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BY PERMISSION OF -

BAND. MSNALLY A CO.. 

(CHAPTER IV.—CONTINUED). 
""I have never cared to revisit Ireland; 

tor I am In,habit and feeling a French
woman; but there were many of my 
countrymen in Paris, and. 1 picked up 
from them the trick of the tongue 
which astonished you so much yester-
•day." 

"No, no," said Dick, "that's not at all 
•what it was; it was your wit and pres-
•tnce of mind—" 

"That took you by surprise, you 
mean?" she said, quickly. And then, 
after laughing at his confusion, "But 
now it's your turn to give me some
thing to wonder at." 

"Oh!" he said, "there's nothing in my 
life to make a story of. Why, I went to 
•tea when I was 12." 

"But that's a romance in itself," she 
said. 

Dick blushed, perhaps from embar
rassment, perhaps also from pleasure, 
for he was anxious to be less of a 
stranger to her, and was flattered at 
her appearance of interest. So, of 
sourse, he became foolish and procras
tinated. 

"I'm sure there's nothing you'd care 
to hear," he said, hoping for the en
couragement of a contradiction. 

"Why, that's how I began," she re
plied. "If you steal my forms of speech 
I shall take yours and answer, as you 
did just now, that it is not a matter of 

.personal Interest at all, but a mere story 
•f adventure, that's in question." 

"I'm certain I did not say that," he 
answered. "I mean, I beg your pardon, 
but I couldn't have said anything so 
tude." 

"So rude as what I have just said to 
you?" she asked, with a mischevlous 
pretense of innocence. 

"Oh!" he groaned, "I'm no good with 
words. I can't handle them!" And he 
made a sudden gesture as if to grasp a 
more downright kind of weapon. 

The action and the flush which ac
companied it became him quite well, 
and she glanced .up at him with secrct 
approval. He had, in fact, gained, not 
lost, ground; but in his confusion he 
did not suspect the fact, and was more 
troubled than ever when the door 
opened at this moment and the colonel 
came in. 

"I hope," he said, bowing, "that I did 
not interrupt?" 

Camilla was grave again In an In
stant; and Dick saw, with quick grati
tude, that however much she might 
have been playing with him before, .she 
tiad no Intention of putting him to 
ehame before a third person. 

"Capt. Estcourt has been telling me 
aomething of his life at sea," she re
plied to her brother-in-law's inquiry: 
"and was about to give me his opinion 
•of the relative merits of the Rngliah, 
French and Spanish sailors. You see 
there is nothing that you may not 
•hear." 

"In that case," answered the colonel, 
*1 shall have the pleasure of joining in 
the conversation. i)inner is ready, and 
-we will, if you please, Capt. Estcourt, 
hear your observations at the table." 

Madame de Montaut took Dick's arm 
-and they passed into the dining-room. 

"That was kindly done," he murmured 
-as they went. 

"Follow it up, then," she answered. 
•And they took their seats. 

"And what, in effect, is your opinion," 
•asked the colonel, "upon this question?" 

He had seen, but not heard, their bit 
»f byplay, and was in hopes of catching 

•his guest tripping. 
But Dick was now inspired to do his 

•best, and showed presence of mind 
Against a merely, male antagonist. 

"Well, to tell the truth," he replied, 
coolly, "on second thoughts I'm not en
titled to criticise the French or Span-
lards, for I have never met either of 
Ahem in a general engagement." 

"You have had the misfortune, then, 
•to miss the greater number of such 
•events?" said the colonel. 

"I was at Copenhagen and Algiers," 
•said Dick; "but that's all." 

"Oh!" exclaimed Camilla, anxious to 
defeat her brother-in-law's inquisitive-
•ness, "tell us about Copenhagen; that 
<ls much better than hearing of our 
«vn misfortunes." 

"And it really is rather Interesting in 
•Itself," he replied. "At any rate that 
day produced upon me a more vivid im
pression than any that I ever spent—at 

-«ea," he added, rather disjointedly. 
Camilla enjoyed an inward smile. 

