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5 g l;.m't bu:.I;r 7;;! Go ;1; get it doue nm-; All was still, and 1 went back to peer | there, far above me, dimly visible by the up b five colors to sigaily tbe fve &reire mmw"

THE STOLEN GEMS.

Creak! crawk! and then thud! splash!
splash! and a horribie echoing, whispering
sound, #s the water drawn up by the two
men at the winch rose some 10 feet higher,
where each bucket in turn was caught by a
check and reversed to pour its contents
into a huge cistern to supply the drinking §
water at the castle. )

I, Cliaries Lester, had climbed the Gown |
after my early-morning visit to the sea be- |
neath the clifis, where a plunge down i'.gu |
the clear depths had sent an electric thrill |

hrough me. There I had swum and dived
for 10 minutes, dressed In the warm sun-
shine and tramped back over the cliff ~'hulxe
where Leord Gurtieigh’s flock of South-
downs were nibbling the short dewy herb-

age and giving their maiton a g t!:‘.\ 13.&\‘f~r |
by erunching up the thousandsof tiny snali- |
M ]
shells as well. !
I was satisfied with the look of the flock, |

laughed to mysell as wught what a

farmer, ba . and general man of business

I was growing in dear o'd_ Dick’s interest,

A t 4 . d s as to pass

and then had gone round

l"‘ r‘ ug!: the gardens and let the men see 1
hrough the gar !

was about. :
o] know they'll call me :x'x::;;en’.rn‘er"

I said to mysel ; hey've all had too

easy & time of during Dick’s miuority,

) have been  shamefally

17 And then I mused my plans
t '_ the management of the
s 1 went back he castle, making
ind that as rtieigh had placed

:, I would have none
a place. Everything
and aboveboard; aud so
back to my

f 118’ writing amd accou
§ a5

n 1 Leard the squeaking and creak- |

a wheel in the wellhouse with its |

ed roof. |

1 sharply

ntering the great stone-

re a man was zrinding |

t place

either side of the opening, and |
mp—that’s the correct word, and |
parance justified it—upon Brayson, |
i e, slowly sipping a

d looking as clean-

if he we L

ing-room, wa

Stop! Look here, |
ven's name, don’t you |
|
- i
The wen ceased turning, and the one near-
est touched his forehead i
3 ir. Her squeal again dreck-
the water.”
it il it, or some-

g
“Never have been greased,” said the man
@ other side, a way

SAaY i1sipess 1s it

scemed o

ive a ziass of tl

irink int WO

Your lordship talks |
3 esh supply. Have your

ck ready, and we’ll begia at once.”
as a slight dew on the man’s face,
ird there was, and I sald to myself
t round to the front:

the

2 r Brayson bas been helping him-
self to a few bottles of port, and I've got to
find him out. Deueed uunpieasant, all this
running tilt at the servants. I wish I had
gone on reading for the jaw.”

CHAPTER IL

After breakfast I rang for Brayson, and
began my tnspection of the wine-callar.,

That took up the greater partof four days.
Result: I had Brayson into the little library
which was given up to me as my oflice,
Lord Gurleigh having merely reserved to
himself the right to come of an evening aand
smoke a pipe.

Brayson came iz looking very pale and
sodden. Io those four days he had iost fesh;
and as he stood before me the miserable
wretch perspired profusely and was trem-

bilng

“Now, lock here, Brayson,” I said
gravely, “‘you are aware that Lord Gurt-
ieigh has placed everything in my hands.”

“Yes, sir, his lordship told me so.”

“x ly. Well, 1 am very sorry to have
{o exercise my prerogative sosooun; but I
must make an example. You were in the
late Lord Gurtleigh’s service 15 years, and
for the past seven years you have had sole
sharge of that valuable celiar of wine
which has been shamefully plundered.
What have ynu to say ?" -

His lips moved, but no words came,

*“Nothing? Well, I have a litlie to say.
Give me your keys. 1 shall have the plate
examined at once. His Lordship will be
extremely loath to have you presecuted,
but you must leave here; and I can only
say how could you be so mad as to throw
away so good a post?”’

“On, fuor God’s sake forgive me, sir!” ha
eried passionately, and crying now like a
child. *I'll confess evervthing, sir. The
plate is all right, sir—I swear it is, sir; but
1 did take a little wine.”

“A little, man! hundreds of dozens are
nissing.”

“Yes, sir, it’s true, sir; but have mercy
or me, sir. I'll tarn over a new leaf, sir,
and be the best servant his lordship could
have, sir. Idid sell some wine, sir; I was
tempted, sir. No one ever wanted to know
about it before in all these years.

““And now theday of reckoning has come.”

“Yes, sir: but I wili mind, sir. For
heaven’s sake forgive me, sir. I've a wife
and family, sir; and it’s runin to me. Youn

know it is. 1 can never never get another
place with a character like that. 1'll be the
best of servants, sir. I'll be your slave, sir,
aud I'll confess everything, sir, and show
yeu what’s been going on In the stables,
and at the farm, and in the gardeu. aud
about the hares and fezzans. sir.”

*I ecau find out for myself,” I said, sternly,
“‘and Lord Gurtleigl: wants an honest but-

ler, not a contemptible tale-bearing spy.”

*OI course, sir, of course. But Mr. Les-
ter, sir, bave mercy on me, sir. Indeed I'll
turn over a new leal”

“Then go and turn it over, man, and don’t
grovel before me in that way. l.etme see
that you do repenl. But miod tuis, if the
slightest act of dishonesty comes to my ken
lh.?l("e s‘ilﬁdbe no more mercy.”

‘Go €33 you, sir; thank you, sir,”
sobbed ont. “I—I—" Gt Fn

He could say no more, but broke down
and stood with his face working.

*Sit down, Brayson, till you are more
composed,” 1 said, quietly., *There is cold
water in that carafe; take same. Don’t let
the servants see you in this condition,””

“Thank wvou, sir, thank you,”” he whis-
pered hioarsely, and the glass tapped against
the bottle as he poured out some water and
drink it.

*Weak, drinks more than is good for him
—excepting the cold water from the well
every mornisg to steady his verves,” I said
to myself as soon as Brayson had gone.
“Well, I hope he will turn out all right, and
that I have made a friend.”

CHAPTER 1L

The months glided on, and after a great
deal of anxiety I could houestly feel that 1
was getting Gurtleigh’s little kingdom into
fair state, when one night we had a shock.
1 was in the little library, poring over some
papers sent down by his lordship’s solicitor,
sbout whieh a reply was needed. I had been
speaking to Diek about it over our coffee
und be bad repiled: *“Well, you know best.

{ priceiess
| and the o!d family diamonds.’

] 1eigh, quletly

then we will have a quiet cigar. 1'll juin
yon in an hour.”

He joined me in half that time, dashing
into the library excitedly.

“Charley, oid wan!” he cried. * Quick,
there’s sometning wrong!”

“What?” I cried as excitedly, “Lady
Florry—""

*Yes,” he panted, “went up to her dress-
ing-room. The door was locked. There
must be—""

“Burglars!” I erled. *“Quick, call theser-
vants! Go up and guard that door, and
send some one round to me.” .

