried in
Siiore at noon & purple matter and left it
Ou the sand, so that the whole bay was
fringed by red, which, on examination,
proved to consist of myriadsof tiny fibres
—the red irichodesmian—though the wa-
€rin which they floated was pure—so,
83 the ship sped on her way, the por-
Polses tumbled shead, and occasionally
t2¢ locusts blown on board—Lonsdale
ud Montressor often trod the deck to-
gether, especially by night, sometimes in
Slletice and sometimes communing to-
gether, for the place was suggestive of
Teflection to every thoughtful mind.

W:nmrous, ever end anon, was the
lurid, yet ghastly, effect of the electric
light a3 it was shot from the ship's lofty
fﬂf"-"-_‘-"p for three miles ahead searching
the Egyptian Ses as & warning to craft
that migh ne steaming westward; while
Ob the port side towered Mount Sinai,
WEere 2 man was brought t-re +5 face
With bis Maker, where & voice came on
mf WiRgs of the wiad, and the iuscrided
ablels of stone were seen in that time of
Wgtder aud awe.

Bare and majesticslly towers Sinai
above il comrades of the mountain

w

F8DZ%, and when (he rays of the morning
e P ile sammit with red light, the
ARCY g0rHes beneath rofnsin in purples

ﬁffh:m-t-, slient, calm #nd =till, untrudden
€¥en by & witd zost: ¥ aad then—bnt it
Jey be f3Lcs—s sirdnge radisnce seems
tobathe the bare: scslp that has been
revered for ages by Chrjetian sud Jew—
the peak of the mountain of God.

Siusi, once estimated as fificen days’
sawmel journey from Suvez, is brought
now, in these our prosaic

the active spirit of the mess-table, the
prime mover and Jeader in all regimentsl
sports—cricket and polo matches, balls
and picnics, and so forth—a general fav-
orite, who had friends without numb-r,
whose table was always littered with
csrds of invitation, and who could com-
mand any amount of shooting, fishing,
and huntizg at the houses of his friends.

He was reguiar-featured, with kcen
dark eyes, & heavy brown moustache al-
ready tinged with gray, and s well-formed
head that was already becoming bald;
yei Digby Montressor was not yet more
than thirty, and the general character of
his fece was now aiternately grave znd

herself, and once said:

#]1 might «3 well be a nun in a cloister
—Iindeed, I otien think o! becoming one
Ido
think I am intended by nature fora re-

to escape tuis odious marrisge.

ligious life—don’t you think so—and that
a veil and hood would become me?’’ ghe
added, with a demure but sweet and wag-
gish ®illade from the handsomest eves he
had seen. ‘“‘How rash I have been to tell
all this,”” she continued, as they idled
sbout a sequestered part of the beach:
“'to talk thus to a stranger; bat some-
how, you have not seemed to me like one,

for Ifeelasif I had known you long—

owned for its Cafes-chantiants !

set, or hunted and irritated.

fellow—excuse me asking you?” said

you and I parted a year ago at Southamp-

Indin.”

“] am changed—soured—crushed, I ad-
mit, and I may well be s80.”

f*fAna the cause?”

“A woman!”

‘““The ola, old story.”

“‘But mine issomewhat new. I wasall
right enough, perhaps, till I met my
sctual fate—as the novels haye it—in the
form of a very beautiful and attractive
girl, to whom I was introduced at s house
to which Horace Musgrave, of the Hus-
sars, took me Incidentally one day.”
""Whose house ?”? asked Lonsdale,
cesually.

*That of & Mrs. Chillington.”

“(){ Chillington Park—up theriver?”
“*Yes. Do you know her 2"

itA little—whew! What a small place
this world is, after ail,” repiied Lonsdale,
over whom—notwithstanding the awifal
heat of the Red Sea, throuzh which the
Pagods was then steaming with the light
witd dezd astern—ibere came a Kind of
chill, s fear, he knew not of what, unless
it was that be intensely disliked the name
of Melanie's matchmaking aant. *Tell
me ell about this—if you care to do so.”
“1 shall—but, old friend, when we
came back together from Bengal, 8 year
ago, there was a secret in my life ot
which you knew nothing, We are told
by Cowper,

Tue darke:t day,

Lived till to-morrow will have passed away.
But it is not so with me, for other darks
follow each other in grim succession—
‘and will do so,till the bitter end comes.’ !
Then after a pause he carefully se-
lected and lighted the inevitable cigsr, as
if to gather comfort or inspiration there-
from, and after a few whiffs said:

“] was not always in my present regi-
ment, as you know; I belonged to a
lancer corps at flrat, and when with it I
was—married.” -
“Married—what—ycu, Digby?"’ ex-
claimed Lonsdale; ‘““we slways thought
you were & bachelor. Welll”

] was married—better that I had been
soot in the Afghan passes—married be-
fore you knew me,and that is the first
portion of my secret.”

