. frem which wild eyes glared at them and
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CHAPTER XIX.—{Continued).

At the back was a dirly courtyard,
and beyond this a pair of rickelly sleps
lea wp cutlside ‘a broken-down house
facing them.

Al the foal of Lho slairs they paused
a moment, and listened ; and suddenly
from 1he house above them came a
strange, long-drawn howl,

“Good heavens, what is thal ?" gasped
Gordon.

“Tiger, sir, I suppose. 1l sounds like
one," said Sterretl. :

;EA iigﬂ‘ ?u

“Yos, sir. Wild animals, T expecl.
Lot's of \hese places round here keep
them. You see, being near lhe docks
it’s convenient. They come over here
in the ships, and the circus folk buy
them, or hire them, al fair time."

At the top of the stairs Sterrell opened
8 door, and they passad lhrough mlo a
dark, narpow passage. As the close,
heavy air rushed out at them, Gordon
saw lhal Sterrett had been right in his
explanation of the sound which had
reached them, for the gverpowering
scent <! wild animals in close confine-
ment caught their breath, and almost
forced them back on to the slairs.

“Cruel, the way they keeps them,"”
said Sterrett, listening.

i'rom the end of lhg passage bhefore
them came again the howl of the liger,
mingled now with the cries of various
ather animals. It was almost impos-
sible to tell if there were human beings
speaklng, toa, beyond lhe door which
‘aced them, and Gordon at last placed
fiis hand upon the knch.

“I doubt if there is anyonp lhere, Sler-
reit,” he said. “Bul lcok out.”
> And turning the handle he opened the
cor.
_~For a moment neither man saw any-
thing, for the large loft in which they
found themselves was even darker than
ihe passage oulside. But afler a second
4hey cculd distinguish near to them, on
toth sides of the room, greal iron cages,

E
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him later |

1 think I ean put my hand on hi _
on. Wa had belter see to getling this
genlleman out of the place béfore there's
move leouble.  We don't want the rest
af the gang on our backs. Let's hope
{hat that chap who's jusl gone dan't pul
them on ! Can you walk, sir 7" he asked,
turning to Mr. Gaunt.

uNg, curse it, 1 can't. _
lime gelling here yeslerday and so did
some of them. But whal with thal and
hie cursed cage, my legs have failed
me—paralyzed ! U've had the same thing
before, can't move an inch. Bul, by gad,
[ve still gol some strength in my Aarms.
I wheedled thal scoundrel wihin dis-
tance. and caught him just right, In
another minute he'd have wished it had
been that tiger over there! Bul 1o, 1
can'l get away from, here, it getling
away means walking.”

“Then we shall have to get a cab or a
carl.” said Sterrett, “lor you can't slay
nere, sir. It ain't heallhy, and may be
worse soon. Do you think you can
manage here while I'm gone, sir?" he
asked, turning to Gordon. 1l the worst
comes lo the worsl, you might contrive
i hold the door for a lime."”

Gordon nodded. “Yeos Sterrelty |
think we can manage,” he said. “But go
quickly; we are only wasting tme In
talking.”

Sterrett hurried off, and Gardon turned
his altention to Mr. Gatnl.
e soon found the lock
which was in & posilion where Mr.
Gaunt could not reach it through the
bars, and, afler some exerlion, suc-
ceeded in lifling the helpless man oul.
“[i's a ecursed nuisance, being help-

1 had a bad

of the cage.

white teelh gleamed,

And then from the darkness al the
aher end of the loft there came sudden-
ly a shriek of amazement and fear, and
the sound of siruggiing,

Gordon and Sterrelt slarted forward
lc gether,

Il was difficult for them as yet {o dis-
{inguish things clearly, bul they could
s« that in fronl of a ]m-?e cage in the
.darkest corner of the loli, a man was

joss like this when 1 feel so sinong and
well," said Gaunl as Gordon aided tum
to lie comfortably on the floor. “:Fusl,
feel my arm ! Good enough, isn't it ?”
Gordon felt the iron limb extended fo
him and pitied Usher, who must, in-
deed. have imagined that his day had

come, ;
“pe  you know," conlinued Gaunt,

j+++++++++++++++++++¥+

sincere affection for him. But I had lelt
aut of my calculations Carltons nature,
which was a peculiar one. He was a
fine young fellow, full of good poinls,
open, generous, and good-hearted ; but,
nevertheless, he was an impossible man,
as I was l¢ find oul one day to my cost.
¢ was the fault, I suppose, of his up-
bringing, which in ilsell might have
sufficed 1o ruin even a better nature.

