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NEW YORK TO BREST IN 

SEVEN HOU RS. 

CHAPTER I. 

A STRANGE- DWELLING. 

"CASSOULET ? " 

"Mr. Raymond ? " 

"You are sure you saw one of those cursed spies glide 

among the reeds while I was showing Ebenezer Curtiss 

the way in which I veered out my tube?" 

"Sure is not the word. But the plants shook suspiciously 

on the right bank, and it seemed to me that I saw some­

thing like a man's head between two tufts of .reeds.'' 

"vVhy did you not tell me so at once? vVe should have 

put the cap on that head and verified the civil status of its 

proprietor-" 

"You were just then explaining to Ivir. Curtiss the way 

B 



2 KEW YORK TO HREST IN SEVEN IIOURS. 

1:1 1Yhich y ou hung your floats, and I did not dare to 
interrupt you." 

"In principle your thoughtfulness is worthy of prdis2, 
Cassoulet. And it is especially praiseworthy owing to your 
not having yet habituated yourself to such reserve. You 
arc certainly shaping, my boy, and I shall finish by making 
a gentleman of you! But in this instance you should have 
warn ed me ! -" 

"So I said to myself when it was too late, Mr. Ray­
mond; and when I was going to beckoi1 to . you, the head 
had disappeared. P erhaps alter all it vvas only a stone or a stump." 

"Hum! We must not trust to that! The Drill Pit folks 
are wicleawake and may a lready suspect a snake in the 
grass. Ebenezer Curtiss interests them remarkably. His 
least movements are watched, you may be sure of it. 
And that is ,vhy we had betttr use the lake as the 
scene of our experiments, instead of continuing them in the river." 

'Yes, but then it may happen that you will lose your 
tube, as you did the first time, and we shall be fi ve or six 
hours finding it under the water." 

R aymond Frezo!s took no notice of this objection, but 
silently leanin g over his little white desk resumed his lines 
of ciphers and algebraic formul~. He was a tall young 
man of about t wenty, attired, like most of the working• 
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A STRA JGE DWELLING. 3 

men in North America, in a white shirt and cotton 

trousers tucked at the knee into a pair of large boots ; but 

in spite of this eminently Yankee costume, no one would 

have taken the wearer for an Anglo-Saxon. His graceful, 

supple figure, his short chestnut hair, his clear eyes, _and the 

fine moustache shading his energetic mouth, proclaimed 

him a Frenchman from head to heel, in character and 

appearance, as well as in language. 

As to Cassoulet, he was a little fellow, no bigger than 

your hand, with an old-fashioned face showing much 

shrewdness, the physiognomy resembling that of those dark­

eyed, smooth terriers who trot about the legs of stablemen. 

You would have taken him for nine, but he was fifteen. 

He also wore the inevitable white shirt and cotton 

trousers ; but, to judge from his appearance, his financial 

resources did not permit of the purchase of a pair of boots, 

and so he contented himself with heavy nailed shoes. 

The apartment in which the conversation took place 

was an old coach, with a yellow body, transformed for 

the present into a travelling telegraph-office, as shown by 

the shelf \,vith the Morse apparatus and receiver, and two 

telegraph lines fixed to the ceiling on porcelain insulators. 

The front of the coach had been ingeniously con­

verted into a bedroom, and was occupied by t\VO beds 

formed of a strip of strong canvas nailed to a frame. 

Two stools) a portable stove, a large iron basin, and a very 

B 2 



4 NEW YORK TO BREST IN SEVEN HOURS. 

small number of cooking utensils, completed, with five 
or six shelves of books, the furniture of this house on 
wheels. 

One of the windows had been transformed into a wicket 
for communication between the two telegraphists and the 
public. The other openings remained with their sliding 
windows, through which could be seen a strange devastated 
landscape, an uncultivated plain which had not long since 
b~en a forest, of which there remained but a few fallen 
trunks among the huts of wood and galvanized iron 
grouped at long intervals around one of those high 
scaffoldings which in America are called derricks, and 
are used for boring petroleum wells. 

These derricks lay to the right and left, to the north and 
south and .east as far as could be seen ; all were of the 
same size, and had at their base a shed in which a 
steam-engine was at work ; and all raised their open 
timbering to the sky to a height of from twenty-five to 
thirty meters. To the west the derricks disappeared to make 
room for long lines of wooden houses dominated by a few 
more pretentious constructions in brick and stucco-such 
as hotels, general shops, and drinking saloons. 

These streets, these huts, these hotels, these shops and 
saloons, were nothing else than Drill Pit, one of those 
sudden towns which the petroleum fever causes to spring 
up like mushrooms on the soil of Pennsylvania, immediately 



These derricks lay to the right and left. 
Page 4 . 
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A STRANGE DWELLING. 5 

a new deposit of mineral oil is discovered, and which often 

disappear quite as quickly without even giving the 

geographers time to put them on the map. Drill Pit 

already had thirty thousand inhabitants; it ·was proud to 

possess ten schools, an exchange, public fountains, a 

library, three iron bridges, and a mile and a quarter of 

wharves on Yellow River, a picturesque stream that flowed 

not far off into Lake Erie. 

\tVhile Raymond Frezols went on with his figures, 

Cassoulet had threaded a· needle and set to work to mend 

an old vest, which he did very cleverly. But doubtless 

this manual labour did not give sufficient food for his 

imagination, for the silence seemed to weigh on him, and 

from time to time he threw a glance at his companion. 

" Mr. Raymond," said he, all of a sudden, " I should 

like to know one thing, if it would not inconvenience you 

to tell me." 

"Speak. I have finished my calculation." 

"\i\T ell, regarding these derricks which bore the wells in 

search of petroleum five or six hundred meters down, is it 

long since people began to build these machines ? " 

" ot very long, scarcely a quarter of a century." 

"Ah! And what did they do before?" 

" They did not know of the existence of the mineral oil, 

or, rather, they thought it was a rarity, and no one troubled 

about it from an industrial point of view." 
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" And who bored the first petroleum well ? " 
--.. " A certain Drake-Colonel Drake, as he was called.'' 

" An officer of the American army ? " 
" No. A grocer, and then a commercial traveller, and 

guard of a train, whose friends called him 'Colonel.' He 
ventured to bore the first petroleum well in Pennsylvania 
in 1858. He was more than a year at work on it, and did 
not reach the oil until 28th of August, I 8 59. That was a 
memorable date in the annals of human industry-a date 
of more importance, assuredly, than that of the greatest 
battles, but which very few people know, nevertheless." 

"This Drake doubtless became immensely rich ? " 
" Far from it. He v.ras ruined, like many other 111-

ventors. But Pennsylvania, vvhere ·he had opened the 
first petroleum well, did not show herself so ungrateful. 
She voted him a pension of fifteen hundred dollars, with 
reversion to his widow, who still enjoys it." 

"But how did Drake come to have an idea of sinking a 
well for petroleum, and why did he sink the well in 
Pennsylvania rather than elsewhere?" 

"Because they had already noticed 111 this district the 
presence of the oil on the surface of the ground, and had 
found it often. mixed with w~ter.s from the springs and 
with the products of the rock-salt pits. It is a curious 
thing that a Frenchman, an officer of Montcalm's, the 
commandant of Fort Duquesne, first mentioned pe-
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A STRANGE DWELLING. 7 

trolcum, in I 7 59, in a report to his general. He had 

seen the. Seneca Indians on the bank of the Venango 

light the lamps for a_ religious ceremony which were filled 

"ith an oily substance they had collected on the surface 

of the river, and he noted the fact as a local curiosity. 

Nobody thought _any more of it for more than a century. 

If it happened that the oily matter was found in the Alle­

ghany salt-pits, it was looked upon as an inconvenience 

and not as an advantage. It was only in 1833 that Pro­

fessor Stillmann, senior) of New York, directed his attention 

to this oil, which the inhabitants of a small village collected 

on the surface of the stream, and which they used as a 

remedy for all rheumatic troubles-" 

Here the narrator was troubled with a sharp knock at 

the window. A hand deposited a telegraphic despatch, 

Raymond rapidly counted the words. 

" Thirty cents," he said. 

The invisible visitor paid the triflin g sum ·and departec.l. 

For a few minutes nothing more was heard in the old 

coach than the clicking of the lYiorse apparatus as it 

transmitted the message. 

"Hallo!" exclaimed Cassoulet, who made out the 

meaning by the sound . "What! Johnson Pit struck oil? 

Mr. Curtiss ought to be pleased ! " 

And seeing Raymond had finished his transmission, he 

continued -
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" They used the oil for rheumatism, did they?" 
"Yes. _ The remedy soon became popular in the United 

States. It was sold in bottles under the name of Seneca 
oil. A druggist of Pittsburg stated in 1849 that he could 
easily procure it from a salt-well worked by his father. A 
short time afterwards certain chemists began to distil shale 
oil. The attention of specialists became more and more 
directed to what began to be known as the rock oil of 
Pennsylvania. A company was formed in 1855 to seek 
for this oil in the neighbourhood of Titusville, where several 
places where it oozed from the ground indicated its pre­
sence in the subsoil. The efforts of this company pro­
duced no practical results; but Drake, one of its most 
active members, thought he could succeed better a few 
years later, and to him belongs the honour of being the 
first to sink a petroleum well." 

cc Did the well yield too much?" asked Cassoulet, 
greatly interested in· these details. 

cc Very little, on the contrary; a thousand litres a day. 
But petroleum was then relatively dear, two or three francs 
the gallon of eight litres, if I am not mistaken. It was 
thus quite a treasure that Drake had discovered ; and the 
news made a tremendous sensation in the country. From 
all points of the compass came the capitalists to speculate 
on the petroliferous ground. Lots despised the day before 
now sold for thousands of dollars. Prosperous farmers 
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A STRANGE DWELLING. 9 

gave up the culture of their fields to prospect for petroleum. 

As there always is, there was much disappointment and 

ruin, but success crowned the efforts of a certain number 

of the speculators and a colossal industry arose. In the 

year I 862, Pennsylvania exported fifty milli0n litres of 

petroleum, worth, at the least, from seven to eight millions 

of francs ; at present it exports four thousand millions of 

litres, worth two or three hundred millions of francs ! " 

"It seems to me that it might have showed itself more 

generous to Drake and his widow! " said Cassoulet. " But 

is there no petroleum but in Pennsylvania ? " 

"Very likely mineral oil exists elsewhere, but it has not 

yet been discovered, though there is nothing surprising 

about that, considering that it is found at a mean depth of 

five or six hundred meters, about ten times the height of 

the towers of Notre-Dame. The only places where natural 

reservoirs of petroleum are actually known and worked 

are Pennsylvania and the northern border of the State of 

New York, the region of Baku on the Caspian Sea-" 

"In America?" 

'' No, Cassoulet; the Caspian Sea is not in America, but 

in Asia, and you ought to know it ! For attempting to 

puzzle me with such fantastic questions you will remain 

silent for an hour and learn by heart in your geography 

the chapter on Asia." 

Cassoulet made a grimace which might have passed for 
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a smile, and taking his book, he set docilely to wo_rk on . the study of Asia, while Raymond returned to his cal-
culations. 

But at the end of half an hour the little fellow doubtless 
thought that his geographical education had been suffi­
ciently advanced for the day. More imperative dutie3 
needed his attention. He left his books, lighteq the fire, 
and ·began to peel} as if he were an accomplished cook) 
the potatoes, which he threw into a saucepan full of water. 

"You are already thinking of dinner?" asked Raymond, 
lifting his eyes. 

"Time is getting on," said Cassoulet sententiously, "and 
I confess that our excursion on the river has_ given me an 
appetite." 

This allusion recalled the young man's thoughts to the 
incident that had been related by his little comrade, for 
he continued,-

" We must clear up that spy mystery. To-morrow do 
not fail to watch carefully for anything suspicious and let 
me know at once." 

"Yes, certainly," said Cassoulct. "But the difficulty 
will be to nail the spy, or rather to see. him, if we are on 
the water and he is on the river bank ! " 

"Quite so. There would be more chance of taking him 
by surprise on the side where he is not expecting us. 
You can remain on land and foll ow the steam launch 
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A STRANGE DWELLING. II 

while I go dO\yn the stream. If I see the man_1 I will steer 

for him
1 

and when he takes to his heels you can catch him 

on the road-11 

cc That will be great fun, particularly if you show me 

the direction he is taking.'1 

cc You can rest assured I will do so. And,'
1 

added 

Raymond
1 

with a smile, cc to make more sure I will signal 

to you in the Morse language.n 

"I don't know. that language/1 said Cassoulet inno-

cently . 
"You know it very well, on the contrary, as you showed 

me just now in translating from the sound of the instru­

ment the message I was sending_. To-morrow I will talk 

to you in the same language of dots and dashes as we use 

in telegraphy. The only difference will be that instead 

of using the instrument I will use the steam whistle-" 

cc And you think I shall understand ? " 

c( I am sure, considering that your ear is already 

accustomed to the alphabet. vVhat do you say to this ? " 

said Raymond) whistling with his lips a series of longs and 

shorts, doing du ty for dashes and dots. 

'' To the right!" said Cassoulet without the least 

hesitation. 

"And this ? '1 

' ' To the left.JJ 

(c And thi .3 ? 1
' 
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" He is making towards you ! " 
"Right! You see you have no~ the least difficulty in 

translating my whistled message. Well, the articulation 
will be much clearer with the breath of the steam-engine. 
So be ready to-morrow to follow its indications.'J 

nu 

ret 

wn 

ll'i 

fro 

fea 

en 

ne 

Cu 

15 

on 



13 

CHAPTER II. 

THE PETROLEUM KING. 

NEXT morning, shortly before nine o'clock, Raymond and 

Cassoulet locked the door of their telegraph-office) and 

hung up a notice informing the public that they would 

return at noon, and they then walked off towards the 

wharf on Yellow River. 

A screw launch, the Topsy-Turvy, was waiting for them 

with steam up. In the stern of the launch sat a man of 

from forty-eight to fifty years old, with grey hair, pleasant 

features, blue eyes, and a tuft on the chin. 

chewing a toothpick. 

He was 

"Come on ! ,J said he, when he saw them ; "I have been 

here kicking my heels for the last five minutes - " 

'' That is because you were before your time, Mr. 

Curtiss," said Raymond Frezols quietly, and looking at his 

watch . " ine o'clock has not yet struck." 

Ebenezer Curtiss was the richest man in Drill Pit-what 

is called in Pennsylvania a petroleum king, that is to say 

one of those · inkers of wells who drag from the entrails 

, 
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of the earth dollars in millions. Consequently, he had a 
very good opinion of himself-too good an opinion, said 
the people. His fault was his imperturbable vanity. He 
had l>ecome puffed up like a huge frog, owing chiefly to 
his not considering that his fortune was due more to a lucky 
h.it than to his merits. It was enough for him to have an 
opinion, for that opinion to become an article of faith with 
him ; but at the same time he was not a bad fell ow, and 
he was very kind-hearted, and really competent in the technical details of his trade. 

Accustomed to see all the world bow before his m ilJions) 
he was rather taken aback at the calm dig nity of Ray­
mond Frezols, whom he had known but a few days. At 
first he was astounded at the reply, but after a moment's reflection he began to laugh. 

"Well, I am in the wrong, of course," said he cheer­
fully, as if he were confessing a crime. "You must 
forgive my impatience ; I was in a hurry to see your new floats-)' 

"Here they a re," said the Frenchman, showing a leather 
bag he carri ed in his hand. "I am not sure we ought to 
try them to-day. Cassoulet noticed yesterday that we were 
followed and watched. It will, perhaps, be wiser to devo te the morning to another matter." 

And i"n a few words Raymond explained his plan of campaig n. 
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THE PETROLEUi\[ KING. 15 

"That 1s a capi tal iJea ! '' said E b2nczcr Curtiss. " I 

should have been much surprised if we had not been 

watched . All D rill Pit would stew with envy if they only 

knew what we are up to on this river. I would swear 

that Timothy Campbell would never sleep aga in ." • 

"If you think so, we will leave Cassoulet on shore. He 

will foll ow the right bank while we run down stream. It 

we notic~ anything suspicious we can signal to him." 

Matters being thus arranged, Raymond took the helm 

and told the engineer to start . The screw at once began 

to work. The Topsy-Turvy steered for the middle of the 

river and remained there on her way as long as she was 

in sight of the town : then she gradually approached the 

right bank and ran along g~ntly by its side. 

As she went the conversation continued . 

"Timothy Campbell has a grudge against you, then ? " 

asked Raymond. "vVhy ? " 

" Why has Timothy a grudge against me ? " replied 

Ebenezer. "Oh ! that is very simple. He has constantly 

failed while I have succeeded. \Nhen T came to Drill Pit 

six years ago, Timothy had spent ten thousand dollars in 

boring successively three wells without any result . By 

pure chance I bought a lot next to his . I began to sink 

vVilliams vVell, ,, hich is so famous just now, and in three 

months I struck oil. My well yielded eight hundred barrels 

a day. That was the first cause of Timothy's anger. lVIy 
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well was the talk of the country, all my neighbours began to dig round my claim so as to share in the cake. That they had a right to do: there is nothing to say against that. Some struck the oil ; others went down outside the deposit; some obtained twenty, thirty, a hundred barrels a day, others got none. Timothy, I think, got about fifty. On the other hand, my yield began to fail. Then I did 
what is customary in such cases : I had recourse to ex­
plosives. A torpedo of nitro-glycerine was sent down my well, it was shot there, broke away some of the obstacles, and stimulated the productive power so, by the compression of the gas, that my derrick became a regular oil gusher. 
That was within my right; no one could say anything against me. But it happened my neighbours' wells ran dry, especially Timothy's. That was the second cause of his hatred. 

"A few months later I took up some ground some dis­tance from Drill Pit, in a then unexplored place, and drove down what we call a wild-cat, a random shoot if you like, in which you set the cost of boring against the chance of falling on a fortune. I had good reasons for doing so, and my movements were watched. An army of spies prowled about me day and night watching the sand that came up, and cross-examining the workmen as to the chance of a favourable result. The Pittsburg exchange and the New York exchange dried up, so to speak, at the 
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news of my boring. Nothing could have been easier than 

to spread false news and deceive the scoundrels. In my 

place Timothy Campbell would not have been so quiet, 

but I did not even think of doing so. It is not my dis­

position. I contented myself with narrowly watching my 

derrick and keeping off all those who came near it. It 

became known as the '433 Mystery,' that being the 

number of my lot on the map. 

" One evening in March, it was the twenty-second, I 

remember it as if it were to-day,_I began to feel a little 

discouraged. We had gone down seven hundred yards, 

we had passed the fourth sand and nothing had happened. 

I had said to the foreman, ' If we go on like this for two 

or three more days I shall give up.' In the morning there 

was a rise in the oil market, and I was certain the rise was 

due to some considerable purchases by Timothy, his 

reason being a report he had had from one of his spies, a 

report based on the words I had let fall, and, as I knew 

later on, a sample of my fourth sand he had obtained for 

its weight in gold . 

"Timothy was at the bottom of it. What happened ? 

On the 26th, at four o'clock in the afternoon, we touched 

the oil, and not a little pocket of oil, if you please ! It 

was Strawberry Grove, which you know well, and which 

began by giving five thousand barrels a day, while its 

neigh hours altogether were only giving thirty-five thousand. 
C 
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You can judge of the fall in the market and the drop that Timothy went down. Beaten completely, ruined, without resources, he was positively reduced to beggary. I assure you I was as sorry for him as I was innocent. It was not my fault if the unhappy man thought ·to spy on me and make a profit out of the orders he had bought so dearly. In his eyes I was the sole author of his misfortune. He considered that I had stolen his part of the luck of the world, and saw between us a kind of curious battle in which my prosperity was the direct cause of his failure. Sooner or later, he said to those who would listen to him, destiny would make things equal by ruining me while it made his fortune. And, doubtless in order to help on destiny a little, he continues to spy on me, to follow me about, and observe my slightest movements. Up to now his plans have not succeeded; but no matter. He-'' 
Suddenly Ebenezer Curtiss interrupted himself to say,­" Do you see those plants on the bank? They are shaking as if at the passage of some large animal." Raymond glanced at the place indicated by the pe. troleum king, and saw the tall plants bend and spring back again along a sort of footpath that was immediately effaced and seemed to end at a clump of trees on the bank of the river. Instantly he slowed down the speed of the launch, and whispered,-

" We had be.tter pretend to be sounding, and approach 

• 
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the bank gradually ; but, without appearing to do so, keep 

your eye on what is happening." 

The manreuvre was successful. In less than five minutes 

Raymond, with his head bent over the stern pretending to 

watch the lead he was hauling in, saw between two roots 

of a tree, almost at the water level, a pair of eyes fixed on 

his movements. Without a word he went close to the 

engineer, and putting his hand on the steam-whistle gave, 

in a series of longs and shorts which might have been 

heard a couple of miles away,-

. " Some one is there. Look out!" 

Then returning to the helm, he headed the launch 

straight for the pair of eyes. Immediately the eyes dis­

appeared, there was a scuffling among the shrubs, and a 

human form glided between the trees. As Raymond's 

object was to make the spy discover himself, he shouted 

out,-
" Hallo! Mr. Inquisitive, where are you off to?" 

The result of this interpellation was to hurry up the 

fugitive considerably. _He was seen to dive among the 

underwood, where his presence was revealed by the waving 

of the branches. Probably he thought he was out of reach, 

for he hardly tried to hide himself. But he did not reckon 

on the steam-whistle, which res·umed its strident indica-

tions in the Morse tongue. 

"He is running towards my right in the direction of 

C 2 
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Drill Pit. Cut him off. We will land and follow him." 

The message ended just as the bow of the launch struck against a stump, on to which Raymond jumped. 
"Do as I do, and run to the right ! " said he to Ebenezer, making off on the other side. 

The fugitive would thus be caught in a triangle, of 
which Cassoulet would form the vertex if he had followed instructions. 

A chase so cleverly arranged could not last long. 
The fugitive had not gone three hundred yards before 
he saw Cassoulet, and immediately he turned off to the left. 

This was to fall into the hands of Raymond, and ·so he 
soon turned again to the left, but there the tall figure of Ebenezer barred the way. 

The man was caught in a trap. Suddenly they saw him stop and hide himself in the thicket. 
In a few seconds Raymond was standing over him. 
"You rascal/' he said, taking him by the collar. "You have been spying on me for the last two days! What do 

you want? Do you want a lesson ? I will give you one in a minute ! " 

The man said not a word. He allowed himself to be shaken like an old rag, and seemed to be in so unlikely a 
state to oppose the least resistance that Raymond suddenly 
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relented and let him go, to look at him with surprise and 

disdain. 
He was a poor wretch, with a wandering, ludicrous look, 

small, thin, miserably clothed. Pale light hair, smooth 

cheeks, and little eyes edged with red made him look like 

a white rabbit, and seemed to show he was an albino. He 

remained sitting sheepishly just where he had been 

knocked down, twirling a shabby straw hat in his dirty 

hands, and either from confusion or stupidity appeared 

incapable of speech. 

Cassoulet on one side and Ebenezer on the other now 

came up and attacked the prisoner. 

"Ah ! my son ! " said Cassoulet in peals of laughter at 

the end of this man-chase. "So it's you that poke your 

nose into other people's business?" 

" Scoundrel ! " said Ebenezer, red with anger and puffing 

after his run. "Who paid you to watch me? vVas it 

Timothy Campbell?" 

The name appeared to awake a ray of interest in the 

expressionless eye of the albino. He moved his lips, and 

repeated in a half-whisper as if to himself,-

" Timothy Campbell!" 

Then he remained silent for seven or eight minutes under 

the avalanche of questions and insults with which Ebenezer 

Curtiss overwhelmed him. Then he suddenly repeated a 

dozen times over, after the other, just like a parrot,-
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"Peter Murphy! Peter Murphy! Peter 1.Wurphy ! Peter Murphy!" 

"He is playing the fool," said the petroleum king; "but if he thinks to deceive us he is mistaken." 
'' I am rather inclined to think he is an idiot," said Ray­mond. "Look at his dull eyes and his stupid face. There, that will do ! " he said to the poor creature, who continued the repetition of the name. cc Yes, Peter Murphy, we understand. But tell us what you want with us, and why you were playing the spy on us." 

"Peter Murphy, not bad! Peter Murphy, good boy! Peter Murphy, take a walk ! " said the other all in the same tone. 

"He walks on his stomach, like a lizard," said Cassoulet. "On his stomach like a lizard?" said the man, as if he were quite stupefied. 

"But you speak French?" sa id Raymond, struck with the circumstance. cc Then why this name of Peter .Murphy? Is it yours ? " 

"Don't know," said the other. "Not fault of Peter Murphy if he speaks French." 
"1-Ie is quite an idiot," said Raymond, turning to Ebenezer. 

"Bah! Don't trust him! It is a dodge. He is trying to get rid of us. These cursed spies have a hundred shots in their bag. But it is not good enough for me, and we shall 
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have to get a light on this. Look here! be a little more 

candid," said he, addressing the pri~ner. "Did Timothy 

Campbell pay you for spying after me? How much did 

he give you? I will give you double if you will tell me 

honestly." 
The man never frowned. In a distracted manner he 

pulled a piece of grass and muttered unintelligibly between 

his teeth. 
"We must end this," said Raymond. "Let us take him 

along, and hold an inquiry at Drill Pit. We will see if he 

is known, and.if he is an idiot or not. I do not know why 

it is, but I have a sort of confused recollection of his face. 

