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Editor of The Oill: 1hive written
only tbe until,although Ibave not written all
the truth. Ihave toned down rather than
"heightened my colors. No touch has been placed

on tlie canvas for mere effect. If the reader
Bball shed one tear in sympathy for the suffering
of littleRuby, or smile with grateful thoughts

for the kindness of Vie,learu a lasting haired
lor the brutality of sucb as Siguor Eurico, theu I
shall have created an Interest in the cause of the
oppressed and unprotected— an Interest which
may ultimately crush out forever the agony and
d gradation suffered in the preparation ofpleas-

ure for Ibe people. A. R.

CHAPIEK I.
SHE CHOICE WHICH JOHN II.YW.U_D MADE.

Cynthia Dawson, the farmer's only daughter,

wassnuck by the beauty of Hie early autumn
day, and as she sat by her father's side in the

old clumsy wagon, drawn by tbe plodding gray
mare, she had pienly of lime to admire »he glor-

ious panorama before her. It was two long
years since she bad gazed at the familiar heids
and the old homestead which she had always

known as borne. Those two years bad been
spent ina fashion able school, for Farmer Daw-
sun »_» very proud of bis girl,ihe child or bis
dead wile, and nothing was spued Inorder that
she should be educated like a lady. She bieak-
fasted in the old kitchen. She lullowed Aunt
Pamela to the well-kept dairy, and listened to

that good body* description way one pan ol
cream was ilch and yellowand why another "as

white and thick. She exerted herself to seem in-
terested in the number oi fowls winch weie lay-
ing and the price butler was latching.

But Cynthia was changed. That wtaieb bad
been a pleasure now assumed a different as-
pect. She was very dull. Before she left home
the boy pupils ol me clergyman near by had
been her staunch allies. Bui In her absence
tliev had gone, and now there were uo compan-

ions for111*1. and so the days bung very heavily.
She called there once, and learned that there
was only oue fie-h puull,John ll.iywaid.and a
ilreadmlly wild young fellow he was, to judge
from the account the minister's wife gave olbim.
One day Cynthia came across one who, as it
.-named, aroused her iuterest lvIbis young man
whom she bad not yet seen.

A liner gnl than Cynthia physically, if not
mentally, was Mary Armstrong, daughter of a
liorse-bieeder whose farm was In the neighbor-
hood. The two girls wero of about Ibe same
age, 16 years; and ihey had known each other
as playmates before Cynthia's departure to
boarding-school. Ifthey had met again on the
day of Cynthia's return that well-educated young
lady would surely have scorned openly Ihe haii-
echooled and whollyunconventional Mary; but
now, alter the lapse of a week, Cynthia was loue-
somely ready lo chat wlllianybody."

And Maiy,"she said, alter they had talked
a while, "do you ride your lather's hot sea as
recklessly as you used to?""

Not so recklessly, IIyou mean astride like a
hoy," was ihe laughing reply. '*1use a side-sad-
die now and weal a habit, though I'm bound to
Bay Ibat they're a nuisance.""

Theu likelyIt was you 1saw galloping over
Hie bill yesleiday. There was a gentleman with
you.""Yes, John iiaywaid."

Instanily Cynthia was alert. She saw by the
slight brightening of color In Mary's always
iiesh complexion and the niomeutaiy droop of
the heavy lashes over her big blown eyes that
Jobn iiaywaid was something sentimental to
ncr; so she adopted the method ol sudden attack
to get at the mill.

•\u25a0 Mary." she said, smiling, "you and Ibis Mr.
Hayward are sweethearts, eh?"

The method proved successful, for Mary re-
plied: "Alter a fashion, yes. I'min love with
linn,and Ithink he is in love with roe. That's a
secret, Cyuihia, to be kept between you and me
uutll be ma >es a proposal, whichIcount on bis
doing very soon. O Cynthia, he la a glu:.ous fel-
low,and 1do Indeed love bim."

John Hayward proved to be. as Cynthia esll-
\u25a0r.aied hiui on acquaintance, a "glorious fellow

"—
handsome, dasiuug and rich. She resolved at

once thai be "should many ber. Resolute nud

liesrtle««. she bewitched him In a montb, and by
her refinement made htm wonder ihat he bad
ever loved the frank and coarser Mary. One,
day tbey walked together and came toa bank
where ihey sat secluded."

Listen to me. my dear," said he.
"
Iam 21

years or age next month. On that day 1 shall
'come Infor a fortune from an aunt of mine who
died years ago. She willed Itso thai Icould not
touch it till 1 was of age. In three weeks and
two days itIs mine, and Ihave been wondering
if we could live, Cynthia, on it. What do you
IV."'

"But are you sure of it?" the girl replied.__Ihave beard that lawyers are so funny. Father
says they live by swindlingand fraud. Did they
say positively that they would get It for you?"

Jack In his' love thought that Cynthia was only
anxious for his welfare. He did not as yet
understand that lt was selfishness pure and
unalloyed.

•\u25a0Here you are," and lie drew a long blue en-
velope from his pocket containing a letter from
the family solicitor, informing him of the amount
io lie idever lohis account on a certain day
alter the completion of his twenty-lust biitbdav.
Cynthia read the contents and mused over Idem
iora moment. Yes. there was plainly no mis-
taking that.

"Well, darling, what do you say to that piece
of good fortune

•\u25a0lt is very Jolly, Jack, dear. Why, you are
quire rich."

"Ye«, Cynthia." He drew closer to the girl
and put her band to his lips, lovingly. "And
will you share those riches with me? Do say
yes. my darling,my pet. Willyou be my wife?"

The dim future, the weariness of her life, Ihe
* miseries of her position flashed like a meteor

through her mind and helped to frame the words
whichmade her his.

"
Yes. Jack, but bow can

ne manage ii? lun only IC and father would
never consent."

So an elopement was planned. nayward bad
been only tacitly a wooer of Alary Armstrong,
lis jollyequestrian companion, yet be knew thai
lie was doing her a wrong by abandoning her
honest, hearty love. This made him ready to
(pillthe place secretly with Cynthia. The pro-
ject was decided then and tb re.

"Cynthia, my own Cynthia," he cried. "Kiss
me, kiss me, twenty times."

Cyuihia pet up her pretty ruddy lips, and he
kissed them until ho was tired.. A shoii mouth later they were settled In the
big cliy. Cynthia was delighted with her borne.
Havward enjoyed her delight. Every day he
hiought her some little treasure— a few (lowers.
a uietlyvase or a yellow-backed canary. All
came to brighten tbe home of his darling. All
day long Hayward amused Ins glrl-brioe. He
talked to hei, laughed wlih her, and Indulged
her every whim or fancy. -Nothing was too good
for the woman of bis choice. if she tired he
read to hei. If she wanted to walk he was
there attend upon her. He had no thought
for Mar;Armstrong. AllIhls was very pleasant
indeed. What could be pleasaiiler than this
basking lv the sunshine of home, with a lovely
young bride always byIns side. To the outside
world this would seem the height ofearthly ban-
Ilues, Money and love!What else could be
needed to make tbe days flyby without a thought
or a care?

Ayear passed and a child was born to them.
Jack Hayward was liberal to a fault where his
home and his baby girlwere concerned. He was
quite content to enjoy the sunny pain of lifeand
to revel lv the luxury which he dispensed with a
lavish hand. Ue forgot that Ibe golden ream
which gilds life may not always trillon so mer-
rily,thai the source may become dryand the
current cease to flow. Yet those who forget are
sometimes lorced lo watch the stream giowing
slower and still more slow. Uayward became
one of those who are obliged to stand by the
brink and to consider bow to urge the stream of
gold to flow anew.

Cynthia's last bit of love for her husband van-
ished with his means, and she was heedless vow. as to what lie might think of her. Through all
his losses Cyutlua and their child were the chief
thoughts winch occupied fits mind. For his own
comfort he never ouce expressed any uneasiness.
IIhe could provide comfort and luxuryfor those
be 10vr... Getter than his life, be would be content
to _'.s« up every pleasure, every simpleIndulgence

-which became bis by birth and naming. His
disappointment was greater than he could bear.
He had expected so much love and Kindness
liom the mother of his child, and even thai was
denied him. The ray which should have helped
bun to bear the trouble of bis losses uever litup
Ids life for one moment; the darkness grew slid
ii.ou-ii.uk. One day his little girl Ruby rushed

,lipto bim,exclaiming: "Daddie, don't oo fordet
li's my builday to-morrow, and Is free yean
old. I'llsoou be growd up, and then mover
wout say what a hover 1 Is, will she, daddie,
deai?" , --\u25a0.'\u25a0-..--

The child sauntered into the drawing-room
where her mother was sitting, busily thinking
affairs over. She was augry with the man she
called husband, infuriated at bis losses aud
weaiy ol love and poverty. Site hated the man
who would have sacrificed Ills life Ifby doing so

\u25a0 liecould have saved her one pain or care. She
looked up as the Child entered; the very sight ot
that laughing, innocent lace made her mad with
auger, Bui Ruby was too youug to understand
Midi things for liaywaid had so carefully
guatded his girl that family disputes never fell
upon her ears. The child cried out gleefully:
"Mover,mover, p'wa|>s daddie is goinglo lakeme Hie circus to-morrow, 'cause it's my burl-
day. Won't you come, too?""

