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hreszes,
and a summer moon.

Grant gazed out on the dripping
passers with a discontented frown.

He shook his umbrella free from iis
ring.

“T don’t know who lLe was,”” he
muttered to  himself, ““but he was

fair to middling wise, the man who

said that ‘Life is a habit-—mostly a |

Mine's one of tre
up at eight, tub,
shave, dress, breakfast, curge my
laundress, 1read the papers, cursc
them. Office at ten, work till oue.
Lunch alone. or with some ore—Gro-
ver, pethaps. Hear f.om him how
Red, White and Blue accepted a doz-
en artitles a year agu—hasn’'t
for them yet.

damn bad one.’
mostlies. Get

Same enlivening old
story. Same talk—cecteirnal shop.
Back to office. Leave at five. Go
to Sloane Street, and fence till sev-
en. Dinner at eight and chess till
ten. And then, back to dull cham-

bers, o dull dog, a dreary dog, 1Llo-
right a damp dog ! Same every day
but Sunday—that's worse. Wah [
" He opened his umbrel a with a
jerk, and 1made to step on to the
pavement, A voice at his elbow

caused him to stop and turn round.
“You go tlowards Temple Dar,
My, Grant 2
““Ah ! Senor Brave.!”" he cried, re-
cognizing the wide sombreio and all-
enveloning Jloak of his late oppotnent
at che:s.
“] go your way. We might talk.”
“I shall be glad of a chat. 1 feecl

miserable. 1 suppose it's the weath-
B 1 ol
“Yps, indeed, your London weath-

pr depresses.’’

“I've just been cursing the mono-
tony of my eXistence. it's getting
on my nerves, this life that is the
same, day in, and day out."’ -

They walked slowly eastward. The
rain had now ceased. Hector went
on e
“+]1 am . a Scotsman, you know . o
Highlander, ratier. We arc a race
of adventurous dicamers. Fighting

of some sort is tle bicath of our
nostrils : we must be hacking and
hewing. Otherwise—we sit still and
let our bones melt into melancholy.

As we say, it’s a height or a howe
with us. Here's my six-foot-ore of
fighting-stufi sliding down impercep-
tibly into the general slough of
flabbiness, and pobbiness, and greasy
rontent, we have round us every-
where here.”’

“1g not the nowspaper life excit-
ing 9"’ asked Senor Dravo.

HExciting enough.” answered
Hector: “but one gels used to it.
We take the assassination of an Em-
peror, of the downfall of a Cabinet,
or the burning of Chicago, or a cab
accident in the Strand, all with the
same complacency. They are so far
away from one's stuffy office, and
the tape machine and the flimsy are
as impersonal as Fate or the {Jmm—
ty Counuil.”

They had come to the corner of
Welli gton Street, and they stopped
for o moment to let pass some cabs
going northward from Waterloo.

¢y have the desire to look  uponm
the river,” said the old man simply.
“his is t!e hour of its bext.”

So tiey turned towards the bridge,
and walked in silenve until they came
‘to the middle, They leared on the
parapet in one of ithe embrasures,
and looked up stream. Hector, too,
Joved the river at night. Oiten and
often, during his seven years in
London, had he come here and stood
for an hour at a time; garzing at the
glassy darkness of the flood, the
{thousand broken lights, the slow
monster shadows of barges, the
gwaliow-like dart of a police launch;
arid listening to the lap-lap or the
swish-swish of the water against the
buttresses.

Tte great electrie light in the tow-
err of the House shone high  above

the night, telling the world that
cared—how small that woild is !'—
that the faithiful Commons still
sat. debating and discussing, plann-!

and

ing and scheming, rough-hewing
tlhe

french-polishing the destinies of
smrire, :
British eye to their own imme.late
advantage.

Senor Bravo stretched a
hand towards the light.

