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Tappeamnce of the room ne it met

£ just been the seene of a tragedy as|
. ‘Mark. as mysterious, as any that could
Pefall the sons of man,

had been there for

L PEpresy
I doubied my own ears

~ Clea

By William T. Wilson

Author of “For the Love of Lady Margaret.”

There was nothing unusual in mr;
my
nlght.‘

mving |
|

wiew on that dark January
Nothing that could mark it as

|
. The walls, af | remember thrm.]
were of a dark, sullen green, whh-h‘

" sesmaed 1o depress the spirit with thelr
ioold, hard glare.

The furnlture was|
all dnrk, heavy, substantial, as befit-|
ting the study of & man of wealth. |
There were only a few prints upon the
walls, mostly sketches; evidently they
many yYears

“T'he only—thing which struck my
fancy as being unusual was the shape
of the raom, which was almost that of |
an octagin—with the corners a little|
rouynded

The trembling butler upon thal
thrashold behind me polnteg to the
corner. “Your pardon, sir, but It was|
over there that we found him"” and
‘he motioned to & lwrge leather-bot-|
tomed chair, which stood at the ex-|
treme end of the room. |

I moved over, slowly towdrds lhrl
chalr. my mind vaguely endeavoring
to adjust itself Yo the changed condl-
tion of affairs .

Only a few minutes befors, as [ was
comfortably seated In my club, enjoy-|
Ing a good ciger and wondering how |
I should spend the evaning, 1 had bean
ptartied by a ‘phone message from
‘the butler of my old friend, Carlton,
naking that I come at once to his mas-
ter's use.

1 had taken a cadb Immedlately for
the old gloomy house on the suburbs,
where Cariton had lived in in'.lllltlr-i
pminceE the Jeath of his wife, some ten
years before

1 thought of him as my cab passod
through the lighted street of the city
~=brilliant, talented, & man who would
have ghone In any position In soclety,
he yet chose to bury himself, atiend-
ad by one old servant, his butler Tim-
mons, in that gray old mansion, where
his ancestors had lived since the first
pettlement of the city, some two hun-
dred years ago

f was one of the favored fow who
were Rdmitted through ils old portals
Why, 1 know not, unless It was for the
yenson that 1 had known him better
probably than any other person, In
those golden days of young manhood,
when he led his class at college

I had never ceased to drop in upon
him In hig solitary existence, and to
remonatrate with him upon hls man-
ner of life “Glve It up mant!™ 1 erled,
only the Jast time that I had seen him
“Give It up and mingle again with
yvour friends. It will help you to
drive away those gray thoughts from
your mind. HMang it! A man lives but
ones. Why not get all out of exlst.
ence that it holds for you?"

He smiled at me—that
smile—hls eyes upon the glowing
comla: and ns he opened hirg lips to
answer me the firelight fllckered up.,
and threw Into strong relief his face,
and with almost o careks fell upon |
that high, white forehead |

“1 shall change my way of living |
soon, old friend—very spon—hut not
here. A month—" and he smiled at
me agaln. A smile calm, serene, high,
but how lttle of mirth In It

I changed the conversation mt onee,
putting down hiz manner to his low
spirits, and thought no more of the
matter. But when Timmons mat me
at the door to-night, and In a few

same sad |

brief words informed me that he had |

found hiy master dead In the study . a
few minutes Ago, the whaole

flarhed acroas my mind with lightning- |

like rapldity, :

And now 1 staod In the stundy, where
the butler had taken me, my cyes fix-
«d upon the chalr In which Carlton |
po lately had sas—from which he had
#o suddenly departed

“Your master?”’ | sald,

“He I» In the sitting room,
Timmons ansawered, and his
caught an he endeavored to steady it
“You see, when | found him [ car-
rled him In there, thinking It would |
be Detter, sir Would vou llkea to Jodk
at him?" and he half turned around |
to the door

“No” 1 replied, “not yet Timmons.
But what was the trouble with him*" |

It wax this way, #ir,” he anaweral
“You gga 1 wus |n the other room, a
fixing Mr. Carlton's tea, when 1 heard
a Nttle nolse—asounded ke one who
had peen sitting gquletly, and had)|
been Martied by something, 1 turned
around and stepped to the door. Mr
Cariton was =itting In that big chair|
over there, his head ralead, looking )
straight in frone of him, his eyes fixed
on the panel opponite His eyes look- |
o4 Nke they were fixed In hils head—
pet, wnir. and he peomed to he trying to
g up from the chalr An 1 stariad
%0 fun arross the room to him, he
eried out In a Youd volee—only n few
worda. sir™ and he halted and looked
up at me as If ashamed to go on. and
Yot ‘wanting iall something h
ptemed 1o bs upon hils mind

“Yea" [ sald )
out what, Timmons*""

*“You would laugh at
answered - xhifting uneasily
foor to the other, and dropping
fyes 10 Etudy the patternsof the
pot at hin feel

“Por heaven's sake man' |
Impatiently e I n tUme W
Pendying words?! Speak out
By more foollahness What did your
master cry ot T’