Dou't come bothei Ingme, Ruby, about such
rubbish. Your laiber ought tvhave more tense
than to promise you such tilings.""

He didn't premise," said-lhc child with can-
dor. "He only said he would if he could. That
Isn't promising.""

Dou't answer me like that. Ruby, or I'll
smack you. What a rude child you are IIdo
wish your father, wouldn't spoil you. Go
aw.iy,do."

Whilst Hayward grieved over bis child,

Cynthia was makingup her mind as to what she
should do to improve her position. At last alio
came to a determination. She would call upon
DM Yen, a concert-hall actress to whom she was
Introduced at a paity, and see Itit were pos-
sible for her to go on the stag.*. When Hayward,
Iwo evenings later, told her how they stood
financially, she was, on her part, quite prepared
to tight lor the plan upon which sho bad de-
elded. . _ ,

"Have you anything to propose, dear," be
asked.'• Yes. .igreat deal," answered Cynthia, short-
ly. "What Ihave to say Is that 1 am going on
the stage. Yesterday Icalled at the theater
where Dot Venn Is playing. You're as poor as
a beggar and as proud as a king. But pride and
starvation wont suit me and I'llgo wheieIcan
earn for myself, whether you like It or not. If
Dot cau show me ibe way lo get a handsome In-
come 1shall go In for Itat once. Aud remember,
your permission is not asked."

"Then listen to me," Hayward said. "I
do not mean to turn you out of house
and borne fore you have decided most
carefully what steps you Intend to lake
vi latum. 1 fear you may have been hasly
lv your decision aud thai before long you will re-
pent. Ihave bend your proposal and lt is only
fair that you should hear mine. We have a few
thousands remaining. Willi that we could begin
life afresh and be as happy as we were when first
we met. Ihave been making Inquiries and hnd
Uiat there would be surticlent money for us to go
to Arizuna. 1 could lake a share ina ranch and
we should soon be rich again. We might be very
happy again ifyou would risk Ibe life wltb me."

Perhaps even Cynthia's hard heart would have

softened had she known bow poor Hayward had
hoped for a favorable reply Irombl lips. To
bun It seemed as if all bis life,all his hopes, all
bis b ippluess depended upou her answer.

•'You're going io turn cowboy, are you? And
do you think I'msuch a foul as to go out there
to some (iod-torsakeu place? Not II1 know It!"

A look ol intense agony came over his lace.
"Oh. Cynthia! Ithought you would come with

me. 1never guessed you would leave me io face
life alone, and so far from home, Illstoo cruel!"

His voice quivered with suppressed emotion;
the disappoint was more Ihan be could
bear. The blow bad fallen wllli crushing force.

The next day she sold her home and her hap-
piness to become a member ol a woild of which
she knew nothing.

Even to the last Hayward hoped she would re-
pent and come back to him.

•1 told you before that Ibad chosen," she
said, "viy determination has remained un-
altered."

"Very well, madam ;then the next course will
be lo seitle up the business arrangements to
your satisfaction, aud the future comfort of my
daughter. She at least demands my Kindness
and consideration."

••Whatever suits you with regard to the child
willbe agreeable io me," replied Cynthia coldly.

"1must provide for her for ibe present, at any
rate, and if1 am lucky out in the new country I
shall continue to look alter and support ber,'"
said Hayward.

'\u25a0What do you propose to do with her? I
can'i keep her; it would not suit my plans lo
have a child about me," Inquired Cyuihia.

"1 do not choose to drag a delicate, tender
child into a count. of winch as yet Iknow
nothing," replied Hayward. "I have arranged
to place her with a clergyman's lamlly, and
shall leave a deposit of moiiey to provide for
her dining three years. She will theu be six,
and 1 willact ai that lime as seems best."

Thus it happened mat Kuby Hayward was
placed away from a heartless mother, aud away
from a lovingbut necessarily distant faiber.

CHAPTER 11.

HOB- UNDER TOUT-HE.
Signor Enrico, trainer of circus horses and

their riders, was ahandsome man ot 40 years,
tall, dark and powerful. The large, bright, dark
eyes gleamed likepolished bronze, and seemed
as ifthey were capable of piercing the inmost
recesses of the densest minds. '1he mouth, ever
ready loOieak into bland smiles, which showed
to perfection the clear, while teeth, had lines
around It which were hard and cruel, and the
thin, crimson lips, almost hidden by the heavy
black mustache, weie set and in in. Ivhis busi-
ness he was a monarch and wielded the power
usurped by bun wild an Iron rod. lt was his
pride to turn out the best lady riders in tin:
world, and those of bis pupils who outlived
his training were as sure of success as
the earlh Is sure of sunlight. He fed

them well,but be forgot Ihey were women, and
consequently, considering them simply as "part
of the business," be treated them as he did the
horse', With had duties to perform, aud either
received the same praise from bis lips,or an ad-
equate amount of his whip. Ifa horse ne fused
inobey, or a pupil failed Inher "trlckß," he used
the same brule lo.ce to both. lie neither saw
nor fell any material difference between horse-
flesh and women. Circus proprietors were proud
of securing his services as manager and trainer,
because they believed In his integrityaud high
principle. They knew peifeeily well that what
lie undertook he was capable of carrying out
thoroughly; to what measures be bad recourse
InOlder to gain such success they never troubled
their heads lo inquire. If i>ychance they heard
of some act of seveilly or even cruelty, they
smiled, aud owned that It was always done In
the business, and thought no more of the matter.

As we Intioduce Eurico into this story, he had
just finished the whipping of a young woman
whose term ol apprenticeship 10 him Had not
expired, and who was therefore his slave. She
lay prosiiate and half-senseless, and be stood by

with whip still In band. True? Yes, and the
reader shall know more of that barbarous sort
of life.

Ou this same day, which was seven years later
than the separation of John Hayward and his
wife, as told in the last chapter. Ruby was de-
livered Into just such bondage. The child's mis-
guided mother, after a career of several seasons
invariety theaters, had died. The custodians of
the littlegirl,after the expiration of the three
years for which they had been paid, had placed
her in a private Institution aud disappeared.
When the father had returned from the West
and sought bis offspring, no trace of her hid
been obtainable. At length Enrico, In quest of
a pretty and friendless child for bis business.
saw and obtained Ruby, then 10 years old. He
lefi the one slave, whom he had chastised for
Insubordination, and went to another room,
where h

-
received, as ilegally bouudeu appren-

tice, another Inthe person of Ruby.
As liny closed tne door the child gave one

maddened scream and then another, aud fought
like a young lioness for her liberty. Enrico held
the child still until she was thoroughly ex-
hausted, and then placed her on au easy-chair.
She tinned her bead from bim and hid It illthe
cushion, sobbing bitterly and muttering ouly
just audibly: "Iwant to go home! Oh, do
lake me home I"

He opened the door and called :"Vie,Vie1I
want yon now, this moment !"

Tbe girlwho responded was handsome, with a
bold, merry maimer, which sank a little in the
presence of the trainer. 'The reader would
recognize In Vie, now a circus rider, the Mary
Armstrong of the first cbaplei. Alter being sup-
planted lit Joint Hayward'* heart by Cynthia
Dawsou, site had felt unable to endure life
among those who knew of It; and, utilizing
her skill as a'horsewoman, she bad speedily be-
come a proficient circus rider. The lapse of
years had not solietied her natural bliiiilness ot
maimer, nor had exiierieiice Ina circus polished
her speech. As the wife of Jack sue mighthave
become ladylike, but as a performer In a circus
she had acquired the roughness of her Hug.
She had no idea, of course, that It was Johu
Hayward's* child whom she saw begin to trem-
ble; and whose lipsblanched as she grew death-
lywhite.

