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AN AFRIC SUN.

By GEORGE MANVILLE FENN.

CHAPTER IIL

“ Yes, my dear airs, I cannot concelve a
more delightful climate. Winter is unknown,
and you can suit your taste by selecting the
heat you prefer. Africa down by the sea-
shore ; Italy where you stand ; a few bhun-
dred feet higher in the mountains, France ;
then England ; and Norway and its snows
at the top of the volcano. A man ought to
be happy bere.”

“ And you are not !’ said Fraser dryly.

“ No, and yes. Of course, I'm happy in
my garden with my child, but— ere,
hlng it all, my dear boys !" he cried, in &
good-humoured angry tone, ' how can a man
be happy with a load of debi "

Digby listened, but his eyes were directed
to the garden.

#Yes," continued Redgrave ; ‘I've been
so copfonndedly unlucky. To> epeculative,
perhape ; but I came out here twenty years
ago a& & speculation, and I'm a stubborn
Sussex man, sir : I will not be beaten. Bat
I've got hold of the rijght thing at last,”

“And what's that 1

“Salphur, sir, I'm working up that at
the top of the mountain. You ahall see the
place, if you'll come,—Ah, here’s Nelly. We
never ventured to import a plano, gentle-
men ; but we have a guitar,and I'll be bound
to say if we petition rightly, we shall get a
song."”

“‘Do you wish me to =ing, father ?" sald
the girl, colouring slightly as she met
Digby's earneat gaze,

“Yes, my dear, if you are not too tired.”

“Qh ne,” she said hastily ; and she crossed
the room to reach down a guitar hanging by
its ribbon from & nail in the wall.

The twe Epglishmen had been a fortnight
in Isola, and, attractive as the nlace bad

roved with 1ts wondrous vegetation, gorge,

ill, and crater, Redgrave's pretty hn.]_E Eng:
lish villa seemed to be the epot which drew
them to it agsin and again. The days would
be passed in ienatmting the mosat out-of-the-
way parts of the island and adding to Fraser’s
collection ; then they would retura, tired
out, to the little venta, where their dark-
eyed moustached landlady had prepared
substantial meal ; after which there would
be chocolate and a cigar, followed by : *‘1
say, Horace, what do you say to a walk ng
to Redgrave’s? He will notsee much Englis
society when we are gone.”

Fraser always looked uneasy, hesitated,
and eeemed on the point of refusing ; but he
invariably ended by rising to go, till it be-

came almost a matter of course for them to :

find {ather and danghter standing starting by
the rough gate between the prickly-pears,
Redgravemokirg one of his homemade cigars,
and Helen watching with a sadnees of ex
preseions in her eyes which seemed to grow
night by night.

hen there wounld be more chocolate out
there, in the delicious evening, with the
scent of ﬁran%]u bloesom floating around, and
the boom of the great Atlantic blllows, soft-
ened by the distance, coming up like a baas
murmur from far below.

Delicicus dreamy evenings, with sea, Bky
and shadows of the coming night, and the
slowly developing stars, all tending to give
an indefinable something to the place which
germed to hold the visitors as in a thrall.

It had been to night after night, with tte
only drawback to the pleasure in the pre-
sence of Senor Ramon, who seemed to be
quite at home at the villa, and polite and
friendly, to a degree ; but whose warmth ne-
ver seemed to thaw the two Englishmen.

This night, Ramon was absent at his home
a quarter of a league on the other side of the
little port ; and a= soon as the guitar atrings
had been tuned, Helen sang t one and
then another of the old ballads of home, the
room growing darker, aud the faces of those
present more indistinct, till suddenly Red.
grave started up as ' his child's aweet sym-
pathetic volce ceased, the last note of the
guitar vibrating in the fragrant alr.

““ Room’s too het,” nlﬁrRuﬂg‘rnu hosk-
ilg-:"{}umu and have a walk round, Fra-
BOr,

“ Poor papa!” msaid Helen, rising as he
left the room, followed by Fraser with un-
willing step.

¢ Is anything wrong !’ saii Digby, lay-
ing his hund upon the guitar, as I§ ﬂl pro-
teat,

It was mymother's favourite song,” said
Helen sadly, *‘‘She used to sing it. I re.
membered the air, and found the words one
day in her desk. I sang it to him one even-
ing as a surprise, and his emotion frighten-
od me ; but ever since he makes me ming it
whenever I take down the guitar., He says
it brings him back the past; but it always
makes him sad.”

