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LOVE MAKING. %
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““I am sorry, Mr. Bretton, but I
can never be yvour wife,”’ said Mrs.
Dallinger.

The speaker was the schoolmistress
of Broken. Ridge Schools, and even
now at thirty-two she was consider-
ed by far the prettiest ‘woman In
that rough mining town.

Pt

like

bt 1> it—is it because—you
gomebody  better ?'' asked John
Bretton, awkwardly.

“‘No, it'is not that,’”” said the
woman, rather sadly. ""I—I like you
vary much. I loved you from the

Do you remem-

nrst day 1 saw you.
my photo-

her 2 When you took
graph.” _

John Bretton  flushed with
feusional pride. He was the louval
photographer, the only .onc in the
district, and he was fast making a
comiortable fortune by taking® por-
traite of the miners of Broken Ridge
on all and every occasion, icr a
miner, when he i5 carning good
wages, spends his money freely, and
with all -his rough ways he has &

pro-

considerable amount of personal
vanity.
1t was the prettiest picture I

ever took,” burst out John, en-
thus astically. ‘‘But there, you
couldn't help making a pretty pic-

ture,”” he added, as his ecyes rested

on her line figure nand p:*uttg.r_ face,
slichtly flushed with the compliment
he had just paid her.

“Is it -because you don't like giv-
ing up the school ?"" he asked pre-
gently, as his eyes traveiled round
the dainty sitting-room of the
school house,

‘“Wo, no. That is not the rea-
son,’”’ she said, with a ‘little shake
in her voice. ‘It is not that, Dbe-
ause I have received notice to
leave in o month. I am dismissed
from the school.”

“‘Dismissed from  the school
¢ried John  Bretton, in  surprise.
“*Tlismissed after being mistress here
since we first started p school. After
cight years.” :

“Yes, I am  dismissed,”” replied
Mrs. Dallinger, sadly. “*They—they
have heard something—something de-
irimental to me; and they do not
ithink I am a fit person now to
t-::u*h their children.”’

“¥You mean they have ]'lEJ.Iﬂ
vour husband——"'

““They have heard that
band committed murder !’ cried
Mrs. Dallinger, bitterly. “‘And for
his crime the woman whom  he de-
serted ten years ago is to be pun-
ished. &he is to be branded as unfit
1o meet her fellow-creatures, and
she is to be thrown in the gutter to
starve.’’

“T'he cowardly curs said John
Dretton, angrily. ‘I should like to
give them a bit of my mind—and I |
will too. You have alwavs

TI‘I

ihat

my hus-

lli.

carned ;

r

worth nearly £25,000, so we should
be quite well-to-do people. Soon
after this my father was taken ill
and after months of sullfering passed
away, and it was then that grief
and nursing broke me down, and I
was -ailing for months.

‘‘Later, they told me that Mark
had gone north, and that he had
guarrelled with his mate, and mur-
dered him, it was supposed, for his
share of the gold. This was at a
lonely place called Merton'’s Drive,
and the body was not discovered for
some days ; but although the head
had been completely cut off, it was
identified as the mate who had pass-
ed through some town with Alfred
York. TFrom that time, ten years
ago, I have never heard of him or
from him. When I recovered I took
to teaching, and eight years ago 1
lobtained the appointment to Broken
| Ridge. I retained my married name,
but let it be inferred that my hus-
hand was dead. Sometimes I wish
he was.”’

“If you knew tihat he was dead,
Mrs. Dallinger, would you marry
me ?77 asked John Bretton, earnest-
1.

“Yes,
said Mrs. Dallinger,

John Bretton—if I knew,”’
kindly; “‘but it

is that ‘if’ which makes what you
ask impossible.”’

“One question more, Mrs. Dallin-
ger,” said John. “'Did you know
when vou came to Broken IRidge
that it was only a few miles from
Merton’s Drive 2?7 -

“I did not know thf:,t till 5 wyear

EIIFED.IJ‘

“And did you know that the mur-
dered man’s head was never  dis-
covered 2"
week ago,”’ said the woman. with a
shiver. ‘It was some silly words of
mine spoken then which told the
world I was a murderer’'s wife.””