I fancy I have seen him before somewhere. Will you 

come. with us?" he added, addressing Peter l\ilurphy, who 

did not seem to hear. 

Cassoulet went behind, and lifted the poor creature up 

to stand on his feet. He weighed so little that this was 

easy enough. He allowed himself to be led away without 

protest, or, rather, as if he did not mind what happened to 

him. It was only when he saw the launch that he showed 

any feeling. 
"Peter l\.f urphy, good sailor!" said he with a vague 

smile. "Peter Murphy, great traveller ! JJ 

To make good his assertion, he tried to jump il4to the 

boat; but, unfortunately, he took off so badly that he fell 

into the water, and would have been drowned had he not 
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been fished out and hoisted on board) where he was set up 
against the boiler to dry. His ducking did not seem to trouble his serenity in the least. 

But this indifference had not the least effect on Ebenezer 
Curtiss. He saw in it only a proof of his suspicions. 

"What a play-actor! " he said to Raymond. "He ts a good hand at it, evidently-a very good hand. But we \vill open his eyes for him ! " 
However, the launch easily ran up the stream) and was soon back at Drill Pit. On the wooden quay Raymond noticed a young lady, who was probably waiting for the return of the boat, and who shook her umbrella when she caught sight of it. She was very nice-looking, and elegantly dressed, with the exception of a few details which would 

have appeared in France as being in execrable taste at her 
age,-such as feathers in her hat, large diamonds in her ears and on her hands, and a gold comb in her blonde hair. 

"That is Madge! That is my daughter, who has just come from New York!" said Ebenezer as he saw her. 
And he jumped ashore and rari towards her. 
"Here you are, back at last, papa! I have been waiting for you a good ha)f-hour ! " said Miss Curtiss, as he clasped her in his arms. "We had a little plot, mamma and I, to surprise you at your office, and it failed because you were not there. We did not care to pass the night on the car." 
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"Well, my dear, don't grumble at your father, who is 

too happy to see you. How could I know you were here? 

And why did you not wire? My dear Frezols, you will 

excuse me, will you not, if I leave you a little brusquely ? ' 

Clear up this Murphy affair; I leave it in your hands." 

And the petroleum king walked off without a thought of 

introducing Raymond to his daughter. 

Madge, for her part, did not apparently think that the 

young man in his working clothes was worth the least 

attention, and the only notice she took of his salute was a 

vacant stare as she accepted her father's arm and walked 

away with him. 

The young Frenchman remained much embarrassed by 

the legacy Ebenezer Curtiss had left him. What was he 

to do with Peter Murphy? How could he "clear up" 

anything about him ? What right had he to keep him 

prisoner? and what reason could he give for subjecting 

this imbecile to new interrogatories ? He would have found 

it difficult to say. 

But nevertheless, this living problem inspired him with 

a mingled curiosity and pity he could not explain. He 

seemed to discover, in a vague way, in Peter Murphy 

something which connected him with his own history, with 

an obscure past, with remembrances so distant that they 

were almost effaced. Or, rather, it did not go quite as far 

as that, and Raymond could not even formulate the feeling 
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that attracted him towards this miserable ruin of a man. 
Brotherly instinct, natural compassion for an _ unfortunate 
being, French as he was, and, like him, seeking his way in 
a foreign country-that was what he would have said if he 
had been asked to describe the feeling which made him ·ask-

' 
"Have you had anything to eat this morning? Are you 

hungry ? Will you come with us?" 
The albino, dripping from his involuntary bath, was 

more helpless than when he had been first caught. He did 
not answer a word. 

"Bring him along with us,') said Raymond. ·cc We will 
give him some old clothes while his own are drying.') 

Cassoulet took the hand of the stranger, who allowed 
himself to be guided like a child, and stepped into the 
yellow-bodied coach ~,;vithout even noticing the eccentricity 
of such an abode: 

They took off his clothes and gave him dry ones, and 
he showed not the leas_t satisfaction~ But when he saw 
before him a plate of beans and a large slice of bread, 
that was another affair altogether. He attacked the food 
with voracity, caused it to disappear in the twinkling of an 
eye, rubbed his hands vigorously, anel said,-

" Peter 1\/furphy, content! Peter 1\/furphy) enjoyed it! n 
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CHAPTER III. 

RA Y110ND AND CASSOULET. 

RA \i MOi: D FREZOLS had a tender heJ.rt for the unfortunate . 

He knew by experience how hard was the battle of life 

when it is fought alone and without support. His story 

was a strange one. He had been left an orphan in his fifth 

or sixth year, and knew nothing, or almost nothing, of his 

family. His first recollections were of a whaler, the Belle 

Irma, commanded by his father, whom his mother accom­

panied on his voyages. That he remembered the name 

of the ship was owing to its having been one of his first 

reading-lessons, he having traced it out letter by letter on 

the boats. Even his mother had- left on him but a vague 

and fugitive impression, that of a fair-featured, pale young 

woman lying in a hammock. 

One day-\\ hen he was about four years old-they had 

told him that she was dead. He hardly understood what 

they told him·, and all he noticed was that the gentle 

vision had vanished from his life. 
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Then his father took her place, dressing the little boy in 
the morning, putting him to bed at night, looking after 
him during the day, walking with him on the deck and 
holding his hand, joining in his games, and teaching him 
without effort a thousand elementary things in his inex­
haustible conversations. 

But suddenly this intercourse was broken by a tragedy. 
It was in a deserted bay in a wild and tropical country. 
Captain Frezols had gone ashore in his boat with half a 
dozen men, who came back to report that he had been 
killed by a blow from an axe. How had the murder been -committed, and by what hands ? Raymond, who was 
playing with a cabin-boy, had never heard. He saw the 
mournful procession that brought the corpse to the 
chamber of honour, and he was at the burial next day, and 
saw it disappear into the waters of the bay with the shot 
at its feet. His despair was bitter, but, like all childish 
griefs, it was soon effaced by new impressions. 

Days passed. It was the mate· of the ship, Achille 
Kelern, a very young man, who had taken the command. 
Raymond remembered his name, and his face, but knew 
no more of him, except that after a long voyage the Belle 
Inna was anchored off Quebec in Canada, and the young 
man took him ashore one afternoon and led him through 
the town. It was a long walk through unknown streets 
until they reached a suburb, where the man hired a cab, 
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put Raymond inside, and, taking the reins, drove out into 

the country. 

"Where are we going?" asked the child. 

"To the Falls of Montmorency. You will see how 

beautiful it is. A sheet of water falling sixteen meters in 

height ; the greatest wonder in the country." 

Curious in such things, like all children, Raymond went 

along gladly. They arrived at night at the cascade, and 

the horse was put up at the stable of the hut which served 

as an mn . Achille Kelern asked for a bedroom and 

supper. And the child, overcome by fatigue, fell asleep 

with his head on the table-cloth. \tVhen he awoke next 

day, on the bed where he had been laid in his clothes, 

Achille had disappeared ! 

It was thought at first that he had gone on an excursion 

in the neighbourhood, and that he would come back for 

his little companion ; but he was never seen again, and all 

the circumstances of the affair showed that he had volun-
. 

tarily abandoned the child. The innkeeper, Mr. Martin 

Fabre, went to Quebec to inquire about the Belle Inna. 

She had sailed for an unknown destination. He was a 

good fellow, and his wife, Dame Jacinthe, had a heart as 

good as his o\\ n. Like many of the Canadians, they were 

of French extraction, and were descended from the first 

emigrants sent out by Louis XIV. to the colony which was 

then called ew France; their language, their costume, 
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their manners, their name even bore witness to this origin. 
They were deeply moved by the misfortune of the little 
Frenchman, and the sad fate which awaited him if they 
sent him to the county poorhouse, according to the advice 
of their less charitable neighbours. And, in short, · they 
resolved to keep him and bring him up as their own 
child. 

" Come, my little boy, don't be miserable," said Dame 
Jacinthe. "Yo.u shall stay with us until they come and 
look for you. And if they never come, we shall have one 
son the more ! " . 

They already had three. The inn was not very flourish­
ing; the charge the good people took upon themselves 
would be a heavy one. But ·with courage and goodwill 
they might get through with it all right, and, as Martin 
Fabre philosophically said, "vVhere there is enough for 
five there is enough Jor six." 

In answer to their inquiries, all Raymond could tell 
them was his own name, that of Achille Kelern, and that 
of the Belle Irma. The few attempts they made to dis­
cover his family, having no sufficient basis, resulted in 
nothing. The present is everything for a child, and the 
past is soon lost in a vague mist. Raymond came to forget 
that Dame Jacinthe and her worthy husband were not 
really his mother and father. They sent him to the village 
school ; when the time came for him to be apprenticed they 
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placed him under a ropemaker, an old sailmaker of the 

American fleet, who had seen different countries and was 

as clever at spinning yarns as he was at twisting them. 

This good old man had a few books, which Raymond 

devoured. In the evening he told Martin Fabre's three 

children what he had read, and ·in that way he soon 

acquired in the country the reputation of a learned man. 

His adoptive father was positively dazzled by his know-

ledge. 
cc l\1y boy," he would say affectionately, stroking Ray-

mond's head, cc you were not made to remain here anchored 

to a rope." 

He told the truth even more tl;ian he imagined. 

These speeches, and others like them, gave Raymond a 

longing· to see the world . This determination to be inde­

pendent was brought to a head by a change he noticed in 

Dame Jacinthe. The good wife loved sincerely her 

adopted son ; but she loved better her son Barnabe, 

the eldest of her children, who was about the same age as 

Raymond. Now Barnabe was not particularly shining in 

intelligence, and the comparison was never to his ad­

yantage. Dame Jacinthe resented this inferiority, and, 

without knowing it, often showed her disappointment by 

ill-humour and injustice. As to Barnabe, a certain jealousy 

began to show itself with regard to his adopted brother, 

and this grew as he grew. The little Frenchman felt all 
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this keenly. He was fourteen ; he was clever and strong, 
full of courage and ambition. One evening he went in search of Martin Fabre. 

"Father," he said, "it is time that I should look after 
myself and go and seek my fortune. For eight years you 
have treated me as a son ; it is my turn to try if I cannot 
return you what you have done for me by making your old age comfortable." 

In all North America the children are accustomed to 
earn their own living as soon as possible; and families are 
never astonished to hear them state their intentions in this 
manner. Neither · Martin Fabre nor his wife opposed the 
least objection to the boy's desires. They gave him the 
permission he required, received his farewells, and wished him good_ luck. 

At Quebec he went on board ship and worked his way 
to Philadelphia. There he began a strange career; one of 
those desperate struggles with the most different profes­
sions and incongruous studies, in which the weak succumb 
and from which the strong emerge with their characters 
fully formed. Of boundless ambition, indefatigable 
ardour, and a passionate desire for knowledge, Raymond 
divided his days into two parts ; one he devoted to earning 
his living in whatever trade first offered itself, prov~ded it 
was honest ; the other he spent in the libraries and at 
public lectures, or in the solitude of his room, learning 
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everything he thirsted to know. Languages, ancient and 

modern ; sciences, mathematical, physical, and natural ; 

drawing ; discoveries, theoretical and technical, in the arts 

and trades,-were aH attacked by him. Helped by a lively 

intelligence, an excellent memory, and a well-marked gift 

of invention, he retained all he took up, went without effort 

from one study to another, guessed what he had not the 

time to make sure of, and found a never-failing pleasure 

in continual change. By turns he was printer, engineer, 

chemist's assistant, electrician, teacher of geometry, sailor 

on a steamer, gold-digger in California ; looking on none 

of these as the object of his life, but as a means of pene­

trating the secrets of human industry and preparing 

himself for some grand enterprise still undetermined . 

He travelled much, sailing to Europe to see his native 

France-of which he was proud, and which he always 

looked upon as his own country-returning to America, 

where he easily found employment for his many faculties, 

and running through America from sea to sea like a 

steam engine, and ceaselessly studying it under all its 

aspects. 
n example among many of his dcvour:ng activity and 

the habitual tendency of his inventive genius we may give. 

He had remarkc<l the eagerness with which the travellers 

from New York to San Francisco, or from San Francisco 

to New York, by the Pacific line threw themselves on the 
D 
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nev.rspapers each time they entered a raihvay station during 

this journey of five days. The idea occurred to him to 

feed this voracity by a newspaper printed in the train itself, 

and fed by telegrams at all the intermediate stations. 

Evidently) no local sheet printed before the arrival of the 

train could compete with his in publishing the most recent 

news. The idea being stru~k out, Raymond Frezols at 

once put it into execution. To buy a portable press, to 

agree with the railway authorities for space in a corner of 

the car, to apply to the telegraph companies for news he 

could pick up hour by hour as he went along, to reproduce 

these messages in successive editions of the Lightning Ex­

press, took the young Frenchman but two days. He was 

then eighteen. His idea had a prodigious success) and 

amused America for a fortnight. But Raymond had no 

intention of devoting himself to travelling journalism on the 

Pacific Railway, and two months later he was at Bordeaux 

studying the maritime exhibition. 

It was there that he met Cassoulet and took him under 

his protection. The matter occurred in this way. Ray­

mond was to leave Bordeaux next morning, and taking 

· advantage of a fine night in June to enjoy a walk in the 

suburbs, he stumbled on a child about eight years old _who 

lay senseless, bleeding, and covered with dust, on a heap 

of road-metal. 

Raymond took him in his arms and carried him to the 





He bathed his temples. 
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bank of the Gironde close by. He bathed his temples 

with cold water, washed away the ·blood with which his 

face was covered, and assured himself that the wound from 

which the blood came was not a serious one ; it was a 

simple scalp cut, caused, apparently, by a fall on a sharp 

stone. T he pulse beat normally, and soon the child opened 

his eyes, and looked with aston ishment at the man who 

was taking care of him . Almost immediately he made a 

gestu~·e of terror, and attempted to get up so as to run 

away. 
"Don't be afraid," said Raymond ; "I will do you no 

harm ; when you can speak, tell me where your parents 

live, and I will take you home." 

" I have no parents," said the child in a feeble voice. 

"You have no home ? " 

cc No home." 

Raymond looked 111 silence at the little wounded one, 

who was now breathing more freely, and appeared to be 

regaining strength . He was clothed in a frock and trousers 

of grey cloth, and a flannel shirt . He had no vvaistcoat 

or stockings, but on his feet were a pair of large shoes, and 

on the collar of his frock was a conspicuous number in 

white; from all of which he would seem to have come from 

some house of correction. 

cc You have come from a prison? You have escaped ? " 

said Raymond. 
J.) 2 
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The child did not answer, and suddenly began to cry. 

" Oh 
' don't take me back, sir ! Don't take me back ! " 

"Be easy, my boy; that is not my business. I am not 
a gendarme. I will take you to the 'Lion d'Or '-. that inn 
down there-and give you something to eat, for you seem 
to want it. Then if you like you can tell me who you are, 
and if I can be of use to you, I will. Now, make a good J 

try ! " 

The child, encouraged by these kind words, and still 
more, probably, by the loyal, gentle face of his new friend, 
struggled to his feet, and tried to take a few steps. But 
he was so weak that he would never have reached the 
'Lion d'Or' if Raymond, sometimes supporting him, and 
£ometimes carrying h:m in his arms, had not helped him 
over the hundred yards which separated them from the 
inn. Before they reached the door, Raymond cut off the 
number from the boy's collar, so that no one could inform 
against him, and soon he was seated at dinner in the little 
low room. 

It did not take him long to gain the boy's confidence. 
"What is your name ? " he asked, when he saw he had 

been cheered by a large plateful of cabbage-soup and a 
glass of wine. 

" T hey call me Cassoulet, but that 1s only a surname," 
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said the small one. " I am from CastelnaudaryJ and as I 

am always talking of' cassoulet,' the favourite dish in my 

part of the country, my playfellows have called me that 

as a nickname. At home I am called Michel." 

" And where is home ? " 

"At La Tizarne, a farm, where I looked after the pigs.' ' 

"Your parents are farmers ? J' 

" o ; I never had any parents," said the child ; " or at 

least I never knew them. I had only a little brother. He 

was called Cadet. I think he was seven years old, and I 

was nine; but I am not sure, because we never had a 

father or mother to count them for us." 

"Who looked after you, then?" 

"No one. Cadet collected the horse-waste on the road, 

and when he had a basketful, Mr. Tesseyre gave him a 

piece of bread." 

"l\!Ir. Tcsseyre ? " 

" Yes, a great wine-merchant amongst us, and very rich. 

La Tizarne belonged to him, and he let us sleep in the 

stable. We were not cold there, and we found it com­

fortable. On Sunday we went and saw Mr. Tesseyre, who 

gave us two sous to buy barley-sugar with. Sometimes a 

lady stopped Cadet in the road, and gr1.ve him a little piece. 

He was so pretty, was Cadet! 

great black eyes and curly hair. 

one another." 

So small and pale, with 

vVe were very fond or 
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Cas_soulet told these things so innocently and simply. 
Refreshed by his dinner, and reassured by his friend's 
kindness, he had forgotten all his miseries. His brown 
face, already marked by poverty, assumed a more serene 
express10n. Although he ,ras not good:-looking, his face 
betokened intelligence and candour. He was manifestly 
deeply devoted to his little brother. How did he come _to 
be shut up in a house of detention? Raymond asked him 
point-blank. 

"That was three years ago," said the youngster, "one 
day the valet came into the market at Castelnaudary, and 
told us that :Mr. Tesseyre was dead. vVe were very sorry, 
for he \.\'as good to us, and we cried as we followed him to 
the graveyard. But we did not know all the consequences 
that were to foll ow for us. First, they sold the farm, and 
then people came to pull down the houses to make the 
place a candle-factory. They had already sent the pigs 
to market, so that I had nothing more to do with them. 
I looked about for ,vork with Cadet, but no one would give 
us any. They treated us like vagabonds and beggars, and 
said they would send us to the poor-house. And then we 
went to Toulouse and Agen, hoping to find something 
to do. Sometimes we helped in harvesting the corn, or 
gathering the grapes ; that was during the summer and 
autumn. Once-it was at Agen-it was very cold, and we 
had ea ten nothing s1nce the day before. Cadet could not 
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drag himself along any further, and cried as though his 

heart was breaking. Then I said_ to him, 'Wait here on 

the steps of this church, and I will go and beg.' As true 

as I am here, sir, that was the first time. I went through 

the town, but it began to snow, and night came on, and 

there was no one in the streets. At last I saw a gentleman 

coming out of a house, and putting on his great coat. I 

went to him, and asked him for a sou for my little brother 

who was dying of hunger. He drove me away harshly, 

treating me as if I was good for nothing and lazy, saying 

it was a shame for me to be begging at my age . As he 

went away I saw on the ground, in the snow, something 

black: it was a pocket-book. I picked it up, and I -ran 

after the gentleman, who had, I thought, dropped it. Al­

though he was walking very fast, I caught him up, and 

when I reached him I caught hold of his coat, for the cold, 

the excitement, and the speed at which I had come had 

made me breathless, and I could not speak . 

"' Again, you ! ' he said furiously. 'vVhat have you 

there ? My pocket-book ! You have robbed me, you 

wretch!' 
"Without giving me any time to explain, he took me to 

the police. I was in rags, without a home, and with no 

papers; no one had seen me at Agen ; and my accuser was 

a well-known merchant. They could but believe him and 

condemn me. 1\!Iy little brother was taken from the steps 
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of the church where I had asked them to go for him, and 
sent back to Castelnaudary to be kept at the expense of 
the commune; and I, accused of vagabondage, mendicity, 
and theft, was by the decision of the tribunal sent to the 
house of correction of the department. I have been there 
three years, and I cannot tell you what I have suffered. 
But the greatest of my sorrows was to be told six months 
ago that my poor little Cad~t is dead,-dead without seeing 
me again, in a poor-house! It was the director who told 
me this two weeks afterwards, when he read me the official 
letter which gave him the information for me. How shall 
I tell you, sir? The thought of remaining till I was 
twenty in that prison was hateful to me. If you only 
knew what goes on, and how difficult it is not to become a 
thic-f, if by chance you are not one when you go in ! 
Three times I tried to escape, but each time I was caught, 
and my attempts got me treated with more s_everity. At 
last, the day before yesterday, I slipped down a drain-pipe, 
under the floor of the central court, which is being repaired. 
I reached the railway and hid among some empty casks on 
a goods train. My plan ,vas to get to Bordeaux, and hide 
in some ship that would take me far away. Everything 
went well for a time, and for a day and a night I was not 
seen by the men, hiding in the cask. But as we were 
getting near Bordeaux I jumped out while the train was 
running, so as not to be caught in the railway station. I 

m 
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was very weak, as I had eaten and drunk nothing since I 

started ; and I hurt myself as I fell, and ail I could do was 

to get through the hedge by the side of the line, and drag 

myself along- to where you found me." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

EBENEZER'S DEN. 

RAYMOND FREZOLS was much affected bv Cassoulet's ., . 

story, and began to think if he could be right in doing 
something to help the little fellow first, and then abandon­
ing him immediately afterwards. His conscience answered 
him that it would be wrong to do so, and told him that here 
was a higher and completer \vork to enter upon, to save a 
poor be_ing from misery and degradation, and atone for a 
great social injustice. 

vVhen he himself was seven year.3 old had he not been 
an orphan alone in the world, -poor, and without help, like 
this one? Fortune had gi_ven him Martin Fabre and 
Dame Jacinthe to take him to their fireside, and give 1-}im 
the taste for work, and make of him an honest man. With­
out them, to what depths might he not have rolled? 

It was not enough for him to show his gratitude to 
them by sending them every .month a part of his earnings. 
He owed it to the world of honest men ,,vhere they had 
placed him, and he owed it to himself, to render the same 
service to some poor boy tl:a t bad been rendered to bi m. 
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Thus he communed with himself, and the more he 

thought the more he became convinced that his duty, his 

strict duty, was to complete the moral rescue of the poor 

child that chance had thrown in his way . 

His mind was soon made up. 

,c If I take charge of you," said he to Cassoulet, "if I 

give you the means of going to America to learn a good 

trade, and become of use to yourself and others, will you be 

satisfied ? " 

" Oh, sir," said Cassoulet, joining his two hands in an 

impulse of ardent hope, "if you will do that, my whole life 

will not be enough to show how I thank you." 

"vVell, I will do it ; or rather I will try it. And first we 

must get a bed here, where you can sleep to-night. I will 

take away these clothes, which would betray you to those 

who are in search of you. To-morrow morning I will 

bring you other clothes, and if I can arrange matters as I 

"ish, to-morrow evening we "ill leave Bordeaux for the 

United States." 

And the programme was carried out in its entirety. 

Cassoulet had a nice bed with white sheets such as he 

had never had before. He slept for eight hours straight 

off, and did not awake until Raymond came into the room 

with a bag, in which he brought a cabin-boy's clothes. 

After a thorough wash he put on this costume, and then, 

with his protector, entered _a cab which took them straight 
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to the quay at Pauillac; and then they went on board an 
American vessel, which weighed anchor that evening. 
Twenty days afterwards the two friends landed at New 
York, and from that day they had never left each other. 

Not for a moment had Raymond regretted his generous 
action. Not only was Cassoulet honest and good, but he 
was brave, intelligent, ingenious, and just the sort of boy 
for hard work and adventure. He soon became of great 
and varied use to Raymond. No one could excel him in 
understanding his instructions, finding out his wishes, and 
accomplishing them. He was a model apprentice, or 
rather, the devoted page of this wandering knight of in­
dustry. Their intercourse partook by turns of that of a 
pupil with his master, a soldier with his officer ; but it also 
bore a fraternal character in that constantly working to­
gether, in which Raymond found the best recompense for 
his good deed by never again being troubled with those 
hours of sadness which had weighed on him so heavily in 
his solitude. Cassoulet was as gay as a lark, and wanted 
only a ray of happiness to blossom forth in all the vivacity 
of his southern temperament. To these American sur­
roundings, at times a little gloomy and grey, he brought a 
touch that was truly French, which Raymond could not 
but appreciate. Together they cheerfully trudged along 
their laborious path) and success was not slow in crowning 
their efforts. 
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At first they had worked in New York m a chemical 

laboratory engaged in some practical researches with re­

gard to sugar-refining. Then having made some money 

by the invention of an automatic writing machine and the 

sale of its patent, Raymond had come to try his fortune at 

the oil-fields. 
With regard to these deposits he had a notion of real 

value, which has since become famous under the name of 

the belt theory ; that is, that the subterranean pockets in 

which the precious liquid is distilled and stored always lie 

in a direction running north-east and south-west. If this 

notion is correct, it follows that after two or three wells are 

sunk, the area of search and consequently the sales of land 

are limited. Observation has so often confirmed this em­

pirical rule that it has become customary to sink new wells 

in the zone marked by the three first within" the 45° line," 

as the miners call it. 

But it does not follow that all the wells are necessarily 

driven into oil. Far from it! There is even something 

astonishing in so many people succeeding in striking the 

pockets of oil, even in rich country, when one knows that 

the pockets vary so much in shape and capacity, and are 

almost always separated by wide intervals in which hun­

dreds of,, ells may be sunk in vain. The trade of an oil­

well sinker is not at all unlike that of a fisherman throwing 

a harpoon at random into the Newfoundland sea. Al-
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though the fish m~y be abundant, his chance of striking 
them is obviously very slight. And we may add that a 
petroleum well is a harpoon stroke of from seven to eight 
hundred meters in depth, through various kinds of rock, 
and costing a thousand francs for every hundred meters . 

