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DISPATCH,

e—for I slware keep small change as
hish when I am in eamp.
Gunga Dass clutched the eoine and hid
them st onee in his ragged loin cloth, his
ion changing to something diaboliesl
mw round to sssure himself that no
one had observed us.
“Now I will give you something to eat,”
ssid he, |
What pleasure the possession of my money
eould bave afforded bim I am unable to suy;
but inesmuch as it did give him evident de-
light, I was not that I parted with it
so readily, for I had no doubt that he wonld
have had me killed if I had refused. Oune
does not protest sgainst the vagariesof a
den of wild beasts; and my companions
were lower than any beasts.
While I devoured what Guangs Dass had
ided, a ecoarse shappatti and a cup of
the foul well warer, the peopie showed not
the faintest sign of cnrluit{-—th: curiosity
which is 80 rampant, as & rule, inanlnd!u
village.
TORTURE.

1 conld even iancy that they despised me.
At all events thev treated me with the most
chilling indifference, and Gunga Dass was
nearly ns bad. I plied him with questions
about the terrible village, and received ex-
tremely unsatis‘aciory auswers, So ftarasI
conld gather, it had been in existence from
time immemoriasl—whenece I concluded that
it was at leasts century old—and during
that time no one had ever been koown to
escape from it. (I bad o eontrol mysell
bere with both hands, lest the blind terror
should lay hold of me asecond time and
drive me raviog roand the crater.) Guues
Dass took a malicions pleasure in emphasia,
ing this point and iu walching me winoce.
Nothing that I eould do would induce him
10 tell me who the mysterions “They"™ were,

*It is w0 ordered,” be wounld reply, “and
Ide not yet knowanyone who hasdis-
obaved the nrders.”

“Only wait till mv servants find that I
sm missing,” I retorted, “and I promise
you that this place shall be cleared off the
face o/ the enrth, and 1'l] give you a lesson
in eivility, too, my friend.”

“Your servants would be torn 1o pieoes
beiore they came near this place; snd, be-
eides, vou ure dead, my dear friend. It is
oot your lault, of course, but none the less
you are dead and barled.”™

At irregular intervals supplies of food, I
was told, were dropped down from the land-
slide into the amphitheater and the inhab-
itants fought for them like wild besasts.
When a man felt his death coming on he
retreated to his lair and died there. The
body was somelimes dragged out o! the hole
and thrown on the sand or ailowed to rot
where it lay.

The phrase “thrown on the sand” canght
my attention, aed I asked Gunga Dass
whether ihis sort of thing was not likely to
breed 4 pestilence.

“That,” said he, with another of his
wheezy chuckles, “yon may see for vourself
subsegueatly. You will bave much tume to
make observations.*”

N0 ESCAPE.

Wherest, to his great delight, I winced
opee more and hastily costinued the con-
versation: “And how do wyou live bere
from day to doy? What do yon do?" The
quuostion elicited exnctly the same answer as
before—ecoupled with the informution that
“‘this place is like your European heaven;
there is neither marrying nor giving in mar-
ringe.”

Gunga Dass had been educated at a mis-
sion school and, as be himself admitted,
had be only changed his religion *‘like a
wise man,” might have avoided the living

which was now his portion. But as
oog as I was with him I fancy be was
bsppr.

Here was s Sahib, a representative of the
dowinant race, helpless a5 a ebild und com-
pletely st the mercy of his native neigh-
bors, In m deliberate, Inzy way he sot him-
self to torture me asa schoolboy wonld de
vote & rapturous half-hour to watching the
sgonies of an impaled beotle, or as a ferret
in a blind burrow might gloe himsell com-
fortably to the neck of & rabbit.

The burdes of bis conversation was that
~ shors was no escape “‘o! no kind whatever,”
and that I should stay here till I died, and
was “thrown on the sand.” Ifit were
sible to forejudge the conversation of the
damped on the advent of a new sounl in
their ubode, I should sxy that they would
epeak as Guoga Dass did to me throughout
thst long afternoon. 1 was powerless to
proiest or answer; all my energies being de-
voted to & strugrle agninst the inexplicabls
terror that threstered to overwhelm me
sgaiv and spmin. I can compare the feel-
ing 1o vothing except the struggles of & man
::‘i':mzithe cverpowering mausea of the

aupel passape—onlp m oy was of
the spirit and infinitely mor’e t:f:ib'le.

As the day wore on the inhabitants be-
gau lo appear in full strength to catch the
rays of the afternoon sun, which were now
sioping in at the mouth of the crater. They
assembled in little knots, and talked among
themselves without even throwing a glance
in my direction. Aboot 4 o'clock, as far as
I couid judge, Gunga Dass rose and dived
3nto bis lair for 1 moment, emerging with s
live crow in his hands. The wretched bird
was in o most draggled and deplorable eon-
dition, but seemed to be in no way afraid of
its master.

Advaocing cautiousiy to the river front,
Gunga Dass stepped from tussock to tussock
until he had reached a smooth pateh of sand
directly in the line of the boat’s fire. The
occupants of the boat took no notice. Here
he stopped, and with a couple of dexterous
turns of the wrist pagged the bird on its
back with outstretched wings,

As was only natural, the erow began to
shrick st once uod best the air with its
clawe. In a few ds the el had
mitracted the witention of & bevy of wild
crows on & shoal a tew hundred yards away,
where they were discussinz something tha:
Jooked like a corpse. Half & dozen crows
flow over at once to see what was going on,
;nd also, as it proved, to attack the pinioned

ird,

THE CHASE.

Gunga Dase, who had lain down on a
tasspok, motioned me to be quiet, th I
fapcy this wes a peedless precaution. Iom
moment, and before I could see how it hap-
peoed, 2 wild erow, who had grappled with
the shrieking and belpless bird, was en-
tangled in the latter’s claws, swiitly disen-

ed by Guoga Dass, and pegged down

wide its compamion in  adversity.
Curiosity, it seemed, overpowered the rest
of the floek; and glwost belfore

Gunga Dass and I had lime to withdraw to
the tassock, two more cuptives were strug-
gling in the upturned claws of the decoyn
8o the chase—i( I can give it so dignified =
name—contioned until Gunga Dass bad
capturad seven crows. Five of them be
throttled at once, reserving two for further
operations snother day, I wasa good desl
impressea by this, o wme, novel method of
seeuring food, and complimented Gunga
Dass on his skall.

It is nothing todo,” said be. ““To-mor-
row you must do it jor me. You are stronger
than I am.™

This calm assumption of superiority upset
menot a little, und 1 apswered peremp-
torilys=""1ndeed, you old ruffixinl What
do vau thivk I have gives you mocey for?”