“Would you be brave enough to at-
tend the inquiry—it cannot be called
an inquest—which will be held upon
the skull to-morrow, Mrs. Dallin-
ger ?7'" asked Bretton, earncestly,

“Oh, I cannot,”” cried the woman,
with a shudder. *'Is it necessary ?
Is it wise 72"

———

“It is not necessary,”’ said Bretton
““for you will be asked nothing.
But I wish you to come for your
own sake and for mine.”’

“I do not understand you,”’ said
Mrs. Dallinger.

‘“*“Never mind,’”" said Dretton. **Will

fyou come hecause I ask you 2?7

““Yes, if you wish it, John Dret-
ton, I will come.””
¥ * # % * *

The Court House at Broken Ridge
weas erammed to its utmost capacity.
Rumor -had spread that the inguiry
‘on the finding of the skull at. Mer-
ton/s Drive was going to be even
better than an inquest, and an in-
quest was always considered at
DBroken Ridge to be nearly as good as
a circus.

Certainly the Court House itseli
secemed  to promise something un-
usual, for ahbove each of the win-

|dnws was hung a roll of thick black
.c]nLh What they were for was Dhe-
ling eagerly speculated upon  when
rthe magistrate entered, and a sudden

your living honestly and done vour stillness fell upon the room.

duty. Not fit to teach their children “Gentlemen,’’ said the magistrate,
indeed. Why, you're miles too good. [«y 5 rather doubtiul how to de-
You're an :1..11{2;1:-.1 irom Heaven t“‘%cribe the inquiry which we are
t_hem, amlﬁ there is not one of the about to make. It can be hardly
little  1mites that would not lay leonsidered an inquest, as we have al-
down her tiny life for love of you. Leadv held one ten years ago upon
Ah, -1 know who has done this. 1|4 hody of the man to whom  the

know who has raked up this miser-
nlile storv., This is a picce of Harold
Venner's work, He alwayvs hated
}'{}111’? ; o

“I don t think Mr. Venner hates
me,’”” said Mrs. - Dallinger, smiling
adly at John's impetuous wratih.
““Why,
n.a!nug me to

““Coroner Veuner

become his. wile.””
asked you to be-
John, in

come his wife ?'" eried
amazement.

“Coroner Venner and Mr., John
Dretton have botih done me that
honor,” said Mrs. Dallinger, -demure-
lv. “But why are vou so  sur-
e 9

““’h, nothing, nothing,”” answered

Bretton, hurriedly, ‘T will tell vou
to-morrow."’

TFor a few moments he stood think-

ing. Then he rose and crossed the
room and stood by the schoolmis-
tress’ side,

rr

“‘Mrs. Dallinger,'” he =aid,
“I want you to do something. I
know it will be painful to yvou; but
I want you to tell me what you
know of the murder wyour husband
committed.”

““I ean tell you
the woman, slowly,
was very ill in Adelaide, and I was
not told anything about it till
months had passed. I married Mark
Dallinger thirteen wvears ago=—when I
was nineteen—and in those days 1
was considered pretty. DBut Mark’s
love was not nearly so true as mine,
and he soon-tired of me and began
to treat me with c¢ruelty. Once he

very little,”" said
““At the time.I

went o little too far and the neigh-

bors hegan to talk, and the story
reached the ears ol my poor. old
dad—he was ' alive then—and, old
man as he was, he publicly horse-

whipped my husband and took me

away.
Mark was:that ™ he ‘was at Belfast,
where he was known as Alfred York

About a yvear after he wrote a
penitent. letter saying he had - made
money at the mines and sent me
$250. He said
with his mate to some other newer

mines, and if: things went: well - ke

was gﬂing to- settle down and - turm
over a new leal, and he hoped I
should then come back to him. He

said

he had gold dust with him

otice he even honored me by

quietly, |

‘resrected town councillor and

The next thing® we heard ofl*

he was then going,

skull which has recently been found
is supposed to have belonged. In-
ispector Short has laid before me
rcertain faets, and he now proposes
to lay before this—er—tihis assemmbly
of townsmen some interesting ovi-
dence which he thinks will identily
"L]m skull as Dbelonging to Iichard
Somers, who was i'uull_-,r murdered at
Merton’s Drive ten years ago I
hez your pardon, inspector 2?27

“I sald I would identify it as be-
longing to the murdered man,"” said
the inspector.

