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XXXII.

e T the beginning of the confliet, or rather
' at the arrival of the coach with its escort

of Cossacks, a woman had left te house

(QA'Y and looked curiously through the open
window at the new-comers. This was the widow
of the Captain of geudarmes of lIrkutsk. When the
exiles had rcached the house she had fled with
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the eflicial and h'd behind some rocks. Now,

when she found that the rebels were 100 busy

with their own escape, she quietly left her

hiding-place, approached the house from the |
tiversid-, -and stopped Dbelow the window.

Tbus she could see everything that hap-

pened iuslde. She mustered the travel-

ers, then laoghed out aloud and ran |
as fast as she could to the llitie b:

in which a mass of oats and straw was stored
away.
piled them up at the side of the house. Wthile
at work fo this way she muimured scorninlly to
berself:

“I kpow this accursed woman. She surely
brings Lis pardon. But the ola witeh, as she
called me, shall have her revenge first!”

In a moment the whole big pile was on fire, the
biaek smoke rose In dense dark clouds and the
spatks flew all over the little cture. A cry

rror was heard in the travelers’ room, into
b the wind blew great masses of smoke.
“ We must open the door and defend ourselves,
w we-shall be smothered by the smoke,'” said a
voice.

*That shall be done at once !”

**No, I’ do ir.”?

v\ll‘

She icok itbem, bundle after bundle, and |
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body close to the heart, so that the wounded man
will certainly die without 1ecovering consclous-
ness.”

“Thus T must always commit unnecessary
crimes!” cried Miller, conscience struck.

Jana wept bitterly. As soon as Viadimir heard
that 1he revisor was coming he drew close to the
Governor-General. The officers formed a circle
around the two Generals,aud the soldiers formed
in rapk aud file.

Tnrough thie open windows Schelm’s volce was
heard,

“Why do you not fire? Why?
actually fleeing and no one hinders them?
Fire, and let not one of them escape!’

A few of the soldiers fired their guns. The
natives, frightened, rowed down the river. The
soldiers, however, had almed bigh, and wounded
no one.

“Who has stopped the firing 2’ eried Schelm,
furious. ** The Colonel will report to a court-
martial ! The enemles of the Czar must be
rooted up !

Just then Lhe noticed Viadimir, and at once

The exlles are
Fire!

| shouted:

| any ceremony about you.

“Pray let me attend to that business,” said the |

first voice again. ‘1 am least nerded in this
world. Consider, he who opens the door is al-

most sure 1o perish,

“ Wait 1"

Caroline jumped up on one of the bloeks of
stope to 100K 1to the room. When she saw how

was gradually filling the room she
again ughea aloud, al hough she could no
louger recognize the travelers. Suddenty a loud
poi<e was heard, and Miller cried:

““Look out! We are in danger.”

Al the same time he fired ai the door. It
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opened, [and Millep, who had almed his rifle
again, saw a man whose features he could not
recoguize 1all to the ground, with the words, “1
die.”

Milier, Viadimir and Ivan at once rushed into
the room wbich the draft ereated by the open
door had citared pretty well of smoke,, The other
exiles all hurried through the passage down to
the river in order to reach the boats and, in
them, safety from the closely pursulng soldiers,

Ihe exiles noticea how Caroline was continu.
zliy feeding the flames. Several wanted to hurry
past ber down to the Angara, but the Insaupe
woman thought they wanted to put out the fire
and put herself in their way. The despeiate fu-
gitives ralsed her and pusbed ber inte the flames;
the woman uttered a superbuman cry and fell
down falnling.

The wind had now scattered the clouds of
smoke entircly, and bright sunlight once
more {llumined the biackened walls of the room.
Viadimir bad at once recognized 1o the persons
who met him and his eomrades, his wifle, his
uncie and General Moski. At the same mo
ment be tore the gun from Miller’s hands and

8

push=d Ivan aside.
* The Countess!” exclalmea Miiler.
Couut Lavin advanced.
“ My nephew among a band of rebels !”
Viadimir luterrupted him:
“ Uncle, Jook at me. I am unarmed! 1 flee,

but I Liave takes no part In the conflict!”

Lauin pointed at the body that lay on the floor.

**You have committed murder! You have just
now shot Dr. Haas!"

“*God s my witness,” cried Viadimir, ““that I
bave shot no one !”

i« my doing!” erled Miller, “I am a
, aud I boast of 1t!”

e last exlles had left by this time. Already
1the woirds of commaund of the officers of the reg-
lars were distinetly heard, as they were stand-
ing belfore the house. Miller cast a Jook through

Le window. The fire kindled by Caroline had
not been able 1o consume the house, and was go-
iug out gradualiy. The guus of the soldiers glis-
tened in the bright sunlight.

*Make way there !” cried Miller, arawlng a
dagger from his bosom. * Viadimir, follow
me !

Lanin declined.
oski,” he said.

Belind Viadhmlr Jana’s form suddenly
peared.

* Mr. Miller, surrender 2iso ! I remind you of
your promise ! I veed your evidence In order 10
save my husbana !”

Miller hesitated a moment; then he
the dagger and said:

“Since you make tbhat demand, Countess, I
will stay. Ivan, flee quiekly! Couniess, you
surely do not gdemavd the death of this man
also? God konows it would seive no pucpose.”

‘1 demaud no man’s death !”

She poluted at the window. Quick as light-
ping 1van was through it and burried down the

“1 surrender to General

M
ap-

cast aslde

st-ep rocks. 7The balls struck the water—a
body fell into the waves. From the ashes of the
expiring fire a buman shape, black all over,

arvse suddenly, uttering groans of paiu. She
was moving off. wh-n all at once a ball struck
1be wall, glanced off and hit her In tbhe bosom,
Caroiine fell with a heavy sigh. Jana approach-d
the doctot’s body. Quile uvarmed, as he now
was, Miller followed bher and raised the head of
the dead man. A ball whistled past, between
Miller and the Countess. Tle soldiers were oc-
cupying the rocks on the bank of the river,
Some exiles who bad not been able to reach the
boats were hiding behind protruding rocks fiom
the Russian balls,

“You have nottold me yet,” said General
Lano:n to Viadintr, “bow vou got mixed up with
this band of rebels 77

*1 fled from iy pursuers. I had been
tenced 1o death by running the gauntlet 1”

“ What ! You to run the gauntlet ?”

“* Yes, indeed.”

‘ Now, I see it all.,”

“ General I Juna called to him, while she and
Miller were busliy trying to move the dead boay
into a quiet coiner, “could you uot stop the
fight ?”

The passage was empty. The last exiles had
reach-d the Apea:a. They saw that they could
uol possibly reach the boats of the Tunguses and
tbus they prepared to sell their lives as dearly as
possible. The regulars, on their side, did not
dare advance, because they feared an ambush.

“ Geperal!” Jana repeated in a tone of im-
ploring prayer, *‘can you not makse an eod (o this
unnvcessary butchery 2"

A soldler cast a cautlous look intothe room
and made a sign to his comrades. The Colonel
and several of Lle officers entcred the room of
Lthe Lravelers.

** The Governor-General ?”7 exclaimed the Col-
onel gieatly surpiised.

; Tne soldiers preseunted arms, the officers bowed
oW,

“Stop the firing I"” commaunded General Moskl.

The Governor enjoyed universal esteem In
Siberta. The soldiers did not l1ke to fight against
the exiles. They were, therefore, delighted when
th-y saw the General, and his first order was re-
ceived with genuine enthusiasm. The Colouel
at ouee stepped to the door and shouted:

“ Stop the firing!™

Here and there a single shot was still heard,
but scon all was quiet. The Siberians in thelr
boats on the Angara ceased rowing In amaze-
nient; several uf the exiles jumped into the
river Lo reach the opposile bank, and a few sur-
rendered to the regulars, haviug no longer any
bope of escape.

