been writien in various iang

em———————
After an existence of twenty-four

_lished in Loadoa in the original thres-
volume form, This event is said to be

b o

great popularity of the book, the suc-
cess of which, to gnote Mr. Blackmore's
own words, **is & paradox.”

The Eastera Bhore of Miryland has
been besought to give India the sweet
_potato for & food for the often famine-
o stricken millions of many East India

.Laads in the Punjasub, has writtea to a
Mr. Bennett, of Accomac County, nsk-
ing for ¢‘roots well packed,” as it is de-
sired to introduce that vegetable into
India, in the hdpe that soil and climute
- there will be found peculiarly favorably
to it,

The winter and wet wesather of the
East this year proved a «reat bonanza to
the rubber shoe manu’a:rurers and desl.
ers, who have sold out neariy all their
stock. So great has besa the consump-
tion it is estimated that the output of
1893 will have to be increased by nearly
20,000,000 pairs. This, calculates the
Chicago Herald, will tax the capacity

" ot the mills'to the utiost aad insures to
the operatives abundant work at good
wages during the year.

L/ Another steamship line is arranging to
put two 10,000-ton stesmers under the

e Americaa flag. Thae vessels will be bailt
8t Newport News, Va., and will ply be-

tween Liverpool and New Orlesas. The

Ho speode awa:
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Meart saidéd forth on the ssa’s calm bosom
“‘r‘u tathom $he depths of joy;
$hs lo; to drift as & blos

ko faded blosscip
Where sorrow doth ne'er angoy, *
8he bl to charm

ad to heaven
Wi nfnmnm strains of cheer; *

Her weary form, ax it weaves and totters,
18 beckoning now—*1 fail t*

Bard Love, & sallor who skims the waters,
Cpught sight ot the drooping sall,

years ¢‘Lorna Doone™ has  beon repub- Ag 1uick 8 thought to the resouc dashes;

And clasping the fainting forin,
o the ning flashes
And dmad!uﬁy blows the stortn,

entirsly unprecedented in the history of | He onward sped to the land of Beauty,

Away to his palacs home,

novels in England, and illustrates the | 15 gwgatly ltve in the bonds of duty,

Full free from tha mad sea’s foaw.

Bad Heart {8 saved from & sad-like ending,

No more will ghe e:ver rove;

The nuptial bells in their gilent blending

Have wedded heg life to Love,
RicHLARD, 8. D.

BETRAYED;

—OR——

.Ptoriqces. E. B." Francis, Director of A DARK MARRIAGE

MORN.

A Romance of Love, Intrigue and

Crimec.
—_————
BY MRS. ALICE P. CARRISTON.

CHAPTER 1L
FORESHADOWING.

OR merey's sake,
Ray, my dearzellow,
what has happened?

“I am ruined, En-
§? gene — completely,

gutterly ruined,”
came back the an.
Ewer in a heavy
groan, as thesapeak-
er buried hir fuce in
his hands. “Oh! my

r sister.”
“But, tell me, what is it?”
V) pleaded his friend, now fairly
irightened.

Ray Fielding removed his
hands, and in a broken voice,
but without looking his ques-
tiover in the fuce, said:

“The president himsel? wame to me

new liners, it 13 expected, will be ths ! this morning, end after a few kind words

nucleus of a full fleet of Awmnerican

and cantious questions, intrusted me
with o very important commission and a

steamers rivaling in speed and beiuty | large sum of money, at the same time as-

the fastest afloat. <‘Evidently the pros-

suring me that on the faithful execotion
of the trust might depenpd my fatnie ad.

pects of the American flaz reappeiring | vancement in the bank.”

on the ozean are brightening,” a¥~laims
the 8an Francisec Chronicle.

The other day two Chinese damsels
invaded the San Francisco Chronicte

building. They rode up and down the

“Well?” asked Eugene, broathlegsly.
“Waell, I have heen unabla to consum.

mate the matter.”

*(Good heavens! how is that?™
“I am rhort a hundred dolisre of the

amount the president gave me.”

“What! i itlost?
“Yes, it is lost; But{ understand me,

Eugene, #t is lost in suoch a way that I

elevator, visiting the different floors, | cannot possibly explain it as anaccident. ®

opening the doors of several offices, ap.
parently for no other purpose than to
see what was inside, meanwhile all the

“That looks bad.” mused his friend.