There waa a few moments' silence, embar-
rassing to both. Digby had words rising
to his lips which he longed to s ; but
he checked them, as he felt that he had no
right.

‘¢ Lat ns join them now,"” said Helen, try-
ing to draw away the guitar,

“No, no; not yet,” cried Digby, *One
more song —will you ?—may I ask you? the
little Spanish song I heard you singing that
day you were gathering flowers."”

elan drew her breath so sharply that
there was a sound in tte darkening room s
of a painful sob, Then there was silence as
Digby sank back in his chair with a feeling
of misery crushing down upon him such as
he bad never felt before,

“I'm an idiot ! he said to himsel,
+"\What basiness had I ever to harbour such
thoughts? DButif it had been another, I
should not have cared.”

He knew he was thinking » lle as he
ssemed to start back into oconsciousness, for
t1e chords of the guitar rang out in a wild
half-minor refrain, and before him he could
dimly see Helen on the other side of the
room, seated opposite the window, while the
sweet pure notes thrilled him through and
torough.

Bat the song seemed different now, In
place cof the vivid greenery of the wood, and
the face of the singer locking bright, happy,
snd surprised in the encounter, everything
was dark and oppressive ; even the mo
seemed sad, while it was as if & blow h:ﬁ
been struck as the last note rang out and a
volee frem the window oried ' Brava |

brava ! with the addition of hearty pland. |

1es.
E’Ehyl rang to his feet with the hot
blood in his chesks,

“ Ah, my dear Senor Digby, I did =0t
know you were there.—Ls not Helen a voice
delicious '

Digby tried to , but bit his lip with
rage, for the words would not come ; and
Ramon continued : * Come, senor, confess

.

she sings cur Spanish songs in a way which
throws ju;:lln the .Egﬁu . 3

“ Mise grave's g is a pleasure
hear,” said Digby coldly.—* Shall we joln
your father in the garden?”

¢ Thank you, Mr, Digby ; not this even-
ing,” said Helen, her voice sounding as if It
had caught the inflestion of hie.

v But you will come, my dear senor,”
said Ramon. **I have brought you a few of
my latest made cigars.”

In the meantime, Rodhfwa had led the
way up & path through grounds, follow-
ed nnwillingly by Fraser, tc a seab out in
the steep stone, from which they could gaze

| right away to sea and over the sleeping

Wi

wPeak looks well to-night,” said Red.
grave, pointing to what seemed like a falnt
~lond where the last rays of the departed
day still lingered. ‘‘It's & beantiful world
thri-—n bad world,”

¢ Paradoxical,” said Fraser ly.

“Yes, sir., We spoil it, and make it
blda" ;

There was & long silence, during which
they sat and smoked ; and from time to
time, taintly heard, came the tinkle of
Helen's Eui“rr

% YVon have been so friendly to uas, Mr,
Redgrave,” said Fruser at last, ‘" and yeou
seem so isolatea "

“ Yea; thisis Ieola,” said the other with
a half langh.

¢ A strapger among strangers, thatb  §
take the liberty ot speaking,” continued
Fraser, without heeding the interruption.
* You are in trouble 1"

¢ To the very eyes, sir.”

“Can I, as a fellow-countryman, help
you 1" g™ PRRTHL__t

“ No," sald Redgrave ehortly.

] beg your pardon, I meantwe o

“Qf course you did, my dear pir, and I
thank you ; but you can't help me,—I have
two great troubles—debt, and my daughter.”

« A ourse—and a blessing,” sald Fraser
dryly.

“ Uall it 8o if yonu like, sir,"” cried Redgrave
almost fiercely; ** but I owe that Spanish
dog more than I can ever pay him, He has
led me on in my foolish desire to speculate,
tempting me to borrow of him, as if he were
my best friend, and I conld not see ite, 1
have no means of proving it; bubt I feel
morally certain that he has msed his great
influence as the richest man in the island to
undermine me in my sales, And now he
demands payment in full.”

¢ Well, sir ; pay him.,’

*1 cannot,”

“ You have not the meana?"

# Yes, I have ; but I cannot pay him."

““ May I ask why?’

¢ Becanse he will not take money."

* What do you mean ?"