"Please go on," she begged. 
"I was a boy of 16 then," he said; "a 

middy on the 74-gun ship Edgar. I lay 
- awake a good time the night before, 
: thinking about home and that kind of 
thing. When we turned out at day
break I fell to shivering, though it was 
-not particularly cold. We all laughed 
-and joked more than usual, we middies, 
'but I remember that our teeth were 
chattering most of the time. Some of 
the- men seemed to take it all quite na
turally, but some were a bit solemn, 
and some rather excited, like us. The 
senior officers were very cool, and 
•poke cheerfully; one of the lieutenants, 
named Bradnock, had been at the Nile 
and the captain said something about 
It as he came up on deck, and asked 
him about taking the soundings. He 
answered quite easily, and we all 
'thought him a very great man to have 
•seen such service. Then at 7 o'clock 
"the signal was made for all captains 
and masters to go on board the Ele-
•phant, 'Lord Nelson's flag-ship. They 
"were away more than an hour and a 
'half, and we couldn't think what wan 
•"happening. The wind was fair, and the 
••current running pretty strong down the 
King's channel. The signal for action 
had' been flying for some time, and all 
our decks were cleared; but we heard 

•afterward 'that not one of the pilots 
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could be found willing to take the lead
ing ships into such a dangerous pas
sage. 

"At last the boats came oft again; 
Capt. Murray and the master of the 
Edgar had another man with them 
when they came on board. I never saw 
him before or since, but I shall not for
get his face while I live. 

"He was short and stood very square 
and sturdy upon his feet; he had jet-
black hair and eyebrows, and a swarthy 
red color in his cheeks; his Hps were 
pushed forward, and his eyes very 
fierce; he was like a man always on the 
point of speaking angrily, and follow
ing with a blow. When we saw him 
looking so bold and full of force, we 
guessed in a moment what he was there 
for. He had volunteered, when all the 
regular pilots hung back, to take the 
first Bhip down. 

"I remember the captain called out, 
•Now, gentlemen, the Edgar leads!' and 
we cheered. The dark man went to the 
wheel, the master himself took the lead 
and went forward; we weighed, and 
stood right out for the entrance of the 
King's channel. 

"The two lieutenants who had to 
stand in the chains and see to the heav
ing of the lead began to dispute for 
places; they were each claiming the 
larboard side, which was the one ex
posed to the enemy's fire. The captain 
gave it in favor of Bradnock. and he 
went forward, laughing. 

"We soon came within shot of the 
first Danish ship, and she began filing 
single guns at us. I was not tall enough 
to see over the hammock nettiriga, so 
I held on to them and pulled myself up 
on my toes. The enemy were nearly all 
hulks and batteries, and looked very 
ugly. 

"Every time a gun went •boom!' I 
felt a kind of warm shock, as If I had 
been struck amidships, but my haiids 
were still cold and numbed. I longed 
desperately to hear the sound of our 
own guns, and felt quite angry that we 
went on without firing a shot. 

"Then I was going toward the fore
castle when I heard a sudden roar and 
a crashing sound. It was the first 
broadside from the Provesteln, and a 
good many shot struck the ship all at 
once. 

"Bradnock spun over and fell dead in 
a heap across the chains; the splinters 
flew all round him, and several men 
came running up. I heard Wilson, the 
starboard lieutenant, cry out, 'My 
turn!' In a sharp voice,-and scramble 
on to the deck and across Into the oth
er's place. 

"I felt horribly sick and dazed, and 
hurried away blindly, without any idea 
where I was going. I had got nearly 
to the quarter deck when a man ran 
Into me, and I reeled violently oft Into 
the captain himself, who had just ^ 
down the ladder. I hadn't time to get 
my breath to apologize; he picked me 
up and clapped my cap down on my 
head. 
" 'Well, young gentleman,' he said, 

'I thought you were a round shot at the 
least?' 

"I was warmer for the tumble, and 
his kind, jolly voice did me no end of 
good. He sent me with a mwumgy to 
the lower gun-deck, and I ran off feel
ing quite a man again. 