Tue officers eame up to the station-bouse in
constautiy lucreasing numbers, and all ques-
tion: d the Lwo Geuerals, utterly disregarding for
the moment military diseipline, so great was the
excitement. Jauna bad carried (ba doctor’s body,
with Milled’s help, out of sight, and then Miller
took bis bead and tenderly laid it on his Knees,

“ Gentlemen,” said Jana, *is Lhere, perbaps, a
physician amoog you 2

Oneof the younger officers immediately hurried
outl to brivg the surgeon who bad acecompanied
e expealtion. A Leavy post coach, escoried by
:ldeluclmlou( of Cossacks, approacued the louse
Siowly,

*' The doetor will be here in a moment. The
revisor is aiso coming.”

“ Couatess1” declared the surgeon, after a
short examination, *4he ball has eutered the

sen-
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| Scleim’s courage also bad returned
I As yel he bad not seeu Count Lapin

1

{ about

|

“There! we have at least made one good
cate! Now ¥ have gotten you, you arch-
rebel! You bhave deserved woise punishment
than now, but we bave not time now to make
Hi, there ! Take tuis
rebel out and shoot hilm on the spot !”

Now ounly the Governor-General of East Si-
beria came forth from the crowd of officers who
had surrounded him.

* Mr, Schelm, you seem to give orders here in
my presence.”

Schelm drew
bling.

“ Count Moskli!” he exclaimed,
audible voice.

A few more shots were heard outside. Count
Moski turned to oue of the officers, and in & stern
voice said:

* 1 have ordered tostop that firing. Who dares
act contrary to my orders?”

The officer Lurrled out. In

back a step, pale and trem-

in a hardiy

meantime
mewhat,
noug the

the

* Now I have gotten you, you arch rebel.”

Japa and Miller, who were still busy
Haas, were completely masked by the
crowd that filled the room

“1 ordered the pursuit of the rebels,” sald
Schelm.

“By what right do von assume to give orders to
his Majesty’s army ?” asked the Governor, cast-

officers,

{ Ing a lovk of contempt at the revisor

“By the 1ight of an Iuspector-General, as I
am—’

“You? Do you fancy perhaps—?"

“General, my powers,”

The ofticers moved a little aside and thus al-
lowed Count Launin to be seen.

*“Lanin! The Czar's Adjutant-General !” ex-
claimed Schielm, when Le recogulzed him.
“Treason! I am lost.”

The house closely occupied by =oldiers, the
many dead bodies iying around, the bloody con-
filct but just ended and the fhght of the exiles—
all this was not calculated to make people
cheerful, and yet, when they heard this word
“treason’ from the lips of Schelm, it sounded so
very ridiculous that they could not help laughing
aloud.

Instantly, however. all were =ilent again,
an indistiuvel volce was beard to ulter
words:

“1 pardon bLim
wound, Pardon vou likewice!
you! Thank him all of you!”

Haas expired. Miller tenderiy lald the 1ifeless

and
these
who has luflicted this fatal
God has alded

| head down and approached Schelm.

“Well, dia I have my revenge?” he asked,
seizing Lim with his lron grasp. *“Did I not
foretell you that in the fortress already?”

Schelmtrembled like a leaf in a high wind, while
he glanced uusteadily around.

** And now ask on your bended knees pardon
of those whom you have so mortally offlended,’’
continued the Czar of the rebeis, trying 1o force
Sclhielm down on his knecs,

Count Lauin, bowever, remembered the Czar’s
orders, and as he knew that the Emperor ob-
jected to apy humiliation of a superior officer in
the presence of iuferiors, he interfered with
authority.

“*You forget that It 18 not for you 1o be judge
in this matter! You are a rebel and my
prisouer.”

As soon as Schelm found out that he had some
protection he drew himsell up again. General
Laniu went on:

“It is not proper that you should attack an
officer in the Emperoi’s service. Stay quietly
where you are.”

The oflicers had murmured, for much as they
hated Schelm they could not quietly see a rebel
treat bis former superior with indignity. Sehelm
understood this at once, and pow faucied that he
was out of danger. Vladimir, he hoped, was
stili in bis power, and he would try at all hazard
to keep him in his bands. He assumed a haughty
carriage and said:

* Miller, you are, I fear, forgetting that you
have been a spy, and that you are now a robber.
General, I do not know how far your powers
may go, but this mran, who is generally known by
thie name of *Czar ol the Exilesy’"—

*1s included 1n the amnesty granted by his
Majesty,” exclaimed Jana, bolding out the docu-
ment with the Emperor’s own handwriting and
his seal. Here is the order issued by his Majesty:
‘All who have been sentenced in connection with
the ace-of-clubs conspiracy, as well as Count
Viadimir Lanin, receive complete amnesty and
,.ardug.' Uncle, you will no doubt confirm what
I say.

¢ Certalnly, but here—"

“ There is no but, General,” she added, turn-
ing to General Moskl, “Will you be Kind enough
1o support me ?"”

“The Czar has issued
must be carried out !”

“ But certainly we cannot pardon or overlook
this rebellion — this armed resistauce, Lhis
sheddiug of blood to-day ?” said Schelm in oppo-
sition.

“ My husband was at the head of this re-
belllon,” said Jana, “and yet says the Czar:
No law of the empire shall touehr Count Viadi-
mir Lawin! Viadimir, do you not command
these people 2”

Laniu did not understand what his wife’s in-
tentions were, but, accustomed blindly to Dbe-
lieve her words. he answered promptly:

*“Yes, indeed !”

Miller bad, as soon as he had dropped Schielm’s
arm, gradually drawo nearer and nearer to the
window. With one bound now he was outside,
and called out aloud:

“No! He wasnot the leader! I was! I who
speak lo you. 1 wunt no pardon and go am-
nesty! 1 bave been the Czar's enemy, and I
shall be bis enemy. I want nothing of 'you but
my liberty, and that you cannot take from me,
You, Schelm, mind, If the Czar’s justice does
pot reach you, you shall not escape my revenge.”

He jumped upon a rock and itheuce iutu the
river.

“Fire! Kill the man!” cried Schelm, beside
nimself. ‘“You bave heard what the rebel said.”

No one obeyed the revisor. The universal
surprise favored the flight and escape of the
fugitive. No one pursued him.

““Mr. Schelm,” said General Lanin now, “his
Majesty, the Emperor, has appointed me iu-
specior fu your place, You will have to give me
an account of you. administration. The soldiers
can be marched back.”

“First ot all, however, this man must be
seized,” said Schelm.

“You will please leave the government of
Eastern- Siberia henceforth in my bands,” re-
plied the Governor dryly. *You had better oc-
cupy yourself with your own affairs now.”

Turniug to the officers he next asked if they
had madge any piisoners. When they answered
no he continued: *‘So much the beiter. Then
we bave to iuflict no punisbment on any oue.
We'il return vow to Irkutsk. Mr. Sebhelm, you
will be Kind enough to come with us. We have
to discuss many questions with you,”

“General !”