] did use to think that the men
there were lovers ci freedom, cf lib-
-1t

skinny

erty. They have the name of
yet. DBut 1 have matle experience of
thenr—of the greatest., There was

one who had the golden tengue: I
pleaded with himn for my country.
He was a friend to Greece to Dul-
garia, to Armenia. 1 pleaded with

him. He spoke, and his words
warmed my heart He wept, he
made me 1o weep. His sympathy

"

paid |

were

i pun :
]_nften when tleir game was finiched,
{they had talked.
'ed ta be greally interested in foreign

ito

thealthy monkeys.

tion proved that this fly, like

i

generally with a righteous |

‘down, that doorstep which pilgrims
'in thousands come to see, that door-

¢tep whirh is not so hard as thke
politician-keart. I stood @ there
stunned—with words. I had spent a

whole year and much monrey, schem-
ing for an interview with him. Ay
year was goie, Iy money was gone;
T had nothing but words to show for
' them. No, I like not much = this
cide of the bridge. Let us go over.”

Grant wondered greatly at the old
man's vehemence., e Lknew, oOF
rather he felt, that there was some
mystery about this Senor  Bravo,
 who came regularly every evening io
Johnson’s to play chess for shill-
‘ings. The habitues of tke chess-
‘room laughed tolerantly at the ““old
‘TFrenchman''—to them, all foreigners
FPrench—for they did not ap-
praise highly his skill as a player.
But hre was gquiet and harmless, and
inteifered with nobody. Grant had
‘Lrymenboay wiry. yirw  paded

Tle old man secm-

he gencrally managed
that

politics, anrd
turn the conversation on
subject. _

(To be Continued.}
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SICENESS.

——

Parasite Found and It Is
by Flies.

—

SLEEPING
Spread

‘The investigations by the Dritish
governmental commission sent to
Uganda have resulted in the discov-
ery of the cause of the sleeping sick-
ness, which has caused S0 many
thousand deaths among the natives.
Buvuma Island, which had a popula-
tion of 22,000, has now but 8,000,
The southern provinee of Dusoga has
been practicglly depopulated.

The first step in the discovery was
the observation of trypanosomes in
the cerebro-spinal fluid in five cases of
the sleeping sickness. A further in-
vestigation showed the existence ol
this parasite in the cercbro-spinal
fluid and in the circulating blood in
all of the cases. As it is closely re-
lated to the discase of cattle caused
by the tsetse flyv, it was suspected
that the sleeping sickness was caused
in like manner by infection.

Along the lake shore numbers of
species of the tsetse Hly were found
Experiment  demonstrated the fact
that these, when fed on slecping siclk-
ness cases, conveyed the disease to
It was also as-
certained that freshly caught flics
in the infected areas conveyed  the
disense without any preliminary ar-
tificial feeding, Further investiga-
the
tsetse of South Africa, is confined to
well defined areas which correspond
ahsolutely with the distribution of
the sleeping sickness.

The fly which conveys the fatal try-
panosoma is the Glossin palpalis.
The extinetion of it, as of the mos-
quito in malaria areas, together with
the discovery of a serum or trypan-
osomacide, is now looked for to cra-
dicate the discase.

+
SENT TO PENAL SERVITUDE.

—

London La.wy-:-:r,- Who Speculated
With Clients’ Money.

Sentence of seven years' penal ser-
vitude has recentlv been passed at
the Old Bailey, on the solicitor Wil-
lianm Henry Miles Booty, of Gray’s
Inn, London, for the misappropriat-
ing the money of his clients.

The story of his downfall is an in-
structive one. At the, age of 18 he

gaged a clerk, whom he subsequently
took into partnership.

The firm did a great business as
trustees for family estates, but in o
disastrous moment it embarked in
speculations involving a quarter of
a, million sterling in land and build-
ing operations. Over these some
£30,000 was lost.

After the clerk partner retired - in
1900 Booty became bankrupt.

It was then discovered that there
was a deficiency of £144,000, a large
proportion of which represented
money received by the solicitor from
clients as trustees.