“He ecried oug just three words, sir,™"!
the butler answered slowly, hls face
furning to an ashy pallor, und reising
his eyes he met mine resolutely Only
three worde, sir. but In such a volce
s I pray God I may never hear again,
: thoss words woere, “Th i
man!’ "

slowly
-!r." |

voloe |

io whi

‘ja on

wlr

he

me,

from

car-

B To say that I was surprised at the

mords of the butler would be to feebly |
my emotion For & moument
That the
optter-of-fact Timmaons shonld prat-
e any such nonsense a8 (his was be
Fond my com prohension, snd my frst
“thought wag that he was drulk;: but
e 100k at Wi fuce wps sufficient o
‘Wispel that thought from my mind
hia mind could not be right
orf the loms of hirx master had |
Bia Drain |
hat old man, Timmons? 1!
“Whet old man Jid  your!
bave refergnce 10T Pull your-|
together. ang think, man.*
How shoald 1 mow, sir™ he an-
an  isjured tone of vyalce
no one In the ruom r'l-!

|

| flats

| The

afaneo !

| e

Tearefally In my nslde pocket,

land down

rapted, hls volce rising to a high ral-

| gotto, “Neot aftéer what I have seen.”

“What have you seen?' [ asked.
“For God's sake! Timmons, Iif you
have seen anyihing pnusual, out with
it withour any more questions, and
have an end to all this parleying.'

"Well, gir, as I crossed the door way
every lght In the room went ont, and
it wos as dark as Egypt. 1 stumblod
over chalrs and furpiture, & trying to
got to Mr. Cariton, and it seemed to
me that I fell of every square Inch of
the floodd, [t was us cold as blaxes,
and none of the furniture that I ran
aguinst was ours’ I'd swear to that”

“Well?" I fmquired as he halted.
“:0 on Timmons, what else?™

“Nolhing eise, air, except that soms.
thing ssemad to swoop down all of 2
sudden over me, and knocked me down
When I came to myself, 1 was
b ing on the floor near the table, with
lights on full blast, and Mr. Carllon
sitting oser yonder in the chalr—stone
Gead. T got up and phoned yer right
away, =ir. Here is a plece of paper
that I found by the ebalr: alr, he was
s writing when ILflret heard the nolse,™
and taking from his coat pocket a

| plece of paper, he handed it to me.

At what moment there
loud ring at the front door.
“'Tisg only the doctor, «lr," =said
Timmons in answer to my inquiring

came &

| eok.

“T called him up As soon ax 1 gol
voti, sir. And though ts litle good
he can do now, 1T had better go down,
and let him In,” and he bolted through
the door, as though glad to get out
af the room

There was nothing I could do; so|
telling Timmong that if he needed me |
it phone back at my home, and pro-
mjsing him to be back on the next
night to assist in getting Curlton's af-

i fairs In shape for the arrival of his

Feir, a distant consln who lived across
the continent, 1 sallled out into the
night. ;
All- day long the thing kept coming |
back to met. Was there really any-|
thing In what Cariton had written,
and In the green hand, or was It af-|
tar ull monwtrous hallucination—only
& greation of his restless brain? !
There 18 nothing lika the/ common- |
placa to érase from the mind the me-|
mory of the unreal or fanciful, and |
busied all day long with by nccus-|
tomed Inbors, by night fall I had con- )
vinced myself that the wholsthing was
& myth, green Hand and all |
It was in this frame of mind that I|
rang the bell that night at the gloomy |
ol door of Carlton's home, |
Only a2 moment I had to walt hefore
the door swung open, and Timmons
¥tood ypon the threshold. “ T thought
he looked rellaved to see me, though:
in answer to my Inquiry
s to whether anything un-
wsual had taken place during the|
day, he assured me in & very malter)
of faet voice thut everything had been
o usnal, and that beyond the fact that
a few people had ealled, nothing hald
hag pened to break Its monotony
Ha showed me upstalrs to the graen
room, and giving me the svening pa-
per, busied himself in arraying the
books "upon the table, |
It wus probahly some whimelcal

Drawing up ona of the heavy chajra
by the table, T spread oul the plece of
aper upon it

It was a plece of ordinary note pa-
per, whicrh looked ‘as though It had
been crumpled up before belng writ-
ten npon, The letters were all largy
amnd  Irregulnr—yvery 4itferent from
Carlton’s ordinary hand—and with-
oul any regard to lines or punctun-
tioms: the Jdate waa that of to-night,

HERE 18 THE DOCUMENT,

“I have always scoffed at the sup-
ermmtural, asn being imaginary and Im-
Poseible, but slpes the death of my
wife in thig very room, ten years ago,
I have hecome flrmly convinced that
thera ara othsr worlds beyond this
dull gphere on which we move anid
have our being: and that there are
other laws of which we Jdo not dream,
which eontrol oonr llves and actions,

I am convineed too, that there |Is
ancithor existence, separated from this
by only = thin vell, and that there are
those, who move aboutl us to gulde
and direct our dally lives, of whom Wwe
do not dream

Upon her right arm, just ahove the

| #lbow, there was lmprinted the green | happenad.

marks of fve fingors From that Ut
tig olue I have worked for ten long

| years, until to-night 1 have my whole |

one

1

almast completed, Only
link remains unsolved, nand
wwer that within the hour
theary, which s perhaps the
Rrentest dscavery ever glven o man,
| and svhich will place my name high
| AmOong the great benefactora of the
haman rmoe, reveal natura's greatast

theory
e

will di=

fecret——the connoction of this life with | to my feet, and as I did so, something Jokn

thkat of those other spirit
| move around us

For fear that some unforssen acel-
dent might befall me hefore the great
|Ml“"l’l'l I« mada public, T am putting It
upen paper, 0 that It may not be
loat.

