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A beal was already lowered. Acting tween the two men, and she had

upom msiructicns !rom the captain,
th_ﬁ crew combmed a search for Lhe
maesing man wi_h a leisurely pursuit
of the fughive one. The lirst lieuten-
ant stood up .n the gunwale with a
hock I h's hand, (cok.ng from right
te lolt, and the men pu.led with sl.w,
aven sirokes. Bu. nuwhere was Lhere
any sgn of Mr. Sabmn.

® man who was awinm'ng was
now a.most out of sght, and the first
lisn.enant, who was n command of

| disappearance Iin

thought fit to virtually efface her-
gelf. They made the most of her
the thick, black

* headlines which headed every column

the lrile search party, reluctantly

gave orders for the quikening of his
men’s a.roke. Bul alm.s. an Loe men
bent te their work, a curous thing
happened. The fugt ve, who had been
AWANOFr.ng a. a greal pace, sudden.y
threw up hs arms and disappeared.

“He's dene, by Jove I excialned :he
leu.enant, “IRRow hard, you chaps. We
musi caleh him when hs rises.”

Hut to a.l appsarance, Mr. J. B.
Wa.son, of New York, mnever rose
again. I'he boa. was rowead time afler
tiume around the spof where he had
supk, bu. not a trace was to> be found
ol bam. The on.y vessel anywhere near
was he Kiser Whihelm. They rowed
slowly up and haldesd her.

An offlesr came .o ths raking and
answared heir inquir.es in execrab.e
Eng.:-h. No, they had not seen any-
one m .he water. They had not picked
anyene up. Yes, 3 Herr Loeu . anant

i

| cape, and

in the Boston evening papers.
CHAPTER LI.

. The Persistence of Felix.

It was o fortnight alter
the landing of the Calipha In
Boston Harbor, and Mr. Sabin
wis  walting alone in a private

room of one ol the smallest but most
renowned hotels in New York. He was
looking pale and ill, and much nltered
in appearance.

H'a grey mou<tache and imperinl had
gone, and with his inereased palor and
mereral air of dojection he would
enas’'ly have escapsd detection, i even
he had come lace to face w.th one of
his late fellow passengers; for, In
truth, Mr. S81bin was spending the
inost miserable daya of his life.

The great effort of h's lifle had bean
made, and had resulted in lallure.

The excitement of a successfal es-
the strategy which had
secured his would-be assassin [reedom,
Lind kept hm for a time on the qul

| ¥ive, but now that these things were

p-va-d, be could come on woard, buat I

(o make a search-—no, wilbout aa-
thoriy. No, it was impossibie that
anyiene cou.d have been .aken on
board w. hout his knowiedge. He
poin:ed down the steep sldes of the
sieamsh.p and shrugged h.s :h ulders.
It was indeed an ‘mpussib.e [eatl.
The .len.enant of the Calipha saluted
and gave Lhe order (o his men to back
wa.er. Unce more Lhey wenl over the
ground carelu.ly. There was no sign ol
oi.her of the men. After absut three-
quar.ers of an hour's absesnce, they
re.ucianily gave up the search and re-
turnad to the Ca..pha.

The lirs. ll#u.enant was compe:lad
to report bolh men drowned. The cap-
tain was 3 sarnst cocnversali.m with
an oflicia. in plain dark livery. The
boat of “he harbor po.ce was already
wai.ing baiuw. The wi.le particulara
of he alfa.r were scaniy encugh. Mr.
Sab.n anl Mr. Wa.son were seen (o
amergn [rom the gangway togelhbher,
sngiged .n inima.e¢d econversaiion.
They had at first turned to the .elt;
bu., sec.ng ‘he main budy ol Lhe pas-
sangers assembled here, had s eppad
back aga.n anil emergasd on the star-
board ~de, which was quice deseried.
Al . er then, no one except Lthe :'.ipl'..;;'.n
bad even a momeniary g..mp.e of
them, and his was 8o briel that it
cou.d scarcely b2 called more than an
impres«xmn. H: had been attracted
by a «£'ght ery, he believed from Mr.
Sab.m, and had seen bs.h men sirug-
glong .cge her in the act of disappear-
ng -a .he water. He had seen nune of
the detai.s of the [f.ght; he
eou.d not avern say whether
Mr. Sabin or Mr. Watson had been
the aggrasor, although on that sab-

t there was only one opinion. Mrs.

