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__W*/_T the beginning of the conflict, or rather |
f/.<ig,at the anlval of the coach with its escort
T*ll 'of t'lissack", a woman had left the house
A\\a" and looked curiously through the open
window at the new-comets. This was tbe widow
of ibe Captain ot gendarmes of Irkutsk. When the
exiles had reached the house she had fled with
ibe official and hid behind some rocks. Now,
when she found that the rebels weie 100 busy
with their own escape, she quietly left bet
hiding-place, approached the house from the
ilversid ,• and slopped below the window.
Thus she could see everything that hap-
pened inside. She mustered Hie travel-
ers, then laUKlied out aloud and ran
as fast as she could to the little barn,
in which a mass of oats and straw was stored ;
away. She took litem, buudlo after bundle, and j
piled them up at the side of the house. While f
at work lv this way she munuured scornfully to I
uersell;
"Iknow this accursed woman. She surely

brings his pardon. But the old witch, as sbe
called me, shall have her revenue Hrst!"

In.1moment the whole big pile «as on fire, the
black smoke rose In dense dark clouds and Ihe
.•links Hew all over the little stiucture. A cry
ol horror was heard in the travelers' room, luto
which the windblew great masses of smoke.

•* We must open the door and defend ourselves,
or wo shall he smothered by the smoke," said a
voice.

That shall be done at once !"
"No.I'lldo it"*•Pray lei me attend to that business," said the

first voice again. "Iam least needed In this
world. Consider, be who opens the door Is al-

most sine to peiisb."
"Wait I"
Caroline jumped up on one of the blocks of

.tone to look iuio the room. When she saw how
the smoke was gradually fillingthe room she
again laughed aloud, al bongo she could no
longer recognize the travelers. Suddenly* a loud
uoi-e was heard, and Miller cried:

•\u25a0 Look out 1 We are In danger."
At the same time he fired at the door. It

opened, land Milter, wbo bad aimed his rifle
again, saw a man whose features he could not
recognize tall to the ground, with the words, "1
"lie."

.Miller, Vladimir and Ivan at ouce rushed Into
Ibe room which the draft created by the open
door had chared pretty well ofsmoke., The other
exiles all buiiled through tbe passage down to
the liver In order to reach the boats and. In
them, safely from the closely pursuing soldiers.

The exiles noticed how- Caroline was continu-
ally feeding the flames. Several wanted to hurry
past her down to tbe Angara, but the Insane
woman thought they wanted to nut out the the
-slid put herself In their way. The despeiate fu-
gitives raised her and pushed her into the flames ;
the woman uttered a superhuman cry and fell
down fainting.

The wind bad cow scattered Ibe clouds of
smoke entirely, and the bright sunlight once
more Illumined the blackened walls of the room.
Vladimir had at once recognized lo the persons
who met him and his comrades, his wife. Ids
uncle and General Moskl. At the same mo-
ment be tore th- gun from Miller's bauds and
pu-h-d Ivan aside.

••The Countess!" exclaimed Miller.
Count Lauin advanced.
•'My nephew among a band of rebels 1"
Vladimir luteuupled bim;"

Uncle, look at me. Iam unarmed! Iflee,
but Ihave taken no part In [he conflict!"

Lanlnpointed at the body that layon the floor.'* You have committed murder! You bave just
now shot Dr. Haas!"

"God is my witness," cried Vladimir, "that I
bave shot no one 1"

•Thai is my doing!" cried Miller. "Iam a
rebel, and Iboast of 11!"

The last exiles bad left by this time. Already
Ibe woids of command of the officers ot tbe reg-
ulars were distinctly beard, as they were stand-
ing before the bouse. Miller cast a look through
the window. The fire kindled by Caroline had
not been able toconsume the house, and was go-
ingout gradually. The guns ot the soldiers glis-
tened 111 the bright sunlight.

"Make way there I" cried Miller, drawing a
dagger from his bosom.

"
Vladimir, follow

me !"
Lauin declined. "1 surrender to General

Moskl,"he said.
Behind Vladimir Jana's form suddenly ap-

peared."
Mr. Miller, surrender also IIremind you of

your promise .' Ineed you: evidence In Older to
save my husband 1"

Miller hesitated a moment; then be cast aside
tbe dagger and said:

"Since you make that demand. Countess, I
will stay, Ivan, flee quickly! Coumess, ynu
surely do not aemaud the death of this man
also? God knuws ilwould seive uo purpose.""Idemand no man's death 1"

She pointed at the window. Quick as light-
ning Ivan was tbrougb it and ned down Ibe
st-rp rocks. The balls struck the water— a
body fellInto the waves. Fiom the ashes of the
expiring lire a human abate, black all over,
aiose suddenly, uttering groans of palm Sbe
was moving off. wh- uall al ouce a ball struck
Ibe wall, glauced oil and hit her In the bosom.
Caroline fell wiiba heavy sigh. Jana approached
the d.-ctoi's body. Quite unarmed, as he now
was. Miller followed ber and raised the head of
lite dead man. A ball whistled past, between
Millerand ihe Countess. The soldiers were oc-
cupying the rucks ou the bank of Hie river.
Some exiles who bad not been able to reach the
boats were hidingbehind protruding rocks fiom
the Russian balls,"

You have not told me yet," said General
Lauin to Vladlnlr, "bow you gut mixed up with
ihls baud of rebels?"*'1 fled from my pursuers. Ihad been sen-
tenced to death by running the gauntlet I". "What! You to ruu the gauntlet?"" Yes, Indeed."••

Now,Isee it all.""
Geueral 1" Java called to bim, whileshe and

Miller were busilytrying to move the dead body
Into a quiet coiner, "could you uot stop the
Ughi?"

The passage was empty. The last exiles had
reach the Anna: a. Tbey saw that ibey could
nut possibly teacb the boats of the 'funguses and
thus they prepared to sell their lives as dearly as
possible. The regulars, on their side, did out
dare advance, because they feared an ambush."

General !" Jana repeated lv a (one of im-
ploringprayer, "can you nut make an cud ivIbis
unnecessary butchery ?"

A soldier cast a cautious look Into the room
and made a sign to his comrades. Tbe Colonel
and several of ihe officers enured the room of
the travelers."

The Governor-General ?" exclaimed the Col-
onel greatly surpused.

The soldiers presented arms, the officers bowed
low.

"Stop the BringI'"commanded General Moskl.
The Governor enjoyed universal esteem in

Siberia. Til-soldiers did uot like to tightagainst
Ihe exiles. They were, therefore, delighted when
lb v saw the General, and bis Ural order was re-
ceived with genuine enthusiasm. The Colonel
at once stepped to the door and shouted:

'•stop the filing!''
Here and there a single shot was still heard,

but soon all was quiet. The Siberians in their
boats on the Angara ceased rowing Inamaze-
ment; several of the exiles jumped Into Hie
riverio reach the opposite bank, and a few sur-
rendered to the regulars, having no longer any
hope ofescape. \u25a0..---\u25a0\u25a0.

- __-
Ine officers came np to the station-house In

constantly increasing numbers, and all ques-
tion' d the two Generals, utterlydisregarding for
the moment militarydiscipline, so great was tbe
excitement. Java had carried lb^ doctor's body,
withMillet's help, out of sight, and then Miller
took bis head and tenderly laid llun bis knees.