CHAYTER XXI.—THE PROGRESS OF A FOLLY.
As if he had 2 kind of horror, or dis-
gast of what he had to relate, he began
briefly the early portion of his etory, but
became more discursive as he proceeded,
as if to explain or palliate his own folly,
end we shall give it, not In his words,
but our owa.

Soon after his appointment to a Lancer
corps at Maidstone, Dighy Montressor
found bimself loitering on a month’s
leave at DBrighton, as he had not, in the
wor!d, a near relation whom he cared to
visit.

An orphan from his early boyhood, ke
Enew little of life generally; Iitile, or
nothing of society, that of ladies especi-
ally, and was thus paturally shy, retiring
and ignorant of the world at large; hence,
perhaps the pitfall that proved so fatal
to him, in the person of a more than at-
tractive young girl at Brighton—that
Piccadilly-by-1he-sea.

They became acquainted very simply,
when sitting on the same sofa or seat of
the marire parade at the house end. The
wind had tarned her sunshade 1nside out,
he rearranged it for her, but not without
difficolty, acd as he restored it he noticed
the fine form of her hand, although
gloved, the glitter of a handsome gold
bracelet, he felt the rustle of her dress
against his arm, the %aft of seme dell-
cate periume came toward him and he
was sensible of a thanking smile from a
pair of beautiful eyes, with very long
lashes.

“] am very stupid and awkward,” he
miuttered, as he returned her sunshade,
“‘and but little used to talking to ladies.”
It wes au idiotic admission for any man
to make—a Lznecer, perhaps, especlally—
and her eyes twinkled with amusement,
“'The acknowledgement is quite re-
freshing,” said she.

“How?"

¢It is 0 novel.”

Her hair—her soft curling {ringe—was
of rich brown in the shade, but suftened
to golden shot chestnut in the sunshine;
her eyes were of liguid dark gray, =often-
ed by very exqulsite lashes, She was
pale or colerless, and her little nose,
though intended, perhaps, to be Grecian,
had somehow been flaished off in the
pertest and prettiest of ibe retrousse
Kind.

‘“Yes,” she resumed, after a panse,
flyour admirsionis & pew experience to
me &S you are yearself.”

#Indeed?” he gueriad.

1 am never permnitied te speak to gen-
tlemen.

“By whom?"

#i{My aunt and gunsrdian.”

“But, why?'’ he continued, gathering
courage,

#She thinks it wrong for young girls to
know gentlemen until they are married.”
And yeu—"’

“Will soon be s0—t00 8oou, I fear.”
¢iTop spon?’ sald young Montressor, a
little perplexed by the confliential turn
the couversation had so suddenly taken.
“How?"

**Because I do not know the man Iam
to marry,’’ said she with a little mone.
«“What riddle is this?"”” asked Digby,
catching the sunshade, which seemed on
the point of being reversed agsin,

“] was engaged to him in my school-
girl days. He is in Incdia just now—a
cousin of mine.”

“Engaged to him—Dby your own will?”
“No; by our parents, since desd.”
“But you love him, of course?”

“#'No; I simply hate him—:there!”

Her dark, grey eyes flashed through e
suffosion as she spoke, and our silly
lancer became deeply interested.

“In consequence of all this, aar M
not sllow me to go to a single dance,
lawn-tennls or garden party. I am not
permitted even to read a mnovel, except
by stealth.”

¢‘What & shame!?

¢“Horrible, is it not?" she continued,
kickiog the pebbles with s tiny foot.
“My psrents nad no right to consign me
—s young girl—to such a fate as this.”
Very singulsrly, they met agsain at the
game seat prxt day, and in otner days;
and Digby Montressor becamse deeply in-
terested in his new scqguaintance, sll the
wore 8o that he twice surprised her in
fears.

& 1repe Beaufort, she told Lkim, was her
pame. How sweetly romantic it sounded
false and mell’:;

""What has come to you, Digby, cld

Lonsdale to him more than once; ‘‘but
! somehow you seem sorely changed since

ton, en our return on leave together from

g:d met you somewhere before. Can It
“Animal magnetism, you wouid say?”’
*Well—something of that kind, per-

haps. I have so seldom anyone to talk
to, except my deaf old Aunt Beaufort; I
am 80 unlike all the other happy giris you
see promenading on the parade and flirt-
ing among the shingles. But thep, who
ever heard of a girl, with a nez retrousse
like mine being sentimental?’’ she added,
with a silvery laugh.