“Fpom his earliest ¢hildhood he had
been possessed of almost unlimited
means. The only clild ol & very wealthy
Iather. who had died when he was siX
vears old, he had been brought up en-
lirely by his mother, who completely
spolled him. I learned, as 1 grew 1o
know him beller, lhat she was unhap-
pily, a drunkard, however, and that,
fond as she was of him, her affection
di:l not prevent her Irom exhibiling her
werst failings to her son, who, natural-
ly, was unable {G respect her as he
should hove done; or to obtain from hel
ar:ything but a false view of the dulies
and obligations of lile, He did not learn
to control a temper which, though sel-
dom displayed, was furicus almost to
madness, and, 1 am airaid, had either
inherited or acquired to a certain ex-
tent the weakness which had ruined his
own mother's life.

“I was not uniil almost the end thal
| learned this last facl. His temper, how-
ever, 1 knew all along was a bad one,
and there were times when 1 [eared [or
Vivienne's future happiness. He was
such a good fellow, though, so frank, sc
quick to recognize himself al faull and
remedy the fault, that 1 could nol fear
any serious mischance, and 1 put my
misgivings always aside.

“Thal condition ol things did not last
jong. As time went on a dale was ar-
renged fer Vivienne's wedding, and we

| had settled b all run over to London for

1 few weeks before, to complele the
froussean and ather necessary arrange-
ments, Carlton had a flat in town which
he had used for a short time as a pied-a-
terre, and he intended to come aover with
us and stay there, while we decided to
stop al the Dorian Hotek

Among the acquaintances we hid
made in Nice was this man Usher. His
talher and I were old friends, very old
friends;: 1 had mel ihe son almost by
chance, and for the father's sake I had
rmaade myself particularly [riendly 1o
him,

“As for Carlton, he had taken to him
ar once, He was a greal gambler, and
Cariten, who was bitten in a mild way
with the same fever, used lo spend a
gcod deal of time with him. 1 may add
that Usher can be very pleasant when
he wishes, and thal we all got on very
well with him. His people had been rich

“that devil meant lo murder me !l e
was taunting me with that -ligér ~over
there, when 1 got hold of him. I don’t
know why he waited, but I suppose he
was afraid to do it before some more of
hic [riends here turned up. The man
who keeps this place is a [viend ol his.
and as bad, apparently.”

“Aand vou mean G say he would have
rrurdered you, and in ihal way 1" said
Gerdon.,

“He would certainly have done so, il
for nothing else kit fo save his own

which protruded through the bars.

“Quick, Stervett!” cried Gordon, “lhe
figer's got somecne. Poor devill help
me, guick.”

Almost before they knew what they
~were doing they had seized the man,
and pulling together, they dragged him
away from the bams, Dul even as they
dia so, they dropped him and stared at
.one another, for the furious voice of
Gount brcke upon their ears, utlering
avild fmprecalions,

“Curse you, you fools. You've laken
4h¢ brute away! Another minule, and
‘vd have throtlled him. Give him back
40 me! Give him back "

Almost unablo to believe his senses.
Gordon  peered forward and stared
hlankly ; for there, in the cage, his arm
stil' reaching furiously out through the
bars, and gripping at the emply air,
<crouched Yivienne's iather,

“you | Mr. Gaunt!" he gasped.

“\wWhat? What! Good heavens, Colo-
ni! Gordon i You here! Oh, thank the
Lord ! But, I say, why the deuce did you
drag that fellow off. Perhaps it's just
as well, though. By heaven, he thought
Lie'd caught a fne tiger lor a minute,
1hough "

Gordan turned and looked at the man,
' was Usher, though in the dimness of
the room and in his present state, It was
nel easy lo recognize him al once. The
gambler looked a piliable object as he
slood  (here, shaking and brealhless.
His cont and shirt were torn to ribbons,
and blood was streaming from his neck
where Gaunt's sirong lingers had al-
most mel in his neck.

it wns ovident that had Gardon and

“Ah! Then you, too, think—"

“Think? 1 know. I've been a [ool,
the most miserable, blind idiol who ever
lived. I've played like a child inlo Lhat
fellow's hands, Colonel Gordon; and to
iiragine thalt I could ever have believed
her a — but it's to you ihat 1 owe it.
{hat I know that scoundrel as he is, and
I won't forget it. It was you and whal
vou said in Minden Lane, in that cursed
cellar, that first made me suspest thal
there was something wrong. Andyet, |
fancy almost anyone might have been
deceived as 1 was. But, if you care o
hear it, while thalt man of yours has
gone for the cab, Il lell you the story.
Thal is, if these wretched brules will lel
me speak.” For the animals around
\nem. evidenlly excited by ihewr ap-
preaching dinner hour, were malking &
chorus, above which it was difficull G
distinguish conversalion.