nton was absolutely overcome, and
unable to answer any questions ; but
as regards the final quarrel and strug-
gle between the two men, it wasim-
poswible for her to have seen any-
thing of it, as sle was sitting In a
steamor chalr on the opposite slde of
thwe boat. There was at present
abeolutely no further light to be
thrown upen the affalr. The sergeant
of police signallxd for his boat, and
went ofl to make his report. The
Calipha, at halfl speed, steamed slowly
for the dock.

Arrived there, her passengers, crew,
and officers became the natural and
recognise] prey of the American press-
man. ‘The captain sternly refused to
answer a eingle question, and In
peremptory [ashion ordered every

over and done wth, h® beenme con-
sc'ous of a peculiar sense of isolatlon.
For the firat time in hi: life he experl-
enced that sense of atter lonel ness
whirh has broaght many men to the
brink of despair. Hi; work was over.

tHe, whose brain for many years had
acenrcely known a  rest, and whose
avery action had bean mounlded toward
o del'nite and muach coveted end, now
found h'msell without a fingle aim in
I'Te—a disappolnted and wearisd man.

"And, hand in hand with this phase of

|

mental despair, there came to him all
the symptoms of physical deterioration
which for veara e had been too muach
engaged to not'ce. He realized that
he had passed the prime of life almost
in the same moment as he experienced
vhe great disnppointment of his eareer.
To look backward was to court re-
prets. The future was an utter and
d’smal blank. e was in a strange
amd to h'm unfriendly country,
nmongst people from whom h's sym-
path'es were hopelessly removed. And
yet It wns with them that he must
make h's home. Thore wis not a cap-
ital in FEurope' in  which bhe dared
salely to show h mself. Banishment
guch ns th's was scarcely to be en-
dured ; death surely would be better,
IT's eyes fell upon the little revolver
which lay on the table by his slde,
and remainel there fascinated. IHe
stretched out his hand, and tarned it
over, beginning to wonder already in
o dim sort of way whether il he should
kill himself people would eall it an
accident, wheth»r after al! there might
not be some secondary and more sp.r-
itual form of existence, where weari-
ness was a thing unknown and ambi-
tons were either promptly realized or
unfelt. And while he was still won-
dering, there was a woft knock at the
door, and the walter who attended
upon h'm wshered In a vi itor.

Mr. Sabin would have denied himself,
but he was too late. The lady was
already by his side, and th® man had
left, closing the door behind him.

“1 think,” Mr. Sabin sald, * there

, must be some mistake. I surely have

not the pleasure of your
ance.”

EI.‘W laughed softly and ralsed her
Yl

“Have I changed & very much 7
sho exclaimed. * After all, T think it
s you whom it would be hard to recog-
nize." '

“ Golden hair,” he murmured, “is so

acquaint-

transforming.”

sbranger off his ship. But, neverthe-

leswe, hils ediet was avolded in the con-
fusion of landing, and the Customs
House effectunily barred [light on
thve part of their vietims. Somehow
or other—no one exactly knew how
or from what source they came,
gtrange rumors bgan to float about.
Who wase Mr. J. B. Watson, of New
York, yacht owner and millionalre ?
No one had ever heard of him, and he
did not answer in the least to the
description of any known Watson.
The closely-veiled features of hils
wilow were eagerly scanned—one by
one the newspaper men confessed
them clves baflfled. No one hadever
secn her before. One man, the most
daring of them, ventured upon a tlmid
question as she stepped down the
gangway. She passed him by with
a swift look of contempt. None of
the others ventured anything of the
aort : but, nevertheless, they watch-
ol her, and they made note of two
things. The first was that there was
no one to moet her ; the second that,
Instead of driving to a rallway de.
pot, or wiring to any friends, &he
went stralght to an hotel and en-
gagal a room for the night.