Then, after a moment's consider.tion:

“When were You to make your report to

the president?”

“When he comes down to thé bank in

time jabbering and laushing as if they | the morning; that is, between nine and
Were very much amused. When asked | teD 0'clock.

“And you see no way out of your diffi.

who they were looking for one of them calty?”

answered: ‘‘We no look for anybody—
we all'the same slumming.”
——

“No way whatever, unless; indeed, Ican

get one hundred dollars between this and
eight o’clock to-morrow morning. In that
case I might still have time to completo

. . the t et >
Bays the Detroit Free Press: “‘Silver ¢ trans.ction and be ready to report.

may be cheap—say eighty-three cents an
ounce—but its production is muca
cheaper. Ia the three most prominent
mines at.Creede, Col., silver has been
prodiced at twenty-five cents an ouace,
and the profits from these three inines
last year were $1,000,000 on a $200,000
investment. Two Creede mines can pro-
, duce 8,000,000 ounces per annum, A
mine at Aspen has been turning out 2,-
500,000 ounces per annum, at a cost, if

“Between this and eight” o'clock to-
morrow morning,” mechanically re-

reated Eugene.

“Yes, but what’s the use of talking?

Where sm I to get one hundred dollars,
or ever halt that amoant? You ses for
yourself, old fellow, I'm fairly done for.”

Eugene Clevelsnd's face instantly be.
came a8 white as his friend's. He saw

snd fully appreciated the gravity of the
situation. "But what was to be done?

Even if it were to save his life he

could not have got rltozether twenty-five
dollare of his own money, much less
four times that amount, And lesning
forward with hie elbows resting upon a
desk, he gave himself up “to profouna re.

is said, of less than fourteen cents per | flection.

aunce.,”

Presently, raising his head, he put the

————p question:

The stories of the mpused oyster

“Does any one elge know of this loss?”
“Not & living soul bat yourself,™ was

18 of the Chesapeake have excited | the quick repl
P

“That's weﬂf I'm glad of thst,” And

wide sympathy, and a nuabar of influ. again he became silent,

ential societies in Baltimore have in mind

*  aheadquarters where complaints can be

lodged by the uafortunate and 1avesti-

gation made aad prosecution conducted

by this headquarters against she wretc'ies

who deccive and abuse the men they

ship. In most cases, declares the Chicago

Herald, the victims of these outrages are

too poor to prosecute the offenders, but

the proposed plan will obviate this dif-

- - flealty and_ipsure a .deserved punish-
‘ment.

A SeaCaptain’s Reclpe For Plum Duff.

Put-yotr flour ia the pan. You want

‘some baking powder, according to how
much you make, so much for a quart,

This lasted sc long that young Field-

Ing was forced to speak.

Don’t you sse any way out of it?" he

asked, anxiously. “Remember,” he
Ensped. *it's not only my own bread and

utter that's at stake but my sister's liv-
in% is also in danger.”
or & moment Eugene did not respond;

indeed, he hardly seemed to bear him, At

lenfth, with an effort, he gaid:
“I can sep but one way, I must go to

my uncle, the director.” The one, you
kno:r, who obtained this situation
me

- “What! Do yon think he will help us?™
n_)‘md Ray, in great surprise.
Icnteay,” rejoine Eugene, slowly

shaking his head, while s peculiar, an
;lmost trightened look, came into his
e, ©

e. “1 c¢n't say, but I oan d0 no less

Y@L [ than try. And—and—yes, fo sako,
fome sour dough. Lst it rse.  Stic ia | Rey, end for Meta's, I do that thi Te’:y

evening.”