“I should, indeed, be very glad to
hear.!” returned Gordon. “For mysell, I

have never really thought anyone guilly
oI that erime but Usher himsell."

“and he is the man, said Gount. “Bul
to my story, which commences some
maonlhs back, when I and my daughler
were staying al Nice."

CHAPTER XX,

“\We have been living abroad, maore or
less, for some years, my daughiter and
I.) continued Mr. Gaunl. “1L suils my
health : she likes the life, and il matiers
very little lo anyane else, as we have no
very near or very dear relatives who
wish us at home. My own place, down

in Wiltshire, has been let lor some

sterrelt been even Lwo minules later the { time, and, fortunately, we are able lc

gambler’s last mwoment would
come, but shaken as he was, his eyes
flashed angrily from
panion and hack again | _
wenl furiously to his lips with the old
gesture that Gordon remembered,

“Curse you, what are you doing here,” |

ho cried, oblivious of the fact that Gor-

don had just assisted in saving his e, {have ended here. |
the Cimiez Holel, when we |

~ Bul Gaunt interrupted Gordon, as he
was about ta spesk, “Hold him, GOr-
den he seid, “and lel me aut of here.
{lo's a scoundrel, thalt man, e meant
o murder me, and he's a— Look oul ¥

Bul the warning came too lale.

The ex-corporal was
put  ahe

reached the door.
after him like a Rash,

slammed in his face as he reached il | geplleman

and seizing it, he found il locked.

It wos the work of but a saeand. org

twa for the two men to wrench the crazy
woeodwork open, but during

have | piease ourselves.™

Gordon lo his con- | Gaunt was a weallhy man,
and his fingers | therein lay the secrel of Ushers machi-

doar | ahvwoul him, 1

thal space).

He guessed that Mr.
and that

Gordon nodded.

Nnglions.
AMr. Gaunt went on: “Il was some
feww months ago that the events com-

| menced which have ended, well, which
We were slaying al
Nice, 4at
cume acrass Mr.—Mr, Carlion. 1 made
his acquainiance \first, and allerwards
introduced him 1@ my daughler. Ycu

*Imay muess, Colonel Gardan, how aolten

With | and. he
. : : Foal

the speed of lightning, Lhe gamblery, Wha | fact
I ! £ 1 . = a3t

eust have been gathering his resources|jle was

for (e effort, slipped past Sterretl and | fagcinaling

and how bilterly 1 have regretied thal
sinece.  But how cculd 1 foresee!
a charming fellow, with mest
maniiel’s, I‘:".i'!‘}'nl}r‘.' i.',l{:_'_'l_i
| him, and though nc one
and well off, and also at that
[{ime he seemed very woll-behaved,
avwell, we became inhimale wilh the
pcor young fellow. and saw a great deal
¢ him, and before long e began lo en-

Usher had vanished, and Sterreil, after | fertain a greal admiralion for Vivienne.
a few maoments’ <earch in the warehouse

belaw, relurned discomfited,
"“He's gone, Sir.
ot expecting it.
him just now, There's a hundred places
near here where he couid hide himseli.

1t was my faunit for
I{'s useless o look [or

1 noticed that fact, of ccurse (probably,
however. as lale in the day as anyonel,
and I confess 1hat Lhe idea ol @ maleh
Lelween . them did nol displease  mie.
Wiy should it? They were bolh young
and handsome, both well off, and while

al one time, bul they had not lefl him
much in the way of an income, and 1
really believe ha gambled then as much
of necessity as with a passion for the
thing ilsell. He was always grateful 1o
me. and peolife and courteous o Vivi-
enne: and I need hardly say did not
give a sign which could lead us in any
way to suspect his motives.

Shortly before we left lor England,
Vivienne apd Carlion had one or iwo
quarrels. They scemed lo me merely
the Liffs natural o young lovers, and I
lcok very little nolice of them; but evi-
dently they made more impression at
lhe  time upon both Carlton and Vivi-
enne than I had imagined.