"As I was on the way down a tre
mendous explosion seemed to rock the 
whole ship; we had let go our anchor 
and opened with the larboard broad-
Bide. I felt suddenly mad with Joy, 
my throat swelled, and the tears came 
into my eyes. When I reached the low
er deck the .guns were being run out 
for the second time, and I stood still 
to watch. The roar was awful, and the 
smoke filled the whole place so that I 
could scarcely see at first. The men 
were cheering and working like demons 
in the dim lantern light, but as only one 
broadside was in action a lot of them 
had nothing to do except now and then 
to pick up the wounded and take their 
places. Some of them might have been 
safe enough behind the bits, but there 
was only room there for a few, and no 
one would take an advantage over the 
rest. 

"It was dreadful to see them standing 
quietly there to be killed in cold blood 
as it were. Half a dozen dead and dy
ing men were propped up against the 
starboard guns; some were being car
ried below to the surgeons. 

"I couldn't bear the sight much long
er, BO I slipped quickly down the other 
side to speak to the captain of the deck. 
Before I got to him a chain-shot cut him 
in two, and killed all the men at the 
gun next him. 

"The heat and smoke and the smell of 
blood made me dizzy again, so I gave 
my orders to the second in command 
and hurried back to the captain: 

"I found him telling the pilot that he 
might go below, but the man refused, 
and stayed on deck, staring fiercely 
through the smoke at the enemy. I saw 
him still there when the firing ceased, 
and he seemed actually sorry that the" 
action was over. I wish I could give 
you an Idea of how his look worked 
upon jne; I could hardly take my eyes: 

off him; and though I've really very 
little to judge* by, as you see, I feel sure 
I've never met his equal for desperate 
courage." f , 

"What was his name?" asked Camil
la, who had been listening, breathless. 

"Johnstone." 
"He was English, then?" said the 

colonel. 
"No, he was half Scotch, half Span

ish; his full name was Hernan John
stone, and he was said to be a well-
known smuggler." -

"Did you ever hear of him again?" 
"Yes." replied Dick, "I did, jnore than 

once; for Instance, I heard that he tried 
to kidnap Bonaparte, when he was at 
Flushing, by running down his barge 
in a fast rowing boat." 

"Ah!" said the colonel, with an in
voluntary start, ^'that Is a very sin
gular story. But what more, Capt. Est
court; what more of this heroic ruf
fian?" 

"Oh. nothing more of that kind," said 
Dick, laughing; "only I was told lately 
by a brother officer that Johnstone was 
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now in Bngtiafl, and api 
somewhere down at 
he's not likely to have 
man." , 

The colonel leaned forward^ 
this answer with an eagerness 
Dick did not perceive; but Caf 
it, and guessed the cause. 
stone was no doubt the very _ 
needed for the more active part 
enterprise. 

But she was at the same 
sclous of a certain feeling of relui 
It was not altogether pleasing t 
assistance should have come i 
through Dick, whose honor, lit 
known of their object, would ha 
concerned In keeping such lnfi 
from them. She frowned, and th 
onel instantly left the subject. 

"You were not at Trafalgar, 
he asked. 

"No," said Dick, to my lasting 
row. I was then with Malcolm ii 
Donegal, which had gone into the 
three days before, and only return 
time to help destroy the prises t 
after the battle." 

He looked rather grim as he 
and the colonel saw that the 
was a sore one. 

"Malcolm?" he asked. "What 
colm was that?" 

"He Is now Sir Pulteney 
and commands at St. Helena." 

The colonel rose abruptly 
table. 