The press-men took counsel togeth-
er, and agreed that it was very odd.
They thought it odder s&till when
on» of thelr number, calling at the
hotel later in the day, was informed
that Mrs. Watson, alter engaging
a room for the week, had suddenly
chang »! her mind, and had left Bos-
ton without giving anyone any Iidea
as to her destination. They took
ecounsel together, and they found

fresh food for sensation in her flight.
She was the only person who could
throw any light upon the relation be-

“Mne she remarked, “is of the
very latest blend. It Is o mixture of
copper and gold,”

It 18, Mr. 8abin declarad, "a most
becom'ng shade. And now will you not
flt down and tell me how you found
me out, amd why

Sw sank into an eansy chair, and
looked at h'm thoughtfally,

“The first,” the answered, “is my
secret. As to why I eame, that is
eas'ly explained, [ have had n ecable
from—shall I continue to call him Mr.

| Wataon 7

Mr. Babin nodded gravely.

“1I hope,” he salg, “that the news
was favorable.”

8he ehrugged her rhoulders.

“ Yes,” cshe gaid. " I suppowe It was
Your little plot seems: to have suc-
ceeded adm'rably. It s belleved in
Germany that you are lying amongst
the sandh lls at the bottom of Boston
Harbor. Mr. Watson has recelved a
free pardon, and his property and
name have been restorel to h'm. This
cable is from him. He has asked me
I-qrgn back to Germany and to be his
w.le."

Mr. Babin‘a eves twinkled. The sitoa-
tion appealed to his sense of humor ;
notw. thstanding his depressed state,
he could have laughed ountright.

“You will go, of course,” he said.
“You will not apoll so perfect a
romance by even hoeitating.”

Her eyes seemed to be challen
his. She looked away with a =igh.

‘““I# everything a jest to you?" she
murmured.

“ My dear lady, no,” he answered,
“Yet can you blume m= if I find some
humor in Mr. Watson's offer to you ?
I sincerely trust that you are going
to accept it.”

“That,"” she sald, "'is wholly for yoyu
to decide. I have come here to-day
to ask your advice.”

Mr. Babin did not hesitate for a
meomean t.

“1 have given It you already,” he
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nothing wholesome or exhilarating
even in the fine art of Give
it ever. Marry this man and

And you see me to-day, an
outcast, in a strange country whose
manners and customs are repellent to
me, and in whom I have no shadow
of Interest. Ak I am here because
there is no other country in the world
which will fin] me a home. I had
my chance of happiness—do Fou
know, I have a theory that there is
& chance which comes once to all of
us, only so few are wise enough to
recognize it—I had my chance and I
turned away. There has never been
& moment since that I have not re
gretted it. I tell you this only to
ghow that I am not quite a [fossil,
tha% I have a heart, although, God
knows, I treatedd badly enough the
only woman who ever touched it. You
came o mo for advice, you eay. You
have it, have you not ?

=he took his hands and dropped her
vell. The servant who was answer-
ing Mr. Sabin's ring was already at
the door,

“I wish you good-bye, then, Mr.
Sabin,"” she #nid softly. *1 shall sail for
Germany to-morrow."

L & - - -

Mr. Babiln returned to hls solitude
and his gloomy thoughts. They were
interruptal by aservant, who broughit;
him in a cablegram. He tore it open
and read:

“Be syre you deliver my letter at
Lennox,—Felix."

Mr. Babin rolled the flimsy paper in-
Lo a ball and threw it on one slde.
More from habit than interest, he
retired into hisv  dressing-room and
changed for dinner.

In the hall of the hotel, a porter
stopped him with another cable. He
opened it and read ;

“Deliver my letter at once.—Fellx."

Mr. BEabin looked into the man's im-
perturbable face, and turned on his
heel, tearing the cablegram Into
pieces, He left the hotel and dined
at a famous restaurant. AR he
lingered over his coffee, he felt him-
gelf touched on the elbow, and, glanc-
ing around, saw n man dressed in
the livery of the hotel, holding out
an envelope toward him.

