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CHAPTER L

The gray fog Lhat had sailed up the
Thames at sunrise, favoured by wind
and tide bad come toO apchor over Lon-
don. amd evidently meant to stay.
had gradually transformed itself into
a ‘mose mass. During that wintry

dayr—im the City at least—time had got |

out of joipt. The great thoroughfares
hid hecome hopelessly congested with
heavy tralfie.
country and abroad were considerably
delayed. Travellers who had journey-
ed & thousand miles by lanu and sea—
who ealculated to reach their destina-
tion at a fixed date—began to peer out

of carringe windows in consterpation |

and blank despsir. To many it was
a serious matter ; to some it was even
a matter of life and death

he royal mail from Dover to Lon-
don was hours overdus. Among the
first-class passengers by this train
was & young Lraveller in a fur coat
who sat in a corner of his carriage im-
prtiently consulting his watch. There
was & small black valise on the seat
at M= side. and it seemed obvious that
this valise—or, more strictly speaking,
tits hidden contents——occupied his al=
most undivided thoughts His look
soldom rested a moment elsewhere. If
the valise had lean possessed of the

power or will to escape him he could |

not Bave kept upon it a keener guard ;
and when the train al last reacheid
Loadon Bridge. annd the traveller step-

:|..l-'EI-1 into a cab, he grn-;mri the handle |

of his valise with nervous tenaion,
while in answer to the cabman’s sterai=

typed inquiry. © Where to. siF " he eal- |

led aut 3
“ Austin Friars.”
At the archead
Friars he disinissad his eah.

antranca to Austin
A few

paces and he found himsa!f in an open |

squire. There were mansions on all

gides wilh a distinet look aboul { hem |

of hygone days.

“Ah! that should bae the house, he
muttered while approaching a big cor=
per mansion, * Had luck !
fice hours. DPut mighin’t [ find Mr.
Grinold still at his deak ¥

The housa hid stone Atds with iron
railings that led up on either siila L0
y pair of massive oak doors. These
doors shared in common the shaelter of
v heavy shell-shaped canopy that
{rawned overbead. Under this eanopy
thera wak a gas-lamp ; it brightened a
limited circle of =pace. giving a look of
inten<ity to the fog beyond. The
trave ler mounted these staps nnd stop-
ped under the lamp He took a card
from his pockethook. Upon the card
w14 wrilten, " Mr. Gilbert Ringham,
Rritish and Cairo Bank ™ Ha now
,.I;-.“L-‘Fll wilh some [-lﬁ-filjﬂ.‘l.it_'il' at the
two antrances, for thers Was a broad
pinel letween them. upon which was
lnscribed 13a. It was tha adidress to
whirh he had been directed, without a
doubl—13a Austin Friars. bBut which
of the two how es claimed this number 1
inlbert: Ring hm lent down 10 ex-
amine more ¢ o-aly the twin doors.

I'pon the laft-hand ona he discovered

not hing. bat upon the right-hand door
he made out “Anthony Grinold” 10
faded letters. He was about (o raise
ihe knocker, when ha noticed that t he
door stood slightly ajar. “Gool luck!”
s1il hba. The office was not yel closed
and pushing open the door. w hich in-
stuntly yielded to his touch he stepped
into the hall. It was hroad and lofty
and the carved-oak pane!ling was hlack
withh nge. Ulhers wers a aumber of

doors. as be could just perceive in the |

dim light, but they were all locked.
Rinech'm mounted to the first floor ; he

met with the siume experiance. Mr. |

Girinold's connting-house was closed for
the day. He had irrivad too [ate
Gilbert Ringham stood at the stair-
case window, that lnoked oul upon the
square, to consider what would be the
haat course to parsne in order to find
Alr Grinold with the laast possible de-
lay. He had come in all hasta from
(‘airo upon an errand that demanded
<hrewdness and tact Ha took Lhe
jeiter of recommendation {rom his
pockKet It was addressed to “Mr. An-
thony Grinold. 13a Austin Friars;” and
Ringham had heen instructed to deliv-
ar it to that gentleman. He was to
holdi no communication whatever om
the subject of his arrand with any
ot her person or persons That had
been impressed upon him with due
smphasia. Would 1L be fensible to see
Mr Grinold to-night ! He put his val-
ise upon the deep window=sill and sat
dow n W hera did Mr Grinold live ¥
He had not the remolast conception.
He would go forth and take every