“God bless you, my dear fellow,” ex.

and 5 much for a pint. Yoo waut a °lll‘i]"'.1e“ Ray, grasping his hand and
- to put it 1n; an old stockiag is | fera o8 it Warmly, “you aze, indeed, s

stoward put the end with ptums next the

true friend,™ 3
better. Put the plums on the bottom of eo:lcl ;‘:n rond the tears, which he

.. thabag, Cookit till done. Have the cyes.

longer repress, started from his
“Young Cleveland. since he hed found

. capiain, and the end without plums it necessary to work for a living, had not

+ -+, mDext the mate.—Boston Transcript.

been a frequent visitor mt his uncle's
house, for he could Lut notice that his

R Walls of Gormany has, rugust relative in no way exerted himeelf

to make his calls agreeable, He had,

-much to the disgust of his subjects, in. | thersiore, of late, resolved to wholly dis-

continue his visits;

"+ game killed at the imperial shooting | $on alone.

perties sold for the Nghest - posmible

giren 0 ¢

His uncle, the Hon. Sherwood Ellis.

; ton, had recently married s second time,
priee. Herotofors it has bmen customary | and on severs! of Lo 1at i .
19¢ each of the game a4 WS not required | had " ho, by oonid ot

his new wife, whe, he

for.

Ker, whon “sus—emtered the Toeth awd
csme slovly towerd hini, he was s0
startled I:{ Bey wopdrous grace and
beauty that b

I8 ohuir,

This glorious being, this magnifoent
1sdy, was bot twenty-ve years of age,
Bhe was tall and blonde, with daep.set

aghdE, " TEIK THREEE

ber somewhst sad but splendid brow; snd
whe was richly, even pe;!ec!ly dressed,
Ler elegant garments draping her like an
antique statue,

In the days of her maidenhood herene-
mies and rivale-h-d nioknered her “the
goddess,” bsoause they hated her, and
wished to insinuate that she put on grand
eirs. The name they %ave ber, bowever,
was marvelously suitable.

When. she walked you would heve
imagined she had descended from a pedes-
tal. The pose of her head was like that
of the Greek Venus; her delicate, dilat-
ing nostrils sesmed carved by a cunning
chisel from traneparent ivory. Then at
times she had a startled, slmost wild,
look, such as is seen in the bunting
nymphs. - 8he uged a naturally fine voice
with grest effect, and had most assidu-
ously cultivated a taste forart,

8he was naturally so taciturn, one was
compelled to guess her thoughts; and
Eugene had not been in her socisty long
before he found himself reflecting &8s to
what was passing in that self tered

o5 under the shadow g%luegin;. d.;;"'

5 aimost forgot to vive feem ]

"Theve youl" b
e eLove yout®

“You, loxs m,~.si‘ A leng to
ahh .‘jd_; - ove YOU
“You are bmtil , wom !o.u-ri'fﬁ

tul,” he murmured, ly; “snd th

t! ds muoh more worthy of your
:er;nl:io:m I;nbut 1-1 b-llovoy 1 could
love you very much if you would only

R SRR
*Oh! and so you want this money—this

bundred dollars—for a friend?”

“Yes," rejoined Eu: ene, guickly; “and
it I am not able to give it to him befors
8 0'clock to-morrow mornim it wid kil

8. B ston, |

hig sister—as swest & girl,.
as ever breathed.”
The lady frowned.
*What ¥l
rauptly.

“Nothing whatever—I swear it,” he said,
earnestly. “She is simply the sister of
my friend, and I know her to be a good

and worthy girl —that is all.”

Cora Elliston ralsed. herself s little,
and, quickly drawing his face forward,
again pressed a burning, passionate kiss

upon his lips.

“Bwear to love me 88 I love ;ou," she
whispered, rapidly, esgerly, "and you
lPlake the money away with you this

shal
very night.”

“But why should you care so much for.
me—you, who cau commund everything

your heart mav desire?”
“r

soul,

- Inspired by his innate generosity—for
be quickly conceived the thought that
she waa not happy with his uncle—and
prompted as weﬁ by his secret admiration,
which every instant was growing strong-
er, he took pleasure in heaping upon her

-| the attentions he might huve paid a

queen; but she always seamed as indiffer-
ent to them as to the voive of her hua-
band, or anvthing elss about her. :
This conduct only inflamed the young
man the mdore. He found it almost im-
goaqible to keep the lovely siren out of
is mind for a moment, and sa atlength,
for honor's sake—not only becauss ehe
was his uncle’s wife, but because he h'm-
self was, ¢nd had been for years, pledged

fo another—he had resolved never to see

her more.