"I beg your pardon," said Dick 
I touched on anything painful?1 

"Not in the least," replied 
onel, recovering himself; "on 
trary, I have listened to you \ijitl 
liveliest pleasure; but now, as yo<« 
taking no wine, we will, If you pli 
all go into the drawing-room toge 

CHAPTER V. 
S THEY 
upstairs Did 
ticed with dl 
that both his 
panions were 
and that an 
ward feelln 
constraint sei 
to have fallen 
the party, 
feared that he|lm-
-self must be the 
cause of this.knd 

could not help thinking It connected, in 
spite of the colonel's assurance taithe 
contrary, with the latter part oti'i 
conversation Just ended. He resoled, 
accordingly, if he had the chanci 
say something polite, and soothe, If Pos
sible, the patriotic feelings of jhis 
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Imagine a Valley la the form of a 
huge crater, the aides of which are cov
ered with thick jungle, in the center of 
which rises a green mound, forming a 
pedestal for a fairylike and dazzling 
marble palace, beside which the won
ders of 8evllle and of Granada in Spain 
pale into insignificance, and around 
this palace, which looks upon a great, 
gloomy lake, a large town, a great 
metropolis, the smallest houses of 
which are stately palaceB. Not a soul 
is to be seen in the broad streets, not 
a trace of smoke riBlng into the air, 
not a sound is to be heard. Such is 
Amblr, which, in architectural beauty. 
In statellness, and in the loveliness 
with which nature has supplemented 
art and art nature, surpasses every 
other city in the old world. A mix
ture of the romantic and the myster
ious takes possession of the tourist 
who'gazes for the first time upon this 
deserted city. He feels tempted to ask 
himself whether, after all, it is not a 
mere phantom of the Arabian Nights, 
and whether, like a second calender, he 
has come to disturb the silence of this 
sleeping metropolis and to bring to 
light some frightful mystery. The pal
ace In particular has a supernatural ap
pearance, with its marble turrets that 
have the yellowish tint of ivory, and 
its lofty walls that are ornamented 
with gilded balconies. 

In spite of the impression which pre
vails widely that there is some mys
tery connected with the desertion of 
Ambir, once the capital of Rajpoutana, 
yet its abandonment was solely and 
entirely due to a piece of capricious 
despotism on the part of King Jey Sing 
II, who reigned at Ambir sOme 200 
years ago, and who is famous in Or* 
iental history as the greatest astrono
mer that India has ever known. He 
took it into his head that Ambir, in
closed in the valley of the Kalikho 
Mountains, was incapable of develop
ment or extension, that it waB too in
accessible, and that it was unworthy 
6t the grandeur of his kingdom. Ac
cordingly, he planned and built a new 

idea of this marvelous construction of 
precious marbles and of gildings, of 
mosaics and of delicate painting. The 
marble frameworks of the windows 
which ornament this gate are the finest 
in all India. They are carved out of 
single slabs of marble, Mid are so deli
cately finished that at a short distance 
they resemble transparent muslin cur* 
tains. On passing through this gate
way one finds one's self In a courtyard 
surrounded by palaces, each rich in 
mosaics and sculptures, In the center 
of which is a fairy-like garden. In 
some of these palaces the walls are 
covered from the celling to the floor 
with inlaid work of polished stone, 
'agates, turquoises and pieces of look
ing-glass arranged in groups of flowers 
and arabesques, and the effect produced 

which artso oftfa;bai* t&d desolate; 
and the sun's rays, pftrtlally intercept
ed by the foliage of the trees. Impart 
a warm color to this mixture crf aculp-
tural stonework and verdure. Occas
ionally, at a tarn of the road, one oomes 
upon some religions edifice or temple, 
one of tho most exquisite of which Is 
that dedicated to Mahades, Its golden 
kiosk being a masterpiece of Orient*!" 
sculpture, in the center of the city ., 
there is a "Lingan" placed in a basin 
which is filled by a spring of water! 
An ancient prophecy declares that 
when the "Lingan" Is covered by the 
water Amblr wffl disappear. There are 
only a few Inches now visible above 
the surface, and the Brahmin priests 
of Jeypore, who* periodically visit the 
temple of Mahades, are seriously 
alarmed concerning the condition of af
fairs, since any disaster that overtakes 
Ambir is likely at the same time to 
overwhelm Jeypore, which Is, so to 
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friends. 
As a matter of fact he was both i 

the cans^w w S«.PP°»ti0£B: he_k aS I caPltal some eight or*ten miles lower 

onel was pondering deeply upon theilne 8 800n 63 be had completed his ta8k. 
he must Immediately adopt in order to he commanded the entire population of 
utilize the advantages which j Ambir to abandon their homes, and to 
so unexpectedly offered him; Camilla] take up their residence in Jeypore. No 
had divined the thoughts that vere I one was permitted to remain behind, 
™«n8ino tilr,ouf.h 3?er, brother-in-liw's| and thus it happens that to-day the 
It was nt doibtCun~L^Mted S^at city of Ambir. which, founded in 