"Gentlemen," said java, "Is there, perhaps, a
physician among you?*'

One of the younger office) a immediately hurried
out lo bringthe surgeun who had accompanied
the expedition. Aheavy post coach, esconed by
a detachment of Cossacks, approached lue house

.Slowly. \u25a0"
The doctor willbe here lv a moment. The

revisor Is also coming." \u25a0-•^Mgli.JiiiWi1Haiusmi
"Countess!" declared the • surgeon, after

'
a

short examination, ••the -..ball ha* eutered ;the

body close to the heart, so that the wounded man
willcertainly die without lecovering conscious-
ness."

"Thus Imust always commit unnecessary
crimes!" cried Miller,conscience struck.

Jana wept bitterly. As soon as Vladimir heard
that the lev,mm was coming he drew close to the
Governor-General. The officers formed a circle
around Hie two Generals. and the soldiers formed
in tank and tile.

Through the open windows Schelm's voice was
heard.

"Why do you not fire? Why? The exiles are
actually fleeingand no one hinders them? Fire!
Fire, and lei not one of litem escape!"

A lew of the soldiers fired their guns. The
natives, frightened, rowed down the river. The
soldiers, however, bad aimed high, aud wounded
no one."

Who has stopped the firing?"cried Schelm,
furious.

"
The Colonel will report to a courl-

m-ittui! The enemies of the Czar must be
rooted up I"

Just theu he noticed Vladimir, aud at once
shouied:"

There ! we have at least made one good
catch! Now Ihave gotten you, you arch-
rebel 1 You have deserved woise punishment
than now, but we bave not time now to make
any ceremony about you. ill,there 1 Take this
rebel out and shoot him on the spot 1"

Now only the Governor-General of East Si-
beria came forth Irom the crowd of officers who
had muled him."

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

Schelm drew back a step, pale aud trein-
bllim."

Count Moskl!" be exclaimed, In a haidiy
audible voice.

A few more shots were heard outside. Count
Moskl tin ned to oue of the officers, and in a stem
voice said:'• 1 have ordered to stop that firing. Who dares
act contrary to my orders?"

The officer hurtled our. In the meantime
Schelm's courage also had returned somewhat.
As yet be had not seeu Count l.iulu arnoug ilia

officers. Jana and Miller, who were still busy
about Haas, were completely masked by the
crowd that tilled the room.

"1 ordered the pursuit of ihe rebels," said
Schelm.

"By what rightdo yon assume to give orders to
his Majesty's army?" asked the Governor, cast-
ing a look of contempt at Hie levisor.

"By the tight of an Inspector-General, as I
am—"

"Yon? Do you fancy perhaps-?"
"General, my powers."
The officers moved a little aside and thus al-

lowed Count Lauin to be seen.
"Lanln! The Czar's Adjutant-General 1" ex-

claimed Schelm, when he recognized linn.
"Treason 1 lam lost."

The bouse closely occupied by soldiers, the
many dead bodies lying aiouiul. the bloody con-
flict but just ended and the flightof the exiles-
all this was not calculated to make people
cheerful, and yet, when they heard this word
"Ilea. from the lips of Schelm, Itsounded so
veiy ridiculous that they could nut help laughing
aloud.

Instantly, however, all were silent again, and
an Indistinct voice was beard to utter these
words:"

1pardon him who has Inflicted this fatal
wound. Pardon you likewise! God has aided
you! Thank htm all of you!

"
Haas expired. Millertenderly laid the lifeless

head down and approached Scbelm.
"Well, did Ihave my revenge?" he asked,

seizing him with bis Iron grasp. "Hid Inot
foretell you that in the tiess already?"

Scbelm trembled like a leaf in a high wind, while
he glanced unsteadily around.

"Andnow ask on your bended knees pardon
of those whom you have so mortally offended,"
continued the Czar of the rebels, trying to force
Schelm down on his knees.

Count Lanln, however, remembered the Czar's
orders, ami as be knew thai tne Emperor ob-
jected to any humiliation of a superior officer In
the presence of lufeilors, he Interfered wiiu
authority.

You forget that It Is uot for you to be Judge
In this matter ! You are a rebel and my
prisoner."

As soon as Schelm found out that he had some
protection lie drew himself up again. General
I.an in went on:
"ItIs not proper ibat you should attack an

officer In the Emperor's service, Stay quietly
where yon are."

The officers had murmured, for much as they
baled Schelm Ibey could not quietly see a rebel
treat his former superior with Indignity. Scbelm
understood this at once, and now fancied that he
was out of danger. Vladimir, be hoped, was
still in his power, and he would Iry at all bazaid
to keep him In bis bauds. He assumed a haughty
cant and said:"

Miller,you are, Ifear, forgetting that you
have been a spy, and that you are now a robber.
General, 1 do not know bow far your powers
may go, but this man, who Is generally known by
the name of 'Czar of the Exiles'"—
"Is included In the amnesty granted by his*

Majesty," exclaimed Jana, holding out the docu-
ment with the Emperor's own handwriting and
his seal. Here Is the order Issued by his Majesty:
'Allwho have beeu sentenced lvconnection with
the ace-uf-clubs conspiracy, as well as Count
Vladimir Lanln, receive complete amnesty andpardon.' Uncle, you will uo doubt coullim what
Isay."

"Certainly, but here—" .
"There Is no hut, Geneial," she added, turn-

ingio General Moskl. "Will you be kind enough
to support me?"

'\u25a0 The Czar lias Issued tbls amnesty, and It
must be catried out 1"

"Butcertainly we cannot pardon or overlook
this rebellion

—
Ibis armed resistance, this

shedding of blood to-day?" said Scbelm lvoppo-
sition.

"Myhusband was at the head of this re-
bellion," said Jana, "and yet says tbe Czar:
No law of the empire shall touch Count Vladi-
mir Lauin I Vladimir, do you not command
these people?"

Lanlu dirt not understand what his wife's In-
tentions were, but, accustomed blindly to be-
lieve her winds, be answered promptly:"Yes, Indeed 1"

"

Millerhad. as soon as he bad dropped Schelm'sarm. gradually diawu nearer and nearer to the
window. Willione bound vow be was outside,
and called out aloud:

"No! He was not the leadei !IwasI1 whospeak to you. 1 want no pardon and ao am-
nesty! 1have been the Czar's enemy, and I
shall be bis enemy. Iwant nothing or you butmy liberty,and that you cannot take Irom me.
You. Schelm, mind. If the Czar's justice does
uot reach you, you shall nut escape my revenge."

He jumped upon a rock aud thence lulu the
river. -\u25a0-.\u25a0\u25a0 .^&-«__tSf,»=»-*feiJ"»*ill*'",

"i\u25a0i.W"__. *\u25a0«•*.
-•File! Kill the man!" cried Schelm. beside

himself. . "You have heaid what the rebel said."
No one obeyed the revisor. The universal

surprise favored tbn flight and escape of Ibe
fugitive. Noone pursued him. --'.--:-•
"Mr. Schelm." said General Lanln now, "his

Majesty, ibe Emperor, has appointed me in-
spector Inyoui place. IYou willhave togive me
an account of you.' administration. The soldierscan be marched back."-

"Fust nt all, however, ibis man must be
seized," said Scbelm.

"You will please leave the government of
Eastern-Siberia henceforth In my bauds," re-
plied the Governor dryly. •You had better oc-cupy yourself withyour own affairs now."

Turning to Ibe officers be next asked if they
bad made any pi'.Mners. When they answeredno be combined: •\u25a0so much ibe boner. Thenwe have to inflict no punishment on any oue.
We'll return now In Irkutsk. Mr. Scbelm, you
willbe kind enough lo come wlih us. We bave
to discuss ,iiany questions wllb you."