But although this stately lady had ap.
Eeared all along to be indifferent, ghe

ad not been slow to note the effects her
wondrons charms had produced on her
Busband’s handsome =nd  agreeablo
nephow. As yet, however, she had made
no sign.

The evening came, and in due time
Eugene, with a strange feeling about his
heart, ascended the brosd steps leading to
his uncle’s stately mansion, and rang
the bell,

He was admitted, and, being known to
the servant, was at once shown into the
drawing-room, where both Mr. Elliston
and his wife were seated,

After a few moments of general con-
versation, Eugene, with 1 somewhat em-
barragsed air, begged that he might see
his uncle alone on very nrgent business.

Mr. Elliston looked greatly amnoyed;
but, nevertheless, arcse and léd the way
to the library,

“Well,” he said, in » disagreeabls tone,
as he seated himeelf in the most com-
fortable chairin the room,* what isit now?
Are you in trouble? 1 suppose ro, and
want some money to help you out, or you
wouldn’t have come to me.”

“You have guessed mearly right, my
dear 8ir,” responded Eugene, loo ing u
quickly. “I am in trouble, and unlessg
bave 100 this very night, or, at least,
before 8 o'clock toimorrow morning, the
gravest consequences are likely to en-
Bue,”

*“I thought so,” said the older man, ina
dry, hard, unfeeling tone; “and this is
exactly what I have expscted ever since
I belped you to the very desirable sitna-
tion you now #ill at the Atlantic National
Bank.”

Then, aft<r & moment's panse:

*You were brought up to a life of ex.
travagance and idleness. Yonr father, |

when he was worth no more than three ]

hundred thousand, lived as theugh he
were & wi lionaire; and at last, losing ev.
erything by a single venture in Wall
street, like the coward he was, blew out
his brains.

“No wonder, then, that Yyou, hisson, are
the man you are, and the more one does
for such'as you, the more one may.”

“Uncle!” ~ exclaimed Eugene, with
flushed face and flashing eyes,

“There! there!" cried the other, hastily,
“don't let us have a scene here, I een't
lot you have the money—in fact, have
none to throw away; so there's an end to
that. I've an important engagement with
the governor, at the Fifth Avenue Hotel,
relative to the United Statea Senatorship,
for eight o'clock, and as it is near that

hour now, I must be going, Batdon't |

disturb yourself, I beg.

“If you've nothing better to do, you can
amuse yourself with the books-—a very
chvert_mg pastims indeed, as well as in.
structive;” and, bustling into the ball, he-
seized his hat and cane and hurried from
the house.

But Eugene hardly noticed his with-
drawa_l; he was almost stunned, so bitter
wr;:nl:]m disappointment on aocount of his

And, seated there in 8 great arm-chair.
he looked fixedly bofore Eirm, nor noticed
that the door had again opened and
closed, and that he was no longer alone.

It wag the beautiful wifes of the would-
be Senator who had entered; and, after
8he had almost reached the young man’s
gide, she stopped and looked curiously at-
him, - g .

Then, ones more she sdvanced, on
she drew near suddenly took his haaddh:a,
tween her hands, and, ra'sing his face,
zmpr_intad 4 burning kiss upon his fever.
8. L. P - ke

He started, and gazed up into her
a!most with s look of pterror. whiel?:
crimson blush mantled his cheek. Angd
as she x ed him with 2 peculiar smile,
he drew back s little, hastif;'e exclaiming:

“What! who did you take me for? Did
—did you think I was your husband?*

“Oh, no, .indeed!" she lavghed; “I am
soarcely likely to make such s ludierous
mistake as that, No, my friend, I knew
perfectly well who it was I kisred,”

Then, after a moment's silence, and
speaking in & more serious tone;

“I know still more, En, ne; I know
that you sre in trouble, and I think I oan

‘He started, and gave her an eager,

slight sound just without the librazs
He folt a sudden palpitation, and a s

:nsh that it might prove to be Mrs, Ellis-
on.

It was his uncle who entéreq. -]

there—sit

searching look. wife hed 8o recently occupisd ¢ the
“Yea,” she went *T beli young mac’s faet, )
fovs mer® |5, Wall, wal " ho ropeiend; atter - Tong |
hia iy ——
Joeked xp Wik & busgry wity | CLSTIRE What lse o fay. " T Yol
» #ats int hig What the deuse!” growled the-oth
" it ot 1 et

lnstant reply.