The green hand,
| which was upon my
—*

A

lives which

the imprint
wife's ‘arm j»

Mot—a lonkg scrawl—hera the

| pen had dropped from the hand '-'Jwrrp

the waiter: “Deasth' had gealed  his

| lipn foreéver

Was 1t that nature. angry that ona

| of the secreis which wshe had nrmr‘!-:r'nnn:w perspiration gathered

el 5o long was at last to be snulched
from her unwilling breast, had still-
Bis [lhand just as he was ahout
betray her? Or was Carlton after all
Insane ?

I was Inelined
Follding up the paper

Inttear heMef
put It very
and tak-
hint from
of tha room

ton 1the
1
my glovar and the
wilked alowly out
the stalre

At the foot 1 halled
talking In a loud 1one
speakker seemed to be in  the
room, the door of which was half
open A pudden thought struck me,
and tarning I pushed the door open
nand entervd the roem,

Timmong was standing by the hed,
i toawel over hin arm, and near him
o stout, red favsd man, whom from
his air and geniral aAppeatrince 1
had no trouble in dentifylng as a doc-
¥

He was
o dJoubt ng doubt

ing up
tabhle,

sfomenne

of voloe

was
The
sitting

peaking as I entered. “You,
these heart fall-
T oming more an more
fréquent overy day, Due o our mode
of Hving without a doubt”™ And hear
Ing my footstep behing him, he turn-
on around towards me

1 spoks

the hedl ra

tres T

to hing, and moving nearer
isedd the gheet which covared
His face was quite calm
neuceful No fear or distrust waa
only he grenl calm 6f a devp
Depth had amoothed ou!  all
care Wnd unrest, and lert

upon the noble features a m
|H ralm l

aritan
nnd
the
peace
the

re
Imea 0l

4
gt

There

elogve from his
fown to look at It
unen the
flemh, & lttle nbove the elbow, were
MNve fingers of o hand I«
whore the fingern seemed o
have touched wers of a pecullar color
of gresn, resambiing  very  olosely
the walls of the green room

Ax 1 mlsed mysell up, Timmons
bent over the bed beside me hix head
almomt ropehing mine “1 could have
aworn o It sir.,™ he sdd In a low,
husky t1one, hie yolee trembiing
excltement,’” foF those asame marks
were upon the arm of Mra. Carlton™

The doctor stepped up 1o the bed,
end rulsing the arm, leoked ot the
Imprints. ““Those marks have bwen on
the arm for pame lime,"” he said clear-
ing hls throat “It ls evideptly where
some ones rpught Mr Carlton violently
by the arm soine days ugo, and the
improssions made by the fingers are
just beginning to Jie oul”™

Ralaing the
arm, 1 bint

tlearly imprined white
Lhe

ADOLs

“and she died In tha! same otmesd
Ereen room, sir, in the same wiy, How
do yhn secount for that, docter?”

nt

with |

break (or viewed in the light of sub-
sequent eventis was It somelhing
mora?,) which prompted me to take
my =eéat In the great leather chalr in
| the corner.

[ femembered afterwards looking at
my witch—Iit was just ten o'clock.
| Timmon's'" having arranged the
| books to his taste, and having inspect-
od them from several points of view, |
preamed to be satlsfied with his wor'c
and retira] to get the papers which he
lmmmd m# to look over for him

I was resting comfortahly in the
[ Jeather chalr, my feet orossed, o fresh
lelgar In my mouth, the smoke curling
!rumrmmliy up above my head

Turning over the puper In my hand,
I #elected o good place and hegan
to read.
| I have no idea how long I read for
the warm room and big chair were so
| pleasant after the raw alr  ougtsides,
that I must have dropped Into a light
doze.

] awake with a start, and half rals-
ing myself from the chalr, T gathered
| up,/the paper In my hand
I Then a strange—an uncanny thl‘l,:‘
Blowly, deliberately, ev-
ery light In the room went out, and
11 was left in 1otal darkness

1
The thing would not have frighten- |
led me so badly, had it not been for
| the fact that 1
| with Carlton's home, and with
{hobbles, and one of them was to hive
|only one switch In his house, by which
|ull the lighta were turned on or ex-
[tinguished
| With a half exclamation I started
lenft, damp, and yet heavy,' with a
| weight ke thut of nothing 1 had tyor |

felt before, seemed to come from|

pemowhere out of the darkneas which |
| snveloped me, and fell upon my shoul- |

lern I dropped back llmply Into the
| chnir.