maans in his power to ascertain. He

must find him to-night

Seizing the valive and rising hastily.
Ringham was about to descend the
atnirs. when he heard a quick, light
footfall upon the stone steps outaide,
immediately beneath the window at
which he was standing. Next moment
tha front door was pulled to with a
loud bang. and the key grated in the
lock. A full sense of the mishap wna
{nstantly realized. He sprang to the
window and tried to force it open ; but
the framework was old tha bnlt rasty
and immovalble, He pecred eagerly out
into the fog and liztaned for the foot-
fall on the steps. But no one came in
sight. no sound reached his ear.

The canopy that hung over the twin
doors was some f[eet bhelow thia stair-
case window, Could the person w ho
had locked him in e still standing un-
der it ? Ringham had raised his hand
to tap on the window-pane—to hreak
it If need he—when a girl ina dark
oloak and furtrimmed hat stepped
from under the great shell. For an
instant she raised her face so that the
light fell fully upon it as from a shaded
lamp and then she turned nimbly on
har heels and was gona.

During that moment of chance Ring-
ham lost his head. Instead of tapping
at the window to attract the girl's at-
tantlon—much leas breaking the pane
—he had stared out in pure wonder and
amaze. What a vision! Did the eyes
of man ever before rest upon anyth
more beautiful anywhera—least of al
ln a foggy old City squaref It must
have been mere f[apcy—an hallucina-
tion—or possibly a spirit of the mist
that had haunted this spot in those
lonely. marshland days aof centuries
gone by, bafore even the Augustine
friars came to dwell there.

Measnwhile the staircase bad become

quite dark. Not unlr had the I.'of clos-
o t was

ed Ia about Austi
pight. GUbers Rimgham

Friars .
struck =

BY T. S. E. HAKE.

The mails fromm the |

it's past of-|

|match. and went down into the hall
to make sure that he was actually lock-
'ed in. All doubt was quickly set at
| rest ; no exit by the front-door was

£ | possible. He reascended the stairs with

the thought to explore the upper
floors. ‘Ihe rooms coasisted of attics.
as he soon ascertained; and all of the
doors of these attics were locked. But
im one of the doors he found a key.
He hastened to turn this key, though
not without a certain sense of trepida-
tion after so many disappointanents.
The door opened noiselessly, and he
went into the room.
striking another match—he had al-
' ready nearly exhausted his supply—
Ringham made out this room to be a
| moderate-sized garvet. It was furnish-
ed as a sort of private office or gtudy.
' A thick, though somewhat threadbare,
Turkey rug coveread the centre of the
floor., A heavy old-fashioned bureau
 stood against the wall opposite the
garret. window. On aither side of
diminutive fireplace there was a cup=
board, and Ringham expended a match
on each of these in order to examine
them minute!y. The locks were turn-
ad in both of them, the keys gone, and
the key-holes blocked with dust and
cobwebs: A cagmcious arm-chair was
' drawn up near the empty hearth. That
 chairt should be his resting-place for
the night. He bolted the door. Then,
having contrived to unlock his valise
in the darkness, he spread it open up-
on the rug. And now he lighted t he
last matech The dim flame lit up for
+ moment the contents of his valise.
The space on one side was filled up with
a bundle of foreign bonds, while the
ot her side held a few necessary articles
| of clothing, a sandwich-box, and a
| flask of brandy.
| The match-light struggled feebly and
went! out. [lingham groped his way
' to the arm-chair, having secured the
sandwirh-box and brandy, and sat
down resignedly to consume his frugal
RILppar.
At first he fumed considerably over
the situation: bul presently, becom-
iing reastfut and refreshed. he began
' to tike a more philosophical view of
| things. When entrusted with this par-
el of foreign bonds—valued at thirty
thousand pounds—he bad been ordered
to let out no hint that he beld them,
axcept to Mr. Grinold in person. Had
he not acted with intuitive wisdom
and foresight after all? By shouting
dowig to the girl under the lamp to
come back and release him, he would
have incurred a needless risk. Had
<he taken alarm and roused the neigh-
hourhood, the truth about his confiden-
tinh business with /Anthony Grinold
might have leaked out. With t his con-
soling reflection Gilbert Ringham but-
toned his fur coat tightly about him,
and pre-ently dropped off into a sound
sleep.
'he red dawn that looked in at the