“Very well,"” was the uamoved reply.
““Perhaps nol lo-morrow, nor the Jday a ter,
por sfibsequently, but in the end, sod for
many years, vou will eatch crows and eat
crows, and you will thank your Earopean
God that you have crows to cateh and eat”

1 eonld ebecrfully have strangled him
for this, but juaged it best nuder the eir-
cumstancks o swother my reseniment. An
hour lnter 1 was eating one of the crows,
und, as Guuga Dass had said, thanking my
God that I bad crow 1o eat.

Never ar long as I live shall T forget that
eveuing weal. The whole population were
squatting on the hard sand platform oppo-
site their dens, buddled over tiny fires of
refuse and dried rushes. Death, baving
onoe lnid his band upen these men and for-
borne to strike, seemed to stand aloof from
them pow; for most 0/ OUr COmMPpany were
vld men, beot and worn and twisted with
we.rn, and women aged to all appearance as
the ates themselves, They sad together in
kuwows snd  talked—God ounly knows what
they inund to discuss—io low equable toties,
curiously in contrast to the strideut babble
with which patives are accustomed to make

dsy
IN A FEENZY.

Now and ﬁumunw-mlhttn,ﬁ-J

fary which had possessed me in the morning
would lar hold on & msn or woman, and
with yells and impreeations the sufferer
would attack the slope until, b:fled
and bleediog, he fell back on the platform
inespable of woving a limb. The others
would never even their eves when, this
hapoened, as men too well aware of the
futility of their fellows’ sttempis and wearied
with their useless repetition. I saw four
such outbursts in the course of that evening.

Gungs Dass took sn eminently business-
like view of my situstion, nnd while we
were dining—I oan rd to ] at the
recollection now, but it was painful enough
at the time—propounded the terms on which
he wonld consent to ““do** for me. My nine
rupees eight annas, he argued, at the rate of
three annas a day, would provide me with
food for 51 daye, or about seven weeks—
that is to say, he would be willing to care
ior me for that length of time. At the end
of it I was to look after mywelt,

For a further consideration—videlicet, my
boots—he would be willing to aliow me 1o
oceupy the den next to his own, and would
supply me with as moch dried grass for bed-
ding ss he could spare.

*“Very well, Guogs Dass,” I replied, "to
the first terms I cheerfully sgree, but ss
there is nothing on eartn to prevent my
killing you as yom sit here and taking
everything that yon have (1 thought of the
two invaluable crows at the time), I flatly
refuse to give you my bools, and shall take
whichever den I please.”

The stroke was u bold oneand I was glad
when 1 saw that it had succeeded. Gunga
Dass changed his tone immediately and
disavowed sll inteation of asking for my
boots,

TERRORS OF THE SITUATION, -

A the time it did not sirike me as at all
strange that I, a civil engineer, a man of 13
vears' standing in the service, and I trust an
average Englishman, should thus ealwly
threaten murder snd violence inst the
man who had, fora consideration, it is true,
taken me under his wing. I had left the
world, it seemed, for centuries. I wasas
certain then as [ am now of my own exist-
ence that in the accarsed settlement there
was no law save that of the strongest; that
the living dead men had thrown behind
them every canon of the world which had
east them out and that I bad to depend for
my own lite on wy strength and vigilance
alowe. The crew of the ill-fated Mignonette
are the only men who would understand my
frame of mind.

““At present,” I agreed to myself, “T am
sirong and a match for sixof these wretchea
It is imperatively necessary that I should,
for my own sake, keepyboth health and
strength until the hour of my release comes
—i/ it ever does."” -

Fortified with these resolutions I ate and
drank as much ss I eould, and made Gunga
Gass understand that I intended to be his
master, and that the least sign of insubordi-
nation on bis part would be visited with the
only punishment I had in my power to in-
flict—sudden and violent death, Shortly
after this I weat to bed.

That is to n:{, Gunga Dass gave me a
double armful of dried bents, which 1 thrast
down the mouth of the lair to the right of
his and followed mysel!, feet foremost, the
hole runnping about aine feet into the sand
with & slight downward inclination, and be-
ing peatly shored with timbers. From my
den, which faced the river front, I was able
to watch the waters of the Sutlef, flowin,
past under the light of & yonug moon
compose mysell lo eleep s best I might.

The borrors of that night I snall pever
forget.” My den was nearly as narrow as a
coffin, and the sides had been worn smooth
and greasy by the contact of innumerable
paked bodies, ndded to which it smelled
sbominably. Slecep was altogether ont of
the question to one in my excited frame of
mivd. As the night wore on it seemed that
the entire amphitheater was filled with le-
gions of unclean devila that, trooping up
from the shoals below, m the unfortu-
nste in their lairs.

THE QUICESAND.

Personally I sm notof an imaginative
temperament—very lfew engineers are—buat
on that occasion I wasas completely pros-
trated with nervous terror as any woman.
After balf an hour or so, however, I was
able once more to calmly review wy chances
of escape. Auy exit by the steep sand walls
was, of course, impracticable, I bhad been
thoroughly convinced of this some time be-
fore.

It was possible, just possible, that I might,
in the uncertsin moonlight, sately run the
gantlet of the rifie shots. The place was so
tull of terror for me that I was prepared to
undergo zoy risk in lesving it. Iwagine
my delight, then, when after ecreeping
stealthily to the river front, I found that the
inieroal boat was not there. My freedom
lay before me in the next lew steps!

By walkiog out to the first shallow pool
that lay st the foot of the projecting left
horn of the horseshoe, I could wade across,
turn the flank of the crater and make my
way inland. Without a moment’s hesita-
tion I marched briskly past the tussocks
where Gunga Dass had soared the crowsand
out in the direction of the smooth white
sand beyond. My first step from the tuits
of dried im showed me how utterly futile
Was auy hope of escape, tor, as I put my foot
down, I felt an indescribabledrawing, suck-
ing motion of the sand below. Aunother
moment snd my leg was swallowed up near-
iy to the knee. In the moonlight the whole
suriace of the sand seemed to beshaken with
devilish delight at my disappointment, I
struggied clear, sweating with terror and
exertion, back to the tussocks behind me
aund fell on my face.

My only means of escape from the semi-
circle was protected with a guicksand!

How loog I lay I have not the faintest
idea; but I was roused at last by the malevo-
lent chuckle of Gunga Dass at my ear.
“I wonld advise you, Protector of the Poor”
(the ruffian was speaking English), *“to re-
turn to your house. It is uuhealthy to lie
down here, Moreover, when the i:mu re-
toras, you will most certainly be rifled an™
He stood over me in the dim light of the
dawn, chuckling and laughing to himself,

THERE IS5 A WAY.

Sugpn-ln my first impulse to esteh the
man by the n:ck and throw him onte the
quicksaod, 1 rose sullenly snd followed
him to the platiorm beiow the burrows.

Suddenly, und futilely as I thought while
I spoke, I asked: *“‘Guogs Dass, what is
the good of the boat if I can’t get out any-
how?" 1 recolleet that even in my deepest
trouble I had been speculating vaguely on
the waste of ammunition in guarding an
already well protected foreshore.