The outfit is not complicated, but it costs a good deal. 
It consists essentially of three fhings : ( r) a derrick; ( 2) a 
monkey carrying a long bar of steel terminated by the 
borer; (3) a steam-engine of from twenty to thirty horse­
power. The derrick is, as we know, a pyramidal structure 
of heavy scantling from twenty-five to thirty meters high, 
and used to raise the monkey with its rod and borer, to 
allow it to fall with all its weight, an--=l so pierce the rock. 
The steam-engine is to raise the monkey by means of a 
rope working on a windlass. "\Vhen the site of the well is 
decided on, a commencement is made by digging a shaft 
about five meters in depth, which is lined with a wrought­
fron tube of from twenty to twenty-five centimeters in 

• diameter. Above this shaft the derrick is erected, flanked 
by its accessories ; an~ then the boring begins. 

\Vhen the ground has been bored for some time under 
the repeated blows of the monkey, which falls by its own 
weight and rises by engine-power, operations are suspended 
to renew the borer, whicl1 is used up very quickly ; and 
during the interval there is introduced down the shaft a 
sand- pump, formed of a cylindrical tube with valves open-
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ing upwards for the extraction of the detritus. After that 

is done the walls of the well are lined so as to prevent the 

water breaking in, and the boring is resumed, often con­

tinuing for many months. Finally, if the oil is reached, a 

metal tube of two or three inches in diameter is put in the 

,vell, provided with two or three indiarubber pads just above 

the petroleum. These pads prevent the gases from es­

caping, and guide them into the tube so as to cause the 

ascent of the liquid . 

Such are the essentials 111 working a petroleum \Yell. 

Once the derrick is built, four workmen will generally 

suffice to do the boring. They are each paid three or four 

dollars a day, representing about two thousand francs for 

salaries during the month to be added to the cost of es­

tablishment, for the renewal of the tools, and for the fuel. 

On the other hand, once the well is finished) all that has 

to be done is to collect the oil and store it! But it often 

happens that the well yields so little that there is not even 

work enough for one man ; and often the yield is nothing 

at all. For the 20,000 derricks that have given their 

owners a more or less abundant flow there are 500,000 

others in different parts of Pennsylvania that do not yield 

a drop. 
The wells of Raymond Fr.Szols were of this latter 

number. In vain had he established himself at Drill Pit 

with Cassoulct, and devoted three whole weeks to earnest 
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study of the ground and the wells at work. Vainly did 
he follow the rule which experience was confirming on all 
sides of him. The subsoil of his particular lot probably 
contained oil, but it was not his luck to find it, and his 
little caf ital was almost entirely swallowed up in the 
venture. 

But at least he had gathered quite a harvest of observa­
tions and experiences. Want of success even has its uses 

· for the strong, and prepares their triumph. An idea, 
ingenious and grand, had risen in his brain while he worked. 
The realization of that idea would need a large sum of 
money, and looking round for some one to apply to, he 
thought of Ebenezer Curtiss. 

The petroleum king was not perhaps a man of genius; 
but he had the rare merit of giving himself up entirely to 
what he undertook, and probably owed his colossal fortune 
to that one merit. In his eyes there was nothing interesting 
but what affected petroleum. All his thoughts worked 
round that one object. If he had been asked why the 
world possessed timber and Bessemer steel, he would likely 
enough have replied, To make derricks and borers. Mineral 
oil was with him a product of prime necessity, which could 
be applied to the most varied uses, notably to the boilers 
of steam engines and industrial machines, as well as to 
lighting purposes. He enjoyed its odour, and when he had 
a cold would assert that nothing did him so much good as 
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a spoonful of petroleum. His natural enemies, electricity 

and gas, were not only proscribed in his house, but he could 

not even hear them spoken of without anger. The extrac­

tion of petroleum, its transport, and its market pric_es 

occupied his mind night and day. 

Ebenezer Curtiss was, however, not content to 

lay up the splendid revenues he received from his 

wells. He had only to leave them alone to see them 

pour out every day five or six thousand dollars, that 

is to say from seven_ to eight million francs a year. But 

that was not good enough for him, it wearied him, and 

seemed tame. He revelled in great speculations on the 

New York markets, the fever of the gambler, the ups and 

downs of the fortnightly settlements. 

Mineral oil is rapidly becoming a commodity in which 

the American exchange gambles as much as in rail shares. 

At first petroleum was simply sold by private contract. 

But the continual variation of its prices, according to the 

more or less abundance of its production, or the progress 

more or les·s of its consumption, soon made it a favourite 

subject for speculation, and when it became the practice to 

store it in large general depots against warrants which 

could be passed easily from hand to hand, speculation 

became the rage. And, in consequence, there were most 

surprising variations in the value of the warrants. 

The first petroleum from Drake's well, for instance, sold 
E 
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for twenty dollars the barrel of 336 litres. In 1860 it had 
, fallen to two or three dollars. In January, 1861, it was 
quoted at fifty cents without finding a buyer; and eighteen 
months later the value of the barrel oscillated between 
twenty-five and fifty sous. Then suddenly the demand 
increased, and the price went up to four dollars, to soon 
reach twelve. Such oscillations took place every day with 
their usual accorripaniment of sudden fortunes and irre­
trievable ruin. 

It was entirely on account of the gigantic operations m 
which Ebenezer Curtiss was engaged that his name 
occurred to Raymond Frezols when thinking of the realiza­
tion of his project. And one day, about tvvo o'clock, . he 
called on Ebenezer. 

Like all industrial Anglo.-Saxons, the petroleum king 
had his office quite away from his dwelling-house. At 
night he lived in his beautiful villa to the south of Drill 
Pit. By day he was at his office in the middle of the 
town. 

There was nothing luxurious about the office. It was a 
large room, simply furnished with white oak tables and 
chairs or stools, on which sat a score of clerks; a small 
cupboard railed off for Jacob Freeman, his cashier, and the 
friend of his childhood ; a very plain room for himself)­
and that was all. On his cylindrical writing-table stood a 
telegraphic tape machine, such as are found in all public 
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bars and hotel vestibules in America, reeling out a blue 

strip giving the prices of the New York exchange. And 

these prices seemed to be particularly interesting to 

Ebenezer, to judge by the uneasy attention with which he 

followed the tape. 

"Forty-eight cents - forty-seven - forty-eight- forty-

cight-forty-six-forty-seven and a half-forty-six-forty­

fi \·e-" said the little blue strip. 

"Still a fall ! " murmured Ebenezer, seated in his cane 

chair. (c It is intolerable. If it goes on, they will end by 

giving oil away for nothing, for the price will not cover the 

freight." 
(c Forty-fivc-forty-three-forty-four-forty-two-thirty-

nine-thirty-se ven-thirty-six-thirty-seven-thirty-three 

-" continued the telegram. 

"Thirty-three!'' said Ebenezer. "That is a fall of 

fourteen cents in ten minutes ! It is madness!" 

And the inexorable blue ribbon came reeling out ! 

"Thirty-three and a half-thirty-two-twenty-seven­

twcnty-four-twenty-three and a half-twenty-two-'' 

'' There must be a panic, a regular panic ! " exclaimed 

the petroleum king. " I never saw the like ! Jacob ! " 

And he touched the button of an electric bell. 

An austere, parchment-like face appeared at the inner 

door. 
"How much do we stand to buy? '' 

E 2 
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The head disappeared, proceeded doubtless to a verifica­
tion in t_he depths of its den, and returned with the 
followiQg number,-

" 3,940,000 barrels."_ 
"So I thought. \tVhat 1s the reason of this unprece­

dented fall ? " 

As if irt reply to this question the little blue tape, after a 
long blank space, reeled out,-

" It is said that the cause of the panic is the formation 
of a company to supply the petroleum from the Caspian 
Sea into Europea·n Russia through a subterranean tube." 

"The deuce fly away with Russian petroleum! We 
don't want it to come and upset our business! And v.rhen 
will this tube be ready, you pack of imbeciles? Cannot 
you see that it will be months, if not years, before it can 
get to work ? " 

These objurgations 0f Ebenezer were mentally addressed 
to the New York bears. 

The little blue tape again began on the prices with the 
impartiality of a history-

" Twenty-one-twenty-one and a half-nineteen-eigh­
teen-seven teen-sixteen-" 

The tape was at sixteen when the office boy entered 
with a card, which he placed before Ebenezer Curtiss, who 
cast his eyes on it, and read the unknown name," Raymond 
Frezols." 
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"I am not at home to anybody ! " he said, pale with 

anger. 
" Not even if he were to bring you another fortune ? " 

said a cheery young voice at the threshold. 

At the same time Raymond came forward, smiling and 

courteous. He had never supposed that Ebenezer would 

refuse him an audience, or that if he listened five minutes 

he would fail to be pleased by his plan. But he had 

reckoned without a host whom the demon of gambling 

entirely possessed. 

'· Do you come to show me how to send up dollar 

petroleums that are now at sixteen cents? ·'' growled 

Ebenezer, furious at what he considered was an ill-timed 

joke. 
"The means of sending up petroleums ? '' said the 

Frenchman. "Candidly, I do not," he continued, after a 

moment's reflection. "My plan is rather of a nature to 

send them down, at least in Europe." 

"Send them down when the price is sixteen and the fall 

costs me five or six million dollars ! That is what I call 

a brilliant idea ! You need not waste your time here, 

young man," said Ebenezer rudely; "I have something 

better to do at present, and, as I have told you, I am not 

at home to any one." 

"So much the worse for you, Ebenezer Curtiss," said 

Raymond coldly. "But the day will come when you will 
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be tired of losing on the Exchange the produce of your 
wells; and when it will be agreeable to you to treble that 
product, remember that I know the way, and I alone can 
help you !- on conditi<U1, of course, that I have not gone 
elsewhere." 

On which he bowed and disappeared. And that was 
the first meeting between Ebenezer and Raymond. 

tn 

\\' 

ti 

Ii 

b 



A TRAVELLING OFFICE. ss 

CHAPTER V. 

\ TRAVELLING OFFICE. 

vVHEN he left Ebenezer, Raymond ,,·as more disappointed 

than he cared to show. He returned at once to the hotel 

where he lived with Cassoulet, and which bore the ambi­

tious name of" Palace House," a name for which there \Yas 

little justification, as there was nothing of the palace about 

the establishment. It was simply a long, low wooden 

construction, like a farm-shed, planked in on all four sides. 

On the ground-floor "as a room which it was necessary to 

cross to reach the staircase lcadjng to the bedrooms. In 

this sort of ves~ibule \\·as a bar, that i:, a long pewter 

counter, where the master of the establishment, flanked by 

half a dozen shock-haired barmaids, dispensed the cloudy 

liquid he called "Double Bass," and the apple brandy and 

sundries which combined into pick-me-ups, cocktail~, cob-

bler , and eye-openers . 

The consumers of these subtle poisons belonged, for the 

most part, to that species of adventurer found in all coun­

tries where the treasures are subterranean. They swai:_m ., 
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like locusts in California, in Australia, in the diamond-fields 
of the Cape, and the oil region of Pennsylvania, wherever 
there is a chance of realizing a fortune in a few days. 
Among them are Britons burnt brick-red by the sun, surly 
Spaniards, lively Frenchmen, gesticulating Italians, heavy 
Germans, and innumerable Chinamen notwithstanding ali 
the States can do to check their immigration ; the whole 
assemblage drinking and talking amid quite an uproar of a 
Babel of tongues, and picking at the pulled bread and tiny 
cubes of cheese that a large basket on the counter held for 
the entertainment of the drinkers. 

Raymond had beheld this scene of drunkenness a hun­
dred times before. He scarcely noticed it, as a rule. Did 
he particularly notice it to-day on account of his mind 
being full of gloomy ideas? Likely enough, for he went 
upstairs determined to take Cassoulet away from such 
scenes, and change his lodgings without delay. He at 
once asked for his bill, and told his little friend to prepare 
for departure. And then the two went out to look for new 
lodgings. 

They had been out for about a quarter of an hour finding 
nothing suitable, when there was a great uproar in the east 
of the town. Running that way, they soon found them­
selves in the presence· of a grand and terrible scene. 

A mighty pillar of fire shot up to a height of eighty 
meters at the least, under whirling volumes of black smoke, 
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which covered the sky .over an immense expanse. Either 

accidentally or purposely, a reservoir of petroleum of 50,000 

cubic meters had caught alight. There were many other 

such reservoirs around. Stinking vapours were spreading 

in the air, and oily flakes were showering on the town, 

threatening to cause a general conflagration. The crowd 

was gathering within sight of the fire, and barely gave room 

for the passage of the fire-engines, which arrived with the 

horses at triple gallop. Lines were formed to pass canvas 

buckets from hand to hand from several supplies, and every 

one worked hard to prevent the fire from spreading, but 

without much effect. The fire had already claimed its 

victims; three workmen who had not been able to escape 

in time had been horribly charred at the foot of the flaming 

reservoir. Five or six others, dreadfully burnt but still 

alive, were being carried into the neighbouring chemist's 

to be attended to. 

There ,-vas tumult and ·confusion in all this part of the 

town. 
Such a fire is a frequent occurrence in the oil country, 

and beyond the zone of immediate danger work went on 

as usual, and people attended to their business with as 

much indifference as if the fire were a hundred leagues 

away. 
Raymond and Cassoulet had at first helped to pass the 

buckets. But Raymond soon noticed that the stream 
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from the fire-engines, instead of subduing the flames, 
seemed to increase them. The reason was obvious: the 
engines did not concentrate their effect on one point; 
they surrounded the column of fire with a circle of 
separate jets) and the water was immediately turped into 
steam, and the dissociated gases added fuel to the flames. 

Raymond ran off to the head-engineer. In a few words 
he showed him that the only way to master the fire was 
to collect all the hoses on the roof of a reservoir about 
twenty meters away from the one on fire, and then to 
unite all the jets in one stream and play into the very 
heart of the flames. 

The engineer hesitated. Not that the idea did not seem 
reasonable; but the ascent of a reservoir already hot and 
filled with petroleum, at so small a distance from the fire, 
was not particularly tempting. 

Raymond listened to nothing but his courage,-
" Come, my lads, we must save the town!" he said, 

without hesitation seizing one of the nozzles, and dragging 
it towards the iron ladder leading to the place he had 
pointed out. 

His example electrified every one. The firemen rushed 
after him, scaling like cats the reservoi r which was to 
serve as the platform of their battery. Twenty jets were 
.gathered there in less than three minutes, and suddenly 
quite a waterspout opened on the flames. 
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They writhed, shot up again, spread, roared) whistled, 

protested, and were conquered . Resistance w,1.s impossible 

under such a continuous flood. In a few minutes all was 

over, the fire out, the peril vanished . Clouds of smoke and 

steam floating over the reservoirs, were the only witnesses 

to the danger with which the tcwri had been menaced. 

Raymond came down) and received -quite an ovation 

from the crowd, who had witnessed his bravery. He 

quickly got away from the noisy manifestations, taking 

Cassoulet with him to change his clothes, which were 

literally streaming with water. 

As they passed the two telegraph offices they noticeci 

that they were crowded, as happened every time anything 

connected with petroleum occurred at Drill Pit. The 

least accident had so marked an effect in prices that all 

the newspapers and speculators in Pennsylvania had corre­

spondents on the spot to send them instant intimation of 

what was happening. The news of the fire, which might 

appreciably reduce the "existences" in petroleum, and 

send the price up, had been already telegraphed to all 

quarters. Now they were announcing the end of the con­

flagration, and the bearers of the messages were in such 

numbers that they formed quite a crowd at each window. 

This circumstance vividly struck the inventive mind of 

Raymond Frczols,-

" A travelling telegraph office, like the military telegraph, 
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. 
would have done well to-day if it was anywhere near the 
fire." And immediately he added, "It is surprising that 
no one has thought of it, in this country where the tele­
graph is free, and where the centre of public interest is 
continually shifting. Sometimes it . is a well they are 
boring, the news of which every exchange is expecting ; 
sometimes it is a well that has given out; sometimes one 
that has increased tenfold in its yield." Here he suddenly 
interrupted himself to exclaim, "vVhy should not I start 
a travelling telegraph office ? It would not cost very much ! ' 

As he changed his clothes he thought over the idea, and 
the more he thought over it the better he liked it. As soon 
as he was dressed he went to a sort of general store, kept 
by a little man as round as a ball and extraordinarily 
active, who was familiarly known as Short Joe. 

" I want a Morse apparatus," said Raymond. 
"A Morse apparatus? To open sardine-boxes?" asked 

Short Joe, whose studies in physics had not advanced very 
far. 

Raymond could not help laughing. 
"You are out of it this time ! I mean a telegraphic 

apparatus you will have to get from New York or Phila­
delphia." 

"An instrument like the Lightning Company use?'' 
asked Joe, quite unabashed. "I might get you one from 
them. They had a dozen down last week." 
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"It would save time if they could lend me one." 

"All right; I'll manage it!" 

6r 

"And at the same time ask them what rate they will 

pay me for any messages I send them from a travelling 

office in the neighbourhood." 

"A travelling office you are going to start? But," said 

Joe, er the Company will only allow you a discount on the 

ordinary rate." 

"Are you sure ? " 

er I am quite sure. That is always the way they work." 

"In that case we must have a line. Have you any 

wire ? " 
" All sizes and qualities. I have some insulated wire 

that will save your having posts. Ten cents a yard," said 

Joe, who knew how to count; if he was not strong in 

physics. 
"I will take three hundred yards. Now I want a good-

sized vehicle, a brake, for instance, or a light roomy cart." 

"Ah ! " sighed Joe, "I have not yet got any carriages 

in my store ; but if you will come with me to Tommy 

Duncan, the wheelwright, we might find something that 

would suit you." 
They went to Tommy Duncan, and Raymond had 

hardly entered the yard when he caught sight of an old 

yellow coach, bearing the inscription, "Harrisburg and 

Bear Creek." 
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"How much for that coach?" he asked. 
"Ob, you can have that cheap!" said the wheelwright. 

"I have had it two years-ever since the railroad opened. 
It is old Davis's coach. Did you know him?" 

"No. But that does not matter. How much is it! ., 
<( Eighty dollars." 

"Done ! " 

Raymoncl gave his instructions to the wheelwright as to 
the alterations he wished made in the inside, and then 
went off to a jobmastcr, from ,;vhom he hired two horses. 
Meam:vhile Short Joe went cff to the telegraph company 
and obtained a Morse apparatus, and Cassoulet went to 
the hotel for the luggage that had been left there. 

That evening the coach was in position a few yards 
from Grafton vVell, which was then exciting much public 
interest. Next morning the two friends proceeded to 
arrange the line in communication with the nearest tele­
graph depot ; and at noon the new telegraph office was 
opened for business. 

Raymond had reckoned with reason on the numerous 
correspondents who every day required news of the wells ; 
but he had never dared to hope for such a success as he 
obtained. All the town went to the travelling office as if 
to a wonder, and many people sent off telegrams for the 
pleasure of inaugurating it. The Americans are passion­
ately fond of petty industrial innovations in which they 
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see distinctive marks of their peculia1; genms. They are 

even inclined to exaggerate their importance, and turn the 

least molehills into mountains, provided there are molehills 

in the United States. 

This appeared clearly enough next morning in the Drill 

Pit Herald. This journal of politics and literature, of 

which the editor was at the same time compositor and 

printer, devoted a leading article in his most flaming style 

to Raymond's modest invention. 

If we were to believe the ingenious author of this 

literary effusion, America alone was capable of producing 

an idea at once so simple and practical ; and in America 

this glory was reserved for Drill Pit. A useless old coach, 

a wire, a Morse instrument, those were the elements. 

The Old \N orld would have left them for ever in their 

usual places, without ever thinking of putting in a coach 

anything but passengers and parcels, or putting the Morse 

in anything but a telegraph depot. But young America 

had more imagination; its children were not such as sank 

in the quicksands of routine. A young man had arisen 

who had put to entirely new uses this superannuated 

machine. nd this young man, almost a child, was a 

hero, a modest hero, who had just saved Drill Pit from 

certain destruction-from a catastrophe to which that of 

Babylon, &c., &c. 

Then followed highly fantastic details of the biography 
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of Raymond Frezols; his manner of life, the colour of his 
hair, and the way in which he ate boiled eggs, without 
omitting the address of his tailor, "our esteemed fellow­
citizen, Mr. Joseph Drayton, familiarly known as Short 
Joe among his numerous friends, and whose sumptuous 
n;ia.gazine at No . . 24, Broad walk, continues to attract a 
most fashionable connection." The article terminated by a 
paragraph highly eulogistic of Cassoulet, who had suddenly 
become "a young engineer of the highest merit, who, tired 
of seeking a path in the darkness o( old Europe, had found 
it under the dazzling rays of the American sun." 

This dithyrambic was cut up into short lengths, according 
to the rules of Yankee art, by cross headings, of which 
the following are specimens :-

ADMIRABLE DISCOVERY. 

A NEW APPLICATION OF THE TELEGRAPH. 

MORSE, ED:SON, AND COWPER SURPASSED. 

NEW YORK COMPLETELY OUTDONE. 

DRILL PIT THE INTELLECTUAL CAPITAL OF THE 

UNION. 

DAVIS'S COACH: WHAT A MAN OF GENIUS DOES 

WITH IT. 

A CIVIC HERO: SUBLIME DEVOTION. 

THE WATER AND THE FIRE : THE STRIFE OF THE 

ELEMENTS. 

THE VICTORY. 
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A TRAVELLING OFFICE. 

THE LIGHTNING REDUCED TO SERVITUDE. 

lVIR . RAYlVIOND FREZOLS. 

UNPUBLISHED BIOGRAPHY OF A MAN OF T o-DAY! 

AND TO- MORROW! 

A DEVJTED DISCIPLE: lVIR. CASSOULET. 

Among the assiduous readers of the Drill Pit Herald 

was Ebenezer Curtiss. Every morning he never failed to 

read the local sheet as he ate the ham and eggs which 

composed his invariable bn~aldast. On this oc~asion his 

attent:on was attracted by the large capitals in which he 

saw the name of Raymond Frezols, and he wondere:i 

where he had seen the name b:::::fore. 

Almost immediately he remembered ; it was on the 

visiting card of the young man who had come to him the 

day before to tell him of ".a new fortune." 

" Eh! eh ! " said Ebenezer. " It seems that the lad is 

not an iml;>ccile ! His idea of a travelling telegraph office 

is really a goo::l one, and might be developed . Who 

knows if I was not wrong to send him to the right-about ? 

Perhaps he had really something serious to propose ? He 

spoke to me in these very words :-The day when you are 

tired of losing on change the produce of your vvells, and it 

suits you to triple their yield, rem2mber that I know the 

way, and that I alone can tell you !-on condition that I 

have not already placed it elsewhere. Those were his 

words. They have at least the merit of being clear and to 

.F 
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the point. \Nhy did I not listen to him? What possessed 
me to show him out?" 

Such were Ebenezer's thoughts as he finished his ham 
and eggs. How many men of business he had heard of 
who had invented nothing, and yet made a profit out of 
the ideas of others? And his regrets turned easily to 
remorse at having let slip a _favourable opportunity. 

The result of these reflections was that Ebenezer Curtis 
felt the want of a little walk after his breakfast ; that he 
suddenly thought of sending a message to his correspon­
dent at Chicago, and that instead of taking it to the first 
telegraph office he_ came to, he directed his steps towards 
the Grafton Well. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

RAYUOND'S IDEA. 

CASS0ULET had his nose at one of the windows of the old 

Harrisburg coach. Suddenly he said to Raymond, who 

was reading, leaning on his elbows, at the little deal table: 

" Mr. Ebenezer Curtiss is coming this way.'' 

"Ebenezer Curtiss?'.' said Raymond . "Oh! oh ! Can 

it be possible that my words have already borne fruit, and 

that he is curious to know what I have to tell him as to 

the means of making a fortune?" 

Almost immediately there was a knock at the window, 

and Cassoulet took in a message signed " Curtiss." 

"Twenty-eight cents," he said. 

" Herc is a dollar. Take it out of that and keep the 

change, my boy!" said Ebenezer. "Is Mr. Frezols at 

home?" he continued most graciously. 

With a glance, Cassoulet asked Raymond, who answered 

in the same way. 

"l\I. Frezols cannot be seen just now," said Cassoulct 

majestically. 
"Will you tell him Mr. Curtiss wants to speak with 

F 2 
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him? He might give me a couple of minutes?" said 
Ebenezer, w.hose curiosity increased with the resistance. 

Raymond had a great mind to say that he was not at 
home to any one, as the petroleum king had said to him, 
but his natural generosity saved him from the passing 
temptation, and he opened the little door and appeared. 

"I want to talk about that matter you brought to me," 
said Ebenezer. "You will, I am sure, excuse the rudeness 
of my reception when I tell you you found me losing 
three million$ of dollars owing to a confounded panic." 

There was such a straightforward frankness in the 
avowal that Raymond was disarmed. He jumped to the 
ground and stepped up to the petroleum king. 

"Well," said he," let us talk about it now, if you like." 
"You have a proposition ·concerning some industrial 

project?'' 

"A project that will bring over the oil industry a sudden 
and profound change to the advantage of those who have 
the sense to understand it and bring it about," said the 
young man, fixing his deep, clear eyes on his interlocutor. 

Ebenezer nodded to show he was waiting for more. 
"This is my idea," said Raymond. " I am going to 

talk to you frankly; you are an honest man, incapable of 
using it without me, if you adopt it." 