garret window nenxt morning forced
Riogham by slow degrees to open his
eves For one hazy moment, while
blinking at the light, he had no oon-
| caption of his whereubouts | and then
| it ull came back to him ; the closing of
the door—the lovely vision under the
Lomp in the old square—the responsible
arrand upon which he had come to the
| bouse of Girinold of Austin Friars. He
rose in haste, glancing round the gar-
ret, curious to inspect it more closely
hy duylight. Of a »udden bis eyes rest-
ed upon the valise lying agape upon
the floor aus he had left it when his
| last match went out. A ray of sunlight
|'-r 18 pointing  directly down upon it.
[he spuce on one side was empty. The
| foreign Londs had disappeared.

Ringhym’s consternation increased to
| o sense of horror when he came to ex-
amine the garret door. The bolt was
undrawn. it rested in the socket, pre-
ci=ely ns he had adjusted it before un-
locking his valise. How could the rob-
hery hive heen achieved? No possible
clue to the mystery presented itsell
to his distracted mind. (He made a
| thorough inspection of the room, wil h-
Cout any reassuring result. The walis
were whitewnshed and bare, and the
flooring was too smooth and securely
nailed down to awaken spspicion of
trap=doors, Tne window was festooned
with cobwens and the dust and cobweba
about the locks of the euphoard doors
<howed no sign of baving been disturb-
el

Ringham gave up the search in pure
Lewilderment. He went out upon the
alaiirs. Thera was Some one wmoving
about on one of the floors below. for
he could hear the thumping and =kirm-
ishing of a broom. It was an opportune
momeat in which t-o make an exit.
W hile at the head of the staircase, lis-
tening. the bells of the neighbouring
chureh elocks caught his ear; and in
‘he midst of these minor sounds that
achoed clearly over the still noiseless
("ity. there boomesd forth the great bell
of 3t. Paul's.

“=aven

(To Ile Continued.)
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JOHN BULL'S PRESENT CONDITION.

At the present moment Lhe British
Fmpire is (i(ty-three times the size of
France fifty-two times that of Gera
many. three and a hall times that of
the United States of America, thrice
the size of Europe, with treble §he
population of all the Russias. It ex-
tends over 11,000,000 square wmiles. oc-
cupies one-{ifth of the globe contains
ing ome-liggh of the hmman race, or
350,000,000 people, embraces four con-
tinents, 10,000 islands, 500 promontors
ies. and 2,000 rivers.—New York Tri-
bune.,

| THE LARGEST HOUSE.

'L The Sultan of Turkey has just built
at Mecca ghe biggest house in the

- world. Tt is intended for the accom-

modation of pilgrims. and is capable of

 sheltering 6.000 persons. The next
biggest house in the world is in a
'snburb of Vienna. [t accommodates
2112 temants. Next comes the three
Rowtom houses in Londom, with B800,
§77 and 500 temants respeotively.

l' — T ——
A farmer at Chrichel. England, is
Imtrin in a high degree. All the

mimhuhhhmhmmnﬂm
| and fowls, are white, and he will have
po othars.

' me for the publicity. 1 only, heard the

| have acted in sparing me the pain of

l-rthtﬂ'llld!
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HOW SHE WON.
CHAPTER X1 —Continued
When dressed that might for Lhe ball,
she looks very unlike & village wmald-
en who would be overwhelmed Dy th‘
condescension of any Lord of Burleigh
however, lofty his slation, OF who

would pine away.