“This cable has arrived [for you,
sir," he sall, *marked immediate. and
Mr. Kitz sent me out to look for youn,"

Mr. Eabin tore open the envelope.
This time the message was shorter :

“Remember your promise.—Felix."

Mr. Habin turned to the man who
wns walting.

“Will you see that my bag is pack-
&1, he sald. I shall be back in a few
minutes, and I shall be leaving by the
night train.”

(To be Continued.)

WISE AND OUTHERWISE.

Hoax—De Jones claims to be very
swell, but he's rather ordinary, isn't
he ?

Joax—Yes: he's like the meat in n
sandwich. He's just between the up-
per crust and the under-bred,

Nothing Is so strong as gentleness
nothing 13 so gentle as real strength.
—Francis de Sales.

Memperance--IT I thought I should
ever be as beaslly as you are now
I'd shoot mysell.

Soakley—Il you wush drunk'sh I am,
'm frien’, you wouldn't be able t*
shoot straight 'nough to hit yershelf.

Rash men and haste make all things
Insecure—Denham.

When all the world dissolves,
And every creature shall be purified,
All places ghall be hell that are not
heaven.
—Faustus.

All eruelty springs from hard-
heartedness and weakness.—Seneca.

Wife—It was very nice of you 1o
bring me this candy.

Husband—Yes, it reminds me of you.

Wife—How gallant! 80 sweet, eh?

Husband—No ; s0 expensive,

Delicacy is to the mind what frag-
rance |8 to the fruit.—Polnecelot.

“Oh, Mabel, where did you get sach
a lovely bralding pattern for your
jacket 7"

“l copiad it
Btead.”

from myv brass bed-

. S —

He was an Arpglican humorist, to
be sure ; but I did not nt once for-
get that I woas a gentleman.

“The pun Is the main thing with
vou, seemingly ! I observed, affect-
ing an air of easy indifference.

“I look alter the shilling and the
pun looks after itsell I quoth he am-
iably,

Of eourse I was furiously angry:
and still I deemed it well to dis-
semble. —Detrolt Journal.

“What are you staring at, Nellie 7"

“Oh, please, ma'am, with your hair
like that and your diamonds, you do
look like Lady Plantaganet Ging-
ham that I was own maid to! Are
you any relation, ma'am ?

“No—at least, no near relation.
Put you ean have that pink silk shirt-
walst of mine, Nellie."

“Did you hear what Gazzam did
when he was hunting in the Adiron-
dacks "

“No; what was it 2"

“Shot his guide, mistaking hlm for
a deer.”

“That's just like Gazzam. He's al-
ways making game for some one.’'—
Detrolt Free Press,

Larry—Phwas it a great millitary
counthrae, Dinny ?

Denny—1 shud say fo! Aven th’
wells ouat thor were drilled.—Chicago
News.,

¢ 'I‘uwn? e—He's quite a lioguist, T be-
eve
Browne—Yes, he can converse In
fonrteen different tongues.
Towne—8) [ understand. But there's
one tongue he has never succeeded in
Browne—What's that? Chinese ?
Towne—No ; his wile's.
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Of many European royal myster- Imurb forgotten, when Europe was

les, the most interesting and re-
cently revived is that relating to
the Grand Duchy of Baden, whose
Grand Duke is about to assume the
title of King, at the suggestion of
Emperor Willlam, whose grandfath-
er, he, the Grand Duke, really made
Kaiser at Versailles. The mystery

of Baden is o remarkable that at
one time ali Europe was involved in
the pros and cous of the case.

It was dQurimg one of his many
king-making moods that Napoleon
transformed the Margrave Charles
Louis of Baden into a Grand Duke.
Incidentally it may be mentioned
that Charles had been married some
time before to Stephanie Tascher de
la Pagerie, nlece of the Empress
Josephine and adopted dauvghter of
the Emperor,

Baden, which i® now, and was then,

overwhelmingly  Protestant, ob-
Jected  strenuously, but. valnly,
againet. Charles amd his French

bride, because of their Roman Catho-
licism, S0 intense did this feellng be-
come that the arlstocracy and mem-
bers of Charles' family formed a ca-
bal with the avowed purpose of
changing thc order of succession.