«« «""»* 01 »>• Chrteti*. 
of Dick being tempted to take any bart was 80 ma8nificently built that none of 
or interest in the enterprise to which lts Palaces or Public buildings have 
she had devoted herself. Of course he ?et fallen into ruin or decay, is to-day 
would refuse and treat such overtures! tenanted only by myriads of monkeys, 
?fi an.1,nB"It: or—1' white could sfter while here or there a naked fakir, who 

cou«dwe led Wind has come to pray at one of the shrines dAvntinn into the slightest; acquies- which abound on the.shores of the lake, 
may be seen bathing in its sombre 
waters. 

The.royal palace-is one. hundred feet 
above the level of the lake. But the 
stone buttresses which support the 

devotion 
cence, she would hate herself and de 
splse him; and for some unexplained 
reason he was the one man of all .others 
whom she least wished to despise joet 
now. 

She resolved to show the colonel the ... olli(lwu 

w hlB def'S" at once,, and stop I sides of the green hill upon which it 
him at the outset. So she waited until stands descend nernendlPi.iaJi^ < * 
they were all three face to face again 5 , P^Penaicularly into 
in the drawing-room, and then began I a look like a continuation 
her maneuvers with cool directness I the castle walls, which are built ex-

"Capt. Estcourt," she said, "how you, at*ly over them, thus making the front-
as an English officer, must hate the em- age appear more than two hundred feet 
Peror!" high. The principal gateway of the 

"Ah!" thought Dick, "that's it! I was I palace, known as the "soeve" gate, and 
afraid I'd been too strong." which is shown here, is acknowledged 

® **Jd. aloud: "Hate Is a hard I to be one of the most beautiful works 

you?" 
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THE GOLDEN KIOSK, TEMPLE OF MOHODES. 

vey, by means of an engraving, any 

by a ray of sunshine in these apart
ments is simply indescribable. In otff-
ers, the floors are of sandal and other 
precious wood. It Is difficult to con
ceive a more romantic retreat; and 
what with the unbroken Bilence, the 
glorious view and the fairy-like char
acter of the palaces and kiosks, one 
has trouble to realise that one is not in 
dreamland. 

The only sign, of decay, if decay in
deed it can be called, is the presence 
of vegetation where it Would not have 
been tolerated had the place been in
habited. . Perhaps nowhere in the Dec-
can has Nature been so quick in beau
tifying the. works of man. She has cov
ered the walls with creepers and flow
ers, planted the courts with shady 
groves, and hung her peepul and cacti 
among the marble trelliswork of the 
terraces. Wandering through the si-

This from his point qf view was skill
ful, but it was not what Camilla want-l 
ed. 

"You mean," she said, "that it is yourl 
duty to hate him?" 

"Duty does not necessarily imply in-1 
clination," he replied. 1 

Camilla was in despair. The colonel I 
smiled, and came gliding into the con
versation. 

speak, at the entrance of the valley. 
The waters of the lake are infested 

by crocodiles, of which there le an en
ormous quantity, rivalling, indeed, in 
numbers, the monkeys, who constitute 
the only Inhabitants of the city. The 
monkeys belong to the class known as 
"Langour," are about four feet in 
height, with long white whiskers, 
black, intelligent faces, and a sort of 
chinchilla gray fur. They are regard
ed as Bacred by the people of India, 
owing to the tradition according to 
which Hunouman, king of the mon
keys, assisted in the original conquest 
of India, and especially in that of the 
island of Ceylon. These monkeys of 
Ambir live in regular tribal fashion, 
and are governed by a fierce-looking 
old chief, a patriarch, who is treated 
with fmmense reverence by all' his sub
jects. 
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(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

QUEEN VICTORIA'S MEALS. 