' -
.•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0••

-.•'Geueral!" ..." \u25a0-.; ;*„ '.-'
"1beg," whispered :General Lanln :Info bisear, "you will not compel me to arrest you bere

In the presence uf all these people. Ihave bis,Majesty's express orders to arrest you on two
charges— forgery or documents and malfeasance

'

iv office."
XXXIII. *___ great change tad taken place InJava's heart

.\u25a0\u25a0a \u25a0!\u25a0 \u25a0—___\u25a0
i -Wirn_----(-BB -iil

,ill in m, mii—i-l

as In her mind. iHer 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 Moskl and General Lanln had In Russia
nothing more to fear. • But, as If ibis third jour-
ney had exhausted her health and her strength
of mind alike, she began to sutler from a per-
manent sense of weariness and lassitude. The
unlet and peace she could now enjoy at Irkutsk
did her good. She lived over once more the
trials and the fierce conflicts In which she had
been engaged, and she trembled at the memory
ofall sbe had been made to sutler and to endure.
The dead forms of I'opolT, ot the Captain of
gendarmes, ot Dr. Haas and of Helen rose be-
foie her mind's eye, and she said again and
again to herself, '\u25a0 They have died for my sake!"
Her heart softened; It began to overflow with
the love of tbe neighbor, aud devoutly grateful
for having herself accomplished the one great
purpose of her life,she felt deeply anxious that
co one else should suffer on ber account. The
noble woman knew no revenue. Sbe was once
more the woman, weak as her sex generally is,
weaker even, for at the slightest noise sne
stalled and trembled. She fell happy, aud sbe
knew thai her happiness, uuder God, was her
own work,but she trembled all the more at the
thought that unexpectedly a cloud might arise
on the bright sky ol ber happiness.

On the day of bis teturn to Irkutsk Vladimir
took possession again of his wile's house In the
cily. He n.idrecoveied all his rights and privi-
leges. i.in.i. who bad until now been kept In
prison by Schelm, although be did not know that
Ehe was Helen's mother, was also set free, and
returned toher mistress. She could not recover
from the loss of her daughter, and Indulged In
melancholy apprehensions.

"They have murdered my son," she wouldsay
again and attain. •\u25a0.My poor, dear Nicholas Is
dead; what do 1now care for freedom or life?"

"Remember, Ipray, that you have another
child," said Jana on sucb occasion?, Having seen
UtileAndrew inPetersburg.
I.ma seemed almost to have forgotten that

child, not bavins seen him forso long a time.
The words of the Countess would brlug a faint
smile to her lips, and at last she compiehended
that there was really stilt a duty to fulfillon
earth, and thai tor all she knew theie miclil be
still tome happiness in for her. She was
fortunately, moreover, kepi very busy aiding Ibe
Couuiess lvmakingher preparations for (ho re-
turn to itussla. A louglng for her second son
began to spring up In her maternal bosom.
Vladimir nud Ibe Counless were almost dally
guesis at the Governor's palace, where General
Lanln, the Czai'S all-poweifulAdjutant-General,
was grandly entertained.

According to the Czai's wishes Schelm had not
been sent to prison, but during the Investigation
lvbis administration be was not at llbeily to
leave the Government house. This remained,
however, a secret, it was, of couise, understood
lvthe city that his administration was uot ap-
proved in Si. Petersburg, and hence no oue was
surprised al bis being dismissed, but as his chief
crimes were uot publiclyknown, little attention
was paid lo him and his trial. The two Generals
bad bepired Jana to keep the matter to heiself ;
telling her that the Czar did not like tbe pres-
tige of the higher authorities to be en-
dangered by such notoriety. Jana had
already forgiven Schlem and soon Vladimir also
did, and both went so far as to Intercede in bis
behalf with ll.eGenerals. This was, however, In
vain. Schiem's violence at Hie station-house bad
made a very bad impression upon them, aud tbey
decided to proceed with the utmost severity
against him. Parkin was purposely forgotten in
his prison cell. He had taken leave ofactive life
ami even jana agreed mat It would be best to.pass him over 111 silence, and tills was done.

In the meantime Schelm had sleepless nights
in his sumpluoiis aparlmeuls, which were his
prison. Tores days bad already pas-ed slucc the
skirmish ou the banks of ibe Angara aud be bad

not yet been summoned io appear before his
tollies. He was dying with anxletv. Judging

all others by himself 1:6 thought Ills enemies
were devising tortures by which to avenge them-
selves on bim. In these three days of tearful
suspense be had crown ten yeiys older.

On the fomtli day after their return to Irkutck
Vladimir, who bad just returned from the Gov-
ernor's Palace, entered Jaca's loom, with the
words:

"Mydear Jana, 1 have just seen my uncle
once moie and begged him urgently to let Scbelm
be tiled at some oilier place, as lie is sure to be
hanged sooner or later. Hut we can do nothing;
Ihe answer Is always the same. The Czar has
ordered the guiltyones to be mulshed, and In
the course of tbe investigation Ibave gained the
conviction that Scbelm is very guilty, He must
suiter just punishment."

•\u25a0 Do you wish him to be punished ?"
"1? Inever thought of It! Iam free and

happy, so that Ibave entirely forgotten that
Schelm Is still alive !May be go where he
chooses, even to the d If lieureters ii."

•\u25a0 You see. Vladimir, when IthinK how many
'lives have been lost Inorder lo secure our pres-

ent happiness an Inexpressible anxiety seizes
my heart. The sacrifice of another human life
appeals to me a crime. Ihave remorse. We
most byall means try to get Schelm pardoned."

"Rut thai no longer depends ou us I""
Letme try, Vladimir. I'llgo and see your

uncle this evening at the Governors palace.
He premised he would do everything lo please
me."

Jana. animated by ihls noble desire, hastened
at once la ibe unlace. But she found thai both
General Moskl and Count Lanln had come to
the conclusion that Scbelm bad not merely
abused Ins official position, but had evidently
criminal Intrigues on his conscience, winch could
uot be ovei looked. Tbey had. therefore, decided
to indict Hie prescribed punishment In strict jus-
tice, and to make an example of him. The Czar
had Invested bis Adjutant with unlimited power.
But, iv older to proceed with strict regard to
legality, General Moskl had summoned Scbelm
to appear befoie him, thus givinghim au oppor-
tunity lo clear himself ot these charges, If be
could.

Schelm had not seen the two Generals since Ibe
sad event ou Ibe Mound of Ihe 'funguses. Inhis
solitude be was awaiting events. When sum-
moned to appear before his judges, he prepared
skillfullybis whole appearance. The relative
liberty which had been granted him and Ibe
courteous consideration shown him so far had
somewhat quieled bis apprehensions. lie did
not guess, besides, how far bis nicks and his In-
trigues had been found out, and he was full of
hopes the sentence would be delayed; and with
time on bis side be felt be could do much, help
himself llnoii-_.il bis friend", and peruana form
new plans and uew intrigues. He appeared,
therefore, hi the apartments of the Governor-
General, uot at all like a man accused of crime,
but mote like a casual visitor."What do you wish of me?" he 'asked, boldly.

"You.will please answer our questions with
\u25a0treat modesty!" said Lanln, indignant at

Schelm's Insolence.
The trial began. When Schelm was asked

about I'opofl's arrest, and about his receipt for
the 100,000 rubles, when be saw that the Min-
ister of the Interior bad forsaken him, and when
he finally perceived that Count Lauin held that
very receipt in his hands which the Czar had
given him, then be fell that there was no escape
for him. He folded his bands and bowed so low
that the judges feared he Intended to kneel
down. -

"Your Excellency, Iam guilty! Have mercy
on me; have mercy onme!"