“Quite  so ; quite so,'"" continued
the wmagistrate. “'Inspector Short is
anxious 1hat I should not mistake

Lthe ease. Of course we must bear in
imind that it is within the reason of
ipossibility that the skull may have

belonged to some other individual
and not to ihe man who was mur-
| dered.

“I do not look, gentlemen, upon

Lthis in the nature of an inquest, but
i1 - have asked the coroner, Idr.
| Venner, to attend, as if he considers
it necessary he can later hold a for-
imal inquest on the hody—I should
:ﬁny, of course, the skull.

““As Mr. Venner has only been in
the district during the last six
'years, during which time- he has
risen io the position of being our
Cor-
oner, I am sure he would like to
hear a resume of the [ormer inquest,
and I have no doubt that many in
this room will hear it also for the
first time.

‘““Gentlemen, on March the 17ih,
ten years ago, two men canie to
DBroken Ihnlqe, who pgave ithe names
of Alired York and Richard Somers.
Who they Were or from whenece they
came never transpired, bat it . was
known that they were miners, and
each ' possessed a large amount  of
gold dust. They stayed for onc
night at the Grand 1lIotel. Doth men
were.  finely-built fellows, but = in
character they were. very differcnt.

&. red shirt and no collar. Tho
other “'was more = of-a dandy; " and
dressed .with, great care. It was the
Tatter man “who- mét his death so
untimely. : ki

“On the following morning  they

paid their bill and left the hotel to-

One was rough and ready, and wore |

“Not until the skull was found a

gether, and they were secen on the
track to Merton’s Drive by a man—
Jack Ilowley—who has since died.
Nothing more was heard of them
until the body of the better dressed

man, Richard Somers, was found
dead in Merton’s Drive some ' days
after. The body was found . with
the head completely severed, and it

was never traced, but the skull now
discovered is believed to be that of
the murdered man. Ten years ago
a verdict of murder was returned
against Alfred York, but he was
never apprehended. Gentlemen, I
now ask Inspector Short to LL:," be-
fore vou his evidence.”’

Inspector Short was a -:]u,ppm' lit-
tle man who quickly got to business.
Witncss were-called to prove the find-
ing of the skull. Then with a ‘quiet
smile the genial little inspector
turned to the presiding magistrate.

“I propose now, your worship,”’ he
said, “to ofler you some evidence
which may assist you in identifying
the skull which you see upon the
table before you. I call John Bret-
ton.’.

“You are a photographer 7’ he
asked.

“Loam.?

“On the 17th of March, ten years
ago, vou took the portraits of two
men newly arrived who gave their
names a5 Alfred York and IRichard
Somers. "’

““That is so.”

‘It was by the aid of this photo.
that the body of Richard Somers
was identified a few ‘days after the
murder 2"

“It was.”'

“Do you - believe the skull on the
table here to be the skull of Richard
Somers ?"'

“I. do net,"” ' “replied - Bretton;
amidst much excitement.
“Illustrate your reasons,’”” said

the inspector.

In o few moments the thick black
curtains were drawn over the win-
dows and the court was in darkness,
except for o few  gas-Durners. A
while s reen was raised at the end,
and a stand in the centre of the
court was found to contain a lime-
light lantern. In a few moments a

disec of white light was shining on
the screen, tihe other lights  were
lowered.

With startling rapidity an enlarged
photo. of tae skull was thrown upon
the sheet, and John Bretton's voice
cante clearly over the hushed court.

“This, gentlemen, is a photo. T
have recently taken of the skull
which is alleged to belong Lo Rich-
ard Somers.”’

Then the skull disappeared,
a few moments in its place
the face of a handsome man.

““This, gentlemen, is the porlrait I
took of Richard Somers on March
17th.”

For some moments every eve was
on the screen, and many scemed to
recall Lthe handsome face, and
strangely enough this was not con-
fined to the older inhabitants.

