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CHAPTER L

N the spring of 1867 Count Sergius Wassilio-

§ witeh turned over his extensive estates Iving
# near Perm, Russia, to the care and keeplng
=Y of a trustworthy manager, and accompanied
by a dugle attedant, his devoted body-servant,
1van, set oul upon a long, difficult and danger-
ous journey. Passing over the Ural Mountains
Le traversed Siberia, crossed Beliring Straits and
entercd Alaska, his intentlon being to visit the
most important trading-posts of the interior of
that country, and follow the course of the Yukon
%5 ils beadwaters If necessary. Tnhe object of
this journey was as slogular as it was touching.
Twenty vears before an elder broiner, Alexis,
_passionately devoted to travel and exploration,
Liad spent several years among ihe great iivers
and lakes of Northern British America and had,

so far as the slender t'lings ever reached bis
family, finally lost his life on the banks of ihe
1, in Central Alaska, baviug become jn-

y a dispute with one of the “tyhis,” or

efs; and now that Count Sergius by

ith of hits father had come into possession
es:ates, e had been seized with an

the des
of the fami

uncontrol e desire Lo inake a journey through
thls bleak and inhospitabie land in search of
some more definite information coucern:i

ng the
s of his brother's aeath,
or the mterior Count Sergius
i nsell with as much gold cvin as
be and Ivan could conveniently carry, his
iutention being to employ native scouls to visil
the luatan villages which mignt lie within a few

aud w

- )
haa prov

on setti

Ieagues of the line of his route. I tLis way he
hoped to make sure of discoveiring the jy lace of
his brother's death and possibly of recovering
some of Lis note-books and instruments, for the

tives would be loa h to deslroy

accompllished lin-
ring a knowledge of
t he might

alieady an

e.Chin Le able to
gel bis information at first hand. By the middle
of summer he had made Lis way up the Yukon
i«

This wonderful river,
dth, pouring down a vast
least a third more than the
ippi, astonished and delighted him. Its
iy waters teemed with fish of giganiie slze,
< upon its surface floated veritable fleets of
canoes gracefully shaped and gally deco-
I, In which were seated long rows ol fisner-
) o had only to reach out with th
draw fu the barvest. Above Ll
myriads of sea-guils, whiteniug the alr like
flikes of snow zily about on the look
i fish Lo come to the surface,

ul for the wou
gnd above them couutless numbers ol the
cowaidly and voracious eagle hung almost mo-
itoniess in the alr, watching for ap opportunily
10 rob a gull of its prize.

A4 '
4 = f
294 - |
! g(\ i Wi
* M
LRt \ ¥ . oy
: SR i
AN .

£ 'y -~
b : h
3 :

v “#m
a n ’

Toward the end of June Count Sergius and
- hfu! Ivan arrived at Fort Yukon, a trad-

Here Le enjoyed Lhe first fruilts of his
irduou y of the
that they recol-

coun-

passing
Pular asser it
s Lo the very vill
er up the Yukon, whel
¢ s {ife. Count Sergius
t that very day and was

¢ L hesltat u at
and to extort tre e,

i wuly Kuown among the natives
cf as “Karpof the Terrible,” was an
€sca) ber 1 conviet, a inan of almost super-
lLuman strengih and feroeity. Unjus cnn-

e as he claimed, to ltfe-long servirude in

Le bad escaped and taken
land, making his boast that
an soldiers enough in Alaska

in

T eiutbisd

re not Ru

‘capture bim, Though bullt like a Hercuies,
and v i and ferocious enot in aspect 10 merit
hiis'name of “The Terrtble, t Karnof in lan-

guage and bearing gave evidence that he might
€ ve, as he asserted he was, of noble birth.
He sent word to Count Sergius that he lLioped to
bave the pleasure of clasping a countryman and
yrothier noble by the hand.
1o a few days Count Serglus set out from Fort
Yukon, with an escort of natives, and pursued
v sastward. Although the Yukon is over
es fo length 1L ceases to be navigable
i passing this poiut, and rapidly becomes
narrow, swift and turbulent. The grandeur of
the mountain scenery, the immensity of the fields
of ice, the territic sweep of the inountaln torrents
impressed Count Sergius deeply, and with
thoughts of his deaa brother ever present in his
mind, It seemed to him as If he were approach-
ing a sacred shrine where he was (o wilness
the happening of somelLlng preteinatural. And
such, lu truth, was tbhe case; for here, in this Io-
(ian village at the far end of the world, Count
Sergius found, almost as he had left them, in-
siruments, noie-books, and even the clotbes of
Iis lost brother, for moth and insects are un-
Kvown in this lana of brief summer.
He lavished gold uvon the chief who had thus
crowned a long and unpromising journey with
compiele success and employed him to transport
these sacred relies to Fort Yukon. Asthe burlal
custom of the land requlied the burning of the
dead, there were uo remains to be carried back
Lo Kussia, but the daugbter of the tyhl pointed
out 1o bim a small leathern bag, hanging in one
of the houses, which, shie assured him on the faith
of representailons made to ber by her mother,
contained the ashes of a ““ white mediclue man,”
who bhad been Killed while attempting to
guell a brawl io the village many years ago.
Falth strong enough to remove mountains
may rest upon the slenderest reed, and
Count Sergius took wilh reverent hand this
bag from the cedar post on which It had bung so
long. Unultbisservice bad beea rendered bim by
the chiefiain's daughter, the Russian traveler
Lad dope no more than glance at the Indian
maiden whose unusual grace and beauty had
somewhat aitracted nhim. 1n this almost un-
known land woman’s position Is littie better than
actual slavery, the men even foreing them to fish
and buot. Toe widow, too, must perform partial
sull e, that is, remain upon her husbaod's
funeral pyre until her bhair is burnt off and carry
" his asbes in a lealher bag around her neck for a
whole year (o prove her devotlon.

To Wassillowiiel’s not slight surprise Kayeite
—such was the Indian maiden’s vame—was
treated with marked respec' and deference, and
woman-like, she had not been siow to take ad-
vantage of it, but luvariably used her authosity
vn the side of justice and mercy.

““Explaio to me this strauge exception In
Kayetie’s favor,” sald Count Serglus to tle tybi.

** Karnof loves her,” whispered the clilef.

Count Sergius Wasslliowilch was a brave man,
and yet he felt a nervous tremor play about bis
lips as he recoilected that be had taken the
comely Indian maiden by the hand and alter the
;..sl.lmn &)( Iis country even Kkissed her upoo the

orehcad.

“Listen, master !” erled Kayette to Serglus, as
the blush of indiguation set a rich bloom on her
dark cheek, *“the chiel 1z decelving you, eise
why should he whisper? Karnol's hauds are
red wiih the biood of my people !’

As Count Serglus lay upon bis bed of skins
that night be was awakencd by some one genlly
clasping his feel in tokeun of subinission. It
was Kavelte.

** Master,”” said the Indian girl, *“ the preacher
from your Jand who lives at Fort Yukon has
told me of the Great Spirit’s Son who was nalled
10 a tree aud speared in the side, whose blood
bas Lealed all the world. 1 wapt to live amoag
bis pm»‘mrt. Taxke me with you; let me be your
slave !’

* Kayette,” replied Count Sergius,  there are
noesiaves In my lavd, Womeoa bave Lhe same
pights as the men.”

'* But some one must toil,’’ she urged, * some
one wusi fish and weave and sew.”

* Ay,” answered the Russian, ** the women do
their pare.”

“Tuen let me go with you” erled Kayette
beseechingly, * let me do as Lhe oiher women
qo.

@slly

‘*And desert your people ?” queried Sergius.

*“They will nct miss me,” was the answer.
“*One womau is as good as another., There are
too mauy here now. A litile gold will make them
ul.:ld Lo give me up.”

Theday was breaking. Wassliowiteh drew the
Indian malden toward Lim, passed his arm
arotud her neck, and, pushiug back uer tangiea
hajr, look-d long and steadily at ber.

Her dark lustrous eyes showed no sigus of
craft. They returned his gaze geuntly but un-
flineningly.

“Master, 1love you ”

Wasslliowiteh trembled, for Lhe chiel’s words
rang in bis ears. *‘She s the bride of Karnof the
Teirible " thought Count Sergius to himself.

Kayetie seemed to divine the thoughts of the
man whose arm encireled her neck.

*“ Master, fear nothing,” she murmured, “Re-
taurn to- Fort Yukon; no ove will think that
Kayelte intends to Jfollow you. I know the for-
est path better thav the men do. Awalt me Lheie.
Ounce on the greas river we shall be sale from
Karnof. May { go with you, master 2"

Had Kaimof the Terrible stood over him with
uplifted band Count Seiglus would bave made
the same reply. It was:

N es, hny.ene. you may go with me, and may
the Great Splrit keep you sufe from dangers
which my hands are powerless Lo avert.”

*“Master, I love you!” was the Indiau maid-
en’s simple and touching revly,

“Be very cautious, Kayette,” whispered the
Russian, *No doubt Karpof bas spies within
tbe villaga. Everything you say and do will be
reported to him.”