Previously to the death of her hus-
band Stephanier had five children,
three girls and two boys. Of the for-
mer one survives—the grandmother
ol the King of Roumanian. The [rst
boy died when six months old, and
the other is gemerally supposed to
have beem the

Lil=-Fated Caspar Houser.

When the second boy came into
the world the ecabal at once began
operations. Just who constituted
the conspiracy is not known, but the
widow of Grand Duke Karl Frederick,
the Countess Hochberg, has been
openly accused of being the real
head of the eabal, for the purpose ol
obtaiming the throne for her son—
in which she socceeded.

Tie: liret move of the cabal was
to cirenlate romors that the new
helr apparent was weakly and not
likely to live more than a few days.
In the meantime the conspirators
kept a close watch upon the ehilil,
and one day, during the temporary
amd as yet unexplained absence of
the nurse, the really healthy baby
of Stephaniec was abducted and a
dying infant substituted.

Thi suceess of the plot was nolsed
about and cam* to the ears ol the
Grand Duchess, but before a full in-
vestigation could be made the Grand
Duke died apd the court was thrown
inte confusion,. Before the dying
child could be proclaimed Grand
I'mke its epirit passed away, and
Stephanie was driven from the conn-
try and the Protestant Louis Wil
llam proclaimed Grand Duke.

IHis First Appearance.

Time pnseed, and with it came
many changes. The town of Nurem-
berg had profited by some years of
gqulet and was eelebrating one of
its famous annual falrs, or Jahr-
markt, Whitsuntide Monday, May
=0th, 182R.

Suddenly the happy crowd rushed
to the lower end of the square, as
by common impulse. The objeet of
ita ecuriosity was a youth, ciad as
n peasant and incapable of
making himsoell understood, who had
appeared as if by maghe, none knew
whence, for no one had ecen him
arrive,

A police official took the youth in
charge and asked him what was
wanted.

“] want Rittmeister von Wesse-
nig,"” said the youth, in parrot-like
fashion, his volee having the pecu-
liarly ecolorless monotone of  the
deal and dumb. Then he gave a
solled letter he had been holding in
his hand to the official. It was iat-
od “Over the Bavarian frontier.” The
writer, evidently an educated man,
who had disguisedd his handwriting,
declared that he was a farm laborer
with ten children. On Oet. Tth, 1812
(nine daya after Btephanie's son
was born), some one, to the writer
unknown, had plased a boy baby
at the door of his house, with a
eheet of paper containing the in-
formation that the boy's parents
wished to abandon him.

Next day the burgomaster, Ilerr
Binden, ordered nn officinl investiga-
tion, In the meantime the youth, who
had been named Kaspar Hauser, had
conquered his fear amd seemed more
content. Ie was in
A Deplorable Phyeieal "Condition
from negleet and from the fact that
he had never learned Lo perform e
simplest duties for himself. He was
as helpless as a new-born babe. He
ate with his hands, negleeted Lo wash
and was terribly slovenly in aill ways.
His legs and feet were badly swollen,
and in general h? seemed a wreck.

On July Tth Burgomaster Binden
made public the results of the inves-
tigation, and at once all Europe be-
came interested in Kaspar Hauser.
Painfully and evidently with horror
he had told the story of Lis life in
disjointed fragmente. Away back as
far ag he could remember he had
been placed in a small room, having
one window and containing oniy a
couch. There wnsg no room for him
to move, and so, for years, he had
remained in a hall-reclining position.
Water and bread had been his only
food during all those years.

One day the man who had passed
water and bread to him through an
aperture in the door, washed him, put
new clothing on him and placed him
in a closed wagon. Then he had been
driven for many houre. Finally the
wa stopped near the market place
m::i the youth was pushed out and
the letter placed in his hand. Then
the vehicle was driven off.