"Mercy!" exclaimed I..mm. "Perhaps you
have extenuating clicunistances that you can
mention to keep us fromadministering strict jus-
tice. What can you say Inyour owu behalf?" .
"1can plead my zeal iv tue Czar's service,

your Excellency," be cried, turning to Count
mtiin. "and we are botb servants of our master,

the Emperor. Iwanted to make my way up-
wind;Iwanted lobecome one of those who en-
joy the happiness of being near his Majesty. I
was ambitious, and unit was my ruin. 1confess
my guilt. Rut your Excellency will consider

at Iwas chief of a division, of the division lor
political affairs. Ihad the care lor the personal
safely of our Emperor In my bauds. The gen-
darmes continually look the butter oft my bread.
They always accused me, that Icould discovei
limbing, that Iknew nothing. The Minister
continually said the same, and

-
you, also,

General, told mo in ,the name of tbe Czar. I
feared Ishould lose my place, the place that
gave me my dally biead. The gendarmes In-
vented conspiracies to please the Czar. They
deceived tbe Emperor, Count Oiloff, you your-

; selves. Ihave seen it wltb my own eyes I-1
witnessed how tbey were rewarded aud- pro-
moted, when Iknew it was all fiction 1 You
must admit that tlie monarch's favor may be-
come a stiong temptation." -'ej____S_fSMJEß

Lauin was silent. .. "Itisiiue that Iemployed a man wbo was Ito
finthe discontent of some conspirators, but Ibis
also 1 did lo prove my zeal tvserve the Czar.If
admit that 1 am not tree from guilt,but 1never
exceeded my authority; 1do notdeserve rewaid,
but b»ve 1incut red any punishment?"

Count Moskl exclaimed very ludignaut: "Cer-
tainly, and a very heavy one!". "The coiisnliacy did actually exist. The con-
spirators fell Into my trap, as if they had lost
their Ibeads, so thai 1could show ibe Emperor
who were his enemies*, they were unmasked.
Here, also, Idid nut exceed my authority. All.
whom 1oidered to be arrested .were Conspira-
tors." '-'•.\u25a0\u25a0--." \u0084*-•\u25a0 •-\u25a0\u25a0;\u25a0\u25a0

- .
"All!'What a falsehood!" said Lanln, frown-

ing.\u25a0 "Mynephew—" •\u25a0 iiiWjmniM&'*t*atpfgigfan
Schelm luteriupled him most humbly.• "To be sure, your Excellency! • But you might :

be indulgent with the weakness and ibe heart ofI
a man who docs not claim he Is landless. .YouI
yourself bad announced to me. the Czar's dis-
pleasure and aroused \u25a0my wrath. Your, nephew
had mortally Insulted me. 1 was furious against

*

all who bore your name. Tbe Count's name was I
me ioiiv.i.and 1 was delighted to know that boI
was involved ill this Conspiracy. If,in my an-
ger, Iweut too far, you may punish me. The Idea
ofdistinguishing myself before |n.i Emperors
eyes bas made me lose :mybead. Ihad the con-

'

spiracy In my band, and Itwas surely but human
to take advantage of It in order to avenge my-
self I" :'

-
tr"- .-\u25a0•'..-\u25a0-.' --:..' - \u25a0- -"\u25a0;•'_ "You defend yourself in a manner that is re-

volting to me," said General Moskl, contemptu-
ously. . "You make me think woise of you than
Idid before. Have you nothing else tosay In
your defense .'

\u25a0•_\u25a0 "-No! ican only repeat that lam guilty,but
guilty to have tooeagerly coveted the Emperor's
favor. Imight have earned It In a belter way,
II1had been Count l.auiu. Since Iwas simple
Mr. Scheiui Iwas forced—

"
"Enough!" exclaimed General Moskl. "You

can return to your room!"
Scheim withdrew with low bows.. "Ido not see," said Lanln, "ihat tbe man Is

so very guilty, but your wish to see him
severely punished shall be gratified. Such
men till me with disgust. We need only
report bis defense to the

-
Czar, and he

would be instantly lost. 1 think the Czar him-
self might be cruel Insucb a case. But lam not
the Czar, and Iam not disinclined to make some
excuse." a a nil i inni in ijji__hiiu_»__,JMJ___BD__L"

What! Count Lanln?"
-

\u25a0

"
Illsdevotion to ibe Euipeiot's person.""
Is pure hypocrisy!"-"
Well, 1 submit to you. Iam not quite

dear—" \u25a0 -.--\u25a0•.•
Just then the Countess Lanln was announced.

General Mosklhad become more aud more at-
tached to her the more services he had rendered
her."

Pray let her enter," he called out."My dear companions in my journey," said
Jana, shaking bauds with the two Generals, *' 1
come to pray for Schelm's pardon."

"Never," said General Moskl. \u25a0\u25a0•-"
As torme," said Count Lanln, "Iam ready

to obey every word you command.""
Ibis 'never' sounds baldly very courteous lv

the ears of a lady," said Java, smiling. "But1
see Ihave an ally Inmy dear uncle."

"How should the rascal deserve such consider-
ation?"

"Iam so happy, so much happier than at any
time. Ipity all who have had to suller for my
sake; 1 wish harm to no oue, aud pardon every
one of them."

\u25a0\u25a0 Sen im's cunning had well calculated tbe
effect of his pretended devotion to ibe Czar's
person on Count Lauiu. The latter now joined
Jana ivber prayer, and at last the General could
no longer resist; lie yielded so far that Scnelm's
punishment should consist In his banishment to
Beresoff, on the western frontier of Siberia.
Jana, however, was not quite satlsfled. ller
noble soul wanted Schelm io be eutliely tor-
given. Sbe besought the General until he gave
way,after long resisting. He yielded to Java
as to a spoiled child, it was finally agreed that
Schelm should lose ills ofllce and his salary, but
should be allowed to return to Petersburg aud to
live there as a private citizen.

"Obi You are so very good and kind. Gen-
eral," said Jana, when he al last had given bis
consent, although very reluctantly, "Permit me
to embrace you in return lor your gieat kind-
ness."

Slip fell around the old soldier's neck.
"Audi! As your faithful ally, do Ideserve

nothing *_"' asked Lanln. \u25a0 She ihieaietied him,
smiling, with ber finger and said:** You myally? Well, lor au Hour. And yet,I
dp not wish anybody lo say that 1bad given him
pain to-day."

She hastened to kiss her husband's uucle like-wise, and radiant with happiness, she ietuined
home. Nothing now prevented their departure
from Irkutsk. Alter so many severe trials thehappy young people, ouce more united, thought
of nothing now but me return home, there oucemore to resume the even tenor of their way.

Un the following day Ihey left the capital of
Eastern Siberia and tin tied" tbelr laces towaid
Petersburg. Llua accompaulcd Ibem, with a
heart lullof sadness.

To be continued next Sunday.

•"-You*Ihare gotten you, you arch rebel."

A SHARP TRICK.
How a Night Watchman Was Out-

wilted by a Burglar.