“AMy father was an eagle, my mother was a
woll I’ replidl Kayette, alluding 1o (he symbols
of ber family. *“I'm as swiit as the one and as
wise as the other.”

Now, that bis search for Information concern-
fug hie broiber’s death In this distant land had
been so successful, and also for the reason that
he was anxious to remove Kayette, this geutle
and sympatbeite ehid of nature, from the dan-
gers which surrouaded her, Count Sergius made

haste to set out for Fort Yukon. Thinking to
throw Karnof off the trial, he gave out that he
was going to return to Fort Yukon by the usual
route, but afier one day’s march he divided his
escort into two parties, instructing one to follow
the usual trall, while he, accompanied by the In-
dians, who were armed, struex into another path.

Brave as they were experienced, the Kussian
traveler and his faithfnl Ivan neither trembied
al thought of an encounter with the terribie
Karnol, nor yet neglected any precaution which
might give that desperado an advantage over
them. By day their march was conducted with
such skill and vigilance as to render a surprise
linpossible, while their bivouacs were made in
localities chosen with all the knowledge of the
trained soldier, such as "'Wassiliowiteh was.

As the little party made ready to pass their
last night in the wilderness, Count Sergius began
to congratulate himself upon having outwitted
Karnof the Ternble, the * Scourge of the
Yukon,” as hie was olten calied. But Ivan shook
his head as e took up his carbine and made
ready to go on guard,

“Thou shalt not waleh again to-might, Ivan,”
said Count Sergius, deliberately; *‘iet me take
thy place. I bad a good sieep last night. Then
again, 1 think we shail reach Fort Yukon with-
out falling in with brother Karnot.”

Ivan would not listen to bis master’s remon-
sirapce and soon disappeared among the gigantic
piues, his pistol in his belt and his carbine rest-
iug upon bis forearm.

Wasstifowitelr had stretehed himself upon a
bed of pine tufts, but for medaitalion rather than
sleep, HIis thoughts were busy with Kayette's
dark eyes and volce of velvely softness. This
delightiul ebild of nature bad glided luto Count
Sergius’ heart so gertly and 80 mysteriously that
she was (bere before he bad time to ask himself
whether he ought to let ber in or not.

A low whistle, thrice repeated, suddenly
reached s ear. 1L was a preconcerted signal of
aanger from Ivan. In an instant Count Serglus
aroused the sleeping Indlans by vizorous Kklcks,
right and left, and every man sprang behind a
tree (u slience, Ivan flitted from pine Lo pine
until be stood beside his master,

“ How many ?” whispered Sergins.

“ About our numb-r.”

“ Huve they discovered us?"”

*“1 thiuk not,” was Ivan’s answer,

Iu a tew hurried whispers Count Serglus now
fostructed his men to hold their fire uniil he
should command, mtending, so long as Karnol
and his band Kept themselves al long range, to
wasie no shots upon them,

The outlaw was not slow In discovering that he
had come upon a foe as wary as he was brave,
for neither Sergius nor Ivan permiitea tbeir fire
1o be drawn by the display of caps upou sticks or
coats heid out from bebiud the pine trees. In
spite of the warnings uttered by thelr leader—
eastly audible by the Russians—iwo of Karnof’s
nien now attempted 1o A@art ucross a cliearivg,
and thus seeure a nearer position to the enemy.
The sharp erack of the two caibines leveled by
Sergius and Ivan, both skilled marksmen,
ecl:oed through the forest. One of the men fell
to the ground like a stone; the other staggered
back to the shelter of the plnes. Karnol was
maddened by the sight and uttered threats of
fearful vengeance.

Could Count Sergius have continued to bhold
his lixle band in (he same state of perfect obe-
dience all would bave been well; but at this mo-
ment ove of the Indians ipcautiously exposed
Limself and a bali from Karnol’s rifle stretched
Iiim dead on the grouwd, but not until he bad
uitered a wiid shitek of terror.

Tue oullaw knew ouly too well that the sight
ol their dead companion would so demoralize the
Indians as Lo need but one of his demouiac yells
to put threm to flight. He was not slow in giv-
ing it

With cries of “Karnof, Karnol, the Teriible!"
the uutives abandouced the Russtaus to t(heir
fate The outlaw and bis bhalf-dozen men
dasbed bravely forward. Two of them again
caught the nre of the Russian marksmen and
pitched heavily (o the ground.

Not nfty feet now separated Count Sergius
from the escaped couvict of the Siberian mines.
1t was one of those coutlicts so deadly as to eall
for uo words. It meant death for peaily every
one at veiry b st. A Dbarshiy ULreatbed “Ah!”
told Sergius that his faithrul Ivan had been
struck, but the brave man, although he dropped
his cairbioe, drew a pistol and laid bis rash as-
t his feet. Hopeless as the con
1 neither Count Sergius nor Ivan
ave a thought of

crying out for
Surrender, brave Wasstliowiteb,” roarved the
outlaw; “we want your mouey, no! your lives,”
But Connt Sergius leit lostinetively that the
slght of Lis slain comwrades wouid madden
Karnol to desperalic A glance at lvau showed
his master that the by tan’s right arm was
broken. For an iustant Wassiliowiteh's beart
tighte but thie mad ciies of Lhe desperadoes
LoV i Oue of them went down
he il 1dy aim, but (Le next moment
L rave Ivan staggeied back and fell with a
g

oan at bis reet

Karvof bad leveled a plstol
breast when a tall, llthe, g
before the outlaw and he
aside.

“Fire and Kayette's curse wiil be upen thee !”’
cried the Indiau maiden.

With a wave of s band Karnof beld his men
in check.

“Let Kayeite be obeyed,” he growled in ill-
concealed rag then twmining to the gihil Le
aaded: “We ouly want their money, Kayelte;
bui the Russiau deserves death at our hands lor
Lis stubborn resistance.”

Taking up her stand beside Count Sergius Ka-
yelte watched the desperadoes In silence as (hey
stiipped the dead and the living of their store of
gold.

“Brother Wassiiiowiteh, you'te a brave man,”
mutiered (he robber ehiet, **but dead men tell no
tales,” and the outlaw’s aagger gleamed in the
atr.

In spite of the animal-like quickness with
which the Indian maigen threw herself upon
Karuof, the blade struck the Russian’s breast
and be sank to the grouund breathing heavily.

“Monster ! Beast! Villain!"” sbrieked
girl, as she advauced upon the outlaw
wildiy flashing eyes,

“Silence, Kayette ! This 18 no place for you;
come with us !” cri-d Karnof, layiug hold ol Ler
arm,

The next instaot a rifie shot
ciose at bhand.

“The guard ! the guard ! whispered Karnol’s
men, as they duited out of sighi, followed by
thelr leader.

Kayette turned, and throwing herself upon her
knees, lifted the wounded man’s head in her
arms, and made the forest ring wiih cries for
help.

A man of about 50, broad-shouldered and
athletic in buiid, loliowed by several youunger
ones, all clad 1o trappers’ earb, was soon by the
wounded mau’s side. Headdressed a few words
i the Fiench language to Couutl Serglus, who
could oniy whisper a response,

* Our bhouse on wheels is but a short distance
from bere,” said the stalwart Frenchman ina
aeep and sympathetic volce, “Once there we
may be able to save your life,” and with these
words he made a wmotion to the young wen to
Lelp him lift the woundea man,

at the Russlan's
raceful form flastied
felt Lis arm pustea

the
with

rang out fiom

Jie found Jean by his side.

A quick no, no! came from Kayette, and,
looseuing a blanket, which had been strapped
upon her shoulders, she unrollea it sgread it
gpon the ground and made signs to the French-
man 1o 1t the wounded man upon it and carry
him by laying hold of its corners and edges,
The Frenchman fixed a searching look upon the
Iudian malden’s large lustrous eyes. Tears
were glistening in them.

“ Who art thou?” he half whispered,

“ Kavette,” she replied without taking her
gaze from Count Sergiug' pailid features,
** Hurry, burry !” she added.

In a short half hour the Russian was resting
quietly on a narrow but soft bed bLeneatih the
roof of a little house on wheels.

CHAFPTER 1L

Al the close of the great civil war a strolling
band of Freuch acrobais and jugglers, consist-
ing of husbaud, wife, three children and * man
of all work 7--good, honest people, as industri-
ous as they were skillful, made their way
through the United States, living fo their travel-
ing show-car, and gatbering in a golden har-
vest al county fairs and at places of summer re-
sort.

The “* Cascabels” had reached Sacramento, and
as their strong pox was pretty well filled the mal
du pays took such a sudden bold of them that
they resolved 1o hasten back to the seaboard and
embark for la belte Fianee, bui upon the very
eve of their departuie thelr strong box was brok-
en into and rified of Its contents, They thus
found themselves absolutely penniiess over 4000
mitles from Lome. After long deliberation they
reached the eonclusion thal the only eourse open
to them was to return 1o France by land by pass-
jog thiough British America and A'aska, cross-
Ing Behrtug Siralt on the lee and making their
way to Europe through Siberla.