“Where ate yon going?"’ :

“Under your windows,”” 1 cried, throwing
open the one al the end of the room; and,

! springing out, Iran round to the front of
i the house, fully expecting to see one of the

farm ladders reared up against the bread
stone balecony which ran along the first
floor. There it was, in the dim light, which
was sufliciently strong for me to see that
the window was open,

1 did not hesitate a moment. *“Burglars
are always cowards,” 1 reasoned, and I ran
an the ladder and dashed to the window,
thinking, though, that 1 should be awk-
wardly situated if our visitors had revolvers,

DBut no shot welcomed me as I stepped in,
took a little match-vox from my pocket,
struck a light, and held it sbove my head.
Nothing to be seen, so I stepped forward,
1it the candles on the toilet-table, and
peer=d about.

“Hullo!” cried a voice behind me, and
Lord Gurtleigh sprang into the rcom. “Any
one there?”

“No,” 1 said, *““we are too late.”

A uminuate’s search provea that I was
right, and then we turned to the door, which
was carefully bolted on the inside; and as
we threw it oven, there stood Brayson, the
footman and a couple of grooms, while
voices behind us told that help was below,
the gardeners and stablemen having been
called up.

“Mind!” I shouted, running to the win-
dow. *“Keep back on the grass; there may
be r;mmrluls there; I shall waut to exam-

| 1ne,

Then I stood thinking for a moment be-
fore lssuing my orders as promptly as I

I Lowerad the Light.

could, sending grooms off mouated to sum-
meon the police anda then ride on to the rail-

way statio ior help to detaio any
| suspicious-looking people, while the gar-
deners went to s the grounds and rouse
the keepers, watchers and people at the

nearest farms.

It ail proved Ial in vain, and toward
morning I sat fagged ocut—after dispatching
a lelegram (o the county town and apother

or

to London — talking to Lord and Lady
Gurtleigh.

“1 w care twopenece,” said the
former, hey’ve got jewels that are

poor Florry's pearls, which
e frem the Guicowar of Dadjar Aman,

can

“Don’t fret, Dick, dear,” said Lady Gurt-

“1U's & great pity, But 1 will
1 daresay Charles Lestar will get
- .

not mind
or me."
r faith,” [ cried, unable to re-

in spite of my ehagrin; “*what
»

2 W i man you think T am!’

W " said my old college ehum, giving
the table a rap with his fist, “woaderful or
no, I dosay this, if any one can get them
back it's dear old Charley here.”

“Indeed!” 1s+id. “Then, my dear Lady
Flo try au e resigned, for your jawels

255 the detectives
down."”

ave yvou sent for the detectives?

ndrels

i oy ” .
Of cot

“How delizhtful,’

I e s Jidpinrom
lapping her vauds,

’ cried Lady Gurtleigh,
‘it will be like reading

ated Gurtleigh; *‘she’s
her hear: about the jew-

it

' ejacul
break
indeed, dear,” she
v haven’t killed us to
things. There now, you two
res are to smoke a cigar
each, an i bring some coffee.”

She rang, aud Brayson appeared, looking
sadd!y troubled aod beariug a tray.

hink pot,

ney

|

er es, under forecing frames, in pots or tubs
in the conservatories, Then tne laborers,
the men who could be handy with ladders,
had their turn in my suspicions, and, with
my monomania increasing, 1 wandered
about haystacks and farm buildings, veered
under thatches and eaves, and pondered
over the tiles and stones or floors, 1
“Those jewels never reached London!”
1 used to declare to myself as 1 wandered
about with my walking-stick (one made of
steel, heavily varnished, and so sharp at the
point that I could use it as a probe to thrust
into the ground among the roots, or into
stacks or thatehies, in the hope of discover-
ing the hidden gems). There were times
when I told myself it was all imagination,
especialiy when I was wearied out and felt
that 1 had searched everywhere, and one
nizht I thought that I would follow Lord
Gurtleigi’’s advice, and give tiie matter up.
Result: 1 woke the mext morning, and
went down to the sea for my plunge in the
deep hole beneath the ecliffs, determined to
proceed, and with a peculiar belief that
sooner or later 1 should find those gems.

CHAPTER IV.

A great change had resulted from my
management, I must own. The people
absut the place had found out that I was
net to be trifled with, and it was guite
cheering to find how they settled down to
the work. But Idid notrelax my vigilance.
1 was cut early every morning and about
the place, fine weallher or foul, and for
months past I had encountered smiles where
there used 10 be scowis. One bright June
morning 1 déscended the cliff aud reached
the great chalk rock, where I undressed,
for a few moments with the early sunshine
fuli upon me and reflected frow the high
cliff, as 1 gazed down into the dark depths
of the clear water before making my dive.
Then 1 leaped right cut, parted the cool,
bracing fluid, and dived right down to see
how long I could stay below before rising
again, apd repeating the performance, feel-
ing for the moment what an excelient diver
1 was, and directly after how feeble my
eﬂ‘\-lrts were as compared with those of a
Seal.

*“1 ought to have gone right to the bot-
tom,” 1 said to myseif as 1 was dressing.
“Wno knows but what the jewels may

have been thrown In there? Not a bad
biding-pla-e,” 1 mused; *but mneo, not
likely.”

I walked back sharply, and, as of ol!d, the
rushing and splash in the wellhouse saluted
me as I crossed the yard, thinking that if it
had not been for my old friend’s heavy loss
1 shiould have persuaded him to let me de-
sign new machinery for raising the water
supply.

Brayson's words had so impressed me
that 1t had grown into a babit to take my
glass of cold water after my bath, and oune
was kept on a shelf on purpose for my use,
one of the men thrusting in the winch-
stop when a bucket was level, and filling
the glass as a matter of course as soon as
I was seen crossing the yard.

That morniug, as I stood in the well-
house, sipping the elear, coid fluid and lis-
tening to the trickiing aud ech:oing splash-
ing ot the failing water, 1 gave quite a
start, and involunt: peered down into
the horrible-locking black hole.

The next wminute | had tossed off the re-
mains of my draught and hurried away
trembling lest my exeitement should have
been noted by the men; for, like an Inspira-
tion, the thought had cowme to me, *The
jewels ure hidden dowun there!”

Iustead of turning into the gardens as 1
generally dia 1 hurried in and up to my own
room to finish dressivg, but with my cheeks
burning and temples thiobbing, calling my-
seif fool, madinan; telling myse!f that it
was impossible, improbable to a degree;
that there were a million more likely places
for the jewels to have been hidden and that
to throw them down there was to cast them
away forever.

But all these arguments were in vain
against the hourly growing feeling that I
had at last hit upen the spot where Sthe
stolen gems were nidden.

Why had 1 not thought of that place be-
fore? Idon’t know. Perhaps it was too
simple, perhaps too impossible. Suflice it,
I never had till now, and the idea had sud-
denly become a fever, which went on in-
cressing for quite a week, when, unable to
combat the feeling longer, I gave way.