*“1 beg,” whispered General Lavnin into his
ear, “‘you will not compel me to arrest you here
in the paesence of all (hese people. 1'bhave his
Majesty’s express orders to arrest you on two
eharges—forgery of documents and malfeasance
in oftice.”

this amnesty, and it
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A great change ad taken place In Jana’s heart

R

as in her mind. Her husband was free once
more, and she felt sure that a man who was pro-
tected by the threefold power of the Czar, Gov-
ernor Moski and General Lanin bad In Russia
nothing more to fear. But, as if ihis third jour-
ney had exbausted ber health and her strength
of mind alike, slie began to suffer from a per-
manent sense of weariness and lassitude, The
3ulet and peace she could now enjoy at Irkutsk

id ber good. She lived over once more the
trials and the fierce conflicts in which she had
been engaged, and shie trembled at tha memory
of all sbhe had been made to suffer and to cndure.
The dead forms of Popoff, of the Captain of
gendarmes, of Dr. Haas and of Helen rose be-
fore ber mind’s eye, and she said again and
again to herself, ©* They have died for my sake!”’
Her heart softened; It began to overflow with
the love of the neighbor, and devoutly grateful
for having herself accomplished the one great
purpose of her life, she felt desply anxious that
no one e!se should suffer on ber account. The
noble woman kuew no revenge. She was once
more the woman, weak as her sex gencrally is,
weaker even, for at the slightest noise she
startea and trembled, She feit happy, aud she
knew thal her happiuess, unaer God, was her
own work, but she trembled all the more at the
thought that unexpeciedly a cloud might arise
on the bright sky ol ber happiness. 4

On the day of bis return to Irkutsk Viadimir
took possession again of his wife’s house in the
cily. He nad recovered all bis rights and privi-
leges. Lina, who bad uutil now been kept In
prison by Schelm, although he did not know that
she was Heleuw’s mother, was also set free, and
returned to ber mistress. She could not recover
from the loss of her daughter, and indulged in
melancholy apprehensious.

“Tuey have murdered my son,” she would say
again and again. “My poor, dear Nicholas Is
dead; what do 1 now care for freedom or life 2"’

“Remember, I pray, that you have another
child,” said Jana on sueh occasions, haviug seen
little Andrew in Petersburg.

Lina svemed almost to have forgotten that
child, not having seen him for so long a time.
The words of the Countess would bring a faint
smile to ber lips, and at lasi she comprehended
tbat there was really still a duty to fulfill on
earth, and that tor all she knew there might be
still »ome happiness in store for her. She was
fortunately, moreover, Kept very busy alding the
Countess in making her preparations for the re-
turn to Russia. A louging for her second son
began to spring up in her maternal bosom.
Viadimir and tbe Countess were almost daily
guests at the Governor’s palace, where General
Lanin, the Czar’s all-powerful Adjutaut-Geperal,
was grandly enteriained.

According to the Czar’s wishes Schelm bad not
been sent 1o prison, but during the investigation
in his adminlistration he was not at libeity to
leave the Government house. This remained,
however, a secret. It was, of course, understood
fu the city that his adminlstration was not ap-
proved In St. Petersburg, and Lence no oue was
surprised at his being dismissed, but as his chief
crimes were not publicly known, little attention
was paid to him and his trial. The two Generals
bad begged Jana to Keep the matter 1o heiseif;
telling ber that the Czar did not like the pres-
tige of the higher authorities to be en-
dangered by such notortety. Jana bad
alreaay forgiven Schlem and soon Vliadimir also
did, and both went so far as to intercede in his
behall with the Generals. This was, however, in
vain. Schiem’s violence atihe station-bouse had
made a very bad impression upon them, and they
decided to proceed with the utmost severity
agaiost him. Parkin was purposely forgotten In
Lis prison cell. He had taken leave of active life
amd even Jana agreed that it would be best to
pass bim over in silence, and this was done.

1o the meantlme Schelm had sleepless nights
in his sumploous aparuments, which were his
prison, Tnree days had already passed sluce the
skirmish on the bauks of the Apgara and he bad

not yet been summoned (o appear before his
judges. He was dying with anxiety. Judging
all ohers by himself lLe thought his enemies
were devising tortures by which to avenge them-
seives on bim. In these tnree days of fearful
suspense he had grown ten years older.

On the fourth day after their return to Irkutek
Viadimir, who bad just returned from the Goy-
ernot’s Palace, entered Jaca's tooin, with the
words:

“ My dear.Jana, I have just seen my uncle
once more and begged him urgently to let Scheim
be trird at some other place, as he is sure to be
hanged sooner or later. But we can do nothing;
the answer is always the same. The Czar has
ordered the guilty ones to be puuishea, and In
the course of the investigation I have gained the
conviction that Selelm 1s very guilty. He must
sufter just punishment.”

** Do you wish him to be punished 2

“1? 1npever thougiit of It! [ am free and
happy, so that I bave entirely forgotien that
Schelm is still alive! May he go where he
chooses, even to the d— I he prelers 1.

* You see, Viadimir, when I think how many

*lives bave been lost in order 10 secure our pres-

eut happlpess an Inexjpressible anxlety seizes
my heart. The sacrifice of another human life
appears to me a crime. 1 bave remorse. \We
mwust by all means try to get Schelm pardoned.”

* But that no longer depends ou us!”

“ Let e try, Viadimir. I’ll go and see your
uncle this evening at the Governoi’s palace.
He promised he would do everything Lo please
me.”

Jana, anlmated by this noble desire, hastened
at once (o the nalace. But she found thar both
General Moski and Count Lanin bad come to
the conclusion that Schelin had not merely
abused Lis officlal position, but had evidently
criminal intrigues on his conscience, which could
pot be overlooked. They had, therefore, deciaed
to inflict the preseribed punishment in striet jus-
tice, aud to make an example of him. The Czar
bad Invested his Adjutant with uniimited power.
Bui, n oirder to proceed with strict regara to
legality, Grueral Moski had summoned Schelm
1o apyear before bim, thus giving him an oppor-
tunity to clear hlmself of these charges, [ he
could.

Schielm had not seen the two Generals since the
sad event on the Mound of the Tuuguses. In his
sulituae he was awaitlng events, When sum-
moned to appear before his judges, he prepared
skilifully his whole appearance. The relative
liberty which had Leen granted him aond tbe
courteous consideration shown him so far lad
somewhat quieted his appiehensions, He did
not guess, besides, how far his tricks and bis in-
trigues had been found out, and he was full of
bopes the sentence would be delayed; ana with
time on his side he feit he could do much, help
himself through his friends, and perbhaps form
new plans and uew Intrigues., He appeared,
therefore, fu tiie apartments of the Governor-
Geueral, not at all like a man accused of crime,
but more like a casual visitor,

*“ What do you wish of me?"” he‘asked, boldly.

“You will please answer our questions with
fereat modesty!” sald Lanin, 1ndignant at
Schielm’s lnsolence.

The trial began. When Schelm was asked
about Popofl's arrest, and about his receipt for
the 100,000 rubles, when he saw that the Min«
ister of the Interior had forsaken bim, and when
he finally perceived that Count Lauvin held that
very recelpt in his hands which the Czar had
given him, then be felt that there was no escape
for him. He folded his bands and bowed so low
:’l;ut the judges feared he intended to kneel

own.

*“Your Excellency, I am gullty!
on me; have mercy on me!”

“Mercy!” exclaimed Lanin. “Perhaps you
have extenuating circumstances that you ean
mention 1o Keep us Iromudmlnialvrlné strict X]us}-
tice. What can you say In your own bebalf 2

“1 can plead my zeal in tue Czar’s service,

our Excellency,” he eried, turning to Count

Lanin, “‘and we are both servanis of our master,
the Emperor. I wautea to make my way up-
ward; I wanted to become one of those who en-
joy the happiness of being near his Majesty. 1
was ambitious, and that was my ruin. 1 confess
my guilt. But your Excellency will consider
tbat I was chief of a divisiou, of the division for
political affairs. I had the care lor the personal
salety of our Emperor in my baunds. The gen-
darmes continually 100k the biitter off my bread.
They always accused me, that I could discover
nothiog, that I kuew noithing. The Minister
continually sald the same, and you, also,
Geuperal, told me In the name of the Czar. 1
feared 1 should lose my place, the place that
gave me my dally bread, ‘The gendarmes In-
veunted conspiracies to please the Czar. They
decelved the Emperor, Count Orloff, you your-
selves. I have seen it with my own eyes! I
witnessed how they were rewarded and pro-
moted, when I kuew it was all fiction! You
must admlit that the monarcl’s favor may be-
come a stiong temptation.”