By bunting, Gshing and oceaslonal exhibitions
they bad succeeded In reacling the bauks of the
great river of Alaska, but not without suffering
many bardaships and facing many dangers.
whnile halting for the night in the viciulty of Fort
Yukon Cmsar Cascabel bad been arcused by the
repoit o firearms. Awaking his sons the liltle
party had caught up tbeir rifies and dashed
boldly iuto the woods in answer 1o cries [or help,

Although both Cascabel and bis worlby wife
had some kuowledge of surgery, they found it
fmpossible 1o stop the bleeding of the dagger-
wound iuv Count Sergius’ breasi. The poor man

rew weaker, and death seemed inevitable, when

ayelie entered the car with a handful of herbs,
which she proceeded o pound nto & jelly and
Apply to the wound, havivg firsi wastied it thor-
oughly with co!d water. The biveding ceased at
onee, and in a day or so the edges of the wouud
lost the angiy and inflamed look which they had
hsd, and 11 was evident, even 1o Lhe unpracticed
eye, that the simple remedy applfed by the In-
dian maiden had arrested suppuration, and that
In a few days Count Serglus would be entirely
out of danger,

Kayette could bavely be coaxed to spare time
enough from her walehing at his bedside to

snateh a few hours' rest. The fatigue and soli-
citude set a strangely refined and sympathetic
lcok in the maiden’s face—a look whieh touched
Mine. Cascabel’s heart quiie as deeply as itdid
Wassiliowiten’s. 1 he tender and impressionabie
nature of the French woman was most keenly
and pleasurably moved by this gentle and lov-
able cuild of nature, and Kayette cpened her
large black eves as il In a dream at the caresses
wiich Mme, Cascabel fairly rained upon bher,
Nor were the other members of the Cascabel
family Ia&z;n-ds in the race for Kayette’s affec-
tions. What with the kisses and caiesses which
fell to her share in this little home on wheels,
and Cascabel’s refusal to permit her to perform
the menial services which all women in her land
were taught to regard almost as a privilege,
Kayette went aboul seemingly half in doubt as
to her own existence. Her hand would no sooner
be lald upon the bandle of a pail or a hatchet
than Jean would appareutly drop out of the
clouds and exclalm:

“ Let me do that for you, Kayette; that’'s a
man’s work.”

It did not reguire Mme. Caseabel very long to
discover that Jean’s interference to spare the
Indian malden the fatigue of manual labor was
not based upon any broad sentiment of respect
for the femaie sex. The young Frenehman, now
in the rich bloom of early mankood, at once felt
the power of Kayelte’s beauly, the gleam of her
dark eyes, the singular grace of her movements,
the melody of her voice and playful echild-
like simpiteity of ler nature. Nor would
this discovery on the part of Mme. Cascabel
have occasioned her the slightest solicitude, for
whenever she and her busband watched the ex-
qusite symmetry of Kayette's figure, as she vied
with (Leir little daughter Napoleone In per-
forming feats of balancing, the practical and am-
bitious acrobat was sure 1o whisper to his wife,
“what a suverb addition to our troupe,” had it
not been that the same Kkeenness of vislon
which detected Jean‘s love for thie Indian maiden
made discovery of hers for Count Sergius, True,
Jean was youvger and bandsomer, but Count
Sergius had ransomed her from a wreiched life
of menial labor In which she would be condemned
to toll unceasingly for her husband while he
lived, and drag his ashes around with her should
shie become a widow. v

But were they not quits? Had not Kayette
doubly repaid this obligation first by wardiag off
Karuot’s dagger so that it failea to reach the
Russian’s heart, and secondly, saving bhim again
by arresting the ebbing away of his life blood ?

The apparent fairness of this reasoning could
not be questioued, Ana yet, this was not the
whole case. “Cllld of nature, though she is.”
observed Mme. Cascabel ta her husband, “Kay-
ette will not be slow to discover thatthisis a
choice between a penniless young man of hum-
ble birth and a gentleman of rank and wealth,
Our Jean is as good as gold, but it’s a Kind of
gold which can’t be coined luto money, uufor-
i tunately.”

I

A La Pyramide Humaine.

“ Right, wife,” sald Cascabel, thoughtfully.
“It's strange but it's true that the very first
question which faces this Indlan girl upon her
stepping within the reaim of so-ealled civiliza-
tion Is the most difficult one a young woman Is
called apon 1o solve, namely, a rich husband
with esteem or a poor one with love.”

*Nobleman or acrobat,” sighed Mme. Cascabel.

The moment Wassiliowitel was able to stir out
of the littie house on wheels he found willing
arms stretched out on all sides for him to lean
upon. The story of the Cascabels’ ill-luck in the

United States touched him profoundly, and he
promised them that the moment h= came within
the reach of the regular mail service he
would draw upon bis bankers uwod defray their
expenses back to Europe. These honest and
hard-working peouvle, however, would not listen
to such a proposition. Tbe most that he could
Lring them to accept was his quota of the ex-
penses of the journey to the coast, across Behr-
ing strait and through Siberta, for Count Sergius
realized that it would be a aifficult matter for him
in his weakeued condition and deprivea of the ald
of his faithiful Ivan to make his way back 1nto
Russia agaio without the care and atiendance of
the Cascabels and the help of the little house on
wheels when Le was too ill to walk.

In a word, Count S rgius determined to stick
by LIS benefaciors as long as possible, and not to
part with them in Envope without forcing thein
to aceept a substantial token of bis gratitude.
Cascabel’s plan was to replemsh his strong box
by giving exhibitions at several of the principal
cities of Siberla, Techita. Ilrkutsk, Tomsk,
Ekaterinburg, ete., especlally when he found the
aunnual fairs in operation, and by these means he
Lboped to re-enter Europe without bewng obiiged
to accert even a loan from Count Sergius.

| 71be Russian saw that there was no use tiying

to reason with people as stubbornly Lonest as
the Cascabels, wbho, unlike the usual r1un of
pumanlity, absolutely refused to draw profit from
the misfortun+s of a fellow-being, aod, therefore,
he macde no further reference to the subject, but
simply accepted what they offered bLim and
Kayvite—a place in their family and a shelter
beuneath the roof of the little house on wheels.

Shoitly after the arrlval of the traveling pere
formers and their aistunguisbed guest at Fort
Yukon, Count Sergius’ frienaship, almost attec-
tion, for the Cascabels was in an instant torned
Into maligoant ill-will by a discovery which
threatened to destroy at ounce aud forever a
dream of fulure happiness, a dream which ple-
tured to his mind the Indian maiden, traps-
formed and rofined by art and education, and
resplendent 1n the garb ot civillzation, lostalled
as mistress of bis maovor at Perin. Coming sud-
denly upon Kayette he found Jean by her side,
and only a glauce was needed to tell him that
she was listening to his words of love. For an
lustaut, and an instant only, Count Sergius for-
got that he owed bis life to the Caseab s, ana
Lad he stood by Jean’s side as ihat young man’s
face sank slowly downward until his cheek rested
against the lodian maiden’s balr, the Russtan
might in the storm of rage and jealousy which
was beating on lis braln bave st:uck his rival
dead at bis fest. He felt ibat it was not safe for
him to stand aud look upon the lovers even at
that distance, and turning quickly away he
piupged into the forest and sauk trembiing and
exhbausted upon the trunk of a fallen tree. The
sceue that Wassiliowiteh had just witpnessed bad
a Une fold bitterness in it for him. He had
imagined that Kayette’s love for hilm was of that
depili and purity impossible of growth in civil-
ized life, a love that would pot lessen beneath
neglect or even stiipes; a fove that took no note
of age or comellness; further hie looked upon her
giving ear 1o Jeau's suil as proof of her lacs ol
moral sepse, a flagrant vielatlon ot her seif-im.
posed vow to love aud serve hlm while life en-
dured, and last of ail his vanity feit the hurt
that Kayette sbhould not have hesitated to turn
from nobleman to acrobat; that ber instinet
should not have told her better, eveu as the dogs
of a gentleman’s home recoguize thelr master's
peers and treat them accordingly.

“Count Sergius, I've been looking for you
everywhere."”

It was Jean Cascabel.

“You lvok pale, dear friend,” continued the
younL: Frenchman; **is your wound troubling
you?'

Wassiliowiteh sthook his head.

“(ount Sergius,” said Jean soiemnly, *“I'm
glad I find you alone. I bave something to say to
you, something very important to me. Your
answer may make me the most miseradle of men,
or it may till my fieart with joy anda inspire me
with a courage to abandon my father's cailing
and enler upon some more hounorable career, for
I'm a graduate of a college and eotitled to fill a
more bounorable position lo life. Count Sergius,
I love Kayetie.”

“Ana does Kayette love you?” asked the Rus-
siau, with an emphasis 0 measured and a rising
inflection so marked that Jeaun drew back like a
man suddenly realizing that be has comunitted a
a erime.