Guooga Dass lsughed again and made
snswer: “They have the boat only in day-
time. It is tor the resson that there is s
way. I hope we shall have the pleasure of
vour company for much longer time. It is
@ pleasant spot whea yon have been here
soine and eaten roast crow long

enough.”
staggered, numbed and helpless, toward
the fetid burrow allotted to me and fell
asleep. An hour or so later I wasawakened
by a plercing seream—ibe shrill, high-
pitched scream of a borse in pain. Thuse
who have once heard that will never forget
the sound. I tound some little difficulty in
scramubling out of the borrow. When I was
in the open I saw Pornic, my poor old Por-
nie, [ying deud on the sandy soil.
How they had killed him I eannot guess,
Guogu Dass explained that horse was better
than crow, and “‘greatest good of greatest

number is political maxim. We are now a
repubiie, Mister Jukes, and you are entitled
to a {air share of the beast. If you like we

B{nll I pro-

will pass & vote of thanks.
puse?"’
Yes, we are o republic indesd! A blie
o’ wild beusts penved st the bottom of a pit,
to eat and nght and sleep till we died. Iat-
tempted no protestof any kind, but sat down
aod stared st the bideous sight in front of
me. Ib less time alwost than it takes me to
write this Poraic's body was divided, in
some unclesn way or other; the men and
women had dragged the fragments on to the
platform and were prepariog their morning
meal. Guaga Dass cooked mine,
THE OTHER SAHIEB.
The almost irresistible impulse to fiy at

o! me

{;gnp‘poﬂﬁh. and I bade him say some-
ing,

“You will live here till you die like the
other Feringhi,” hesaid oooliy, watching me
over the fragment of gristle that he was

awing.

“What other Bahib, you swine? Speak
at once and don’t stop to tell me a lie.”

““He is over there,”’ answered Gunga Dass,
pointing to a burrow mouth about four doors
to the left o' my own. *‘You can see for
yourself,  He died in the burrow as you
will die and I will die, and as all these men
and the one child will also die.” ,

“For pity’s sake, tell me all you know
about him. ho was he? When did he
come and p';l“ did he dikt‘."’.’tla

This ap was & wen p on my park
Guugs Dass only leered and replied: “I
;iu not—unless you give me something

"L ”»

Theo I recollected where I was and struck
the man between the eyes, partially stun-
ning him. He stepped down from the plat.
form st once, and cringing and fawning and
weeping and attempting to embrace my
feet, led me round to the burrow which he
had indicated.

“I know nothing whatever about the fn—
tleman. Your God be my witness that I do
not. He was as anxious to escupe as you
were and he was shot (rom the boat, though
we all did all things to prevest him., e
was shot here.” Gunga Dass Isid his hand
on his lean stomach and bowed to the earth,

““Well, and what then? Go on,”

“And then—and then, Your Honor, we
carried him into his house and gave him
water and put wet clotns on the wound, and
be laid down in his house and gave up the

’ ¥1n how long? In how long?"*
A TERRIBLE DEATH.

“About hal! an hoar afier he recelved his
wound, Ieall Vishnn to witness,” yelled
the wretched man, “that I did everything
for him. Eversthing which was possible,
that I did.”

He threw himself down en the ground
and el my snkles. But I had my
doubts about Gunga Dass’ benevolence and
kicked him off as he lay protesting.

“I believe you robbed him of everything
be had, But 1 ean find out in a minute or
two. How long was the Sabib here?"”

“Nearly a year and a half. I think he
must have gone mad. But hear me swear,
Protector of the Poor! Won't your Honor
hear me swear that I never tonched an ar-
tiele that belonged to him? 'What is Your
Worship going to do?”’

I bad taken Gunga Dass by the waist and
had bauled him upon the platiorm opposite
the deserted burrow, As I did so I thonght
of my wretched fellow prisoner’s mu.penk-
able misery among all these horrors for 18
months and the final agony of dying like a
rat 1n a hole, with & bullet wound in the
stomach. Gunga Dass fancied I was going
to kill him, aod ‘he bowled pitifally. The
rest of the population, in the plethora that
follows a full flesh meal, watched us without

rring,

“‘Go inside, Gunga Dass," said I, *‘and
feteh it out.”

I was feeling sick and faint with horror
mow. Gunga Dass nearly rolled off the
platiorm and howled slound.

“But I am Brahmin, Sabib—a high easte
Brabhmin. By yoursoul, by your father's
soul, do not make me do this thing!"

“Brabmin or no Brahmin, by my soul and
my fatner’s soul, in you gol” I said, and
seizing him by the shoulders I ecrammed hin
head into the mouth of the burrow, kicked
the rest of him in, and sitting, covered my
face with my hands.

At the end of a few minutes I hearda
rustle and a creak, and then Gunga Dass,
in a sobbing, choking whisper king to
himself; then a soft thud—aad 1 uncovered
my eyes.

THE MUMMIFIED CORPSE.

The dry sand had turned the corpse in-
trusted to its keeping into a yellow brown
mummy. I teld Gunga Dass to stand off
while [ exnmined it. The body—clad in an
olive green huniing suit much staived and
wora, with leather pads on the shoulders—
was that of & man between 30 and 40, above
middle height, with Jight, sandy hair, iong
mustache snd a rough. wokempt beard.
The left canine of the upper jaw was miss-
ing, and a portion of the lobe of the right
ear was gone.

On the second finger of the left hand was
& ring—a shield shaped bloodstone set in
gold, with & monogram that might have
been either *B. E.” or “B. L. On the
third finger of the right hand was a silver
ring in the shape of a coiled cobra, much
worn and tarnished. Gunga Dassdeposited
a handiul of trifles he bad picked out of the
burrow at my feet, and, covering the face of
the body with my handkerchiel, I turned to
examine these. I give the full list in the
hope that it may Jead to the identification of
the unforiunate man:

First—Bowl of a brisrwood pipe, serrated
at the edge; much worn and blackened;
bound with string at the screw.

Second—Two patent lever keys; wards of
both broken.

Third—Tortoise shell-handled penkuife,
silver or nickel name plate, marked with
monogram “B. K."

Fourth—ZEnvelope, postmark undecipher-
able, bearing a Victoria stamp, addressed to
“Misn "hl.on—" (rest illegible) — “ham™

Fifth—TImitation crocodile skin notebook,
with peocil. First 45 pages blank; 414 illeg-
ible; 15 otbers filled with private memoranda
relating chiefly to three persons—a Mrs, L.
Singleion, abbreviated several times to “*Lot
Single,” *‘Mrs. 8, May" and “Garmison,”
relerred to in places as “Jerry” or ““Jack.”