Dimly, vaguely I felt that T was lo)
| become a spoctalor at some scené not |
!ur this earth, and my spirit staggired
ae all of the famillar everyday propas |
mt one fell blow stricken from
It, leaving It naked and unprmm'trd'
asn when it first came into this world
Slowly tha great dJdrops of cold,
upon
forehend, and one hy one rolled
my face, 1 tried to move 50
could wipe them away with my
but It wae as though I had Im»-nl
In marble, not & muscle could 1
Twice | molatenad my lipz (o
but no sound eame forth F‘-'nrl
had congeanled my tongue.
A 1 sut thore T became consclous
of the cold, damp alr of the room.
| You have no Joubt breathed the rank,
unhenlthy air in old vaults which are
Lseldom opened, that' cold, foul-zmell-
| ing air which If once experienced vou
etan never forget; such was that of the

| My
down
that 1
hand
| Cast

move

Hpea k.

ronn.

| And now from somowhere, T know
| not how or where, there came n faint,
dim lght, which seemed to resemhle
that of the moon more than any oth-

|.-r only muth falnter, much loss Jla-

tant
| By I1ts light T gould detsct objects
J\.-r\ vaguely, HBut one thing 1 aaw
lat pnce, the ram was not the same
The shape of the green room, s 1
have sall, was that of an octagon,
with the corners slightly round. The
toom In which | now =ai was Hgquare.
light seemed (o form almost &
cle. within which, as my eyed he-
me accustomed to It, T could dia-
ibjeots very well: the rest of the |
wak In m Jdeep shadow, within |
vivich T uat |
The floor of the room was nf rt.rki
oak. highly polished; the furniture of |
sume bygone age,  Loould faintly de- |
teel the glimmer of the red ehintz with |
whiclhh 1t was upholstered. !
And now fram somewhere oug of lhrl
gloom the other end of the room,
there seemed to totter out an old man {
He wae drossed Ih the costume aof two !
hundred years aigo, and a deep ruffe !
of Ince Nung at his throat.
Put It was his face which caught
ind ureested my aitention Buch n*

|  The

O

in

fuce 1 have never seen on morta] man, | old man'’

It was not ths great hawk nose, nor
the onr=e¢, Fullen mouth, with
Rreat teeth like that of a vulture about
o Jevour (is prey, nor the deep gut;
«yrs whivh pemod to burn en through |
th itractad my attention: but |
It wasx the black, demonistle expres- |
slon which st upon his face
Hsuch & ook as this I have
pictured to myself the Jdevil must)
wear, when he sees sllp through llil}
fingers the suul of pome mortal, whom |
he hag watched and gloated over as
| his own for years

m« At

he old man appeared to move over of old furniture
the floor sowiy—very slowly. leaning|clintz, sir.” he rephied.

‘But the same marks weré on Mrs | heavily upon his éane, and though 1) reom was bulll inside the big room.
Carfton's arn. t, gir,” Timmone cried, | could distinclly sea Bim raise the stiok | sir”

und then bring It down upon the floor, |
| U eogld hear no soand,

|ders, T found my volee, and with all|

|
wits well. aequaintad |
his |

‘!n

Jeard a knock at the door, a2l tirm- "B«!ht

itm { he halted

often | about the thing."

alr. ¥ir, when the carpenters 1
| Palafully, wearlly, he lottered aver, wall down—amelt like somie o

e

Y ! o
o e RS
very green L -
Carlton who eame over to this = he “winjow|
try. and hought the land upon which|to gaze down at ths erowd upon the
the houss was bullt, — . | stroet. . , :
He camé forward swiftly umrl-ril1 I lay upan the bed, slleally jen-|
*he centfe of the room, apparently not' dering the maater over In m.nd.
seeing the crouching figurs by the ta-! For what purpose had na willed |,
bie until he was almost near enough [that I should - witness 1that strange
to have touched him, when he sud- scene, the like of which no  moartal
denly weemed to perceive the old man. | m@n ever saw before mnd MHved to re-
Drawing back he appeared to hesl-|late, p- g
tate for n moment, and then seeming| Was It that 1t for some greal
to gather rourage he came forward uil-wisge icheme, ond our lile
and touched the old man upen the minds? Was Carlton right when he
Arm. |wrole that there are other w -
The other looked up at him, that other existences around us, invisibie to} 3
same helllsh expression upon his face. | our eyes, and of which we do not
He moayed his lips, but I heard noth-| dream—the clue to which wil' som=
ing. 0Ly be (Jiscovered' by some great
Carlton ralse his handx and seem- | sclentist? And £ po, wan it that T was
ed Lo expostulate with the other man, ' to be n potant factor in the unvelling
but he wis lmmeovable, for he shook of the secret? Who knows?
als head and seemed to grit his téeth.| [ can interpreat my experience in no
They appeared 10 be debating some | ather light, and g0 I walt—for what
momentous question, for [ could sea |1 know not. Perhaps old “Time,”™
that both sesrmed excited and much|that great revealor of 0 many of na-
agitated, ture’s mighty secrots, will wi s own
Suddenly the old man bent down, ! geod time roll away the stone from
and renching one shadowy hand un-|the door,
derneath tha table, drew up a blig sack Af It In, T trust that T have ciose)
filled with some héavy substance, for|forever that chapter in my e which
t was all thag he could do to Hft it 10| ls connected with the grean room.
the table H
Cariton, or rathsr his shade, leaned (THE END.)
over the ek and selzing n curnrr.i
poura] out upon the table a stream
of golden colns. The pale light sesm-
ed to dance and flash upon them, as
they lay plled upon the pollshed wood
In ona great shining heap,
The old man pushed forward, and
throwing out one arm, thryst the oth-

the present clty, but has been moved,
for the convenléence of tourists, to ons
of the principal streets