“Alas, Count Sergius,” murmured
Freuchman, * I fear that she does not.

*Jean, Jean, your parden, your pardon!” ex.
claimed Wassiliowlten, with ill-couceaied joy,
springing up and throwing his arms around the
young man’s neeck.

“ W\ by, Count Sergius, I don’t unaerstand—""

“Thal’s so, that’s so, my friend; let me ex-
plain,” added the Russian, making an effort to
calm himsell.  * You see, Jean, you could hardly
expecl thal this mere child, not yetL sevenieen,
that she shouid know wunom to choose. Let me
tell you whai 1 inteud to do with Ler. Upon re-
turuing to Russia 1 suall place Kayetie in some
seminary where ber intelligence, which seems to
me unusually alert and capable, may be properly
drveloped. 1f she displays the aptitude that I
nope for, and ber disposition, too, proves to be
sweet and amtable, I shall spare no expeunse in
transforming this child of nature into an accoms
plished anda eolightened woman, conferring my
nafie upon ber aud acknowledging her as a mem-
bes ol my family.”

Jean Cascabel lstened to these words with
paried lips and bated breulh, as a condemned
wretch drinks in the words of a sentence vagerly,
although be knows they mean death, Every syl-
lable bad stabbed him in the heail, every sen-
tence bad fald a crushing load upon bis breast.
He was upon ithe point of falling ou his Knees
aud stammering out a prayer for mercy when
Kayette burst upon them like a frightened deer.

“Karuif! Karnil!” was all that she could say
for a moment.

Count Sergius passed his arm geuntly around
lier aud strove to allay ber excitement.

“Ob, master, masier!” she exclaimed, “save
me, save me! I Kuow all, Karnif the Terrible
bas threatened my father with death unless he
Lelps 1o recap uie me. My people will come to-
morrow to challenge the Cascabels to a trial of
skill with them. Karnif will be among them,
disguised as an Indian, and masked. Toey will
watch for a chance and bear me away with
them, Save me, master, 1’d ratber die than go
back; than leave you! Come, lei’s fly! lel's es-
cape down the river. 1 Kkpnow thie banks; there
is no time to be lost.”

The tears choked the maiden’s volce, and she
trembled like an aspen leaf in the Russian's
arms.

" Courage, couragze, Kayette,” murmured
Count Sergius. ** Wilh our friends the Cas-
cabels and (he agents at the fort we need not
fear Kainof. We are all well armed, and now
that we know their plot, I think there will be no
trouble 1n defeating it. 1t would be worse than
folly to attempt to escape in canoes, for they
bave ten to our one, and would soon over-
lake apd destroy us. Come, Kayelte; come
Jean, let us go and make preparations 10 meet
the outlaw, Karnof, the murdexv of my faltnful
Ivan.”

* Master,” whispered Kayette,
afraid any more,”

CHAPTER IIL

A troupe of Indlans, gorgeous In red paint and
bristling with feathers, made 118 appearance the
next day at Fort Yukoo; and while the women
were oceupied in ereeting the wigwams and sei-
ting the tall poles, whiel, by thelr height, desig-
vate the rank of those inbabliing the tents, the
chief, accompanied by Fir-Fu, Lis magician or
juggler, made Lis way to the traveling show-car

'l,he young

“I'm not

of the Cascabels, and informed the Frenchman
that his people were ready to begin the friendly
contest which was to decide the gnestion of skill
as acrobals and jugglers. Cascabel and Count
Sergins recelved Lhe visitors with great digoity,
ana after the pipe of peace had been smoked
and an exchange of presents had been made, the
Frenehman Invited his friendiy rivals to assem-
ble that afternoon on the clearing in front of his
little house on wheels.

At the appointed hour the Indian performers
were infdiue, and presented a veri uncouth but
withal picturesque appearance. Their clothes
were decoraled with figures, embroidered in
bright colors, of eagiles, whales, coous, wolves,
porpolses, frogs, ete., according to the famlily to
which the wearer belonged, w hile eagle feathers,
get crest-wise, reached from thelr heads to their
feet. Thelr faces were completely hidden pe-
peath huge masks of terrific aspect.

While Mme. Cascabel and her daughter, alded
by Clon, the contortionist and man of all work,
bezan a very ereditable performance of “La Mar-
seillaise” with corpet, piccolo, cymbals, drum,
ete., Cascabel lhimself, elad io flesh-colored
tiguts, whieh displayed to fine advantage his
superb chest and shoulders, advanced to the
center of the clearing, and began a serles of
feats of strength which elicited many grunts of
applause from the assembled Indians.

Mlle. Napoleone then gave an exhibition of
her grace and skill as a dancer on the tight wire,
but the performance failed to impress the Iu-
diaus as of any special merit. Doubtless Lhey
looked upon the charming Freuch girl as quite
out of her sphere in such a contest, and their si-
lence was meant as a hiot to Cascabel thai he
might employ bis daughter to a better advaniage
by setting her at woiK catching fish and prepar-
Ing food for the family. Jean Caseabel now
thought to retrieve the fortunes of the day by a
alsplay of bis wonderful skill as an equilibrist,
and 1t must be admitied that many of his feats
evoked quite a chorus of approving grunts from
the Indians, but the chagrin of the Fieneh per-
formers may well be Imagined when they saw
Fir-Fu, the magician, take up his position be-
fore the long line of men and women squatting in
front of thelr wigwains and begin a series of the
most bewildering feats in balanciog and jugeling.
The alr was alive with with a flight of luanimate
objects which seemed to obey his will as if they
were endowed with lire.

The Indlans greetrd his triumph with deep
and oftrepeated grunts of satisfaction, and to
their credit be it sald the Cascabels, Couut
Sergius and the agents from the post rewarded
Fi-Fu’s wonderiul efforts with unstinted ap-
plause.

Poor Jean! Ile stood utterly spiritless and
humiiiatea before the beautiful Kayette, who in
spite of her affection for her new friends gazed
with undisguised pleasure upon the dazziing
rapidity and endliess variety of Fir-Fu’'s feuls.

Count Serglus saw plainly how Jean was suf-
fering, and he recognized, too, the fact that this
defeat would exeicise a great Influence upon
Kayelte's feellngs toward the young Frenchman,
and the Kussian was thankful for this unpex-
pected assistance in resculng the Indian maiden
from the fascination of Jean’s youthful ardor.

Cascabel preserved a calin exterior, but bis
buge chest rose and fell beueath the terrible
pressure of the chained storm within,

* To think,” he muttered to himself, * of the
renowned Cascabel family being beuten by a
vand of painted savages in this out of the way
corner of the world. It's shameful !” Then
turmng to his son he slapped him good naturedly
on the shoulder and ciled out in stentorian
volce: ** Come, my boy ! Come, Sandre and Clou
anad Napoleone, all of you! A la pyramide
Lumaine !’

Tle children sprang forward at the eall, and
no sooner had Cascabel planted himself firmly
on Lils feet thau they began to secale his massive
shoulders and tuke up their places wilh that ease
anpd ceitainty which coonstitute the charm of
these really dangeious feats of strength and
agilty.

To crown the pyramid the lithe and active lit-
tle Napoleone was tossed aloft by the powerful
acrobaf, eaught by her brother Jean’s sure hands
and placed upon his bead nearly twenty feet from
the ground, where she stood sumiling aad kKissing
ber hauds to the astonished audience, which re-
warded her skill aud courage with quite an out-
burst of grunts and solemin noddiugs of the
head. It was evident that the wouderful ease
and rapiaity with which the French family had
formed the “buman pyramia” had really aston-
isted the Indiaus, for they heid a hurried eou-
sultation to deiermine how they should offset
this splendid aciobatic feat. The whispered con-
fereuce was soon over, and one of the masked
Iudians, of herculean build, strode out upon
the clearing, and, faclog Cascabel, braced his
gigantic body to serve as foundation for a rlval
pyiamid, Wilh less gruce and agility than dis-
played Ly ithe Frepclhinau, but with tolerable
certainly of movement, the Indlan acrobats now
pegan to clamber up tnto position. Count Ser-
gius, Mme, Cascabel and Kayelie walched the
building of the group with almost breatliless at-
tention.

“\Ve are beaten!” murmured Mme. Cascabal,
with suppressed emotion, as she saw the ludiaa
pyramnid toweriug one story higher than that
formed by the Cascabel family.

A deep silence fell upon 1he assembled crowd
of Ivdians and whites, S0 complele was the
victory that the Iodians with a magpanimily
hardily to be expected utiered no grunts of
trivmph, and siowly and carefully the two
“human pyramids” wbich had been facing each
other were demolished uuntil the last performer
leaped lightly to the ground.

AL this moment a baud was gently lald upon
Conut Sergius’ shoulder. 11 was kayelte.

“*Master,” whispered the maiden, “never be-
fore have Iseen my people build so high a
pyramid. Alone they could not have done it
We bave no chief strong enough to bear such a
crushiug welght.,”

“You mean ——"" queried Wassiliowitch start-
ing up and fixing lis eyes upon Kayetie’s placid
face.