The petroleum king did not frown. 
"Have you hea:·d tbat the Russians propose to brin.g- to 
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Moscow, by a subterranean tube, their oil from Baku, on 

the Caspian Sea? " 

"Have I not heard of it? It was thc1t cursed news 

which cost me three millions of dollars ! " 

"The Russians are in that only copying the United 

States and imitating the network of subterranean pipes 

which brings to New York and Philadelphia all the oil 

from Pennsylvania. I need not tell you what a revolution 

the establishment of that network has brought about in 

the industry of this country. At first, you will remember, 

they simply put the oil in barrels into carts. Then came 

the era of railroads and cistern trucks with a valve for the 

admission of the oil and a tap for draining it off. But the 

difficulty was to bring the oil to the trucks. That origi­

nated the idea of having pipes communicating bet1,,ycen 

the railway stations and the oil reservoirs. The first of 

these pipes was established in I 86 S between the wells th( n 

open and the station at Miller's Farm. Then it came to 

be said that instead of bringing the oil to the station to be 

put on the rail it would be simpler to take the pipe along 

all the way to ew York. And so there was gradually 

developed the network of subterranean pipes with which 

Pennsylvania is covered, and by which its mineral oil 

flows to the coast to be spread abroad over the world ." 

"Things happened so," said Ebenezer. "I had not 

come to Drill Pit\\ hen the first pipes were laid ; but in the 
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seven years or more I have been here I have seen them 

lay miles of them." 

"Well," said Raymond, "do you think that the last 

word is said about this mode of transport so expeditious 

and so convenient, and that we are to remain where we 

are ? " 

"I don't quite see how you can improve on the system. 

Is it not as convenient as it can be ? We proprietors have 

nothing to do but to see that our petroleum comes out of 

the pump to fill our reservoirs. When the reservoirs are 

full, or nearly so, the agent of the Transit Company arrives, 

gauges our holders) gives us a receipt for the quantity, 

and turns a key. Immediately our oil enters the pipes of 

·the company and.flows into the company's reservoirs, where 

we can leave it forty-five days without paying warehouse 

charges. After that we pay half a dollar a thousand 

barrels a day. W e have the receipt and can sell our oil 

and deliver it in New York or Philadelphia, or anywh-ere 

else, providing the company hc1:s a dep ot at the place. 

That seems simple enough ? Can we Yvish for a more 

perfect sys tem ? " 

" No ; not when you are dealing with New York or 

Philadelphia, or any other American town served by the 

company's pipes; but when you are dealin g with France 

or England, or Europe or ·china, what do you do?" 

,. Naturally we put the oil in tanks or barrels and 
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ship them at New York and send them to their desti. 

nation." 
"Exactly. That is the point. You are still, as regards 

sea transport, in the very infancy of the art. As you did 

before 1865, to send petroleum to_ Philadelphia, you put 

it in casks and send it across the sea. The boats have 

replaced the old carts ! " 

"Quite so! But how will you cross the Atlantic if not 

in steamships or sailing-ships? ·Are we to take it by 

balloons ? u 

cc Not ·at all, but simply in a pipe suc:h as you already use 

in the United States. As it is, it has been found possible 

and convenient in America to send it through a network 

of subterranean pipes, why- do you not seud it to Europe 

t!troug/z, a submadne tube ? " 

Ebenezer remained silent for a moment quite astounded. 

"\Vhy not? \Vhy not?" he asked, rubbing his ear. 

"I really do not know! Probably because no one has 

thought of it, that is all. New York was not built 111 a 

day, as they say. Besides you speak at your ease of a 

pipe under the Atlantic. Do you think it would be easy 

to manage it ? " 
cc Easy, I know not ! Possible, I am sure. The huge 

subterranean network you see to-day working around us 

is enough to prove it. If it has been realized, this net­

work, not\\ :thstan:ling all the obstacles that might have 
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arrested its development in this heterogeneou3 and much­
divided ground, how much easier would it be to put a 
simple pipe-one only-through that homogeneous and 
common property, the ocean ! Do you see the incalculable 
consequences which such an improvement in the mode of 
transport would have on the industry of Pennsylvania ? " 

"Do I see them?" said Ebenezer, stamping on the 
ground, his eyes ablaze, and his hands clenched, in a 
paroxysm of irresistible enthusiasm, "when it would finish 
this Russian business at a blow! They would be in a fine 
fix, Messrs. Nobel Brothers, of Baku, with their pipe and 
their tank-steamers! It would take them all their time to 
dispute the market with us at Havre or Liverpool ! A 
submarine tube flooding Europe with our oil ! That 
would be the most considerable industrial and commercial 
achievement of the century! An export which now runs 
in to millions of b:irrels ·would then run into milliards ! 
The Russians would have something to do then, and so 
would the gas companies and the electric-light people ! 
Do you know, young man, we could then deliver oil in 
Europe at less than a cent a q i.1art? Do you know that?" 
asked Ebenezer) who, in his enthusiasm, had seized Ray­
m )nd by the shoulder and dug his nails into his flesh. 

"I do not doubt it! " said the young Frenchman, with a ' 
smile. "And that is exactly what I had to tell you-flood 
Europe with oil by means of a submarine tube." 
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Ebenezer suddenly returned to earth. Enthusiasm had 

given place to doubt. 

cc But see here ! Is it possible, or is it only a dream?" 

he continued, with a look already clouded with anxiety at 

him who had made the novel proposition . 

"Not only is the thing practicable, but I think it easily 

realizable," said Raymond Frezols_. "You will find it 

quite simple, I have no doubt, if you examine it coolly. 

It is enough to say that the subterranean network of the 

Transit Company is of itself twelve hundred times larger 

than the tube of which I speak; to consider that no one 

in the world, no authority, no interest, private or inter­

national, can stop us in our enterprise ; and that instead of 

laboriously digging trenches for the pipes and covering 

them in again, we h:1ve only to go right ahead under 

water." 
"That is true," said Ebenezer, still uneasy. cc And I 

am as anxious as you to discover reasons for being con­

fident. But, you know, in such cases the fact alone is 

decisive!,, 

cc Assuredly. And we shall come to the fact) and that 

before ery long, J promise you. But as we are only at 

the theory, let us suppose we were in the year of grace 

I 864, and that not a subterranean pipe had been laid in 

P nnsylvania. Then, suppose that I had come to you and 

had just proposed to establish a network of pipes like you 
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see working now. Do you think you would be in a 
humour to believe my plan realizable?" 

"Very probably not; no one vvoul<l have believed ten 
years ago that the pipes would spread so and do so much 
service." 

"And twenty years ago no one would have believed the 
thing was pracHcable. Remember the opposition there 
was, the ill-will and ridicule it met with, the violence of 
the carriers and porters in hindering the laying of the 
tubes. Welli what I submit to you is simpler, and not so 
new as the project of i 864. It is only to extend to the 
s~a what has already been done on the land." 

"Agreed. But how?" 

'' I will show you when you like, and that by experi­
ment ." 

"This very day ? " 

'' This very day, if you like; but I would rather it were 
to-morrow. I have preparations to make. I want a 
steam launch, a clay mould, and several simple tools." 

"The steam launch is found. There is the Tops)I-TitrVJI, 
which belongs to me, and which I put at your disposal. 
Take your time, and when you are ready let me know. If 
you show me that the thing can be done, I answer that it 
will be done, or my name is not Ebenezer Curtiss." 

"That is agreed ? '' 

" It is agreed.'' 
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"\\ ell, I\!Ir. Curtis3, at two o'clock to-morrow be at 

Bennett's \:\ harf. If you keep your word, as I am sure I 

shall keep mine, the transatlantic tube is made." 

Next morning, at the hour named, Ebenezer Curtiss 

arrived at the rendezvous. Raymond was waiting for him, 

accompanied by Cassoulet, in the steam launch, which had 

a stove on board. Before this stove were piled several 

packets of brown paper and a few rolls of gutta-percha. 

"\,Ve will first get out into the lake," said the young 

Frenchman when the petroleum king was seated in the 

stern. "vVben we are in the open water, I will show you 

my system." 
In less than a quarter of an hour they had reached the 

lake, and a few minutes afterwards they were far enough 

out in it to begin operations. 

Raymond set to work to improve the fire, then he .put 

on it a casting ladle, into which he had thrown some pieces 

of gutta-percha. Then on the top he put a cap pierced 

with a lateral orifice, into which a bent pipe could be fitted. 

The pipe he fixed in position, and 1.t passed out aft, just 

over the screw and under the arm of Ebenezer, who sat a 

silent spectator of the preparations. 

"This arrangement," said Raymond, "represents our 

floating workshop, in \Vhich the submarine tube is made, 

and from which it is veered out as fast as it comes from 

the mould) represented by this curved pipe. We shall 
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have to study with care the weight, the thickness, and even 
the composition of this submarine tube. For the present, 
let us suppose it is made of a strong metal spiral, which 
would be light, strong, and capable of being strengthened 
by being covered with gutta-percha. The segments of the 
metal tube would arrive ready mad e on board the ship, 
and steamers could bring up fresh suppl ies as required. 
These segments could be joined on to each other in the 
mould itself, where they could be covered with gutta-percha 
in such a way as to emerge from it as a continuous tube, 
still supple, so as to be dealt with as if it were a cable, and 
be shut off at once if the state of the sea neces .:5 itates a 

_ suspension of the works. In that case, the end cut off is 
abandoned to the sea, but firmly attached to a colossal 
buoy, in such a way as to be easily removed as ~oon as 
operations begin again." 

"I understand," said Ebenezer. " At the moment of 
immersion the tube is only half-solidified, so that it can be 
treated as if it were a rope ; the bath into which it is 
plunged immediately completes its sol idification. You 
can stop working by closing the tube, and leaving it afloat, 
and pick it up when you like. That is it, is it not?" 

" Exactly." 
"But what will become of the tube when it gets into 

the sea ? Is it to remain on the bottom, and follow its 
irregu!arities, or rather, like an electric cable, stretch from 
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submarine peak to submarine peak across the ravmes like 

a foot-bridge. I am afraid that if so it will have to have 

a resistance incompatible with the necessary suppleness 

and size." 

"The objection would be perfectly just if the tube were 

to behave like a telegraph cable, and follow the ocean-bed. 

But such is not the case. For many reasons, the first of 

which is to reduce the length and cost of the tube as much 

as possible, I hope to keep it in a straight line, and to do 

that I must float it." 

"Float it on the surface ? " 

" Oh, no. It would be exposed to many risks, let alone 

the protests from the maritime nations at the creation of 

this new kind of reef. Our tube will be sixty meters under 

water. In that way it will injure no one, and have nothing 

to fear from the keels of the ships, nor the storms, which 

at the depth do not even agitate the water." 

" But how will you hold it in suspension ? " 

" By submarine floats twelve meters apart, adapted to 

its weight, and mass1 and load, and the density of the 

medium in which it hangs. It is a simple matter of hydro­

static calculation." 

"You think it is possible ? " 

" Look at the proof! " 

Raymond undid one of his brown paper parcels, and 

took out a piece of indiarubber tubing some five or six 
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meters long, closed at both ends, and weighted with lead, 

which Short Joe had procured for him that morning. 

Metal balls were fastened on by string at equal distances 

along the tu be, like little captive balloons. 

The young Frenchman threw the affair into the water. 

Immediately the tube sank to sixty centimeters it remained 

suspended, and quite motionless. 

cc Suppose my_ tu be to be of sufficient strength, lengtl:, 

and calibre," he continued, cc suppose the floats to be pro­

portionate to its dimensions, su bsti!ute sixty meters of 

sea-water for sixty centimeters of fresh,-and there is our 

transatlantic pipe!" 

Ebenezer remained silent, but was evidently struck with 

the simplicity of the demonstration. 

· cc Physical ·1aws are always the same," said Raymond. 

"What happens to a small tube like this will happen to a 

monster tube, such as we think of constructing. Make 

the experiment in a gold-fish bowl, or in the Atlantic, the 
' 

essential conditions remain the same. We shall want 

more gutta-percha, more floats, more money, in a word, 

and that is all. But it is only a question of money." 

"Oh! " said Ebenezer, clenching his fists, · with an air of 

fierce resolution. '' Money shall not fail you ! At least, 

unless it takes milliards!'' he added, giving Raymond a 

look in which could be read his fear lest the dream could 

not be i:ealized. 
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" Mill iards ? No ! " said the young man. " But mill ions 

a few. Five or six millions of dollars, according to all 

appearance." 

"That can be found ," said Ebenezer with a sigh of 

relief; "and I will see to it. Show me the use of this 

apparatus. 

And he pointed to the ladle on the fire. 

"That is the beginning of our floating workshop," said 

Raymond . "Here is a tube formed by a spiral spring, 

which I place in the mould , thus . Under the action of 

heat, the gutta-percha in fusion flows alo ng the spring, and 

becomes part of it. You have only to draw out over the 

stern of the launch the tube thus treated, and as you 

immerse it you will see it solidify in the very place where 

it ought to remain . See, it begins to come out- " 

And drawn by very simple mechanism-a string wound 

round a tiny winch-the gutta-percha cylinder appeared 

at the end of the bent pipe) gradually grew longer) touched 

the water, and began to sink. A t the end of twenty 

minutes it was two meters long. Cassoulet fastened on 

the metal floats) and finally the tube, cut off by a blow 

from a hatchet, remained suspended a few centimeters 

under water in the place where it had fallen. 

Ebenezer appeared as satisfied with the result as Ray­

mond himself. 

"The demonstration seems complete enough," he said. 
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"But I am curious to see it tried on a larger tube, and in 
company with one of my friends, Jacob Freeman, my 
cashier. Could you arrange that?" 

"Any day you like to name." 
"We will arrange it tog·ether. Do me the pleasure of 

dining with me this evening." 

The invitation was accepted, and preparations were 
made to return to the town. But the launch had moved 
off some distance, and it took a little time to find the hvo 
tubes where they had been immersed. 

"Another time I will take care to mark the place with 
a cork buoy, so as to forget nothing of what we shall have 
to do at sea," said Raymond. 

But it was found sirnpler in the next experiment to 
operate in the bed of Yellow River ; and this led tc the 
capture of Peter l\!I urphy in the very act of espionage. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

AN OLD SEA-WOLF. 

BUT at the same time, a strange spy was this Peter 

lviurphy ! Much on account of pity, a little on account of 

curiosity, and also by the effect of an instinctive impulse 

which he could not explain to himself, Raymond had 

given him some food, after giving him the presentable 

clothes, and had since kept him under surveillance. His 

wish was to study this living enigma, and ascertain if it 

were really on behalf of Timothy Campbell that the albino 

was watching his experiments. Peter Murphy had greatly 

facilitated the inquiry by attaching himself, like a poor 

stray dog, to the travelling dwelling, where he found so 

good a welcome. Without asking permis~ion, he had 

made a bed of dry leav~s between the wheels of the old 

coach, and under the roof formed by its body he had slept 

all night, nay, even during the day, rolled in an old blanket 

that had been abandoned to him. At meal-times he did 

not ask for anything, but accepted with simplicity and 

devoured with eagerness all that Cassoulet offered him at 

G 
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Raymond's orders. In return for this hospitality he 

rendered a few light services, such as taking a telegram to 

its address, fetching water and doing other domestic work, 

all as if he were a child of four years old, or rather a well­

trained spaniel ; like a machine, as it were, and without 

showing the least initiative. 

His intelligence was so feeble that he could scarcely 

understand the simplest question and answer it ; and when 

it exceptionally happened that he did so, it was because 

the question had the rare fortune of awaking for an instant 

a faculty of attention almost extinct. But Peter Murphy 

was not, properly speaking, an idiot; he seemed by flashes 

still capable of formulating or understanding elementary 

reasoning. A watchmaker would have said of him that 

his mainspring no longer worked. But by a strange 

anomaly, instinct survived with the functions of organic 

life after the wreck of his intelligence, and he had a kin1 

of physical need to spy about and hide in corners, looking 

at people or listening to what they said without always 

understanding it. 

The workmen of Grafton Well soon remarked this 

peculiarity of their new neighbour. After being disturbed 

about it for a day or two, they amused themselves at it, 

and soon accorded the poor imbecile that sort of gentle 

respect which people have for the_ weak-minded. 

" Simpleton as he is," they would say, with a shake of 
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the head, a there is no one like him for telling what the 

weather will be to-morrow, for recognizing a man at five 

hundred yards, or for seeing what others do not see ! " 

Raymond, who had made similar observations, soon 

ceased to persuade himself that Peter Murphy was a 

conscious spy. He saw in him rather a kind of biped 

hunting-dog, or detective by instinct, and wondered if it 

would be possible to make use of this curious propensity 

by making Peter Murphy a spy on tho3e who sought to 

spy on him. 

The poor creature had very rapidly conceived a bound­

less veneration for his benefactor. Gratitude at least was -

not extinct in him. Not only had he loved Raymond 

from the first with the affection of a: faithful dog, but his 

name pos3essed for him a singular fascination . He occa­

sionally spent hours repeating it like a chorus-l' Raymond 

Frezols !-Raymond Frezols !-Raymond Frezols ! " 

But it was chiefly Cassoulet whom he greatly loved. 

His abruptness seemed to him to be gentleness, and he 

seemed to find a real pleasure in being outwitted by him ; 

a pleasure which the young rascal was only too glad to 

accord him, particularly when he surprised him behind 

some bush or paling in the very act of keeping a benevo­

lent watch on him. 

"What are you doing there, you brute ? " he would say, 

giving him a shake without the least res.pect. "Still 

G 2 
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spying on the people at the wells ! It is a fine trade! 

Will you tell me what you think will happen to you if you 

go on at this rate ? " 

Peter Murphy would smile stupidly, but make no reply. 

"You must be a ninny! " the other would continue. 

"Do you know you will get yourself disliked, going on in 

that way, and that one of these days some one may fetch 

you a nasty knock? Not if I am there, though, for 

I should not advise any one to maltreat you in my 

presence ! " Cassoulet would add, with a trace of generous 

emotion. "But I might not arrive in time to help you. 

Do you understand that?" 

And Peter Murphy did not understand. But he evi­

dently felt the good will which this rudeness hid, and the 

satisfaction it gave him was often shown by his visible 

efforts to show himself unreserved by communicating some 

detail of his past life. 

"When I was a sailor,'·' he said once, without finishing a 

probably vague thought. 

" You a sailor!" exclaimed Cassoulet. "You are not 

sharp enough for that yet, poor Peter! A fresh-water 

s2.ilor you might be, but nothing more!" 

But the albino vehemently protested against the imputa­

tion) and as Cassoulet persisted in doubting his nautical 

exploits, the desire to convince his friend gave him speech 

for a moment. 
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"Look here, my little Cassoulet/J he explained with 

extraordinary volubility, "I look a fool I know, but I was 

not always like that) I assure you. Peter Murphy-I am 

Peter 1V1urphy-was a nice young fellow at your age ! 

Your portrait, in fact; just like you." 

"Thank you for the compliment," said the other with a 

laugh. 

"But Peter Murphy has seen many things! Peter 

lVIurphy has had much trouble!" added the albino, as if 

the thought had already escaped him. 

"When you were - a sailor?)) asked Cassoulet with a 

pause of incredulity. 

"Certainly." 

a In what service? The Government marine? n 

"In the marine-tbe maritime marine." 

"Pheugh ! And what nationality was your marine? n 

"What nationality? My own, then ! I was a French-

man in those days," said Peter lVIurphy, lmvering his tone, 

winking his eye, and shaking his head mysteriously. 

And Cassoulet listened attentively for some new detail, 

but by this time the albino was off to the land of dreams, 

and, fixing his eyes on the ground, had nothing more to 

talk about. He had finished for the day. 

Another time he referred to his old sc1 iloring trade, and 

mentioned a name which caused Raymond Frezols to start 

with surp rise. It was that of the Belle Irma, the ship his 
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father commanded. Suddenly.interested by this fragment 

of conversation, he approached the two speakers, seated on 

· the ground a few yards in front of him, and stepping up to 

Murphy, who was nodding his head like a crockery man­

darin, he asked,-

" What did you say about the Belle lt"1na .'? '' 

Peter 1\1:urphy made no reply. His face had resumed 

the expression of stupor which was habitual to it. 

" Look here!" said Raymond Frezols, shaking him by 

the arm. "Repeat what you have just said! You have 

served on board a ship called the Belle Irma.'?" 

N_ot a word. Peter Murphy had relapsed into his 

mutism. There was no chance of getting anything out of 

him. 

Raymond went away with regret, although it seemed 

unlikely that the poor creature would know anything very 

interesting about the Belle Irnza / but he specially recom­

mended Cassoulet to lead the conversation to the same 

point as often as he could. 

This incident, by adding a thread the more, slender 

though it might be, to the attachment between Peter 

Murphy and Raymond, in some way consolidated matters 

and the undecided position the poor fellow occupied in t~1e 

travelling office. But other things happened for Raymond 

to think about. 

After two entire days devoted to his wife and daughter, 
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Ebenezer ·Curtiss expressed ~ desire to resume the great 

project begun with Raymond, and showed himself more 

and more intBrested in it. Councils were held, long lines of 

figures were ·written, estimates were drawn up. 

Raymond occupied himself with the technical side of the 

enterprise, the one most interesting in his eyes. Ebenezer 

looked at it from the financial side. He had soon con­

vinced himself that the submarine tube, if it could be made, 

would necessarily be a splendid affair either in monopo­

lizing the oil trade with Europe, or in reducing the cost of 

freight to a minimum. 

"The export of mineral oil," he said, "is as much as six 

hundred million gallons. Supposing v,'e deliver the oil in 

Europe at the same price as at New York, plus two cents 

a gallon, no one could oppose us, and we have a safe return 

of sixteen millions a year. Supposing the trade is left free, 

and we deduct the same duty for cost of transport, the 

result is the same. Then, supposing that the consumption 

of oil in the old world does not increase after the laying of 

the tube-a very unlikely supposition-we shall draw a 

revenue of a million francs. It is consequently a gold­

mine, if the tube costs for establishment and maintenance 

less than the fortieth or fiftieth of the said milliard.'' 

At which Ebenezer rubbed his hands, and, seeing mil­

lions piled on millions, dreamed of a fortune more colossal 

than those of Vanderbilt, Jay Gould, and lVIackay put 
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together; he beheld himself the richest man in the United 

States, and even the richest man in the world. And thal, 

after all, was the only ambition he encouraged. 

He \:\-·ho had opened out to him such · prospects was 

worthy of being introduced to his wife and his daughter 

Madge. He invited him to dinner the Tuesday following 

at his own house. The arrangements were of the simplest, 

for Curtiss Villa was but an outpost, which the petroleum 

king inhabited for three-quarters of the year, but as a 

bachelor, as it i!: called-his mansion being at New York. 

Two maids and a negro valet were his only servants ; 

while his mansion in Fifth Avenue boasted of a French 

cook from the best restaurant in the United States, a 

steward, a butler, a dozen valets, and quite a legion of 

stable-boys-as he reminded you complacently, too com­

placently perhaps, every time he had a chance. 

But, in reality, Ebenezer Curtiss preferred living rn his 

modest villa at Drill Pit to all the mansions in the world. 

He felt himself more in his element, farther from the critical 

observation of those "rascally lackeys," who always looked 

at him as though they did not think he was good enough, 

as he said between his teeth. 

Like all the merchant princes of his country, the 

petroleum king had begun in a very humble way. With­

out going farther back than fifteen years, we should have 

known him as running a steam saw-mill in a western 
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village. There he had met the lady who was now Mrs. 

Curtiss. Miss Prudence Smith, as she was then called, was 

animated by a devouring ambition, happily associated with 

a keen sense of the practical. She ha<l insisted on her 

husband taking lessons in arithmetic and commercial 

correspondence ; and she herself, who could hardly write 

her name, also set to work, and five or six years after, 

when Ebenezer bought a brickfield at Omaha, Prudence 

was his book-keeper. It was owing to his wife's strict 

economy and spirit of order that Ebenezer was able to buy 

the extensive tracts of land at Drill Pit, and carry on the 

boring operations which put him in the front rank of 

Pennsylvanian magnates. And it pleased him to talk of 

Prudence's abilities, and pnblicly render her homage. 

"Without my good ~vife, I should not be where I am," 

he often said . "It was she who first saw the importance 

of petroleum wells, and made me buy the best lots at Drill 

Pit.'' 

Up to the time that Ebenezer's affairs had acquired their 

present extent, Prudence had been initiated into all the 

secrets of her husband. But during the last two or three 

years the cares of completing her daughter's education, and 

the new ambition of taking a place in the fashionable 

world, had kept her almost constantly at New York. 

Madge, her only child, had grown with her father's 

fortune, and her education in many ways reflected the 
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phases of that fortune. After receiving the first rudiments 

in a primary school of the village, under the direction of 

Jacob Freeman, who had been Ebenezer's teacher until he 

became his cashier, she had become a pupil in a boarding­

school at Omaha. When she was thirteen she had been 

sent to the school kept by the Misses Pattison, the most 

fashionable school in N e,v York, with express orders to 

outdo all her companions in luxury. This was Ebenezer's 

particular desire, as he saw in the luxury the proof of 

his inc_reasing fortune. Not content with requiring his 

daughter to send to Paris for her gowns and hats, he 

frequently visited the fashionable shops to give Madge 

what he found most expensive in laces, in silks, and even 

in diamonds. 

It was in vam to attempt to make Ebenezer under­

stand that good taste forbade jewellery to children of 

thirteen. 

" Good!" he would say triumphantly; "that is what the 

poor say. What are laces and gems made for if not for 

those who can buy them ? I wish they cost more for 

Madge to have them." 