**T'here must be something in it,”” I sald |

to myself, “or I should not be haunted in
this fashion. Superstition? Perhaps, baut
whether it is that, or madness, or folly, 1
shall never rest till 1 have searched that
well.”

Assoon as I had made up my mind to
this vy first thought was to consult Lord
Gurtleigh, but I cast that out at once.

*“*te’il ridicule 1t,”” 1 said, 1 can’t make
bhim feel as [ do”; and, although I wouid
have gladly given anything for a confidant,
1 felt that I must act alone, and keep my
actions hidden—no easy task—from every
one about the place.

It was like a fit of insanity, quite a mono-
mania; but I was determined, and from
that hour began to think out my plans.

The simplest thing woula have been to |
No |

empty the o ell, butthat was impossibie.
amount of drawing water had the slightest
effect, for the diggers had tapped the huge
reservoirs extending beneath the mighty
chalk range running east and west of the
vast spur upon whieh the castie stood dom-
inatinz the sea. There could be no drain-
ing the well, and, even had it been possible,
I snhould not have felt disposed to propose
such a thing; for I wancted to keep my

“THERE, SIR,” HE

“I took the lib erty, mylady,” he began.

*0Oh, Brayson, how good of you!”

“Yes,” said Lord Gurtleighk ; “but, I say.
Brayson, you should have brought the
brandy too.”

“[ did, my lord; I have it outside here on
a tray.”

“All your deing, Charley,” said Gurtleigh
as soon as we were alone, “that chap’s get-
fing quite a woral, as they say down here.
Here's to you, dear boy, and I hope Flerry
is right.”

The police were soon on the spot, and at
once created & revolution among the ser-
vants, who threatened to ieave in a body on
finding that they were suspected, the upper
housemaid being particularly demonstrative
and full of angry demands that the police
serzeant should have searched her box.

But they did not traee the thieves, neither
did they make any discoveries through the
pav'nbrokers or diamond merchants, and
the months rolled on and it was summer
once aguin,

“jt isu’t your fauit, old man,” Gurtleigh
said to me one day when they were down at
the castle again, after spending the winter
in Italy, “and, look here, I taboo the topie.
Wheunever we meet you begin going on
about those confounded jewels. 1 don’t
minda now, and Florry doesn’t mind, so let
et them rest. Any one would think they
were yours, you make such a fuss.”

Bat I could only think about those lost
stones, and Lady Gurtleign’s words that if
tiey were found it wounld be by me. How
1 pondered over their loss, and suspected
different people, but only to feel gullty
afterward of misjudging them. For agaln
and again I had felt convinced that the theft
had been committed by some one who knew
the place and our habits; hence I argued
that it must have been one of the cutdoor
servantls—groom, gardener, farm laborer,
or, perliaps, even a keeper. I grew more
convineed of this as time glided by, for it
seemed to me that those jewels must be
buried or hidden somewhere, with the thief
waiting his time till he eould find an oppor-
tunity of disposing of them safely. Idon’t
know how it was, but the gudener excited
most of my suspicion, and I used togoabout
the grounds at all hours pundering upon
likely places where they could have been

buried—under newly planted trees, in vin-

1

BAID, SOLEMNLY,

actions secret in case it was all a faney en-
gendered by the sight of the place.

Trat night, with a feeling of certainty
that I had as good as founa the jewels which
had been hidden there for the reasons I had
already settled, T made my way to the tvell-
h:’vl;l": after every ome had retired for the
nizht.

I had provided myself with a lantern,
matehes and a reel, upon which were a hun-
dred yards of salmon line from Lord Gart-
lefgh’s tackle, and lastly a heavy plummet,
beneath which 1 bung a little grapnel
{:oml;eJ of hooks securely bound back to

ack,

The place looked very grim and repellent
as I carefully eclosed the doors. All was
silent and black, and when a drop of water
dripped from the great cistern overhead it
fell with a splash far below, which echoed
from the slimy sides of the well in a pecu-
lMar way that was almost startling. Butl
was too hot upon my project, and carefully
lighting wy lanterc in one coraer, I tried to
keep it covered over till I had attached the
end of the line to the lantern-ring, and
swung It down over the side loto the well.

“Nobody is likely to be watching the
place,”” I thought, as I lowered the light for
ten or a dozen feet;and then, as I looked
over the rail, I began to search for what 1
expected to find, to wit, astring attached
somewhere to the side—a string that I had
settled in my own mind would be attached
to the packet lowered down.

But I walked slowly round, examining
carefully, aud specially about the massive
oaken crossbeams whiech supported the
bucket-wheel, and there was no result. I
could see nothing but the stout rope, which
rose up from the darkness, passed over the
wheel from the cistern, and went down
again into the black depths—two ropes, as
it were, three feet apart, above the center
of the great shaft, notblnﬁ more,

[ drew the lantern a little bigher, then
lowered it; and agalo more and more, but
there was uo string, and, bitterly disap-
pointed, 1 let the light godown and down,
stopping several times, and listening, in
fear the clicking made by the salmen-winch
might draw attention to my task: and at
last the echoing sound seemed so loud that
I twisted the line about the railing and stoie
to the door and listened.

down at the lantern swinging to and fro
fully 50 feet down. And now, after loosen-
ing the line, 1 let it run out with the lan-
tern descending, past the buckets, till I
caught a faint gleam jast bLeneath it, and
then I eould just see part of a wheel stand-
ing out of the black water, the beams which
held it being beneath the surface, the light
burning clearly and showing that there was
no foul air,

As I rapidly wound the lantern up I saw
onece more the two buckets about half way
down. Then, as I went on winding, they
seemed to be descending, but of course it
was the lantern coming up, and directly
after I had it in wy bhaod, untied it, and
atiached my grapnel. This I held over the
well, and the weight ran it cut rapidly. I
heard it strike the water, and then on and
on it went to what seemed to be a tremen-
douns depth before it touched bottom.

Then I began to drag hers and there,
pulling it in all directions, expecting every
moment to feel a check, and when at last |
did my heart seemed to leap; but, as I
lifted, it was only to find that a hook had
caught against the bottom,

I kept this up about a couple of hours,
passing from one side of the draw-wheels
to the other after hauling up, but mny efforts
were 1u vain, I nhooked nothing, and at last,
in despalr at my ill-success, I wound up,
meaning to put the work off for another
nlght, when all at once theie was a sharp
check, which nearly snatched the wheel cut
of my band, and I knew that 1 had caught
against one of the cross-beams that sup-
ported the lower wheel beneath the water.
After a great deal of snatching and tugging
the line was free, but at tiie expense of
many yards below, and my plummet and
grapnel left sticking in the beam.

“Enough for te-night,”” I said to mygelf,
opening my lantern and blowing out the
candle.

Then throwing back othe doors I stood
lstening, faneying I had heard a step, but
all was silent, und I crossed the yard,
let myself in and went to bed, but not to
sleep  For I Liy tossing from side to side,
more convinced than ever that the jewels
lay at the hottom of that well.

Wiy? I don’t know. I only tell you
what I thought, and though I had dragged
so unsuccessfully and felt that I was not
likely to recover them in that very primitive
way. feeling as 1did that the beams would
prevent me from thoroughly searching the
bottom, I was more determined than ever,
nn:.lx by sunrise had made up wy mind what
to deo.