"Siguor, look 1 lhe girlhas fainted !"
"Uell, eet some water, and hurry up."
They bathed the gill'sbead withihe cool wa-

ter. Sin* opened her eyes, and the pretty pink
tinge came back in her cheeks.

"Am 1al Home?" she lainllyasked.
"Yes, dear," replied Vie. "You ate at borne."
"What do you tell that falsehood for, eh? -No;

you are not ut home; so you had belter make the
best of It. Look here, Vie, you take her un to
her room, and see if you can't make friends.
Curse it all1 one girl ought to be a deuced com-
fort to another."

Vie drew Ruby toward her, and led her out
of the room, saying: "Don't cry; there's a Hen r.
We are a jolly lot.here— a bit tough at limes;
but never you miud; I'llslick your friend.
'Taint half abad hang out afler all. You wont
like11 to-day, nor yet to-morrow, nor yet the day
after ihat. 'Taint likelyyou should. You gel
used to things after a time, and become quite
foud of what you haled before. And you will
like Hie ling, 'lis great fun."

"Theriug? What does that mean? Idon't
understand yon," gasped Ruby.

The until ot the matter was thereupon learned
by Ruby, bul not the whole truthIn all lishor-
rors, l'oor child! Tim agony ofIlia;hour was
such that sue called on death come, and 10
come to her at once. Fortunately, sleep nt
length came, and lor the lime being drowned
ber sorrows.. On the next afternoon Ruby was taken to the
Circus tents."

Look lure, Vie," said Enrico, "take Ruby.
whilst you dress, and tell .leuk to out ber
Into one cf lite fiom seals while the show 1* on.
Afterward you can let her see the hoises, aud
put her uo lo a thiug or two. Do you under-
stand me?"

Ruby sat down InIhe dressing-tent aud gazed
wotinrtinglyat her surrebutting*, whilst Vie be-
gan without any ceremony to reinov

'her thing*."
Ever been ina place like this. Ruby?" Vio

asked. "At every circus you don't get adresslug-
rouin to yourself. Down al Hanoi's two or three
hang out iv one room. Of course, Ifyou are a
tiptop rider like .Mademoiselle Veauda, course
yon gel a room all to yourself."

Ruby had sat perfectly silent, until now she
exclaimed: "You don't call that a dress, Vie !
Surely you are going to put something else ou !
Tbai la shorter ihan mv petticoats !

"
And she

slated lv uuer asionlshmeui at the short, still
muslin skill, whose length could be counted
only by a lew inches,

Vie poised upon oue toot and spun around'

'•Why. Kubv, It'sa lovelydress. Look at the roses
aud me ribbon !It's the very best I've yet bad;
and as to being short— well, perhaps tt is a little,
now Icome to think nf 11; but for my business
ItIs Mine,too short. Goingthrough boons and all
that work can't be done, unless you've hardly
anything on. The lighteryou are the better."

Kuby subsequently sat throughout the per-
formance. She scarcely spoke and baldly took
her eyes from the ring. Soon after it was over
Vie and the little novice were again together.
Tom Harrow, a clown, approached the two girls.
He was a llilu, pals fellow, but there was a
Kindly look on his face, and an earnestness
which drew Kuby to like him at once. He glanced
at the beautiful leaned face and then at her neat
attire. When be did speak.lt was to address
Kuby. "So you are ltuby? Vie bas been telling
me all about you. Wont you shake bauds aud
befriends, little lady?"

"Little lady!" The courteous tones, the first
tbe poor child bad beard since ber arrival,struck
her forcibly and almost made the tears start
again. But she put out her baud as a tokeu of
ber willingnessto be Irieuds.

"Thai's It,my dear;" and he gave ber band a
warm grasp. "Sow we're friends, hi inand last
ifyou chum with Vie it willbe jolly."

They took Ruby over the stables; but she
ouly answered in monosyllables to the kindly
meant observations of her companions. The
homesickness had overcome her again—over-
powered ber and crushed the very life within
ber.

That night when the siguor Inquired kindly
whether she bad made up her mind to be a great
rldei, she auswered linn almost rudely:

••-No. Idon't care about the horses. They're
Poind spoiled looking things; uot half so nice
as my pony was. 1only waul to go home again.
Ihate ibis wicked place and Ibale you because
you keep me here— thaiIdo I"

The si_uor was disappointed. He had meant
to be kind, but apparently it was useless to try
aud wiuber by gcnlleuess, so he substituted se-
verity,

••Look bore, my lady, if you use that tone with
me I'llmake you smart for it. Doyon under-
stand?" He shook the girl angrily. "Once for
all, tills is voui home. 1 can't help your cursed
relations pullingyou here; but here you are and
here you are going to remain. The best thing
you can do is to hold your tongue or 11 will be
Ihe worse for you.".

Vie,wltn biller experience of her own, was
afraid Ruby would exasperate her trainer io the
last degiee. The thought that it would never do
for htm to thrash uer Hie hist night Hashed
through her mind, and she rose from her seat
and pleaded for Ibe stianger. "Don't be angry,
sir; I'm sura she does not mean to be rude.
We're all strangers lo ber. Don't touch her, sir;
please don't."

"Look here; go to your room, both of you; and
ifIbear another word to-night I'llthrash the
pair of you. lie olf,now, this minute."

Vie look bold of Ruby, who was now crying,
and ledher hastily from the room.

A few day» later Enrico started withbis pupils
for a protracted tour, aud then Hie misery of
Ruby's life began m earnest. They joined a
circus aud for weeks together traveled from one
town to another. Hour alter hour he kept her
at work. At C every morning he began her in-
structions; at 11 there was a short tell minutes
for lunch aud rest, and then commenced again.
Alter three months lie considered her sufficiently
accomplished to commence riding In the ring,
and he appointed a night forher appearance.

"fm to wear that skirt before Ihe people!"
she said to Knrico. "Then 1wont. It's shorter
even th. Vic's. It's a horrid Hung."

He look up the short skill, which counted its
length by Inches, and lace, iloweis and ilbbons
fell lightly and gracefully over ills aim as he
held it.

"
Now, then, aie you going to put Ibis

ou or nol?"
The child hesitated. Tears were slowly cours-

logdown her cheeks. Sue was tired and weary
and very frighteued, bni she cound uot assent."
Icannot put Itou," she answered quietly.
In amoment lie held her ti.inly,so Oiinly that

she could not more. Sue almost screamed Willi
ihe palu. With one hand he held hers, while
wilh the oilier he removed ber garments, one
afler another. She screamed, she fought, she
kicked, she pleaded; but Itavailed her nothing.
When he had emoted all h-r clothes he tied her
hands with his handkerchief. Theu lie letched
a cant. Sbe knew lv a moment what was In
store for her, and a gieat terror took possession
of her childish mind. She tried to speak, to beg
/or mercy, but she could uoi frame the words.
She could only hang her head fordeep shame.
She closed her eyes so that she should not see
him. He gave her a sharp cut which raised a
wall , in n another and another, then a shower
of them Inquick succession. The agony caused
her to moan and cry; but it became so intense at
last that she became sunn-lied. She forgot even
her shame; she was only semi-conscious

—
sick

aud faint,"
Willyou disobey me again? Will you do as

Itell you." No answer. "speak." .Millno an-
swer from the fainting child. Another lash on
the now bleeding body.

"
Will you do as Itell

you '.'"** Yes," she murmured faintly.
"Oh you will, willyou? Thai's good business.

Now we understand one another."
When she slood attired ho glanced at her."You'lldo!" and he added an oaih. Now,re-

member, next time you show oil your cursed
temper I'llgive you another dose."

He left the loom ami Hie child took off the
tawdry, siilleued diess. But the pain she was
suffering hampered her movements, and Itwas
some lime before she was able to get toher
room.

"Oh,Ruby, dear Baby!" cried Vie, as sheen-
teied; "

what has liedone to you."
ltubyUnshed crimsou at the iccollecllon. She

could not tel! even Vie the degrading punishment
he had Inflicted upon her. But Vie was sharp
enough to guess, aud she .refrained for further
quest lowing.

•Never mind, my pet; Vieloves you the best
lvthe world."

The words ol honest, hearty love broke Ruby's
reset ye. she flung her arms around Vie and
burst into passionals weeping.

"1wish 1 were dead, Indeed Ido. _*.v__u Cod
has deserted me. 1lovehim so much, aud yet lie
lias brought me to tins."

"Don't ciy, don't cry; oil, don't sob so," said
Vie.

*'
Come and lie on the bed."