His counsel pleaded that Booty's
mode of life was simple, that he had
not been extravagant, and that af-
ter 38 vears of hard work he found
himself in the dock a victim of mis-

fortunc,

hut the terrified Chinese wotld
'let the Dhritish skipper carry out the

suceeeded to his father's Dbusiness,
which has been in cxistence 100
vears. Not long afterwards he en-|

from 5,000 to 10,000 pieces of gold.
A  special boat of the admiralty,
manned by oflicers of the Turkish
Navy and by a Government' inspei-
tor, in stationed continually at this
point. Edel sack drawn f om the
water is 1egistered, the pieces count-
ed and a reccipt given to the divers.
It appears that tle bottom of the
con 13 slrewn with silver pieces,
w! ivh have the dimensions and tre
weight of French crowns of five
f ancs, Besides this money, the
divers have drawn up vatious other
precious objects, gold and silver
Cros&es, jewels,  images, swords,
canes, especially an evangel, of which
the Dbinding of gold is ornamented
with precious stones of great value.
This is not the first time such
enterpri-es have been undertaken for
the purpose of discovering iiches
buried in the =ea, but they have
coldom yiclded the desired results. 1t
would be diflicult to give even a
stimmatry of the innumerable fortunes

engilied. Among othe's an  lung-
lish bark, w!i h founde ed in 1799
offi .the coast of Holland, Fad on

board ingots of gold and silver val-
ued at about thirty millions, of
vii“h a very small part was recov-

ored. The Rovel Charter went down
rear tre  Mocliram with a cargo
worth two millions.

The greatest fortune erguifed was
in the shipwreek of a IMench saili~g
vessel off the coast of Trafalgar. It
carriecd a ton and a hall of gold
plates and live tors of silver plates,
whose destination was  the famouvs
Cathedral of St. Jean de Malte.
Thore were also a large number -of
precious stomes, desigred to embel-
i h some relirs contaired in  the
cathedral, as well as to adorn var-
jons religious objects belonging 1o

chevaliers of the crder and kept by,

them in their chapel.
4
JAPAN’S GREAT ADMIRAL.

R F

Commands the Sguadron That
Confronts the Russians.

Tke Japanese have reason to  be
proud of Vi e-Admirel Togo, who
has just suctecced Admiral Tsuboi
in command of the standing squad-
ron, the jorce which would probably
be engaged first in case of war. Tie
is a young cfficer, as flag officets go,
in the prime cf life, and he of all
avai'able admirals knows what naval
war under modern conditions means.

In 1894, when the Japanese “wip-
ed out’ the Chinese fleet, Admiral
Tego—he was oily a Captain then—
struck the first blow. Ile was in
command ¢f the second-class cruiser
Naniwa, not an armeored veszel  in
ike usual scnse of the term, but a
rood British-built ship of 3,650 tons
with a protetive deck from 1wo
inches to three inches thick and ar-
mo:ed cornirg towere. For her gize
she was ‘ery hearily armed, carry-
irg two 10.2-inch guns, six 5.9-1:¢h
and a couple of 9-pounders and ten
Maxims for revelling torpedo craft.
'This little slip saw more {ig’ ting
{han any other vessel in the Japan-
ese navy, and Capt. Togo won for
himself then his title ““Tre Tighting
Admiral.’”” He is ore of the popular
heroes of Japan,

Tie Briti:h steamer Kowshing and
two otheis had been loaded up with
coldiers and stores by tle Chine e
and had started for Corea. On July

25, when in sight of the islancs of
ile Corean avchipelago, a Japanve’e

man-of-war—the Naniwa—came in
sight of the Kowshing and fired blank
chots as a signal to her to stop. fhe
order was obeyed, and then Capt.
Topo signalled : “Remein where you
ate or take the conserquences.’

Yhe Xowshing was subsequently
direrted to iollow the man-of-war,
not

order and fhreatened to murder hvm.
Capt. Toga is what would be styled
“an arbitrary gent,”” and when
was disobeyed he warned Iuropeans
to leave the ship and then promptly
¢i-charged a torpedo and opencd fire
with the five guns whizh could be
brought to hear.