“Neath the burden of an honor,
Unto which she was not born.
She wears the famous Leigh sapP
phires, and her rich satin robe 18 of
the same deep hue, chastened by drap-|
eries of fine white lace caught ub by
natural flowers, Her hair is braided
high up behind her coronet, and _hEI‘
neck and arms are gleaming with Jew=|
sls. She looks like a queem in her own
right, Any wan might be I?Tu'ﬂ-‘i o
win her love, or even her band.
The duchess comes forward Lo meet
her with outstretched hands,and,stoop-
inz, kisses her solemnly on the brow.
To the onlookers it is as though a seal
has been set upon her, that from this
time she 18 received into the bosom of
that august family which for cen-|
turies past has ruled the country with
a rod of iron. % Sen i
To Lady Leigh the demonstration 18
eminently distasteful, and she shrinks,
away [rom the caress with an mpa- |

tient movement of disdain.

“Dancing has not commenced,” says
the duchess, graciously, ~“we have only
waited for you."

“You are very good.” .

Guessing nothing from the coldness
of tne reply or thinking perhaps that |
it arises from the dignity and non-,
chalance which she has so often admir-|
ed as signs of her favorite's high |
breeding, and good taste, her grace
goes on unsuspiciously

“1 believe my son is wishing to en-
gage you for this dance. [ hope be will |
not ve disappointed.” 1

l.ady Leigh's next words admit of no|
mistake. o

“| shall be very happy to dance with
Lord Downe later on in the avening,
al present | dare say he has older and
more important friends to engige his |
time. ana | snall sit out the first few
dances.”

The Duchess of Downshire is dum- |
founded, and follows Lady l.eigh's re-
treating figure with
gpyes, Her som, with his vision m:-me-ll
what cleared to the truth, makes the
bast ot his way after her, delermin-
ing to put his fate Yo the test at once.

“Did you mean more than you 5ui.d|
just mow 7" he asks, anxiously, as he
reaches her side, lowering his voice 80
that ot hers may not bear,

“|] meant all T said,” she answers,
impressively. ;

“l scarcely understand.”

“Wili you force me Lo explain ¢

“1 showld not like to loss what -1 am
50 wisniul to win for the want of a few
plain words,”

He might guess f{rom her manner
that there 15 no hope; bal until now ev=-
erything has combined Lo prove 1o him
that he 1s invincible, and he cannot
learn a contrary lesson all at once.
His plain face becomes excited into
positive good looks al i his prospect of
being thwarted. It is the newest sen-
cation she could have provided (or him,

“1t 1 had danced the first dance with
you, Lord Downe, il would, in the ecir-
cuwmstances, have been construed 1nto
an acceptance of your nddresses. It
would have been unfair to let you for
a moment suppose that such a thing
might come to pass.”™

Her face Is a pained crimson as she
speaks, and his tomes are as low and
as earnest as her own when, after a
short pause, he answers her again,

“And your decision is final ¥

e —

angry amazed l

Colonel Dare so humbly thab
she is disarmed and murmurs an 88
sent. In apotber moment they &%9
passing on together, her band rest-
ing iightiy on his arm, leaving the
Heatnhen Chinee chuckling.

“Lady Leigh, I believe I have to coli-
gratulats you. Is it not so?”

“On what, Colonel Dure §"

“On your engag<ment to Lord Downe.
You have my sincere hopes for your
happiness."

“nanks for the good wishes; they are
always acceptable. But the conjecture

is a false on>—[ am pot, nor mnever
shall be, engaged Lo marry Lord
m“_m.ﬂ

!-Alh !i‘l

There is a deep-drawn breath, and
then a long silence, which she is the
first to break, with a laughing light
in her eyes, and mimicking his rather
stiff and pompous tunes,

“Colomel Dare, | believe 1 have to
condole with youn."

“On what, Lady Leigh?' he ans-
wers, light hearted enough, now that
he knows Lhe falseness of that report,
to enter into her humor.