Ruby lay down, but she grew very faint, and
Vie was obliged to bailie her lo>ehead with
water. Theu she fell asleep Irom exhaustion,
and Vie watched by her until the diuaei-liour.

CHAPTER 111.
THELITTLE MAK.TYU.

The days passed _____ Ruby never smiled; sbe
did her work, but she seldom spoke. The vile
11.1. men l had broken her beatt. She made
her hist appearance and scoied a great liiumph.
but she showed no pleasure; aod some of tbe
people who sat In the liout seats wuh happy
children by their sides wondered why the child
rider looked so grave.

Another mouth passed. One morning, weak-
ened aud ill.Ruby could uot gel out of bed. En-
rico was told, and lie went up lo ibe bedside."

Ruby." tie spoke lv a sieru, hard voice."
Ruby, what alls you?"
The child neither spoke nor moved. The voice

of her trainer could not rouse her irom a dead
faint. Vie stood al the bottom of tbe bed, aud
as Ruby slllllay so silent and so quiet she broke
out,

"
Sue's dead; Isnow she's dead. Oh, dear!

oh, deail"
Hold your cursed tongue," said the signor,

angrily.
"

It's laziness. There's nothing lie
mallei with her. Bring ber round aud send her
down to me. I'llsoou settle her."

Vie forgot her trainer's anger. She forget all
save her love for her filei.il. Without one
thought, without one care for herself, she spoke
wildly:"She shan't ride to-night;She's ill.dy-
ing. No one bul a brute wouldmake her go lv
the ring. You'vekilled her, and every one shall
know you have thrashed her..l'lllell everybody,
everybody," sbe set earned. «\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0_\u25a0,

i.unco strode from the room, and Ruby soon
got oui of bed, but she could hardly stand.
"Oh, Vie, dear, Icannot ride to-ulght—lcau-
noil"

Vie knew it was useless, and she was honest
enough uot to encourage bone where hope was
in vain. "Dotryyour best, Ruby; perhaps you
will feel butler when you get down to the lent.
Take hold of my mm and see Ifyou cau walk a
slop or two."

Ruby did as she was asked, and then It was
thai Vie found how heavily she bore upon her
aim fur heeded suppoit. Billfurther conversa-
lion was interrupted by the signor's callingat
ibe loot of ihe stairs:

"
Ruby I, Come dowu at

once, do you hear?"
Ruby faltered, and gave Vie one long imploring

look. "Goon, Ruby; In the name of Clod, do
go; do!"

The child went slowly down the stair, and Into
the sitting-room, bul she paused Inthe doorway
and leaned forsupport against the wood-work.

"What do you stand mere for?" the trainer
cried. "Come In. can't you? Do you want me
to fetch you? I'll lick you II 1 do

come foryou." She turned pale and trembled;
but with a mighty effort she walked up to where
he was Bunding.

'*
What made yon faint? Lazi-

ness, eh 7"•***Iwas so tired," replied Kuby. wearily, "
1

couldn't sit up. Idon't think 1 can ride to-
night,sir;Ifeel so ill." >

"Tired—stun and rubbish ! You listen to
me." lie pulled the child roughly toward him,
shook her slightly,and continued, with profanity
not quotable :

"You can make up your mind
thai you will ride to-night, and to-morrow at two
performances and as often as Ichoose to put
you inIbe ring. And mark my words: Ifyou
make any fuss down at the circus Ihls evening
about iielnc what you call 111, and what Icall
laziness— whenIget you borne again, I'll give
you such a licking that you . wont forget lv ahurry. You tall Inthe rlne or open your chatter-ingmouth, and you know what Is In store for
you." .-.\u25a0\u25a0••\u25a0•• i

Baby went to the circus that night. She
douued the thin, fluttering skin of gauze aud

flowers that bad been chosen for her. She stood
leaving heavily upon a wooden table forsupport ;
ber eyes were as might as steel, and tbe crimson
•pots on either cheek were not due to an over-
dose of rouse. Ifeverybody had not been In
sucb a bustle, ber quick heavy breathing might
nay- attracted atieution; but, as It was, every-
body was 100 much engaged to give tbe lonely
girlone thought, and Vie was attiring Inanolbar
loom. But she found time to hurry into ber
friend before tier call into the ring.'*Ruby are—" but she could not finish ber sen-
tence; the words died upon ber lips. Ina mo-
ment she saw something was wrong with the
beaulllul gnl dressed with such care for the
pleasure ot the gaping public who never care to
inquire the price paid for their amusement. Sbe
paused ivtne doorway and then spoke again, but
wilh deep anxiety lv her voice.

"ltuby,what is the matter?"
Hut the child only gasped out, "Nothing, Vie;
Ishall soou bo all light."

••Soon be all right1"repeated the girl.
"

Why,
yon are much worse— I'llgo and letch
some one."

She was gone before Ruby had time to utter
one plaintive "Don't."-

Kut help never came; forVie encountered thesigner just outside the door. In a few hurried
words she explained Kuby's condition. But the
siguor putup his hand ina stern manner, 'Stay
where you are !Thai girland Iunderstand one
another. There Is the bell—go 1"

lie followed her Into the ring. Vie rode fear-lessly and without lault, as usual; but ber
thoughts were with Kuby and sha hardly heard
the applause which greeted her daring aud reck-
less performance. She trembled Willi a sicken-
ing fear lor her lileud. Tbere were only tne
aciobais to show, and then came the call for
Kuby.

here was the crack ofa heavy whip, the thud
of horses' hoofs and a silent audience eagerly
watching ihe ridingof ltuby. There was Ibe
trainer who followed her around, aud whoso
cruel keen eyes were fixed upon both horse and
rider. It was beautiful, the people thought, to
see that graceful child, her cheeks flushed aud
her golden euiIs resting naturally on the classio
marble brow. Hut John Hayward was among
the hues gazlug at the little rider. Surely he had
seen Ihat lace before. Or was it only a chance
resemblance to his child, for whom be bad
sought so long and so patiently? He had pic-
tured tier as lust such a child, lie bad been
disappointed so often that be dare not think be
bad found her at last.

Suddenly a ciy ol suppressed "Ohs" rose from
the crowded bouse; me child had swerved and
fallen. The glooms entered the ling and
mutinied her again. Crack went the whip, ller
checks grew brighter; she made a despeiate
eltori lo keep her balance. The first scarf was
jumped, the audience applauded; the .econil was
missed she fell with a thud on the sawdust.
The ringmaster helped her up and si oka to her
Ina whisper, but Ins lace grew set and stern and
lie glared at the tremblingchild. He mounted
her again. The spectators were silent, ihey were
half Interested aud half ashamed. But when
ihey saw tie light crimson blood tricklingdowu
her face and fulling In hideous spots upon the
pine while gauze. they grew uncomfortable. But
theu llwas nothing, she couldn't be much hurt,
for crack went the whip. She was going lo ride
again.

Suddenly she fell, and a manly voice called
out: "Shame! shame!" The house look up the
call, and ••Shame!" came thundering from allpans ol tlie lent, followed by a volley ol hisses.
The child rider did not open her eyes. She lay
inlite ling, half supported by her trainer, and
men she was lied out.

Abed Inher lodging au hour later, poor littleRuby had not opened hei eyes. She lay with her
head of.cuiis lesilug upon one thin white hand.
She did not know that her beloved lather kept
watcii by her side. Johu Hayward had forced
his way to her, and had Identified her as his lost
child.

Now and then she moaned as if In palu, andone band Hint rested ou the coverlet moved con-vulsively. Then her lather would sloop and Kiss
the fevered lips and stroke, oh, so gently, her
tumbled golden hair. After which she would lie
unite peacetully.

Duringthose moments of rest he would, with
all the passion ot a grtet-stiicken soul, call upou
God for help. A silent prayer fled from ihe
lalliet's heart up to the great glistening throne
in Paradise, lis cry was exceedingly bitter; Its
utterance was: "O Cod! spare my child, my
only lieasiue; be liiercilnl!"

The father wailed. He could do no more. He
moaned in the bitterness of his heart. "She shall
not die! Icannot give her up—lcannot!"

She moved aeain restlessly. He spoke to her.
"Ruby

—
dear Ruby, don't you know me? You

willget well for my sake. Ruby, look at me."
She moaned and drew a heavy sigh, but she

tillered nol the lovingword.
'*

Father." To her
bis presence was as nothing.

Suddenly a distressed voice broke the silliness
of the sick-room. "Vie! Vie1 Where is Vie?
Fetch Vie1""

lleie 1am, Ruby darling," was the response.
"Don't you know me, my daillug? see, Vlo
has brought you llowers."