The torpedo hit the vessel, and in
the words of Herr von Hannecken, a
Prussian ofticer in the Chinese  =er-
vice, who was on board, ‘“T'he day
became right; pieces of coal, spiin-
ters aad water filled the air; then I
helieve all of us leaped overboard
and swam.’ Many of the crew reach-
cd land, though it is said the Cap-
tain of the man-of-war would give ro
aid in rescuing tke Chinese, his idea
of war did not go on these humani-
tarian lines. The Kowehing sank
in half an hour.

freemed curiously familiar as a
iremembered dream.

e ‘l

fearing defeat.

‘As they met, her sad face soiflened
to a pleasant smile, and, with nod
and word of gieeting, she would
have passed. - But he stood in the
centre of the path, trembling, though
she did not she him tremble, and
held out a letter 1o her.

“Tor me ?'" she asked, surprised.

“T'or you, Lucy,’”” he said, and the
tone of his voice troubled her.

“How strangely you spealk.
bad news ?”’ .

“I believe not. I most ecarnestly
hope you will mnot think =o,1t's
very short. Read it for yourself.”

He watched Ler jealously whi.e her
eyes were on the letter. Fis whole
face biightened when she looked up
from the reading with a sigh of re-
lief, but yet full oi surprise.

“You  knew what was in the
ter ?°* she aske.l.

Te nodded. For a moment he could
not trust himself to speak,

“Why did he leave 7"’

‘“He had no choice.”

“You asked him to go.”

“T forced him to go."

“You !’ Her surprise mastered her
utterly.

“Lie was wholly unworthy of you,
Lucy—unworthy of any good wom-
an’s love: a creature too bad and
vile for your very thoughts to touch.
I forced the confession of black guilt
from his own lips. I hold it here,
written by his own hand.”

The'e was something in his voice
'that thrilled her, strange yet fami-
liar.

““I feel I ecan trust you,”” she said
‘goftly; ‘““but how did you know—
how could you know that I—that his

Is it

let-

going or coming was anything to
me 7?7
“Do vou forget? You yourself

told me you were pledged to marry
this man.”’

“I 1 1 told you! T never spoke to
you about it. I coul'n’t. It oily
happened yesterday, and I told mno
one but Ilarry Trevor. I told bIim
berause—I hardly know why—but you
most certainly I never told ™’

Yet even while she protested and
denied, tleie came a curious doubt
upon her that it was to this man

‘and no other she had spoken.

“You tcld me with your own lips,
Lucy. You told me too you did
inot love him. I knew him utterly
lunworthy of your love.”

His words forced belief upon her in
spite of her own memoly and senses.
amazement held hge <lumb,

They walked a little way in silence
and the path led tiem out on the
open pleasure ground close to the
Louse,

“Lucy 1" he said, with sudden
change to humble entreaty, ‘‘will
you turn and walk a little way with
‘me alone ?'" and she turned without
a word. They were back an the
lonely pathway when he spoke again,
Lis +veoi e so low she could hardly
catch his words : ‘1 have a confes-
sion to make—a wild, stiange, humil-
inting confession. I am sick with
fear avrd shame, but I must speak.””

“But-why to me 7"

“Porause you must know me as I
am for good or evil.”’

He walked c(lose beside her in the
walk, gathering courage for the
strange coniession, and there was no
egund but the cool plash of the un-
iseen  water and the flutierings of
‘birds in the close leaves. Of a sud-
‘den that strange feeling came upon
| Lucy, that weird feeling every one
‘has known at some time of their
lies. Ste secmed to move as in a
dream, to re-live a portion of her
life, even to the most minute detail.
It was in that same soft twilight of
an dim past she had walked Thefore

with Vivian Ardel, waiting for the
story of his life,
And when at last he spoke, the

weird  story that he  told, sirange
tand wild as ever fell from man’'s lips
half

1t did not need the quiet earnest-

| ness of his +voice to enforce belief.
iﬁhe rever doubted him f{rom the
Hiirst.

But she grew pale, and trembled in
the intemsity of her excilement, as
one to whom a long-parted ghost
‘had suddenly appeared.