Sixtb—Handle of swall-sized hunting
kniie. Blade mlgpad short. Buck’s horn,
diamond cut, with swivel and ring on the
butt; fragmeat of cotton cord attached.

WHERE WAS THE GUN,

It muss not be supposed that I inventoried
all these things on the spotas fully as I
have here written them down. The note-
book first attracted my attention, and I put
it in my pocket with a view to studyiog it
later ou. The rest of the articles I con-
veyed to my burrow for safety’s sake, and
there, being & methodical man, I inventor-
jed them. I then returned to the corpse
and ordered Guoga Dass to help me carry it
out to the river front.

While we were engaged in this the ex-
ploded shell of an old brown cariridge
dropped out of one of the pockets and rolled
st my feet. Gunzn Dass hud not seen it;
and I fell to thinking that a man does not
earry exploded cartridge cases, . ially
“browns,” which will not bear loading
twioe, ubout with him when shooting, In
other words, that ecartridee case had besn
fired inside the ernter. Consequently there
must bea gun somewhere, I was on the
verge of asking Guoga Duss, but checked
mysell, knowing that he would lie.

We laid the body down on the edge of the
quicksand by the ¢ It was my in-

“tention to push it ont and let it be swal-

lowed up—the only pessible mode o burial
that I eould thin

of, I ordered Guuga
Dass to go away.

Then I giuﬁrly ut the corpse out on the
quicksand. doing so—it was lying face
downward—I tore the frail und rotten khaki
shooting coat open, disclosing a hideous cay.
ity in the back. I have already told yon
that the dry sand had, as it were, mommi-
fied the body. A moment’s glance showed
the gaping hole had been caused by a gun-
shot wound; the gun must have been E.red
wiih the muzzle almost touching the back.
The shooting ooat, being intact, had been
driwn over the body aiter death, which must
bave been insiantaneons,

The secret o1 the poor wreich's death was
plain tomwe in a flish. Some one of the
crater, presumably Googa Dass, must have
ghot him with his own gun—the pun that
fitted the brown cartridges. He had never
attempted to escape in the face of therifle fire
from the bout.

THE MYSTERIOUS PAPER.

I pushed the corpse out hastily and saw it
sink from sight literally in a few seconds. 1
shuddered as I watch In a dazed, half
econsciohs way I turned to peruse the oote-
book. h:Ad lulnied nod b:i-wlu::.;sl& ot

per been juserted between
:d the back, and dropped oot as ann:
the pages. This is what it contained:

“Four out from crow clump; three loft;
nine out; two right; taree baok; two left;

at the edges. What it meant I conld aot
understand. I sat down on the dried bents
turning it over and over my fi

unntil I was aware of Guonga Dass & ing
immediately behind me with glowing eyes
and outstretched handx.

““Have yvou got it?’ he panted. **Wil|

u not let me look at it also? I swear that

will retarn it?"”

“Got what? Return what?" I asked.

“That which you have in your hands, Tt
will help us both.” He stretched out his
long, bird-like tslons, trembliog with esger.
nes,

“T eould mever find it,”” he continued,
**He had seoreted it about his person. Thore-
fore I shot him, but nevertheless I was un.
‘h(l‘: s m];jn itI;:d fi hias littl

ungs Dass uite forgotten hia little
fiction about the riﬂqu bullet. I received the
intormation perfectly ealmly. Morality is
:{lmmd by consorting with the dead who are
ve,

“What on earth are you raving about?
‘What is it yon want me to give you?"

“‘The piece o! paper in the notebook, 1t
will help us both. Oh, you fooll you fool!
Can you not see what it will do for us? We
shall escapel”

His voice rose almost to a scream and he
danced with excitement before me, T own
I was moved at the chance of getting nway.

“Don’t skip. Explain yoursell. Do yon
mean to say Iill this alip of paper will help
us? hat does 1t mean?”’

“Read it aloud! Read it&londl I beg
sad pray to you to 1ead it alodki!”

WHAT THE PAPER MEANT.

I did so. Gunga Dass listened delight-
edly and drew an irregulsr line in the sand
with his fingers.

“See now! It was l.hclength of his gun
barrels without the stork. I have those bar-
rels. Four guo barrels out irom the place
where I caught erows, Straight out; do yon
follow me? Then lefti—Ahl how well I re-
member when that man worked it ont night
aiter night. Then nine out, and so on. Ont
iz always straight belore you across the
g}:letnnd. He told me so before I killed

m.

“‘But if you knew all this why dida’t you
get out belore?”

“Idid not know it. He told me that he
was working it out a year and 'a hsalf ago
and how he was working it out night aiter
night when the boat had gone away and he
could get ont near the guicksand safely,
Then he said that we wonld get away to-
gether, But I was afraid that he would
leave me behind ome night when he had
worked it all ont, and so' I shot him, Be-
sides it is not advisable that the men who
once get in here should escape. Only I, and
I nf'hu Brahmin.” ; ad Biavegl

e prospect o escape rought
Guoga Doss’ caste back to him. He stood
up, I\nlkecl about and gesticulated vio-
lently.

Eventually I managed to make him talk
soberly, and he told mehow this English-
man hn;:l spent six :ml:’lhs, :lilght ;Im night,
in exploring, ine inch, the
across the quicksand; h,;w he had Jeulnred
it to be simplicity itselt ap to within about
20 yards of the river bank after turning the
flank of the left horn of the horseshoe.
This mueh he had nldemtg{;ot completed
when Gungas Dass shot with his own
guo.

In my frenay of delight at the bili-
ties of escape I recolleet shaking hands ef-
fusively with Gunga Dass after we had de-
cided that we were to make an attempt to
get away that véry night. It was weary
work ting throughout the afternoon.

THE ATTEMPT TO ESCAPE.

About 10 o’clock, as far as I could judge,
when the moon had just risen above the lips
of the erater, Gunga Dass made s move for
his burrow to brinz out the gun barrels
whereby to measurcour path. All the other
wreiched inhabitants bad retired to their
lairs long ago. The guardian boat drilted
dowan stream some hours before, and we were
utterly alone by the erow-clump. Gun
Dass, while earrsing the gun barrels, let
llipdl.lu piece of paper which was to be our
guide. z

1 stooped down hastily to recover it, and
as 1 did so I was aware that the diabolical
Brahmin was siming a violent blow at the
back of my head with the iﬂll barrels. It
was (oo late to turn round, I must have re-
ceived the blow somewhere on the nape of
my neck. A hundred thousand fiery stars
danced before my eyes and I feil forward
senseless at the edge of the quicksand.

When I recovered consciousness the moon
was going down, and I was seosible of in-
tolerable pain in the back of my head.
Guoga Dass had disappeared and my mouth
was iull of blood. I lay down again and
prayed that I might die without further
ado. Then the nnreasoning fury which I
bad before mentioned laid hold upon me,
and I staggered inland toward the wallsof
the erater.