Digby walked on with her, alike per-
plexed and plessed, whkile wondering
what she wouid say next,

“You belong to a changeable sex,”

eaid she, drooping her soft eyes under
the ardour of his gaze, and then, with one
of her gweetest smiles, throwing at him
an upward glance full of brigbtness,
“‘but I never met anyone like you before.”
Whether this was meant a2 a compli-
ment or not, he tock it for one and
bowed, wherzon the young lady laughed
again, forgetting, perhaps, that the state-
ment was not in accordance with alleged
tenor of ber ways and that she hinted of
magnetic currents, unsuspected and un-
snowa, and other occult twaddle, it such
't 1s.
“Then you do not care about this fel-
low in India to whom you are engsaged?”’
asked Digby, for theftenthjtime,
©Not at all; how should I7 Moreover,
he locks hideous 1n his photo.”
Digby was fast becominz more en-
tranced, enthralled—**hesotted’ the men
would have termed it. He and Irene
*did’” the aquarium more than once, also
the paviiion, when there was anything
more than ususlly exciting on. They
went boating together. Ozce or twice
she failed to come to theaccustomed seat,
overlookiog that shining bay where never
A ship is to be seen, and he could scarce-
ly have believed how her absence could
80 completely change the aspect of that
gay marine parade with all its stately
hounscs and gisnt hotels; while, es if to
add to his pique and annoyance, on each
of the occasions a K. D. Guardsman,
from the barracks on “the Lewes-road, in
his frogged patrol jacket and gold forage
cap, trotted slowly past on a flea-hitten
mare. He knew him to be Val Bilke, a
captain with the most leeryjeye, leery vis-
age and worst reputation in many ways;
but to connect his presence with her ab-
gence never occurred to Digby In the
most remote way.

“I have been indispozed,’” she urged

on each occasion, sadly; ‘‘my Indian let-

ters worry me—make me quite ill; other-
wiee, do you think I would haveremained
away—away from you, who have come so
pleasantly into my colorless and unevent-
ful life? How rapidly we have become
intimate, we who knew nothing of each
other’s existence but a few days ago. All
things happen becanse One who 18 wiser
than all the world thinks they should be
s0,"” she added, with one of those half
playfu Jbursts of religious emotion, which

hejthought sat so prettily upon her. “But I

must not cant, like Aunt Beaufort. I

hate cant!”

Dlighy counld not help remarking—or
was it Imagination? —that some men who
parsed them in their promenades eyed her
sdmiringly; and one—another K. D. G.—
Bod D'Oyley—actually perpetrated a half-
palpable wink! This was intclerable!
Mentressor grasped his riding switeh,
but a touch of her little gloved hand ar-
rested him and soothed him, but did not
ailay his longing to punch the heavy’s
head; and yet the infatusation continued!
Bounquets, music, books, even fans and
beautiful boxes of gloves, were sent
almost every day to Mrs. Beaufort’s
rooms at How. He touched up her
sketches, he teased her pugs, for which
he bought s silver collar and round bell;
he wound wup her wools: he had
more than once, afternoon tea,
laid on & charming Chippendaie table,
with & maasive egilyer tray, cups of
blue and gold Derby, round an antique
teapot that Queen Anne might have been
regaled from ere she nsurped her father’'s
throne; but he never saw the mysterious
and invalid annt whose consent had to be
won, for all this philandering.

And in the eyer of Irene there wasa
dangerons softness, in her unstudied ai-
titudes a languor, and in her voice a
tenderness that stole over his senses and
bewildered him. But he had not come
to the point, and something was requisite
if that odious marriage with her Indisn
cougin was to be escaped, a subject on
which she became actually hysterical.

They were still lingering over the Chip-
pendale table, when a servant entered,
ahrupily or unexpectedly, with a magni-
ficent bouquet, tied with nice white rib-
bons.

“‘With Major D'Oyley's complimente
to Miss Beaufort,' she said.

Dighy Montressor became silent, sul-
len, even stern; while Irene became rath-
er toc rapturous, he thought, over her
gitt.

“‘How beautiful, how sweet, the ste-
phanotis and lily of the valley are! He
Enows I dote on stephanotis.””
“He—wno?"
¢‘Msajor D'Oyley.”
#1)ces he?”
#Yes; how fresh they are!" said she,
putting the bougquet under his nose; but
he drew back.

‘‘Are you not fond of flowers?"”

“Yes; but stephanotis I hate.”

“How very cdd. Help me to dispose
of them in water.”

“In the gutter rather, if you will; but
in no other way.”

Digby was fairly angry now.