“] am fightened,”’ she whispered
faintlyv. “Bring me out of the dark;
bring me back into the sunlight.”
| She leant on his arm, faiut, = half
conscious, ancé the temptatlion was
‘etrong in  him to clasp her te hds
Feart. But he put it sternly aside.
EITaH leading, hali supportirg lLer to
‘the wood's edge he found her a seat
on a mossy mound between two arch-
ng roots of a wide-brancking oak,
and stood beside her, waiting with

make the world helter and happienr
for the life 1 haved lived in it. Will
yvou help me, Lucy 7"’

“T will pray always for your hap-
piness.”’ :

“1 want more than prayers; I
want your help—I want yourseli. I
love you, Lmcy. I so love you that
life itself, the life I thought =o per-
fect, is misery to me without your
love."”’ :

She turned her head away, resting
her arm on  the arched tree root,
that he could no longer see her face,
and was silent. -

‘“Is there any hope for me 7"

Still no answer. 3

Her silence frightered him. In that
hour he felt he had thrown away
the one supreme joy that life holds:
the love of the heloved. He looked
with passionate longing at the slight
figure and averted face of her who
for him vas the personation of
womanhood—beautiful, pure, and
true. :

But he nerved himself to bear hi
fate. “TForgive me, Luey,” lLe said,
““that I have troubled your heart
with my audacious hopes. 1 wili no
longer dream of what might have
been were I more worthy; though
wirhout you life is misery, and death
release.’’

But she rose as he spoke and turn-
ed to him. Her cheeks were flushed;
her ecyes bright with tears. Those
brave true eyes looked straight in
his, and in a moment he knew.

No other answer was needed. He
caught her to his heart, and with
love’s shy joy she gave hersell to his
emhbrace,

“¥You love me, Lucy ?'" he whisper-

ed; ‘“‘give me the joy of hearing it.

I can scarcely yet credit my own
happiness.”’

“l have loved you from the first,
Vivian. Through all changeg
loved you—orly you.”

“And now 7"’

“Now and always; to the hour ol
my death.”

“Tor love there is no death 1"’
answered,

Iia

(The Tnd).
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NEW CAVALRY TRAINING

Education of the British
Horse Soldier at Aldershot.

Apparently as the result of the ad
mirable experiments in cavalry train-
ing made by Licut.-Col. de Lisle at
Hounslow, the new system of instruc-
tion is to be introduced into the
Tirst Army Corps, writes an Alder-
shot correspondent of the London
Daily Mail.

The innovation will do away with

The

much of the useless routine work
which in the past has oceupicd 8o
much of the cavalryman's time.

From the beginning of the training
the aim will he to develop the cav-
alryman's power of initiative and
resource and general intelligence in
the field. One of his first lessons will
be to caleh  his horse when turned
loose, to train it, and ride it across
country instead of around the riding
school.

The care of horses is also to  be
taught. Men are to be instructed in
the treatment of minor horse mala-
dies, how to fudge amd treat lame-
ness, and to tell good forage {rom
bad, :

Outpost and advance guard duties,
reconnoissance duties and muoap read-
ing are to be taught thoroughly.
Parties of men are 10 bhe sent out
to find their way to fixed poinls cn-
tirely by the map. The art of scout-
ing will be instilled by the “‘“flag
atéaling” gomwe and practical trials

of scouting, in which special stress
is to bhe laid on intercepting moves
of the encmy, learning his strength
without bheing scen, despatch riding

and making intelligible verbal and
written reports.
More attention is Lo be paid t.o

firing, the proper apprecialion oi
cover, rapid shooting, natural cests,
and the efiects ol wind,

Skill at arms is notl to he forgot-
ten, and mounted combats amd com-
petitions are Lo be instituled,

To render  charging o little wore
geientifie, an interesting game, somoe-
what after the idea indulged in by
the German infantry, will e prac
tised. A squadron of dummics ~ic
line will form the objective, and tiw
sauadron bowling over the greoles
pumber of the encwy will be derlare

the winner.
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