The sea ls almost always = little
rough (u this harbor, and h.ndh‘
sometimen ‘mpossible fop daywm he
sturdy Jaffa boatmen are justly crle-
| brated, and right merrily do they deiv
|the waves with thelr amall boats. In
f:im;d In lrhnl country will be exhaust-| ;t:dm:\rt:‘:.t c:;.:h: 2:::5:'%"&&.

n a few AT, ® N

er back from where he stood, glonting | “Those beds :,T“ not ‘1::‘ n::::‘,;nutlgo m.'l}‘:: mm:r II‘;::;.:‘ ';w:':l:: ::
o'er the gold . hundred yeurs or two hundred, hm;ml.!d rock, and half m dozen people

Cariton caught up the old man's| will be helping to make Chill wealthy|can stand jnside. We drove from th
“n_ne from whera it lay upon the table |a thousand yoars from now, Chill is landing to the l;allroad station at thz
with both hands. and throwing It far|the only country In the world In which peril of our lves. Tha horses went
ha:-k over his mhoulder, he held 1t{syen deposits of saltpetre are fou“d‘lln a mad gallop li‘le trivers Yd.!lll'll at
polsed an Instant They are for the most part ownoed b!'!thl' tops of !hlir Wl:':&l and turning

Az he 414 so, the nl:l_ man Sprang | Germans and Englishmen, The Ger- cofneu n & wiay that m.adc you dizsy
fﬁl‘“'.i!"f]‘. und caught with his= hand, mans are the most haa‘r"y Interestad, We jﬂllﬁd alnnl in the funn Hittle Pﬂr”
l«:;)rtl;?n # right arm, a little above the wllth the English pext. Most of the to Lydda, where Peter he:lad .»\I.erlas
bl . saltpetre |s exported to Hamburg. - ' i
the fingers with their long nalls curl- | The Chilian government der{ves | hae fine gardens, grain felds mendcws
ed like the talona of & hawk, the|large mmount of revenue from this ex-|and such oranges as I never saw Hes
welrd, snarling face, with .”’ helllsh | nort trado, as & duty of about two|fore, deliclous In flavor, and beautl-
E""k OF. TARS, [iRe Foai. (ying f.r‘)mrm”“m“ & ton Is exacted on all that|rul In size and color ‘Grove  after
;;.: ;:;11”!\ :::\siuh‘;dthn:::dr!;:;r;m;unt :rls:a In sent out. The revenue amounts lﬂigmw we passed mam" trees breaking
1] ) =TS o e ’
nificarios "Dt l::m Shetn Rrigor pﬂnm|5"°-0ﬂﬂ 000 or $90,000,000 cach year. llnll"ll'r lhl-ll: welght ?f frult. bln every
upon the right arm of both f‘ar‘lmnlf "\'_Er;‘_ ::T:ge:‘:?::iu::[:‘r :’::“ne:;:" '::'_:
AT = wife,

I\lm‘ 2 l‘,.,u effort Carlton “,.t.m.h_|“'uhln blooming. These are not at all like
o1 himealf loose, and thrusting the| “The our lilies, but resemble » small scar-
old man back, over, and pcross the | Harvard let l-llj‘Dpﬁ- Inoucw! many other love-
table, he brought the stick down onoce, | fully ly wild flowers. We were here long

[ hood, enough to gather guantities of them.

twice over the other's head, r
P et B A s R “As a little bBoy. as little Wea passed Ramlah, the ancient Ar-
amathea of the New Testament,

mighty effort, which seemed to ul-| THOmson, they tell a quaint
most wrench my neck from my shoul- 8bout him in Glasgow.

“It seems that onee sufferad
horribly a week with toothache,
Finally he had the tooth pulled. After
it was drawn he rose from the
chair, held out his Jittle hand te
the surgeon,” and sald:-

“'Give It to me.'

“The surgeon., with an accommos
dating smile, wrapped the tooth In
My fwst impression was that of paper and extended it to the lad.
some pungent, pencirating odor, .I!.rh']I “"‘But what are you golng to do
opening my eyves, with that same dis- with jt. WiHlle? he asked.
interested feeling with which you view “‘I'm going to take It home,” was
the pranka of some urchin upon the|ths reply, ‘and cram sugar In it and

street, 1 looked around me woer It ache'"”

It was Timmons, old Timmons, who
wiig bending over me, a spoonful of| His Warmnlng.
some dark-colored liquid fluld In his g.. Franclsco Chronlcle.

h".'.‘{iih”p i “I was all round downtown that first
quired fn,f:h right of the ‘fire,” aald Thornweli
this '_h”..*." | Mullally, “and I hung about Kearny
-.Yf,u are In a private ward in St {and Callfornia till it got mighty hot
‘s Hospital, sir,” that worthy wub-| ! retrented A block up the hill to
joct replied. after dexterously Inseri- wateh the flames coming on and on. |
8 BDO¢ Wiy _|'The police had warned me back. Then

Ing the spoon In my mouth and pour 1 106% and the famin
ing the contents down my ' throat, |l heppened to MEATNRES § R
without any regard for my personal| Pulldings lighted up the whole front
tnelinationa : |of old 8t. Mary's Church, and I read
' that inscription that's still there, "Son,|

“You were hrought hera that night i : L2n'4
when we found you, more dead than: ’ ,‘]";’; “E“ hour and flee from evil
dle

alilve, In the green room, sir.” Hav-

Ing Imparted thiy Information, he pro- - N

cteded (0 extract a handierchlef from TO THE Ix.'""l NJA GERM.