(^\(jNIGHT watchman, who was em-
\u25a0S-£*v

NIGHT
protect a

who was em-
» ployed to protect a jewelry-store iv

•ItSL," Denver, Colo.; against the ravages
ni thieves, was neatly outwitted by the
notorious Billy Forrester several years be-
fore his dentil, says the Jewelers' Weekly.
The liim carried a large stock of gems aud

kept them in a large, Old-fashioned safe.
Forester had, by long years' experience,
become so familiar with safes of that pat-
tern that lie could tell when to reverse and
when to turn the knob forward by placing
hi.- ear close to the door 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 witsnow 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 ownership,
He carried a small sample-case inhis hand.
Going in, he turned up the gas in the rear
of the store, aud then shook down the
stove. He 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. Atthis
very interesting point the niglit watchman
came in.

"Good-evening," said the cordial burg-
lar, as be 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 admitted that it was and saun-
tered back to the stove, •

"Pin packing up my samples," the thief
suavely continued. "Going out on the road
in the morning and thought Iwouid get
ready to-night. There! isn't that a
beauty?" he asked, holding out an elegant
Jurgensen for the watchman to examine.

lv this way Forrester packed over S'JOOO
worth of gems and watches into his \u25a0.ample-
case, chatting cheerfully with the night
watchman nil the while. As he was about
to close his sample-case he stopped sud-

denly as ifstruck by a happy thought and
then picked up a very pretty ring. Turn-
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 aud 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, Itwas
uot until the next morning that he became
aware of tbe trick that had been practiced
upon him. Forrester by that time was well
out nf the way, and his connection with the
robbery was not discovered until a few days
before his death, when be confessed it.

PitETTY DESIGNS.
Some Beautiful Styles That Hive lie.

crntl_. Been ItrnnglitOur*.
I(i:*f^HITEand gold screens are being

n'Araa brought out in beautiful styles,
'MlMi.' ĉheap, tod, but just as effective as
those worth their weight in gold. Draped
with the dainty floral art fabrics, they are
just as French? as the most l'arisienne
boudoir could desire. Itich cherry effects
are also shown, with art drapery panels
to harmonize. ._fS§.

An exquisite lino 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.'

Apatent adjustable easel has just been
brought out which cannot fail to be largely
indemand. Itis really an ingenius device.

Anew device in a panel. rod for folding
screens has been recently invented. Itis
very simple and yet quite serviceable.
Acute littlehanging book-case has recently

been brought out. It is about eighteen
inches high by eighteen inches wide and
six inches deep. It folds up to the depth
of one and a half inches, the size of the
packed rods of : wbicb*Itis made, ltalso
folds up on the wall.: As a dozen can be
packed in eighteen inches square they ship
easily, and as they ;are very inexpensive
are meeting with big Upholsterer
and Furnisher. " .

A "-Sliig-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 Indianapolis Sentinel. Every vestige
of furniture in the room where one is to
take place is removed before the "zing-zang"
begins." Tallow * candles are ,-\u25a0- then stuck
in the walls and everything is ready.

'
A

dark-skinned son of Africa then leads the
girl whom he loves best out into the middle
of the room and the assembled guests form
a circle around- them. -"Scratch gravel!",
yells the aforesaid \u25a0 offspring of the dark
continent. At the same time he and his
partner begin au animated double shuffle,
keeping time to the patting |and stamping
of the hands and feet of the crowd that sur-
rounds them. ,.- Oftentimes a single couple
willkeep 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 almost 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. '-

\u25a0 \u25a0-"\u25a0
- - ''\u25a0 * *.•".\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0''-

-

Tn,- Berry mini's Trie!... "Strawberries, mum?" he asked, as she
came out witha bowl. ;. \u25a0-...._> •',-,:

\u25a0:.
"
Iguess so. '\u25a0' Got 'em by measure ."
Yes'm. How many

-
"One quart."
"All•right, ma'am-- you \u25a0 great

big strawberries— a fullquart,",- -.
'•"Stop, sir 1""-'.*'\u25a0•.-:' •-.,.-.*,:

"What is it?"__PwPv@W«Bl*6P"l
. "Take your chum bout of that measure 1".

"Thumb? ;Oh, certainly."-'- "Now add about a dozeu berries to fillup
that space." •; . • _ v. .-_-.: \u25a0•"'\u25a0:'\u25a0

":*.\u25a0
\u25a0 ''\u25a0•:

: "Space?-! see." _;
"Now. shake - the ineasuro • and put in a

few more!" * >. .;,._..: ,/,.\u25a0.'•-«\u25a0*_ .\u25a0vi..-. *.-_\u25a0>.-.

.\u25a0''Snake? Exactly, ma'am.> Here you are,
and ifit will console iyou any 1 will state
that 1lose just 2 cents on that quart. Make
itup at the next house, however, by meas-
uring my thumb and two lingers. Thanks,
ma'am. - Strawberries," great bigistraw-
berries! *Who :takes jthe .next

*quart?"—
DetroitFree Press. ,**-. •** -.

HIS RIVALS
OUTWITTED.

Candidates for Judicial Honors
Balked by a Practical Joke.

What Came . cf Colonel Koiz's Reputation
of Growling in His

Sleep.
' ' _

•f^yIMPSON COUNTY, Ky., was in a
S^ll? great political ferment . over the

'*\u25a0•*•****\u25a0**>/'? approaching -\u25a0 election of \u25a0 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 tlio house of old John
Perdue. The politicians, Major Bloodgood

\u25a0 and Colonel Noix, were sly candidates for
the coveted 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
ina locust tree, old John, getting up and
stretching himself, said to the Major:

\u25a0 *.'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 something. 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 truth-is, Ihaven't
but one spare bed."

"But can't the Colonel and Isleep to-
gether?" the Major rejoined.

"Yes, you can; but the truth Is the
Colonel is awfully peculiar."

"How so?"
Well, as rational as he appears while

stirring about, he's a strange man inbed.
Our families, you know, are wellacquaint-
ed, and Itherefore know all about him.

Ills peculiarity comes from a scare liere-
ceived when he was a child. Itseems 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 that a comb was somehow the
only thing that would start the blood to cir-
culating.".

-
.3EtiSf-m*fßi

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

Would make him act just like a lamb.
Why, he tister insist that his brother should
take the comb to bed with him. He don't
like for any one to mention tho freakish
misfortune, as ho always terms it, but it
would be doing him a great favor if you
would take the comb to bed with you and
give him a rake incase he should begin to
growl. 1 am telling you this because lam
your friend ;because Iknow that you are
good timber, and especially because Ihope
that you may secure bis influence if you
should ever. desire any oftice. 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 him he willthen know that you
have had your eyes on him; have held him
in your mind."

"Allright. You get me the comb and I
willgo through with the ceremony when
the time comes."

"Here's one; put ItIn your pocket."
Tbey returned to the Colonel and after

awhile, wben the Major stepped into the
house 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, "Ithink he
is a first-rate fellow.

"Glad you like him, for you and be will
have to sleep together to-night, for the fact
is Ihave only one spare bed."

"That will be all right, Ireckon," said
the Colonel.