The effect of this strange conception of elegance, so 

very prevalent among men of the Ebenezer class, was that 

Madge, with her gowns of satin early in the morning, and 

with rings on all her fingers, would have been ridiculous 

in any other circumstances. But she \Vas so naturaliy 
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graceful that this costume, befitting a princess or Spanish 

madonna, seeme<l_ invented especially for her, and among 

her companions no one found fault with her, except perhaps 

to envy her a little. 

From this time forward she had a reputation for beauty, 

which was confirmed by the unanimous vote of the world 

when she came out into it. New York society is, as a rule, 

not very exclusive, and asks little more from those it 

welcomes than that they should live in great style. Madge 

was charming, and would be the heiress of the richest man 

in Pennsylvania. That was enough to open every door to 

her. Her schoolfellows also helped her. She was always 

popular with them, and her most intimate friend, Alice 

Cooper, the daughter of a rich Wall Street banker, under­

took to bring her out. The fortune o.f the Coopers 

was twenty years old; they had therefore socially the 

advantage of the Curtisses, and could patronize them. 

They even gave a grand entertainment in honour of Alice 

and Madge. 

This first dinner in town was a memorable event in the 

annals of the Curtiss family. vVhat anxieties, what hesi­

tations and discussions to decide the delicate matter of 

what was most becoming. lVIr. Curtiss voted for the frock 

coat, and Madge for the swallow-tail. vVas a white 

cravat necessary or not ? Ought he to arrive with gloves 

on, and carry his hat about till dinner-time, or ought he to 
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leave it in the hall ? These were serious problems; even 

acute ones! Mrs. Curtiss, who was always practical, 

ended by buying a "Manual for the Dinner-party,'' m 

which the question of costume was fortunately treated at 

length. Ebenezer learnt with astonishment that it was 

advisable to avoid as much as possible. eating with the 

point of the knife, using the fork as a toothpick, or rinsing 

out the mouth in drinking. The author of the precious 

manual inveighed against the Yankee habit of expecto­

rating everywhere, and suggested that it was not desirable 

to whistle at table. These ideas .rather troubled the 

innocent conscience of Ebenezer, and he set out in misery 

in his eight-springed carriage. 

But everything went well; no one troubled about the 

achievements of the petroleum king with his fork, and 

:Madge's beauty secured a triumphant success. 

From this success dated a new life for Mrs. Curtiss and 

her daughter, in dinners, balls, excursions on horseback and 

in carriages, and seasons at Saratoga. With the-supple­

ness of their sex they soon took the tone of their new 

surroundings, and Madge acted her part to perfectioP. 

No one had better horses than she had, or more elegant 

dresses, or such a crowd of admirers. Her parents allowed 

her all the liberty that America allows to such girls 

She profited by it,, or abused it, to lead all the young men 

she danced even a quadrille with to suppose they were sure 
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of her hand, and managed to retire from her promises with 

equal facility. 

They said at Drill Pit (there are wicked tongues every­

where) that she had begun this game at eleven years old, 

by announcing to her parents, then brickmakers at Omaha, 

that she was engaged to Tom StruttJ her neighbour and 

schoolfellow. Tom had soon to give place to another 

suitor, and ever since Madge's list of engagements had 

increased so considerably that she alone could reckon it up. 

But it is not certain if this were true ; at any rate, it was 

what gossip said. 

Raymond had heard of these things, like every one else 

in the country where the petroleum king was a person of 

distinction. And he felt rather uneasy at being asked to 

dinner in such brilliant company. He had gone to the 

universal Short Joe for appropriate garb for the occasion. 

And Short Joe, who was an animated gazette, had shaken 

his head, and told him that he would rather dine with the 

Queen of Sheba than Madge Curtiss. 

What was the meaning of this sibylline utterance? 

Imp·ossible to say. But the terror ·which such a view 

inspired in advance v\'as such, that on arriving at the 

villa Raymond was much more excited than he cared to 

admit. 

-
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CHAPTER VIII. 

ON YELLOW RIVER. 

THE first impression was reassuring. Mrs. Curtiss was 

a rotund little woman with an intel'ligent and pleasant face. 

She gave Raymond a cordial welcome. 

"I know the good opinion my husband has of you, Mr. 

Frezols," she said, holding out her hand to the young 

man. "Pray consider our house as your own, either here 

or at New York." 

" Papa tells us you have given him the best idea in the 

world, and we are very curious to know the details," said 

the fresh, musical voice at his side, of- a fair girl who was 

embroidering slippers near the window, and looked so 

simple and quiet in her grey cloth gown that Raymond 

had some difficulty at first in recognizing the radiant 

apparition of the day before yesterday. 

Was that Miss Curtiss, the fashionable belle and accomp­

lished coquette? In truth she did not much resemble her 

portraits ! In all his life Raymond had never met with such 

a prepossessing manner. From the first he felt himself at 
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his ease, as if with a twenty years' acquaintance, and at 

the request of the ladies, who had heard of his cunous 

dwelling-place, he related the history of the old ~oach. 

The account pleased Madge mightily. She declared 

that she must really make the acquaintance of Cassoulet 

and Peter Murphy. 

"And not later than to-morrow,'' she added, "I will 

come down expressly to send a telegram from Grafton ." 

At this moment Ebenezer arrived with Jacob Freeman. 

There were to be no other guests; the dinner was to be a 

select one. They could talk without restraint of the great 

project, and on this ground Raymond was always in form. 

He was a Frenchman ; he had a lively and agreeable way 

of expressing his thoughts which in no way resembled the 

conversation of the young imbeciles who habitually sucked 

the handles of their canes in the presence of Miss Curtiss. 

She listened to him with most flattering interest. 

Since her arrival at Drill Pit she had gained such an 

increase of vvisdom as had surprised even herself. The 

sight of her father's office, of the gigantic reservoirs of 

petroleum, of the derricks furiously at work, of the panting 

machinery, of all the laborious hive; and then the simplicity 

of Curtiss ViIIa, had exercised a sudden influence on her 

impressionable and mobile nature. Almost without a 

thbught she had adopted a costume not only in harmony 

with her surroundings, but with thoughts and feelings she 
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had never had at · New York. For instance, she had 

begun to read a volume of the grave historian Parkman, 

found in an old cupboard, and had commenced to work 

her father a pair of slippers) two phenomena which would 

much have astonished Alice Cooper and her other friends 

if they had witnessed them. 

Madge remained for an instant astonished. But, doubt­

less on account of the novelty of the impression and the 

change, she found it had its charms, and she took pleasure 

in it, and entered fully into the spirit of her part. 

Was it to follow it out thoroughly that she showed her­

self so gracious to Raymond ? Perhaps. For never at New 

York, and in her usual circle, had she ever condescended to 

exchange four words with a young man whose trade was 

the transmission of telegrams, and who lived in an old 

coach. To tell the truth, she would never have admitted 

the possibility of his being introduced to her. 

But at Drill Pit it was different. The introduction was 

made. The fancy of the moment was for the domestic 

virtues, and Madge could persuade herself in all good faith 

that in taking an interest in Raymond's project she was 

only conforming with her father's wishes. 

Whatever might be the cause, the conversation during 

the evening was so familiar and cordial, Madge showed 

herself so gracious, _and Raymond was so inspired, that he 

parted well content with himself and the others, and 
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thinking that neither in the old nor the new world had he 

ever met anybody comparable with Miss Curtiss. 

She had asked to go on the river next day with her father, 

to see with her own eyes the famous tube of which she 

had heard so much at the table and · in the drawing-room. 

\Vas not this the most delicate compliment to the skill of 

the young inventor? He took it to be so, at any rate, and 

he made no effort to check himself in giving himself en­

tirely over to her who had thought of him so kindly. 

The slanders afloat at Drill Pit regarding Miss Curtiss 

_ provided him \:\ ith other motives for constituting himself 

her chevalier. Had ever such atrocious calumnies been 

invented against so perfect a creature? l\!Iadge a coquette! 

Indeed ! You only had to see her to scatter all the 

slandering tales concerning her to the winds. 

Such imputations seemed to Raymond to be simply 

blasphemous ; and he began to consider if it would not be 

desirable to go next morning and tear out the tongues, or 

at least the ears, of those who spread such infamies. 

But as he was not the brother of Miss Curtiss, or related 

to her in any way whatever, he did not exactly see what 

right he had to interfere. But if the day came ,vhen he 

had the least right to constitute himself her defender these 

people would see ! 
And what right? \Nell, that of her betrothed. After all, 

what v,·as there so very extraordinary in that? Ebenezer 
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was hugely rich, it is true, and Raymond had perhaps not 

a hundred dollars in his purse. But was he not about to 

bri'ng. off an industrial and commercial masterpiece which 

would necessarily make his fortune? He had only to carry 

the enterprise_ through successfully; and everything seemed · 

to show t hat he would do so. Ebenezer saw its impor­

tance ; Jacob Freeman, who Yvas the 1nost influential man 

of the house, had said that for his part he could not see 

any plausible obj ection. Miss Curtiss declared she was 

enthusiastic over the project; her mother even declared it 

splendid. If all went well, Ray mond Frezols would to­

morrow be a man of importance, rich and fam ous, and th~ 

distance which separated him from Madge would be 

effaced. Here was a motive added to all the others to 

work for a complete success, to study the affair in its 

smallest details and to make no m;stake. 

It was in cherishin g such hopes and dreams that 

Raymond fell asleep in the old coach. 

Nex t morning) lon g befo re the time appointed, he was 

with Cassoulet and Peter Niurphy on board the steam 

launch, preparing for the projected ex cursion, when) to his 

extreme surprise, Madge arr_ived alone. 

" -My father told me to ask you to ex cuse him. It is 

impossible for him to come with us," sa id she, stepping on 

to the wharf. '' You will let me come a ll the same?" she 

add ed, with a smile. 
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Let her come? Raymond was transported with joy as 
he gave her his hand to help her on board, and sit under 
the awning astern. So happy, indeed, that he could not 
find wo1:ds to say so. 

"I am sure you are quite scandalized at seeing me come 
all alone," said Madge, with her eyes half-closed, under her 
large red sunshade, when the Topsy-Turvy was under way. 
"In France, as in Spain and Turkey, girls never go out 
except with a duenna) do they?'' 

"I am not in the least scandalized," said Raymond v.rith 
great solemnity. "Each nation has its customs, which 
have generally a reason for their existence, and it is not at 
this moment that I should complain of American liberty." 

"Then you do not think it is-indispensable for a girl to 
walk with her eyes cast down and her elbows at her side, 
under the guard of a person of mature age, relative or not? 
Indeed, such a state of things does not suit tne ! " 

"Perhaps it is not quite so strict as you imagine?" said 
R aymond, laughing. 

"There! You see, you are defending it! I suppose 
you hold the extremest view of French prejudices, and 
suppose that parents and _ notaries are more competent 
than the girls in choosing-a husband ? n 

'' I confess I have hardly studied the question. But at 
first sight I do not see anything extraordinary in respecting 
the rights and opinions of the family in an affair of such 

II 2 
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great importance. The parents, and even the notaries, 

have more experience in the world than a girl just out of 

boarding-school, and are they not habitually better judges 

of a candidate's merit?" 

"Of his financial merit, perhaps," said Madge, in a tone 

of contemptuous irony. " But money is not everything rn 

this world ! " 

"Quite so ! " said Raymond vvarmly. "I took care to 

say nothing about that. Do not, I pray, credit me with 

- feelings which are not mine. After all, do you think there 

are more mercenary marriages in France than in the 

United States ? " 

" I do not know. All I can say L; that the idea of not 

choosing the companion of my life for myself is profoundly 

distasteful to me." 

1 : "It all depends on the system of education adopted in 

tbe United States. Here the boys and girls have the 

same schools) the same masters) the same course of 

studies, sit on the same benches, and are accustomed from 

the earliest years to be playfellows. It is natural that 

they can understand each other, and form opinions as to 

each other's merits; while in France, where their school­

Lfe is kept so separate, the ability to do so 1s very 

exceptional." 

~- · "Thank you,'' said Madge: " You have given me the 

key to a· custom which had alw;i ys appeared to me in-
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comprehensible. You will, however, allow me to prefer 
our system to yours. I-" 

She stopped as if she were about to touch on her own 
experiences, and had suddenly remembered that her friend­
ship \,vith Raymond was of too recent a date to authorize 
such confidence. For a few minutes she looked in silence 
at the water that ,vas gliding along the side of the steam 
launch. And then suddenly she remarked,-

" It seems. to me that we are rather forgetting the parti­
cular object of our trip. You promised to explain to me 
your system of submarine transport. Do you not intend 
to keep your promise?" 

Raymond hastened to satisfy her, and put together the 
different pieces of his ·experimental apparatus. But, as 
frequently happens, the reality appeared less interesting 
than the anticipation. The grand project of a .submarine 
tube crossing the Atlantic to Europe had fascinated 
Mi5s Curtiss's imagination. The sight of a gutta-percha 
pipe hung on to six floats did not seem quite so remarkable. 
She did not remember that one was the germ of the other, 
that everything in nature is a matter of proportion, and 
that the grandeur of an idea is not to be measured by 
centimeters. She had hardly given a glance at the demon­
stration when she brought back the conversation to a more 
personal basis by asking Raymond how he had acquired a 
taste for mechanical inventions. 
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He replied that it was probably due to the variety of his 

studies; and, as she asked him for instances and details, he 

told her of his life of labour) and travel, and inquiry. Two 

or three times during his account he had mentioned the 

name of Cassoulet. lviadge asked to see him, and when 

he was brought to her, blushing, and turning an old straw 

hat about in his hands) she begged Raymond to introduce 

her to his friend :rviurphy. 

In short, ,,vhen the steam launch was coming back up 

Yellow River, on her return to Drill Pit, Madge could 

fancy that she knew Raymond Frezols as well as she knew 

herself. Probably not to be behindhand, she decided to 

complete the confidence which an hour before she had 

checked on her lips. 

"Perhaps you have heard that I became engaged rather 

too soon?" she said1 with the imperturbable frankness that 

distinguished her. "People even say I have been engaged 

a dozen times. It is not true. I have been engaged three 

times. You perhaps think that is too often according to 

your French ideas. But put yourself in my place. Six or 

seven years ago my father owned a small brickfield at 

Omaha. The son of one of our neighbours and friends, 

my schoolfellow, Tom Strutt, asked me to be his wife as 

soon as he was in an independent position. I liked him, 

and I was sure that the marriage would please both fami­

lies; and I accepted him. But at the end of a few months 
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I saw I never could be happy vvith Tom. He had become 

an idler and a gambler. I learnt that he drank, like many 

other young men in this country, and that he was often 

tipsy. Could I marry a drunkard ? I told him· clearly he 

must give up his bad habits or give up me. The warning 

had no effect, and I broke the engagement off. Was I 

wrong?" 

"Certainly not," said Raymond. 

"Two years later we were here, and my father had 

begu~1 the works at vVilliams well. A young friend of 

ours, Frank Davis) did me the honour to seek me m 

marnage. He was an honest lad in every sense of the 

word-good, hard-working, and wise. I felt a smcere 

affection for him, based on esteem. But, warned by my 

previous experience, I refused to be formally engaged to 

him. It was agreed that when I left school we would talk 

over the matter, and I would give him a definite answer. 

I knew people considered we were engaged, perhaps be­

cause Frank Davis allowed them to think so. And I was 

almost of the same way of thinking ; but three years later, 

when I returned from New York, the marriage appeared 

to me impossible. I had new ideas of the world ; my 

habits and tastes were no longer those of Frank Davis. 

\ i\Tith his rough miner's manners, he seemed to me nothing 

but a peasant. The idea of marrying him, if I had ever 

had it," as now far from me. I had to tell him so in plain 
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t1:rms, and the poor lad took it so to heart that he left the 
country. There was a good deal of talk about this, and 
as my father had become rich in the course of these three 
years, people did not forget to say that I had broken with 
Frank on account of this wealth. Could I explain that 
it had no influence in my decision? No one here would 
have understood my motives, if r had thought fit to state 
them." 

"Perhaps they would have been thought more offensive 
to Drill Pit than the current hypothesis," said Raymond, 
who was listening with great interest to this unexpected 
confession. 

"You are not far wrong. The petroleum merchants 
would have seen in them but an insult to their society. 
And I did not wish to insult the oil interest, I can assure 
you. I did not forget that my father sold it, that it was 
the source of hi~ luxury, and that I never had a notion of 
blushing for it, that it was not my fault that I had left 
Drill Pit for a New York boarding-school, that I had 
adopted the views and manners that had been taught me, 
and that I was no longer in harmony with the _natives of 
Pennsylvania. Perhaps you think it singular, Mr. Frezols, 
that I am telling you these tales. They recurred to my 
memory just as I\\ as crossing the town. I was explaining 
to myself for the first time what I had hitherto been un­
conscious of. I understood wby the id ea of marrying 

r 
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Frank Davis was repulsive to me, and why petroleum had 
never pardoned the breaking off of the engagement. Then 
came my third engagement. He was a New York stock­
broker, and belonged to one of the oldest families in the 
Union, the Wierzungs, people who were descended from the 
first Dutch Colonists, whom we call the Knickerbockers, our 
Faubourg Saint-Germain. They form a little world of 
themselves, an aristocracy all the more exclusive as they 
do not underrate its quality. Perhaps the idea of entering 
it with flying colours made me agree too easily to the 
suit of Samuel Wierzung. Personally he was a nice 
fellow. The misfortune was that he did not confine 
himself on 'Change to buying and selling for his 
clients ; he speculated on his own account, and be­
came liable for two or three millions of dollars. My 
dowry, it appeared, would pay this off, when my father,. 
warned in time, cut short this brilliant operation by 
informing him tbat I could not marry for two years . 

ext day the bankruptcy of Samuel Wierzung was 
announced, and he left .r ew York. That is the story of 
my three engagements." 

"The last proves that the intervention of the family is 
of some use, even in America/ said Raymond. 

"In a consulting sense, yes ; but not in a guiding sense," 
said Madge, rising, as the Topsy Turvy ran alongside the 
wharf. '' I am going a\yay without having time to visit 
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your travelling office," she added. "My mother and I am 

off this evening." 

At the moment Raymond offered his hand to Miss 

Curtiss to help her step ashore, he saw on the wharf a 

grey-haired man in a black frock coat buttoned up to the 

chin, and wearing a broad-brimmed Quaker hat. His face 

was pale; his lips were th:n. His eyes were black and 

piercing, and deeply sunk. He seemed very gloomy, and 

gave the Topsy Turvy such an evil look that Raymond, 

who caught the glance, was quite frozen by it for a moment. 

If he had believed in the ird1uence of the evil eye, he would 

have thought a curse had been placed on his plans. Madge 

followed the direction of his eyes) and said, speaking of the 

stranger,-

" Do you know him? That is Timothy Campbell, my 

father's enemy. If a .look could stab us, we should be all 

dead by this time, should we not?" 

She accompanied the words with a laugh so frank and 

clear that all evil influences were apparently put to flight. 

Almost at the same instant Peter Murphy, who had 

heard what she said, brandished his fist, and exclaimed,­

" Wait! I will throvF him .into the river!" 

He was about to run after Timothy Campbell, when 

Raymond stopped him. 

" Peter, will you do me the favour of being quiet ? What 

do you mean by it? In what civilized country do you 

\' 
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throw people into the water? I did not know you were 
so savage." 

And in fact there v.ras a strange contrast between 
the poor albino's feeble body and his homicidal 
projects. 

"Be contented to \;i.,atch, Timothy Campbell," said Madge, 
addressing Peter; "and if you find him going to do any­
thing evil, tell Mr. Frezols." 

After having graciously shaken hands with the young 
i11\·entor, she departed, without attaching any importance 
to the incident. But two hours later, Short Joe, in person, 
arrived at the travel_ling office with clothes and dainties, 
\\·hich Miss Curtiss had sent for Peter Murphy. For 
Cassoulet there was a superb pair of boots, precisely such 
as he would have chosen if he had been asked to confess 
his most secret wish. It can be judged what a welcome 
Short Joe received. He had been highly flattered by the 
visit Miss Curtiss had honoured him with, and in his 
expression of satisfaction, he gave a variant of his usual 
formula. 

"I should not have been more gratified if the Queen of 
Sheba had given me an order ! " 

Raymond, although he gave no sign of his feelings, was 
none the less delighted with his morning's excursion. 
lVladge had spoken to him like a friend ; _she had taken 
him into her confidence. Assuredly he might believe that 
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she was not indifferent to him. And the thought fil!ed 

him with intense happiness. 

He even plucked up courage to go that evening to the 

railway station-or depc'H as it is called in America-to see 

the travellers off. Mrs. Curtiss seemed pleased at the mark 

of attention, and Madge thanked him in appropriate terms. 

Ebenezer asked him to call at his office next morning but 

one, to confer regarding the great project. 

Raymond vvas punctual at the appointment, as may be 

imagined. The petroleum king informed him that he was 

quite disposed in principle to adopt the submarine tube, on 

condition that it was pronounced possible by competent 

engineers. The first thing to do, therefore, was to consult 

them; then there would be practical details to work out, 

contracts to be entered into, and the means to be got 

together in men, money, and materials. All this required 

that they should go to ew York. Ebenezer therefore 

proposed to Raymond that they should form a preliminary 

partnership, to which one would bring his idea, and the 

other a first investment of twenty thousand dollars. One 

of the partners would be director, and the other secretary. 

-They would set out for New York and take up their 

quarters there, and proceed to the study of the ways and 

means. If in a year the affair had not been settled, each 

partner would resume his liberty of action . 

Raymond accepted all the arrangements without demur. 

b 

0 

II' 

C 

C 

m 



ON YELLOW RIVER. 109 

The necessary document having been prepared and 
signed, it only remained to dispose of the telegraph 
business. It sold so well that there was no regret at 

abandoning it. Short Joe found a )'Oung clerk who took 

over the travelling office. With him was left Peter Murphy, 
who at no price would abandon Drill Pit. Since Miss 
Curtiss had entrusted him with spying on Timothy 

Campbell, he regarded himself as invested with a sacred 
mandate. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

FIFTH AVENUE. _ 

\VHEN he arrived at New York, Raymond learned that 

Mrs. Curtiss and her daughter had gone to Saratoga, the 

fashionable watering-place. Ebenezer had asked him to 

put up at his mansion in Fifth Avenue. But the young 

inventor, who prided himself on his independence, had 

thought fit to decline the invitation, and take up his 

lodgings with Cassoulet at a quiet hotel. He congratu­

lated himself on his determination when he went for the 

first time to knock at the door of Curtiss House) and saw 

what a princely establishment he, with his smal1 port­

manteau and humble companion, had escaped. 

The house was a large one, built of red bricks, sur­

mounted by slate roofs and pierced with :windows, having 

-wrought-iron balconies) and it formed the corner of a 

quadrilateral or block of sumptuous buildings in the best 

street of New York. The door was in bronze, and was 

copied from that of the Baptistery at Florence. This mag­

nificent entrance gave access to a vestibule of marble 
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surmounted by a cupola of rough glass and leading to four 
ornamental staircases. Round the hall at every floor were 
galleries of carved wood on to which the rooms opened . 
The staircases, like the hall itself, reminded one in their 
general decoration of that of the Opera House at Paris : 
they were huilt of similar materials, and ornamented with 
similar statues and candelabra. 

"\i\Then Ebenezer built the house) he had given his archi­
tect a free hand, with directions to make it as beautiful and 
expensive as possible. After the architect came the 
furnishers, who had received similar instructions. The 
result of their combined efforts was) if it occasionally left 
something to be desired in the matter of g<;)od taste, at 
least to realize by its overwhelming opulence the dream of 
the proprietor. Gold and silk, art bronzes, staring fabrics, 
and oriental carpets, formed on every side a frame for 
medallions in mosaic of the Ebenezer Curtiss monogram. 
On the benches half a dozen gigantic flunkeys in a livery 
of red and peach bloom sprawled their well-fed calves in 
rose-coloured stockings. 

'( vVhat a poor personage I should have been here ! " 
thought Raymond, smiling at the luxury while his name 
was sent up to the petroleum king. 

In a few mcments a valet came with the message that 
his master would see Mr. Frezols immediately, and at once ,, 
ed the way towards the staircase on the right. On reaching 
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the first floor, the young Frenchman followed his guide 

across an immense library, then through a picture-g?,llery 

still larger, in whi-:h on frames of gold figured the names 

of the best contemporary French artists-Troyan, Corot 

Meissonier, etc. vVere the pictures genuine? That it would 

be too venturesome to affirm, and Ebenezer himself would 

have been the last to be able to prove it. All he could say 

and prove was that he had paid for them handsomely. A 

picture-gallery was essential in his eyes as being a proof 

of opulence. And the pictures were placed in it according 

to the price he had given for them. The dearest occupied 

the place of honour-at least unless the dimensions of the 

frame rendered this order of precedence impossible. In 

one instance Ebenezer had heroically cut down the sky of 

a Titian which would have run up too high into the ceiling. 

He gave a very cordial reception to Raymond, whom he 

had not seen for a week, and told him at once that the 

report of the engineers consulted regarding the enterprise 

was favourable. Not only did they think a tube could be 

laid, but they thought the ,vork would be easy on the 

young inventor's plan. 