Lanin was silent,

‘“ It Is 11ue that I employed a man who was to
fan the discontent of some con<pirators, but this
also 1 did lo prove my zeal to serve the Czar. I
adamit that I am not free from guilt, but 1 never
exceeded my authority; I do not deserve reward,
but bave I incurred any punishment 2

Count Moski exelalmed very iudignant: “Cer-
uquly, and a very heavy one!”

“The conspiracy did actlually exist. The con-
spirators fell into my trap, as it they had lost
their beads, so that i could show Lhe Emperor
who were his enemle<; they were uunmasked.
Here, also, I did not exceed my authority, All
WllOI'I'I 1 ordered to be arrested were couspira-
tors.

*“Alll What a falsehood!” said Lanin, frown-
Ing. “My nephew—""

Schelm intertupted him most humbly.

“To be sure, your Excellency! But you might
be indulgent with the weakness and the heart of
a man who does not claim he is fanitless, You
yourself had announced to me the Czar’s dls-
gle:nure and aroused my weath. Your nephew

ad mortally lnsulted me. 1 was furlous against
all who bore your name, The Count’s name was
meutioned, and I was delighted to know that he
was lovolved in this conspiracy. If, lu my an-
ger, I went 100 far, you may punish me. The ldea
of distiuguisuing mysell before ths peror’s
eyes has made e lose my head. I had the con-

Have mercy

spiracy in my hand, and it was surely but buman
tolea!l,(,e advantage of it in order Lo avenge my-
se,

*You defend yourself in a manner that 18 re-
volting to me,” said General Moski, contemprtu-
ouslv. **You make me think worse of you than
Idid before. Have you nothing else tosay In
your defense ?

“No! Ican only repeat that I am guilty, b';lt
guilty to have too eagerly coveted the Emperor’s
favor. I might have earned it In a belter way,
if I had been Caqunt Laniv. Since I was slmple
Mr. Scheim I was forced—"" =

*‘Enough!” exclaimed General Moski. “You
can return to your room!”

Scheim withdrew with low bows.

“1do not see,” said Lanfn, “that the man is
s0 very guiity, but your wish to see bhim

severely puuished slhall be gratitied. Such
men Ml me wiilh disgust. &'e need only
report his defense to the Czar, and he

would be 1nstantly lost, I tbink the Czar him-
self might be cruel in sueh a case. But I am no
the Czar, and I am not disivelined to make som
excuse.”

* What! Count Lanin ¢

‘* His devotion to the Emperor’s person.”

“Is pure hypoerisy!”

“ Well, I submit to you, I am not quite
clear—"

Just then the Countess Lanin was announced.
General Moskl had become more and more ate
:acln:d to her the more services he Lad reudered
her.

* Pray let her enter,” he called out. g

* My dear companions In my journey,” said
Jana, shaking bands with the two Generals, ** 1
come to pray for Schelm’s pardon.”

* Never,” sald General Moskl.

** As for me,” said Count Lanin, “ I am ready
to obey every word you command.”

* Tuis ‘never’ sounds hardly very courteous in
the ears of a lady,” said Jaua, smiling. *Butl
see I have an ally in my dear uncle.”

“*How should the rascal deserve such consider-
ation ?”

“I am so happy, so much happier than at any
time. I pity all who have bad to suffer for my
sake; I wish harm to no one, and pardon every
oue of them.”

Sehelm’s cunning had well ecalculated the
effect of his pretended devotion to the Czar’s
person on Count Lanin, The latter now i)'umed
Jana io ber prayer, and at last the General could
no longer resist; hie yielded so far that Scoelin’s

unishiment should consist in his banishment to

eresoff, on the western frontier of Siberia.
Jana, however, was not quite satisfied. Her
noble soul waunted Schelm to be entirely for-
given. She besought the General until he gave
way, after long resisting. He yielded to Jana
as to a spoiled child. It was finally agreed that
Schelm should iose his oflice and his salary, but
shiould be allowed to r2turn to Petersburg and to
itve there as a private citizen.

*Ob! You are so very good and kind. Gen-
eral,” sald Jana, when he at last had given his
consent, although very reluctantly. *“‘Permit me
to embrace you In return for your greai kind-
ness.”

She fell around the old soldier’s neck.

“And 1! As your faithful ally, do I deserve
nothing ¥ asked Lanin. She threatened bim,
smiling, with ner finger and said:

* You my ally? Well, for an hour. And yet, I
dp noi wish anybody to say that I had given him
pain to-day.”

Sbe hastened to kiss her husbaud’s uncle like-
wise, and radiant with bappiness, she returned
bome. Nothing now prevented their departure
from Irkutsk. After so many severe trials the
happy young people, once more uuited, thought
of notning now but the returu home, there ouce
more 1o resume the even tenor of their way.

_On the following day they left the capital of
Eastern Siberia and turned their faces toward
Petersburg. Lina accompanied them, with a
neart full of sadness.

To be continued next Sunday.

A SHARP TRICK.

How a Nighi Watechman Was Out-
witted by a Burglar.
(7] NIGHT watchman, who was em-
3 : bloyed to protect a jewelry-store in
4N

-.9 Denver, Colo., against the ravages

—

ol thieves, was neaily outwitted by the
notorious Billy Forresier several years be-
fore his death, says the Jewelers’ Weekly.
The firm carried a large stock of gews and
kept them in a large, old-fashioned safe.
Forester had, by leng. vears’ experience,
become so familiar with safes of that pat-
tern that he could tell when to reverse and
when to turn the knob forward by placing
bis ear close to the dooer above the combina-
tion, and in this way could open the safe in
a short time.

By taking a wax impression of the key-
hole he made a key for the front door.
Having previously located the safe in the
store, he was now ready to begin. It was
a cold, snowy, stormy night, about 10
o’clock, and Forrester walked up to and un-
locked the door with an air of owneusship,
He carried a small sample-case in his hand.
Going in, he turned up the gas in the rear
of the store, and then shook down the
stove. lle leisurely worked the combina-
tion to the safe, and in less than half an
hour had before him thousands of dollars’
worth of costly gems and watches. At this
very interesting point the night watchman
came in.

*Good-evening,” said the cordial burg-
lar, as ba continued to remove valuables
from the safe to his sample-case.

*““Come back to the fire and warm your-
self; it is very cold out to-night.” The
patrolman adwmitted that it was and saun-
tered back to the stove,

“1'm packing up my samples,” the thLief
suavely continued. *‘Going out on the road
in the morning and thought I wouid get
ready to-night. There! isn’t that a
beauty ?”’ he asked, holding out an elegant
Jurgensen for the watchman to examine.

In this way Forrester packed over $9000
worth of gems and watches into his sample-
case, chatting cheerfully with the night
watchman all the while. As bhe was about
to close his sample-case lLe stopped sud-
denly as if struck by a happy thought and
then picked up a very pretty ring. Tarn-
ing to the watchman he asked him if he
had a wife. The watchman had, and with a
careless laugh Forrester tossed him the
ring, saying, *‘Give her that and tell her it
is a mark of appreciation for the faithful
services rendered by her husband.”

The brilliant guardian of other people’s
property was delighted and was unusually
wideawake all the rest of the night. It was
not until the next morning that he became
aware of the trick that had been practiced
upon him, Forrester by that time was well
cut of the way, and his connection with the
robbery was not discovered until a few days
before his death, when he confessed it.

PRETTY DESIGNS.

Some Beautiful Styles That Have Re.

cently Been Brought Oar.
2 /HITE and gold screens are being
\ 9 brought out in beautiful styles,
§__(_‘\ cheap, tod, but just as effective as
those worth their weight in gold. Draped
with the dainty floral art fabrics, they are
just as Frenchy as the most Parisienne
boudeir could desire. Rich cherry effects
are also shown, with art drapery panels
to harmonize.

An exquisite line of white enameled
easels are being shown for the coming sea-
son. More elaborate work is being put on
this article than ever before. White and
gold, cherry plush covered, brass, wood
and brass and other styles.