1t sesmed that some one was ealling to me
in & whisper, *SBahib! Sahibl Sahib!” ex-
actly as my bearer used to call me in tha
mornings. I fancied that I was delirious
until ni‘andfnl of sand fell at my feet,
Then I looked up and saw a head peering
down into the amphitheater—the head of
Dunnoo, my dog boy, who attended to my
coliies, As soon as be had attracted my
attention he held up his hand and showed
a rope. I motioned, stuggering to and fro
the while, that he should throw it down.

SAFETY AT LAST,

It was a couple of leather punkah ropes
knotted together, with a loop atoneend. I
slipped the loop over my head and wuonder
wy arms; heard Dunno urge something for-
ward; was oonscions that I was bein
dragped face downward, up the steep san
slope, and the next instant found mysell
choked and half fuintiog on the sand hills
overlooking the crater. Dunpoo, with his
tace ashy gray in the moonlight, implored
me not to stay but to get back to my tent at
onee.

It seems that he bad tracked Pornic’s
footprints 14 miles neross the sands to the
erater; had returned snd told my servants,
who flatly refused to meddle with snyoune,
white or blace, ones fallen into the hideous
Village of the Dead; whereupon Dunnoo
had taken one of my ponies and a couple of
E:nknh ropes, returned to the crater and

uled me out as I have desoribed.

To cut & long story sbort Dunnoo is now
my personal servant on & gold mohur a
month—a sum which I still think far too
little for the services he has rendered.
Nothing on earth will induce me to go near
that devilish spot again or to reveal its
whereabouts more elearly thao I have done,
Of Gunga Dass I bave never found « trace,
nor do I wish to. My sole motive in giving
this to be published is the hope that some-
one may Eositinly identify, from the de-
tails and the inventory which I have given
above, the corpse of the man in the olive
green huntiog sait. .

Emith, Vassar, Wellesloy and Bryan Mawr.
These are the great colleges for women.
Harcourt Plaee, at Gambier, O., thoroughly
repares young Indies for any ome of them,
gt aiso bas a complete course and superior
musical advantages.

For the Music Teachers'
. Druralt,
Tha Pittsh and Lake Erie Railroad
will sell round-trip tickets ut greatly re-
duced rates, Piitsburg to Detmit and re-
turn, on June 29, and 30 and July 1, good
to return until July 5, Time may be ex-
tended from Detroit until July 20,

Hammocks, Tennis, Etc,

The best hammoek in the city for $1; also
all the finer grades in stock. l(lear line of
tennis sets, uets, croquet, lawn swings,
footballs, baseballs, bats, ete., both large and
complete. Prices the lowest a1 James W,
Grove's, Fiith ave, WIS

PRINTED India silks—We offer this week
al assortment of our §1 25 and §1 M0

unlities for §1 pﬁ{fn«i; also a few novelty
lrun patterns at rice,
TTSSU UGUS & HACER

Excarsion 10 Atlantic Chty -
On July 8, vis the B. & 0. R. R. Rate,
$10 the round trip, tickets good for 10 days,
and food to stop at Washington, D. C,, re-
turning.

Conventlon =t

, The Baseball Benson,
Marvin's eakes are delight to
iﬂ"v- the nﬂ:nl game,
T8

L&"g’l koep them.

CANNY AND CUNNING.

The Gipsy as He Appears to the
World and to His Own People,

A MOST STEADFAST, LOYAL FRIEND

Who Displays Only Amiable Traits in His
Becluded Home Life,

EVENING PLEASURES IN THR CAMP

[CORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCN.)

Cawmp, NeAR Doveg, N. J., June 26.—
There is something truly remarkable about
the almost unchangesble reserve of the
Gipsy in the presence of any other than his
own people, and of his singular shifts and
efforts to be 85 one dumb. Caich him in a
vity or trading in a village or come upon
him in any sort of mixed company. and his
reticence 15 so marked that the ordinary ob-
server would set him down as inordinately
stupid, This habit is universsl smong
these people and they break through it only
under great stress of badgering or necessity.
A wagon load of Gipsies once halted 1n front
of a wagon maker’s in a small Pennsylvania
town, where I frequently make my home,
and while one of them tried to dicker for a
sulky for one-balf its value, & really intelli-
gent elergyman in the presence of admiring
towaspeople put a set of sterectyped
questions to them about their mode of lite
and the state of their souls, varying the
same with otner preddings of like nature in
his line. But the lot of lost heathens were
50 bad as to smile at him, so dumb as to not
answer him, and so downright wicked as to
give him no chance for an argument; where-
upon the good man lost his temper entirely,
and consigned them to eternal perdition in
one compact and canonical sentsnce. Btand-
ing next the team and thinking to have n
little fun at the parson’s expense I syid
wickedly in an undertone to a particularly
lively nﬁl dame in the wagon:

*“A shan gaugie—a grve chorl Tell him
so and jaw the drom," or, in plain English:
The man is a bad one himself—a horse thief]
Tell him so and go away.

A GIPSY IN ANGER.

The woman gave me a duick look of half
quuirlr and recognition, which I returned
with all good assurance, Then she called
the Gipsy trom the wagon shop by a word,
He came out nimbly, looked quickly st the
erowd, and sprang into the wagon. Just as
they started rapidly away, she turnea full
on the clergyman, who was still forensic-
ally disposing of their sonls in different
forms of future torture, and ssid, quietliy:
““Hit's said ye're no better nor a horsethief
versel. Howsumdever hus be, mebby ve
might be a-tendin’ yer own soul wi’ profit I

Everybody was too astonished to Jaugh;
and the man sorely felt that his pow-
der had beea buraed for nanght. Ashamed
a8 I was at my own part in the retort, my
astonishment was in the unheard-of depart-
ure of the brave Gipsy rule to never betray
spirit or the brightoess of indignation under
the most exasperating circumstances. Full
retribution came in a learned disquisition
from the clergyman on Gipsies, the hurden
of which was that Gipsy writers and stu-
dents were in league to give the race place
as the most canny and cunping of meu,
when evervthing proved them the most
brainless and stupia people on earth,

Nor was his idep an uncommon one,
That it generally prevails is not singular
when it is remembered that their whole life
motive seems to be to appear to all but them-
selves just that mort of people. It is only
with the most ignorant country-side folk,
or among those not of their race who are
thoroughly known and have been unguali-
fiedly tested, that they relax from this sod-
den manner and pretense of brainlessness.
Test this at sny time and in any way and
you will find it to be true,

A CUNNING RUSE.