“ Tuat Karnof acted as foundation for them,”
added the maiden, ** thal my people stood upon
the Lroad and muscular shoulders of the out-
law,”

Count Sergius turned his gaze across the clear-
fng to the spot where the Iudian performers had
just desceuded from tueir places in the pyramid.
Above the others’ heads towered the gipantle
chilet who bad enacted the part of foundation,
As quickly as possible the Russian drew near to
the spol, uader the pretext of addressing some
conversation to the Cascabels, but in reality to
get a closer look at the tall ehief, 1o order tc de-
termine 1if possible whetner the reaovubtable
Karnof were really concealed behind the mask
of frightful ugliness and uuder the fantastically
decoraied costume.

Although Count Sergius had not been long
among the Alaskan Indians he had made close
stuaies of their manners and customs aud had
acquired a widespread fame among them as a
white “medicine man” of great skill, wealth aud
power. As the tall chiefl walked toward his
wigwam the Russian watched bis galt most lo-
tently, and from the mauner in which the sup-
posed Indlan set bis feet upon and ralsed them
from the ground, Count Seigius was more than
ever convinced that Kayette was right; that
this red-havded outlaw was really enamored of
the Indian malden, and was resolved at risk of
bis life to snalch Ler from the bauds of her
white friends.

Without even letting the Cascabels know of
Kayette's discovery, leat they might Ly their
looks of surprise lead the Indlans to think that
Karnol’s disguise had not succecded 1n conceal-
ing Lis identity, the Russian turned o one of the
Indians and said quiedy :

“Bid Fii-Fu come to the littie house on wheels.
Tell him that his white broiher, who obeys the
same master as he, desires to speak with him.”

In a few moments Fir-Fu foliowed by seyeral
of the masked performers, drew near to the
traveling show-car, doubtless expecting Lo re-
ceive presents from (be hauds of the weallhy
traveler.

Count Sergius had withdrawn to the little house
on wheels at the approach of the Indlans, and
when he appeared after an absence of several
moments, Cascabel and his son Jean notieed that
his maturally solemn counfenance wore even a
graver aspect. They were somewhat surprised
at this and exchapged inquiring glances.

Wassiliowitch advanced toward Fir-Fu ana
made a gesture of welcome, which the magician
returned with egual digulity.

“ I arrest you as the murdever,”

“Fir-Fu,” began the Russian, speaking in
measured tones, and keeping his eyes fixed upon
the Indlan’s face, “thou Knowest me."”

“ Yes, masier,” was the reply; “thou art my
brother. We have the same great father at St.
Tetersburg.”

*True, Fir-Fu,” continued Count Sergius,
“‘and thou knowest me to be a chief among my
people and that our father Joves me? And ihou
has heard, too, how the poles of my wigwam
reach the clouds, and that many thousand head
of caltle graze upon the broad lauds of my
estate?”

Fir-Fu bent his head In silent aMrmance.

““And thou hast heard, t00,” resumed the Rus-
slan, “tbat I am skilled in the arts of the
medicine man, that I can read the faces of the
siient, hear tne beatings of men’s hearts and
know their secret thoughts 2”7

Fir-Fo agaln bent his head.

‘“* Listen, brother,” said Count Sergius, folding
his arms and riveiing Lis gaze upon the magi-
cian, I know what thou thinkest I know not, I
koow that Karnol Is among your band, disgulsed
lan n|l|x I'ndlan and wearing the garb of the eagle

amily.”

In spite of his wonderful self-control Fir-Fu’s
impassive and stony features quivered beneath
the steady and piercing gaze of the white chief.

““‘Am I pot wise, Fir-Fu ?” asked the Russian.

‘* Wise, but y-t in error,” replied the magician,
recovering himself and returning Count Sergius’
gaze with a bold front.

‘ Dost thou tell me, Fir-Fu,” eried the Russian,
raising bis volce and advancing a step nearer the
magician, “dost thou dare tell me that Karnof,
the outlaw, Is not among Lthy band !”

1 dareand L do!” answered the Indlan in sol-
emn and measured toues.

‘““Hear me, Great Spint,” exelalmed Count Ser-
gus, ralsing bis arm alott and faeing the magi-
clan, “l*t thy servant’s band be lald in wrath
upon this speaker of false words, let his limbs
tremble with mysterious paln, let his lylng
tougue quiver untll It has learned to speak the
tru'h,” and as he utiered these words, the Rus-
slan seized the magiciab by the hands,

Witn a shitek of agony, Fir-Fu ihrew himselt
upon the ground, almost dragging Wassiliowiteh
down with bim, His eyes rolled widely from
side to side, his tongue protruded and his legs
twitched convulsively.

Count Sergius clung unwlllln&ly to his vietim
as be lay writhing on the ground 1n the presence
of the other Indians, who stood transfixed
with fear at the strange sight before themn. They
expected evergelnstaul 1o see the magician yleld
up the ghost beneath the wrathful spell which
the great medieine man had put uvon him,

“*Mercy, mercy,” gasped Fir-Fu; “‘spare me,
master, spare me. y lying tongue shall sin no
more. Thou knowest all, *hou knowest all.”

The Indlans were now quite as mueh surprised
1o see Count Sergius raise the mugiclan to his
feet and hear him cry ot as he waved his hands
in circles before the oor wreich’s face: “*Peace,
splrit« ! Away, torment him no more "

By 1nis time another group of the masked per-
formers had drawn near (o the Cascabels’ show-

ear, attracted by the piercing shrieks uttered by
the magiclan, among them Karnof bimself, The
outlaw stalked about with an audacity not only
natural to him, but born of his belief that no hu-
man eye would be able to penetrate his disguise,

In a few whispered words Couunt Sergius in-
formed Cascabel which mask It was that con-
cealed the owllaw’s savage features, and us
Karnof passed in front ot them the Russian lala
a hand upon his shoulder and cried out:

“Karnof, by virtue of my rights and privileges
as a Russian nobleman, and b{ the authority of
my Imperial master, the Czar of all the Russias,
I arrest you as the murderer ol Ivan Illytenh!”

The, outlaw raised his hand to sirike the
speaker, but suddenly a erip of steel fastened
upon it and twisted it downward. It was Caesar
Cascabel, the acrobat.

Karnof turped with a muttered curse and
locked arms with the Frenchman,

“Father, take care! Shall I nelp thee?”” cried
Jean, springing forward.

“No, my son, stand back,” roared Cascabel,
““leave Jiim to me. He upheld their pyramid,
but he must go down now!”’

It was a superb contest of strengzth. Karnof
was much the taller man, but it was plain to be
seen after a few seconds that he had met his
mateh in tha powerful Freneh acrobat. A deep
silence fell upon the assembled crowd us the
wrestlers swayed from 8ide to side, their hage
muscles swelllng and knotting, their glant
breasts rising and falling like a storm-tossed sea.
Their breath came and went with a rushing
sound as they put forth thelr mighty efforts to
crush the life out of eaeh other. Karnof's sole
thoughit now was tobreax away from the French-
man’s grip and escape, and to this end he sud-
deuly stooped and, seizing his antagonist, lifted
bhim boally iuto the air with fatent to hurl him Lo
the grouud and fall upon him. But Cascabel,
with a ligbtning-like quickness, struck Karnof
with bis heels at the Inside of the knee-joint a
fearful blow which paralyzed the outlaw’s legs
so that they beunt like wax beneatnh him, and,
staggering back, he fell heavily to the grouud,
with the Frenchman on top. And still Karnof
was uutlyel. vanquished. With a ery of rage he
sprang for Cascabel's throat. But the acrobat
had guessed the outlaw’s Intent, and, bounding
up, he smote Karnol’s leg a terrific blow with
his heel, cracking the bone. This ended the con-
test. The robber chief now lay belpless at the
feet of the Freuchman, who, stooping down, tore
the mask from Lls face,

As Kayette’s gaze fell upon those terrible
features, now distorted by paln aund rage, she
uttered a suppressed cry of norror, and swooned

way.

“ Listen to'me,"” cried Karno!f, hoarsely, as he
writhed in pain, “*that girl is my daughter, and
as a subject of the Russian Emperor I forbid you
to take her from me.””

At that instant a canoon shot from the fort
caused every eye to turn in that direction. The
royal standard of Russia no longer hung from
the flag-stafl, but io Its stead the banner of the
American republic was waving its lines of fire in
the sunlight.

He fell heavily to the ground.

“Peace, murderer !” exclaimed Count Serglus.
*“ His Imperial Majesty 1s no longer master here.
You shball be bhanded over to the American au-
thoritles to be executed for the murder of Ivan
Iliyteh. Ifthis girl be your daughter, as an es-
caped convict awd outlaw you have forfeited
yo:u' l'l'gh! to act as ber lawiul guardian and pro-
tector.

“He has spoken falsely,” eried Mme. Caseca-
bel, Indignantly. “Tne girl 18 the daughter of
Count Alexis YWassliiowliten.”