““Gentlemen,’” continued John ret-
ton's clear voice, ““the position in
which I photographed the skull was
identical with the position in which
RRichard Somers’ head was held. I
shall now project both the photos.
on the screen  together, one super-
imposed  over the other and both
visible at the same time, and 1
want you io notice that the fea-
tures—especially the teeth and eyes-—
do not fit or seem to De rightly
placed in the skull.”

Amidst a hreathless hush tho face
on the screen began to sink away
about, I_h eves and mouth, and to
assume n ghastly appearance Pre-
sently the  skull could be chhlim-.t,l};
secn beneath the smiling face, but,
as John had said, the eyves were
not truly in the sunken sockels | of
the skull ; necither did the teelh and
jaw truly it the chin and mouth.

‘Gentlemen,’’ said John, ““I shall
now change the face for another, and
I heg of vou 1o mark the change.”

Gradually the face changed and the
features hecame so startlingly - cor-
rect that the eficct was horribly
ghastly. It looked like a death’s
head surrounded by the ghostly im-
age of a living face.

rentleman,’’ said
Lthe face of the man to
claim Lthe skull belongs. l.et me re-
move the lat‘er and show you the
features of Alfred York, or, to give
him his correct name, Mark Dallin-
ger, the hushand of our school-
mistress, who has theiy been brand-
ed as the wife of a murderer, when
she should have been pitied as  the
wife if a murdered man."

A thunderous burst  .of applause
and cheering greeted this statement,
ard had it not been that -John had
a slide with “‘There is more wvet’’
written upon it, the meeting would
have broken  up in ils anxiely to
apologize to the pretty schoolmis-
tress of Droken Ridge.

Silence: was quickly restored,
John's voice again rang oui
the crowded room.

““There is one thing more, gentle-
men,'' he said. ‘I should like “to
show you again the portrait -if
Richard Somers, whom we can now
call the muldmm'. Terhaps you will
recognize him.”’ 5

Tiack “came the 111111-"-'13 uf thr:

and in
sprang

John, ‘‘this is
whoin T

and
over

first

handsome face, and BE strained their

eVves.

“*See,’” sald Dretton, “‘I:will super-

~impese another portrait of the-same

man taken at a later date. Watch
how, the bair - ‘and beard alter. . the
face,” bub hnw llLLIE thi:. fentiueﬂ

Elmngef‘i hotond adhpiy

Slowly the hmr z-.nd n]un and up-
per lip began to darken, and in a
few moments wild veices rang out
from the watching crowd. ‘I know

———

him now. I know him. It."s "‘J‘enner
the coroner !'’ they yelled.

In ‘a -moment the black curtains
were torn down, but the coroner had
gone. . His seat was vacant.

Among the first to step forward
was the magisirate and the chair-
man of the school committee, who
grasped Mrs. Dallinger’s hand.

“Accept my apologies, my dear
Mrs. Dallinger,’”’ they cried. “You
will, of course, not dream of leaving
the school now 7?7

“I am afraid she must,”” said John
Bretton, - quietly ; ‘‘because she is
accepling a life engagement  with
John Bretton.”’—Londaon Tit-Bits.
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RELIGIOUS FANATICS.

—

Horrible Ways in Which Some In-
dians Express Belief.

Dilferent people have different ways
of showing their religion. There
have been those who sought salva-
tion by torturing others, and there
are still those ‘whn think to attain
it by torturing themselves.

When the Indian gentleman  in-
dulges in his favorite relizious exer-
ecise he lies upon a bed of nails and
takes care that his zeal shall be
seen and appreciated by the multi-
tude._ To lie for hours, as this man
will, on the sharp points of
causes extreme agony, and when he
is finally lifted from his bed his
flesh is lacerated in a shocking man-
ner. But alms pour in on him after-
wards from those who have observed
his devotion and believe in his con-
sequent sanctity. This  bed-of-nails
devotional exercise is not uncommon
among the Indian fakirs. A traveller
in India tells of an aged blind fakir
whom he ecame across who had for
years spent most of his time siliing
on o bed of nails. This old fellow,
however, had got beyond the point
where it hurt him much, for his skin
had become so tightened by constant
application of the nail points that
he was merely uncomfortable.