“On the shortuess of your memory.
It is not so very long since we last
met, and yet the other day—"

He inclines his head to her level as
she pauses, and his tones ure very low

when h: replies: [

“I could only have one reason for
that, Lady Leigh. ! did not wish to
compromise you by admitting, t hat
there had heem a previouws acquaint-
amce, Was I very wrong?"

“No, very right. You are always
right,” she exclaims, quickly, and then
adds, “I want you to forgive me for
so much, Colonel Dare.”

“Won't you ery quits 1"’ he asks, gent-
ly. “I, too, was so much to blame."

“Yon saved my boy’s life. You must
have thought me a monster of ingri-
titude to tforget that.”

“You know well what 1 thought, and
think still—that Lady Leigh is the

mo=t |5rinct woman to which the world
can lay claum,” he answers, simply.
He has led her into an empty con-

blowing in, Some minates they st and
there, musing. Then he speaks aguin.

“When may I come back—and teach
Rollo

The f[ll'!'ﬂ-i illll. in its full Higﬂi[ii'ﬂ.ﬂlflﬁ.q Potter's Fil?]d—thﬂ Fﬂrt of the I-'ll.l'l"f"

of sweetest music, and she Lurns away | ‘08 ground set apart for the pauper

her face lest he should see the sudden | dead.
brighten=d it at his heroes who lost their
: | battleship Maine in Havana harbour
% L A1 B ¥ t 1 : " 5 - g

Yo will have to teach me, TOR | oy ipe night of February I5th. There

falls on Lady Leigh's sars like a strain

light that has
words,

she whispers, shyly.

asks, trying, with a woman's jperve
city, born jerhans of cowardice, to da-
fer a little lunzer the end thai 18
coming fast.

pocket and opens it at the w ritten su-
perscription,

earncstly, “Jenny, darling,
when will you come to me to be taught
the lesson that only love can teach?”

She does mot speak even then, bul she

er, and he is more, far more than con-
tent. T.ady Leigh's sore and wayward
heart has found its master at last,
and she is mot too old to begin life
agnin under these new and happier vir-
cumsiances,

“What will they say ¥ she asks, aft-
er awhile, clasping her hands in pret-
ty dismay. “What will they say at
this sudden ending of a romance of
which they have not seen the begin-
ning '

‘et them say what they will. |

“Quite."

Then seeing that it is his pride, not
his beart, that is hurt, she adds, kind-
Iy
Jir"I‘.'n not trouble about it; it will all
come right, and no one knows what
has passed between us. Do not blame

rumor to-night for the first time. Let
it rest, mow, and people will forget."

“1 shali not forget. [ shall remem-
ber your goodness always. Do you
think | do mot see how generously you

making a proposal omly to be reject-
ed? Most women wonld have enjoyed
the triumph—most women would hava
accepted me, whether loving me or
nﬂt,-,‘"

“Do you think so ill of us, 1 pideed, we
do not deserve ib!"

“rhen the bitierness is permissalle
on your part only {7 with a meaning
smile.

A veautitul blush suffuses her lace,

| nave foreswors my unphilan-
thropic tenets, I do believe in Lhe
goodness of men al laat."”

“Happy man who has taught you
faith !’ he says, gallantly, and, with |
a losv bow, moves awiy.

The ball goes on, and it is at its
height when Colonel Dare enters t he
room with Mr, Meade. .

“They are nice rooms for dancing; it
is @ piLy they are so seldom used,” says
Colonel Dare, looking round him,

“'| ney would pot be open nOow ware
it mot for Lady leigh.

“\Why is that? How do you mean!’
sharply.

“She Is engaged to marry Lord
Downe, and this is the evening of be-
trothal, I believe, The Downshires are
of German extraction, and (hink an
engagement is Linding as the mar-
riage vows."

Colonel Dare winges, but makes a bold
effort to hide how hard the blow has
strack.

“It might be awkward if that idea
ktecame general. Lovers' vows are ua
ually made to be broken."”

But the cyanlcism does not impose up-
on the acuteness of (he Heathen Chinee.