CHAPTER V.

1 rose that morning an hour earlier than
{lsnul and went down for my customary
yath.

As 1 reached the shore I searched about
tili I had found a couple of chalk boulders
to my taste, and carried these to the top of
the rock off whieh I regularly made my
plunge and laid them there.

“An Englishman ought to be as elever as
a nigger,” 1 said as I undressed, and I
stooped and picked up one of the stones and
gazed down into the deep water., *‘Seems a
mad thing to do,”” I mutigred; and then,
feeling that if 1 hesitated I should fall, 1
took wy leap, struck the water with a tre-
mendous splash, and then went down like
an arrow, lower and lower, till quite in dis-
may I unciasped my hands from the stone
and rose rapidly to the surface, “IvVs easy
enough,” I thought, as my head shotinto the
sunshine; and, climbing ba k., 1 took the
other stone, contriving to glide off from
close to the surface with the weight nipped
between my knees.

This time I went down feet first till the
water began to grow dark, when the stone
slipped, and 1 again shot up, rather breath-
less, but encouraged by my success, 1 tried
that experiment for half a dozen times
more, and continued it for a week, morning
after morning, vroviding myeelf now with
short lengths of line to tie round the stones
to form « Landle, and practicing till I could
seiza a slone, plunge in with it, and let it
drag me rapidly to the bottom. where I
luosened my grasp after trying how long 1
could stay; and toward the last, after find-
ing that I could easily stay down a minute,
I always rose with some small stoues or a
Landiul of pebbles from the bottom.

“l can go east and turn pearl-diver
now,”” I said, *if everything else fails” ; and
quite satisfied with the confidence acquired
by my skill in diving, I prepared one nignt

for a venture which rather chilled me as
the time approached.
It was a mad.plan, and 1 knew it. I felt

that I was quite & moncmaniac; but I was

me, lantern-armed, and provided with
matches, shut up in the well-thouse.
I had stolen cut about 1, with every nerve

strung to the highest piteh, and a horrible |

feeling of dread sending a suiver through
me: butl honestly believe that, if at that
mowent the danger of my task had been
twice as great the bulldog obstinacy within
me would have carried me through.

But the danger was great enough, I well
knew, as 1 set down on the humid floor the
load 1 had brought and then lit the lantern
and placed it on the framework of the great
winch, Then lighting a picce of wax can-
dle, 1 fixed that on the other side of the
well by letting a little of the wax drip ou
the stout rail.

“So far, so gord,” I said to myself, as 1
resolutely drove back haorrible suggestions,
set my teeth, and threw off the ulster I wore,
to stand ready in an old footbail jersey and
drawers.

I had thoughtout my plans to the small-
est miputis, and made all my calculations;
so that, feeling that my culy chance for ear-
rying out my task suecessfully was by going
straight on without hesitation. I raised the
joad I had brougbt on2 by one—a couple of
s6-pound weights—and after seeing that the
stop was in the winch, placed them ready in
one of the buckets which I had drawn up
level with therail. 7Then, lfastening a string
to thie lantern I lowered it down till it was
about five feet from the water, fastened the
string, and taking out the stop, let the first
bucket run down with tha weights till I
heard it kiss the water with a hollow, echo-
ing splash. As the sound arese I thrust the
stop into the cogs of the winch once more,
and the bucket was stopped, as I could sce,
Lalf in the water.

The next task was perilous, but nothing I
felt to what was to come, as mounting the
rail, and climbing out on the apparatus, 1
seized one rope, reaching out, caught the
other, twisted my leg round, hung for a mo-
ment over the shaft, which Tooksd, if any-
thing, more herrible from the deep light be-
low, and let myself glide down rapidiv,

It was the task of a very few moments,
but lonz enough for me to be attacked by
thoughbts such as—suppose the rope broke—
suppose the air was foul down below—sup-
pose I could not get back to the surface—
answers to which came at oner, for [ knaw
that the rope wounld beardouble my weight:
that the lantern would not have burned in
foul air and that as to returning [ bhad but
to stand in the bucket when I reactied it and
draw myself up by hauling the other rope.

No--impossible ; I had fixed the machinery
with the stop. The thought unnerved me
for tbe moment, and then I laughed, as [
recalled how often 1 had climbed a rope.
Then I was level with the swinginglantern,
my feet touched the water close by the
partly submerged lower wheel, und I
checked myself to feel about and find, as I
had anticipated, a broad resting-place, just
below the surface, composed of slippery
crossbeams.

Here I stopped for a few moments think-
ing—not hesitating—as to which side I
should descend. And now, in spite of the
dogzed courage within me, I felt in full
force the terrible risk [ was about to run.
It was one thing to plunge down into the
open sea in broad daylight, holding one of
those bowlders, another to take a 56-pound
welght from that bucket close by me, plant
it by me on the beam, thrust my foot
through the ring right up to my instep, and
then lower myself off and let that walght
drag me down iuto those horrible eold,
black depths.

I shuddered with the shock ofdread whieh
ran through me, and then snapping my
teeth together like an angry dog, I utterrd
a low laugh, which started me again, as in
my desperate fit I said:

“Bah, what a poor soldier I should have
made! Common workmen go through such
risks every day as a matter of course. The
jewels or —"

1 did not finish my sentence, but bant
down as 1 held on by the rope, and took one
of the weights out of the bucket close by
me; the water washing about and whishing
against the slimy walls as if it were swarm-
ing with live ereatures, disturbed by my
coming, and ascending rapidly from the
depths to attack the intruder upon thelr
.y lided al

y foot glided along over the oake
beam on which I stood, but I held onkhly1
the rope and recovered myself, planted the
weight down in the water by my feet, and
holding up the ring thrust my right foot
through close up to the instep.

*“That will do,” I thought, as I raised m
toes, feeling that if 1 descended carefully ﬁ
could not shp off till I lowered the fore part
of my foot. “Now, lad, no silly fancies,” 1
muttered. “A few long breaths, then one
deep inhalation ; down you go rapidly ; then
feel about for a minute and a half, find the
package, slip your foot out of the ring—no,
you will be holding it then—keep your
hands over your head in case yon eome up
under the beam, and then hurrah for to-
lm}rrow." ey

t was a chil way of addressin -
self, perhaps, but 1 felt bound to treft "tge
matter lightly, so as to cloak the peril from
my too active brain.

“Ready ?"” I said, as I kept on breathing
slowly and deeply, preparatory to taking
tb‘oylrong_.' %oe;;.dluxlng ?'routh.

“Yes,” I said, mentally, and changi
hold to the ether rope, I was about fo"n?..':l’.'r
myself into a sitting position on the beam,
drawing that deep breath the while, when,
Iike lightning, came the thought, “‘Suppose
It is your last!” fora thrill shot down my
left arm right to lnr heart, and 1 sprang
back to my erect position wondering as the
th{lvll went on. SRR

ere my muscles quivering like that
No: it was the rope whieh l‘hald in n;
hand, literally throbbing. I leoked up, and

light of the candle I had left burning, I
could see something dark reaching out from
the woodwork to the rope, The throbbing
went on violently, and before I could grasp
what it meant the rops gava way in my
hand, there was a peculiar rushing in the
water, [ lost my balancs my foot in the iron
ring felt as if snatched off the slippery beam
and I was rushing down through the black
water rapidly toward the bottom.