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

"Inwhat way?"
"As a bed-fellow. Iwas very intimate

with his family and kuow nil about him. It
seems that he had a nervous trouble when
he was a boy, and could not go to sleep
until gome one grow like a dog. Ihave
known liim to lie tossing in bed for hours
at a lime, and then when Iwould go to
his bed and growl he would doze off like a
lamb."
"Inever before heard "of an affliction so

strange," said the Colonel.
"1either; but then itis a very easy mat-

ter to relieve him. He and a fellow named

Buck Johnson were once -
opposing candl- \u25a0

dates for Prosecuting Attorney. -Well,
they bad to sleep together one night,IBuck:
knew of his peculiar affliction, and shortly
after they went to bed* began to growl.
The Major didn'tsay anything that night,
but the next day ho withdrew, from the

\u25a0race, _ declaring ; that \u25a0ho would . not run
against so good a man as Buck." \u25a0

\u25a0 "You don't say so," exclaimed the Col-
onel.-

"Yes,Ido, and Iknow itto be a fact. I
would advise you to humor him in the
same wav."_-i-a*___Mß«_H_W_g__W_B_B__-__<-

"I'lldo so.'.
,
J___H_wl_J_HH|B

\u25a0

- "Hush; he's coming back."
\u25a0

-•'•' We are going to ;. have .more :. rain,
-
I

think," said the Major, as he resumed his
seat. :

"Yes," the Colonel responded,
"
but I

hope that it willnot interfere with the con-
vention. _ Ifthe attendance is large and the
proceedings harmonious, tie result willbe
of great benefit to the country." \u25a0-.\u25a0-;•*'>.-.-\u25a0\u25a0-

;•\u25a0 -.'.' Who do you reckon willbe nominated
for Judge ?",old John asked. . ." . .

\u25a0\u25a0

\u25a0 "Neither 'of \u25a0 the candidates
*
that bave

been named. We have better timber than
any of those fellers." , ;
•\u25a0;
"Well," said .. the.Major, yawning, "I

reckon we better go to bed so as to be in
trim for the work to-morrow."
. "Iwillshow you the room," the old man

remarked, arising. _\u25a0/..,• :.*.'\u25a0,-.
- ;-' j-.-*.-..

, -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 ;tbe

'
old* man had

quitted the room. ...' .,".\u25a0:: : '.""\u25a0"" \u25a0_• >:.v. • *
-•.."\u25a0<\u25a0

:'\u25a0\u25a0 "1didn't hear any noise," the ,ColonelI
answered." - '

.>.; ,
- ..."--"Idid;itsounded likesome one gasping

for breath.".* He might have heard a noise;
imight ihave * beard oldiJohn . struggling* to

'
suppress his laughter. 1

-
,:*;" ,;-'-\u25a0 •»_'-\u25a0'

s"Suppose we go to bed," said the Major.\u25a0

"\u25a0£*?, All
-
right.V*You *

go .ahead aud ;•Iwill
blow out the candle." t

*,-„:.11 •!•_*: „
They talked for some time after lying'

down,Iand then, after a long silence, Ithe_r._-._»._:.f_--:.-^ -.-.._ _.-^..-.

—
.-..___-__--..- .. .... "*-..-._.\u25a0

Colonel uttered a deep growl. The Major
reached over and gave him a rake with the
comb. : . . \u25a0.

'.-•"What the deuce are you. doing?" \u25a0' ex-
claimed 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 lie was getting ready to begin
biting, reached over and gave him another
rake. "You infernal idiot!" yelled the
Colonel.'- feeling for the Major's hair, "IfI
don't wool you, I'm a shote." .

"What are you doing?" howled the Major.
"Letgo or I'llhurt you! Quit, 1tell you!
Haven't you got any sense?" The Colonel
had found his hair.-

"I'lllet you know what it is to rake the
lifeout of me with a cross-cut saw."
-."Iwas doing itto oblige yon, you con-
founded wolf!-. Let go my hair!" .-,

"Oblige me? Do you take me for a saw-
log? Look out!\u25a0..; Ifyou hit me again I'l
pull every hair 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, swots that he
was dead, and the Colonel yelled for a
light, but no light came. Had they listened

they might have heard another noise that
sounded as ifsomeone were breathing hard,
The old man was in the hall, shaking the
railing of the stairway. The Major was the
first to scramble to his feet. "Iwill throw
you out of this window!"-he exclaimed., v-

"And ifIcan find my pistol I'llshoot
the top of your head off!"\u25a0 howled the
Colonel. This threat so frightened the
Major that he gathered up his clothes as
best he could nnd rushed from the room."

Why, what's the matter?" the old man
asked when the Major came down.

"Nothing, onlyIam going away to get a
cannon and then come back and blow that
fool into eternity." .

"Didhe try to bite you?"^' _..
"He tried to killme, that's what lie tried

to do.""
Why didn't you rake him?""
Idid 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,Iam, for ifIsee that fool again I'll
have to cut his throat. Good-by."

Shortly after the Major left the Colonel
came down.

"
Why, look here," said he,

"1growled just as you told mo to do, and I
wish Imay die if that fellow didn't come
in one of ripping the lifeout of me."_ "Mighty sorry to hear it. ne must have
changed since 1know'd him so well." :\u25a0

When the convention met the next day*
the Major nnd the Colonel fought each otherso violently that neither of them could win;
and. at an opportune time old John Perdue
stepped inand received the nomination.
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"Let me see you a moment. Major."

Old John nt the outside.

The scrap.

AT CEDAR MOUNTAIN.
Was Hie Charge of the First Cav-

airy a Necessity or aBlunder

|^J RECENTLY there was published InMIECBNTLT 06 entitled
"

ThejThk Gaul a poem entitled "Tiie
AAVJCharge of theFirst at Cedar Moun-
tain." '^J^MfnEMB

Since the publication, a correspondent
writes: InTnE Sunday Call there is 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? Itcertainly deserves as high a place
in history as tbe noble six hundred.

Major Kichard J. Falls, at present a re-
tired 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 Oth ofAugust, 1802, by Troops
A. Lieutenant J. H. Kelly in charge; B,
Lieutenant W. T. McEwen; C, Captain K.
J. McNitt, and D, commanded by Captain
Holbrook of the First Pennsylvania Cav-
alry,under my immediate charge! 1had re-
ceived orders from our General to the effect
that Major-General Banks directed General
Bayard's cavalry to make tbe charge: and
as my battalion was the only cavalry pres-
ent. General Bayard directed me to make
it, Informing me at tbe 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 us to where 1would find the enemy re-
ferred to. lat once formed squadron, and,
if Imistake not, Captain John P.
Taylor was iv the lead, Ibut be tint as it
may, my command, the strength of which
all told was *JG4 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 do combat. Quite a number of
the latter escaped to the woods inacloud
of dust, and when night set in rejoined
their respective companies, the gallant
John P. Taylor being among the number.
Uis 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
fiftyyards apart, in,Ithink, single-rank-
formation.

"Afterreceiving orders from General Bay-
ard to make the charge Imoved forward at
a rapid gait from behind the point of
woods where 1 had been previously sta-
tioned up a rising ground :that hid the
enemy from our. view, finding myself
already under au enfilading fire from a
source Icould nut see, but probably from
the two extreme flanks of the first line as
they advanced and intended for the battery
that they had beeu peppering all tbe after-
noon. As soon as 1got sight of the enemy
Igave the command. to 'Charge,' having
squadron front. . _ .

"Having previously cautioned my men
to depend \u25a0 entirely upon their sabers and
spurs and to keep their horses well In hand
Ialso railed the attention of the man that
carried my guidon, the only colors Ibad, to
the |importance lof that little national em-
blem, lie replied that he fully recognized
the iimportance and his responsibility. I
also called attention of the officers ami non-
commissioned officers to the necessity of in-
stant obedience to allorders Imight find it
necessary to give, and to have tbe same re-
peated ivas loud a tone ;as :possible. *Ino
sooner gave the order to charge than simul-
taneously every one \u25a0of "my men gave a
cheer.