I had been generously entertained by sev-
eral iamilies of Gipsy friends in the spring
of 1878 near Chicago, in the little village of
Lyons, on the Desplaines river, a sleepy,
old, snd nest-like Elua which the Gipsies
much frequent. Thinkiog to return their

oodness, L proposed a trip to the theater,

hey consented only after great arging;
and, looking forward to & rare treat in the
enjoyment of their enjoyment and wonder-
meot, on returning to the city I bought
and mailed them 20 seats for a Wedne:fay
eveniog’s performance at the Haverly Thea-
ter, then occupying the site of the present
First National Bank. Full of delighted
expeciancy I arrived at the theater, only to
find that the seats I bad purchased for my
Gipsy friends entirely filled with ordinary
city 1olk, Adfter sittingout & part of the
play, I leit the place disapnointed and dis-
gusted, not, however, without catching a
glimpse of one of the Gipsies lurking near
the entranee, who, as soon as he was seem-
ingly sure of having seen me in my discom-
fiture, skulked away in the darkoess,

Busloess called me away from the city for
a lew days, but this desertion by my Gipsy
proteges worried me. Hopiug for some clew
to their action, when I returned I applied to
the box office, where I learned, and with
some esperity from the management, that
my Gipsies, who had kept the audience in
on uproar the entire evening of their visit,
on receiving the tickets by mail at Lyons
huad immedistely sent one of their number to
the city and secured an exchange of seats
from Wednesday evening’s performance to
that for Friday evening, I could thuos see
that their natural and unchangesble race
suspicion and cantion of one not of their
people, though a tried friend, prompted the
cuuning ruse to first defeat my entire plan,
then to sex & walch upon me to observe
whether my naction was consistent with
geouinely disappointed friendly interest,
und then to deceive me as to the trus motive
of such actiok.

A REMAREABLE EPISTLE.

The latter was attended to on their part in
the following epistie taken from my Gipsy
relics, which is now before me as I make its

exact copy:
LYONS, il 6th May, 1878,

S - i tak the tim
L] to adres theas
fu lins and Thanks for the ‘I‘lmu,::leomly
resefd we cudn cumn wensdy For the old Foks
didn g1t Hoam, and the rivirSide rodes was Bad
we Cum £ and was en &l Oaver for you
And had & Hi old Tim that Acten was wanful

Wwhere was you St
Fids
Mtlmmmdhﬂmpmumﬁ“mm
n‘?‘}' Fren

This G Carpenter is s wonderful fel-
low in his way; a veritable American Gipsy
John Bunyan; and anthor of many goodly
Gipsy rbymes in my possession, ‘fhe letter
bore every evidence o serious effort, and I
wisely let [t etand as afrienaly regret rather
than an unpleusant deception, The entire
matter was simply & true ex fon of a
universal Gipsy tranit. Had they met me at
the theater mccording to agreement ip g
straightiorward manner, that would have
been indubituble proof that they were poy
Gipsies at all.

ut in the home-life of the eamp, safe and
secure in the seclusion of the sheltered spot
which holds all he owns #nd loves, then itis
that the Gipsy has a happy heart, a radiant
ince, & langhing eye, a waggish tongue, and
many lightsome ways, merry, eare-free,
and jubilant as the birds. Nor would I be
Jjust to these strange people did I not bring
this truth about them imto the strongest
light and best reliel. To know Gipsies—
they are so r dl{ incressing in numbers
through wonderiul fecundity, care of their
children, with constant vast additions from
Europe, that by the close of the present cen-
tury they will comprise from 2 to § per ceat
ol the entire population—and they must ere
loog b.:ellud wisel yk:nn, we nmb;
large and geverous enongh to perceive an
appreciate their own helﬂlmpdee, heartful
lite, We must see that they love and

treasure and hope, not just in_our way, but
in vlinh.lnlhl'& kind, is full of the
_d.:p:'.'{ummih patient and true
affection, and

orknowl-
edgeof. But it 1s s condition which,if rully
known aod recognized, woul immeasurably
redeem the race irom contumely and re
proach. And because the worldemine is
narrowed and fixed upon & determined
notion that Gipsies, are utterly worthisss to
society at large, the task of conveying soy
adequate and true revelation of the slightest
‘ozﬂ in them is & woful one indeed.

15;" isa llk{enu. ‘;':2“ whieh I wish I
could convey fally: e the average man
of the w‘rld, the business man, weighed
down by ihterminable duties and responsi.
bilities, which none but themselves realize.
Of these how few are there who have not

ved a repuiation, among the most who
ock horns in business sffairs with them, for

all.  Within the circle of their chosea
friends, and in their these men’s

AT SHADYSIDE,

Mr. Charles Turner Makes!an Inter-

estinss_tatement.-f
NEARTOWN NOTES.
“Pheie Is 8o wan in this ity who witl

more glsdly give his testimony than I, and
I am only too pleased to be able to do it; in-
deed, I feel that it is my duty to do so.”

The speaker was Mre. Charles Turner, &

resident of Bhadyside, well kvown through-
out the East End and Pittsburg proper,

“I had been losing health and strength un-

der my trouble for four years,” continued Mr,
Turner. “Notrapidly, for at times I wouild
seem a little betiar, but steadil

It wasa catarrhal trouble, I was told, and I
tried
obtain no

¥ and surely.
remedies, but could
1

e
it mou.-:i with a serfes of eolds

wmd eaten cold almost with a ehange of the
)
one siae and then on the other, Mucus would
drop back into my throat. I cough
raised constantly. 1 could never get my throas

My nostrils would be clocges| up first on

ed and

eruelty, niggardliness, hard hearted clear., There seemcd to be something there
and, may be, doworight meanness? And | which I could nelther get up nor down, 1 had
yet thesé men’s true natures are not that at ;‘:‘“.':'E:.' DAtN Sy my ',.':,':2;“ oy ohe —

noises in my ears. My eyes wera weak and

troe natures are in the main of generosity,
fidelity, goodness, And itis in some way
Iike this the Gipsy should be made known.
Craity, stupid, wary, hard, unworthy, vaga-
bond though you deem him, ss be iaces you
and mankind in his battle for life and thoss
he loves, he bhas snother side, a cheery,
good and manly one, too, which, without
one iota of t.I:ro] nmn;ipt‘z:{ nig modern sosie-
ty possesses, glows indness, generosi-
ty, hulpfuim:i, good cheer and a spirit of
positive loveliness.

MANY EXCELLENT TRAITS.

An ugly word is never heard in a Gipsy
camp. A selfish act is never seenina
Gipsy camp. The eternal goading of a
mean womun, the brutal obseenity of a bad
man, the hateful jealousies of neighbors, the
contempiible rivalries of pretended frieads,
each and all are as unknown as poison in
the pure air of hesven they breathe. There
is 8 quality of tenderness and sincerity in
their doings with each other that is ever
simple, ¢ ildlike apd beautiful. Their
mirth, merriment and jollity are all consid-
erate. Raillery is tolerant; wit never a
murderous weapon. With them cheer

Mr. Charles Turner, Bhadayside,

is not liceose; merry-making leaves no
sting; liberty never knows lewdness, Ig-
norant as they may be of your books; ob-
stinately as they refuse the civilization of
which we boast; secretly proud as they are
of the ostraciam which “brands them as an
outlaw ruce; heathenish as you will con-
tinue to call them becauss they hold your
creeds in contempt, they are yet more than
the reers of any living people in everything
tender and true and Ioyal growing into and
out of the domestic relation, and in all that
which yields, without law or force, and as if
uncousciously, the helpful goodness which
ever prompts and ever exzeeds exact justice
to one’s fellows.