“ What did old Shylock insist upon
having ?"

** His pound of Aesh

“Yes. I might borrow and pay him ;
but he inelsts upon having my daughter's
hand."f - ™1
““Ha )" ¢jaculated Fraser, as they sab
there in-the dark. i dika

“ And ehe hates him"—

There was a pause,

‘ As much as you, sir,

“Ha |” ejaculated Fraser again,

“ There : comes back, and join the young
folks, Fraser. I f{eel better, now some one
knows my trouble,—Humph ! tkere he i=
sgain,” For Ramon's voice was heard
speaking loud enough, and directly after the
four men encountered.

That night Ramon and Redgrave walked
part of the way back with the two visitora ;

and after they had parted, Ramon stopped '|

short.

* Good-night,” sald Redgrave,

¢ No, senor ; it is not good-night,” sald
the Spaniard haughtily. ‘‘How long de
those English stay here?”

] don't know; they are their own
maaters.”

 Yes, Senor Redgrave ; and I am yours,
Their presence here displeases me. Letthem
ﬂﬂ‘-“

He strode away ; and as Redgrave walked
slowly back, he struck the palm of his left
hand = tremendous blow with his fist and
sald something English—only one word, but
it was very English indeed.

CHAPIER 1V,

Another fortnight had passed. Exoursions
had been made slong the shore to where the
huge billows thundered in. Digby has mas-
tered his antipathy so far as to allow him-
self to be let down by a rope in company
with Fraser to inspect the mummy caves,
where, in the most inaccesaible spots, the
ancient inhabitants of the island buried
their dead ; and here Fraser had descanted
upon facial angles, Eru athic jaws, width
of cheskbones, height uﬂnrahuad, and the
like, as he stood before Digby, Hamlet:like,
holding an aatique skull. Botanical speci-
mens had been procured ; geological exam-
plea collected, and packed in boxes for tran-
sit homse ; insects had been captured,anddul
stuck ; and the trogledytes of the islan
visited in their cavern vill , Where the
dwelt dirtily and mmly‘f:.uﬂu, whio
were similar to those used in the past by the
Guanches as catacombs, being really buge
ruptured bubbles formed by volcanic gases
in the molten stone, when the great mountain
of the interior poured forth in erupticn the
rock-formed fuid of the interior of the earth.
While ever, night after night, as lf drawn by
a magnet, the twe visitors found their way
to Redgrave's house, where the master was
gravely friendly, as he poted how hix child’s
sad countenance lit up as the famillar foot-
steps were heard upon the silvery pumice-
pat

Ramon raged and stormed. Redgrave for
got his Canary-Spanish education, and r
more Eoglish, displaying a bulldog obaéi-

nacy.

!Iﬂun Ramon threatened as he showed his
white teeth, ** Mischief may come, my dear
Redgrave,” he whispered.

In an instant Radgrave's strong hand
gripped him by the shoulder, and his gray
eyes flashed fire into the Spaniard's Ek
orbs. ‘*Don’t try it,” he mid fiercely.
““You have an Eoglishman and a Scot to
deal with, sir, and those two ther can
bea: the world, let alone Spain. your
history, sir, if you don't believe, Your
Spaniards fight with knives ; we Eoglishmen
with our fists. Knives break, fists break
too, but they break people’s heads. That's
metaphori Senor Ramon, but there's a
good deal of truth inm it, all the same.
Don't threaten, sir, You've got me down,

|

hntulcilght be dangerous i you tempted me
h‘ iw

# My dear Redgrave, thia Is absurd,” said
Ramon. ** You misanderstand me, Woe
are the best of friends. I will say no more.
We two cannot afford to quarrel, I look
upon you as my father, yet to be.”

From that moment Ramon wasamiles and
good-humor combined. FPlacid aaone of the
volcanoes of the island, sleeping and covered
by time with grass and flowers, with nothing

to tell that they were not pleasant mounds, '

till a stick was thrust in deeply, and then a
faint vapour aross, invisible to the eye, but
diffasing an odour of sulphur that was
strangely soggestive of heat far down below.

Redgrave was always friendly to the Lwo
men, but he made no proposals for tripsin
the island ; he never invited them to come.

““1'll do nothing,” he used to mutter to
himself, * My attempts always fail. I'll
leave everything to fate.”