A patentadjustable easel has just been
brought out which cannot fail to be largely
in demand. It is really an ingenius device.

A new device in a panel rod for folding
screens has been recently invented. It is
very simple and yet quite serviceable.

A cute little hanging book-case hasrecently
been brought out. It is about eighteen
inches high by eightesen inches wide and
six inches deep. It folds up to the depth
of one and a hall inches, the size of the
packed rods of which itis made. 1t also
folds up on the wall. Asa dozen can be
packed in eighteen inches square they ship
easily, and as they are very inexpensive
are meeting with big success.—Upholsterer
and Furnisher.

A ‘““Zing-Zang’ Described.

“Zing-zangs' are very popular with the
colored citizens, A ‘‘zing-zang” is one of the
most unique entertainments of the age, says
the Indiapapolis Sentinel. Every vestige
of furniture in the room where one is to
take place is removed before the *zing-zang’
begins. Tallow candles are then stuck
in the walls and everything is ready. A
dark-skinoed son of Africa then leads the
girl whom he loves best cut into the middle
of the room and the assembled guests form
a circle around them. “Seratch gravel!”
yells the aforesaid offspring of the dark
continent, At the same time he and his
partuer begin an animated double shuffle,
keeping time to the patting and stamping
of the hands and feet of the crowd that sur-
rounds them. Oftentimes a siongle couple
will keep this peculiar dance up for half an
hour without once pausing during that
time, In fact, they become so excited that
they seldom stop until both are wring-
ing wet with perspiration and aimost ready
to fall to the floor from sheer exhaustion.
One couple no sooner withdraws than an-
other takes its place and the scene is re-
peated.

The Berryman’s Trick.

“Strawberries, mum ?”’ he asked, as she
came out with a bowl.

“] Zuess so. Got ’em Ly measure ?”’

“Yes'm. How many?"”

*One quart.”

Al rl%gt. ma’am--here you are—great
big strawberries—a full quart.”

** Stop, sirl”

**What is it?”

“‘T'ake your chumb out of that measure!”

“Thumb? Oh, certainly.”

“Now add about a dozen berries to fill up
that space.”

*“Space? I see.”

‘““Now shake the measure and putina
few more!”

“Shake? Exactly, ma’am. Here you are,
and if it will console you any I will state
that I lose just 2 cents on that quart. Make
it up at the next house, however, ’biy meas-
uring my thumb and twou fingers. Thanks,
ma’am, Strawberries, great big straw-
berries! Who takes the next quarti?’—
Detroit Free Press.

HIS RIVALS
‘OUTWITTED.

Candidates for Judicial Honors
Balked by a Practical Joke.

What Came cof Colonel Noix's Reputation
of Growling in His
Sleep.

\fIMPSON COUNTY, Ky., was in a

= egrent political ferment over the

¥/ approaching election of a County
Judge. The nominating convention was to
meet on Saturday, and on Friday night two
well-known politicians, caught in a rain-
storm, stopped at the house of old John
Perdue. The politicians, Major Bloodgood
and Colonel Noix, were sly candidates for
the covetea position, so sly, in fact that
neither one knew of the schemes of the
other.

After supper, while old John and his
guests were sitting on the porch talking
over the coming struggle and listening to
the sweet katydid that held vesper service
in a locust tree, old John, getting up and
stretching himself, said to the Major:

* Let me see you a moment, please.”

The Major followed him to the end of the
gallery. *‘ Major,” old John whispered, “I
am compelled to tell you somethingz. You
gentlemen are welcome to stay with me as
long as you like, but ability to accommo-
date cannot always be measured by will-
ingness to do so. The truthds, I haven’t
but one spare bed.”

*“But can’t the Colonel and I sleep to-
gether?” the Major rejoined.

“Yes, you can; but the truth is the
Colonel is awfully peculiar.”

“How so0?”

**Well, as rational as he appears while
stirring about, he’s a strange man in bed.
Our families, you know, are well acquaint-
ed, and I therefore know all about him.

0l& John at the outside,

His peculiarity comes from a scare he re-
ceived when he was a child. It seems that
a dog once tried to bite him; and now, just
before he dozes off to sleep, he begins to
growl, and, unless something is done to
stop him, he begins to bite fearfully.”

“Humph!” the Major grunted, *‘that’s
odd; but what can be done to stop him
after he begins to growl?”

*Well, his brother told me how he used
to work it. He always took a coarse
comb to bed with him and would rake the
Colonel with it when he began to growl.
As strange as it may seem, it was the only
thing that would quiet him. The family
doctor said thata comb was somehow the
only thing that would start the blood to eir-
culating.” : :

“That's very odd. And would it quiet
him?™

“Wounld make him act just like a lamb.
Why, he uster insist that his brother should
take the comb to bed with him. He don’t
like for any one to mention the freakish
misfortune, as he always terms it, but it
would be doing him a greatfavor if you
would take the comb to bed with you and
give him a rake in case he should begin to
growl. 1 am telling you this because I am
your friend; because I know that you are
good timber, and especially becaunse I hope
that you may secure his influence if you
should ever desire any office. Don’t you
know that we always respect the man that
understands our peculiarities before we are
asked to explain them to him? He is sen-
sitive that way, and if he sees that you
understand bim he will then know that vou
have had your eyes on him, have held him
in your mind.”

“All right. You get me the comb and I
will go through with the ceremony when
the time comes.”

“ Here's one; put it in your pocket.”

They returned to the Colonel and after
awhile, when the Major stepped into the
hm(nlse to get a drink of water, the old man
said:

*You and the Major are good friends, I
am glad to see.”

“Yes,” replied the Colonel, “1 think he
is a first-rate fellow.

“ @Glad you like him, for you and he will
have to sleep together to-night, for the fact
is I have ouly one spare bed.”

“That will be all right, I recken,” said
the Colonel.

“Yes, but the truth is, the Major is the
most peculiar fellow you ever saw.”

“In what way ?”’

“As a bed-fellow. I was very intimate
with his family and kunow all about him. It
seems that he had a nervous trouble when
he was a boy, and could not go to sleep
until some one growled like a dog. I have
known him to lie tossing in bed for hours
at a time, and then when I would go to
his bed and growl he would doze off like a
lamb.”

*I never before heard of an affliction so
strange,” said the Colonel.

“I either: but then it is a very easy mat-
ter to relieve him. He and a fellow named

% Let me see you a moment, Major”

Bueck Johnson were once opposing candi-
dawes for Prosecuting Attorney. Well,
they had to sleep together one night. Buck
knew of nis peculiar affliction, and shortly
after they went to bed began to growl.
The Major didn’t say anything that nignht,
but the next day he withdrew from the
race, declaring that he would not run
against so good a man as Buck.”

"ll ou don’t say so,” exclaimed the Col-
onel.

“Yes, I do, and I know it to be a fact. I
would advise you to humor him in the
same way.”

“I'll do s0.”

“flush; he’s coming back.”

“We are going to have more rain, I
thiték,” said the Major, as he resumed his
seat.

‘“Yes,” the Colonel responded, “but I
hope that it will not interfere with the con-
vention. If the attendance is large and the
proceedings harmonious, tl'e result will be
of great benefit to the country.”

“Who do you reckon will
for Judge ?” old John asked.

**Neither of the candidates that have
been named. We have better timber than
any of those fellers.” 4

*Well,” said the Major, yawning, *I
reckon we better go to bed so as to be in
trim for the work to-morrow.”

“I will show you the room,” the old man
remarked, arising.

The politicians were shown into an upper
room and the old man, placing a candle on
the mantelpiece,’ bade them good-night and
went downstairs, *‘What noise was that?’’
the Major asked, when the old man had
quitted the room.