*“ My brother,” murmured Count Sergius, as
the blood fled from his eheeks.

‘“aye,” continued Mme. Cascabel, holding up a
small gold medal attached to a chain, “and
here’s the proof of 1t. As T opened Kayette’'s
dress to enable her to breathe more treely, 1
found this chaln around her neck. ‘1hLe coin
hr:lr’s _t,hc arms of the noble family of Wassilio-
witeh.

Karnof's savage features
chalk.,

“ Speak, man!” exclaimed Count Sergins. “Is
this the truth? 1s tbis girl my Dbrother's
daughter 2

Tue outlaw bowed his head and whispered,
“yes,'” apa then his ilmbs twitcned, his eyes
rolled upward In bis bhead and foam covered his
bloodless lips.

‘:Ho is dying of poison,” said the Russian,
calmly.

In a few moments the outlaw had ceased to
breathe, and at command of Couut Serglus the
ludiaus raised his giant form in thelr arms and
bore him away,

As Wassillowiteb beld the beautiful Indian
muiden, his biother’s daughter, wrapped in a
lnl‘em embraece, C@esar Cascabel’s volee aroused
Hm,

“*Count Sergius,” sald the Frenchman, “I
know not what your intentions are as regards
Kayette, but I do know that my son loves ber

turned white as

sand that he 18 quite woithy of ber, even if she

lias the blood of the Wassillowitch iu her velins,”

Tue Russian looked up Inguiringly.

“ Wulie-it 1s true,” continued Cascabel, “that 1
#m of humble origio, yet permit me 1o inform
you, my Lonored f:lend and protector, that Cor-
uella Cascabel Is of noble birth, the daughter of
& French Marquls, La Roche-Fourcade; that
while 1 was perforniing in the old city of Dijon
she fell in love with me and fled from her almost
priucely howe to become my wife.” ES

‘* Kayette,” said Count Sergius, with a4 sad
smile, “vyou know all, choose for yourseilf,”

And the Indian malden stretched out her hand
aud laid it within Jean Cascavel's.

Copyright, 1890, by the Authors' Alliance; all rights
Lo this English version reserved.

THE END.

A FOUR-LEAF CLOVER,
Written for THE SUNDAY CALL.

¥4N early summer sunset in New En-
v gland. A brown, unpainted farm-
Al house. Two sentinel elms before it.
An orchard, with blossoms and tender leaves,
at one side picturesque barns, one after an-
other. Sloping hills toward the sunset,
down which the cows were coming home.
Beyond the road a river deep and wide
and still, mirroring the trees which grow
along its banks; a railroad bridge spanning
the river; fields stretching away every-
where —where later in the season corn
would grow golden, and clover blossoms
would nod their white aud pink faces.

A girl of 18, swinging in a hammock fast-
ened between two maple trees, a farmer’s
daughter, a useful, practical girl, not a
dreamer of dreams. To her the sun gave
light and heat. It ripened the corn and
made the cut grass and clover into hay and
dried the Monday’s washing.

But this day as she swung in her ham-
mock she was building air-castles, wishing
and dreamiog day dreams, as all women do
sooner or later.

Down the road her eves wanderesd, and
rested upon a rather pretentious whits
farm-house close upon the banks of the
river. The setting sun made each pane of
glass glisten as if the house was illum-
inated by & thousand lamps.

Only six weeks ago, and John Graham
had come to visit his brother, the owner of
the farm-house on the river banks: but
some way Kflie Blake and John Graham
the young miner from Colorado, felt as li
they had known each other for years.

’I‘si'wro had been a May-day party—boat-
rides on the river, and walks in search of
flowers.

Up the road came the young man in
corduroy suit and felt hat.

Effie left her hammock, and stood with
Druid, her mastiff, at her side, outlined
against the western sky. Her rosy cheeks
grew rosier, and her dark eyes grew
brighter as Druid bounded to meet the
young man,

New Eugland people have many super-
stititions, omens of good or evil. Perhaps
they are a legacy from the Puritan days.
A dog howling in the dreary night will
make a mother clasp her child more closely
in her arms, and breath a prayer for her
dear ones.

The new crescent moon must be seen
over the right shoulder to insure good for-
tune. To be seen over the left is sure to
bring bad luck unless, indeed, one has sil-
ver in the pocket.

And clover leaves—the five-leaf is to be
shunned, the four-leaf welcomed—when-
ever one is found good fortune is sure
to follow; and more, if betore taking it

T

from the stem a wish is mide,
it will come to pass if the for-
tunate finder does not speak, ex-

cept in answer to a question which can
be answered in the affirmative. ‘T'hen the
clover leal should be put in the finder’s
shoe. The greetings passed, John Graham
said, ‘I must leave for Colorado; I am
wanted at the mines.” 7The roses faded
out of Effie’s cheeks.

Down among the clover at her feet she
knelt and exclaimed, *A four-leaf clover, it
wiil bring good luek.” .

She raised her bright eyes to John’s, one
moment, as her little brown hand clasped
the stem cf the four-leaf clover.

4] must not speak until you ask me a
question to which I can answer yes, then I
will have my wish.”

The young Westerner had never heard the
New England omens, but as she broke the
fragile stem he said, “Will you be my
wife?” Surely the clover blossom threw
that pinkness on Effie’s cheeks as she an-
swered yes.

Her wish was granled, but she had for-
gotten to put the four-leaf clover in her
shoe. GRACE HIBBARD.

Some years ago Mr, O’Hara bought a tract
of wild land near Bientwood, Contra Costa
County, for $5 an acre. It wascovered with
chaparral of dense growth, and the ques-
tion was how to clear it. Mr. O’ a
solved the matter by taking a heavy iron
roller drawn by four horses and crushing
the chaparral to the ground. Then a fire
was started, and the work of clearing was
done quickly and cheaply. Since the pur-
chase one-half the tract has been sold for

$30 an acre.
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FALSE HAIR _
FOR WOMEN.

; . 4
Theodore de Banville Chats About
Fair Heads and False Loeks.

Marguerite de Navarre and Her Bionde Pages.
The Ladies’ Many-Hued Wigs—Baldness
in Man the Badge of Servitude.

= Written for THE SUNDAY CALL

N the past woman put her foet on the

head of the serpent; to-day she has put
A% it upon the head of man. Not only has
she reduced him to slavery, which amounts
to nothing—for a well-dressed and well-fed
slave may be altogether happy, if he does
not yearn for freedom—but she has forced
him to go about uniformly clad in black to
express that he is in mourning for his lost
sovereignty, while she decks herself in pur-
ple, silk and satin of every hue, feathers,
jewels and all that indicates the intoxica-
tion, the dazzle and tumult of joy.

But the enemy once vanquished the sav-
age never fails to scalp him. Hence woman
has sealped her enemy, within the measure
of her means, be itunderstood, and taking
into account the conditions of modern life,
Of course, she could not actually take his
bair, since he has none to speak of, but she
has usurped, requisitioned and turned to
her own use all the tresses, all the braids
and all the curls, condemning man, the
workman, the toiler, the serf, to show his
cranium as bald as the speech of a member
of the French Acadefhy. And adorned
thus with wavy locks as black as night or
as resplendent as the sun, she looks down
from the boxes of the theater with insult-
ing contempt upon the orchestra stalls
where the men’s skulls resemble a sea of
polished billiard balls, which gives ground
to suppose that France, the country of
D’Ennery and Monsieur Scribe, produces
only schyluses!

There have been rare ages in which man
has been the master—others, more numer=
ous, in which woman has arrogated the
power herself. Well, in each age—and
there is no exception to this rule—those of
the two who have reigned and goeverned
have taken to themselves all the false hair
and left the others the choice between cot-
ton caps, more or less embellished, and
nothing at all.

THE FIRST DASH FOR FALSE HAIR.

After the definite conquest of Gaul, the
women began to assume real importance in
Roman society: hence they hastened to
have wigs made for themselves out of the
flaxen hair cut from the heads of Gallic
females. It was to accomplish this result
that eight hundred towns had been taken
by assault, three hundred nations defeated
and two millions of men killed or made
prisoners. But the Roman ladies then
realized a highly desirable ideal, for they
were able to show the patricians and actors
by whom they were beloved, the brunette
adorned with blonde hair, which was the
mfe and the charming fad.

n the seventeenth century man was the
master. At that period adventurers wedded
princesses, the males wore embroidered
coats and satin pourpoints covered with
ribbons. They triumphed. Apollo’s car was
drawn by women, and in token of tyranny
and victory he kept for himself all the wigs,
the blond curls of which magnificently
swept his white or scarlet coat and the glit-
tering steel of his cuirass.

Before, at the time of that superb renais-
sauce when women reigned by right of
beauty and also by that of science—for it
will be remembered that Marie Stuart at the
aze of 14 years made a spc2zh in the hall of
the Louvre, publicly declaimed a ‘“‘speeche
in Latyn which she had mayde” in the
presence of King Henry, the Queen and all
the court—and particularly by the grace of
the poats, the immortal Ronsaras, Marguer-
itejde Navarre, so beautiful that Lasqui, the
Polish Embassador, spoke of putting out
nis eyes that he might no longer see after
having seen her, made innumerable wigs in
order to show that everything belonged to
her.