The wildest storles regarding Kas-
par gained circulation, and, finally, to
quiet talk and to withdraw Hauser
from annoying publicity, he was
placed in the care of Prof. Daumer,
one of Nuremberg's shining lights, for
educational purposes.

Before long Kaspar Hauser wae
forgntten and the stories of his
origln proved to be

A Nine Davs® Wond-p.

Meanwhile the subject of the gunlpl
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A ROYAL MYSTERY:

Caspar Hauser, Heir to a Throne, ¢
and the Tr. g :dy of His Career. ¢!
L ]

proved an apt pupil and progressed
so fast that he was put to work in
a commercial office.

month passed and

e

B X T N S |

wgin aroused by the report t
ome one had attempted m:u h::—
ﬂ;;i[na.m th:a ng:ter;.

ording user's story he was
walking home from work, :hen he
waeaccosted by a “black” man and
stabbed In the forehead. The wound
was not a eerious one, but in order to
pravent a recurrence of the happen-
ing Maglstrate Biberbach detaliled
two sulllers to guard Hauser, In
w'v?n f&‘rﬂer safeguard him Frel-

Aclier was
- e as appointed his
m! fm lult'uut.-hl:r lull and Hauser
n drop from » .

when the Earl of Etrﬂ:lhulm. gr,flllldt-
father of Lord Rosebery, became eo
interested in the mystery that he
adoptel him. In a letter published
by the Earl after Hauser's death
some Interesting details are given
concerning the foeter [father's ef-
forta to arouse Hauser's memory.
All sorta of experiments were tried,
but in vain. The only clue, seem-
ingly, was Hauser's remarkable con-
duet on hearing Hungarlan spoken.

¢ JuUBuurred,

dropped hall-faint into a dhair and
begged that the conversation
cease, pleawng a headache., Subee-
quentdy he nsserted that he remem-
bered A castie in Hungary and the
name of the nearest vilage. The
karl at once dispatched irlends to
the place and the mystery scemoed
about 1o ba solved, when word came
back that the castle exwsted OnLy
in Hauser's imaginuation,

Al Lus stag: L rari recelved in-
formation [rom some mysterions
pource that Haiuser was the abduct-
ed son ol Stepiinie. So lmpresscd
wae the Earl with this new phase
that he at once placsd hunseli o
commulcation with Stephanie. Much
correspondence ensued, and fmaliy it
wae ngreed that Stepbanie was to
visit Nurenberg on  ecembor 14,
1833, for the purpose of meeting
Hauser. In order to avold publicivy
it was agreed to meet in a nearby
pirk at Donauschellngen.

The meetlng had been arranged for
D o'clock in the afternocon, and when
an hour befores Haunser started for
the tryst which meant so much for
him—and perhaps for Badeu—it was
already dark. The ground was cov-
ered with snow, and away from the
lown, not a sound could b hesared,

At the same time Stephauie, ae-
companied by Miss Sophie Greville,
sigter of the present Lord Augustus
Loftus, started for the park. Scaree.
ly had she begun her journcy when
sl saw o commolion down the road
and learned that Hauwser

Had Been Futn.y stabbed

three times. So'diers carried Hauser
to the hospital. Every effort was
made Lo save s lile, but the wounds
had penetrated vital organs, and
three days later he dicd—a mystery
still. He was conscious to the last.
Ascording to s story he had gone
to the trysting place oblivious of
danger. Onea thore e was nccosted
by three men, who asked the time
of dm. It was too dark to distinguish
them, but Hauser had seen two of
them walk away. A moment later the
one who remained threw himsell up-
on Hauser and stabbed him with a
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£ INDIAN THIEVES.