““How unkind of you,” said Irene,
pleadingly, with suffused eyes. ‘“‘Here
are four pink rosebuds; let me give you

-
-

Ia & moment she adjusted two in ks
coat; but that evening he could hsye

D’Oyley at the theater. He felt no je§§

the matter to a crisis.

“Why should the whim—the wih &
my dead parents—fetter me now? s
Irene, in tears. *““Why sbhould if
shadow over me, and ruin all my -
‘*Why, Indeed. Throw prudence to the
winds.”

“‘And what theu?"

“Marry me, darling!" he whispered,
softly, end drew her head npon his breast.
There Is always a mischievons gxcite
ment and winamph in taking s presty girl
away from acothier man; scd this aosurd
emotion inspired Dighy Montregsor at
that moment, and so ihe end of it all was
that they were privately sand irrevocabiy
wedded, afler much apparent reluctance
on the of Irene, and no smal! dread
alike of her aunt.and the homecoming in-
tended. S Sy |
‘The former,a mysterions and

4 m~ *heat o
;’m‘ . T2 |.g
G g

fall.
Inless than a week the infatuated lad
knew sul—or pearly 8o; that his wife was

and warnings, received the vigits of Val
Bilke, D'Oyicy and other objectionable
men in his absence; and whea remon-
strated with, became abusive—actuslly
coarse.

““You have no right to control me,”
she sald, deflantly; *I shall go where I
will—doe what I choese.”

“0h, Irene—surely 1 have s right—that
of s husband—the man who loves you.”

“DBanh!?

It was open war from that moment,

She had often become apparen®ly
nysterical, when the pretended cousin—
was his existence a myth—had been re-
ferred to; but her atiacks of hysteria
were terribly accounted for now.

The once sweetly sorrowful eyes that
seemed 10 8ay—s0 thought weak Dighy—
it was almost & 8in to say he loved her,
were changed in expression now. Could
it be in nature that her sofe face, with all
its playful changes, her beauntiful form so
full of grace and all that was alluring,
could hide & scul sosubtle, 80 vile, so
coarse and despicable?

He had soon discovered that mentally
and morally she was profoundly his in-
ferior: but for her actual ignorance, in-
tensely bad style, and more than asll for
her fury and ravings when crossed, he
Was no way prepared, His flrst sensa-
tion was a dumb, gnawing, grinding pain,
of a nature impossible to describe; it
seemed to affect him In body and soul,
ni';.d for hours he thought he felt nothing
gise.

The agony of regret for his broken idol
—his suddenly shattered ideal—was al.
most less, after a time, than the emotion
of amazement at his own rashness, blind-
ness and stupendous folly—the result of.
his ignorance of society, of the world,and
of the female portion theresof in par-
ticular,

He had blighted and deetroyed his
young life at its very outset.

With this cooviction a great horror
came upon him, and he remembered to
have read that “Death-may take onr dear
ones end their places may be filied up in
our heart; but never again can life re-
store to us the broken hopes, the shatter-
ed illusions of our youth’s fond imagin-
ings. These things cnce slain, have per-
ished for ever,”

She mocked him at last and treated
him with deflsnce and contempt.
Montressor heard her words as of
those of some one In a hollow place or far
away. They sounded at first vague,
meaningless, and then stunning and ter-
rible. They cut into his heart like sword
blades, and for long after he never knew
in the dim confusion of his soul, how he
left her presence.

DBut action was necessary. He settled
an income on her, and as his finances
were thus embarrassed, he exchanged
from the Lancers into the Infantry, and
prepared for service abroad.

Li:e he went, he offered her a good
round sum %o go out to Canada, where
she had relatives, according to her own
account. The money seemed to tempt

sciled in due time, but never reached the
shores of America.
She foundered at sca, and among the
list of the drcwned cabin passengers—
with a heart that thrilled to its core with
great horror and greater relief mingled—
Montressor read the name of his wife!
It was wien our regiment was in South
Africa, engaged in Zulu war, and ferming
a part of Sir Evelyn Wood’s colamn, that
this intelligence—fatal he could not deem
it—reached Digby Montressor, and from
that moment he became the jolly and
happy fellow the mess knew him to be
then, and afterwards on service and in
India.
But the second portion cof this story|
Was an equally disastrous one.
[ 7o be Continued Neat Week.|

-

A REMARKABLE CASE.

4 Boy of Ten Kidnapped and Acclden-
tally EKescued,

Speclal to the Gazette.