She took one or two of the blossoms and put
litem lino the child's parched baud. Theu she
kissed her gently.

Vie had just come from the performance, and
with no delay had sought the bedside of her pet.

John liaywaid roi.oguized ber Instantly. A
moment later her eyes fell on him. Their hands
clasped. But there was something more mo-
mentous to Ihem on ibis occasion than greetings
—the child moved again uneasily and moaned:"Vie! Vie? letch me Vie; why doesn't shecome. Oh, do bung her 1""

Vie Is here, my pel ." But he could say uo
more; he puthis hands over bis eyes, and tears
trickled through his slender fingers. Then lie
niuriiiuied, "My Uod, my God!help me lo
beer It I"

Theie was a pause for one second; ltseemed
like weeks to the anxious watchers. Then
she moved uneasily; the llowers dropped
from her baud, aud lay withered by
the cruel beat of lever. she grew rest-

less; her cheeks flushed brilliantly; and
she spoke tv a strained, frightened way,
that thrilled through her bearers and dtove
them almost to despair,

"Hark at ihe applause, Vie! Iam giddy! I
am falling! Do save me; Hie place swims: I
cannot see Vtttere's bead, hound again! I'm
oil—lcouldn't help; Indeed, 1 couldn't." Her
voice sank almost to a whisper. The father
took her hand In his. but she shrank from his
touch aud moaned: "Vie, save me! Dou't let
him thrash me—uon'i! Meicy! not Ibis lime,
Please!" Again she sat tin lv lied and raised
her hands imploringly. Vie, with soft words,
placed Iter gently back, and ber head sank on
the pillow.

One faint streak of the dawn; one trace of the
glided morning breaking over Ihe dusky bouses,
making mute shadows here and there over the
filthy streets and dingy count.— aud then little
Ruby sank to rest, Her death was so peaceful,
so tranquil, that they watched some lime after
the pure young soul had winged its flight lo
where Hie llowers forever bloom, where mere is
neither chauge of calm nor storm, and where the
happy, holy morning never dies, lor there is uo
night.

During the month after Ruby's death Vie Mel-
ton's life seemed all dark to her. She forgot
tbat heavy clouds sometimes come before the
brilliance of the dawn. One day John Hayward
went to call on her. Instead of a glad look upon
her face there was ouly a girl with her head
busied In the sofa cushions, sobbing bitterly.
There was no one else Inthe room, and only sobs
aud alow moan broke the silence.

"Miss Armstrong— Mary," be said, using tier
name instinctively, "what is tlie mailer?"

The sobs grew louder as the words of kindness
fell upon her ears.

"Mary, wout you speak to me? Come, sit up
and tell me your trouble. Iwish lo be your
friend—to atone tor my perfidy to you. Would
you like to leave here aud uever come back
again ?"

"1can't do that," said the girl sadly. "Ihave
no oilier place or way 10 live."

The tears rushed io her eyes again, but Hay-
ward drew her toward film and said: "Mary,
supposing you could leave here; would you?"
"1would go io-moirow if1could; but there Is

no hope for me."
The lone of utter despair in which she spoke

touched him to the heart. Itmade him come lo a
point he had hardly thought ot. He would In-
deed take her home.

"There Is every hope for yon. lam a young
man siill;Ithink 1 could make you happy.
Would you trust your Hie tomy keeping? Will
you forgive me aud be my wife?"

Anew life began tor Vie Melton as Mary Arm-
sttong. Three happy mouths sued on and then a
quiet wedding took place. As the little parly
left the church the bride placed her bouquet of
flowers on Ruby's grave.

"Itwillseem as if she had been Willi us lv
cliurch and taken part lv my happiness IfIleave
her these," she said, looking up lo liaywaid
with a glad smile.
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She Blessed Him.

There were four or five men leaning
against the City Hall fence yesterday fore-
noon at a particular hour, talking politics
and progress, wheu a woman halted before
them auil asked of one particular man:"

Could you let me have money to buy a
pair of shoes with?""

Do you really need 'em?" be inquired
in turn,"

Very badly, sir; and Ishall never for-
get your kindness ifyou aid me."" Well, here itIs," he said, as he put a
bill Inher hand.

-
"

Thanks, kind sir, and may heaven bless
you.".*...-

When she had moved away one of thegroup said:"
She was mighty cheeky.""
Brassiest thing I've seen in a year,"

added a second-
"Do you know her. Bill?" Inquired a

third _of the man who bad opened bis
purse. ..-. •

1imjUjrn_»rVmm nigi|jmago."
Y-e-s, more or less. We've been mar-ried about twenty-five years, and when Idon't come down .she takes this way of

making me. Irather like it;Iget the
credit of being very charitable, and abe
gets the cash."— Detroit Free Press.

THE Cl1.1, has the largest circulation
among families. Advertisers appreciate
this fast.

RAMBLES IN
CORFU, GREECE.

A Passing Study of the Descend-
ants of the Hellenic

Race.

NO NEWSPAPERS PUBLISHED.

The Greek People of the Island.
Their Church and Their Lan-
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Characteristic Costumes
of the Natives

—
A Religious

Ceremony —
The Army — The

Beauties of Nature and Art.

iTjLfxPASSING study, such as the time
*I__4 »\u25a0 at our disposal allows, of the pres-

Jt^'i-? ent habits ot life and language of
the descendants of the noble Hellenic race
has proved most interesting, writes Lieu-
tenant A. G. Winterhalter, U. S. N., from
Corfu, lonian Islands, Greece, to the De-
troit Free Press.

There are no newspapers published in
Corfu, but from the specimens daily re-
ceived from Athens, from the school-books
we have examined and the conversation we
have had on the subject with educated
Greeks, we have reached the conclusion
that the Greek of to-day is not very differ-
ent, indeed closely resembles, that of Xeno-
plinn's Anabasis, through whose pages we
were led not so many years ago in the days
ofProfessor Jacklin at the Detroit High
School, class of '73. Were it not for our
pronunciation, we might even use several

hundred of the Greek words, which remain
in our vocabulary, In our Intercourse with
the natives. The modern Greek pronun-
ciation is, however, a law unto itself and in
spite of what native scholars stoutly main-
tain, it seems almost indisputable that it
cannot be the old form.

But itis not necessary to use Greek In
Corfu. Italian is very generally spoken,
French almost as much, and of other lan-
guages, Kuglish, left from the time of the
British occupation, has not yet disappeared.
Then again, tho educated Greeks, with
whom we have had intercourse, all speak a
language besides their own, many fluent
Kuglish, so that we would be limited, prob-
ably, in our own stammering efforts to
speaking Greek to the peasants and others
we meet inour rambles through the coun-
try. Their idiom bears no such resemblance
to classic Greek as does the modern Greek
of tho scholar of to-day, being corrupted
by many dialects and foreign admix-
tures. But day by day, Iam told, modern
Greek Is becoming more like the aucient
Attic, a result duo to the spread of educa-
tion among tbo people, their thirst for
knowledge and the national pride of ances-
try.

A traveler who slays but a short time In
a country and visits only a small part of it
is apt to form hasty impressions and gener-
alize from insufficient evidence, Hut if the
Corfiotes may be taken as an example the
Greeks of to-day may be said to retain
many of tbe characteristics of the ancients.
They are fond of talking, oasilv moved by
praise and courteous in the extreme. Of
the natives of Corfu in particular itmay be
added that they are moral, frugal, tem-
perate, and, although they have the repu-
tation,Ibelieve, of being idlers, after hav-
ing been over most of the island, ishould
not hesitate in adding industrious. The
women are extremely fond of ornamenting
their person?, and the last lemon, it is said,
willbe spent for a trinket to wear Sundays
or holidays. The upper classes wear, of
course, the European dress, but among the
middle and lower classes there are many
who wear the national costume, modified as
is habitual in each' village by local usage.
Constant communication with the neigh-
boring shores of Kpirus brings many Al-
banians to Corfu, whose striking dress, to-
gether with that of a mixed population
thronging the streets on a holiday, make up
a bight, as has once been said, as of a mo-
saic in bright colors.