" On this point," says the petroleum king, "there is not 

the shadow of a doubt. Our project has nothing Utopian 

about it, and two large firms have already applied for the 

contract. But although we have the approval of the 

engineers, I must say that, generally speaking, we have 
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not the approval of the financiers. They agree in pro­
nouncing the speculation a risky one, and say they will not 
invest a dollar in it. But it matters little, I tell you, if I do 
it all by myself, for I have always gone on the principle of 
sharing neither expenses nor profits if possible, and. I have 
always come out well. \Nhen I bored the Williams well, 
for instance, how many times was I at my last few dollars, 
and hardly knowing which way to turn to pay my work­
men? · They used to come to me and propose to take 
shares in the business. But I held out, and refused. I 
would rather have sold my wife's wedding ring. I would 
rather have lost everything, and struck the oil alone, than 
sold for a few hundred dollars that which was worth 
millions. I will do the same with our tube, and I will do 
it alone on one condition, that it costs no more than you 
c:ay, and takes no longer to get to work.'' 

"I can answer that! " interrupted Raymond. "I have 
been working all the week," he added, taking a note-book 
from his pocket, and placing it under Ebenezer's eyes. 
" Here are the figures which will prove I was right. I 
have consulted the most compe~en t specialists, visited 
several of the great factories, and studied their capacity, 
and I can now repeat my promise after full knowledge of 
the conditions. The tube will cost complete and in 
position, four millions of dollars, or five altogether, 
including the reservoirs at the points of departure and 

I 
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arrival. If I had to-morrow the needful funds, with the 

right of signing the contracts, I should be able to get the 

oil through the Atlantic in a year." 

"In a year! u said Ebenezer. r, That seems almost im­

possible, considering the time it takes to lay -even a 

cable." 

"This is quite a different matter. The procedure would 

be as follows. I would give out the construction of the 

segments of the tube to several French and American 

houses so as to get it delivered with the required rapidity. 

An. office for the receipt and embarkation of stores would _ 

be established at New York, another one at Brest, for it is 

between these two points that we would establish the sub­

marine communi_cation, for reasons I do not think it neces­

sary just now to explain. Twenty steamers, each with a 

.floating workshop, would receive their cargoes of kilometers 

of tube, and lay them on the line marked out on the chart. 

You know that our segments of metal tube, coated with 

gutta-percha, at the moment of immersion, can be closed 

and left adrift in the sea, electric buoys marking their 

· position, and making their re-capture easy. When the 

time came to join them, nothing can be _easier. Twenty 

ships paying out a kilometer of tube a day, would lay ~ooo 

kilometers in _ 300 working days. Allow sixty-five days 

or delays or bad weather, and you have been exactly a year. 

But W€ can increase the number of floatin g workshops, and 

of 

at 

eve 

fo 
pre 

An1 

kilo 

the 

on!} 

l'iao-
~ ' 

Frez 

cost 

smaJ 

Putti1 

a few 

expo1 

0biec1 

Old O 

necess. 

t\\'elve 

that a 

1 on t! 
10 

Price 



FIFTH A VE JUE. II5 
bring them up for instance to forty, so as t o take advantage 
of the summer season and fine days. We could even work 
at night; we could pay out two or three kilometers of tube 
every twenty-four hours; we could get the American and 
French contractors to work together; we could offer a 
premium to those who were beforehand in their deliveries . 
And the total length of the tube will be less than 6000 
kilometers. For it to be ready at the time stated, and for 
the petroleum to flow through the Atlantic m a year, we 
only require the will to do it." 

<c And we have the will ! I will ! 'J said Ebenezer, 
igorously shaking his young partner's hand . " My dear 

Frezols, you give me confidence ! But the tube to 
cost only four millions of dollars will surely be very 
small?" 

'< Small ! certainly not ! What would be the use of 
putting through the Atlantic a tube that would only yield 
a few quarts a minute? It must be proportionate to the 
export of oil, and even for the expected export of oil. Our 
object is to substitute a new method of transport for the 
old oneJ and to render the old one obsolete. It is 
necessary, therefore, that our tube should yield at least 
t\, elve or thirteen hundred thousand gallons a day. For 
that a calibre of eighty centimeters is indispensable, and it 
is on this interior diameter that depend the calculations as 
to price, Look here ! " 
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And Raymond laid before Ebenezer the estimates 

furnished by five of the best firms in New York. 

"I have taken the mean as the base," he added, cc and 

this mean gives us 3 500 francs as the price of each kilo­

meter ot tube. But you know better than I do, that it 

,vill certainly be possible to obtain a considerable re­

duction by treating at the same time vlith French and 

American houses, or even with English ones for large orders. 

vVe may thus reasonably hope for an abatement in price." 

In face of these explanations and proofs positive, it seemed 

that the affair took body, as it were; and Ebenezer saw it 

already under way. 

cc It must be ready in a year! It must really! " he said, 

walking about in a state of agitation. "The question .of 

capital does not stop the way ff four or five millions of 

dollars will do. I had reckoned it would take at least 

eight or ten, and I confess I was prepared to risk six, for 

in such an enterprise we must allow for the unforeseen." 

"For six millions of dollars,'' said Raymond, with. great 

seriousness, "I will undertake to add to the submarine 

tube its natural and almost indispensable complement an 

electric cable suspended to our floats." 

"An electric cable ! '' exclaimed the petroleum king, 

pricking up his ears, "that is an idea, and a famous one! 

Hung to the floats, it could be lighter and necessarily 

shorter than those laic! on the ocean bed and following its 
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irregularities. It would cost less, and could do business at 
lower rates. The other cables would be drowned and done 
for! Do you know, my dear Frezols, that you have the 
happiest inspirations, and are worth your weight in gold ? " 

"Nothing more natural! When we have our line of 
floats we should be muffs not to use them. The electric 
cable would inform us instantaneously of what is passing at 
both ends of the tube ; and, as you have just said, we shall 
be able to take messages at a reduced price from the 
public." 

At this theme, so familiar and grateful to the twu 
speakers, that of the great project of which their heads 
were full, the conversation lengthened out to lunch-time. 
When the butler announced the meal, Raymond accepted 
Ebenezer's invitation with joy, and passed with him into 
the dining-room. 

It was as splendid as the rest of the house, and the 
service was worthy of the frame . Silver plate, gold plate, 
powdered servants behind each chair - nothing was 
wanting ; had they not been alone, Raymond might have 

· thought he was at a state dinner. Ebenezer considered 
this sort of thing compulsory when he was at New York, 
and condemned himself to submit to it, much to his secre t 
mortification. He dared not tell his French cook that he 
preferred to all his sauces the beans and bacon he was 
accustomed to at Drill Pit. Madge had told him once fo r 
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all that beans and bacon were a horribly vulgar dish, and 
very bad form indeed. 

Scarcely had the repast been hurried through, than they 

resumed their talk on the great project, going this time 

into details. Raymond explained how he proposed to 

construct his tube formed of a spiral metal framev.rork and 

a cylinder of gutta-percha in such a way as to remain 
supple, notwithstanding its large-calibre, and behave like a 

huge rope while being laid. He suggested the possibility 

of obtaining at a low price the enormous amount of gutta­
percha by dealing direct with French merchants established 

on the Congo. And, in short, he fully entered into the 

plans he had thought out. 

The tube was to start from New York and end at 

Brest, and at a later day it was to be carried on into 

Pennsylvania at one end, and Paris at the other. At the 
outset two maritime stations wer ~ preferabl e, as there was 

an object in supplanting the ~xisting methods of transport 

across the Atlantic. 

"New York/' continued Raymond, "is already the great 
centre for petroleum on the coast of the United States. It 
is natural to t;-i.ke it as the beginning of our tube, and 

natural also to form a corresponding general centre on the 

coast of Europe. This arrival basin ought to be established 
on one of the countries nea rest to America. I had at first 
thought of Ireland, but Ireland· is an island, and an island 
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in the extreme north-west of Europe which would make 

the problem more complicated. For landing on the old 

continent, there happens to be a convenient quay, no <?ther 
than Finisterre, the beautiful promontory of Brittany, 

which stretches out towards America ·like a friendly hand. 

In the neighbourhood of Brest we shall easily find some 

valley which we can transform into an artificial lake of 

petroleum, and use as a reservoir. There we can load ships 
for Liverpool, London, Havre, Bordeaux, Hamburg, Mar­
seilles-until the time comes- that a network of pipes, like 

that in Pennsylvania, radiate from a centre to all the 

markets of Europe, and inundate the whole of the old 
world with our petroleum." 

"Including Russia," interrupted Ebenezer, "which we 

shall reach before ·the tube from Baku.'' 

"Including Russia according to all experience. But if 
we leave it out of the question, the western nations will 
afford us a sufficiently large connection. The day we 

place petroleum on the Breton coast, at the same price 
as at the _ mouth of the wells, applications will become 
so numerous, that we shall probably be obliged, to satisfy 
all demands, to lay t\vo or three tubes p3.rallel to the 

first." 

Ebenezer remained silent, and seemed to be weighing in 

his mind all the bearings of the plan. He finished by 
explaining what he had in his head. 
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"I will tell you what bothers me," he said, "it is that we 
shall be working as much for others as for ourselves if we 
start from New York. On your plan) all the oil we pass 
into Europe through our tube will come through the 
Transit Company, who are the centres of the present sub­
terranean delivery. It will, therefore, get a profit on all 
the carriage, and it is not at the Pennsylvania price) but at 
the New York price we shall deliver on the Brittany coast. 
I should like to do away with this intermediate cost, and 
supply the consumer direct from the well." 

''Nothing can be simpler," said the young Frenchman. 
"It is only a matter of supplementary capital. You have 
only to establish at Drill Pit a general depot of petroleum, 
and put this into communication with New York by a 
subterranean conduit of the same ·dimensions as the trans­
atlantic tube) and then you will have direct communication 
between Pennsylvania and Brest." 

The general plan haying been sketched out, the next 
step was to arrange what share of the work each should 
take. 

Ebenezer reserved for himself the financial department, 
the arranging of the payments, and the organization of the 
general depot at Drill Pit. Raymond was to sign the 
contracts, select the sites, engage the necessary staff, and 
direct the constructive side of the enterprise. 

Two offices corresponding to this division of labour were 
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opened, one at Far R ockaway, one of the maritime suburbs 
of New York, for technical experiments, the other in Broad­
way, close to Curtiss House, for monetary transactions. 
So as to have everything under his immediate supervision, 
Raymond took up his quarters with Cassoulet in his office 
itself, and thenceforward began a life of constant work, of 
interminable conferences with engineers and contractors, 
of minute verifications of surveys, and of rapid journeyings 
between - Far Rockaway and the centre of New York and 
Brooklyn. 

For about a month he was up to the eyes in work, think­
ing of nothing else, possessed of the one fixed idea, like all 
true artists and inventors, when one morning, before the 
opening of this office, he had occasion to call on Ebenezer 
at Curtiss House. 

In his working dress-jacket and straw hat, without 
gloves-with the air of a soldier on a storming party, he 
had just hurried up the marble steps, and was entering the 
vestibule, when he found himself face to face with Madge, 
who had arrived the evening before. 

She was in her riding-habit, with a little black hat, and 
pearl-grey gloves, and whip in hand. At her feet was a 
young man, also equipped for the morning ride, busily 
occupied in fixing a silver spur on her elegant boot. But 
at that moment Raymond saw only her. 

Delighted to see her at last, and thinking himself legiti-
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mately authorized by the confidence she had shown him at 

Drill Pit, and by his association with Ebenezer, to treat 

her as a friend, he removed· his hat instantly, and, with a 

smile on his lips, advanced towards her, and held out his 

hand. 

He was about to cordially express the pleasure he felt 

at seeing her back in good health, when Madge gave him 

a distant, if not hostile, glance, and nailed him to the 

pavement, if we may so express it, by a gladal salute, and 

then seemed suddenly absorbed in the tenth button of her 

glove. 

At the same instant there was heard outside the patter­

ing of the hoofs of the horses that the grooms were 

bringing to the steps. 

Madge's spur was fixed, doubtless, for she stepped 

towards the door. Her companion followed her, and 

adroitly lifted her into the saddle. Then he m-ounted, 

and they set off at full trot, followed at thirty yards by a 

faultlessly-liveried groom. 

All this did not last a minute. But in that brief interval 

Raymond experienc:ed the bitterest of anguish. That 

Miss Curtiss had cut him was unmistakable. But why? 

At Drill Pit she had been so amiable and so good. Kind 

almost to familiarity, even to confidences regarding her 

private history. And now she hardly acknowledged his 

greeting, and declared her intention of not exchanging a 



They set off at full trot. 
Page 122 . 
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word with him. It seemed monstrous! Some one, then , 
had been traducing him to her. But who? How? vVhat 
atrocious calumnies had they been inventing? That is 
what Raymond asked in anguish, as he stood petrified in 
the hall. 

The insolent look of the peach- blossomed flunkeys, who 
had noticed and enjoyed the little scene, recalled the young 
inventor to his senses. He crossed the hall and ascended 
the stairs to Mr. Curtiss, who had given orders he was to 
be admitted at all times. B~t the tumult of his thoughts 
did not permit him to bring to the interview his usual 
calm and lucidity. In the middle of a minute explanation 
as to the necessity of urging on the orders given to the 
Congo, and on the best way of hurrying out the letters, he 
suddenly interrupted himself to ask,-

" Is Miss Curtiss going to be married ? " 
"Madge?" said Ebenezer, q~ite surprised. "I do not 

know ! Who told you so? " 
"No one as yet," said Raymond nervously ; "but I 

have just seen her go out on horseback with a young ma11, 
and I concluded she was engaged to him." 

Ebenezer raised his heavy eyebrows and looked at his 
questioner with so pu~zled an air that Raymond felt bound 
to continue,-

" Is it the custom in New York for girls to ride out with 
a young man who is not their brother? " 
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"Certainly ! '' said Ebenezer calmly. "vVhat harm 1s 

there in that?" 

"What harm ? None, certainly, if it is with your per­

mission." 

"I do not understand you, my dear Frezols. It is 

Madge's business, and not mine, to choose her friends, and 

go out with whom she likes. Besides, did you not go out 

with her on the river at Drill Pit?" 

"Oh, I do not reckon myself! n said Raymond bitterly. 

"I thought such liberties were for the country, and not for 

the town ; that at Drill Pit you could even speak to people 

whom here you would not even know." 

Ebenezer noticed the bitterness of the words, but he 

was too well acquainted with Madge's independent ways 

to meddle with the quarrel he saw coming. 

"No, no ! " he continued with indifference; "my 

daughter is not going to get married yet ; at least I think 

not. Although, after all, I could not swear it. Probably 

I should be the last to hear of it. With whom did you 

see her? I do not know half the fellows that hang about 

her. Youth must amuse itself, I suppose. But I can tell 

you one thing which may interest you. She told me last 

evening she was g:)ing to the Park this morning, and then 

to breakfast at Delmonico's with Edmond Peverill-" 

"Alone?" asked Raymond. 

" No, not alone-, I tell you-with this young man. He 
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is the son of John Peverill, you know, of Norton, Peverill, 
Cotter, and Co., a very good house. Edmond is a nice 
fellow, I believe, but incapable of earning a cent, unless it 
is on a horse race when he spots a winner. l\1adge will 
cost him something if he is fool enough to marry her. 
Look here, my friend, I can show you her tailor's bill, if 
you like, as a curiosity ; I have just received it. Fifteen 
thousand two hundred and twenty dollars! What do you 
say to that? How is it possible to use in one season fifteen 
thousand two hundred and twenty dollars' worth of riding 
habits and sundries ? That is what puzzles me ! " 

And Ebenezer laughed as if he was quite satisfied all the 
same. 

Perhaps his secret intention was to warn Raymond of 
Madge's expensive tastes, so as to prevent him becoming 
too interested in her. 

"If I were to show you a few other bills I would make 
your hair stand on end," he continued, complaisantly. " I 
don't say much of the New York and Paris dressmakers' 
bills-that is settled in a lump, and I know nothing about 
the details. But see here ! Here are four thousand six 
hundred dollars for gloves, two hundred and forty dol­
lars a month for flowers, merely bouquets and button­
holes ! There is no sense in it, is there ? It is a little 
my fault, perhaps. I have urged her on to these extra­
vagances. But what would you do ? I like to see her 



I 26 NEW YORK TO BREST IN SEVEN HOURS. 

well turned out. What is the use of having the best oil 
wells in Pennsylvania if one can't please the whims of an 
only daughter ? Madge is the best-dressed girl in New 
York, and that I am sure of!" 

This conclnsion probably appeared very slightly con­
soling to the wounded spirit of Raymond, for rising very 
suddenly, he took his leave and departed to Far Rockaway, 
cursing his fate, his poverty, and all fine horses and capri­
cious young ladies. Doubtless he was wanting in philo­
sophy, and should have taken Madge's incivility more 
coolly. But he was only twenty. At that age a mountain 
is easily made out of a molehill. 

De 

Rav 

Curt 

fin I 

ni; 

OU' 

ur 

11ou 

He 

cap 

toe 

ad\'e 

ne•s 

Pcsiti 

neajj 
~ b 

''I 
Waiki 

11·or s 



r27 

CHAPTER X. 

DANCING AND DEPORTMENT. 

DURING the days that followed this meeting with lVI_adge, 
Raymond took care to avoid her, going very seldom to· 
Curtiss House, and always at such times as he would not 
find her with her father . Several times Ebenezer pressed 
hi .s young friend to stay to breakfast or dinner, but with­
out his invitation being accepted. Under one pretext 
or another· Raymo.nd managed to decline it. He was 
\\·ounded to the quick, and his hea~t was full of bitterness. 
He probably would have laughed at such impertinent 
caprice if he had occupied a sure and definite position in 
the social hierarchy. But the more he reflected on his 
adventure the more he persuaded himself that the rude­
ness of Miss Curtiss was due to the doubtfulness of his 
position in the world as shown in some degree by the 
negligence of his deportment. 

"I am in her eyes an insignificant nonentity, a mere 
walking gentleman with whom one can exchange a few 
words on the journey, or during an excursion~ and ianore 
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elsewhere," he said bitterly. "Or rather, what is much 

more simple and humiliating, she did not find me well 

dressed enough to speak to me before the fellow who was 

escorting her-or, who knows? before those peach-bloom 

flunkeys ! I wanted a well-cut jacket, a fashionable hat, and 

a pair of gloves, before she would deign to recognize my 
· face ! " 

And then thinking with what grace she had laughed, 

chatted, and exchanged confidences with him on Yellow 

River, his blood boiled ; he expanded inwardly in diatribes 

against the insolence and narrowness of ideas among 

women in general, and in Madge's case in particular ; and 

he swore that he would never think of her again except 
with horror. But at the same time, by a curious contra­
diction, he conceived the idea of completing what was 
imperfect in his worldly education, and becoming an 

accomplished lady's man. He resolved henceforth to 
divide his time into two parts, the first to be devot~d to his 
transatlantic tu be, the second to calisthenics. He found 

out a tailor of reputa,tion, and his consultations with him 
resulted in a complete transformation. He took lessons in 
fencing and riding. One day, having noticed on the fourth 
page of a newspaper an advertisement from "M. Isidore, 
de Paris, Mattre de danse et de maintien," he made a 
note of the address and called on M. Isidore without 

delay. 
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At his ring a little old man came to the door and fixed 
on the visitor two hollow, anxious eyes. 

"Monsieur Isidore?'' asked Raymond, removing his 
hat politely. 

"That is my name," said the old man, who seemed 
very ill at ease. 

"I wish to take 

ment" said the 
' 

blush. 

a few lessons in dancing and deport­
young man, not without a faint 

" Lessons ! " exclaimed the little old man, his face 
lighting up with a ray of joy. "Kindly come in, sir; I 
am at your service. I confess that at first I had taken you 
for-hum-for a town official. They come so very fre­
quently to collect taxes in this confounded country. Come 
in, sir, come in. Mademoiselle Blazy, my daughter," added 
l\Ionsieur I sidore, de Paris, introducing Raymond to a tall 
and oldish lady of a very melancholy appearance occupied 
in fancy work at the window. "Mademoiselle Dlazy," 
said he delightedly, "here is a gentleman who wishes to 
take a few lessons in dancing and deportment. Monsieur 
is doubtless a compatriot? I could not doubt it from tbe 
perfection of his accent in our beautiful language. Mon­
sieur will not fail to make rapid progress. A young man 
like him will kn ow how to dance and hold himself, cren 
from birth. "\Vhen wou ld you like to begin, sir ? " 

"At once, if possible," said Raymond, touched by the 

K 
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anxiety he read in the eyes of both father and daughter. 
" If you will tell me your usual terms-" 

"It is usually.a dollar each lesson; but for a compatriot, 
we would ,villingly make a reduction if you wish it-" 

"On no account. I have no right to anything of the 
sort, for I shall be a deplorable pupil, and I am ignorant of 
the very A B C of the art. Will you allow me to· pay in 
advance for twelve lessons?" and Raymond drew from 
his pocket-book a few little bank notes, which he handed 
to the old man. "I may tell you I have not much time 
at my disposal, and that I should like to set to work at 
once." 

"Then take your places ! " exclaimed Monsieur Isidore, 
whose eyes sparkled with satisfaction . 

He unhooked a little violin that hung on the ,vall, and 
scraped out the first few bars of a polka. 

"You will walk towards 1Vfam'zelle Blazy," he con­
tinued, with his bow held out, his head high, his look 
assured, although respectful. "You will hold your hat 
with care, without stiffness-you have not made the mis­
take common in this country of leaving it in the ante­
chamber-and you bow to your lady, and ask her for the 
honour of dancing this polka with her. Then delicately 
you encircle her figure with your right arm, and take the 
tips of her fingers in your left hand, and you go! Perfect! 
Perfect! That _is the very thing ! " said Monsieur Isidore, 





" Come! advance! advance ! " 
Page 13 1. 
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while Raymond, obedient to his orders, bowed without 

stiffness to· Mademoiselle Blazy, and encircling her angular 

figure, began to mark the measure indicated by the violin. 

"You have never danced, monsieur? " 

"Never." 

(C Ah! I am to tell you you were born for dancing 

And it is not a common thing in this country," said the 

little old man, not without solemnity. "Before eight 

days, monsieur, you will excel all these English, or I am 

not called Isidore Blazy ! Come! Advance! Advance ! 

l\!Iam'zelle Blazy, copduct monsieur ! " 

And the little old man, as refreshed at the scrape of his 

fiddle as a war-horse at the blast of the trumpet, began 

to play with quite feverish vigour. 

At the end of a few minutes Raymond danced the 

polka as if he had done nothing else ·all his life . 

"That is yery good ! Will you take Mam'zelle Blazy 

back to her place ? In leaving her you bow profoundly­

yes, monsieur, I do not permit the impertinent nod of the 

coxcombs of to-day. You bow low, your arms falling 

softly, your heels together, the hat in the left hand ! It 

is correcJ to leave it, when you dance, in your lady's 

chair; but it is more correct and more gracious to hold it 

in your hand. Now, come for the valse ! vVill you go 

to the end, that I can see you traverse the room to reach 

your partner? Good! Very good! But a little more 

K 2 
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dignity, perhaps. A little less swing. You walk like a 
sailor, monsieur. Very bold in the free-and-easy way, 
but a little too much so for a drawing-room. There, 
that is better! That is very good. The invitation as 
before. Ah! In case the lady is already engaged, and 
not able to accord you the dance, you bow, but this time 
with just a shade of difference-a nuance subtle and 
delicate of regret. And you retire without asking her 
neighbour, which would be discourteous to both. Now, 
Mam'zelle Blazy ! " 

He spoke with extraordinary volubility, scraping his 
viol in as if he were possessed, and occasionally adding 
example to precept. Infirm and enfeebled as he seemed, 
he jumped as he played and marked the time, and seemed 
transfigured by his music. And looking at the bareness 
of the parlour, the profound melancholy of the daughter, 
the vivacity of the father, Raymond could not help feel­
ing pity for them, mingled with respect. Poor Monsieur 
Isidore, de Paris! There was in his bearing, in the accent . 
of his broken voice, in the cut of his old frock coat, and 
the charming ease of his manner,· something which re­
minded one of the last century. Raymond could think 
he was in the presence of one of the courtiers of the old 
1'egime, reduced to earn their bread in teaching the only 
art they had properly learnt, and carrying to the ends of 
the worid the renown of French politeness. 

I~ 

b It 

tho 

poo 

Fre 

wit 

,~ 

er.a 

sern 

alki 

pru 

··1 

of a 



DANCING AND DEPORTMENT. 133 

Assuredly he would have found it difficult to fall into 

better hands. Monsieur Blazy loved his art, and knew it 

thoroughly. Even in the tone in which he spoke to his 

poor old daughter there was a nuance of tenderness and a 
flower of courtesy which was a revelation to the young 

Frenchman. At the end of an hour he retired, enchanted 
with his first lesson) and promising to return next day. 

As to Monsieur Isidore, de Paris, he was no less en­

chanted with his pupil, the only one) alas! that lie had 

seen for many a long day; and he spent the evening 

talking to his daughter of the miracle of deportment he 

proposed to make out of such a gifted young man. 

"The English will see what he is, if they are capable 
of appreciating him, the poor creatures,'' he said, "and 

then, Mam'zelle Blazy, they will come to us by the dozen, 

as they used to do." 

Mademoiselie shook her head sorrowfully. She wished 

she could believe in the happy omen, poor girl. But how 

often such hopes had been deceived! Meanwhile the 

safest plan was to return to her embroidery and ply the 
needle. 