SHERMAN, Tex., Oct. 3.—A case of
kidnapping occurred in this city about
four weeks ago gimilar to that of the fa-
mous Charley Ross, the facts of which
were not developed until Iastnight, and
are about a&s follows: Judge Buckler,
ex-mayor of this city, has a Jittle son
named Gussie about ten years of ege. He

disappeared suddenly on  Sunday
night, Septemher 18, and was not
heard of for over a week,
when 8 telegram ws3 received

from his grandfather and mother, Mr. and
Mrs. McCarthy, Mrs. Buckler's parents,

k“ their home at Maysfleld, Ky., stating

that he had arrived there safely. Ar-
rangements were made for his return,
.and he arrived last night, and makes the
following statement in substance: Oa
the night he disappeared, he was on
North Travis street, near the opera house
abount dark, where he met two men who
asked him to show them the way to
Shafer’s hotel, which he agreed to do,
but before reaching the hotel, near Union

depot, they took hold of him
violently, and threatening to Kkill
him if he said 8 word

carried him and placed him 12 a caboose
attached to a train of cattle, which left
soon for Denison, where they changed
cars end went to St. Louis, and from
there to Cincinnati, where they told tne
little boy that they had sold their cattle.
They then took him on board a steamboat
‘bound for the Upper Obio river;, and
which had to land at Maysfleld, Ky.,
which is the home of Gussie’s grand-
parents, and which is only sixty miles
above Cincinnatl. The boat had only gone
a few miles when the engineer seeing the
little hoy walking about on deck, hand-
somely dressed and in charge of two
rough looking men, approached him and
entered into 4 conversation with him, ask-
iog him questions, when he soon learned
that he was the grandson of Mr. McCarty
st Maysfleld, whom he knew well. The
two men no doubt seeing the conversa-
tion held between the engineer and little
Woy, became f{rightened, and when the
oAt reached Augusta, a distance of
mirty miles, and made & landing, both
i ped ashore and disappeared. The en-

cusy exactly of the latter; but the eXss
pected return of Irene’s cousin broughiy

gineer then took charge of Gussie and
wonveyed him to his grandparents at
FMaysfield. Efforts will be made to dis-
be parties who did the kidnapping.

Apulelus,

Know ye not that if yon spoile and cut
off the haire 0! any woman, though ske
were neverso-excellegt in beautie, thoough
she were thfown donve from hesven,
sp of the seas, pourished of the
flood®, hongh she were Venus herself,
though she were sccompliched with the
Graces, theugh she were waited upor ol
ail tee Court of Cupid, though she were
girded with her beantiful searf of Love,
and though she smel! of perfumes apd
myprh, yet it she appeared halde, she
(1Jn no wise please; no, not her own

v K.

Invalid, who had never been visible after

.. ; 5 Ol .h?:;‘wen doth a faire

plouf and & shir _agree with
L LEae smii; 5
p'p;"l - ,:—f"' & "3“-5 »

: - f}'; A

an inebriate, and in spite of entreaties

her; she closed with his pbroposal—iock a | 0rder, and upon the general officers, and
mockicg farewell of him, and the ship | everything possible has been aone to dis-

THE ENIGATS.
Powderly Expresses Himself Emphat-

icaily in His Report Regarding
Socialism and Socialists.

Gemeral Eeeretary Litchman’s Report
Shows an Apparent Decrease in the
Memborship of the Order.

Many Supporters by the Sentiments
Expressed io His Rsport.

MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.,, Oct. 7.—J.P.
McGaughy, secretary of the co-operative
board of the Knights of Labor, said this

given by the latter was false, and that
the vote was unanimous against Bu-

chanan. The effect of Powderly's ad-
dress yesterdsy has oeen generally
good, and it is thonght he will

gain followers by the sentiments he
expressed. A prominent eastern Kuoight
says the dissatisfaction over the constitn-
tion is much greater than the sdminis-
tration men have any idea of. The antis
would have to poll a two-thirds vote to

it ia Thought Powderly Galned a Great[

morning that the resuit of the vote in the
case of J. R. Bachanan,the rejected candi- |
datefrom DistrictAssembly 89 of Denveres |
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The Royal Baking Powder
Superior fo ali others.
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The fact that Royal Baking Powder is, in all respects,

! the best baking powder offered to the public has Leen

established bey
Prof. . A. M

question.
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ment to analyze th@yarious b:

t, when employedtby the U. 8. Govern-
aking powders of the market

to determine which wa the best and most economical, aftep

an extended investigaljon, reparted in favor of the Royal,

i tion of

win. The principal point of opposition
among the antis seems to be that they do
not like the idea of a gepersl offlcer
holding an oflice for a two years term.
They also make claim that st least two
cf the present general officers, Secretary
Litchman aund Treasurer Turner are
wholly incompetent. The admiaistration
delegates, asked in regard to the matter,
state emphatically that the charges of
incomptency made against them are en-
tirely without fondation. They say two
BETTER MEN FOR THE POSITION
named ceuld not be found. It 1s
evident that the two factions are in con-
tinual fear of each other. The fact that
lengthy secret caucnses are held nightly
goes a long way to sustain this belief.
General Secretary Litchman presented
ois report to-day. It was very volumin-
ous. Following is a short synopsis:

The number of members reported in
good standing at the last session of the
general assembly was 702,024, and the
number of members in arrears 20,794,
This made the apparent membership of
the order, as then reported, 729,677. The
large growth in the early part of 1886
wiil be remembered. People came into
the order by the hundred thousands; that
L suspension of initiation for
forty days was ordered; after
the forty days had expired the rush again
began, and the result was to bring to the
order a mass of material that proved 1t-
self to be a weakness rather than =
strength, for six months following the
session of the General Assembly at Rich-
mond.

The papers of the country have been
filled corntinually with assaunlts on the

integrate and

DESTROY THE ORDER.

Yet, in epite of all this opposition, the
total number of memobers in good stand-
ing January 1 is 425,000, Add to this

nearly 50,000 who are im the same
reiation to the order as were
the 26,750 reported as in arrears

upon the 1ast report, and we would have
& membership of 535,000 on July 1, 1887.
This would indicate an apparent decrease
of about 95,000 members.
Receipts for the flscal year, ending
July 1, are shown to be $388,731, giviog
e balance on hand of $50,568.
Consideration of the question of estab-
lishing a co-operative savings asscciation
was recommended ; alsp that state assem-
blies be made

COMPULSORY AND NOT PERMISSIVE.
The General Assembly at Richmond
after adopting certain amendments to the
constitution, referred the balance of the
report of the eommittee on law, to-
gether with such other changes
as had been presented to the general »s-
sembly, to a special committee of revis-
jon. It was ordered that this committee,

reliab

his recent repor
“The Roy.

have so found {

and the U. S.

Fsays:
Bakinz Pow
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facilities that company have

publie. Dr. HENRY

able baking pofder offered

and it was adopted fordgovergfent use.
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the prineipal brands of the

~

3 %
market, that the Ro§al is niidoubtedly the purest and most

%o the public. Prof. Mott, in
5

der-is absolutely pure, for I

madeboth for that company

“T will go still further and state that, becaunse of the

for obtaining perfectly pure

cream of tartar, and for other reasons dependent upon the
proper proportions of the same, and the method of its
preparation, the Royal Baking Powder is undoubtedly the

purest and most reliable baking powder offered to the

A. MOTT, Pu.D.”

Late U, B. Government (Themist

ssld he was perfectly willing to withdraw
from offlce if the assembly so desired.
Some very wholesome sdvice was given
regarding the proper sltitade cf the
members of the order toward their
officers, and as t0 the best way of con-
ducting the business of the convention.
———

UNGRATEFUL MARLBOROUGH.

He Has Out Loose from His Friend, Mrs

Paran Stevena, and Stops at a Hotel,

Mrs. Paran Stevens is no longer the
American manager of tte Epglish curie,
the prince of the divorce court, the Duke
of Marlborough. He put his iron crown
on two weeks ago, packed his gripeack
and left Newport to star on his own ac-
count hereafter. Mrs. Stevens is more
than sad-eyed; she is furious. So is
the stately Miss Paget, nlece of Lord
Paget, who wedded Mrs, Stevens’ sister.
Even a divorced duke is s rare thing
in this democratic country, and one
must not think of marrving beneath one’s
rank. Miss Paget comforts Aunt Parsn
at home, and then Aunt Paran goes out
and mskes things warm for the newspa-
pers, to which she attributes all her woe.

But everybody else is qunite happy. All
the spiteful gossips along Fiith avenue
are smiling. Club men hope now to have
a chance 0 entertain his grsce and get
some points on aristocratic military tac-
tics. Neowport breathes free agaln, and
g0 mndeed does the duke.

““You see,” sald s jovial club man to
whom the New York Moralng Journal
applied for informaticn on this poing,
“Mariborough came over here aod Mrs.

in conjunction with the general executive
board, should prepare a revision of the
constitution and snbmit it to a vote of the |
local assemblies of the order. The result |
of the deliberation of this committee on |
revision was submitted to the local as-
gemblies as provided. Under the vote
under which the committee was appolinted
ihe assemblies were requested to vote
upon the constitntion proper asa flrat
proposition and upon the article relating
to national! trade assemblies as & second
proposition. Returns from the locsal as-
semblies showed that 2393 lccal assem-
blies voted yes on the first proposition and
1066 wvoted no; that 2342 loesal
assemblies voted yes on the second pro-
pogitien, and 962 voted no. Secretary
Litchman in concluding said, his office
had been anything but u bed of roses, and
that enemies among the order had perse-
cuted him.
MR. POWDERLY AND THE ANARCHISTS,
MiINNEarOLIS, MINN., Oct. 7.—The tol-
lowing is the latter part of Mr. Powder-
:1?,8 report read to the convention yester-
ay:
‘The question of my being & member of
the socialist organization has been made
the subject of so much comment that I
belieye it but fair to this General Assem-