B8he pronounced these simple words in
such a deep, impassioned tone, that
Elad end grasped the arms of

Eugene trem
the chair to stiil himself.
“Mrs. Elliston!™ he at length faltered.

“What, Eugene?" and there was &

strange tone in her voice.

“Heavens! in fact—nothing!” he said;
“for this {s a declaration of—-fneudshir,
P

I hope; and, believe me, your frisndsh
is very precious to me.”

She let go his arm, which -she had
seized, and, in & honrse and angry voice,
said: .

“I am not your friend!"

“What—what are you, then?”

His voice was almost calm, but he re-
coiled a little, his head coming in contact
with the back of the chair.

The explosion, so long peat up, now
buret forth inearnest, an

oured forth frem the beautiful woman's

ips with inexpressible impetuosity.

“What I am’] know not! I no longer
know if I rm myselt—if I am ‘dead or
alive—it I am good or bad—if I am
dreaming or waking,

“O, Eugene! what I wish, is that you
and L may never leave this room again—
that no one may ever enter hers—that the
duy may never rise again—that this night
may never finish—that I should wish to
feel nlways—always—in my bead, my
beart, my entire being—that which I now
feel, near you—of you—for you!

"I should wish to ba stricken with some
asudden illness, without hope, in order to
be watched and wept for by you—sared
tor, as you care for that brother and
aigter.

“Oh, love me—love me, Eugens, and
Jou ghell waat for nothing while you live.
I will pour gold into yonr lap as freely as
you would give water to the thirsty. Do
von hear me, d rling?”

A strange, mixed feeliny soon took
possession of him.

He was fearfully fascinated and drawn
toward her; ang yet the thought that this
woman would buy his love, and pay for
itin doliars and cents, repelled him.

And then, all at once, a sweet, trusting,
child-like face arose before him,

“I can make no such bargain with you,”
h.e said, in & tone of decision. “My affece
tiong have long been engaged elsewhera,
and it is no fart of my character to prove
false where I bave sworn to prove true,™

The lady started to her feet.

“You dare to taunt me with a desire to

“rong my husband? You?” she exclaimed,

Hercely.

“I spoke only for myself,” he rejoined,
In a conciliatory tone.

“No matter; yon spurn me and the love
I have felt for you since the first moment
my eyes beheld your face,” she cried,
even more wildly.

“1 do not spurn you, and -1 have no
wish to offend you," was his earnest reply.
“But I think it right to tell you that
what you propose con never be.”

“I care not,” she almost hissed between
her beautiful teeth, “you shall rue this
pight—aye, rue it bitterly, to the last day
of your life.” And before he could frame
another sentence she was gone, and he
Wa once moro alone in the library,

CHAPTER I, €
AFTER CLOUDS A GLEAM OF SUNSHINE,
Eugens Cleveland, left alone in the

library, sat for o ti
lhol’“ﬁgm r some time plunged in

The whole scene that had so recently
Egssad hed been more than s surprise to
im. Never, even for a single moment,

had he e0 much as dreamed of what was

really concealed in the ai arently col
heart of that strangely beu’;fim llgy. d

Bhe had gone awayan with him—
fngh(fully. angry. Wgat vgzvyﬂd she do?
It was 'in ker power to work him in.

finits harm. Would she use that
sgoinst him? Could he doubt it? power

But she loved him. Ah! he conld not

help seeing and believin, that—Iove
him with an intensity thgu was txulg
frightful—the very thought of which
thrilled him, yet made him shudder. And .
loving him as she did, wonld 8he not re.
lent—would ets not even retarn to him?