“Ididn’t hear any noise,” the Colonel
Y it sonnded ik i

R ; It sounded like some one gaspin
for breath.” He might have heard a n(?ise%
might bave heard old John struggling to
suppress his laughter.

** Suppose we go to bed,” said the Major.

*All right. ou go shead and I will
blow out the candle.”

They talked for some time after lying
down, and then, after a long silence, the

nomivnated

Colonel uttered a deep growl. The Major
reacll)\ed over and gave him a rake with the
comb. ;

“What the deuce are you doing?” ex-
elaimed the Colonel, springing up in bed.
*““What do yon mean?”’ Aud in his rage he
began to grate his teeth. The Major, sup-
posing that he was getting ready to befun
biting, reached over and gave him another
rake. “ You infernal idiot!” yelled the
Colonel, feeling for the Major’s hair, “1f I
don’t wool you, I’m a shote,”

“What are you doing ?” howled the Major.
“Let go or I’ll hurt you! Quit, 1 tell you!
Haven’t you got any sense?” The Colonel
had found his hair.

_“T’ll let you know what it is to rake the
life out of me with a cross-cut saw.”

“l was doing it to oblige you, you con-
founded wolf! Let go my hair!”

*Oblige me? Do you take me for a saw-
log? Look out! If you hit me again 1'l
pull every bair out of your head!”

They tumbled out on the floor, rolled over
and over and then overturned a tottering
old wardrobe that came down upon them
with a crash. The Major swore that he
was dead, and the Colonel yelled for a
light, but no light came. Had they listened

Fhe serap.

they might have heard another noise that
sounded as if some one were breathing hard,
The old man was in the hall, shaking the
railing of the stairway. The Major was the
first to seramble to his feet. “I will throw
you out of this window!” he exclaimed.

“And if I can find my pistol I’ll shoot
the top of your head off!”” howled the
Colonel. This threat so frightened the
Major that he gathered up his clothes as
best he could and rushed from the room.

** Why, what’s the matter?”’ the old man
asked when the Major came down.

**Nothing, only I am going away to get a
cannon and then come back and blow that
fool into eternity.”

““Did he try to bite you?”’

7 ‘(‘1113 tried to kill me, that’s what he tried
o do.

* Why didn’t vou rake him?”

“1 did rake him.”

“Humph!” grunted the old man: *“he
must have lost his peculiarity. What, you
are not going out in such a night as this?”

“Yes, I am, for if I see that fool again 1’1l
have to cut his throat. Good-by.”

Shortly after the Major left the Colonel
came down. *“Why, look here,” said he,
s 1 growled just as you told me to do, and [
wish I may die if that fellew didn’t come
in one of ripping the life out of me.”

**Mighty sorry to hear it. He must have
changed since 1 know’d him so well.”

\\img the conventicn met the next day
the Major and the Colonel fought each other
$0 violently that neither of them could win:
and, at an opportune time old John Perdue
stepped in and received the nomination.

Copyrighted, 1890,

AT CEDAR MOUNTAIN.

Was the Charge of the First Cay-
aliy a Necessity or a Blunder?

>} ;ECENTLY there was published in
s Tne CALL a poem entitled * The
’ Charge of the First at Cedar Moun-

tain.”

Since the publicatidn, a correspondent
writes: In Tae Suxpay CALL thereis a
beautiful poem entitled **The Charge of
the First at Cedar Mountain.”” Would you
kindly give the reason for such a small
number, less than three hundred, charging
eight thousand? Was it a military neces-
sity, or did some one blunder as at Bala-
klava? It certainly deservesas higha place
in history as the noble six hundred.

Major Richard J. Falls, at present a re-
tirad sergeant of the police force, the man
who led that charge, on being shown the
note given above, said: ** Ah, that never
to be forgotten charge at Cedar Mountain,
made on the 9th of August, 1862, by Troops
A. Lieutenant J. H. Kelly in charge; B,
Lieutenant W. T. McEwen; C, Captain R.
J. McNitt, and D, commanded by Captain
Holbrook of the First Pennsylvania Cay-
alry, under my immediate charge! 1 had re-
ceived orders from our General to the effect
that Major-General Banks directed General
Bayard’s cavalry to make the charge: and
as my battalion was the only cavalry pres-

‘ent, General Bayard directed me to make

it, informing me at the same time that the
enemy were moving toward us for the pur-
pose of taking Knapp’s battery of General
Crawford’s division, and informing me
also as to where I would find the enemy re-
ferred to. I at once formed squadron, and,
if I mistake not, Captain John P.
Taylor was in the lead, but be that as it
may, my command, the strength of which
all told was 264 men, including my orderly
and myself, after re-forming was found to
number 72 men, the balance having either
been killed, wounded, taken prisoners or
placed hors de combat. Quitea number of
the latter escaped to the wocds in a celoud
of dust, and when night set in rejoined
their respective companies, the gallant
John P. Taylor being among the number.
His horse was Killed under him just as we
emerged from the charge on our way back
precisely over the same ground that we
went in, and through the same three lines
of Confederate infantry, which were about
fifty yards apart, in, I think, single-rank
formation.

*Afterreceiving orders from General Bay-
ard to make the charge I moved forward at
a rapid gait from behind the point of
woods where I had been previously sta-
tioned up a rising ground that hid the
enemy from our view, finding myself
already under an enfilading fire from a
source I could not see, but probably from
the two extreme flanks of the first line as
they advanced and intended for the battery
that they bad been peppering all the after-
noon. As soon as 1 got sight of the euemy
I gave the command to °*Charge,” having
squadron front.

**Having previously cautioned my men
to depend entirely upon their sabers and
spurs and to keep their horses well in hand
I also called the attention of the man that
carried my guidon, the only colors I had, to
the importance of that littie national em-
blem. He replied that he fully recognized
the importance and his responsibility.
also called attention of the officers and non-
commissioned officers to the necessity of in-
stant obedience to all orders I might find it
necessary to give, and to have the same re-
peated in as loud a tone as possible. I no
sooner gave the order to charge than simul-
taneously every one of my men gave a
cheer. Thatcombined with the noise of the
horses” thunderbelt speed, the clashiug of
arms added to the enemy’s fire of musketry,
coupled with the screams of the maimed
and wounded and dying, shook the very
heavens above and the varth beneath, pro-
ducing a seene such as no mortal man could
reproduce on canyas or adequately describe.

1 am satistied that all that saved my
little band fran utter annihilation — for
the enemy certainly did npot lack
in bravery, even though they had

been taken by surprise—was the fact that
I was within two minutes of the enemy’s
first or front line before I gave the com-
mand ‘charge,” cousequently they had
not the slightest knowledge that there was
any cavalry in the imnmediate vicinity.
Besides, the battleground was a wheat-field
that had just been cut and shocked, and
which raised a dust so dense that it was
impossible for them to estimate our num-
bers or define our precise object, and having
cut through their first line they could not
fire directly upen us*without endangering
their own people. In the meantime my
comm:nd whizzed like a meteor shot from
the skies through the two remaining lines,
after which 1 gave the command °‘fours
right about wheel,” an order which seemed
to be expected, Ior it was not only instantly
obeyed, but was executed with a degree of
recision that almost paralyzed with aston-
shment even the Confederates; well it
might for the reason that up to that time
our Northern cavalry had not, as compared
with the Southern cavalry, been a pro-
nounced success.

‘““I'wo things are certain, first, those three
lines of Coniederate infautry did not ad-
vance another step after receiving that
charge that evening; second, they did not
accomplish what they set out to do, that is
to take Knapp’s battery.”

“Now, in the words of the correspondent,
was that charge a necessity or a blunder?”

“It was,” said the Major, “a military
necessity, sir. It was to save Knapp’s bat-
tery, and by saving that battery the Con-
federates were prevented from gaining a
victory.”