“I believe you were taken yourself
with the beautiful ‘shy widow.' Why
did you leave Leigh Parki" he in-
quires, banteringly.

“Shy widow 1"

“Yes. that is the mame I gave her.
Tell we, Dare—did she ever find you

r-

“T would rather mot speak about it,
Graver, and—bush! bere she comes."”

“Tet me present you in your proper
person,” says Mr. Meade, impulsively.
and scarcely kmowing what he does,
Colonel Dare nods compliance.

“Lady Teigh, may [ introduce 2
friend to you!—Colonel Dare.”

She turns pale, bat is Loo proud to
show & sign of the confusion she feels.
Her composure is perfect and her man-
who sees a strang-

care not., so that you are mine.”

“But there is Rollo, He may refuse
his consent, and then —="

“And then [ must marry you with-
out it,”” he answers, luughing, seeing
no fear of that. *“Be content, sweet,
there is no escaping from the bondage
of love, it will hold you too tightly,
too clove

She lifts her face to his, nnd smiles
fearlessly into his passionful eyes,

“Tet it be as T wish this once, until
1 take up my vows of obedience. Court
me over again, dear, because the world
is o ren=orious, and T should not like
our happiness spoiled by its spite. Be-
sides’— looking down demurely, -“1
shall not be sorry for ths reprieve.”

He folds her tenderly in his arms.

“T.et it be as you wish—to the last,
Shy Widow !"

The End.

e ————— I —

THE NEW GERMAN SABBATH.

@uite Unilke the Thing Canadians Suppose
It (o Re.

Remember the Sabbath day In Ber-
lin one is not very likely to forgel it.
When we read the newest police regu-
lations affecting the ouler observance
of Supdays and holy days. one fecls
that the Scotch Sabbath is not in it.
It is the Glasgow Sunday of Rob Roy
when 8 man might be arrested for idl-
ing in kirk time. The first restrictions
quoted seem mild, perbaps even salut-
ary. All noisy trades and callings are
forbidden during the hours of morning
garvice so far as they interfere with
the Sunday rest. The beer waggon may
pot wag. and the roll waggon may not
roll, the furniture van must nol rum-
ble down the peaceful streets, and peo-
ple may not change houses on sunday
morning. But who that could pay his

rent would want to? Soon, however,
we come to a stricter ruling. Un Sun-
days, days of penitence, and through

ion week, private festivities are
orbidden if they interfere with such
days. Into the the police dom't
exactly intrude, but if the different
flats fail to agree on Lhe question, then
the police right comes in again. And
finally, here is the gem of the whole
document. People are graciously per-
mitted to tend and water their flowers
in their gardens and balconies on any
hour of Sunday except the hours of
morning divine service—then they may
not. The moral of it all seems to be
—either go to the church or keep safe-
ly in bed.

PERSONALLY CONDUCTED TOURS.

Globetrotle—Did you ever travel om
a Emnﬂl; conducted tourf®
. ‘Meeke—Often.

er for the first time.

Elnhtmtla—Wh'nm did you bave for

"HI-{"TM‘I'I‘ the homor of this 'ﬂllllml.llllh usuall

TORONTO

¥
Mr. Meeks—My wife.

servatory, where the [lowers are full atreet, is the city cemetery of Key West

of fragrance, and a cool night air is 109 u correspondent. Near the main |
|

“I will teach you both, dear Jenny," are 12 of them unmarked. Above each
“How did you know my name " ﬂht‘.immlnui of glistening white limestone
I goil a small American flag droops im

He draws a book from his breast coat | faded and frayed.

1 have had it all the time,~ he ex-|
claims. and then agnin he says very |, . .f «ich mound is a

Jenuy,| oihlet which still holds the discolored

turns and hides her face on his should-|

Baving Complet

We keep in S

Lumber, B

SRAVES OF THE HEROES.

ITHE DEAD SAILORS OF THE U.S.