¢ When are we to have this long-talked-of
trip to your works !” said Fraser one even-
ing, when he had been watching angrily the
looke which Digby directed at Helen.

“Eh? Ah, when you like,” said Red-
grave,

¢ To morrow be it then,” said Fraser.

“ A trip—a walk?’ said Ramon, turning
sharply.

“Yes ; only to the works.”

“ Ah, yes; very interesting.—You will
take them to.morrow, Redgrave 1"

The latter nodded.

¢+ ] wish you a pleasant day. You will

\ start early, asit is far 1"

¢ Yes, Soon after sunrise, I shall have
everything ready, gentlemen, so be here in
good time,"

Ramon smiled to himself as ho went awa
in the best of humor that night, but he smil-
ed too eoon. '

Redgrave eaw it, and he was very
thngghtinl as he bade his other visitors good-
night,

“‘Nelly, my darling,” he said as they re-
entered the house, “it ie very cold up the
mountain, and the way there is scorching
and dusty; but if I had the side-saddle
clapped on one of the mules you could go
with us.”

The sad aspect fled from Helen's face on
the instant. *‘* Ah yes,” the cried,

“That's right,” said her father. *Then
be ready. Thick boots and cloak ready for
the cold.”

Helen flung her arms about his neck, and
hid her face for a moment in his breast be-
fore kissing him and saying “(Good night."

¢'I've seen him smile before,” sald Red-
grave to himself ; ‘‘and it means mischief,
As goon as we were out of the way, he would
be here pestering my poor girl, Checkmate
there.”

¢T'reacherous enemy at least,” said Ramon,
as he returned home.

 Tom,” said Fraser 'suddenly, as the
two walked togetber down the steep slope.

“* Eh 1 Yes 7" said Digby with a start.

“ What do you say to getting back to
Santa Cruz and trying to catch one of the
Castle boate home?”

(11 H’ﬂ'-"

¢ Eh?”

¢ ] said No. I'm very bad, out of sorts,
Horace ; and this place is doing me worlds
of good, Empbhatically, No. esides, you
have not half-done the island yet.. You said
so the other day."

' ¢ Trpe: I did."”

¢ Then do it properly while you are here;
and don’t bother, Why, you are always
wanting to go home,”

Fraser's countenance grew more sad as he

zad sidewise at his companion's happ

ace, and he sighed gently, * Young—hand-
some—volatile,” he sald to bimself ; ** and
he loves her dearly ; whiie she”—— Hoe
seemed to have come upon a confused mental
tanglement, and it was some minutes after
blindly blundering on through a maze of
thought, that he}said softly : *‘ Matters are
getting in a knot,”

CHAPTER V.,

¢ Going with us—you ! cried Digby as
he entered the pretty room at Red
the next morning, to find a delicious break-
fast spread, and Helen standin ready to re-
ceive him in a riding habit specially adapted
to the place,

¢ You will not think me in the way ?"' she
said playfully.

Fraser's countenance looked more sombre
as he took the hand extended to him, and
smiled radly as he followed Digby’s example
and expressed his delight.

To both men that day was a dream of a
wondrous journey upward lulnl:lf a flower-
strown track towards s dense cloud, which

| soon after enveloped them, and through

which they laborionsly climbed te find them-
selves in a new region, where the air was
cooler, and fragrant with the odour of the
resinous pines through which they passed ;
and as Digby led Helen’s mule, they talked
little, but listened to the music of the birds
and tne gurgle of water, and caught from

time to time among the tree-tops
glimpees of the dazzling blue aky.
They spoke but seldom, but wen!

on with their eyes fixed npon KFraser
and Redgrave, who led the way some fifty
yards ahead, but stopped from time to tims,
for the laggards to overtake them, and ad-
mire some fresh view.

And all through that temperate summer
zone the birds sung around them; and to
Digby they sang only of love, and to Helen
of what might be.

But the sadneas in her breast suffused her
eyes, with tears, There wasa black shadow

wayas before her ; and when, after riding
her mule through some rougher part, Digb
turned bo seek her gazs, she averted it wit
» sigh, but to own to herself that all this
was very sweet, and she knew that she
had never before enjoyed a day like this.