The ISast Indians are ingenious in
inventing forms of religious torture
for themselves. One exercise which
finds favor among the fakirs is to
hold up the arms until they becomg
withered and stilf, and cannot be
put down again' into Lheir
position. These people let their fin-
ger nails grow untlil they become so

long that ° they curl around the
fingers like snakes. A devotee of this
kind has to be fed by others who

are not so extreme in their religious
views as he is. With the natives ol
Indin self-inflicted torture seems to
always be carried oul as a

RELIGIOUS PRACTICIL.

The American’ Indians, like the
IBast Indians, were prolific in the in-
vention: of modes of torture. But,
unlike them, they seem never to have
tortured- themselves as a religious
exercise. ” With them it was a method
of proving their endurance and dis-
regard of physical pain. Among the
Indians of the Northwest a certain
amount of physical torture had to
be undergone by cvery candidate for
admission Lo the ranks of warriors.
The seclf-torture of the fakirs of In-
dia is a phase of a feeling which
has been common to many divers
peoples in regard to the saving of
their souls. 1t is the outcome of ihe
same morbidness that caused  the
lale rising of the Doukhobors, and
which made the New Ingland Puri-
lan “frown upon bear baiting, not
beeause of its cruelty, but because of
the pleasure it. gave,”” and - which
still producves processions of TFlagel-
lantes in some towns of Southern
IZvrope and in the southwestern part
ol Mexico. While in many cases this
ithyeival  sell-torture is
outward expression  of ‘“the bhroken
anl the contrite heart,”” it has among

the Indian fakirs come to be al-
most entirely an ostentatious dis-
play, the pains of which are borne
for the sake of the reputation for
isanctity which the self-tortured one
attains and the consequent alms
which come to him. Still, some of

these fakirs are imbued with a high
degreo of fanaticism and honestly
believe that by lying on a bed of
sharp nails in this world they

better chance of reaching Nirvana
in the next.

o - s
AMARRIAGLE CUSTOMS.

In Switzerland Lthe bride, on heor
wedding-day, will permit no one—
not even her parents—to kiss her
upon the lips. In many of the pro-|
vinces the .cook pours hot water |
over Lhe threshold after the bridal |
couple have gone, in order to Leep |
it warm for gnother bridé. A favor-
ite wedding day in Scotland is De-
cember 381st, - -so that Lhe young
couple ean leave their old life with
the old vear, and begin their mar-
ried life with the new one—surely .o
pretiy idea. The Italians permit no
wedding-gifts - that are” sharp or
pointed, from which practice eman-
ates our superstition that the g._-;n'L of

a knife severs friendship. One of ithe
nms.-:L beautiful of all marriage ' cus-
toms is that of thie bride immediate-

Jy.after the ceremony flinging = her

bouquet among her maiden friends.

The one who cateches it is supposzed

Lo be the next bride.

X S G Y .
Angry Landlord—‘‘Look here, are

vou _-going io' pay: theurent- or

move?”’.  Tenant—"1 - have always

heard it was cheaper to move.'’: An-

gry Landlord (sneeringly)—* Well,

vou ought to knew. sgmething about.

it by this time.’”” Tenant — ‘I am
not so sure about that. You 8sge,
I have never paid any rent.”

nails-

natural.

have |

INT[! THE FORBIDDEN CITY

ACHIEVEMENT OF THREE DAR
ING YOUNG JAPANESE.

e

It Is Regarded by Their Country-
men as Being Most Sig-
nificant.

The Sacred City of LEE.:IL, the cap
ital city of Tibet, hitherto a forbid-
den city Lo all foreigners, has beer
jentered recently by three daring Ja-
panese explorers, says Japan ang
America. They are Capt. Yoshi-
teru Narita, Hiroshi Nomi and Kej-
kai Kawaguchi, a Buddhist priesf
of Honganji, Kyoto.