Thinking thus, Eugens took abook, and .

as he idly tarnedth —Wail
oo y @ leaves—waited. For

An hour passed; thers was ther .

oor.
ecret

¢ advanced with mensarad urid;,

looking very important, and touchin,

ant, g Eu-
gene, who had quickly ari :
lnt.‘ on the shounider. v l_x:uan ﬂ"om hia

Then, somewh it i i :

Ty, tomew n‘l a;;m:prag;nvely, he said:

.W.ﬁl.l,!': sir,”

. are you dcing here nowp”

“Oh, I was just looking over
work,” holding ng the volnmg hev:tiute:

tsined in his han,

“Reading, eh? Um! W, ¢
tfown,lu !, oll, sit down
- Eugene ssnk back into hi,

T w himsel? on the

= Oi
wots, and let pne foot reat on the stool his

Gl ]

she to you?" she asked, ab-

roud to receive the

gezing st him wit

taking pity on suc

1love yon 80 much!” was the
ing him & hundred dollar b,

grateful to Mrs. Elljg

mark of her favor.”
“I—I cannot take th

such terms,” he said.

ersonally, you woy),

woman—as & gift.

“I mincerely trust,”
“that you nnderstand
matter, and will f;
tives that prompt me

“What, you beggar!®
when he was able to spe
to receive s present from
should think, then, it was ab

no longer accepted her bogpi
aflood of worda |
lnii and to withd

“The sconer you'ra ont of
better,” growled the other.
oung man, Rwith not the men
ions in the world, eaid
and took his departare,
§0 late he did botthink

to voung Fielding's bouss -

news to communicate; so,
ing heart, he wandered al
and then slowly mads hig
way to hig own room, where, without g
dressing, he threw himseif o
not to sleep, but to think.
For an hour he lay there, scarcely mov.
ing, and had it not been for his wids-
open, staring eyes,
fixed upon the csiling, ons might havy
thought him rleg ing: 8s 1t was, ha more A

All at omce, with a glad evclamatios,
be sprapg out upon the floor, and turning
up the gas, which he had left dnly
bLurning, hurried to a trunk in one cormer
of the room, end, having selected a kyy
g teveral on a nng, quickly

After remorving two trays, he thrasthis
hand down into a coiner and brought mp
& losther.covered ecase, which, npon be- -
ing opened, disclosed a splendid gold :
waich, set with jewels; and a sohn)u E

“These will do for his busia
murmured, softly; “but what is tobs
come of me? No matter, with Ray outof
this ticklish scrape, I can affordto sait 4
beautiful enemy's nert movs,
and then, after putting away the ca
and undieesing, he eougut his coach aod
was speedily fast asleep.

he pext morping, some timo befors
oight o'clock, he call.d at Fieldiogs
house; and on his friesd’s hastening®
the door to meet bim, pluced  huodred ;
dollur bill in kis hand. .

“I have snceseded, you see, .
‘8aid, *and now I will go and getsome

Eugene."‘ called BAyn*.'ond,'
was hurrying awsy; 'you |
must breskfast hers; if you aonﬁd
and I will never forgive you. Bes
want to sek you a question. What o
1 e? o
)'o_anook so death!y ;:ial S gene, bt 'A
then, in ;nothﬁr lonlel:
“See here, Rey, I
ou'll onl, h;:\ny through your

is to see yon straight

“0f course, 0. course;
“Not s word until lunch time, toea I,

that's S’!Lur nltimnutm,
he led the way up to

hig llaterysogn joined them.
Meta Fielding was
little -thing, of “but
eighteon yesrs—s g

tom the first time her b;
brought Eugene to thei.
terested her greatly, and
young man felt & warm Ié

“évenings in the ap

A t
morning, and after it was 0ver ks
the lws%t little housekacper 400

hastened down ¢wn.

when be went to carcy
intrusted to him by th
before; but he knew b
when he saw his cheerfu! t
tered the bank, and e
about balf an hour sfter t

" That morning Raymo

He will tell me 87 4%

bo 'was to ;50' 80
it even-before that
It ‘Hitls pest

“In that ali yon can

G

ua ter of s e Tabet
uested ¥R
He obeye S mRg) y
) $tan miinptes,
o s ioe wat ove
ud thete was & stern, sot ox
is_fostures they hed ne

fore. .
Jsywond was greatly slarm
ould beve sprong to his e
ugene made s hurried gestire
im, snd passing olose by his
sgi)‘ul,‘ﬁ“m”d’ "
on’ Y g
ou shonldn’t appesr over-frien
o. 1've been-didcharged, end a
t once. Come to Gibbs’ lunch
ne o'clock. I'll be there, and
1l sbout it. God bless you, old
nd he passed on to his desk.