These mundane cares, including his lessons in fencing 

and riding, did not prevent Raymond from devoting him­

self body and soul to his work. Each day he returned 
with new vigour to intellectual work which would have 
bee n simply overwhelming ,, ithout such physical exercise. 
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Ten or twelve hours a day he remained bent over his task, 
\ 

reading and commenting on innumerable letters, carrying 
on an enormous correspondence, considering contracts, 
verifying statistics, and studying and retouching working 
plans and estimates. It was necessary for him to push 
on with the construction of a gigantic basin at Far Rock­
a way, the manuf.acture of the metallic spirals forming the 
framework of the transatlantic tube, the establishment of 
the subterreanean conduit destined to feed the reservoir 
from the sources at Drill Pit ; to say nothing of the con­
version of the steamers into workshops, of the instruction 
of the foremen that were to be placed in charge of them ; 
the difficulties raised every instant in . the delivery of 
material, and the thousand-and-one difficulties always 
met with in every grand undertaking. 

Sometimes there would be disappointments like that 
resulting from a suspension of work on the part of one of 
the principal contractors owing to a strike. Sometimes 
there was a stroke of luck like the sudden offer of a 
Lisbon firm of ten thousand tons of gutta-percha accepted 
by telegraph, and delivered in a fortnight at New York. 

But at length Ebenezer's money and Raymond's devour­
ing activity overc~me all obstacles, and six weeks had not 
gone by before the works were in full swing at Drill Pit, 
Far Rockaway, at New York, and Cape St. Mathieu, the 
extre.me point of Finisterre, t_o the northward of Brest. 

J 
ad 

of 

aw 

art' 

loll' 

ha I 

the 

the 

met 

reg 

eart 

an 

nor' 

forti 

Lo 

tne 

nrrn 

It n 

to c 

insu 

So 
tnre 

nrst 



DANCING AND DEPORTMENT. 135 

A French engineer, selected by Raymond, had surveyed 

a depression of the ground closely shut in by two spurs 
• 

of the peninsula) the Val Tregonnec, which only required 

a wall of eight hundred meters to transform it into an 

artificial lake. This sterile valley had been secured at a 

low price on a ninety-nine years' lease, and the works 

had already been begun. It was in this reservoir that 

the transatlantic tube was to deliver sixty meters below 

the ocean level. 

Its point of departure at Far Rockway was eighty 

meters below the same level. It would thus form a 

regular siphon, in every sense, if we take into account the 

earth's curvature between the two ends; but in practice; 

and over a limited length it could be considered as 

horizontal. 

At the same time as the land works were gomg on 

forty vessels were chartered and fitted at New York, 

London, Havre and Bordeaux, and on them were shipped 

the segments of the tube as made by the ten contracting 

firms on the plans with which they had bee1:i furnished . 

It had not been necessary to buy these ships, but simply 

to charter them on the usual terms as to their crews and 

insurance. 

Soon the laying of the tube commenced in sections of 

three hundred kilometers assigned to each ship. After the 

first week it became evident that the work would proceed 
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without serious difficulties. It began slowly enough, for 
each ship only laid a hundred or two hundred meters of 
tube a day. But gradually they acquired the knack of the 
thing, and an emulation set in between the different ships, 
stimulated by bulletins brought to them by special despatch 
boats. By the end of the first month they had exceeded 
an average of two kilometers per ship per day. 

The great point was that the immersion was accom­
plished steadily, that the floats answered their purpose, 
and that the tube retained its horizontal and rectilinear 
position. This the divers, in the usual costume, and 
carryrng an electric light made after Raymond's 01,,vn 
design, took care to verify as the tube fell into position. 
If the horizontality was not perfect, the pneumatic signals 
sent up to the ship soon caused matters to be put right in 
a very simple way that practice made familiar to all the 
foremen. 

As the verification proceeded, the divers fitted on little 
submarine floats the segments of the small electric cable 
which went with the tube through the Atlantic. \Nhen­
evcr the sea became rough, or the weather uncertain, work 
was suspended, and when necessary the tube was cast 
adrift, but always with its end sealed, and attached to an 
enormous electric buoy. In this way there were few 
losses. Once a segment of seven kilometers of the tube 
,ras lost, owing to a foreman being ·obstinate in continuing 
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work in threatening weather; and on another occasion the 
electric buoy indicating the encl of a tube either went out 
or disappeared, and was not recovered; but the position 
had been noted so exactly that after a search of five hours 
the grapnel brought the tube to the surface. 

The victualling of the floating workshops was carried on 
by steam transports plying between the headquarters and 
each group of ships, and carrying coals, gutta-percha, metal 
frames, and provisions. 

After the inevitable uncertainties at the beginning 
everything worked well, and it became evident that the 
completion of the undertaking was only an affair of time. 
Raymond had previously fixed this time at three hundred 
\Yorking days, with twenty ships, or a hundred and fifty 
with double the number. There was therefore hope that 
all would be finished in four months, that is before the 
winter. The works at Far Rockaway were therefore 
pushed on with rapidly, as the tube might else be finished 
before the depot. 

The day that Raymond was able to give Ebenezer 
tangible proof of these results by a batch of favourable 
reports gathered on an excursion to the floating workshops 
nearest the American coast, and a statement of the 
lengths already laid with success, the petroleum king, 
seeing success in view, was so pleased as to give a ball in 
honour of the good news. 
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Invitations were sent out. The entertainment • was to 
excel in splendour anything ever seen in New York. 
Ebenezer desired to display his wealth) and at the same 
time affirm his confidence in his ultimate triumph. The 
enterprise had in fact been violently criticized. From the 
day it began the press had fastened on to it, with all that 
indiscreet ardour which is brought to bear in America on 
anything that can be of public interest. This was an inter­
national event of importance, one of those works which 
mark another advance in the conquest of the natural forces 
by humanity. If the Yankees were proud that it had 
originated amongst them, they felt a certain amount of 
jealousy at it being originated by a Frenchman, like all the 
great industrial conceptions of the century. And on this 
account there was a noisy conflict of opinions in the 
avidity with which its progress was followed. 

All the financiers, all the men of science, and all the 
newspapers had joined in the discussion as if it were a 
matter of politics, and not a question of fact. Some held 
that the enterprise would fail disastrously, and supported 
their contention by the most plausible arguments. Others 
believed in the complete success of the transatlantic tube. 
and advanced arguments in its favour just as forcible. 
Some made fun of Ebenezer for having embarked alone in 
an enterprise so hazardous, and subject to such numerous 
eventualiti es; others praised his truly American audacity, 
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reckoned up the immense profits he would make, and 

occupied themselves in devising some means of cutting 

them down. A grand entertainment at Curtiss house to 

mark the success of the preliminary operations was quite 

an event, and set all New York talking. 

Amid all this noise and impassioned discussion Raymond 

kept himself modestly in the background, shut up in his 

office, giving his orders by telephone, or the electric cable; 

avoiding as much as possible all interviews, applications 

for which came every morning from shoals of reporters, 

and declining all the invitations that reached him from 

every side. 

But this time it was difficult not to appear at Curtiss 

House at an entertainment given in honour of his work . 

All he could do was to get out of dining with Ebenezer on 

pretence of urgent business, and to arrive at the ball very 

late. 

He had hoped that then he would be unnoticed. But 

as soon as his presence was discovered every eye was 

turned on him. . People were astonished at his youth. 

They admired his di stinguished look and elegant bearing. 

The men asked to be introduced to him ; the ladies reserved 

their best welcome for him. Above the continuous mur­

mur of conversation and the strains of the two orchestras, 

hidden among the groups of flowers, one name leapt to all 

li ps an d spread thro ugh the room, that of Raymond Frezols. 
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The hero of the _general excitement seemed little moved 
by it. He had brought to the festive atmosphere a sadness 
which he did not allow to appear in his face, but which 

"\:!.'as none the less heavy at his heart. 
Suddenly, as he came through the door between the 

picture-gallery and the library, he found himself face to 
face with Madge, who was passing on the arm of Edmond 
Peverill, glowing with freshness and bea.uty, in a marvellous 
ball costume arrived from Paris the evening before. She 
saw Raymond, and stopped short ·as if to exchange a few 
words with him. The expression of her eyes, her smile, 
her hand ready to be held towards him, all seemed to show 
an intention of making reparation by a friendly and 
flattering welcome for the insult for which she had doubt­
less already scolded herself. 

But Madge's smile died away on her lips when she met 
Raymond's look as he ceremoniously stood aside to allow 
her to pass. The look was one of such icy disdain, and 
said so clearly, "It pleases you to ·-.recognize me to-day; 
but I do not forget your behaviour last month/' that the 
pcor g irl was amazed. She blushed to the roots of her 
beautiful hair, and then turned pale, and, without a word, 
trembling with shame and vexatL:rn, she drew her partner 
away. 

"No one ! No ! No one in all her life had treated her 
like that. To refuse to bow to her, to accept foe hand 
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she offered-she, Madge Curtiss! It was too much, and 

she would have vengeance ! " 

Unfortunately she could not be revenged on the guilty. 

And so she brought the weight of her anger to bear at first 

on Edmond Peverill, the unfortunate fellow, and then on 

her other partners. Never had they known her so difficult 

to please and so ready to take offence. She accused them 

of not keeping step, and stopped dead in the middle of a 

waltz, and met with scornful silence every effort to amuse 

her. The news soon spread among her friends that she 

was in a terrible temper, and no one knew why ; it almost 

went as far as a nervous attack. Edmond Peverill, that 

innocent young man, was so ill-advised as to say out loud 

that Alice Cooper ·was waltzing delightfully. And who at 

that moment was Alice's partner? vVhy, that odious, in­

tolerable Frenchman, the very Raymond Frezols who had 

just snubbed so disgracefully the daughter of the house! 

Immediately after the scene in the library he had been 

seized with an inclination for dancing. He had been in­

troduced by Ebenezer to two or three young ladies, and 

he had danced, danced like a dervish ; he had even danced 

so well, with such grace and precision and vigour, that a 

crowd had formed round him to admire him. And one 

after the other, the ladies who had been honocred by a 

\\ altz with him, had come to sing his praises to ivliss 

Curtiss. 
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"My dear, he is charming) this young Frenchman. No 
once can dance like him. And he is as amiable as he 
is well bred. Are you not going to give him a waltz ? 
But you do not appear to know him ? Has not your 
father introduced him to you ? Shall I give him- a hint?" 

Oh, the humiliation ! How could she confess she had 
behaved so stupidly to the hero? How could she 
say that she had had the misfortune of being cut by 
him? 

It was at this moment that young Peverill, with the sense 
of opportuneness that characterized him, chose to sing the 
praises of Alice and her partner. 

Madge turned abruptly towards him, and said to him in 
an undertone,-

" Edmond, a month ago you asked me for my hand, 
did you not? And I told you I would take time to con­
sider about it. \Vell, . I have considered about it, and I 
can give you my ans,,,er." 

" Indeed ! " said young Peverill, opening his eyes, "and 
the answer is ? " 

" It is just N o, in two letters ! You will take that as 
my answer, will you? Ah! I forgot. We will not dance 
the cotillon this evening." 

Edmond Peverill bowed, and, dumb with surprise, beat a 
retreat. 
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This execution did Madge good. But although injuries 

can be avenged on those nearest to us, conscience retains 

its rights. Her anger subsided. .She felt that there was 

wrong on her side ·as well as on Raymond's ; if he despised 

her, it was not without reason. With her eyes fixed on 

the carpet, she dismissed on.e after the other all the 

young men who disputed the honour of a place on her 

programme, and that so sharply that they thought she 

wished to have a clear space round her chair. She 

succeeded ; and at the end of a quadrille which she had 

refused to dance, she found herself alone in a corner of the 

room. 

At the same instant, Raymond brought back Alice 

Cooper to her seat not far from her. By an instinctive 

movement Madge turned towards him and their eyes met. 

"Mr. Frezols ? " she said in an undertone. 

Raymond hesitated. 

"You are mortally angry with- me?" she continued, 

bending- towards him and flushing· with confusion. "Well, 

then ! I beg your pardon. Will that do ? And will you 

not give me just one waltz?" 

She held out her gloved hand towards him with a 

beautiful gesture, so timid and sincere. 

Raymond took the hand and clasped it in his. How 

could he be angry "ith one who knew how to make 

amends so nobly? Peace was at once concluded and 
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officially signed in the most fascinating of waltzes. And 

as he bowed after leading her to her chair,-

" You know," she said, with her nose in her bouquet, 

"that I reckon you for the cotillon?" 
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CHAPTER XI. 

THE SUBMARINE SYPHON. 

AFTER this m .... morable evenmg, the relations between 

Madge and Raymond were of not so stormy a character, 

but they were not so amicable as the solution of the crisis 

might be thought to indicate. By a kind of tacit agree­

ment there was no explanation beyond the word of apology 

which vexation had wrung from Miss Curtiss. - She would 

even have been much embarrassed to say how she had been 

led to utter this word. It was assuredly not her custom 

to behave in this way. Like all the young ladies of her 

country she professed the greatest contempt for the strong 

sex in general, a contempt, to a certain extent, justified in 

the United States by the habitual vulgarity and occasional 

bad manners of the Yankee young man. 

Among a people where the boys know that fo_r the most 

part they must get their own living and leave school at 

fourteen or fifteen to go into commerce or industry, it 1s 
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inevitable that high intellectual culture and the refinement 
which results from it should be the exclusive ~ight of the 
women. And it necessarily follows that knowing their 
superiority in this respect to their brothers, their cousins, 
and their husbands, they should look on the men as simple 
helots-breadw inners, according to _ the current expression. 
Such an opinion necessarily results in an unmistakable 
impertinence on the part of American girls towards their · 
admirers. And if they are good-looking and made much of, 
this impertinence frequently exceeds all bounds. This can 
be seen, for instance, on the railways, or in the tramcars, 
where a young woman will appear at the door and examine 
at a glance the occupied places, and if there is one to her 
liking, intimate with a poke from her umbrella that the 
unknown occupant must clear out-which he immediately 
does without protest. 

As the only daughter and heiress of the very wealthy 
Ebenezer Curtiss, Madge had always borne herself as if 
she had a right to every homage. To condescend to treat 
Raymond as a friend in their excursion on Yellow River 
she had for a time quite put aside her usual notions 
of conduct. vVhen she had allowed herself to say the 
word ''pardon" at her father's ball, she had been forced to 
do so by her keen and almost intolerable feeling at the 
false position in ,vhich she had been placed, and also by 
the chorus of praise ef which Raymond was the Gentre. 
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But when the first excitement was over, Madge adopted 

an attitude which she could hardly explain to herself-that 

of a politeness more ceremonious than was necessary. 

Raymond noticed the affectation, and said to himself that 

Madge was an incorrigible coquette. Neither one nor the 

other thought of the true cause of the misunderstanding, 

which was simply their extreme divergence in modes of 

thought. 

Accustomed to hear praises only of what was gorgeous 

and costly, Madge despised money, which she scattered 

right and left; but she still more despised poverty, struggle, 

and work. She dreamed only of social distinctions or 

mundane triumphs1 had her greatest enjoyment in noisy 

festivities, and honestly thought that life would be insup­

portable without a gallop every morning, seven dresses a 

day, and a ball every evening. 

If she had seen in Raymond a declared admirer, a slave 

ready to submit to her caprices, and above all, to follow in 

her cavalcades, she would willingly have admitted him to 

her set, for he was not unpleasing to her. She saw there 

was a great difference between him and the empty-headed 

youths by whom she was surrounded, and though according 

an exaggerated esteem to the elegance they displayed, 

she was forced to admit that their company was occasion­

ally very wearisome. With Raymond1 on the contrary, 

there was always somei thing interesting to learn or disGuss. 
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Even the resistance he offered to her tyrannical pretensions 
invested him in her eyes with quite a reputation ; without 
considering that he had shown himself the most polite and 
the boldest of her cavaliers on the two or three occasions 
when he had consented to ride out with her on one of 
Ebenezer's horses. 

But, on the other hand, she was irritated that he 
could keep his head, irritated above all that he would 
not sacrifice to the world a minute of the time devoted 
to his work, and that the transatlantic tube remained 
of more importance to him than the finest lawn-tennis or 
croquet party. 

On his part, Raymond could not recall" without gentleness 
the charming excursion on Yellow River, in which Madge 
had shown herself so genuine and simple, and the instinctive 
movement with which she ha:-d so honourably made amends • 
when she thought she was in the wrong towards him. But 
these incidents only served to bring out more clearly the 
divergence between his ways and those of Miss Curtiss. He 
ScJ.W notonlythe proof of a natural kindness of heart fitted for 
the tranquil pleasures of domestic life, but the proof of the 
impassable hedge that separated him from the social sphere 
in which she had taken root. Madge had been intelligent 
enough to see that her conduct on the steps was simply 
foolish, and courageous enough to repair her clumsiness; 
and at the same time she had a mind low enough to assign 
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importance to this miserable frippery of riding-habits, horse­

whips, and patent-leather boots ! For in the one case it 

was not possible to doubt that she -had despised him be­

cause he was dressed like a man busy at his work, and in 

the other had sought him out because he wore a black 

coat and danced well. Raymond's fiery, straightforward 

nature revolted at the comparison. Sure of himself, his 

strength, and his courage, conscious without vanity of his 

high faculties and his future, he could well believe he was 

in every way Madge's equal, and could not admit that the 

tailor could add an appreciable element to their relations 

with each other. 

Under the appearance of a certain familiarity he was 

really waging a sort of hidden war. Without saying a 

word, for he recognized that he had no right to say it, he 

disapproved of the life Madge was leading, with her con­

tinual walks abroad, her breakfasts at restaurants,her theatre 

parties followed by gorgeous suppers between two regular 

tides of twenty-dollar bouquets, which custom authorizes 

for New York young ladies. As to 1\/Iadge, she thought it 

ridiculous that a man of twenty should shut himself up 

from morning to night in a suburban office and think 

nothing better worth thinking of than the probably 

chimerical enterprise which he was striving to carry 

through. 

"It is unfortunate, my dear," she said one evening to 
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Alice Cooper, "that he is not one of our set, and will al ways 
prefer a steam-engine." 

And that really expressed her opinion concerning Ray­
mond FrezolsJ for in stating that there was no harmony 
between them in sentiments or tastes, she had sense enough to regret it. 

And so several months elapsed, in the course of which 
the works on the submarine tube, continued all along the· 
line with constantly-increasing activity, at last came to an end. 

One morning in October, Raymond could, to his intense 
delight, announce to Ebenezer Curtiss that the tube was 
an accomplished fact. It was laid from shore to shore. 
The last junction had been made, The reservoir at Far 
Rockaway had been found not to leak. The subterranean 
conduit from Drill .Pit could, at a ·word, fill it with petro­
leum ; and this petroleum, stored in a hundred monster 
reservoirs, was only waiting the turning of a tap to enter 
on its journey. On the other hand, the little electric cable 
affixed to the submarine tube worked splendidly, and the 
engineer at Val Tregonnec telegraphed the completion in 
the open of the site of what was intended to be an artificial 
lake of petroleum. And pneumatic machines, sent from 
Paris) were already at the mouth of the syphon, ready to 
draw off and rarefy the air it still contained. 

A rapid excursion of Raymond to Cape Saint Matthieu 
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assured him that the works on the French side had been 

executed with the care and perfection of detail which for 

a long time have established the renown of our engineers. 

He was less easy about those of the American contrnctors, 

and the event justified his fears. In the course of his tour 

of inspection with Ebenezer at Drill Pit he discovered 

numerous defects in the subterranean conduit, and these 

took many weeks of supplementary labour. 

As a slight compensation, he had the pleasure of finding 

Peter Murphy in a most flourishing condition, if such a 

word can be applied to that human ruin . His physical 

health had manifestly improved, under the inAuence of 

regular work and strengthening food . Clothed well, shod 

well, and wearing a large felt hat, he seemed quite another 

man, as he gaily declared to Cassoulet, who accompanied 

his chief on this inspection expedition. 

" You look quite respectable," said Cassoulet to the 

albino. "Why, I hardly knew you ! If they were to tell 

me you were going to be married, or to be elected Mayor 

of Drill Pit, I should not be surprised, upon my word!" 

And Peter Murphy bridled up, much flattered at the 

compliment. Mentally, also, he seemed to have gained 

somewhat with the improvement of his physical health . 

The clerk who had succeeded Raymo1~d in charge of the 

travelling office declared that he was pleased to bear testi­

mony to the assiduit) of his assistant. Not only did Peter 



I 5 2 KEW YORK TO BREST IN SEVE~ HO URS. 

Murphy punctually fulfil his duties, carrying messages to 
the houses, and keeping the office scrupulously clean, but 
pe had begun to spell out the Morse alphabet, and would 
soon be capable of transmitting a telegraphic message. 

This news ,,vas received by everybody with great satis­
faction, except by Ebenezer, who persisted in his opinion 
of the albino. 

"I do not like to see that old man so near my dep8t," 
he grov.rled between his lips. "They may say what they 
like, but this progress is not natural in a man who is really 
an idiot. And if he is not an idiot, what folly to put the 
least confidence in him ! " 

The depot of which Ebenezer spoke was that he had 
established near Johnson's Well, and near which the travel­
Ii 1g office had been recently installed. This. Johnson ·s 
\Nell was so abundant that in a month it had filled all the 
re.servoirs. These reservoirs were of a total capacity of 
twenty million barrels, and formed a regular iron town, 
which, with its cylindrical constructions, resembled from a 
di stance a fleet of monitors stranded high and dry on a 
sandy beach. 

The tours of inspection being over, and the works being 
complete, the end was near, and there only remained to 
inaugurate the tube through the Atlantic. 

A day was fixed for the opening, in concert with the 
authorities of New York State, and even of the Union, for 
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the event took the proportions of an international festival. 

France, like the constitnted authorities of the American 

Republic, was to be represented at the ceremony. All the 

steamers had arrived in ew York Harbour after accom­

plishing their part of the work, and were to participate in 

the festival by firing a salute. A banquet at Far Rock­

away, fireworks on the great reservoir, completed the series 

of rejoicings announced for the occasion. 

This reservoir, built of masonry, lined with iron, and 

surmounted by a metal roof on iron framework, was one 

of the curiosities of New York. Crowds had already been 

to visit it, to stand on the foot-bridges, and look at the end 

of the great syphon which ran out under the Atlantic. 

A colossal copper stopper, kept in place by a screw 

working bacl-wards and forwards by a powerful steam­

engine, hermetically closed the mouth of the tube. But 

the mouth now remained open to allow visitors to explore 

it, and they seemed to find immense pleasure in looking 

into the tubular tunnel \\ hose other end was in Fran:::e. 

Most of the visitors indulged in the pleasantry of shout­

ing out more or less ingenious witticisms, in the hope, 

perhaps, that they would be heard and appreciated by the 

Frenchmen at Val Tregonnec. 

Outside the reservoir the tube, carried by a cast-iron 

viaduct, and protected by a bolted casing, gradually sank 

into the sea, to enter it fifteen hundred meters away, among 
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rocks covered with concrete, which preserved it against 
injury. The electric cable which ran by the side of the tube 
all the way, led on the American side into the central 
office at Far Rockaway, and on the French side to Brest. 

It required at least a fortnight to fill the reservoir with 
oil through the subterranean tube from Drill Pit. As soon 
as this operation was begun, access to the reservoir was 
rigorously forbidden to the publi~. At the same time the 
stopper was screwed into place, and orders telegraphed to 
Val Tregonnec to set the pneumatic machines at work. 

Each day the French engineers in charge of these 
machines wired through the amount of rarefaction the air 
in the tube had undergone, which was. also indicated at 
Far Rockaway by a series of manometers. This rare­
faction, at first very slow and almost insensible, gradually 
increased1 and ended by falling several hundredths of a 
degree. Raymond awaited the result with impatience, as 
he considered it an important guarantee of success) for it 
showed that in no place had the tube been damaged, either 
in the laying or in the agitation of the sea. The inventor 
saw all his theoretical previsions fully justified, and he 
remained satisfied that at such a depth the tube through 
the Atlantic had nothing to fear from storms or floating 
ice, for at the end of the summer1 and especially during 
the autumn) many violent cyclones had swept across the 
ocean. 
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The inauguration_ was fixed for the 20th of November. 

As the day approached, the newspapers of both worlds 

discussed, more or less excitedly, the chances of success. It 

was generally agreed to consider that the great difficulties 

had been overcome. The tone. of the more important 

organs of public opinion reaected this confidence, and the 

disappointed ones gave over their objections, which now 

seemed to be valueless. 

In Ebenezer's immediate circle every one was pleased . 

He above all things was pleased that when he came to 

total up his expenditure, he found it amounted not to 

6,000,000 dollars, as Ra:ymond had estimated, but only 

to 4,8 3 I ,ooo dollars. 

"Eleven hundred and sixty-nine thousand doilars 

remain in hand ! " said he. "That is a saving not to be 

despised, and I did right down well to refuse to share the 

cake ! " 

"That remains for the unforeseen," said Raymond, 

diplomatically. "Do not forget that ! Remember, Mr. 

Curtiss, I have always said six millions of dollars, and no 

less-" 

There was in his voice, as he recalled this circumstance, 

something particularly serious, which struck Ebenezer. 

Later he remembered it. But at the moment it did not 

attract his attention. More pressing cares occupied him. 

He had to prepare for the inaugural festival, to draw up 
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the final programme, to issue the invitations, all of them 
things very pleasant to the innocent vanity of the petro­
leum king. 

The ceremony would be a small affair after all. A mere 
turn of a key given by Madge to a small lever would start 
a powerful steam-engine vvhich would unscrew the stopper 
notwithstanding the formidable pressure of the petroleum 
contained in the reservoir. 