Capt. Y. DNarita is a promising
yYoung soldier and a son of Sam:
urai of the Satsuma clan. He weni
to China several years ago, staying
in that courniry for several months
while he was preparing for his ardu
ous expedition. After many dangers
and hardships he succeeded in reach
ing: Lassa, having taken -  severa
years Lo accomplish his self-appoint
ed task, He stayed in the Holj
City for eighteen days, and then ro
turned to Japan about two month:
ago. About the same time th
Capt. Narita visited Lassa Mr. Hir
oshi Nomi reached the interior o
Tibet. There has been no news fron
him for some time, and he is suppos
ed to be on his way home. Ie is ;
very young man, but brave and coo
and quiet in his ways. Mr. Keika
Kawaguchi, the third of the Japan
ese explorers, had the hardest ex
perience. IHe went by way of 1l
Himalaya Mountains, and suffered :
severe attack of snow blindness. Hi
was totally. blind for some time, bw

| has entirely recovered from his moun

tain disease. Once he was mistaker
for a robber by the Tibetans, whi
came very near making him pay th
penalty, which is in Tibet to put thy
robber on a horse
AND THEN SITOOT HIM.

Mr. Kawaguchi, who is a Buddhis
priest, at last succeeded in reaching
Lassa, and is still residing in tha
city. .

These achievements, remarkable ix
themselves, are significant in anothe
way. In the flirst place they shov
ithe tremendous energy and indomita
ble daring of the Japancse. It wil
be found in the case of others wli
have tried to reach Liassa, that the
were men who had fitted themselve
by long
attempt, and who made the final ef
fort under the most favorable con
ditions possible. All of them, witk
one or two rare exceptions, failed la
mentably. Missionaries, who haw
won the conlidence of the Tibetans,
and who had learned their language

failed to penetrate even to the L
vicinity of the sacred city. Somu
succeeded in getting within a - day’:

march, and were tortured or turned
back or killed. ¥Xwven the most ac
complished explorer of modern times,
Sven  IHedin, tihe incomparabh
Swede, who had fitted himself for his
work by years of study and trave
could not pass the Tibetan guards
that protected - the sacred precincts
of Lassa. Yei{ these Japanecse, young
and untried adventurers, with the
exception of Capt. Narita, who pre
pared for his expedition by living 1
China for several months, succeeded
in nttaining a goal that has been de-
nied to the most daring and exper
ienced travelery in the world.

" But the chief significance of thes
vemarkable achievemenis is the rela
tion of a new force and energy ir
Lthie world of action. It reveals a1
awakening in Japan such as occur
red in Spain when there dawned up-
on her early greatness, and when she
was preparing to send forth into the
| world her explorers and congquerors—
' Columhbus, Cortez, Pizarro, e Soto,

the actual | L

Lor in England when Drake and How:
ard and Haiwke led the way to thi
glories of England on sca and lang
and transformed her into a world
explorer and
WORLD CONGUEROR.

It reveals the . birth of tremendous
national energy and an indomitable
national spirit. Japan is no long-
er n group of islands, a collection ol
people, but a nation, possessed by a
lfiery national spirit. ‘These things
freveal it, just as it was revealed by
the greater things of the war with
Chinn, and by the splendid heroism
of her soldicers in the advance on Pe-
kin, and by their more than splen-
did chivalry and courtesy toward the
conquered Chinese, |

We must now look to Japan for
the Spekes, Durtons, Magellans, Liv-
ingstones, Ccoks, Marco I’olos. e
'find some of these hardy and daring
lexplorers penetrating into portions
of China forbidden to foreigners ' for
'centuries; we find more of them ]m'-u‘--
ling the
‘around Lassa  and calmly residing
'within the holy limits of the capital
of Lamaism, unshaken and unfraid,
while the IEngilish explorers stiil find
the Himaiaya the bounds of their
|E:-;p]m'utim]ﬁ from _Lhcii' neighboring
possessions  in India; and we may
'soon find them penectrating to the
North Pole with the same nonchal-
ance with which they advanced _to
the walls of Tientsin and Pekin un-
der fire, scaled the walls of Ping
Vang, or sank the Chinese warships
in the harbor of Wei-hai-wei., A new
nation has beén born into the. world,

-"h = "

i
They had a dispute, and agreed te
tleave it to | tihe military  expert.
“*What Dbullel,” they asked,
ctinsider the deadliest 2" IMor several
minites he remained in a
study. *I‘h-::n he Iuﬂkml up with thi
air ol one who had settled 'the mat
ter finally and definitely. *‘The omw
that hits,’”’ he s5id.

study and experience for the.

cordons of Tibetan guards.-.

“‘do you:

hrown
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