Vivienne did not like o see Carlion
geiling gradually caught by the gaming
mania, and 1 fancy 1 rather began (o
plame Usher as the original cause of the
yaung man's inereasing infatuation for
play. In addilion tc lhis she received,
though 1 did motl hear about it untl
afterwards, an anonymous leller which
accused Carlton both of being a drunk-
ara and of being inlimale wilth a great
many undesirable friends and acquaul-
tances of Lhe opposile sex.

“That there was fruth in both of lhese
arcusations, 1 am afraid, for, as I have
said, Carlicn was an utterly spoiled and
irresponsible individual. Yet that he was
as bad as the originator of the anony-
mous ledler (who 1 firmly believe was
Usher himself) made out, I do not credil
for an instant,

“However, as I have said, Vivienne
nentionad mothing of the anonymous
letter ¢ me, and 1 only heard of il aller-
wiards.

“In London for a time all went well.
Usher had apparenily disappeared, and
Carlton seemed to have given up his
rage for gaming, and lo be commencing
‘4o ranger, with a view to his approach-
ing marriage. ,

“Bul. suddenly. there came the crash.
Vivienne received a stcond anonymous
leller, and this time the scoundrelly
epistle was followed by a visit from ihe
writer.  This laller was, ¢l course, &
woman : and, whether she was prampi-
-1 parily by jealousy and itl-(reatment,
and partly by Usher, or wholly by ihe
jaller. 1 have not discovered. Her call
nad a terrible effect upon Vivienne, as
you Inay imagine, for her story was a
lerrible one.

wyivienne, who had disguised from me
her receipt of the letlers, wias compelied
& come 1o me in her trouble now. She
ald me lhe whole story, and also con-
fded in me that for some lime she had
kad doubts as to ihe suilability of the
mateh she was making and lhe lirmness
ot her affection for Carlion,

“1 was exlremely shocked by whal she
lold me, and as regards lhe carrying
cul of the engagement, 1 was prepared
¢ Jeave (he maller entirely in her own
hands, bul 1 did not consider il advis-
able to allow Carllon lo remain for an
nslant longer than was necessary 1Pnor-

knew  much}ayt of the charges hrought agninst him. | tecled

himi.

“1f happened that on the very evening
when this cecurred, we had arranged all
three=lo 0 10 O theatre. We were o

eall for Carllon, \Vivienne and 1, at his |

{112t after dinner, and go on logether.
| T o o :

The wriler of the anonymous letter had
leellod on Vivienne  almast

ltime. and Leing impalient lo get it over

with Carllon, and sure of Ending him al
hcme
delermined Lo go and seée him at gzce.

at dinner- |

according to his apps:aisent, 1|

gisted upon accompanying me. 1 expos-
tulated with heil. explained how much
| mare suifable it would be in every way
tor me (¢ see the young feliow alone, but
ur:lortunately she overrode my objes-
tions.

“iSap him alone aflerwards,” she said,
‘put jet me see him when yaou lell him
vou have heard the story. I know him
well énough and like him well enough 1o
be able to assure myself if he is lelling
ar uniruth as scon as I see his [ace, |
am the person who is mosl concerned |
surely | have a right lo see for mysell

what kind of a man 1 am going to
marry.’
“we falked and argued the maller

over, but I am always weak where she
ia cancerned, and in the end [ allowed
myself lo be persuaded. You can ima-
gine now how 1 wish | had nol listened
tc her!

“puring (he drive lo Carllon's rooms
I recognized the fact thal 1 had made an
ervor, for Vivienne, I could see, was ter-
ribly strained and over-exciled ; bul it
was then too late to draw back. 1 was
myself pretty confidenl that the siory,
from Carlton's side, would prove not so
tad as it appeared on ihe face of it, and
[ hoped vaguely ihal things waould
smoath over, although flrmly determined
in my own mind that should Carllon
show any sign of guilt, or confess 16 ihe
justice of the accusation, I would never
aliow the marriage fo lake place.

“Ag it chanced, that night Carlton had
been drinking. It was the finst fime |
had ever seen him fail in his respect for
Vivienne; bul there was no doubt, poor
fellow. that he, toc, was worried and
in trouble, and had yielded o the lemp-
tation half unconsciously,

“Carllon was awaiting our arrival ner-
vously. It was the (irst lime either
Vivienne ar myself had been 1o his flat.
He had a housekeeper who came in in
ihs morning to do the place, and [eft in
the evening, afler dinner. 1t happengd,
lherefcre, that he came to the door him-
sell to receive us.