Hin potket, and agaln to polish the| . 4. wara.

bottom of the spoon with it. squinting| g, (e shivering. fits which chill

vary Impartially at It with first one| By the feverish heats whfi'nl\ grill

eye and then the other, to pee that it| By thoe pains acute which il ua Y& h gon o ;

was c¢lean which Jelicate Dpﬂrl.llnnl By the acnes whieh maul and mill us, Lutt .:d d ts milk, goat lh"'l—e. Eoal

‘ = . By the quacks who drmught and pill us, | ¢r and goat meat. 1 pearly starv-

l;l"!_iu'rfu:':llulz'l with great gravity and| fiy the hydropaths who swill us, II o and kept alive on mineral water,

deliberation By the allopaths who M1l ums, | wine and oranges. Evervthing on the
“"HBut how long have 1 beéen 1wrv‘.|”" the nervous fears which kill us, |table pasted Iﬂ. goat !“nd 'm", to

Timmons®™ I cried impatiently, “and| T0ll us tell us, wee Hachllus, I give it '

: < CAB0LTLES ¥ | What, and why, and whence you are! (B my impressions of the city, My

what did you find In the green room? illusiona were promptly dispelled be-
“If you won't fret yourself, sir,” he | Say. nre yon 4 germ atomie?

l!uro tha stern realities. The awful
replled, casting a look around the "‘;“."‘v g B R g lg; noverty and degredation were appali-
room, “and that dad drnlledlﬂurlur. Ars you solid or Iymphatic? Ing. Even the common decencies ure
begging your pardon, #ir, don't come| Frankiy. is your causs zymotie? not obstrved. The atreets of Jernsa-
in before | finish, I'Il tell you all that| Are you native or exotie? lem are lke fiithy sewers.
I know ahout the business” . When vour business s lfl.l!ﬂ'?lﬂ!d They were Yor
“You mee It was this way. sir.** hel| 18 your stay to be pretract « actually worse than
¥e ' And do you intend, Bacillus, those of Constantinopie and Smyrna,
continued, seating hime#if upon the ! To return agaln and kill us? Hordes of discased beggars Importun-
foot of the hed, and Keeplng one eye| Do make answer, if you please! Ing constamtly for alms, nearly naked
v;:rllr upon t:u- door I h{.;ul “"‘_"l'rnn us beiofly, """.:;"'Wr :‘:lldrenr falling n the dust, and kiss-
down stplre, sir, to get Mr. Carlton's! Whai's your source what's your his- | IDE my feet as they implored for mon-
papers for you to look over, I had tory ey, and other scenes of wretchedness
some way misplaced them that I[Clear the clouds of “mu’m!‘ and squalor were elekening. The
wanted, [ had to rake the whols {,ﬂ';:m'.;'":ﬁn“;'%ﬂmomf&m mountaine are truly “round about
bloomin' lot and ook over them. 1| Your belated Introduction? y Jerusalom." but while highly plc-
never had such a job In my life sir,| Let us know your why and wherefors, | turesque they are very and
and It wax twolve o'clook when llr'ndnt it u;m:ra in the tiamf:r. ::::ﬁ':h"m'd“:f a scant growth of
) oy | And menn Bac rees and shro rom ¥
found the right ones, T had Just go0| Bihes with morbid dresd You fil ua, Sumersils. Sey o‘;"f““ m’n.
up to go up stalrs with them, when I| prithes, loke your leave at once! vl Th
heatd & wvell, such as= hat aever - W‘;"l?‘hﬂda:l‘:s I:Iﬂcl ks .;:n:'“nd:‘:. l:':
heard before. Tt mads my blood run A MYSTERY SOLVED.
¢old, wsir, and no mivake,” and Tim- Shy tents, or qulte frequently in caves

dug | ban
mong rubibed hie hands unenslly at the | Curlyle Smith, In aaper”s Weekly. - Ba K, or wnder & clett of

rock. The Mosque of Omar, bui -
thought “What s the navy silling for™ quoth 1|l on the asite o‘;.qﬂolm'l Temp u;:a
"I pussed right up, «'r, and Jost as to K

= . Binks. it | 96N Of [he most magni ings
1 started up minlrs, two at a time, 1 ld"h';’t“ "::;{ llnam?l “}d" but {1 ever saw, It lo ummtlrh:’h‘: fin-
Evans wants to teach the Jups the | est in Asia, and some ia consldered
game of w.‘:,‘-mn. the most beautiful bullding in  the
world. [t is octagonsal in shape, and
bullt with richly colored marbles and
tiles, with a dome that is famous for
e exquisite ' & 1
are like yare. paintings, the rugs are
'woven in blendings beautiful bevond
description, and the stalned glass win-
dows, dating from 1529, ars the love-
llest combinatfon of colors
told that King Edward offered 8,
pounds, for one of the smaller win-
dows, The offer was refused.
In the centre of the bullding s a
Here Abraham Intended