-
That combined with the noise of the:

horses' thunderbolt speed, the clashing of
arms added to the enemy's fireof musketry,
coupled with.the screams of the maimed
and wounded and dying, shook- the very;
heavens above and the "earth beneath, pro-
ducing a scene such as no mortal man could
reproduce on canvas or adequately describe.
1:am •\u25a0' satisfied . that all that saved my
little. band • from _ utter annihilation

—
fur

the ,- enemy, \u25a0 certainly ; did '"\u25a0• not lack:
in bravery, even •. though they bad
been taken by surprise— was the fact that
Iwas within two minutes of the enemy's
first or rout? line before Igave the com-
mand :'charge' < consequently they ,had !

not the slightest knowledge that there was
any cavalry in

* the, Immediate vicinity.
Besides, tne battleground was a wheat-field
that had just been cut and shocked, and
which raised a dust so dense that itwas
impossible for them to estimate our num-
bers or define our precise object, aud having
cut through their first line > they >could;not
fire directly upon us"without endangering
their >. own s people. 1'- In» the meantime my
command whizzed like a meteor * shot from
the skies through the two remaining lines,;
after which 1gave the command 'fours
right about wheel,' an order which seemed j
to be expected, tor itwas not only instantly
Iobeyed, .but was executed withadegree of
precision that almost paralyzed with aston-
ishment even _ the

-
Confederates ;\u25a0_ well>it

might (or the reason that up to;that time
Iour Northern cavalry bad not, as compared
with tho \u25a0 Southern .cavalry, been a pro-
nounced success. . '_ :\u25a0...-\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.'.
-:-., "Two things are certain, first, those three
lines of Confederate iulautry did not ad-
vance s another . step iafter >receiving -

that
charge that evening ;|second, they did not
accomplish what they set out to do, that is
to lake Knapp's battery." .

"Now, iv the words of the correspondent,
was that charge a necessity or a blunder?"

'

"It
'was,"... said *, the Major, -. "a :military;

necessity, sir. \u25a0 Itwas to save Knapp's bat-
tery, and by saving that battery the Con-
federates were prevented from gaining Ia
victory.".'\u25a0"\u25a0"\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0--'\u25a0_\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0.-\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0.*\u25a0\u25a0*•._"*. :\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0-.*. \u0084 ,.*'\u25a0'. \u25a0\u25a0 -^j-.

JS Nine- tenths ot the dolls sold ;lv*this country
are said to come from Germany, and the iprinci-
pal seat of manufacture * there

-
is Sonneberg, In

Thuringeu, a town ol about 10,000 Inhabitants.
Doll-makiug is almost tlie entire luiliibliyof the
place. It". is iiot leniuueratlve, us the people me
very poor, owing to the low wages paid. \u25a0-..-__•

UNIQUE LUNCH
PARTIES.

One of tho Fashionable Foibles
of the Present Time.

The Heart Luncheon, an Artistic Result -A
Vanity Lunch and an Autograph Lunch.

An Alaska Lunch Party.

•T5|wNE ofithe fashionable foibles in the
l-C-jr East is described as follows in the
i-i-Jr-j?. 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 luncheon is thrilled with a glad-
some anticipation, which gives a rare zest
to a form of entertainment heretofore tacitly
recognized as a boresonie 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 floral pins in
the design of the flower familiarly known *

as "the bleeding heart." Dove luncheons
given to the season's debutantes were sig-
nally appropriate at the close of Lent. 'Al-
though dove luncheons are not especially

unique, they are very pretty artistic affairs.
Violet is the choseu color for table decora-
tions. The maidens young and fair usually
dress in picturesque costumes of pure
white, relieved by corsage flowers of fra-
grant violets.

'

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 inher "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 almost any 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 beauty. 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 tbat she could easily review her
charms.

The Napoleonic luncheon given Inhonor
of Mrs. Cleveland a few weeks ago was
charmingly original. Allthe appointments
so far as manageable were of the era of
Napoleon I. The relics of "ihe little Cor-
poral" which were displayed recalled many
interesting incidents of his career.

Perhaps the most unique entertainment
of many was an Alaskan luncheon given
by a Brooklyn lady iv honor of a friend
from Portland, Oregon. The entertainer
has traveled much inEurope and has seen
almost all the interesting features of the
United States from Florida to Alaska, and,
having been to this gieat wonderland of
beauty 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 Chile.it
blanket Numberless eyes 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. Itwas 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 black geometric figures were filled
with wild flowers and placed with artistic
effect iirond 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 house a sort of genealogical tree
that tells the numerous branches of his
family over whom he has jurisdiction. They
are a curiously crude attempt at carving.
A rudely carved foxis crushed by an un-
canny-looking crow, upon which crouches
a bear, which in its turn is sat upon 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
not unlike that of the Chinese, which it
suggests. Upon the wall was a real ChUcat
blanket Itis woven of heavy twine-like
thread, curiously marked, as imitated in the
tablecloth, -

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 had been bought in
Alaska.

A CABINET FULL OF CURIOSITIES
Brought from the grand old northland was
in one corner of the room. Most conspicu-
ous among the treasures was a hideousmask, which was worn.by a "medicine
man" when he visited some patient. "_ To
drive away Ihe evil spirit of sickness, the
medicine man dons a mask auil 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, 'lie occasionally rubs and kneads and
pounds and pummels his patient

—
who

either dies or gets well.
The menu cards were daintily painted

with designs of Alaska berries. The most
gorgeous effect was produced by the salmon
berry, which has three distinct 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 balf-ripo berry is vivid scarlet, and
the green berries not matured and the dark
green leaves, not unlike small gr >pc leaves,
combine to make the salmon berry the most
oddly beaulilul fruity production of the
Northwest. The rich yellow of the orange
berry intermingling in leaves of pea green,
the somber wood tints of the bear berry,
the purpling shades of the huckleberry and
the varied colors in. the wild cranberry, in-
digeneous to Alaska, gave the menu cards a
brilliant picturesque appearance and made
them ;especially interesting as souvenirs.
Kurilguest wrote her name on \u25a0 the back of
the card, autograph luncheons being the
fad of the hour.

- "-
Alaska bracelets, made out of silver dol-

lars, which are melted :.and welded into
shape with most primitive tools, wero given
as .luncheon* favors. The -'bracelets are
beautifully made, notwithstanding the
crude implements of manufacture the In-
dians use in making them.

-
A feathery, de-

sign, extremely delicate and graceful inef-
fect, is traced neon the bracelet with truly

.artistic 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 \u25a0 inter-
esting thing in this great wonderland ;of
beauty.
j
"
Ithink 1enjoyed my real Russian bath

at Sitka more than anything else," said one."
Itwas alittlestone house withitwocom-

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.' Kudo couches was in \u25a0 here, too,
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. ."1

-
remember

being reminded that Iwas only >a . woman
while *mousing around ;In, it.* The priest
had shown us some marvelouslv rich robes
and waxen images, and we had 5 discussed
the pictures and the ceiling (which is so*ac-
curately painted to represent Ia cloth that
half the party believed it was paint and the
other half

"\u25a0.DECLARED IT.WAS CLOTH, /
Which it was not;, so 1was about to follow
the gentleman into a great bare room which
held only cases, where the robes were kept,
when 1was respectfully told that this was

.'The Holy of Holies,' and none of my sex
was .-allowed to 'enter therein. The wor-
shipers seemed; truly devout. -Thev :stood
durlug 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
of Christ, whichIhey kissed as they passed
by." • :\u25a0-:.-:'.. -.*;\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0_ .--:-- "The Stickeen River interested me most,"
said.another. "Itis • really only a moun-
tain ',stream .which has ifurrowed; ;its way
through the rugged rocks, and is :navigable
during ithe $summer Ifor