biy to mike Enown my connec-
tion with the socialists, or rather
the men who in former years

were at the head of the Socialist party.
In 1880 Pailip Vsn Patten, national secre-
tary of the Socialistic Labor party, was &
member of the general execative board of
the Knights of Labor. I became very in-
timate with him ‘and we frequently dis
cussed various measures of reform which
all men in the movement regarded as of
importance. He sent me a card of mem-
bership sometime about the month of
August, 1880, The card was paid up by
him for three months. I regarded itas
complimentiary on the part of Van Pat
ter. I saw thatthe declaration of prin-
ciples of the Knights of Labor contained
all the socialism that I cared to advocate
and I never took action on the card except
to keep it as & memento of days when
we were associated as oflicers of the
association. ] never casia vote for the
candidates of that party; was nevers
member of any of its sessions, and had no
connection with it except in the manmner

slated above. The use of firearms ana
mnrite is not advocated by socialists.
ae conflscation of property or distribu-

¥tion of wealth, or in fact the bestowing

of wealth or means of those who have not
worked aud earned it 18 not socialism,
IT IS8 ROBBERY, IT I3 RAPINE,

and no sane man can sdvocate sach &
doctrine. If believing in the declaration
of principles of the order makes of me a
socialist then I hsve 1no de-
nisis to make.
ber of any other seciety in which
cassed I deny. I cannot speak too highly
ol the energy and ability displayed by the
genersl iovestigator. From places she
bas investigated I heard most flattering
reports of ner mansgement, and diszlos-
ures that have been made to her are of
£uch a nature as to en my belief

use¢falness

That I am & mem-!

Paran Stevers gobbled him up. He
could not well refuse, thongh nhe would
have preferred living at some hotel. Then
she begsn to put on extra frills and made
guch a stir that some peorle remarked
they could not see anythiog tc be proud
of after all. Mrs. Steveas welcomed the
reporters and introdoced them to his
gracelet, jeweled crown and silk robe.
The papers would persist in going for
her. Then by advice of his hostess came
the circular of Marlborough admitting
that he had asked for certein
newspaper clippings as speclmens to
hang up in place of vanished pictures in
the halls of his ancestors, This unfor-
tunste aliusicn to the American eagle
glirred up such a newspaper clstter that
he hastily wrete to a New York society
paper denying the aunthenticity of the
circalar. Tae Journsaireproduced the cir-
cular in the Duke’s own hand and signed
by him, showing that 2iis denial of it was
a denial of his own written statement.
Then the Duke goct mad. He blamed
Mrs. Stevens for the whole troable, and
politely and hastily departed for Bostco,
and he hasn’t seen ni8 Newport guide,
philosopner and friend since. Hereafter
he will wisely travel with men, and I
guess the newspapers leave him zlorne.”

For the last two weeks the Duke of
Marlborough hds been living at the Bre-
voort House, at Fifth avenue and Eighth
etreet, and has been a guest &t many of
the clubs, nearly every evening being so
occupied. Mrs, Stevens has also been in
town at her Fifth avenue msansion, and
the Irresistible Miss Paget was there
too, but not & call has tne ungrateful
Duke made upon them. Ah, men forget
80 5001,
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NATIONAL FARMERS’ ALLIANCE,

The Body Adopts Btrong Resolutions In
Regard to Rallroads,
MinNeaPCLIS, MINN,, Oct. 6.—The
National Farmers® Alliance closed its an-
nual eession here last night, snd ad-
journed to meet next year in Des Moines.
The following officers were elected:
President, J. Burrows of Nebraska; vice.
president, ex-Senstor L. D. Whiting of
Iliinois; secretary, August Post of Minne-

TOWN AND COUNTY.
At the Altar,

At 9 o’clock yesterday morning Mr. B.
J. Houston, a prominent voung member
of the Fort Worth bar, and Miss Laurs
Scott, daughter of the well-known attor-
ney of that name, were married at the
First Presbyterian church. The building
was crowded with Iriends. Rav. Robert
Nasll, pastor ef the church, officiated,
performivg the solemn service in his own
graceful style, free from formality, yet
beautifully impressive. The bride was
attired n a2 handsome and becomicg
dress of purple silk plush, Both Mr.
Houston and his charming young wife
have many friends in Fort Worth. They
start out on their wedded career with
every omen propitious and with the kind-
llest wishes of all. May they ever pros-
per and be happy.