Lie In the Potter's Fleld of the Cemeter)y of

- l""'_'__-'__'

Sash and Door Factory.
D () G—

ed our New Facto

s FILL ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY.

tock a large

Doors, Mouldings, Flooring and the differ-

ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for outside ghesting.

Our Btook of DRY LUMRE is very L

oan be filled.

hingles and Lath always

In Stoclks

N.G &J. Mo KECHNIE

WARSHIP MAINE.

the Clty of Key West _Faded Flags and
Withered Flowers Mark the Last Resis
ing Flace.

In the outskirts of the town where
the small Spunish cottages stund sil-
ent and sunburnt, along the narrow

entrance, which i& guarded by a creal-
ing old wooden gate, one 8ees i cluster
of pewly-made graves. They are in the

[These are the graves of the
lives in the

the fierce sun that beats incessantly
down upon the island. The flugs are
When a breeze
comes up (rom the ocean they l‘iulturl.
sadly for a moment ani again droop

to their scorched earth. Un the cen-
small glass

and withered stems of flowers. ** They
were put there by a lady from Phila-
delphia,” said the dreamy old sexton,
“pbut | don’t kpow who she was. Bhe
came here about ten days after the
bodies were buried and put flowers on
all the graves. | asked her who she
was, hut she said mo matter.”

FADED FLAGS AND FLOWERS.

And these, the faded little flags and
the withered stems of flowers are all
that mark the resting place of the
herves of whom the civilized world has
been talking eince the ([atal night,
nearly three months ago. There i
nothing else to tell the stranger who
passes Lthrough the Potter's Field whera |
the heroes of the Maine are sleeping.

The space where Lhe graves are, wWis
evidently prepared in great haste. Near
the little white mounds on all sides are |
unsightly heaps of litter and rubbish. |
In one spot stands an old bearse wea-
ther heaten and ghostly in its very as-
pect of lonelipess and decay. One wheel
is gone, and lurching over in a disabled
position, with its broken windows and |
ragged curtains is indeed a picture of |
death. The sexton said it had once
been used as the city hearse, hut one
day it broke dowm while carrving a
body to the Potter's Field, and there
it still stans, \

In other place near the graves ia
a rubbish heap made up of old half-
decayed baskets, two or three brokea
tombstones and an old wheelbarrow. |

MOTHER OF THE I'NKNOWN DEAD.

Just to the north of the resting place .
of the Maine's sailors is asmall iron
inclosure which marks the grave of
Bridget E. Hoffman, who died in 1864.
1 guess we will have to call her
Mother Hoffman," said the old sexton,
“ for she's the only one buried here
who's got a name, and so | think she
ought to be the mother of everybody
in Potter's Field." .

Very close to the 24 mounds is a
group of 36 naval seamen who died of
yellow fever. The sexion, however,
was unable to tell when they were
llgur'w.rl there. Nothing on the little 12-
inch slab, at the head of each group,
tells the story of the lifs or the death
of the dead sewmnen, The names and
the words 1'niled Slates Navy, alone
are carved upon the slabs,

LUXURIANT TROPICAL FLOWERS.

But nature, even with the barren
lime rock below and the scorching sun
above seems trying to do what the
h_an!i of man has failed to do in beau- '
tifying the graves of her herces. Lux-
uriant trees of the tropical species are
all about the mewly-made graves. Op
one gide a massive greem cactus lifts
ita pulpy foliage high in the air. On |
the opposite side a Tow of tropical
trees, refreshingly greem, are in full
blossom. and with every breeze cover
the sunburned mounds with beautiful '
scarlet flowers, Near another side of
the little burial place is a row of royal
spruce pines, which throw a shadow
apon the graves im the aflernoon, and
thru::hlrhu;n hn:erhu the sea breezes }
constantlly sing w L} |

y sing n the sun has gone |

Ral:ul:r does apy one visit the

It s without oave o atfetiss’ :tﬁ"
:Enrnnl' 1:! the inll.l.ll«tlEI over which

wo centuries, Spanish

fisherfolks have put all th:::mdud ::
forgotten them. Perhaps one-half the
graves in the tery are those of

unkn sail ' sleepi

are nmrhg.ﬂ ﬁ:ﬁ phacey
tiaee 28 0f in Spanish,
g e i o
b tnsmrigtions NI Dot

3

'the most goods.