The Greek calendar is, as well known,
twelve days behind ours. The factlbrooght
Easter Sunday on April13th. The 6th was,
therefore, Palm Sunday. For Corfu itwas
stillmore, lt was the day on which the
patron saiut of tbe island, Saint Spirldion,
one of the early fathers of the church, is
exhibited in procession to the people; it
was, moreover, the anniversary of the
Greek independence. In honor of the lat-
ter event we, at 8 o'clock in tbe morning,
dressed the ship in a rainbow, of nags, the
Greek national ensign at the main truck,
and at noon fired twenty-one gnus. By In-.
vitation, ten officers of the fleet were pres-
ent at the exercises in the cathedral. Clad
inspecial full-dress uniform, we assembled
about 9:30 o'clock in the morning at the
American Consul's, a Corfiote by birth, an
Englishman by descent, occupying also tbe
position of British Vice-Consul and Consul
for Sweden and Norway and for Denmark.
We next proceeded to the Hotel St.
George's, where the American Minister to
Greece, who had come from Athens to visit
the squadron, was stopping. Accompanied
by him we marched through two long
lines of soldiers to the saint's church,
where *we \u25a0 were

-
conducted to \u25a0"-\u25a0-»

place inside the railing near the altar. The
church is small, but as only standing room
is provided there is space for a large num-
ber of persons. On tbe wall of:the church
opposite the altar is built a gallery, Ibehind
a section tit which the *women usually as-
semble. Last Sunday, however, many were|
ou the floorofthe church, and some iladies

of the diplomatic corps and belonging to
official circles were inside the rails, but
separate -and out near the walls in what
might be termed standing pews.

In the body of the church were many
women in Greek costume.-, striking rather
than pretty in appearance. The skirls,
usually blue Incolor, hung from the waist
in innumerable pleats; the jackets are
richly embroidered and fastened by huge
silver buckles of curious workmanship; the
bust Is covered with fine lace or elaborate
embroidery; in the ears are long pendant
ear-rings; on the head heavy coils of hair
piled high, the masses made higher still by
cloths wound turban-like about them, the
coils entwined with pearls or strings of
coins or medals. Itarely the owner of such
a costume possessed what we are accus-
tomed to regard as a classical f.iee, with a
clear-out Greek profile.

The exercises opened with the Te Deum
conducted by the venerable Archbishop in
elaborate vestments and eight bishops, four
young-looking, dark and swarthy, and four
old ones with flowing white hair and beard,
as is the custom. All these were In silver
and blue robes, highly embroidered and
covered with medallions. Their singing
was especially good, entirely without in-
strumental accompaniment. When, finally
mingling with the last joyful KyrleEiei-
son, the band stationed at the church door
broke in with the beautiful Greek national
air, tho sound was inspiriting. We turned
instinctively to our Greek friends and
grasped their hands with words of congrat-
ulation on our lips.

Hut little attempt at decoration of the
church had been made. Pretty Greek
crosses constructed of spears from the palm
leaf, were almost all that was provided to
mark the day as a special one. Immense
candles were burning before the altar and
oil lamps in great silver chandeliers hung
from the ceiling. The latter is richly dec-
orated with golden arabesques and paint-
ings. Paintings cover the walls and even
the doors, and in their treatment of scrip-
tural subjects appear to be unlike what is
to be seen in other Christian churches.

After the Te Deum the services preced-
ing the procession of tbe saint began, be-
ing led by a young member of the clergy,
the Archbishop being seated meanwhile re-
ceiving salutations and the kisses of the
local officials. The services were short but
impressive, after which the mummy of
Saint Spiridlon, or Spiro, as the local dia-
lect familiarly and affectionately calls him,
ina gilt casket, through whose windows
the head and shoulders are visible, was
carried, preceded by incense-bearers, out
of tho church to make the pilgrimage
through the streets of the city. This pro-
cession lasted several hours,. since many
stops were made. Returning to the Con-
sul s we had from his windows a good view
of the passage of the saiut. To him are
ascribed by the native Corfiote all the
blessings which befall the island. The
church, which is the property of a noble
Greek family, derives a considerable reve-
nue from the offerings made almost daily
at the shrine of the saint.

Priests arc not forbidden to marry, al-
though since a Bishop must be unmarried
or a widower, marriage is a bar toadvance-
ment and the priest who wishes to rise re-
mains single. To the Greek Church Greece
owes much— the preservation of her lan-
guage, a substantial share in the achieve-
ment of her independence and the spread ot
education among all classes, Hence it is
very close to the hearts of the people. The
Church of Greece, as distinguished from
what we often call the Greek church, is in-
dependent of all other Greek churches and
governed by a synod inAthens.

The army, although small, seems to be
well officered and equipped. Volunteers
had been called in and were undergoing
constant drill during the time of our stay.
They appeared to be intelligent, alert and
with the patriotism of which we can have
no doubt, must be efficient. It is related
that in the 'bOs the students of the Uni-
versity went to their classes with arms in
their hands ready for their country's call.
The same spirit still prevails and Hellas'
sons willnever again be enslaved.

In the King's summer residence and gar-
dens, Mou l.epos, natural beauties have
been carefully preserved, and to the rustic
retirement of shady walks, skirting the
beautiful sea or mounting the bills,com-
mend me for peace and quiet. Here the
hoary olive trees, with their gnarled and
perforated trunks glistening in the bright
sunlight, remain as they were planted,
some 300*1 some 400 years ago. Or, for a
marvel of landscape gardening, where art
has put forth its best efforts to outdo na-
ture, lead me to the villa of the Austrian
Empress on the hills of Gasturi. Again, as
fancy beckons, we may mount the way to
Canone, the "one-gun battery." and survey
the Island of Ulysses, his ship turned into
stone as a monument to future ages. But
on any and all of these walks or drives to
Santa Deka, Pelleka, Paleocastrizze or Sal-
vador, the chief charm of Corliuto scenery
lies in its flora. Of wild flowers Icounted
over a hundred varieties which in endless
profusion decked hills and valleys and gave
td every view a many-colored beauty. Exo-
tics flourish abundantly in the genial cli-
mate, but the woodland flowers, every-
body's property, are a joy forever, and to
rich and poor alike.

Corfu Costumcl

Greek National Costume.

BABY'S I'lCIl'KB.

Written for Tax Sunday Cai.*-,

f-^TO you're looked all through tbe album snd

BO can't find bis picture tbere
album and

can't findhis picture tbere 7
)k_^_§ Weil, of course not—ln that particular I
•i^***^ treated tbo babe unfair : *

For Ikep' putUu' Itoff and puttln'ltoff and wattln'
day by day,

A-watchln' his curls grow longer and studyta' the
cutest way

To have bis plctur' raken-iotne new and original
klud-

For a littleangel's plctur*seemed most like him In
tuy mind.

But our kindand all-wise Shepherd takes wonderful
care ofhi,flock.

Andsometimes when the sheep are all restin' be
comes and undoes the lock

Of the sheep-fold, takes one of the lambs In his
bosom and gentlygoes his way,

For be knows that the sheep willall follow and will
never go far astray.

So one day the Lord scut his angels and took back
the child he gave,

For lie seemed to know my salvation wonld be
found by my Utile boy's grave.

So Ihaven't got his plctur'—that is, not tbe album
kind,

Hut I've got a more lastln' likeness a-wrltten on my
mind.

Every cvenln', when ail is quiet,Isit Inmyold arm-
chair,

And then Ican see my baby's eyes and his curly
golden hair;

Ican see bis Innocent smiling lips an' the dimple In
his cheek,

And (what's more than's In any plctur')Ican bear
the darlln' speak.

Is'puse you think I'm iinaglnln' a great deal more
than Isee,

Hut there's one thing sure and that Is my boy is
a-beckouln' to lee; . .

And no matter how wild the night is. nor bow loud
the win may roar,

Ican hear my darling caliln' as he stands on the
other oral

'Cams over to nic, dear papa, the winds do not blow
on this aide." _, :

And mat Is the tail-in'plctur'Ihave of myboy that

died.
San lYanctteo, July, ISHO. J. E. TOTPBaon.

foiluncle's Decisive Test.
CHATTER I-

The summer day *as drawing to a close,
and it was time for the picnickers to re-
turn borne. They hnd battled with aban-
doned mosquitos, fired stones and disguised
profanity at itinerant pigs, changed their
camping ground two or three times on ac-
count of bumblebees' nests, sunburned
their noses, and caught one small mud cat,
sixteen craw fish, aud one snapping turtle.
The only thingyet to be done was to finish
the contents of the lunch baskets and eat
what remained of the ice-cream.

Alittle apart from the others sat on a
buggy cushion Oliver. Peduncle and the
young lady to whom he had devoted him-
self during the day.

CHAPTER 11.
"Maud," he said, as be brushed an ill-

bred country insect from her dress and
threw a sycamore chip at* an inquisitive,
half-grown pig trying to be sociable, "I
managed to get this snucerful of ice-cream
before it was allgone."