Chili's Saltpetre Beds.
Washingtn Herald.
Anibal Cruz, Minister from Chill to
the United States, sasd that reporia
that the Immense beds of salipetre

Little Willie Thomson.
gton Btar.

late Lord Kelvin"
sclentist, “had
origindl mind from

sald a
& wonder-
his child-

Willle
story

feet high. Samuel here judged Is-
rael, Further along w» camp o Jo-
rah, the birthplace of Samson,

he

tha strength which remained in

i gave one long, agonizing scream.
I had a dim recollection of shouts,

lights and the tramp of feet, and with

that thls world and all that it eon-

tained faded from my view |

- . - L

me,

astery of Mar Elyas, the sight of the
Juniper tree where Elijah was refresh-
ed by an angel. 1 never understood
why he sat undor a juniper, so sticky
and full of prickles. *We finally hear
the wirds, “All out for Jerusalem.”
ind lemving the oars we drive through
clouds of gray dust to our respective
hotels. My ablding place was In tha
Franciscen Munastery of Notre Dame,
spid to be the best hotel In Jerusalem.
I cannot imagine what the worst could
be like, for I found thiz absolutely
comfortiess. Thoe building is bullt or
marble. The halls, Noors, stalrways
ull of marble, and cold as the pra-
verbinl charity. No way of heating,
except an ovcasionnl brazier of c¢har-
lconl, Two of our party, not realizing
the danger, were nearly killed by the
deadly fumes. | was In the room of
St. Bebastinn, and If It (akes such ae-
commodations to make & salnt 1 will
rever be one. The furnlture consist-
& of small iron Led, lUnen sheeta, and
scant covering, a tiny pitcher and b~
%N, one plaln chalr, a little table and
a rug. Nothing else, not even & mir-
|~Il:-. and for light 1 had half a oan-
wie

Cold! Well It I had not had my
|steamer rug 1 wonld not be allve io
write you this letter, On the tahble

L Timmons?™ 1T In-}
“What am I dolog in

us,
us,

| L1

ing around I run down and opened it

"Twas three or four men who ware uestion next Ao
parsing when they heard the r.olse, lwt;é‘,;f,h. M- oy

Al making sare some one was a l""-l"l don’t know,™ sald.-he, “and If I 4id I
g murdered, they tome right in. '! wouldn't tell.* )
|

“Well all together, sir, we maks for|? HOUEDt Do Imul
that blasted green roora, s stombdiin'

me go to thunder.
and fallin’ all over sach other in our| The Secretarr next [ sought, “O. Mr.
hurry. “th. a.ll avy West? He
“I was first to get thers, sir, and ’“,:'l‘m mm : -
throwing open the Aoor, 7 lovked in.) “Because ll“{un't Eant”—and
*The room was all Ht up ilke day, ba f
dod you were a lying back In the bIE| | went to Losh, * v Willlam Losh, pray
leather chair, like dead. - You never can you tell to me 5
sald but three words, sir, when walJust "':"! the navy's going West to the | 1, sacrifice Ismac, and from this spot
Ly Went? Whe  Mahomed made hix Jast prayer
ascending to  heaven. The rock st-

pleked you up, an) they were: "The “Why iiuclh.:‘l‘;lﬂ
‘| tempted to follow him, but wis push-
WwWhoss

told you seT* sald
At Inst 1 asked the President, “Fleas¢ | od back by the angel Gabrie
| finger marks are still o be

hy you ;Il'l b b
the Horn? | priest assured me that It 14

‘“u so bal from | pended In the air.

“Well7" 1 asked Inquiringly.
"Go on, Slmmons”
“Nothing else, »ir. T belleve,” the rhe nave
butler sald, “except that Mr. -Allen. | “.“th“i.
that's Mr. Carlton’s cousin who gots| “Hecause )
the property, had the walls of thel Omaha to Frisk.
green room torn awiy. the next day
when he got there, &nd 1 told him A BINT.

“What did you #0é% I eried,|'troit ires Press.
somewhat excited. 1 confess, for lf's,"‘_“':h:'::l'.‘“
wae very weak from my long seige. 1 Thelr eyea fash

“We "finde n  largs, square room| The saund of
with & dark onk floor, and » whole lor| 1'in fewd of
covered with red
“The green

“1 wish you could have smelt Lhe
broke

f

Hore | mont
i an old tower of the Crusaders 120 of the

. | sword and spur.
Nearing Jerumlem we maw the Mon- | former was so groat

i

HE
H

murderad, or waorse.

jerstand Turkish soldiery."”
living In such a country.
who had been
years, and to my ques-

remalned he

1L am a lttle crasy.”

th him. The church

25
E.

g
i

°
=

.

e
=

_ . (l:t'l‘unl:‘ owned by
! Tint .,

Grosks,

Weep over. my )

however much 1 regard his untimely
discense. Mra. Eve was not thers.
This 1 distinctly resented, for in her
day and time she was a véry proml-
nent womamn, & leader of society and
fashlon. It seemed favoritism to put
Adam there, and not Eve.