We arc told by Tallamant des Reaux that
she keyt a troupe of blonde pages, whose
locks were cut cff te deck that divine head.
We should have been very much less in-
formed had we had only Brantome, for he
Lhad vowed to his Queen an idolatry beside
which that of Monsieur Cousin for Mme. de
Chevreuse and for Mme,. de Longueville was
totally insignifieant. In fact, the good
Bourdeville admits the wigs, since there was
no wmeans of doing otherwise, but through
excess of adoration he invents for Mar-
guerite a head-dress which she never pos-
sessed. ‘I have seen her also deck herseif
sometimes with her patural hair, without
adding to it any artifice of the wig-maker,”
says he, brazenly, and this pious falsehood in
favor of the adored Marguerite will bring
tears to your eyes even at this distance of
time.

THE ROMANTIC PERIOD.

In 1830, in the romantic period, the glory
of the men effaced that of the women; in
consequence false hair was forbiaden to the
trembling Eloas, as slender and flexible as
the willows, 30 it happened that, forced by
her genius to remain eternally young, the
greatest modern actress, to conceal her
white lecks, was compelled 1o employ a dye
with a base of lead, which, entering into
the pores of the skin, acted as a poison and
killed her.

But, under the second empire, the women
took their full revenge. They directed pol-
itics, named the officials and raised their
little sofas to the dignity of thrones. The
first act of their reign was to inaugurate
the wearing of wigs of all hues, red, blonde,
yvellow, fresh butter color, pink, corn color,
sometimes even violet, and thus award
themselves unalterable beauty. Itis true
that the actresses started the fashion, but
the great ladies were not slow to follow in
their footsteps. One of the first actresses
who frankly, andaciously assumed the en-
tire wig, with a flower stuck straight up in
it like a tree amid the grass, was that beau-
tiful Blanche, who died so young and whom
we saw, in a wild operetta by Herve, armed
like a Minerva with a casque and cuirass of

old. She had so many imitators that false
1air has to-day become a recognized portion
of alady’s costume which she changes with
her dresses.,
NONE TOO POOR FOR FALSE HAIR.

People complain, and with reason, of the
lot of certaiin wcmen. Thers are those in
this great city of Paris who toil day and
night pricking, wounding their little fingers
in order to make thirty sous with which to
support themselves and their pale, ill-nour-
ished infants, on whose foreheads the mys-
terious mark of death is already visible.
There are many of these women poor enough
to lack the two sous necessary for the pur-
chase of the charcoal to asphyxiate them;
but not one of them is so poverty-stricken
lals‘not. to have the wherewithal to buy false

air. .

Every morning in the populous streets
vou can see the wives of artisans, of small
shop-keepers and of workmen, also servant-
girls and shop-girls, in tattered garments
and with shoes often in holes; but all of
them have on their heads mountains, peaks,
Jung-Fraus, Alhambras, edifices of false
hair, shining, adorned with gawgaws, con-
structed by the hand of a special architect,
and for this indulgence in luxury the money
is always forthcoming, as they must sail
along with the tide of faskion, cost what it

may.
Meanwhile man—the workman bearing
his loaf of breaa under his arm, the states-
man, the artist in quest of glory, the theat-
rical manager searchln% for 8000 francs
every morning—follows his nose in a victo-
ria, or a fircre, or on foot, with his head
as bare as that of the divine Anadyemene.
And now do you understand the meaning
of that bellicose, ferocious and menacing
inseription painted In big, provoking letters
on so many’ of the Paris shop-windows—
“Hair for Ladies” ?
It is conquering woman who in it speaks
to subjected maukind and says: *‘Idiots,
ack of fools, you could, like us, cover your
ald craniums with false locks; but you
will not do it, because you are too stupid,
too timid, too cowardly and besides, be-
cause we women will not leave you a sin-
gle hair! Our war-cry is: ‘Hair for
Ladies,” and it is our intention to keep it up
as a declaration of principles, and as a sign

that woman in the nineteenth century has
subjected maun. You are sen.tencoq_ to g0
bald-headed as a token of servitude!

Theophile Gautier, who was a man of
genius, found the means of protesting,
namely, to keep his own locks, like those
of a god, until he reached the age of 60
years. But, by this audacious rebellion, he
set all the women against him and so never
got into the French Academy.

THEODORE DE BANVILLE.,

BAD MANNERS.

A Lady Complains of the Lack of
Consideration Shown.

JILL you just look at that!” ex-
J %5 claimed a lady to a gentleman who
M/BECY sat by her in & crowded street-car,
and as she spoke held up to his gaze her

parasol,

“ What is it ?”” he asked politely, although
at that moment he apparently could not
notice anything sufficient to account for his
being so excitedly asked to observe the

article.

“ Why, can’t you see that it has been
broken, and tbat that woman who just
stumbled over it was the one who did it. I
declare, it’s exasperating, the amount of
rodeness that one meets with nowadays,”
and the indignant lady paused to take
breath. : - .

“How did it happen?”’ sympathetically
asked the gentleman.

“I'm sure 1 don’t know; my parasol was
not sticking out in her way, 1 can say that
much. But some people are so c_lumsy.
Instead of looking where she was going, or
thinking to lift her feet, she simply stum-
bled along, until she brought up against
my parasol, and now you see it, smashed
right across the point. Well, I suppose
that parasols are often in the road,” con-
tinued the lady, changing her vuice and
giving a nervous little laugh, as if ashamed
at having been betrayed into showing so
much irritation. “I often wonder if we
can cause you gentlemen as much annoy-
ance with our sun-shades and umbrellas as
you often do us with your walking canes.”

“ Pray consider me too gallant to give ut-
terance to anything disagreeable,” re-
sponded the listener; *‘ but I will say that
it is as much as a man’s eyes or his new tile
are worth to walk alongside of some ladies
when they are sailing along under the pro-
tecting rays of a full-spread parascl. At
the same time I must admit that many men
don’t know how to carry a cane, and when
they’re not sucking the handle they are
carrying it stuck through the crook in the
elbow, so that if they make a sharp turn or
a sudden step backward the cane will be-
come a great bore or a battering ram, or
both at onee. I think with you that there
is a great deal of unintentional discourtesy
in the world. I can’t believe that people
are purposely impolite—that is, not all the
time. Often they are; but the majority of
the happenings that vex us so are the re-
sult of sheer thoughtlessness.””

“You are right,”” said the lady, *‘and I
earnestly wish that something might be
done to teach people to think. Iam con-
vinced that the great mass of people never
get over the streak of selfishness that al-
ways manifests itself in early childhood,
autg which is the object of so much dis-
cipline on the part of faithful teachers and
observant parents. Perhaps I was born
under u particularly unlucky star, but I
seem to meet with a great deal of just such
an experience as this is.

“Have you ever noticed how often two
ladies will stand on a corner waiting for a
car? It is easy to see from their attitudes
and glances, even if one be not near enough
to catch their conversation, that they in-
tend to take the front seat on the dummy.
I have seen this again and again,
and then I have seen some great
man rtush down from behind them,
swing himself into the coveted seatl
before their very eyes, and comfortably
settle himself down to a selfish enjoyment
of room enough for two, while they are
forced to retire to the interior of the car.
Then how often ata party one is shocked
by evidences of the grossest rudeness.
was at a large reception given Jast winter,
and, do you know, one of the young ladies,
a member of an cld and hitherto weil-bred
family, made herself particularly obnoxious
to a large number of people by ber en-
deavors to save seats at the supper-table
for some of her tardy friends. 1 always
blush for my sex when I see anything like
that. Then, at the Mechanics’ Fair how
often have seats been drawn back and self-
ishly kept for absent friends while a steady
parade of tired folk looked longingly—ves,
some even stopping and asking to be per-
mitted to occupy the seat for a little while,
only to be told in the curtest of tones that
‘this chair’s engaged.’

*“ It positively is not safe to stand before
a theater or the pavilion entraunce in a
crowd, for there are always enough rough
spirits present who delight in pushing or
elbowing and making a panic if possible.
1 have had my pet corn trampled upon with
never a word of apology, aithough the pain
has been so excruciating that I could not
forbear a wince with its involuntary ‘ouch.’
Then have you ever noticed how so many
people force their way to their seats in a
theater? They come in late, and in pass-
ing through the crowded spaces, they give
not a thought to those seated in front of
them, but drag themselves and their wraps
to their places, aund bump and knock the
hats of all who are in frout. I wont stop to
say anything about the habit that some
have of going to the places of amusement
to hold a conversazione. That is a griev.
ance too well known to need more thana
passing mention.”