Probably at meals and in the long even-

ings, bright with camp fires and melodious
with merriment, is the Gi onywoman
most truly this good nat a:;iamd ani-

mal that never reveals meanness and ever
acts with genuine, uostudied goodness. The
breakfast, though always & meal of cheery
brightness, is taken with little jollity, for
the duties and doings of the day are ahead
of them all. The dinner in seldom a regu-
lar meal, for there are but faw in camp, and
the old men, old women, children and d

have everything their own way. Busthe
supper is overflowing with good things and

for the meal have been sizzling and simmer-
iug from the kestle aticks for hours. These
are all accounted for; but there isan ele-
ment of pleasure and surprise in many little
garnishments which find their way into
camp with the inco-inLhwpof Gipsies,
The cloths—nsuslly rubber blankets with
linen spreads uﬂnn them—are laid upon the
clean grass plats. [Everybody helps at
bringing the dishes and food. Laughter
and badioage go hand in hend with prepa-
ration; and the repast itsell, be it sumptoous,
as it often is, or meager, as it is not ¢ tan, is
washed down by more genvine mirth and
hearty merriment—and, I must confess,
with something a thought stronger, some-
times—than falls to the lot of but few in
this world, however much good fortune en-
ters into their condition,

If stragglera from town come and stare st
them with exasperating calmness, ns if the
Gipsies were animals in some zoologieal
garden, a suddep bush falls upon the feast
until the intruders retire, or the merriment
goes on in their own tongue and uoder
taces of ridiculous solempity, From the
return, however, until the long, slowly
taken meal is emied. there are such rally-
ings of friends, such greetings of husbands
and wives, brothers and sisters, parents and
children, such kindly notice of the old, old
folk, such revelries with the babies, and
such proud, glad heart-word for everybody,
that no earnest eyes can look upon itall,
and not moisten; because all this is true o
an‘outeast race, and so barren and meager
in the bomes of our own people, where too

£
ach. Wuat listle I did
seemed
el

port, Pa.,

E’:.lr on June 29, 1588,
ent man, and shall be pleased
::&mmmmnmm to anyone ad-
Mr, Barnes,

afflicted with catarrh, and had lost all sense of
taste and amell,
Copeland
fectly well, and owe my recovery to thair treat-
ment."

Special
EABES of
LUNGB.

“I lost flesh steadily. Night sweats setin

and weakened me. Slarp palos would shoot
through my ch
shoulder blades,
coughing were very
at night, owing to
the nervous, weakened condition ! was In,

extending as far as the
a spells of choking and

mnivl. ¥ could noc sleep
hese coughing spells, and

“My appetite failed me. The verysight of
nod mzs.d a nsuseating feeling at my stom-
tu force down
t lay llke a beavy load on my stomach,

me muech distress, The siightest ex-

ertion wouald tire me. My heart would
rapidly.
a slow,
ness, [ wouid arisa in the morning more tired
than when I went to bed she might beflore,

beat

The palpitation would be followed by
lar ing and a feeling of faint-

“1 grew weaker and weaker, aud was hardly
abls tostand on my feet. I was indeed a sick
man when I called on Dr. Copeland for treat-

maent.

“I feit the benefit of his trentment the first
week. Gradually each symp lisap 1
My head and throat are no longer stopped up.
My are clear and strong, I lhave W
Ap: tite, sleep well and arise refres and

ready for a good day’s work, Tostate it briefly,
I am now as well as [ ever was, and shall be
glad to verify this statement at an

time."
Mr. Turoer lives, as stated, in Shadyside, on

the Pennsylvania Railroad. a short distance
out of Pitisburg, and this interview can be
readily verified.

Treated by Mall
of Washington

Mre. Robert Ramsey, y
speaking of her successfu] treatment with brk

B spirity, and
Copeland & Blar, says: Every fall for th
SEL IS ERAR S five years 1 have been troabled with chronic
are allowable. Thecamp hassuddenly filled | o Have tried countless remedies and
e bevn Soay At (o oheen, who | L o oate Frows sais M pusstiaa 1 wemid
ro
:’;;:dl;::n:":u‘?ﬂ':g.“'h d"i::' ‘::; u‘::::e. Eviry breath .I' dnkw s like & knifs
sctivity consequent upon the return gnnr'tﬁdzht.
huve  brought the ecamp a won- mm::el hnubnwﬁ:h Drs, Copeland & a?d“f
erful li ese symptoms have dissppeared,
d lifle and vigor The substantials D Tk as wait 25 2 aviy Sl

Jacob Altqem.“:lul' Rasher, opgo:ln_ Iexa‘_n-

or
with Drs, C land &
Inow feel li:::. altfer-
tostato my case

catarrhal trouble

me."
illiam of Hickman, Pa., was
He was under the care of Drs.

& Blalr, and now states: I am per-

Mr. Harry Phillips, of Hulton, Pa., has this

to say of his succesaful rreatment for eatarrh
with ;}r!.

shape, but now feel like a different being, and
as well as I ever did in my life.”

Copeland & Blair: “1 was in very bad

DOCTORS

LANDEBIATR

Are located permanently at

66 SIXTH AVENUE.

Where they treat with success ali curable cases.

tolla. M;20fP.M;To

Office hours—§
P. M. (Sandays included).

ties—CATARRA, and ALL DIS
the EYE, EAR THROUAT and

Consultation, §. Address all mail to
DRS. COPELAND & BLAIR
TSsu 80 Bixth ave., Plttsburg, Pa

often insincerity, ambition and heartless-
ness have taken the place of those tender
things which are the salvation of a lana
through its homes.

PLEASURES IN THE CAMP.

Then the eventime grows and glows agein
with this good nature, ‘There is not an-
other care or thought-weight on the Gipsy's
mind. All give themselves up to unre-
strained enjoyment. The great fires are
piled high, and seem to crackle and sing an
added accompaniment of happiness, High
:r along the tree-trunks are hung cressets

led with flariog knots. The fires below
shat out even the light of the blazing stars
above, and draw the night and the dark,
lovingly interlaced with century-old tree
arms, over the bright place like a protecting
mn’:&y. By this camp fire 15 8 erowd
merrily nhyin‘gbn eards, which the Gipsies
loye. By snother and another are groups
ullinglcl'd tales or singing old songs.