“He must have seen in our faces, poor
lsllow, thal something was wrong, for
ha turned pale after a quick look at
Vivienne, and motioned us inside with-
oul speaking,

“Usher was lo be of our parly, and he
was seated in the drawing-roem when
we avived. I had not thought of this, bul
as it happened, Carlton himself helped
us out of the difficully by telling the man
that he had a few words 1o say to us in
private, and asking him to go into the
dining-rcom. The dining-room IoOks
through glass doors directly into the
drawing-room, and it was then. un-
lighted, When you hear what happened
afterwards you will understand why 1
have mentioned this fact.

“Vivienne, after one glance al Carllon,
had walked 1o the fireplace, and stood
there with her elbow resting on 1he
manielpiece and her face hidden.

“It was a most awkward situaticn, and
[ felt il extremely, and hardly knew
what to do or how {0 commence.

(Ta be conlinued),
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THE DEVELOPMENT OF BETTER
TYPES.

The evolution of present cay larm
animals shows the resull ol years of
thoughtful work by some of the bright-
¢st and most intelligent men of the
past. That much improvement has
Leen offered in every direction is plain
o those who look and needs na proof.
Compare the Clydesdale horses im-
ported to-day with (hose af 50 years
aga, and you have a slriking instance
of steady improvement. They are not
heavier in weight, but legs and feet,
the essential parts, are far superfior.
For hard work they have much more
endurance, they are more aclive, less
subject w lamings or blemishes. They
have less soft flabby Hesh and less in-
clination ta “grease” and kindred ail-
ments. They are becoming more uni-
form in iype, ai=1 carry. on thal ac
count, more prepolency. Again, you
Fave changes quile as distinct in Shrop-
shire sheep. They are much more
beauliful in appearance, more compact
i form, produce a better class of
wool. They are <¢asier feeders than
when they frst <obtained their popu-
larily. There is no wuol on legs, nor
Lead covering. (Neither of which wyill
by somie be considered an unprove-
menl). Again, the Shorthorn type has
yeen changed very materially since the
Jdays of lhe Bales popularity. Now.
usefulness as a heef maker and especi-
ally when ccmbined with good milking
qualitics is more generally ihe type
looked for. Mere slylesand gay appear-
ance. which once counfed for mucl,
i5 now laughed at unless il be the fin-
ished ftouch to a beast of subslance
and flesh. These will serve as illus-
{rations showing lhat it is quiie pos-
sible to change and improve the lype
by careful and

PERSISTENT BREEDING.
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None of lhese changes have been el-

1 immediaiely, nor have they

t was evident thal he was a | anql lermined o go at once and see | :
| ILTLEL I. ‘..!P L L LERd J Eﬂ- % | | St | LI e | ';.1_”'[1':. [I-i.-"-:u‘lr l}:.- ]..:I..ILL]-t;. :tr:'.lj‘-i‘_"ll'. a3 somne

suppose. The resulls have been al-

Ih;t”*"‘i by sleady and persisienlt work
glong definite lines wilth a dislinct ob-
I.]“.JTF:I;1|.I1_;-'|-.,";. in the

| ject an VIeWw, evaolil-

| fion from Gne Lype o analher lhere
' have boen selbacks, disappointments
and heavy losses. Yel with the desir-

| pd resull in the mind of fthe breeder,
Fand with a cerfain intenlion (which
coannal well he li-"*-:i-'.'"t'-.]‘.i"d-": ns 1o what

'maling will best produce ily progress

——

—

“As ftale would have §t, Vivienne in-rtg certain. allhough it is somelimes

slow. The present day popular Scolch
Sporthorn (is in type entirely different
from either of the one2 popular sraiss
¢* Boolh or Bates, The callle & nol
so large, bul though smaller lhey are
smoother, with more qualily and sub-
stance, and especially do they excel in
carly maturing qualities. Nor are they
without milking gualities of a high or-
der. Mr. Cruickshank, lo wham (he
greatest credil is due for lhe changes
eflected, was a greal advocale of culli-
vating the milking qualilies, In order
o fest his ealtle iv this regard he in-
variably milked the young heilers by
hand in order to prove by aclual lesl-
ing their ability as milk producerd. All
those really inferior in this respect
were (discarded as breeders and Sent
lc the hulcher. When the popularily
of his catlle increased in lhe Uniled
Slates, the demand became so strong
that everything was called lor anu
sold for breeding purposes regardless
of milking qualities altogether. Ab
ihe same lime lhis did nol preclude
him Irom selecting {he best milkers for
relention: in his own herd, so thal pro-
gress was steadily made in this direc-
lion. We fear, howaver, il is loo Irue
\hat many of the foremost Lreeders in
Sootland at the preseni time pay little
atention to the milking qualities of
their Shorthorns. The beef quality 1S,
lhe main thing aimed at and soughl
for by the majerity. Besides the len<
dency a! the shows is lowards

THE STRONG BEEF TYPE

in the first place and the younger gen-.
eration are lhus educaled in spite of
lhemselves in (his dlreclion.