(“Pomuic Ormxiox.™)
L B 2 S R N S
A very interesting and wvaluable

report WiLs Issuwed several
yours ago, by the Inspoc-
tor of Prisous of the Indian

Empire, In which almost Ineredible
accounts are given of the praotice
ol this extraordinary art by the

thieves of lower Bombay. The thieves
themselves, with better reason, feel
doubly secure; for if, in spite of his
invigibility, by some uniooked for and
unlucky chance, one is selged, his
olly body slips away like an eels:
and in the stll more unlikely cos-
tingency of his being held with an
unbreakabie grip, he has siuag by
& §.ender oord ubout Lis neck, a lit-
tle knife with an edge as sharp as
that of the keonegt ruazor, with wh eh
he cuts the tendons of the intruding
wrist. This, however, he couslders
a last resort, for he prides himself
upon doing h.s work without inl.let-
ing bodlly fiarm upon his victims. Teo
enter a genpana, or the women's
apartment In a native hoose, where
all the [amily treasures are kept,
iIg the ambition of overy matlive
thiefl. Th's. however, I8 no e18y mat-
ter , for the zenana is in the centre
of the bhoude, succouaded o . er
apartments oceuploed by ever-wake-
ful sentine!s. In order to reaca It
the thiel burrows ander the house
until his tunnel reaches a  point
beneath the floor of the room o
which nccess 1s sougt. But the eu-
tlous native does not at once enter.
Full well he knowa that the inw . tes
ol the house sometimes detect the
miner at work and stand over Lhe
hole armed with deadiy weapons, sll-
ent.y awalt'ng his appearance. He
‘has with him a plece of bamboo, ak
oune omd of which & benahi of gross
represents o bhoman head, and this
hv* thrusts up through the compieted
breach. Il the vieuirlouws head doea
not come to griel, the real one takea
ita place, and the thiel, entering
the senana, seerets himsell; or 1.nd-
ing everything favorable for hia
parpos¢ proceeds Lo attempt what
pecms an  impossible  undertaking.
This indeed, Is no 149 o task than to
remove from Lhe ears and arms, and
nose, the earrings, bracelets, arm-
lets, bangles, and posc-rings of the
slepers without awakenlng them and
to get away saloly with this plunder
Who but a dakolt would be equal Lo
80 del.cate, dangerous nnd difficult &
piece of work? DBut the dakoit sel-
dom f[ails, *These adrolt burgrinrs,”

glil~tto-like weapon.

The moment the authoritie® learned
these detalls squads of soldiers were
a'nt reouring the park anl vicinage,
but without material resa ts. At the
secne of the asgassination they saw
wegne of

A Desperate Struggle

in the snow, and after long search
founi a bag containing a note, which
reaud :

“haspar Hauvser wi'l now be able to
tell you exactly whenee I came and
who' 1 am. In order to save Hauser
ihe trouble I will may that 1 came
from the Bavarian frontier—at Lhe
foot. I will alav tell you my name—

(Bigued) “M. T. Oe."

Once more Europe was in a turmoil,
Accusations of murder were openly
made against Stephanie’s opponents,
anl feelinge ran high. Then, in a final
effort to eolve the mystery, Earl
Stanhope offered five thousand dol-
lars’ reward for the capture of the
amcgs N or the solution of the puzzle.
Other offers brought the rewards up
to £50,000, but n> ons could ever
establisL the ldentity of Kaspar Hau-
per, the mystery of Nuremberg, who
secem? doomed to go down in history
as 1tha fellow mystery to the Man
Eth the Iron Mask.—Buffalo Cour-

The Little Man Made His Escane

He was a dodish little man, but he
had a loud voiee, and evidently want-
=1 everyone to know what he sald
He and a companion, who, be it said
to his credit, seemed ashamed of the
company he was in. stood in the hotel
rotunda. The | tt.e fel ow was tulkng
about lre.and, and he said many hard
things about the country and the
people. A great big mau stood near

by listening to the little fellow's va- |
poringe He merely smiled until the

little fellow gald in a very loud tone :
“SBhow me an Irishman and I'll show
you a cowaprd.”

Then the big fellow slipped up and,
touching the little fellow on the
shoulder, sald, In n heavy, bass
voice, “What's that you said ?"

“1 sald show me an Irishman, and
I'll show you a coward,” sald the lit-
tle fellow, whose knees were shaking
under him.