CHAPTER VL

1 suppose I must have struck out involun-
tarily, and in the act, as the water thun-
dered in my ears and literally jarred we as
if blows had been struck over my head, the
weight glided from my foot and I rose to
tne surface, choking, panting'and grasping
wildly at the first object I touched. It was
rope and gave way beneath wy grasp. I
caught at something again. It was a wheel
and it tarned round, but, as strange sounds,
shouts and cries reached my ears, I got hold
of the crossbeam and somehow, by help of
the wheel, managed to reach my old posi-
tion, but crouching down and holding on
for dear life. -

“Below there!” shouted a familiar voice,
but hollow and strange, ““‘who is it?”

“I—Help! help!"” I gasped, now thorough-
ly unnerved. ~

*“Right. Can you hold on-tiil we send you
down a rope?”’

I did rot answer for a few moments as I
strove to realize my ehances.

‘““Yes,” 1 said, hoarsely. *“Don’t be long.”

It seemed an age before the rope came,
and during the terrible waiting time I lis-
tened to words of encouragement mingled
with stern orders delivered In Lord Gurt-
leigh's voice.

‘T'hen came a cheer, and he shouted to me:

“Hold on, l1ad! Recpe’s being rigged over
the wheel. I'm coming down.”

*No, no!” I shouted, rousing myself now
from the apathy into which I had been fast
sinking. *Seud it down aud I'll make it
fast.”

Soon after a lantern bagan to descend, and
by its light I saw a loopof a rope gradually
glide lower and lower till it reached me,
when I was so numbed and cramped that I
had hard work to get it over my head and
arms. But I succeeded, and it must have
spun round and tightened about my chest
as I was hoisted up, for I was quite unable
to help myseif, and insensible by the time I
reached the top.

When I opened my eyes again with an un-
derstanding brain my old friend was seated
by my bedside; and, after 1 had assured
him that I was not goiog to die, he told me
that he bad been roused up by the head
keeper throwing shots at his window ; and,
upon opening it, the man told him that there
was something wrong, for passing near the
back of the butldings, he had seen a light in
the wellhouse through the littie window.

MWe were only just in time, Charley.
Caught the scoundrel with the knife in 1is
hand. He had just eut through the rope.”

* Who—who was it?” I cried.

*Why, Brayson, of course!”

*Then he was the thief!” 1 rried ex-
citedly, “*and the jewels are there.”

“Jewels? Down the well? You were
after them!”

*“Of course,” I said, and told him all.

“Well,” he said as I finished my vrief nar-
rative, **I have heard about men baing fit
for Colney Hateh, and you're one.”

“Never mind that,” I sald,
“lorry gets buek her gems.”

**And old Brayson is hanged for trying to

“if Lady

murder you,” said Lord Gurtleigh. “But,
I say, old lellow, ['m glad I came.”
But Brayson wasnot hanged, keonly had a

taste of penal servitwias for the robbery of
ihe jewels, and also of some valuabie plate,
two packages:, secured in fine wire netting,
being brought up after proper dredging ar-
rangements had been made,

As for myself, I was none the woise for
my submersion, sava that my nerves were
unsteady for sowme time, especially when I
used to lie and think, **Suppose that keeper
had not seen the light!”- George Manville
Fenn, fo the Strand Magazine,

Tangled and torn, the white sea laces
Broider the breast of the ludian deep;

Lifted aloft the strong screw races
lacken and strain fu the waves which leap;
al sails sw.ll; the broad bows shuver

O green and silver the purple sea;
And, down from the sunset, a dancing river
Filows, broxen goid, where our ship goes free,

Too free! too fast' With memories laden
I gazs to ths northward where lies Jadan ;

i | On, Talr and pleasant, and soft-voiced matden !
blindly determined, and one night found |

You are there. too distant! O Yoshi San!
You are under those clouds by the storm winds
shakeu,
A thuusand rl as the sea gull flias,
As lost as If Death, net Thue, had taken
My eyes away from your bsautifu! eyes.

| Yet, If it were Death, of Friends, my Falrest!

He coulu not rend our spirits in twain;
They came too near to be less than nearcst

1u the worid where true hearts mingle wgala,
But sad 15 the hour we sigh furewell in,

And for me, whenever they name Japan,
All grace, all charm of the land you dwell in

1s spokeun In saylng O Yoshl San ™'

Sin EpwiN ARNoOLD.

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Glynn County, Ga., has a woman bermit
wbho has only spoken tv three persons in 16
years.

Three factories in the United States con-
sume nearly 2,000,000 eggs a year in making
the peculiar kind eof paper used by pho-
tographers, known as albumen paper,

While the Waost is suffering from the
flouds the State of Maive is suffering from
drouth. Lake Sebago is 8 feet and 9 inches
below its normal level at this season,

.The locusts are rezppearing in Algeria in
greater numbers than ever, in spite of the
efforts that were made by the Freneh ad-
ministration last year to annihilate the
pests.

I'nere are in Great Britain and Ireland no
fewer than 2,788,000 acres of woodland.
Notwithstanding this fact timber to the
value of £16,000,000 1s avnually imported
into the country.

Ales and beers are clarified before Leing
sent to the shops by meazus of Isinglass, a
kind of glue made of the sounds and air-
Lladders of eertain fish, particularly of the
sturgeon of Russian rivers,

Farmers in Mexico always use oxen of one
color in the worning aud of another color in
the afternovn. Thevy do not know why;
but they know that it must be the right
thing to do, because their forefathers did it

A New York maker of travelers’ goods
imports a great many elephants’ hides, and
bundles of them are usnally to be seen upon
the sidewalk In front of his factory. He
says that elephani trunks are becoming
very popular.

Of the editors of the nine New York
morning papers published in the Euaglish
language, seven are Awerican born. The
Pulitzar brothers came from the othier aide.
Of the seven Americans but one, Mr. Ben-
nett, was born in New York City.

The felt cloth which is made into hats is
composed chiefly of the hair of rabbits,
hares or goats, mixed with much wool.
These sulstances are entangled together
and pressed and baaten until they adhere to
form a compact but flexible material.

Antone Nelson, a Colorado cowboy, las-
soed an eagle a few days ago. Nelson was
riding over the prarie on his little cow pony
with the lasso tied to his saddle, when he
saw the eagle flying ahead of him gquite
close to the ground. Ile started his pony
on a run toward the bird, and when a short
distance away threw his rope, which settled
over the eagle’s neck and under one wing,
and he succeeded in getting the bird to tge
ranch house alive,

One of the oldest fishes that ever swam In
any sea is that known to naturalists under
the unattractive name of * ophincephalys.”
A species of it isfound in the Seaof Galilee,
where it builds a nest which for beauty of
design and elegance of workmauship excels
the efforts of the majority of feathered pest-
builders. Its tavorita spot for building is in
an old root or rock projecting under the
water, and the material consists of seaweed,
grass and leaves,

Sound travels by waves radiating from a
central poiut of disturbance, just as waves
radiate when astone is dropped into still
water. So far as the hearing of 8ach indi-
vidual is concerned these waves moveln a
direct line from the canse of the sound to
his ear, the impact being the greatest in the
ear nearest to the source. This b+ing the
cas® & person who has totally lost the sense
of hearing in one ear, aithcugh he may im-
agine that the defeet is of little conse-
quence, cannot locate the direction of a
sound to save his life, even when the center
of disturbance is quite near him.