Most of \the sacred plices are In
conneotion with the death and pas-
slon of our Lord. The Stons of
Unttion, where His body was anointed
for burial; the chapel of Parted Raf=
ment, where the garments wern
gumbled for; the ploe of Hin
scourfing, where He wasn crowned
with thorns, ete. In the centrs of
the rotunda s the Holy Sepulchre.
For Afteen eenturiea this has besen
roparded us the most sacred spot In
the world, As I stood near I paw an
unending stream of pligrims  pros-
trating themselves In tears and kigs-
ing the marbls slab. Vast crowds
of Russians were In the city, pre-
paratory for Easter, Great must ba
the faith of these aged, tired men
and women to bring them so far to
roceive a blessing. Many of them
had only the clothes they wore, and
woere sadly in need of a change. In
a room of this church there s =&
Intéeresting collection of relles
Crusaders. I felt it an honor
to touch o cross worn by Godfrey
of Boulogne., and to  examine hias
The langth of the
th&t 1 think
Godfrey must have béeen a glemt. The
site of Calvary s elnimed by (his
church, but there are several others
making the same eolalmy Bcholars
accept that of Gordon as most A~
thentic. 1 attended the consecration
of n bishop of the Greek church hera
on Bunday. It was A Zorgeous cere-
monial, but the church was #ro
crowded 1 nearly  suffocated. An-
other place visited was Solomon's
atalbles, a vast subterranenn cham-
ber, supportad by numberléas plliars,
This was used by the Crusaders as
a stable, but not by Solomon. Theie
Is 50 much to prove and disprove
that you can Jhelleve what yan
choose. ODur ildh gave me muc
Information conterning Batomn
Tor instance. “Solomon had
wites and 115 lady friende” Poor
Salomon'! From a neighboring hill
win saw the tombs of David, Abso-
lem and Zacherins. Thay are just
like the pletures so familinr to all
of us. The Pool of Siloam—eould
vou but gee it you wounld never again
ging By Cool Blloam’s Shady RIL"
ete. There is In the wvalley a littje
bit, of green, stagnant water, and
everywhere about it rubbish and de-
caying garbage. The view from the
tower of David on the anclent wall
fa very fine. 'The tower s now ussd
as Turkish barracks. These old
walle with thelr queer gates are n
study. Mahomed is to sit  at the
Damascus gate during the last judg-
ment, and from thls polnt to a_near-
by hill there will he a sharp sword
extended, AT are to walk this
perilons path, the faithful to heaven
and others to fall into perdition. I
am too tired for more now. Wil
finish Jerusalem in my next letter.
Oh. for & drink of water from tha
North Carolina mountains, With
Jove, dear Nean,

Your wandering
GIPSY.

Asked the Fireman Up.
Cleveland Leader.

When the first fire company, In re-
sponse to an alarm, reached the long
row of tenements, the fire captain at
once jumped from his engine and en-
deavored to locate the firee. When he
hnd ineffectually hunied through three
or four structures for it. We descried
an old woman sticking her head out
of & window of the topmost floor, of
an auht-;tnrr tenement, & little far-
ther up the streel.

."Au)? fire up -thera? he yelled,
when he, had resched the pavement
beneath 4his building. :

TIn answer, the old woman motioned
for him to come up.

Accordingly, the captaln, with his
men lugy theeir heavy hose behind
them, laborfously ascended the elght
flights and burst (nto the room where
the old womun Was

"Where's the fire?’ demanded the
captain, when no fire or smoke be-
came vizible. ¥

“Oh, there an't none here,” replied
the old woman, flashing an ear trum-
pet.  “I asked ¥ up ‘cause 1 couldn’t
hegr a Word you said ‘way down
mmn

Elghty Degrees of Fromt,

Pundes Advertiser, Sk
It & diffleult for us to form any con-
‘of the degree of cold repra-

septed by the 80 degrees of (rost re-

from cortaln parts of Russia.
Leopold McClintock tells how in
‘of the Arctic expeditions, a sallor
foullsh enough to do some ouls
at precisely this tempera-
hands frose, and when he
the cabin and plunz=d one
to m basln of water o0 epla
e hand that the witler was In-
convertasd Into

i
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gt Mr. CarBton and mysolf. It not "I dou't account for LY spawered|to the table, and seating himself at a' that had not been
re's pomething wrong, sit, (the doctor with a half yawn, and chalr by it sermed 1o walt for some. | dred years

my name & John mone. | dropping Carlton’s arm. be replaced th | one; for 1 could see him ralse his head, | stiok,  wiih

In

fwo_ yeura Beve | Uved With sheet pser the body. “Usless msome | snd chuckle (n & sory of hellish glee, | and over
n. and | 163l you [ never saw | one cdught Mre Carlion by the arm which made my biood run eold full of old g0ld m :
goimg oor ms thia nighl™ (too dn the same way. It 18 n mere| And now from the other side of the' and melhln'w and -
lie down Tim-|eol anee™ And turning hls back, he room there moved oul another ap-|thoaght of his And, the face
10 draw om his giovas prepars- | parition, sspmingly a much Timmona Iscome .

_ betier
: “Perhape—" younger | worthy
gmwuhlmw taking als departure. mn, dreesed in the same gard as the | with smiles