To those who 4o not follow dairying
ac a specially, and to the great mass
af ordinary Iarmers ithe Shorthorn s
held by most o be the besl ideal. They;
live and thrive, responding lo good
trealment in every counlry. Their greal-
esl power lies in  their ability to im-
prove the commaon, everyday callle of
all breeds. Na ather breed tan show
beller resulls in this respect, end when
there is added to beel a geod display
o milking powers we cannol wonder
that (hey are popular. We have no
harsh word for those caitle upeful
anly as milk producers. They suil th&
soil and environment of some admir
ably, but there are others who find i¥
more profitable lo combine the iwo
possibilities of beef and milk, There
are farmers. who, owing {o circum-
slances, must carry on mixed hus-
bandry. A proper type for such condi-
lion.can be created and will be wilh=
cut doubt evolvad, furnishing a cow
capable of preducing lhe amount and
quality of mifk given by lhe average
dairy cow, and in addilien a calf with
he best beefing qualily. But we re
peat, it will not come by accident &H
iz s0 ollen asserfed. Persisient selgc
tion of {he ideal cow and breeding he
lo =clbeted bulls will finally present the
type which \he present day demands.
When it has been evolved it will sup-
ply a distinet need and add to the re-
turns of many farmers whose soil and,
siluation present* possibilities in lheir
lirection.

Tho ideal cow need nol be registered,,
in facl it is probable the vast major-
ily will be grades maled wilh a purd
pred bull with the blood of superiob
milking dams strongly predominanf,
Such cows were numerous J) vears ago,
but the low price of beel counled wiily
\he prevailing fad for the richer milk
of some ol the dairy breeds cavsed
them to be crosced with Jerseys, Ayr-
shires, alc., resulling generally in no-
thing definite or uselul for eitlier beeh
ar milk. They can be lurned lowards
the old type and imnraoved by care and;
study, and it is not loo soon lo com-
mence NOW.

S e
WIHEN ENGLAND WENT MONEY MAD,

Terrible Scenes Ilave Been Enacled ony
Several Occasions,

wholesale commercial panics, sueh as
that which recenlly raged, with disas-
\rcus resulis in New York, have happily:
seen unknown in England during these
later years,

indeed. to find anything lo equal Walk
Sireet's greal monelary calaclysm, il is
necessary 1o go back more than ioriy
years Lo that “Black Friday” of May,
1£66, when the failure of Overepd and
Gurney's Bank, with liabilities lotalling
aver £10.000,000, slaried a panic that
shook the financial world of London to
ivs foundations.

The day fcllowing, before noon, tha
English Joinl Stock Bank, with iis foriy:
pranches. went under. Next, the British
Aercanlile, with a capilal ¢f £5,000,000,
clesed its doors. Ten minutes later the
Censolidaled Discount followed  suil.
Afler that, chaos. Banks collapsed
everywhere in all divections. The sireels .
were filled with franlic mobs of well-
dressed pecple, shouling, cursing, ges-
Gealating., Many men went raving mad,
havine lost their all.  Scores commilled
suicide.

Fven worse was the great panic of
(895-26, for it was prolonged praclically
al through ihe winler. Nol a cily ar
lown of any imporiance in Greal Hrilain
bul was affected by il, and belore it was
stayed no fewer than 770 banks had
been compelled to stop payment,

Nothing approaching s jerrible £X-
perience had ever Lefallen the couniry
before. nar has it since. Neilther is il al
all likely that it ever will in the fulure,
for {he condilions that led up 10 it are
nal at all possible in these days of guick
transit, which permiis of the easy and
rapid transference of gold from plice (G
place.

aovertheless, how enasy such a4 panic
may #Avise, even when Lhere i ng roal
couse for if, was stasvn in 1592 in ¢an-
nection wilh the Birkbezk Banl. whien
fcar - maddenesd deposions wiithdrow
¢{ 600000 from that perfeclly scund in.
Ailution in less {han a week.