Nine-tenths of the dolls sold in this countr,
are sald to come from Germauny, and the priuci-
gll seat of manufacture there is Sonneberg, in

‘huringen, a town of about 10,000 inhabltants,
Doll-makiog is almost the entire lndusiry of the
place. It iIs ot iemunerative, as the people are
very poor, owing to the low wages paid.

UNIQUE LUNCH
PARTIES.

One of the Fashionable Foibles
of the Present Time.

The Heart Luncheou, an Artistic Result—A
Vanity Lunch and an Autograph Lunch.
An Alaska Lunch Party.

)(NE of the fashionable foibles in the

East is described as follows in the

N New York Times by Dorothy Q, a

brilliant young writer, who for a number of
years resided in this city:

Invitations to luncheons this season have
been received with unusual interest and
pleasure. Somebody tries to excel every-
body in unique ideas in entertainment, and
the recipient of a dainty card which bids
her to a lunecheon is thrilled with a glad-
some anticipation, which gives a rare zest
to a form of entertainment heretofore tacitly
recognized as a boresome duty. Emblem
luncheons reached a highly artistic result
in a “heart” luncheon given a few days ago
by a dainty dame of fashion. Every ap-
pointment so far as practicable was shaped
like a heart or was suggestive of one. The
luncheon favors were exquisite fioral pins in
the design of the flower familiarly known
as ‘‘the bleeding heart.”” Dcve luncheons
given to the season’s debutantes were sig-
nally appropriate at the close of Lent. Al-
though dove luncheons are not especinlly
unique, they are very pretty artistic affairs.
Violet is the chosen color for table decora-
tions. The maidens youngand fair usually
dress in picturesque costumes of pure
white, relieved by corsage flowers of fra-
grant viclets.

Vanity luncheons are planned and en-
joyed with a verve and a spirit which
makes them exceedingly popular. ‘The
hostess endeavors to get together twelve of
the most beautiful women she knows.
Each guest wears what she considers her
most becoming gown, usually made of
sheeny texture in her “astral’” color (if she
has yielded to the astrological fad and had
her fate and colors told). The table deco-
rations are generally yellow—as yellow will
accord with nlmobynny other color. Each
guest is requested to tell what she consid-
ers are the very best aids to the retention
and cultivation of woman’s beaury. The
menu consists of the highest, airiest, gas-
tronomic delicacies, ranging from the light-
some puff of

OMELET SOUFFLE
To the fleeting foam of champagne. The
luncheon favors in one particular instance
were small hand-glass mirrors of repousse
silver so placed in front of each winsome
beauty that she could easily review her
charms.

The Napoleonic luncheon given in honor
of Mrs. Cleveland a few weeks ago was
charmingly original. All the appointments
so far as manageable were of the era of
Napoleon I. The relics of *“‘the little Cor-
poral’”” which were displayed recalled many
interesting incidents of his career.

Perhaps the most unigue entertainment
of many was an Alaskan luncheon given
by a Brooklyn lady in honor of a friend
from Portiand, Oregon. The entertainer
has traveled much in Europe and has seen
almost all the interesting features of the
United States from Florida to Alaska, and,
having been to this great wonderland of
Leauty three times, was able to give an
Alaska luncheon. Five of her guests had
been to Alaska, and three propose going
this summer. The table cloth was an imita-
tion in tan-colored napery of a Chileat
blanket. Numberless eves peering through
primitive geometric designs etched in black
were finely copied. A deep fringe of about
a quarter of a yard in length finished the
edge of the cloth, Upon the center of the

table, on a mat of black crumpled
surah silk, was a curiously carved
canoe with designs in  red and
black marked upon it. It was filled with

wild buttercups. Alaska baskets of half a
dozen sizes and varieties made by the In-
dians of finest sweet grass and marked in
red and vlack geometric figures were fiiled
with wild flowers and placed with artistic
eflect arond the room.

Two totem-poles were on the mantel-
shelf. They are exact miniatures of the
totem-pole that stands in front of some
chief’s nouse—a sort of genealogical tree
that tells the numerous branches of his
family over whom he has jurisdiction. They
are a curionsly crude attempt at carving.
A rudely carved fox is crushed by an un-
canny-looking erow, upon which erouches
a bear, which in its turn is sat u{mn by an
eagle, which, contrary to its usual pre-emi-
nence, is surmounted by a frog with a big
rapacious-looking mouth. The carving is
pot unlike that of the Chiuese, which it
suggests. Upon the wall was a real Chileat
blanket. Itis woven of heavy twine-like
thread, curiously marked, as imitated in the
tablecioth, with black geometric figures
through which eyes rudely sketched are
supposed to be looking,

On the floor of polished marble were
bear-skins and a most beautiful rug, made
of undyed sealskin, which is of a silvery
gray-brown color, and Lad been bought in
Alaska.

A CABINET FULL OF CURIOSITIES
Brought from the graud old northland was
in one corner of the room. Most conspicu-
ous among the treasures was a hideous
mask, which was worn by a *“medicine
man’” when he visited some patient. To
drive away the evil spirit of sickness, the
medicine man dons a mask aud a strange
looking dress, stands over his patient wrig-
gling himself and distorting his body in
hideous gymnastic feats, and utters a prayer
or shouts a command for the evil spirit to
go. He occasionally rubs and koeads and
pounds and pummels his patient — who
either dies or gets well.

The menu ecards were daintily painted
with designs of Alaska berries, 'I'he most
gorgeous effect was produced by the salmon
berry, which bas three distinet and beauti-
ful colors on the same bush at the same
time., The fully ripe berries are a deep
blood-red cardinal and a brilliant orange,
the bhalf-ripe berry is vivid scarlet, and
the green berries not matured and the dark
green leaves, not unlike small gr.pe leaves,
combine to make the salmon berry the most
oddly beautiful fruity production of the

Northwest. The rich yellow of the vrange
berry intermingling in leaves of pea green,
the somber woud tints of the bear berry,

the purpling shades of the huckleberry and
the varied colors in the wild eranberry, in-
digeneous to Alaska, gave the menu cards a
brilliant picturesque appearance and made
them especially interesting as souvenirs.
Each guest wrote her name on the back of
the card, autograph luncheons being the
fad of the hour.

Alaskn bracelets, made out of silver dol-
lars, which are melted and welded into
shape with most primitive tools, were given
as luncheon favors. The bracelets are
beautifully made, notwithstanding the
crude implements of manufacture the In-
diaps nse in making them, A feathery de-
sign, extremely delicate and graceful in ef-
fect, is traced upon the bracelet with truly
artistie skill. As they are hard to put on
and take off, the fair wearer generally keep
them on indefinitely as mascots. Each guest
told what she thought was the most inter=
esting thing in this great wonderland of

auty.

** I think 1 enjoyed my real Russian bath
at Sitka more than anything else,” said one.
** It was a little sione house with two com-
partments, and the water was heated in
the primitive way by having red-hot
stones hurled into it. There was a great
steaming stone caldron in the ‘sweating-
room.’
where one was simply parboiled with
steam. A narrow hallway was the ‘cool-
ing’ room.”

*The Greek church at Sitka interested
me most,” said another. *“I remember
being reminded that I was only a woman
while mousing around in it. The priest
had shown us some marvelously rich robes
and waxen images, and we had discussed
the pictures and the ceiling (whieh is sd ae-
curately painted to represent a cloth that
balf the party believed it was paint and the
other half

DECLARED IT WAS CLOTH,
Which it was not), so I was about to follow
the gentleman into a great bare room which
held only ecases, where the robes were kept,
when 1 was respectfully told that this was
“I'ie Holy of Holies,” and none of my sex
was allowed to enter therein. The wor-
shipers seemed truly devout. They stood
during the long, tiresome service, and fre-
quently bent over touching their foreheads
to the floor, and when the service was over
they marched in single file past the priest,
who held a Bible, on which was a picture
31 Christ, which they kissed as they passed

*“The Stickeen River interested me most,”
said another. *‘It is really only a moun-
tain stream which bhas furrowed its way
through the rugged rocks, and is navigable
during the summer for a jaunty little
steamer, which simply waltzed right around
once, the current was so swift, and then
plunged ahead into a long, calm streteh of
water. Sometimes the current is swift like
this at ‘The Devil’s Elbow,’ and then it
will be deep and lplacid like a lake,
and another time held my breath
for fear we would strike a sand bar. Wa
saw numberless glaciers. Right opposite
an immense glacier was a Sportive little
geyser that sends its steaming sprays forth
as garden fountains play. Near this gey-
ser lived a girl whose father was Frenech
and whose mother was a squaw.