“Well, I'll tell you what I dread a good
deal,” said ber listener, “‘and tbat’s the
tlowing fringe on a lady’s garment, for it’s
certain to catch upon a button, and if it
should happen to become entangled upon a
man’s coat-button, the lady always looks as
‘if she thought the man oueht to whip out
his knife and free her at once by sacrificing
the button,”

*And have you ever observed,” remarked
the first speaker, “that a great many men
sit with their feet crossed in crowded cars,
so that every time a lady passes in or out
her skirts must wipe against the travel-
soviled boot? I know that while you may
think that some ladies take up ever so
much more room in the cars than they are
entitled to, you must admit that they can’t
compare with what a man can do in_that
line when he really exerts himself. There
is a way that the men have of implanting
themselves in a corner aud pointing their
knees toward thediagonally opposite corner,
and it seems to take up enough room for a
lady and = little girl.”

“But you must admit in your turn,” said
the gentleman, ‘‘that nothing can be more
ungracious than the way some of the fair
sex act than when asked by & conductor to
move up. And I am sure that they would
not move up did he not stand and watch
them until they do. I have often looked at
a row of thero, scattered all along one side
of a car, and wondered if they would make
room for some lady, but not one of them
would budge an inch. At such a time as
that it does me good to see a lady assert
herself and demand her right by asking the
discourteous ones to give place. As for
moving so as to permit two people who havs
entered the car togethier to sit together, that
is absolutely out of the question. ‘LIhey
wont do it.”

* Well,” said the lady, *‘although I began
this discussion with a growl I'm goin% to
end it pleasantly, and so I'll tell of a
courtesy that was extended to me to-day.
I entered a ear with a friend ; she found a
seat and so did 1. Then we spoke to each
other, speaking across a lady who sat be-
tween us. And would you belleve it, as
soon as the car stopped at a junction she
said to me: *‘Wouldn't you like to ex-
change seats with- me so as to sit beside
your friend?” I thanked her and took ad-
vantage of her offer. So you see there are
some good manners left after all.”

“] suppose a good deal of it all depends
upon the attitude that we present to other
people,” said the other, and the lady
agreed. D’'AZILE.

A peculiar feature of Santa Cruz life for
nine years has been the annual rose fair, or
floral festival, held in May. The exh‘bi-
tion last month was of unusual merit, as it
wus in charge of three benevolent socie-
ties, the Woman’s Aid, the Catholic Ladies’
Aid and the Woman’s Relief Corp. Dur-
ing the four days the fair was held the
Santa Cruz Surf was the recognized organ
of the managers and its columns were full
of bright local intelligence. The paper has
now collected the best items and has issued
them in a handsome form as a Rose Fair
edition that makes a neat souvenir of a
most successful affair, .
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MISCELLANEOUS.

e

A Word About Catarrh,

“It s the mucous membranse, that wonderfal
semi-fluid envelope surrounding the delicate tis-
sues of the air and food passages, that Catarrn
makes its stronghold. Once established, it eats into

breath of misery and disease, dulling the sense of
hearing, trammeling the power of speech, destroy-
ing the faculty of smell, tainting the breath, and
killing the refined pleasures of taste. Insidlously,
by ereeping on from a siple cold in the head, it as-
saults the membranous lining and envelopeg the
bones, eating through the delicate coats and causing
inflammation, sloughing and death. Nothing short
of total eradlcation will secure health to the patient,
and all alleviatives are simply proerastinated suffer-
ings, leading to a fatal termination. SaxN FORD'S
RADICAL CURE, by Inhalation and by Internal admiun-
istration, has never failed; even when the disease has
made frightful inroads on delicate coustitutions,
hearing, smell and taste have been recovered, and
the disease thoroughly driven out.”

SANFORD'S RapIcaL CURE consists of one bottle
of the RADICALCURE, one box CATARRITAL SOLVENT
and one IMPROVED INHALER, neatly wrapped iuone
package, with full directions; price, $1.00.

PorTER DRUS & CHEMICAL CORPORATION, Boaton,

WEAK, PAINFUL BAGKS,

Kidney and Uterine Fains and Weaknesses,
reiieved in one minute by the Caticura
Anti-Pain Plaster, the first and ouly
" pain-killing plaster. New. lnstantaneous,
¥ infallible. The most perfect anfirdote to
Pain, Inflammation and Weakness ever compounded.
Vastly superior to all other plasters. At all drug-
gists, 25 cents; five for §1; or, postage free, of Por-
TER DRUG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION, Boston,
Mass. ocl5 MoThSa 1y

ON EXHIBITION THIS WEEK

A Young Lady with One Side of Her Face
Cleared of Freckles, Other Side as It
Was. Ladies Should Not Miss This Op-
portunity of Convincing Themselives

That Mme. Ruppert’'s Wor!d-Renowned
Face Bleach wili Do All Advertised.

. MME. A. RUPPERT’S WORLD-RE-

1 NOWNED FACE BLEACH
S NOT A COSMETIC, BUT A THOROUGH
cleanser of the compiexion, having the same ef-
fect on the face as our wearing apparel, by friction,
has on the rest of the body, thus gently removing
the dead, callous cuticle that covers the pores,
cleansing the latter of all polsonous filiings and
drawing from beneath the skin all impurities or dis-
colorations that have been accumulating there for
vears. Having this action, it caunot fail to clear
any skin and remove euntirely freckles, moth-paten,
black-heads, chronic pimples, eczema, acne, roush-
ness and auy discolorations or blemish of the com-
plexion. Face Bleach has been thoroughly tested;
horrible complexions ¢cleared by its use for puablie
inspection, Kace leach sent to any address on re-
celpt of price: one bottie, $2; three bottles (usu-
ally required to clear the complexion), $5. Sead
4 cents tor postage for complete particulars and
catalogue of wonderful Face Bieaclh. MADAME A,
RUPPERT, 121 Post street, rooms 7 and 8.
jeld 1t

LADIES

Who Value a Rafined eouhxiu
MUST USE

POZZONI'S

MEDICATED

COMPLEXION
POWDER.

IR NS FOSCIEY
It imparts abrilliant transparency to the
gkin. Removes all pimples, freckles, and
discolorations, and makes the skin delivate-
1y soft and beautiful. It contains no lime,
white lead or arsenic. In three shades;
pink or flesh, white and brunette.

FOR SALE BY
All Druggists aad Fancy Goods Dealers Everywhere,
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

mrll 1y TuThSu

LADIES,

A BOON FOR YOU!

ACCOMPLISHED AT LAST.

Absolute safsty and the most perfect methed
—Dr.J. W. Kirkwood's Ladies’ Scientific Suec-
tion and Force Syringe. A Boon to Ladies.

Indorsed by physicians and enthusiastically
recommended by those who have used it.

Descriptive circulars sent on application to
any one sending their address and stamp.

Price, 85.
KIREWO00D HARD RUBBER CO.. Murphy
Building, Rooms 123 and 124, No. 1236 Market

street, San Franciseos.
Lady Agents wanted in every town.
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SICK HEADACHE

Positively Cured
thess Little Pil.,

Mouth, Coated Tongue, Pain in the Side, TOR:
PID LIVER, &c. They regulate the Brw
and prevent Constipation and Pilee
smallest and easiest to take, Only one pill
dose. Purely vegetable, Price 25 cents.

CARTER MEDICINE (0., Prop're, Now Tork

ap24 sututhewy tt

DR, LIEBIG & CO.

“Let Us Rez@_n Together.”

N THESE DAYS OF HOTHOUSE DEVELOP-
ment of youth, the race for wealth, strain, over-
work, youthful abuses, excesses aund the like, MEN
@ROW OLD TOO FAST, Young men instead of being
rob vigorous and ambitious, aré weak, nervons
and debilitated, and men in what should be the very
me of life, find themseives utterly prostrated.
B I8 A CERTAIN CURE for this, and any maa
prematurely weakened cau satisfy himself of this
fact by trying

Dr. Liebig’s Wonderful Invigorator.
B:)n?éd[l‘g"::d nk CO. treat lucee:slully in Electrie
olno?am every form of SPESIAL

YRIVATE or CHRONIU KISEASE
DISEASES OF MEN, however induced, and no mat-
ter how Inveterate, speedily, thoroughly and nr-
i.-:'nontlycund. Recent cases radically cured ina

The reason that thousands cannot get cured of
WEAKNESS, LOSS OF VITALITY and the result of
abuse, disease and excesses, is owing toa oomw.-
tion called PROSTATITIS, for which Dr. LI s
INVIGORATOR NO. 2 Is the only cure. Frice,
per bottle, or six for $10. To prove the wonder
power of the INVIGORATOR a $l-bottle will be
ggn or sent free; most powerful electric belts seat

to patients. Catl or address LIEB1G DISPFEN-
SARY FOR DISEASES OF MEN, 400 Gea.&lt.,
Francisco, Cal. sel SuWo tf

WE A MEN
UFFERING FROM THE EFFEOTS OF YOUTH-
rul errors, early decay, !u,l,tlAng weakness. lost

manhood, ete., should use ANA BIT-
TERS, the great remedy; gives health
and strength to the sexual organs. o7 tf sod

the very vitals, and renders life but along-drawn .