This fir-tree z)ne came to an end ; the
cool darkness and soft silence of the shady
glade gave place to a rugged pumice-strown
desert, where fine dust rose at !Tﬁrﬁnttﬁp,
and the sun poored down with blinding

wer., A Weary, weary tramp to someé;
E;h to those two who hung be-
hind, a dreamy time of bliss, through
which they journeyed on hour after hour,
till a wooden hut was reached, where the
mule was tethered; and Fraser now, at Red-
grave's suggestion, offered his arm to help
Helen up » cindery alope to the edge of the
mountain crater, the party then descending
a hundred feet or so into a hollow, where
Fraser forgos everything but the delight be
found in gathering specimens of sulphur
crystala—pale straw colour, rich yellow,
and brilliant scarlet,

¢ Yes, this is my last venture,” said Rad-
grave suddenly. My men come up here
to dig the sulphur, of which there is no end,
store it for me in the tent below, and we
ship it off home. But you had better mot
mg lung; the sulphur gas comes up strong
to-day.’

ave's

an eruption now, Mr. Redgrave!” said
Y.

** This party would never know,"” waa the
serions reply.

“¢ Then I wish to goodness Senor Ramon
were here, and thi= party safe at home, if it
did blow up,” said Digby in & hall-w
as hs glanced at Helen, who shook her head
at him sadly ; and he saw her eyes fill with
tears.

Fraser was a dcz:n yards away, stooping
to pick up yet another crystal, whil. Red-
grave was walking towards him.

“ Forgive me," whiagarad Digby. ** They
were the words of a thoughtless boy."

Her look eaid 8o much that he caught her
hand and raissd it to his lips, but only got
it to be drawn timidly away.

# Well, Fraser, when you're ready," sald
Redgrave. ** It's a long way back ; the
wind’s high ; the gases bad, and the dust
blows. It's very cold too.—Shall we go
back 1"

Frasor assented ; and D:gby gave way to
him as he came forward to help Helen to
olimb up the sile of the crater to the ud&e;
whence, after & brief gszs round at the
glorious view, they all deacended to the hut,
and partook of the luncheon they bad
brought, Helen remounted the mule, and
Digby took the bridle once more as her
father and Fraser went on.

The first part of the
took place in silence, both Dlﬁah
and Helen wondering how it was that
they had not noticed that it was bit-
terly cold, the wind boisterous, and the
dust that rose painful and wearying to a de-
gree, They were conscious of nothing save
that they were together in an idyllic dream,
with a world of beauty spread out below.

Eight thousand feet, they had been told,
was the height of the quiescent volcano ;
but the words had fallen upon deaf ears, for
there was a question aiking iteelf at the
portals of their hearts: ‘How is thiz to
end ?"”

The sun was gething low in the west as
the pine zone upon the mountain was reach-
ed ;: and once more in the dim obscuri y
they seemed more dreamy and sweet than
ever,

Fraser and Redgrave were well on ahead ;
the track wound Ifmra and there; but dim
as the woodland became, the mule was fa-
milliar with the way,and paced slowly on
with its bridle unpon its neck, and Digby
;:n.lklng now with his hand upon the aaﬂgia

ow.

Darker and darker it grew, save where
the ruddy light of the westering sun pierced
the garden pine-boughs, and cast strangely
lurid rays through the dense forest. And
still darker and darker, till a gurgling atream
was reached ; the mule stopped of ite own
accord to bend down and drlink, and Dizby's
hand took that which was near his on the
pommel of the eaddle,

¢t Holen !" he said, and his voice wasa
whisper among the pines,

She did not epeak; but her hand was
timidly resigned to his grasp, and the next
moment his arms were sbout her. ‘‘Mly
darling 1" were his words ; ** I love you with
all & man’s first true love |”

There was no reply, a timid shrinking,
and with a sob Helen let her head rest npon
his shoulder. as if that were the place where
she might find safety from the fate that
seemed to her worse than death. :

There was & strange grating noise, such
ag might have been made by a frightened
bird, but it was caused by ivory gritting and
grinding upon ivory.

Digby started round bo see dimly, half-a-
dczen yards away, Ramon standing by the
bole of one of the thickest pines, while a
cheery voice ahead shouted back : Come,
you people ; don't lose your way.”

(TO BE CONTINUED)
i

The ¥arch 1oward Cairo.