In between and all about are happy chil-
dren tl:dylag at hide-and.seck in the flash
and shudow of the eamp. Over there is a
score of tawny forms dancing with the free-
dom of lads and lassies to the music of some
tinkling violinist who sways and weaves
and stamps and shouts, enraptured by his
own vocilerous melodies. Everswhere are

for the
mntr!. We will guarantes a cure for any
eramps or d

has no equal-
by all draggists, or by the

HOLERA lﬁﬂﬂ'ﬂ'&

ARRHEA AND CRAMPS,

At this time of
year the waler
oragreater part
that is vsed in

for drinking
purposes. It
produces a
thousand ail-
menta of the
y stomach. The
principal are
choleramorb
diarrhea an
CTAMPE, ARY one
of which makes
ns siek and
often kills, spe-
clally the
folks,
DANNER'S ESSENCE OF HEALTH.
This f’“ family medicine lias done more
uman body than all the doctors in the

trouble. It will cure any case of
and asa Blood Purifier it
Price §1 per bottle. Itisforsale

DANNER ICINE COMPANY,
242 Federal st., Allegheny City.
jelgrus

simple hearted ce and content; while in
the harder world of your cities and towns
countless hearts are breaking from their
loads of smbition, rivalry, greed, injustice,
mercilessuess, envenomed malice, as the

in the hi.n? of our house on sbove named
e

DRAPERY, tosca aud fish nets, all prices,

GRATEFUL. COMFORTING.

EPPS’S COCOA.

BREAEKFAST.

stars and the God‘ above them look down | : Smowiiiis o€ 1o nabict likln
upon these, the uncivilized, and npon those | -0 m"‘“"m e e d‘“‘m‘ —
of the proudest civilization—loving which notrition, and by a careful spplication of the

most? Epcar L. WAKEMAN, tine properties af well-selected C Mr.
e 1 ‘la'uralul:n b".::‘:rth::h:n: ll-l::'. It:
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Baby Carringes and Bicycles. | doctors’ bills. It Is by the jodlcions
Thizs has been the best season’s business | use of articles of dist that a constitution

mav De gradoally buailt up until eno!
to resist mg tandency to disease, gnndrng

articles, still have a complete line | of subel tin nd us read

that must be closed ont during the next few to :?m; wm'{'n-? is ‘s:g: poi:':. w:
weeks if low prices will do it. Look the | may esca ﬂ'lﬂal fatal shaft by keeping our-
line over at James W. Grove’s before you ::%“’:“ﬁg“ iy Ak L
buy. We'll save you money, Wrs ade :mr with bolling water or milk. Ea:g'

only in anid ting, by Grocers,
Shue: TAMES EPPS & CO. Homisopathic
Chemists, London, Englana. :&"L

from §1 0.5 per vard. Some hand-
some eutire new designs shown for the first
this mt.‘ Hvueus & HAaCkE.

HUNDREDS of pieces of fi Fren
satines in clln’lutr e -

which with us bave been set as types for |

DR. SANDEN'S

otherwlse, WE
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In Picts or Allegheny f. treatment
sad care of & ﬂltil,‘ln::y‘h is Dr,

cressed,
have giadly testifieq
to cures reocived,
The tarrible suffering
that Mr. James
Btreets bas experi.
enced is not unlike
that of many others,
He bad munoch pain
% and soreness acrcsa
the small of his back,
and it felt vary weak,
Thae color of his urina
would often change
from a light to a very dark_color. The desire
to void it was frequest. He bad s weak, tired
feeling. Had dark circles about his syes, and
lips were dry and His appetite finally
falled him, and what little food he did eat he
would often vomit up. He had a constant
in bis hesa, was dizzy, bad a pain in his
side. and in fact there was
of his body free from pam.
of the heart, yellow skin, and be continoad
getting worse nntil he lost much flesh, He sayn:
“1 bad been sick for several mon the
of the tme being confined to my
ail this time I amployed my family doctor, but
recrived no beneflt whatever, 1 became
couraged and gave up all hope of ever being
red.

cu
“At last T eoncluded that trouble had all
been brougnt on by kidney o which m

family doctor had entirely overicoked. 1
on Dr. Shafer, the kidney specialist, who, after
a thorough examination, pronounced my case
enrable. 1 took s course of treatument from
bim. and the result is that not one symplom
remains. I never enjoyed bettar health than I
now do, and I er myself entirelv cured.
“JAMES STREETS,
“Thirty-ninth street, near Penn avenue.™

Please remember that the doctor only treats
kidney, and all forms of diseases, and
surgical diseases,

Office hours, 10 A. 3. tod P. M. and Oto Sp,
M, Handays, l1to 4 P. . Consultation fres
and stricily contfidential. Patients ata distancs
treated with success by letter. Sond two
Zcent stamps for & quastion biank. The Polyp-
athic Medical tute, 420 Penn ave.. Pirtse
burg, ¥a. jelZrre
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DOCTOR
WHITTIER

S14 PENN AVENUE. PITTSBURG, PA.

As old residentsknow and back files of Pitts.
burg papers profe, Is the oldest established
and most promipent physician in the aty, de-
voting special attention to all chronle

sitie pemnsNO FEE UNTIL CURED
NERVOUS and mental dise ph

ases, physical
decay nervous debilicy, lack of
energy, ambition and hope. mpaired memory.
disordered sight, seM distrust, bashfulness,
dizziness, sleeplessness, pimples, eruptions, im-
poverished blood, !aili'ug powers, organic weak-

ness, dyspepsia, pation, ¢ p nn-
fitting the parson for bclinu:‘ socioty and mar-
riage, parmanently, safely and privataly corsa,
BLOOD AND SKIN Sazes trapiom
blotches, faliing hair, bones, pains, glandalar,

sweilings, ulcerations of tongue, mouth, th
ulcers, oid ”m\,a“ oured for life, and blo
ug

isons thoro Iy erndicatad from the systoum,
URINARY,

Kiduey and bladder derxnge-
tarrhal

ments, weak back, gravel, ca-

rges, infi and other

painful symptoms receive ssarching ireatiens,
prompt reliefl and real cores,

Dir. Whittler's life-long, extensive experience
insures sciontific and reliable treatment on
common-tense principles. Consultation free.
Patienis at o distance as carefully treated as It
here. Office hours, PA. M. o 8 P, M. Sonda
0A M tolp M only. DI, WHITTIER,
Penn avenue, Pitaburg Pa
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SPECILALISTS in all casodre.
uiring seientific and contiden-
&al treatmens! Dr. B K.
M. R C P. 8, isthe oldest

do s
O, P':;‘n nwmfmu., Plhttsburg, Pa
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WEAK WOMEN!!

SaAvE YOURSELVES. NervE Beans,
will cuee weak back, take ywny thet
that servous exbhaustion, Toues

eyes. give you new hie, ambition,
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