Myriads of Moths.
The term above may seem exiravagsat;
but when used to give an idea of the
enormous number of moths that inveded
the hotels, restaurants and saloons last
night is bardly an exsggeration. About

on the sea shore, or as thick as
the little black buga that in-
fested the vcity nct long since.

They are of medium size, buf colored,
and made themselves at home wherever
they congregzated. Major Hudgins of the
Pickwick, regarding their visit as an in-
trusion, set a colored boy to work abont
widoicht to exterminale a few. The
boy wielded a dext'y broom, aad in less
then thirty minu‘e- killed 24 706,981, and
gave up in niter di-gast becsuse the army
of moths showed u. evidence of thinned
ranks.

sad Ncws,

A private telegram was received here
Saturday that will bring s pang of regret
to many a heart in this rity. Maay a year
will have vanished before the memory of
that gifted young physician, Dr. H. W.
Moore, whose life came 10 s premature

close in Fort Worth, iades froin the
recollections of his friends, Tuat sad

event I8 now recalled by toe news of the
death of his sister, Miss Lauras, who
passed away at 5:30 o’clock yesterday
morniog at Jackson, Tenn. The same
message tola that her sister, Miss Carrle,
was not expected to live. Could there be
s sadder fate or more cruel destiny than
this! Both young ladies lived hisre dur-
ing their brother’s life, and were ioved
and respected by all. (Of noble patares
and gified with every womaniy grace and
refinement, their departare ircwa this city
was a matter jof sincere regret, creating
as it did a vacancy 1n the best circles of
society. Heartfelt wishes for lives of
happiness went with them, and now the
death of one and supposed fatal illoe3s of
the other comes with a force dcubly
mournfal and pathetic,

Fated te Collspse.

There are not wanting evidences that
the boom fn Sonthern California has no
very great lease of life, and already far-
seeing men are predicting that the end s
near. In conversation with Mr. Mark

W. Jomes, a prominent citizen
of Macon, Gs., who bhas Ilatkly
been on the  Pacific cosst,

and who stopped in the Fort Saturday en
route home, that gentieman ssid: *“‘The
boom out there is a gambiing business
that has drawn and is still drawing young
men and their kard-earmned saviags from
the quiet and prospercus easiern LOWDS,
It is true that some of them Dave made
money; were it not so the
game would have flatteped out long 8go
for want of beit for the foois. Bat wheye

apolis; lectarer, A. C. Chase of Dakota.

General T. H. Barrett, president of the
Micnesots Alliance, presected a long ad-
dress wiich was sdopted =as the senti-
mept of the Alllance. Ii wes devoted
ciiefly to d=punuciation cf the bresent
railroad system as producing monopaol-
istic power to the detriment of 1be peo
ple. Regarding the Inter-state Jaw It
says: ®If JL praves defective, maka it
right to Enow where the moaey goes,
ir:nl-‘-:\..-zd praserty shonld be gaxes; it

questions of labor or reform are dis-|snouid pay its just share of state, coucty,

school and all other local texes.
There muost be freedom of traflic
througkeui the country; it is not the busi-
ness of a corporation 1o direct the course
of trafiic entrusted to 't a8 common car-
riers; 1t is it8 business to transport ad
| such direction as the shipper may direct
and st reasonable rates and all given like

4_fmtmlu at lowesi reasonshle cest, for

: strength
that the cflice should be mada pe $
and the sphere of of g-t‘ﬁ-.
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intersect-
~must be pro-

' of txaffic Mn

one has reslized on his jnvestment and
carried away s profit, & dcz2n more have
lost orare sti'l haldieg their lots &t bal-
loon prices while taxes are ealiog o all
the spare change they can raise.

Land tu toese places is beld at prices
that And their only justifcsiion in the he-

licf that the world coptaing still grealer
fools than those wio last panrcissed.
Por to lsgittmoarte uscy; the bolk of ik
wonld require a centusy to pay  enl its
purchmaa price. The oaly bope thal the
prese ot bukdors have ttiny ©ul sy

is jn sriractiog from the 28 olaare Rk
mepey 10 tiucw awsy Dy meess ¢l G
zling stories of sudden galn, It 13 HO&S

por the lniringic value of their pPrope
but the lesane desire of ham:;nity W
Tich by a short cui, ibat tocse S
iators bank on. These hﬁt:m built
r must in time cCO ad
thmpapengh the ordeal of liguidatioa,
when that time comes it I8 likely to.
come mighty uncomfortadle for 'ara

ol e s 50 anir
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the electric lights tney wera-asAhossnds

the Jegitimste rescurces of thelr counts *