The Soudanese have been advancing very
slowly since they crossed the frontier into
Egypt. A few miles west of the Nile are
ranges of high hills which run parallel with
the river for a long distance, It is among
thess hills that the Mahdiat forceis making
its way north, and from his gunboats in the
river éul. Wodehouse can see the advancing
ocolumn severalj miles long when Wad El
Njumi's expedition, about 5,000 sirong, Is
on the march, The rebel army hasbeen north
of the frontier since the first of this month
but much of the timeit has remained in
camp, and when on the move it progress
has been from three to seven miles « day

daapant

foroes are playinga waiting game, Wode-
house, with his black Ezyptiar troops, num-
bering about 4,000 men, is waiting for the
British re-anforcements whicharehurrylag to
Assouan, The commander of che Wady Halfa
garrison doea not think it prudend to offer
battle to the enemy among the hills, though
in the fight at Arquin he defeated them.
Meanwhile he has ordered the destruction
of all the crops on the west side of the river

waste more than half the way to Assouan,
and the natives were flocking into the forts
at Wady Halfa for food, Wad Ei Njumi's
slow progress is said to be due to the fact
that he has been awaiting supplles of food
and re-enforcements from Dangola.

It is possible that when the DBritish and
Egyptians are ready for the enemy they will
not force the fighting, believing that the guf-
ferings of the invaders from bunger and
thirst will compel them to retreat southward
over the desert. 1f, however, the rebel lead-
er still pushes north or attempts to cross the
river, we shall hear before long of another
big battle on the Nile ; and unless they are
perishicg from starvation, it will not be like
these desperate {anatics to turn south again
before the arms of the hated infidels inflict
upon them & cruehing reverse,

-

Character the Key to Success.

Two iundamental psychological elements
to be alwaya studied among any people are
character and intelligence, Character is in-
finitely more important to the ruccees of an
individual or a race than inteliigence. Rome
in her decline, certainly possessed mor sup-
erior minds than the Rome of the earlier
ages of the republic. Brilliant arvists, elo-
quent rhetoricians, and graceful writers ap-

red then by the hundred. Buot she was
acking in men of manly and energetic char-
acter, who may pernaps have been careless
of the refinement of art, but were very care-
ful of the power of the city whose grandeur
they had founded. When it had lost all of

these, Rome had1o give way to peoples much | p

less intellizent but more energetic. The
conquest of the ancient, refined, and lettered
(Grezo Latin world by tribes of semi-bar.

barous Arabs constitutes another example of
the same kind, History i= full of such.

t Whas would happen if there was o be|

only.
guth the Soudanese and the Kgyptian B

and at last accounts the fields had been laid |

Ind'an Medicine Men and War Danosers:

The habits and ocustoms of some of the
Weatern tribes are so little known to the
reader that, perhaps, a description
of some of their curions practices may be of
some interest. Mr. Paul Beckwith has
%uhlhhad an intereatirg nlp.P" on the
akotahs in the last report of the Smithsen-
jan Institation, and among other things he
remarks that the medicine man or high priest
is invariably a chief, and although he main-
tains his sway by the use of mysteries and
incantations, nevertheless at times shows a
power which is not understood by those ont-
gide of the cult or brotherhood, and through
& knowledge of the medicinal propertiea of
herbe often performs cures that lead one to
believe he is not altogether the charlatan he
is represented, His curea are often the
wonder of the army surgeons.
An incident in point is cited in the case of
an Indian who one day came 8 ring Into
camp with his leg herribly swollen {rom a
bite of a venomons snake. The camp surgeon
could do nothing for the sufferer, but he was
completely cured by the medicine man. An-
other case is quoted in which a cataract of
the eye was cured by inserting brass filings
into the affected organ. To impress upon
the mind of the patient the divine nature of
his medicine, the medicine man adds to the
effioncy of his remedy mysterions panto-
mimes, contortions of the body and features,

y |always to a drum accompaniment, If the

patient is affected with a serlous ailment,
he places a paper or bark figure on the
round, and, while the patient is held over
it he fires a gun, by which act the sick-
ness passes into the image in the ground and
is killed by the discharge of the gun. They
claim that all this power is recelved from
the Great Spirit, who confers upon them a
spiritual medicine so powerful that they osn
kill st will, resuscitate the dead, and cure
the sick. This spiritnal medicine is repre-
gented by anything that strikes the fancy,
a8 & bunch of feathers, a olaw, a bird, or the
head of an animal.