When her mother died she was seut to a

Rude couches was in here, too, -

convent in Canada to be educated, and
when she was 16 her father brought her
back to this desolate region to help him
keep store. Her father was then in Vie-
toria getting goods and she was all alone in
that vast wilderness, companionless, unless
a few ignorant squaws might be called
companions. She was a pretty, grace-
ful girl, with the modest bearing of a true
gentlewoman, and seemed strangely incon-
gruous among the gay ecalicoes and rich
skins that dangled from the ceiling of a
typical Indian store. I often wonder what
has become of her. She seemed to bear
herself with a certain dignity that com-
manded the homage of the Indians, but
when they get intoxicated with the madden-
ing drink they call hoochino there is no
power to predict what they will do.”

“A nugget of gold fiom Cassiar mines is
my trophy from Alaska,” said another. *I
think the Alaska glaciers are the grandest
in the world,” said one enthusiast. ‘“T'bere
Is the grand expanse of sea, the gigantic
dark-green mountains and stupendous old
gla(}gfrs. Indeed, it is a rare trio of grand-
eur

_Many amusing, interesting and instruc-
tive poiuts were given to the expectant
travelers about this far-away land of won-
drous wealth and beauty.

Mexican, Japanese, Cuban and Russian
luncheons will doubtless have their day
during the * craze” for what is unique,
artistic and strikingly original. Wild-
flower luncheons were ushered in with the
spricg blessoms at Newport.

LIVED ON A PONY.

A Dinner to a Famous Frontiers-
man and Government Scont.

N 5\ NOVEL dinner was given at Mill-
P 54:11:' recently by Fred Kinsinger, the
A7 well-known distilier, who enjoys
such affairs with greater zest than any liv-
ing man.

The guest of the oceasion was Lawrence
D. Kingston, who enjoys the strange dis-
tinction of having spent the most of alife
of thirty-three years on the back of an
Indian pony.

Mr. Kinsinger officiated as chef of the
meat, which was prepared in true back-
woods style, with apparatus that every ex-
perienced nimrod carries with him on an
extended hunt.

The mz2nu was not very profuse in the
variety of dishes, butall that was presented
had about it the charm of a plain, opeu-air
tin-pan repast.

And as the well-roasted veal and the
brown-fried catfish disappered Kingston re-
cited in the unvarnished style of tie scout
the details of a life as exciting as Monte
Cristo’s,

Kingston had been on his way to Wash-
ington with a lot of trappings, when by
accident at Chattanooga he lost them. He
came to Covington to arrange for a settle-
ment with the raiiroad, and to call upon a
young lady who had been engaged to his
twin brother, a scout, who was killed in an
engagement with the Apache Chief Gero-
nimo. In Covington he met Mr. Kinsing-
er's engincer, Charles Fulmer, who had
been a soldier during the Modoe war, and
had then known XKingston, and a visit to
Milldale was the resuit.

Kingston is a native of Colfax, Placer
County, Cal. When he and his twin broth-
ers were mere babies, not a vear old, their
parents were massacred by the Modoes, but
for some unaccountabla reason the infants
were spared by the red devils and carvied
away with them. They were raised by their
captors until 12 years of age, having become
proficient in all the traiws of their adopted
people. A company of United States sol-
diers under Colonel Cheatham, raiding the
Indian retreat one day, rescued the two
youths and took thewm to his camp, where
they were placed in charge of Donald Mce-
Kay, chief of the Warm Spring Indian
scouts, to be educated as such.

Two years later, then veing in bis four-
teenth year, young Kingston began what
has proved to be a very eventful career, be-
ing placed on the trail of the Piutes in Ne-
vada, who had been on the warpath for
some time. Since then Kingston has
scarcely been out of the saddle, and so val-
uable have been his services to the Govern-
ment that he has been in constant demand,
both iu the north, south and middle of the
wiid West.

He has repeatedly covered the famous
great trails of that country, aund has done
scouting against all the noted tribes und re-
bellicus chiefs. He saw active service in
the Modoe troubles in 1883, and was one of
the party with General Canby when he was
assassinated. After the capture of Captain
Jack he was transfersed to General How-
ard’s command, which was then engaged in
subduing tie Piutes. He had a hard strug-
gle with the Chief Winnemucca. The lat-
ter was killed by a young bugler when he.
appeared to be having the best of the scout.

He periormed secret service duty during
the Mormon troubles of 1875, and was with
General La Coma when he was killed by the
White River Utes. In 1876, a year that will
always be fawous in the history of the far
West for the terrible Custer massacre,
young Kingston was seunt to that General
with dispatches and was ordered to report
to the latter and chief of scouts, 8ill Camp-
bell. He reached their camp at 4 o’clock
on the morning of the fatal day. His de-
scription of that awful carnage is horrify-
ing. The Indians were like locusts
in a flight, so numerous, and every
hour after they opeuned the attack seemed
to swell their numbers. At 1 o’clock
in the afternoon Custer, seeing that
the situation was getting hopeless, started
him to Major Reuno’s camp for relief, he
having been expected for some time. The
mission was certainly not a pleasant une,
surrounded as the brave company were on
all sides witn the ferocious Indians. He
managed, however, to get through the lines,
but not until he carried with him several
wounds, one a very severe one on the head.
He reached Major Reno, who was seven
miles away, and whene he returned two .
hours later the terrible slaughter was over.
Not an lodian was 1n sight, but they left
some harrowing evidences that that they
had been there. The dead were piled every-
where, and surrounded by a barricade of
bodies, both of savages and whites, they
found the remains of Custer.—Cincinnati
Euquirer.

The late J. J. McElhone, stenographer of the
National House of Representatives, could revort
equally well with eitber havd, and In taking a
loug speech in the House he would frequenily
shilt the peocil from ove band 1o the other with«
out nterrupting his speed. -

If About to Travel or Emigrate,

The voyager cannot be provided with a safer rem-
edy and protective medicine than Hostetter’s Stom-
ach Bitters. Abundant testimony exist to prove
that it nuliifies hurtful climatic influences and tas
effects of exposure, that it reconciles the stomach
to unaccustomed food, and preveats injurious re.
sults from impure water. Mariners, tourlsts,
grants and miners have all contributed their quota
of testimony in its bebalf, and its protective ni

ence has been most effectuaily demounstcaited in re-
gions and under conditions where, 1f not really
effective, that fact would long since have been ex-
posed. In no class of disorders have its remedial
aud preventive properties been more conspicuously
shown than in cases of malarial fevers, maladies
for which it is the most popular specific in exist-
ence, both here and in the tropics, where its reputa-
tion s searcely second to that which it enjoys on
this continent. It is, moreover, a most agreeable
appetizer and nervine, 27

LADIES

Who Yalue a Refined Comglcx[on
MUST USE

POZZONI'S

MEDICATED

COMPLEXION

PONDER.

It imparts abrilliant transparency to the
skin. E:mom all pimples, frecﬂu, and
discolorations, and mukes theskin delivate-
1y soft and beautiful. It contains no Line,
white lead or arsenic. In three
pink or flesh, white and brunette.
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iy and
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CREAM BALM, } '
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Suffering from

CATARRH.

Not a Liquid or Sauff
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each
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