It ia & picture of melacholy desola-

tion, The raveyard is located om @
high point .i:n about the middle of the
island, end from it the great stre

of blue ocean may be seem OF sither
aide, hut halfl a mile distant. Thers ia
no soil thera. The graves are simply
carved out of the limestons sand rock.
All day the sum heats down upon Lthe
barren white rock surface until the
scanty vegetation curls and crackles
in the heat. Rarely i« th're a sound
to break the melancholy gilence. Bome
times one hears the weary cry of =
bird overhead, or soft voioes of Lhe
Spanish children in the collages near-
by, that is all. The clatlier n!‘ com-
merce in the harbour, the warships out
at sea and the idle babble of the town
pever digturb the sleep of the anil-
ors here in their rock-bound berths, Of
the 24 who were buried here, nnly two
were identified. They were & negrao
and a Japanese. It is probable that at
some future time they may he remov-
ed to another burial place. If not &
suitable monumen! will e eracted to
their memory.

L]
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MODERN WAR AND SURGERY.

— —

Nen { ondiftons Developed by thr improvas
of Reeent Y ears.

It is quite likely that during the
progress of the preseat war there will
be emlirely new exwper.ences in
the character and treatment of the
wounds inflicted in buttle as compar-
ed with those of thirly years ago.
Since that time the destructive mach-
ipery of the battlefield bas been
brought to such a degree of perfection
in regard to distance ol range. accur-
acy of aim, and power of penelration,
{hat the percentage of such as may re-
ceive slight wounds, from which recov-
ery muy be possible, will be exceeding -
ly small in proportion to such as are
destined to be killed outright. It wilr
be & question of wholesale sliughter. e
which the winner ean show the greal-
est amount of annihilation in the short-
est possible time. The mill that has
the best grinding power will be the

il‘i.rit to receive the prize. The game
' isto be played with siakes in job lols.

It is to be u wholesale husiness en-
tirely, the meres vetail exhibitions of

Itgrnml bravery. individual tact, or

military genius being virtuslly annec-
essary for the desired end. The hest
equipped muchine shop will turn out
Hence it will be 1m-
possible, 1o estimate the amount of
damage that may be done or the num-
ber of lives that may be sacrificed. The
wounds will be on a large scale and nu-
merous in proportion. Especially will

this be the case on Lhe baitleships un-

der fire. Extensive lacerations from
exploding =hells, submarine mines and
torpedoes, and splinters of steel and
wood will be the rule, The wide areas
of tissue involved and the correspond-
ing intensity of shock will necessitate
new rules [or operative interlerence

and new meLhods of surgical technique.

Cqmwratimlr speaking. amputation
will be more necessary than resection.

When once the danger of operation
itsalf is past. aseptic surgery will
a}-unduqtlr demonstrate its opportuni-
:H!'H.. .“ I:l.lt is lost in one direction will
w gained in another Hospital ng-
rene, will be virtually imu:mihhl.*u:d
suppurating stumps will no longer pro-
pagute their poisonous influences. In-
te tinal surgery has also elevated itself
almost to a science. and death on the
field, virtusliy inevitable before. is now
most elfectually thwarted by the maogd-
erv and ingeniously skilful methods
of the present day. Thus, while Lhe
war may inflict larger and more dan-
gerous wounds than ever before. thers
is a comfort in contemplating the com-
pensatory balance of odds in fuvor of
the corresponding advances io opera-
tive methods and the improved tech
nique of wound treatment.

—

THE QUEEN'S REASON.

Au English paper says that the oth-
er day when Queen Vietoria was seat-
ed im her drawing room. with several
of her bhousehold in attendance, the
lamp placed ¢l68e Leside her began to
smoke. To the horror and astomish-
ment of her company the queen piowmpt-

ly raised her ust
L"Itlll l‘:‘ band and turped
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