Brietly be explained to the ltea

seper, giving bim no ides, o
the sctusl facts; and before one
o had turned over his“books,
what wes due him, and had'left t

He went direcily to the lunc
whore he knew the other employe
pank were bardly likely to oo
having selected & tn_blu in a rem
por, prepared to wait for his frier

Raymond did not keep him lor
ine. Soon he entered the
room, and catching a glimpse of
the far corner hustened to h's sid

“5it down,” ssid the discharg
yeeper; and as. the other took
“what will you bave?”

-0b, anything, exclaimed Ra;
tiently; “it doesn’t matter. But,
quick, und tell me al] about it.”
Having givea his order to th
Eugepe did tell kim sll; in fact,
very little indeed. .

When he had tinished, Raymo
wag almost 08 pale as his had be
Lie came from the President’s r
than sn hour before.

“And sll this has been broug
through my ccasummate carel
muttered Raymond, regretfully,

“No, o, my dear fellow!” e
Eugene, hastily: “voun shall 1
blame upon yourself that does
long to you. I tell you this wot
happened eome time anyway; tl‘
had .ot to come. It was inevita

“You nre going to be at hionte te
asked Ray, abruptly, after a long

“Yes.”

“I'll call on you then.”

“What?- Shan’t I see you befe
is, directly after banking hours?’

“No; I shall te engaged then.’

“0b. very well; and asIgee yor
up, and 88 I have a little matt
own on hand, I'll 1eave you for |
ont;” and so they parted.

[TO BE CONTINUED.}

FALSTAFF BEFORE HUME

Verai's Opera Given a Grani Recc
Rome,

Roxe, April 17.—Verdi’s Fals
Ixen heard by 4 Roman audience
first time at the Costanzi theat
botse was crowded.  King Hamb
had previously been in the theatre
Stute oceasion, was present wit.
Margaret. At the end of the
Verdi came out before the curtai
sponse 1o repeated calls. His ap
and a magical effect upon the s
Every izan and woman rose, chee
plauding and waving hats and |
chiefs.

After the second act the King
Verdi to the royal box. As Verdi
the box the King took his hand .
Ied him forward jnto the full view
dience. The scene that followed the
was repéated. The composer acknt
the cheers, and the cries of *'L
Verdi™ with bows and smiles
evoked further demonstrations.
minutes elapsed before the singe
proceed with the opera.

After the performance most of
ence followed Verdii’s carriage to ]
and remained for some time, chec
shouting “Long live Verdi!”

The municipal authorities have
him the freedom of the city and
cided to name A street after him.

MAY ORDER A GENERAL ¢

East London Dock Laborers Wan
the Hull Men.

Loxpox, April 17.—Thousands
ers and other riverside workers m
London yesterday afterncon to
what attitude they might bést ado)
the Hull strike.

A resolution was approved calll
the executives of all the Unions
tain the views of the men as to 1
diency of a general strike, the ar
woney available to support a sts
the best means of resisting the Fe

Ministers Opposing Home H
Loypox, April 17.—More than 2
dist ministers in_Ireland have s
appeal to Methodist ministers in
that they oppose home rule both
ious and commereial grounds.

REVOLUTIONISTS SUCCE:!

They Are.Cavrying Everythin,
Them in Honduoras.
New Orneans, April 17.—Ac
the steamer Dunwiz from Hond
<ate that the -revolutionists hav
almost everything. betore them,
32ems to be only a question of a |
when they will be in full cont
8overnment. ' .
The Dunwiz left Ceiba on W
4ud all but two departments wert
trol of the rebels. The capture of
of Ceiba and Truxillo was effect
Without, opposition with the aic
Steamship Rover, which had be
and improvised as a man-of-war.
President Leiva, who had fled 1
terior leaving Gen. Vasquezin ¢
Wus at Puerto Cortez cn the (
and an  expedition was being
8guinst that place in order to cap!
¥a, who bas but few men.

liélngu Prosecute the Carne
Prrrapune, April 17.—Presic
. 5 Of the new m‘; Xt
or “the purpose of enforcing
ta Homestasd yests