Though Longfellow wrote a very beauti-
ful poem about the Bermudas he never vis-
ited those islands. Not long vefore his
death he was called upon by the Misses
Trimmingham, who were among the wealth-
fest people of Bermuda. They sought him
out in his C-mbﬂdﬂ:‘ home, and though at
that time he denled himself to most callers
the poet weleomed the ladies most cordially,
As he conducted them to the door at the end
of a pleasant chat he paused in saying
good-by and sald, as if in reverie: “‘Ber-
muda, Bermuda, how I have longed to go
there, but now I never shall I

Waves Mountain figh

or somewhat less—threaten, during a storm, to en-
gulf the venturous voyager ou the tempestuous
Atiantic. Sometimes ne I8 torn with deep despair
a6 such a juncture, sometimes he i3 rather glad of
it. The latter condition of mind obtains when he
{s sensick. The dlabollcal qualins. which he has
undergone, and which are now aggravated ten foid
by the pitchiug of the ship, render bim ina meas-
ure Indifferent to his fate. This picture is scarcely
exaggerated, as people who Lave been violently
seasick will assure. Travelers and tourists by sea
aund land should always be providea with Hostetter's
Stomach Bitters as a meaus of counteracting sea.
sickness and the nervous disturbance or stomachie
trouble begotten of uncomfortabie transit by land
or water, or unwholesome food hastily swallowed
atrallway statlons. Emigrants snould supply them-
seives with Hostetter's Stomach Bitters as a tamily
safeguard agsinst malaria, stomach, liver and
mwol compialuts, kiduey trouble and rl.lal;b-
gt

JAPANESE ATHLETICS.

RN

They Include Wrestlers, Football-Players
and Acrobats.

Sport Which Has the Sanction of Royalty.
Some Notable Wrestling Matches of
the Past.

Written for THE MORNING CALL

Wrestling matches have been in vogue in
Japan for centuries, and are the fashiona-
ble amusement of the young nobility. The
wrestlers themselves are great, faf, un-
wieldy men, who look like stout old women.
They are of immense stature and of singu-
larly heavy build—very far remote from
Western ideas of frained athletes. There
is a sort of current tradition in Japan that
their strength and overgrown appearance is
due to a diet consisting exclusively of meat,
but whether this is really the case or not I
cannot say. Except in face and umber tint
of complexion they do not resemble thelr
fellow-countrymen in the least. They
have neither the muscular wiriness of the
cooly nor the unhealthy obesity of the man
of leisure. But though their flash is, tq our
thinking, much too superabundant it Is
always firm.

‘I'here i3 no regular method of training
followed, nor are there any fixed rules cou-

\\?;
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A Professional Wrestler.

cerning systematic exercising, regular
Liours or careful diet. Pounding the limbs
and butting wooden posts with their shoul-
ders are the principal means employed to
narden their muscles. Notwithstanding
this lack they are undoubtediy powerful
men, though wantiug In agility., Like se
many other vocations in Japan, wrestling
is followed as a means cof livelihood by
father and son in the same family for gen-

erations, and it is probably owing to hered- .

ity that these men are of heavier build and
greater stature than the ordinary Japanese,

They are not usually of prepossessing
appearance, as their expression is coarse
and sensual. They are great favorites with
the vulgar ricii of sporting tasles, who
often give tine feasts and wine suppers in
their honor. By fast young men of good
family they are allowed a certain amount
of familiarity, just as jockevs are in the
Western world. From their patrons wrest-
lers often obtain handsomesums of mouney,
s0 that a famous aillete may always feel
sure of a large income aod a certain sort of
deference,

Wrestling as a fashionable amuvsement is
of great antiquity. T
record of a fawous match that took place in
the beginning of the first esntury before
Christ, in the reign of the Mikado Suinin,
when a noble called Tayma No Kehaia, ex-
ulting in his great size aod strength,
asked the Emperor to put his prowess to
test by proclaiming a challenge to all the
world—meauning Japan. A strong man from
the provinces, Nomi No Shikune, wrestled
with Kehaia and killed bim with a kick in
the ribs. The Mikado gave Nomi high rank
and honors were showered upon bhim, but

e
A Boy Wrestler,

his greatest elaim to fame In Westarn lifa
lies in the fact that it was he who first
fashioned clay figures and induced the im-
Qerial family to bury these with the dead
Mikado instead of living retainers, as was
the ancient custom.

The Mikados have always extended their
patronage, and taken ereat interest in
wrestling. Bat In the ninth century there
occurred the most noted mateh, perhavs,
that has ever been recorded in the history
of the world, for the prize was no less than
the throne of Japan. The Mikado Bun-
toku had two dearly beloved sons, who each
aspired to the sovereignty, and the Emperor
could not decide to whom to leave it,
whether to Koreshito, the elder brother, or
Koretakna, the younger. Finally one son
came to him and proposed that the rival
claims should ba settled by a wrestling
match. To this the other brother agreed,
and two famous wrestlers, named Natora
and Goshihiro, became the respective cham-
pions of Koretaka and Koreshito. Goshiro
gained the victory, and Koreshito was pro-
claimed Mikado, and reigned under the name
of Seiwa.

Wrestling matches and religicus ceremo-
nies would not seem to be very elosely con-
nected, yet such is the case in Japan. In
the eighth century, when Nara was the capi-
tal of the land of the waving rice plains, the
Mikado Shomu  introduced wrestling
matches as part of the religious ceremonies

Youmy Acrobats,

of the harvest homeor the “Autumn Festiv-
ity of the Five Grains,” as itis called by
the natives. Asthis chanced to be a par-
ticularly fruitful season the custom was re-
tained as lucky, and is to-day one of the
most important features of the festival.

Atthe timeof inauguration Shomu caunsed
certain rules and regulations to be drawn
up and Kiyobashi proclaimed umpvire of
Japan. The Mikado presented him also with
a fan bearing the words, ‘“The Prince of
Lions.” [Kiyobashi divided all the
wrestlers into those from the east and those
from the west. The western men wear in
their hair the gourd flower, which they
adopted as their emblem, and the eastern
wrestlers a hollyhock ; and these facts ac-
count for the Dlllli, to the wrestling booth
being ecalied the Flowery Path. It was
also decided that the floor of the booth
should be the shape of a single rice bals,
but as large as 16 of the ordinary sort.