They Are aa Simple m Thot« the Per
son ot Moderate Meant Enjoys. 

Queen Victoria is rather simple in her 
tastes, as a rule. For instance, a kind 
of natural soup very often finds its way 
on to the menu. The wine served with It 
is white sherry, which her majesty us-
ually drinks from a beautiful gold cup 
formerly belonging to Queen Anne. 
Boiled beef and pickled cucumbers—a 
favorite dish with Prince Albert—Invar
iably follow the soup, while a baron of 
beef is likewise a constant feature. It is 
noteworthy that the Queen still adheres 
to the old practice of having the cook's 
name called out as each dish is brought 
to the table. This custom dates back to 
the days of George II., and had its ori
gin in a conspiracy against one Weston, 
formerly an assistant, whom the king 
had raised to the dignity of chief "mouth 
cook." His late comrades, Jealous of his 
preferment, endeavored to disgrace him 
by tampering with the dishes. Upon 
Weston proving the existence of this, 
plot to his royal master, the latter gave | 
orders that in future, as each dish was 
brought on, the name of its cook should 
be called out, In order that pralBe or 
blame might be bestowed where due. 

Work of Colored People. 
I. Garland Penn, chief of the ne/.'o 

department at the Cotton States and 
International exposition, visited the 
Tuskegee normal and industrial insti
tute, Tuskegee, Ala., and personally 
Inspected the exhibit to be made by 
that institution. The exhibit will 
cover a representation of twenty-six 
departments, and will be In every de
tail the work of colored boys and girls. 
The exhibit from the state normal and 
industrial Institute at Normal, over 
which Professor W. H. Council presides, 
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VT IRT OF THE SOEVE GATE, 

Esploalon Under the Ocean. 
In vestigations concerning the great 

sea-wave which suddenly swept in up
on the coast of Japan with terribly dis
astrous results last June have, it is 
reported, convinced Mr. Igi, of the 

_ Japanese College of Science, that the 
will also be a conspicuous exhibit of the I cause of the phenomenon was a vol-
negro department. Icanic outburst at the bottom of the 

How Ape* weep. I ocean. He locates the point of ex-
It Is stated by the attendants at the|PloB,on about 200 leagues east of the 

London Zoologloal garden* that no ape I :oast of Yoshihsma, and thinks It was 
will sleep flat on its back, as adult man | comparable with the great eruption 
often does. that blew the Island of Krakatoa to 

pieces in 1883. It is said that the tem
perature of the sea-water in the 
neighborhood of the place where tho 
explosion is thought to have occurred, 
was found to be 8 degrees above the 
normal. • 

ivV''- ; His Grounds. -i 
He was about as black as the tr* 

dltional ace of spades, and two dusky 
damsels, each of whom claimed the 
right to call Mm husband, aa* bolt up* 
right In the court room sad glared at 
the defendant 

"Ytrtr honor," said the prisoner, "I 
®*®t to apply for a change of venus 
« this case." 

"On what ground?" inquired the 
court. 

'I want a change of venus," repeated 
the defendant, "because one of dees 
women Is prejudiced ag*tn me."—Troy 
Times. *' 

A man afflicted with a throat trouble 
so severe that he cannot talk la auffer-
ing greatly with wind on hia ehmiMh. 
—West Union (la.) QaMtta,  ̂ -

. .  

llttt 

• 
M 

'j ''"V1 

•i, -v' 

V, 

' A V • 
1 

f' V. 11* Wtt" I &t 
/} ^ t 

>J%t "farl Sixth fei 
a 

^ A P. 
^ / A, I i ^ 1 t-t r'Sft i * 

t t A 
i w 
vilsj! 

r f  
rh'i' 

"J' 
r 

* ifct 
• iM SfMi 

J./'" 
1,1 k Mv :.V£p * 

If 

fr 'A '  J v r' 'j * 

if**-* 

'i W 
* < jBfai •' 

* -ff ••.•••it 

A § ' 

s k .  

f* 1 ft 
A $DT ' 