When a council is held, a barricade is
arected in the form of an ellipse, and a tent
is raised at each end of the inclosure, one
for the high priests or madicine men and the
other for ten men who have been selected
to keep order and conduct the ceremony,
acting as a sort of polics, The high priest,
from his seat in the medicine tent, appoilnts
your assistants, ons bearing & drum, onea

. | willow and stick, one a rettle, and the last

assisting by gruntiog, A big drum in the
center of the circle is huin%uunumﬂ beaten
by several drummers, The high priest then
speaks to them of the holy dance which war
founded centuries ago, and tells them of the
power of the medicine of their ancestors
and warning skeptics not to scoff ab them or
their crafts, as they have the power of thrust-
ing a claw or stone through the body of any
one at will, causing instant death. In proof
of this assertion, he calls one of his assistants
to him and points towards him with the
medicine bag, at the same instant pufling ab
him with his lyps, whereupon the assistant
falls to the ground apparently senseless.
~ Then the priest salaams to the four pointe
of the compass, and invokes the Great
Qpirit to aid him and the other members
present in bringing the dead brother to life
The drums are then beaten and a frantio
danoe is begun, when the lifeless
foirm gradually returns to coneciousness:and
epita into his hand a mass of froth and blood
inwhich is found a claw or a stone. Thehigh
priest now dances around the clrcle, and
waving his medicine bag, blows upon some
oue else, who in the same manner, fallsto the
ground senseless, The chief continues, and
the * dead men,” reviving, assist in shoot-
ing others, until the inclosure is full of howl-
ipg savages dancing, yelling, and shooting
each other. The dancing is kept up in the
most frantio manner. After a certain length
of time the four assistants, who have been
trotting around the ring faster and faster,
form in line, and after advancing and retreat-
ing several times, thrusts the instruments
into the hands of others who become their
‘sncoessors and then take seate, and now re-
presenta the gods of the north, south, east,
and west, the high prieat representing the’
Great Spirit, or Wan-kan-tanka, When =
new member is initiated, he iz taken into
the counoil tent for instructioms, which are
secret. He is then stripped of his clothing
excepting an apron about his loins and moo-
oasing on his feet. He In then painted en-
tirely black except & small red spot between
his shoulders. The candidate is exhorted to
be good, and is told that his medicine will be
oorrespondingly powerful, and he muat also
ive a feast once a year. If he does not,
he w'll meet with misfortunes, sickness, or
death. The candidate now receives the holy
claw orstone, The medicine man, approac :
him from the east, describes the course o
the sun with the medicize bag, and bowing
te the four points of the compass, mu*ters
an incantation, and thrusting the bag toward
him says, * There goes the epirit.” The
candidate then falls prostrate, and blankets,
skins, ornaments, etc., are thrown as offer-
ings over the candidate, At command of che
high priest the novice recovers and is pre-
gented with the medicine bag, becoming a
recogn'zed member of the order. Alter
these ceremonies the feast begins, and the
food whioch has been cooking belore the
tent of the assistants is distrituted among
the people. The dance lasts from day-
hroxo tc daybreak of the day following, snd
as these dances are frequently given in
winter with the thermometer often far below
zero, ic may easily be Imagined how the
candidates must suffer, clad ae they are in'
a coat of paint. It is generally understood
that the members of the orders havesecret
signs and passes,|but the penalty of exposure
is 80 sure and swift, that none of the secrets
are ever divulged, There are well known
instances in w%hh indiscreet members have
mysteriously but permanently disappeared,
at the instance, it issupposed,of the mediclne
men.—[Scientific American,
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Evidence that & Man js Feafully and
Wonderfully Made.

An old preacher, after services one Sun-
day,announced histeading for the following
Sunday, Daring the week, some mischiev-
ous boys obtalned his bible and pssted two
of the leaves together, right whers he was
to read, Sunday morning coming, ths aged
divine opened his book, and read as follows:
stand Noah took unto himself a wife who
was"—and here he turned the leaf—*forty
cubits broad, one hundred and forty cubits
long.” With a look of astonishment, he
wiped his glasses, re-read and - verified the
e and then said : “My friends, al-

[ have read the Bibls many times,
the first time I have ever ssen this
sge, but I take it as another evidence

of the fact that man is most fearfully and'

thon
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wonderfually made,”
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