All the detalls retained yet were arranged
most exactly; over the stage is a light
wooden roof suppurted by four poles each
zdnm:dmmnt color, which, with the

unches of paper fastened on thewm, ma'te

There is an historical

and the rice bale arena is ringed in with
twisted straw. Fora short time interest
flagged, for the civil war turned the atten-
tion of the Emperor and his court to more
serious matters. \Vhen these had ceased and
peace been once more restored, Kiyobashi
was sought, but in vain—he was no longer
living. So Tyetsugu Yoshida, a pupil of
bis, was made umpira instead and
given the fan with the title of
“Prince of Lions,” and his imperial
Ma?eaty decreed that his official nameshould
be Di-Kaze, the *Rushing Wind.” As Japan
suffers from terrible windstorms, the word
conveys to the native mind an idea of irre-
sistible strength or force. )

Fastened against one of the poles is a bow
and arrow tied with the bowstring; these
are the prizes and at the end of the contest
the bow is awarded to the first victor, the
arrow to the second and the string to the
third; with them the men go throuzh a
variety of performaneces thal are rendered
grotesque to the foreigner by their clumsy
movements. In order to thoroughly impress
the minds of all that there could not be two
styles of wrestling the Emperor gave the
umpire “Rushing Wind” another fan bear-
ing the motto, ‘A single flavor Is a beauti-
ful custom.”

The rules then drawn up prevail to this
day and enact that there shall be 12 lifts, 12
throws, 12 twists and 12 throws over the
back, in &l 48. All but these are counted
“fouls.”” Before beginning, the wrestlers
about to engage eat salt togetherin token
of friendly feeliug and then rinse .out
the mouth with clear water. The most
curious of all is the custom of stamp-
ing the feet, clapping the hands
and slapping the limbs, sometimes turning
their backs to each other and sometimes to
the audience. These anties area sort of
invocation to the god of the Irresistible
Strong Hands, and are in_commemoration
of a very ancient legend. In the beginning
of the world Amaterasu, the sun goddess,
being offended, hia herself and left the
world in darkness, but the god of Great
Strength, stamping his feet and clapping
his hands, tore down the stone door
of ber retreat and brought her forth
into the world again, so in imitation, and
in the hope that the god may be auspicious,
the wrestlers still go through these gesticu-
lations. As the wrestlers approach the
booth they wear gorgecus cloths like long
apruns, with the professional name of the
wearer embroidered upon the front.
When they are ready for the fray
this is dropped and they wear nothing
but loin cloths. The grip of victory is
40 catch an ¢poonent by the loin-cloth be-
hind and then to draw him forward, his
head in chancery, and is simple enough. To
the unsophisticated the men sefm simply
to throw themselves upon each other and
push with might and main, so dead weight
counts for a good deal and agility is of little
consequence.

“Driving Wind” was not only created
umpire himsell, but the right was vested in
his family. who hold it yet—an eminently
Japanese arrangement. In addition to the
apron, champion wrestlers wear a rope gir-
die awarded by the Driving Wind family,
who never permit more than three men in
one generation to wear the vietorious token.
During the Tokugama dynasty these were
the conly men allowed to wrestle be-
fore the Shogun. Wrestling as part of
religious ceremonies 18 not general now,
bat is still seen in Kioto, Kama Kura and
a few other places, Ever sinca the seven-
teenth century it has been customary to get
up these matches for the benefit of temples.
The wrestlingground in Tokio is surrounded
by weoden sheds, something like our *'grand
stand.” These are divided into etalls, the
price varying with the location and ranging
from 10 cents to a doilar. About 8 or 9
o’clock in the morning a drum is beaten
to announce to all that a mzteh is going to
take place. The umpire watches the men
about to wrestle as they move from one side

A Wrestling-match.

to the other of the stage, and when he seces
them take breath together Le raises his
double-winzed fan as a signal to begin.
Generally there are several false starts, as
the rules are so very exact that the elight-
est deviation iz declared a “*foul.”

If the coutest is pretty even the specta-
tors become frantic with excitement and
often throw valuables—sashes, coats, ete.—
into the arena, to be afterward redeemed
in money. Indeed, in the heatof enthusiasm
it is said that a man often snatches a neigh-
bor’s coat and throws that as well as his
own. During the contest the umpire hovers
abont elosely watching each man, and atthe
end of the bout raises his fan high in the air;
then the clamor for a fow moments is deaf-
ening, ench man sheuting the name of his
choice at the top of his voice.

Noblemen often attach one or more of
these men to themselves and make them a
yearly allowance, and they take part in
funeral and wedding cereimnonies, for which
they are handsomely paid. The Tokio
matches are unsually held at the Temple of
Ekoin, In 1888 Count Kurode, then Prime
Minister, revived the interest and set the
fashion again of attending these matches,
and all Japan followed his example.

T'he gamée particularly under the patron-
age of the imperial family is a mild sort of
football, and the Government Gazette al-
ways anncunces the dates and results of
the matehes, It was importea from China

about the latter half of the seventh
century, and, strange to say, during
the reign of a . woman, the Em-

press Kokivoku. The Mikado Mommu,
who lived during the eighth century, was
the first Emperor to take part personally in
the game, as did also the Mikado Toba and
a nobleman, Asuka Cbiujo. About tnhis
time a football club was established at the
palace.

During the dark days of the Emperor’s
court the noble family of Asuka became so
reduced that notwithstanding their high de-
gree they gave lessons in the art of football
and gladly received payment for the same.

Acrobals, tumblers and contortionists are
in high favor both in the city and country.
Tney act in the open sireet, and some of
their performances are wonderful. Tum-
blers may be recognized by the bright red
caps they wear, which are the badge of
their profession.

It is really very difficult for a foreigner to
ses much of them, for as yet Westerners
are more or less of a novelty; and though [
tried over and over again to see them, the
invariably rose to their feet to stare and
usually found that instead of their being
the “show,”” I was occupying that rather un-
desirable position.

1 have been gravely assured by different
Japanese that these boys had all the bones
taken out of their bodies, leaving them in
a sort of jeliy-fish state!

HELEN E. GREGORY-FLESHER.

THE QUEEN'S MESSENGER.

An Amusing Blunder Made by a Tele-
graph Operator.
Quarterly Review.

When a messenger returns to London from
foreign service he is placed at the bottom of
the list at home available for duty, and many
thus reckon perhaps a fortnight clear at his
disposal. It is not well, however, to count
on any precise pericd of leisure with too
much certainty, as is shown by the follow-
ing veracious tale, which has been repeated
many a time and often in Downing street.

Captain A., haviug just returned from St.
Petersburg, saw his name well placed at
the bottom of a poodly list of names ready
for duty, and judged it expedient to spend
his anticipated fortnight In the sunny
south of France. Abouta week after his
arrival at Monte Caric he was startled and
annoyed by the receipt of the following
strange and apparently Impertinent tele-
gram:

Chiet Clerk, Foralgn Ofce, to Captain A.:
You are fast and dirty. Return at once.

Having puzz'ed awhile over this enigma,
it occurred to him that, whatever might be
the explanation of the first sentence, the
last was au order which his sense of dutv
compelled him to obey. He accordingly
packed up his traps and returned forthwith,
to find on hisarrival at Downing street that
the telegram, as originally dispatched, ran
as follows:

*You are first on duty.