-
a Ijaunty klittle

steamer, which simply waltzed right around
once, 1the icurrent was iso |swift, and then
plunged ahead into along, calm •stretch of
water. \u25a0 Sometimes the current Is swift like
this at.'.The .Devil's Elbow,'.and then it
will.jbe '-deep '• and .placid tjlike '*\u25a0 a « lake,
and Ianother -_ time •Itheldas my% breath
for fear we would strike a sand . bar. Wo
saw

** numberless glaciers. mEight «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 girljwhose tfather Iwas French
and :whose i*mother *\u25a0\u25a0*•\u25a0 was irfaag -Mfuaw.When her mother died she was sent to a

illiinwr-iiii.ill ttlj \u25a0 il ill nil "*IP"' '*"\u25a0 'I Ufini
convent *in. Canada to be educated, \u25a0 and
when she was IG her father brought her
back to this desolate region to help him
keep store. .;Iler father . was . then In Vic-
toria getting goods and she was all alone in
that vast wilderness, companinnleis, unless'
a few ;ignorant squaws might \u25a0be

-
called

companions. ;;. She ? was a . pretty, \u25a0-\u25a0' grace-
fulgirl, with the modest bearing of a true
gentlewoman, and seemed strangely incon-
gruous among tbe gay* calicoes and rich
skins that dangled from. the celling of a
typical Indian store." Ioften wonder what
has become of her. . She seemed' to bear
herself with a certain dignity that com-
manded the homage of

-
the

*Indians, but
wheu they get intoxicated with the madden-
ing drink they call hocchino there is no
power to predict what they willdo."

"Anugget 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. "There
Is the grand expanse of sen, the gigantic
dark-green mountains and stupendous old
glaciers. Indeed, it is a rare trio of grand-
eur I".

• Many amusing, Interesting and instruc-
tive points were given to the expectant
travelers about this far-away land of won-
drous wealth and beauty.

Mexican, Japanese, '
Cuban and Hessian

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
spring blossoms at Newport. .*.

LIVED ON A PONY.
A Dinner to a Famous Frontiers-

man and Government Scout.

lfr\fjNOVEL dinner was given at Mill-
-.ifilK'lnh' recently by Fred Kinsinger, the
4X"well-known distiller, who enjoys
such affairs with greater zest than any liv-
ing man.

The guest of the occasion was Lawrence
D.'Kingston, who enjoys tho strange dis-
tinction of having spent the most of a life
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, withapparatus that every ex-
perienced nlmrod carries with him en an
extended hunt.

The ii;*_)tin was nol very profuse in the
variety ofdishes, but all that was presented
had about it the charm of apUin, open-air
tin-pan repast.

And as the well-roasted veal and the
brown-fried catfish disuppered Kingston re-
cited in the unvarnished style ot the scout
the details of a life as exciting as Monte
Crlsto'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 railroad, aud to call upon a
youug lady who had beeu engaged to his
twin brother, a scout, who was killed in an
engagement with the Apache Chief Gero-
niiiio. IvCovington lie met Mr.Kiusing-
er's engineer, Charles Palmer, who had
been a soldier during the Modoc war, and
had then known Kingston, and a visit to
Milldale was Hie result.

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

Two years later, then being in his four-
teenth year, young Kingston began what
has proved to bo a very eventful career, be-
ing placed on the trail of the Pistes InNe-
vada, who:had been on the warpath for
some \u25a0 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 in the north, south and middle of the
wild West.

He lias repeatedly covered the famous
great trails of that country, and has done
scouting against allthe noted tribes and re-
bellious chiefs. He saw active service in
tbe Modoc troubles in 1883, and was one of
the party with General Can by when he was
assassinated. After tbe capture of Captain
Jack be was transferred to General How-
ard's command, which was then engaged in
subduing the Piutes. He had a hard strug-
gle with the Chief Wiuneiuucca. The lat-
ter was killed by a young bugler when he-
appeared to be having the best of the scout.

He perlormed secret service duty during
the Mormon troubles of 1875, and was with
General La Coma when he was killed by the
White Kiver Utes. In1876, a year that will
always be famous iv the history of the far
West for the , terrible Custer massacre,
young Kingston was sent to that General. withdispatches and was ordered to report
to the latter and chief of scouts, BillCamp-
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 opened the attack seemed
to swell their numbers. At 1 o'clock
in tbe afternoon Custer, \u25a0 seeing that
the situation was getting hopeless, started
him to Major Reno's camp for relief, he
having been expected for some time. The'
mission was certainly not a pleasant one,
surrounded as the brave company were on
all sides witli 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 Keno, who was seven
miles away, and when* he returned two
hours later the terrible slaughter was over.
No. an ludian was in sight, but they left j
some harrowing evidences that that they
bad 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
Enquirer. -

.- \u25a0 .. -_, -
J «

The late J. J. JMcElbone, stenographer of tbe
National House ol Representatives, could tenon
equally well with either baud, and in taking a
long speech lv the House be would frequently
sialic tbe peucll from oue baud to the oilier with-
out Interrupting bis speed. •
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LADIES
Who Value a Refined Complexion

MUST USE

PQZZOWIS
MEDICATED

COMPLEXION
POWDER.

\u25a0\u25a0l miiM_-_iiei-i_-.ilimiiii

, ItImparts abrllilant transparency •*••_. the
Bkin. Removes all pimples, freckles, and

'
'- .liscolorat ions, and mukes the skin delicate-

lysoft and beautiful. Itcontain* no l.me,
white lead or arsenic. • In three shades;
pink or flesh, white and brunette, . ;

FOR SALE BY .'...,".

illDruggists and Fanty Goods Dealers where.
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

mrll lyTaThSn

elys Catarrh
CREAM BALM.ip^^j

is tvo.tr,, ggWURES^I
$1 ftftAfWS**l^io o og^vgAg g

TO ANY MAN, jtt- &&Sfft3l
Woman or ChildJ / l&m-.

Suffering from EjHufl^Cj^K'-^'SS
CATARRH. WmT<f^^\

!Not a Liquidor Snuff}tfi^f.m YER
--

•MA particle Is applledlnto each nostril and is
agreeable. Price 60 cents, st druggist*: .*________ I
registered. 60 ceut*. -SLY »R'> IHKKS. 60 Warren .
at., -New lurk. \u0084;.-\u25a0', .-dell IT Tb-SuTu*. Wy ,
k i \u25a0_, \u25a0\u25a0i,,-_.,i.ii_lirMTg w^ir:*j""'i,-i, .ii >i ni,i,

rnn, _n%

IfAbout to Travel or Emigrate, ..
The voyager cannot be provided with a safer rem-
edy and protective medicine man Hosteller's Stom-
ach Bitters. . Abundant testimony exist to prove
tbat itnullifies hurtful climatic Influences aud tae
effects of exposure, that Itreconciles trie stomach I
to unaccustomed food, and prevents Injurious re."
suits from Impure water. Mariners, to,. it-',,, emi-
grants and miners have allcontributed tbelr qnoti*..
of testimony lvIts behalf, and Its protective man- ,
ence has been most effectually demonsti rated in re-
gions and under conditions where, if not really
effective, that fact would long since have beeu ex-
posed. Inno class of disorders have its remedial 8
and preventive properties been njore conspicuously
shown than lv cases of malarial fevers, maladies
for which It Is the most popular ] specific In exist-
ence, both here and Inthe tropics, where Its reputa-

- -
tlou is scarcely secoud to that which it enjoys on .
this continent. ItIs, moreover, a most agreeable
appetizer and nervine. 27