And he -at down on an inverted bucket.
"There is more than Iwant, Oliver," she

said. "We willeat ittogether."
Oliver's heart beat wildly. With a trem-

bling band lie took two spoons from the
basket beside them, gave one to his fair
companion, kept the other himself and
waited. ; CHAPTKB lit

The young lady opened the basket, took
out another saucer, emptied half the ice-
cream into itand proceeded to eat her por-
tion. -^-t*aß*nMßHm^^nfaMa >*%-B__S

And then Oliver put his saucer down,
went off and sat on the bank of the stream,
ana looked pensively over into the marshes
beyond, wbere the bullfrogs were sounding
the opening notes of their evening over-
ture. .' :.-.**

'
': . ....

"Itdidn'twork," be said to himself. "I
needn't bang around that girl any longer."

And the buggy in which Oliver and Maud
traveled homeward reached its destination
three hours ahead of any of the others.

—
Chicago Tribune. -;

Net Damages.

Railway Clerk—Oldman Brown wants $00
for that cow of his we killed up the road
four months ago. • -\u25a0\u25a0*.\u25a0..

Superintendent— Has be got a lawyer?* Clerk—No, sir. -*• .
: Superintendent— Send him fifteen, witha
compliment on his good sense. That's more
than he'd nave got any other way.—Provi-
dence Journal.. *-\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0-- **.

'1 in*home of Richard Armstrong took fire
last Wednesday, near Oakdale, Wash., and
was totally destroyed. No one was in tbe
building except Mrs. . Wallace, mother of
Mrs. Armstrong. * Mie was so excited as to
drop dead as soon as :she got clear of tbe
flame^:__«^^!3^SfifeSlS__ffi_Bßß__B

PIONEER OFFICERS
OF JUSTICE.

-
The Deal li of Poncho Bascns in

Blackburn Gnlch.

Lops* cf San Luis and His -Escape to Sonora

in 1874— The Mexican Outlaw and
the Italian Bandit.

Written forThe Suxdat Call.

f^-/A_STA CRUZ COUNTY lone took
£*»*,? the overflow of native Califomian
•e-e-JIV desperadoes from Santa Clara and

Monterey, who found hiding-places for
years in tho thick forests and unfenced
mountains of the northern part of the
county. One of the noted men of Sauta
Cruz was Sheriff Calderwood, who, in 1864,
had a desperate hand-to-hand encounter in
a dark room with a notorious Mexican
named Loreuzano, whom he secured after
receiving a severe knife-wound in the arm.

Tho struggle that Sheriff Lincoln aud bis
deputies had with Poncho Bascus is often
spoken of among the pioneers. Bascus was
an ex-convict, one of the stage-robbers who
had operated with Chaves, Procopio and
others near Visalia and in other parts of
the country. One of their exploits in 1870
was to capture a rich rancher named Moore.
After binding him to a tree they relieved
him of his watch and money. They also
robbed an old man named Grewoll south of
Gilroy, and, in Monterey County, cleaned
out a sheep-raiser named Patterson. They
afterward stopped the Salinas stage on the
wide and wind-swept Salinas plains, then
about as desolate and lonesome a piece of
country as there was inCalifornia. Bascus
was known as a "bad one" from Monte -Di-
ablo to Santa Barbara.

SUSPICIOUS-LOOKING MEXICANS.

On September 16th, 1871. Lincoln heard
that several suspicious-looking Mexicans
were in the Blackburn Gulch, near a ranch
owned by a man named Lorenzano, nnd be
organized a posse consisting of Messrs.
llayiies, Majors and Dickerman to go with
him to the place. They reached the Loren-
zano house about daybreak and searched it
without success, also the gulch for some
distance. Returning they saw a boy stand-
ingnear the barn and heard his voice as if
talking to the horses in the open stable.
Lincoln at once entered while the others re-
mained outside at the doors aud windows.
He climbed into the loft and over the nar-
row durk spaces next to the eaves. While
crawling into the hay be came incontact
with Bascus, who sprang up with drawn
revolver. Liucoln attempted to draw his,
but ithad fallen from bis belt while creep-
ing over the hay-mow. He instantly sprang
aside as Bascus fired and jumped from tins
loft to the ground, a distance of nearly
thirty feet, as the hillside sloped away from
the barn.

Bascus sprang after Lincoln so rapidly
that they reached the ground at about the
same instant, and seeiug a pistol in Majors'
hand he left his first antagonist and devoted
all his lime to Majors and Haynes. He
iired two shots at close range, but was
wounded in eacb case just before pulling
the trigger by the cool Majors, who man-
aged to beat the outlaw by a hairs-breadth
at his own game of rapid firing, for Bascus
was reputed to be one of the fastest shots
among the whole Mexican contingent of
three counties. Majors' third shot killed
his opponent.

AUDACITY.
The audacity of some of the native Cali-

foruians is well shown by an experience
which Officer Liddell of Santa Cruz had
four or five years after the Bascus affair.
lie was decoyed into the willowsof the
liver bottom and there set upou by five
Mexicans, who attempted tokillhim, but
he wounded several aud escaped. Later,
returning to the spot, he found that his
assailants had dug a grave in the sand in
which to place his body. About the time
of the Bascus business the same Mexicans
returued to Santa Cruz and made another
attack on Liddell, who had been one of the
most faithful officers in Santa Cruz County.

Manuel Lopez of San Luis Obispo was
one of the most famous aud lucky of the
outlaws. The sheriffs of Santa Barbara,
Los Angeles, San Luis, Monterey and Santa
Clara were every now and then on the
trail of Lopez, especially after he had shot
some poor Mexican or sheep-herder, for ha
is said to have murdered at least balf a
dozen people in San Luis Couuty. But
Lopez knew the mountains so well that be
kept out of the way of every posse. irly
in 1874 Calderwood of Santa Cruz, Tom
Cunningham of San Joaquin and Morse of
Alameda were cruising about the San Luis
border line ana they heard that Lopez was
in the neighborhood. They followed him
for many miles through Jolon region and
about the rocky San Antonio pass. But
the usual good luck of these officers de-
serted them for ouce; Lopez had the best
horses, and, being accompanied by a band
ofstolen animals, was able to remount as
often as he chose. They had the melan-
choly satisfaction of seeing Lopez a few
miles ahead on the hillside, but he escaped
and "went to Mexico," while the officers,
who were after other came, consoled them-
selves by carrying out their originalplan.

FOLLOWING A DESPERADO.
Nothing better illustrates the difficulties

of following up a desperado in such dis-
tricts, where neither railroad nor telegraph
lines were yet built. The outlaw bad every
advantage when he was in the wilderness.
Itwas only when he came down Into the
valleys or tbe Mexican villages to see some
favorite senorita that the mountain robber
left inch traces that he could be followed
immediately. The .Mexican horse-thieves
were very much like Italian bandits, except
that they were never so fullyorganized nor
so dominant as to terrorize whole districts.
Nevertheless they levied tribute on their
countrymen and on the hated gringo; they
had their spies and watched from their re-
treats for single travelers, and they were in
turn watched in a thousand ways whenever
they came into the rude adobes of the Mexi-
can quarters of the old towns. *Every Sher-
iff in the coast range knew that if he
watched every Mexican adobe long enough
and sharp enough he was likely to get bis
clew at last, eitber from some careless
tongue or from the lips of revenge or jeal-
ousy.

This, as one perceives, is the Italian ban-
dit over again. Tim Mexican outlaw who
had no social weakness, no desire to brag,
no fondness for whisky, no confidantes of
either sex, would have stayed uncaught
many months longer than most of them did.
Many once notorious native Califomian
desperadoes took warning as soon as the
best of the frontier officers began to make
things warm for them and leftfor the South
Rockies, New MexicoorSonorn, where their
prospects for a prolonged existence were
much brighter. C. H.S.
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MISCELLAgEOPSJ ___

wmim&co.,
• Successors to E. MANSBACH,

26 Kearny Street.

Tlie follovfin? special items are onlr
a few of tbe many attractive pries that .•*.,*.

willprevail this ire.week.

KID GLOVES.
LAMPS*4-BOTTO.V SUEDE GLOVES, in Tans

and mack, worn 91.
AT 05c A rAIK.

LADIES' 8-BPTTON LENGTH SIOUSQUETAIBE.,„Tan, and Black, wortt. -jlM.^a pA
_

LADIES*4-BUTTON GLACE KIDGLOVES. erery

pair warranted aud liltedgyyff'jPiS'.a.