“We'l, I'm an Irlshman,” said the
big fellow,

“Yon are an Iriehman ? Well,” and
a emile of Joy flitted over the little
fellow's conntenanece as he saw a hole
through which he could erawl, “I'm
a coward."—=Tit-Bits,

The Bride’s Last Words.

“Now. my dear, don't forget that
you must walk down the aisle with
dignity. There is no hurry. Keep
time to the music, and look as Indil-
[erent a® you possibly can.”

“But, mother, I have no cay l-::n}'r
meule, and how can T keep sime?

“Well, anyway, don’t run”

“But, mother, you must remember
that it is a long way from the
door to the altar, and George isso
fidgety. He'd have plenty of time
to change hig mind if the march was
a slow ope, and he's my very last
chanpce. If a sprint Is necessary,

Month after | mamma, I'll sprint—and don't you
Hauser was al- forget It!” - . x
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" "ONTARIO ARCHIV

TORONTO

ESLYE Y :ru‘lhii"j.rj'_ ‘rommilt the mosl
daring robberl = in the midst of the
| Britlsh army. Knowinr the position
of the tents th*y mark outl obe
| which s ogcupled by an officoer iif
high rank. and creeps sllently toward
it. Arrived aot the tont thelr shorp
knife makes them a door In the ean-
| vas, and they glide undiscovered into
| the Interior. Indeed, so wonderfully
| adrolt are they that even Lhe very
|wnlul|n:i-|;:ngﬂ do not dicrcover th m and
n Lthiel has b>cn krown to nctunlly
Flrgp OYeEr dng wilthout {|L'-l-ur‘|]i'H:
the animal.’

Bul the most marvillon Iy ¢l ver de-
vice practised by the thieves of lower
Bombay is that used by the Mooches,
in throwing pursuers off their track.
The Moochs com: down in  gangs,
| from the back country. and rald the
getl] ments ; thelr spocinlty Ls pol .on-
ing cattle. They smear plantale
leavea with thel= own particular
| brand of cattle exterminator. and
scatter them about among the herds
at night. o the morning, as many of
the cattle as have partaken are dead,
'and have bsen abandoned by thelr
owners. The Mooches [flay tUhe

dead animals nnd weell thelr
hides, Pursurd, these honest crea=-
tures make ot full spred for

the jungle. If they reach it all
hope of capturing them is at an end,
but even when they discover that
they must be overtaken before they
| reach it, they by no means lose heart,
| and nre measarably sure of escap-
| ing, espacialy if. as 18 very often the
| case In India, the surface is burned
over and the treea and bashes thatl
have not been consnmed are charred
and blackened, apd bereft of thelr
| folinge, and many, perhaps, roddured
' to little more than blackened stumps
by the fire by which the liclds are
annually buraot over. If hard press-
od in such o country as this, they
cease to fly, and immediately disap-
pear. For a long time the _E-lul'.uh
troops which policed the distriete
where they made their raids, were
. completely nonplussed ; again  and
again, on the very point of b ing cap-
tured the Mooches escap~d by mirneu-
lously vanishing, and olficers as Wi 1]
as soldiers became superstitions. W ith
the power of maintaining [ixed, Im-
movable posturcs, in w hich thelr roce
geems to excel, these Indians, Frasp-
ing in their hands such black-ned
branches as they pick up in thelr
1 flight, can instantly assume and re-
talu for a long time, an almost per-
fect mimiery of the groups of black-
pned stumps and hall-burned stunted
trecs with which the country
abounds. In Abyssinia, the Dareas
tribe have the same trick of becom-
ing invisible, add»d te which they
place their rounded shields, that
dispostd in the grass ook exactly like
boulders, before them for screeas,
while they lay flat watching anseen,
for travellers to rob or enemies te

kill.

Mexico’s Army.

The Mexienn army of more than
©5,000 m~n i supports] apon a trille
more them 1,00000 Mexican dol-

lar@ n mooth. The Mexiean Congress
doeg pot cost $1,000000 a year.
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