Return at once.”

Six thousand Chinese coins g to make
one English soverign.
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REMEDYrM\bA'N
CURES PROMPTLY AND PERMANENTLY
RHEUMATISM,
Lumbago, Headache, Toothache,
NEURALGIA,
Sore Throat, Swellings, Frost-bites,
BCIATICA,
Sprains, Bruises, Burns, Scalds.
THE CHARLES A. VOGELSR CO.. Baltimore, M

DOCTOR SWEANY,

737 Market Street,

OPPOSITE EXAMINER OFFICE,

SAN FRANCISCO. CAL,

Formerly of Phtiiadeiphia, Pa., but now so well and
favorably Kkuown ULy Lls long resldence and suc.
cessful practice on the Pacific Coast, guirautecs a
prompt and perfect cure of every case ho uuder-

takes,
YDUNG "E If you have nizht emissions, ex-
hausting draios, pimples, basliful-
ness. aversion to society, a hard, stupld, gioomy
feeling and fatling of memory. coufusion of ideas,
loss of ambUition, etc., absolutely unfitting you for
study, business or pleasure. If yon are thus
afllicted you know the cause. Getcured and bsa
There are thousanas of

nan.
"lnnlE'ABED MEN yousuffering from weak

backs, aching kidueys. frequent urination and sedi.
ment In urine, often accompanied by loss of vigor
and sexual power and impalrment of general
heaith. Many @le of this difficuity, Ignorant of the
cause, which 13 the second stage of semlnal weak-
ness. kefore it is everlastingiy too late consult
Dr. Sweany, who thoroughiy understands your
trouble and can treat it with unfaliing success,
PH'VAT digeases, gleet, gonorrhea, stricture
syphlils, bydrocele, varicoceie, ten ler.
negs, swellings, weakness of organs, plles and fis-
tula. Rupture qulckly cured without pain or deten.

tion from busincss.
GATARR throat, lung, liv er, heart, bowe!, biad-
der, kidney, urinary, and al!l constliu.
tional and internal troubles treated far in advance
of any other institution of the West.
Alseases, sores, spots, plm-

Bl.nﬂn AND SKIN ples, scrofula, tumors,

syphiiitie talnts, rheumatism, eruptious, etc.,
promptly cured, leaving the system in a pure stroug

and healthful state,

lADIES If youare suffering from peraistant haad.
aches, painful menstruation, leucorrhea

or whites, iuntolerable itching, displacement of ths

womwmD, or auy other distressing aliment particuisr

to your sex, you should call on DR, SWEANY with-

out deiay. He cures when others faik
Your troubles fully and frankly and effac-

WR'TE tive treatme 't wiil be sent you, free from
observation, to any imrl of the country. Thousands
cured at home. Inclose 10 cents in stamps for book
on sexual secrets. All communications sacredily

confidential. OFrFiCE HOURS, 9 to 12 A m.and 3
to5and 7to8 p. M.; Sundays, 10 to 14 A. M, only.
Address

F- L. SWEANY, M.D.,
al0 tf Su 727 Market 8t, San Franeisco, Cal.

We think we value health;
but are all the time making
. sacrifices, not for it, but of it,
We do to-day what we must
or like; we do what is good
for us—when we have to,
We could live in full health,
do more work, have more
pleasure, amount to more, by
being a little careful.
CAREFUL LIVING is the thing
to put first; let us send you
a book on it; free.

ScorT & Bowne, Chemists, 132 South sth Avenue,
New York.
Your druggist keeps Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver
oil—all druggists everywhere do. $1,
43
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FAT FOLKS REDUCED

DR. SNYDER,

THe SuccessruL OsEsSiTY SPECIALIST

l

" A
Mrs. Etta Mullican, before and after treatment by
Dr. Snyder.

Testimonial of Editor C. F. Bone, Riee Lake, Wis

‘“As is well known to & large number of our
friends, we have been under the treatment of Dr.
O. W. ¥, Snyder, the celebrated specialist of Chi
€ago, since the 18th of January, 1892, for obesiry,
with very gratifying results, as the following state-
ment of walght and ineasurements before and after
60 days’ treatment wiil show:

Before. After. Loss.
Welght. .345 pounds...279 pounds..86 pounds
vust...... 5514 inches.... 44 inches...1114 inches
Walist.... 601, inches.... 45 inches .. 1515 inches
Hips..... 66 Inches.... 46 Inches.,. 20 inches

“All the time we have attonded to our ragular
business, suffered no Inconvenience whatever, and
have been improving every day. Wa would advise
all aMicted with obesity to write to Dr. Snyder.
We will be pleasea to answer all letters of inquiry
where stainp is inclosed.”—Rice Lake (Wis.) Tiumes,
April 1, 1592,

PATIENTS TREATED BY MAIL.
No sterving, no inconvenience, harmloss and no bad
ffects. Sirictly confidential. For circulars and tes.
timonials address with 6¢c. in stamps,

DR. O. W. F. SNYDER,
McVicker’s Theatre Bldg., Chicago, Il
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PALO ALTO

\

EIS
CONDITION
POWDERS,
HOOF OIL,
LINIMENT
OINTMENT,
& ReLIer For PaIS
His book on i Ly
Veterinary, Feed- -
ing and training ..
n:e teaches others -
t_?‘:mst me r(gh: Vo~ &
McCUE MEDICINE COMPANY, 23
myl5 SuTuTh6m

Market

St.

Dear Sir: E

A fwe cent stamp
will bring you,
sealed and fnrrl
SN from marksasam-
“ple of the Irving

NLa Ton Specifics for Los
ST SRS Manhood, Failin,
Vigor and Nervous Debility. Alse seale
kof startling facts and truths. The|
only certain Specific for Premature
IDﬂ‘ay. Cure guaranieed.
CONSULTATION FREE. Daily, 9A. M. to
6 P. M. Sunday, 10A.M.to 1 P. M.
{RVING HOMEQPATHIC INSTITUTE,
86 Fifth Avenue, New York City.

RN NSEET
mrl3 1y SuTuTh

| CURE FITS!

‘When I say cure I do not mean merely to stop them
for a time and then have them return again. Imeana
radical cure. I hare made the disease of FITS, EPI
LEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study, 1
warrant my remedy to cure the worst cases, Because
others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a
cure, Send at orce for a treatise and a-Free Bott'o of
my infallible remedy, Give Express and Post Office.

H. 6. ROOT. M. C.. 183 Pearl St.. N. Y.
** WITHOUT *°

Debility,

- ¥ ln-.{'slmr, Impotence,

Lilustrative Treatisa mﬂg full partieuiars for

d¢8 6m Su
o
WEAK M
STOMACH DRUGGING. E N
Lac
etore, Kidney and
aricoce!
home treatment sent
MADE STRONG

CURES ASSURED
For all diseases of men such as Nervous
le, etc
sealed on application.

THE MARSTON CO.
10Parc Puace, New Yor.
_as19 sod& Wy 6m

ANTAL-MIDY:Y
L=

Cubebs and Injections