RIBBONS.
The largest assortment of FAXCY

RIBBOBS, in Blocked, Striped aud
l'iaids, in the latest combinations.
5 INCHES -WIDE, ALL-SILK, warranted, worth

990 and 75c ayard.
Ati

_
at 25c A YAKD.

6 AND 7 INCHES WIDE, ALL-SILK,warranted,

wortb«1a yard.
J5
,A YAB

„.
jajrCouiitrj-orders willreceive prompt attention.

:lICIELS, WAND & CO.,
'

26 Kearny Street.
Je29 Su if .

ALOW! COMPLEXION
May Ec Obtained by Every Healthy Woman.

tHRS.
GRAHAM'S

CUCUMBER

m*d& ELDER FLOWER
--hf.i*i,e__Sß*v<s%

!%$m CREAM!/J-yyjL'-4*.\u25a0.** •<Si-/'
'y<'*-'f^~- _i_cuid Be *0 d by All.

The lady Is much mistaken who thinks she has
thoroughly cleansed her face because she has Just
washed It withwater and soap. To prore It—let tnr

then use a little CUCUMBER AND ELDEtt
FLOWER by rii-it-ln* it thoroughly iv the
skin and then wipingthe face well witha towel. The
result

—
as seen on the towel—prores it. Soap and

water scarcely remove the Impurities from the sur-
face of the skin: they never penetrate and cleanse
the pores; besides, soap Is a caustic, and dries and
withers and turns the skin dark. Indeed, many em-
inent dermatologists go so far as to declare that a
woman should never apply soap aud water to her

face ifshe wishes to preserve a fresh complexion
-it.Iyouthfulapi earance. „ .. * '

CUCUMBER. AND ELDER FLOWER CREAM
possesses all the purirying and cleansing qualities
possible. ItIs composed of milk of almonds, Julca
of cucumbers and extract of elder flower, and con-
tains no vaseline, glycerine, animal fat or other sub-
stance which woud In any way dry, wither or
darken the skin or cause a growth of hair on the
face. Itis neither greasy, clammy nor sticky. it
renders the skin beautifully pure, soft and of a
satin-like texture and bloom, keeping It free fiom
wrinkles, and youthfullooking.

No lady's toilet Iscomplete without lt.
Price per Bottle »1.00

Mrs. Gervilse Graham, at her establishment at 103
Post St., Irests ladles for mules, bi.ic_ib»ads. pim-
ples, treckles, moth patches, rough or stippled or
too oilyskin, ror undue redness of the skin, forsu-
perfluous hair, for gray or falling hair, for the eye-

brows and lashos, for undeveloped forms, for too

much or too littleflesh, and ail other blemishes or .
face or figure. She occupies the whole buildingso
that ladles who call willmeet no one bat Mrs. Or i-
hain's lady patrons. Su tt

A Skin of Beanty Is a Joy Forever.
DR. T.FELIXOOUItATJn'S

\u25a0^Oriental Cream, or Magical £ea-ntlDer»
_S ,a ____o_Ss__. Removes T»n, Pimples, .

Tti-£2% 5- _K__?S-__*_s_, Freokles. Moth - Patches.
X*** _, "•§ _ftsH*__-T5B hasU and Skin diseases,
r**?-*=. l.— J^if^^--^y aQd every blemish on
Ss_-._a'__ @**__sT_flic_t' * __, beauty snd d»-
-n>Ss2* K*sf^s3Pi__-? /S^Sdes detection.
C.S °S _?_6 %J^ _3_rV_F°o Its virtues
r<= o; K^ X*./ (<j_iIf

"
b>s stood the

3a_d to a ladyof the haul ton (a patient):"As you
ladies trilluse them,Irecommend 'fioitraud's Cream*
as the least harmful of all Skin preparations." On.
bottle willlast six months, using itevery day. Also
Poudre Subtile removes superfluous hair without
Injuryto the skin.
FERDT.HOPKINS,Prop'r, 87 Great Jones st,N.T.

For sale by ailDruggists and Fancy Hoods Dealers
.throughout the L*.8., Canadas and Europe.

OrBeware of Base Imitations. tIOUO Reward
•or arrest and proof of any one sellingthe same.

mr3o SuMo 6p ly

Sick Headache 1
r x 1iPoslHrelyCart-l by

PilRTFk *•»_ theM tlta°1Ul"*
\u25a0

VfUll__Ll\y They also relieve *Dl£

Em
tress from Dyspepsia

an Indigestion and Too
\u25a0 X Hearty Eating. Aper-

•Se feet remedy for Dizzi-
-J_->? ness. Nausea, Drows'-I

___________Jness, Bad Taste In the!-
Month,Coated Tongue, Pain Inthe Side, TORJ
MD LIVER,&c. They regulate the Bowelil
and prevent Constipation and Piles Tht*

smallest and easiest to take. Only one pilla
dose. Purely vegetable. Price 95 cents. 1

BMBIt-BSICmX CO., Pryp'n, tin TalS
ap*_!- &m'uih_t>vy tf

'

NO MOREJTtECKLES!
USE PEOF. I.HI'BERT'S

MALVINACREAM ANDLOTION
IT IS A PREPARATION UNRIVALED FOR

BEAUTIFYINGthe Complexion and an unfailing
remedy for the removal of FRECKLES, PIMPLES,
Moth Patches, Tan, Sunburn, Liver-moles ami
Ringwormand allscaly eruptions. Try It and be
convinced. Take no worthless Imitation with Ilka
sounding name. Insist npon having MALVINA
Ifthis preparation should fa 1 to answer to tho

qualifications as above mentioned your money will
be refunded. Price, 600 foreach. For sale by all
druggists. __iy4 SaMo lipHm

UItfRODS"
CURE

f°r ASTHMA
CaM, Hay Fever, Wftd. Wtepini

Const, Ctoud aM Can Cells.
RiwniMiiiwlby Phyaiolana and sold by Drag-

gUts throughout the world. Send forFree Sample.

HIMBOD MANTJFG CO.,
SOLE PROPRIETORS,

191 FULTON ST.. NEW YORK.
mr33 Su cow ly

JOHNWIELAND: CELEBRATED
H -' m\\ mm\\M A\%\ WAX li__% tmmm MMILager Beer!

~

STANDARD, ] Sold During tho Year
EXTRA PALE. [ ,838.
erlangeb. J 122J73 Barrels of Bear.
For Sale at All Principal Saloons.

ASK FOR IT.
-

lylS vI'fa tf
-

\u25a0 • '
\u25a0 \u25a0

#

THE WEEKLY GALL at $1 25 par

year affords an opportunity for

every person who desires tobo

informed on the events of tho

day,or toread choice literature
'

to keep constantly a supply oft

fresh and interesting reading

matter on hand.,

PURiFY YOUR BLOOD.
AN OUNCE OF PREVENTION, Etc.

\u25a0THE KIDNEYSare of the greatest Import-*
ance to the human body. ItIs their duty to

siftand strain from the blood the poisonous
and waste matter absorded by It, which
Is produced by the destruction of tissue
which Is constantly going on In the system.
Then how Important ItIs that this system of
sewerage bo not clogged up, In consequence
of Inactivity or disease. The kidneys are
closely connected with the nervous system
and the brain, and when you notice the slight-
est derangement of these organs, Itshould
command your attention and prompt treat-
ment, for when the lifecurrent Ittainted by
the refuse and poisonous matter which should
have been strained and sifted from It,Itpro
duces diseases which arise from an Impure
state of the blood, which, unless attended to
at once, produce the most serious results.
Rheumatism, of the Heart, Dropsy, Inflamma-
tion of the Kidneys, Bright's Disease, Diabe-
tes, Gravel, Inflammation ofthe Bladder, Sup-
pression and Retention of the Urine, etc., etc.,
all result from Diseased Kidneys. Use the

-
GREAT SIERRA KIDNEY AND LIVER CURE,
and cure these diseases Inthe start, or pre-
vent them altogether. Alldruggist* sell these
valuable goods.

liebic COMPANY'S
EXTRACT of BEEF
Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring Stock forSoups,
Made Dishes and Sauces. As Beet Tea, "au invalu-

i°./.t_>_X,*.0*? * agreeable stimulant." Annual salee,0UO,0O(l Jars.

Gennlne only with ft»o-«l mile of Justus
assbove! signature Inblue across label.

Sold by Store-lcoepers, Grocers and Druzzijta,IsU-UIIiVStITRAOTOF MKATCO., Ltd.Loots*so I'hSuly