Everything went off well. Madge arrived in a gala · 
carriage with an escort of young people, and received from 
the head of the Far Rockaway works an enormous bouquet 
and a diminutive key. She put the key where she was 
told, gave a turn, and a subterranean growl, changing 
soon into an unmistakable gurgling, indicated that the 
petroleum was beginning to flow into the syphon's open 
mouth. 

Two minutes later Raymond came up from the depths 
and announced that the manometers showed the presence 
of the oil in all the sections of the tube near the departure 
point. The already very apparent sinking of the level of 
the contents of the reservoir also bore witness to the regu­
larity of the operation. 

Immediately the signal was given by a rocket, and the 
ships off Far Rockaway began firing their salvoes of 
cannon, which would be followed at night by an illumina- .. 
tion of · the coast by means of petroleum lamps (an idea 
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which had occurred to Ebenezer Curtiss) and a grand 

display of fireworks. In the meantime a lunch of six 

hundred covers, preceded and accompanied by numerous 

speeches, gathered under a vast tent the chief dignitaries 

of the Union, the foreign delegates, and the engineers and 

sea-captains who had taken part in the enterprise. 

At this banquet many of the guests expressed them­

selves disappointed at not having a telegram announcing 

the arrival of the oil on the French coast. It had to be 

explained to them that some time must be allowed for it 

to accomplish the journey. According to Raymond's very 

careful calculations the journey would last at least eight 

days. And that is why Ebenezer Curtiss, always magnifi~ 

cent, had issued invitations for another banquet on the 

29th of November. He held it essential that he should 

have witnesses to his triumph. And so it was with un­

alloyed bliss that at this second banquet he could read to 

his guests as they took their seats at the table the following 

telegram which had come from Brest about two hours 

before:-
" 4.39 a.m.-Petroleum arrived and flowing out into Val 

Tregonnec. Cordial felicitations from the maritime prefect 

and the French Government to the initiators of the enter-

prise." 
"4.50 a.m.-The output of the tube seems to be six cubic 

meters per sec0nd," 
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The news was received, as may be imagined, with enthu. 
siastic acclamations. The whole assembly thronged to 
shake hands with Ebenezer, to congratulate him and to 
reckon up the consequences of this great industrial event. 

Amid the general excitement no one remarked the singu. 
larly guarded attitude maintained by Raymond. Alone he 
remained calm, and even a little anxious; alone he seemed 
to be doubtful of a success which appeared to be won. 

"Six cubic meters a second ! " said Ebenezer, who had 
drawn out his note-book to make a rapid calculation. 
"That is to say, 360 cub_ic meters a minute, 2 r,600 an 
hour, 5 r 8,400 a day ! Gentlemen, in less than a week we 
shall be able to send through our tube all the oil Pennsyl­
vania yields in a year! " 

"And it is to you, my dear Frezols, that we owe this 
splendid idt:.:.t. ! " he said, turning to his young partner in a 
burst of gratitude. 

But this time, like everybody else, he was struck by the 
icy coldness with which Raymond received these mani. 
festations of delirious joy. 

"Wait! vVe are not at the end yet!" his whole 
physiognomy seemed to say. 

And, as if to justify his distrust, Cassoulet brought him 
in at that moment a telegram just arrived through the 
cable. 

The young Frenchman read the despatch, and, striking 
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the table lightly with his knife, in the American manner, 

to show he had something to say, he rose. 

"Gentlemen," he said, "I am sorry to interrupt your 

congratulations, but a regrettable piece of news that I have 

been expecting every hour has just arrived . The oil has 

ceased to flow at Val Tregonnec. After two or three hours 

of activity the submarine syphon has slackened speed ; it 

began to give but a (eeble output ; and finally it stopped. 

At the present moment the stagnation is complete-" 

Signs of surprise, as the parliamentary reports say, 

received this serious news. The guests looked at one 

another, not knowing what to think. 

The first to break the silence was Ebenezer, who struck 

the table with his fist. 

'' It is impossible!" he exclaimed. " Or there is some 

villainy ! Some scoundrelism of Timothy C~pbell's or 

some other envious ruffian ! It is against all common 

sense ! Once · a syphon is full it will flow so long as the 

level of the start is above the level of the arrival. That is 

physics ! We are not children ! " 

"Physics are always right," said Raymond. "All we 

have to do is to understand them. If it were a syphon of 

ordinary proportions, I should say with you : Yes, the laws 

of hydrostatics are there, and once this submarine syphon 

is full it ought to flow. Unfortunately, this is a syphon of 

ix thousand kilometers; whiGh worked at first by pneu• 
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matic machines; but once the vacuum so caused was filled 
up, the syphon returr,ed to its normal condition, and it 
necessarily stopped. It must stop owing to the friction, if 
the friction counterbalances the atmospheric pressure 
added to the liquid column of the difference between the 
levels-" 

"Why 'did you not tell me that six months ago, and 
not to-day!" roared Ebenezer furiously. "That is a little 
mistake which will cost me five millions of dollars-" 

"There is no mistake, I was expecting this result." 
"Then you are unpardon-able ! " stammered the petro­

leum king. 

And suddenly, beating the air with his hands, he fell 
back, struck with congestion of the brain. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

NIAGARA TO THE RESCUE. 

THE tumult which followed this painful accident prevented 

Raymond from giving the explanations which he could 

doubtless have furnished. All at the table rose in an 

uproar. They carried Ebenezer into a neighbouri ng room 

and laid him on a sofa . Two or three doctors, wh o 

happened to be present, came forward, undid his cravat, 

bathed his temples with alcohol, ordered a mustard bath 

for his fe et, and tried all the usual means in such cases to 

bring him back to life. 

Their efforts were crowned with success. His chest 

rose to exhale a deep sigh ; he opened his eyes, looked 

round, and· seerried to regain consciousness. Soon he was 

nble to answer the questions of the oldest of the doctors, 

who, according to usage, had taken charge of the case. It 

could be hoped that the syncope caused by surprise and 

anger, would be without serious consequences ; but it was 

necessary that for the present he should be withdrawn from 

any fresh excitement. 
M 
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He was therefore put into his carriage to be taken home 
and confided to the care of his family. 

vVhen the dinner v,,as over the guests dispersed on all 
sides. The news of the failure of the tube spread through 
the town) and soon became the one theme of conversation. 
Some people were sincerely sorry at so much lost trouble; 
others took little pains to dissimulate the joy they felt at 
the disaster of another. The newspapers did not fail to 
make capital out of the affair, and next morning devoted 
leading articles to its discussion. It was the event of the 

. day. As if they had already said so, they agreed to dis­
credit '' the foolish and chimerical enterprise" which they 
had praised to the skies two days before. 

"In all things," they said gravely," we must look to the end. 
If the initiators of this gigantic work had reflected for ten 
minutes before sinking their money in it, they could not· 
have helped discovering that a syphon of six thousand kilo­
meters is not an ordinary ·syphon. They would have seen 
that the friction of the liquid against the tube would be an 
insurmountable obstacle to the realization of their project; 
they would have said to themselves that it would be 
madness to reckon on the hydrostatic effect of a simple 
difference of level ·over a field of action so vast as to 
em brace an arc of 7 5 degrees of the terrestrial globe. A 
child of seven years could have found this out. The pro­
j.ectors of the tube through the Atlantic could not. vVe 
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regret it, not only for the sake of those who have received 

so miserable a defeat, but for the good name of our 

national industry, which will suffer cruelly by this defeat. 

Europe is justified in saying that the new world is the 

classic land of charlatanism. It will see it in this vain 

attempt of our engineers and scientific men; it will laugh 

at us, with good reason for doing so. We do not thank 

lVIessrs. Curtiss and Frezols for this result, and we are 

compelled to tell them what we think : that in this matter 

they are much more to be blamed than pitied." 

Such was the tone of the press. As for Ebenezer's 

friends, they were much more severe on Raymond . They 

openly accused him of having in view only his personal 

interest, and of throwing the five million dollars into the 

sea for the sake of the commissions he got on the purchase 

of materials. Mrs. Curtiss said this without any beating 

about the bush. Madge was personally more inclined to 

believe that Raymond had been blinded by vanity, and 

that he had gone into the adventure in all good faith. 

Neither of them took any pains to keep their opinions to 

themselves. And when about nine o'clock next morning 

Raymond presented himself to inquire after Ebenezer, 

and ask to speak to him, he was told by the peach-bloom 

flunkey that the doctors forbade the invalid to fatigue 

himself, and insisted on absolute rest. 

The young man was thus compelled to retire without 

M 2 
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g1vmg his partner the explanation he had brought with 

him. But this explanation he hastened to give the public, 

and without delay he sent it in the form of a letter to the 

newspapers. 

This was the letter:-

"MR. EDITOR,-

" It seems that people are 111 a great hurry to believe 

and to say that the tube through the Atlantic is a miserable 

failure. As a matter of fact, there is no oil passing through 

at this moment ; but oil did pass through for many hours. 

It has flowed out at Brest; that is the essential point. The 

experiment has sufficed to show that our enterprise is in no 

way chimerical, and I have never expected anything else 

but what has happened. 

"Nobody could have the right to affirm in advance that 

the submarine tube would work or not work as an ordinary 

syphon ; and no one did so. I vvould remind you of the 

theoretic objections offered twenty years ago to the subter­

ranean tubes of Pennsylvania, and the notorious way in 

which facts proved them to be erroneous. That is why 

people said nothing, and why I said nothing about my 

doubts. 

" But the present difficulty in satisfying the doubts does 

not imply final failure. 

"What is required for the work of the syphon, now 
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intermittent and imperfect, to become p ... rm1nent and 

recrular ? 
b 

"Simply a sufficient propulsive force brought to bear 

on the liquid in the tube. 

"To overcome the friction alo,1g so considerable a 

length the force must be continuous, powerful, irresistible. 

vVe have it at hand . 

"It is that of 1agara. 

"If the authorities will allow me to apply to such a purpose 

the enormous force that the great American fall develop3 

to waste, all the petroleum of Pennsylvania will easily 

flow towards Europe. 

cc vVe have the funds necessary for the works . All we 

are in want of is the approbation of the competent public 

and the authorization of Congress. Assist us in obtaining. 

both ; it would be much better than hastily judging of a 

work still incomplete, and which I am firmly convi'nced 

\\ ill be a fresh source of \\ ealth and prosperity for the 

"orld. 
cc Believe me, &c., 

cc RAYMO_ D FREZOL " 

Published simultaneous~y at three o'clock in the after­

noon by all the newspapers of ew York, the appeal 

immed iately produced an immense reaction in favour of 

the young Frenchman. People admired the suppleness 
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and audacity of his inventive genius, the scornful calm 
with which he met the premature critics, and, above al], 
the grandeur of the remedy h~ proposed to apply for the 
submarine syphon's inertia. 

To bring Niagara inlo play to help him was just the idea 
to please people who are always on the look out for some­
thing grand. It flattered the Yankee vanity in all it held 
dear, and from that point of view was a regular master 
stroke on the part of the young French engineer against 
his detractors. Even that very day the local press, always 
ready to follow the movements of opinion, showed a sudden 
right-about-face. 

"We must confess we have erred," said one of the princi­
pal New York newspapers," and admit we were in too great 
a hurry to believe in the failure of the submarine tube. 
Far from being discouraged by the first disappointment, 
the inventor of this original enterprise has mustered all his 
courage, and his fertile brain seems to have been inspired 
with a new prodigy. He proposes to make use of the 
power of Niagara, and compel it to drive through the 
syphon the oil which refuses to flow spontaneously. The 
idea is one whose audacity and grandeur cannot fail to be 
fascinating to the imagination. We sincerely wish it 
may be found practicable. For thousands of centuries these 
hundreds of thousands of tons of water which make the 
prodigious descent have only served to cut back the chasm 
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111 which they fall ; it would be worthy of our times, so 

fertile in industrial miracles, to employ this dead weight in 

pouring out over the old world a flood of latent force under 

the form of the most recently discovered mineral wealth 

of the new. Taught by the lessons of the past, we refrain 

from predicting an infallible success for the splendid con­

ception which has thus been grafted on the primitive plan. 

We will wait for more complete details before we commit 

ourselves to a definite opinion. It is enough for us to:..day 

to say that the conception is noble and grand, and that it 

is truly American in its bold simplicity, and that all true 

Yankees would be pleased to see it realized." 

Amid this concert of sympathetic hope there was only 

one note of discord. It came from Curtiss House. Ray• 

mond's letter had put the household there in a flutter. 

They had begun by making fun of the notion as being 

too ridiculous·. Madge, who had a fine ironical gift when 

she chose, spoke of it as "putting Niagara into a bottle,', 

which was much the same as putting it into a syphon. Mrs. 

Curtiss considered it simply monstrous, after throwing 

away five millions, to speak so easily of getting rid of the 

sixth . 
But Ebenezer, who rapidly got better, and was able to 

read the newspapers, at once took the popular side. Not 

only did Raymond's idea appear to be sound, but it was 

easily realizable, and without any special act of Congress. 
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The petroleum king knew this for certain, as a sleeping 
partner in a canal on the American side of the river Niagara 
which already furnished driving power to a score of mills 
and manufactories. For authority to use the power of the 
cataract all that was wanted was the permission of the 
Governor of New York State. 

The river Niagara is, as we know, a torrent thirty-five 
kilometers in length, putting Lake Erie in communication 
with Lake Ontario, and forming the line of demarcation 
between Canada and the American Union. The difference 
of level between the lakes being 105 meters, the fall of the 
s~ream is very rapid, and in its course are the two most 
majestic cataracts in the world. These two waterfalls 
are that on the western side in American · territory, 
350 meters broad and fifty-one meters high at its 
centre, and that on the eastern side, the Horseshoe 
fdll, 633 meters wide and forty-eight meters high, 
between the two territories. The frontier line drawn 
by the Anglo-American Commission runs through its 
centre. 

The only question in Ebenezer's mind was whether 
Raymond intended to use the mechanical power developed 
by the western fall. If so, nothing was easier. 

To be quite clear on this point, he sent to Raymond to 
tell him that h e was now sufficiently recoverc:l to receive 
bim, and Raymond immedia tely betook himself to the 
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convalescent's room and gave him the necessary explana­

tions. 
"In the first place," he said, "allow me to express my 

regret at not having communicated to you the doubts 

with which I was as~ailed. These doubts arose in my mind 

during the course of the works, and the idea that a syphon 

like ours would not behave like an ordinary syphon did 

not at first strike me. When I conceived the notion there 

was no practical use in inf arming you, for great expense 

had been incurred, and I had hopes that after all there 

would be nothing in my doubts, tc:::ause exactly the same 

thing had been said of our subterranean pipes. I there­

fore waited, convinced that experiment alone could decide 

the question, but at the same time prepared for the event 

and seeking a remedy if by chance the syphon refused to 

\\'Ork by itself. That is how I was led to think of a pro­

pulsive force enormous, continuous, regular, and as much 

as possible gratuitous. I thought of Niagara. And I 

economized wherever possible in our expenses so as to have 

a reserve for supplementary works. That is to what my 

efforts have tended, and that is why I am in a position to 

tell 1 ou to-day that nothing· is lost, if you will consent to 

go through ·,\:ith the scheme and devote to it the whole of 

the capital you agreed to." 

"I have no right to do otherwise," said Ebenezer, 

anxiously, " but that is not the question. vVhat I 
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want to know is how you intend to make use of 
Niagara ? " no 

"In the simplest way in the world, just as if you 

were to turn a mill-wheel, or, if you prefer it, the 
wheel of the engine at Marly. Y cu have heard speak 

of the hydraulic apparatus established at Paris, on 
the Seine, by Swalm-Renkin, of Liege, called Rennequin 

Sualem, and which brought every day I 1,500 hectolitres 
of water at I 54 meters of elevation for the service 
of King Louis XIV. This apparatus was replaced in 

I 82 5 by a steam-engine which has since been improved 
-but that is not the question. What the Marly 
machine did two centuries ago for the water of the 

Seine we can accomplish at Niagara for the Pennsyl­
vanian petroleum. Instead of driving the water up an 
almost vertical conduit to make it climb a hill, v,,e will 
make it drive the mineral oil along a1i inclined plane 

to make it travel a considerable distance, but in the 
direction of the weight. You see there is nothing alarming 
in the proposal. A very small part of the power de­
veloped by the American fall will be capable of giving us 
the work required. All we want is the right to canalize a 

sufficient volume of water, and to use this water to work 
the pumps which force the petroleum into our tube. If 
the petroleum does not flow out except into France, it 

must necessarily get there ! " 
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Raymond pronounced these words with so much con~ 

viction that Ebenezer felt himself reassured. 

"My dear boy," he said, with a sigh of relief, "this 1s 

the first moment of joy I have had for two days! I 

thought my capital all gone! But enter into details. 

Give me an idea of your plan." 

The young man explained that his plan comprised two 

series of new works. In the first place, the diversion of the 

waters of the western arm, immediately under the fall, into 

a special canal, and then the construction of the machine 

destined _to transform the speed of the waters into a move­

ment of propulsion. To do this a series of paddle-wheels 

would put in action a series of pistons, which would force 

the oil, by several strokes of the pump at a time, into a 

principal subterranean conduit in communication with the 

transatlantic tube. 

It was therefore necessary to construct on the bank of 

the Niagara river a new reservoir to receive the petroleum 

from Drill Pit. Fortunately the distance was only twenty 

kilometers. As to the .r ew York petroleum, Raymond 

hoped that the force of propulsion impressed on the 

mineral oil would be enough to sweep along a secondary 

current starting from Far Rockaway for the syphon. If 

his hopes were realized, the first reservoir could be retained 

and utilized ; but on this point, as on many others, they 

must trust to experience. 
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In support of his explanation, the young inventor pro­
duced a portfolio of working drawings and estimates, which 
proved one thing unmistakably-that for many months he 
had seen what might happen, and had neglected nothing 
to be prepared for it. 

Ebenezer was so satisfied with all he saw that his 
malady was suddenly cured as if by enchantment. He 
declared that he would have no more doctors, and would 
start with Raymond for Niagara next morning. But in the 
first place he wanted some dinner, and he would have 
beans and bacon, as at Drill Pit, let his daughter and the 
French cook, and the gentlemen in livery, say what they 
like. 

Every one was glad to see him on his feet again. Mrs. 
Curtiss opposed but a feeble resistance to his different 
wishes. She had little cause to regret it, for Ebenezer was 
in excellent condition next _ morning, and rose fresh and 
cheerful, and quite ready for his journey. 

Raymond and he took the railroad) and m a few hours 
were at the foot of the famous falls. They both knew 
them well, for they had often visited them ; but never had 
they felt such emotion as then. It seemed to both that 
for the first time they understood the overwhelming beauty 
of Niagara. The thought that they were going to use the 
permanent cataclysm as if it were a tool, filled them with a 
kind of religious fear. But at the same time the vastness 

l 



At the foot c f the famous falls. 
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of the mass of water which was hurled into the abyss) the 

majesty of its prodigious power, the terrible roar which 

accompanied it, the furious raging of its whirlpools, the 

shaking of the soil two leagues around, the cloud of 

diamonds that-rose above the cataracts of all the colours of 

the prism, as if to adorn them with an eternal r .... inbow 

and endow the spectacle with something supernatural and 

superhuman, all combined to give the two voyagers the 

conviction that in calling to their aid this irresistible power 

they could not do otherwise than succeed. 

The more the monster astounded them by its grandeur, 

the more it gave them confidence by its power. It was 

because they felt themselves so small in the presence of 

this Jupiter Thundering that they felt sure of victory 111 

calling him to their aid. 

fter passing several hours in contemplating it under 

every aspect, they went to refresh themselves at the hotel, 

,,·here the widow of the Captain Webb who died in try in~· to 

swim the whirlpool, sells to visitors the portrait of the 

heroic and unfortunate swimmer. Then they started out 

to fix on the site of the canal which they intended to erect 

• on the American shore. 

The site was soon chosen. The canal would start from a 

small creek situated about a kilometer down the western 

arm, in which the furious waters struck the bot.tom, 

writhed like snakes, and shot off with staggering rapidity. 
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The canal, forming a half circle of about three thousand 
meters, would rejoin the bed of the Iiagara, and restore its 
waters, after having turned a score of waterwheels driving 
an equal number of colossal pumps. 

A huge reservoir dug under these pumps, and communi­
cating direct ,with the general depot ·at Drill Pit, would 
keep them fed with petroleum, which, from their steel 
cylinders, could be forced into the secondary branches of 
a main subterranean tube, equal in diameter to the 

· syphon through the Atlantic. 

Raymond indicated the chief lines of the project on a 
map of the district he had been careful to bring in his 
pocket. · This trace ·he would develop on to a proper 
working plan for submission to the governor, and to obtain 
his approval of the works. And Ebenezer managed to 
obtain this in three days, so energetically had public 
opinion pronounced in favour of the scheme. 

His young partner had now only one fear. vVould the 
submarine tube support the formidable pressure of a mass 
of liquid driven at the speed he foresaw, without being 
able to measure? Everything depended on that. Once 
more experience only could decide. All he could. do was · 
to ·wait, or rather to hurry on the day of settlement. 
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CHAPTER XIII . 

THE SUPREME- EFFORT. 

RAYM01 D did not spare himself, and in less than a fort­

night all the supplementary works were in hand. As he 

had hoped, Ebenezer easily obtained the necessary au­

thority for diverting the waters of the Niagara on condition 

of paying the State of New York an annual rent. A 

careful study of the estimates showed him that the total 

cost of the buildings and machinery would not amount to 

a million of dollars, but that it would take two more to 

excavate the canal, and that obliged him to mortgage his 

wells ; for everything has a bottom in this world, even the 

purse of a petroleum king. 

\iVhat with losses on the exchange, domestic expenses, 

and the· amount spent in establishing the tube through the 

Atlantic, he had got rid of sixty millions of francs during 

the year. 

"Luckily that will return at the gallop as soon as the 

tube is in full work ! " he said to Raymond, when he told 
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him of the fact. "He who risks nothing has nothing, and 
my plan has never been to keep my money in an old 
stocking. It is flat, they say, and ought to be piled up. I 
say it is round, and ought to be kept rolling." 

And Ebenezer's money certainly did roll. It rolled 
with Madge, it rolled with the peach-bloom footmen, it 
rolled vvith the submarine tube, it rolled with the Niagara; 
in fact it rolled in such a way as to quite alarm Jacob 
Freeman. That trustworthy man remained alone at Drill 
Pit to manage the business, and found himself from day to 
day face to face with such totals that positively the little 
hair that was left him stood on end. 

"But, at any rate, there are the wells ! '' he would think 
as some consolation. 

But just as Ebenezer had obtained an advance from the 
General Bank of New York of two millions of doll ars on 
Strawberry Grove and the Williams, the yield of these 
two ,vells greatly decreased without any intelligible reason. 
Recourse was had to nitro-glycerine, which, for ·a few days, 
brought oil in floods ; but the daily yield began to drop 
again, and it became evident to Ebenezer that the two 
chief sources of his income were dyin g out. 

This did not disturb him, as his custom had always been 
to push on and trust in his luck. But, at all risks, he gave 
o-rders to begin, without delay, to bore thirty more wells 
on ground he had good reason for believing petroliferous. 
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This was a new drain on the purse, and made Jacob Free­

man lift his arms to the skies. 

"As if there were any sense in going in for new borings ! " 

he said, as he jotted down the figures. "I should have 

waited at least till I was out of this cursed tube." 

But Ebenezer would have his own way, and to hide from 

himself the perilous position into which he had insensibly 

slipped he still further increased the extravagant luxury of 

his mode of life. His carriages had never been more 

splendid, Madge never had more diamonds or gowns from 

Paris than during this winter. 

Her relations with Raymond had entered on a new phase 

since the" inveigling of Niagara," as the American journals 

called it, occupied the entire world. For many weeks 

nothing else was talked about even in the most select 

circles. Madge, who at first had only accorded disdainful 

and ironical attention to the scheme, changed her attitude 

when she heard it enlarged upon and passionately discussed 

around her. How could she avoid talking of what all the 

"orld was talking when she was one of the world ? They 

are subjects of conversation other than the newest fashions, 

and it is impossible to avoid them. Raymond could not 

have helped being surprised had he heard Madge discussing 

the iagara affair ex catlzedra, and even boasting of having 

heard of it first, and affecting opinions which she was very 

far from expressing at the beginning of th~ enterprise. 
N 
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But this was not quite all pretence. In the eyes of the 
young American success atoned for everything. From her 
infancy she had seen this god sacrificed to, and if now and 
then the impulses of a generous nature were not in accord 
with this religion, the influence of her surroundings soon 
brought her back to the feet of the idol she liad always 
worshipped. In her eyes wealth was the true sign of 
success; on that point she had no doubt whatever. She 
could feel obscurely the merits of Raymond, but never 
would she be capable of recognizing them before they were 
proclaimed by the crowd ; or, at least, before that came 
about her whole being would have to undergo a trans­
formatio1i. What reverses, what_ di sappointments, ·what 
real suffering would she have to experience before she 
,vould think for herself, and shake off the paraphernalia of 
vulgar prejudices which deformed and marked her good 
qualities ! And for the moment that conversion vvas a 
long way off. 

She began ther: to feel for Raymond a sort of respect; 
but this respect was not on account of himself, · his 
generosity, his intelligence, or the straightforwardness 
of his character. No ! It was not what she saw m 
him, but that the world agreed to recognize his ex­
istence, that his name was on all lips, and that at 
twenty years of age he was a partner in an enormous 
industrial affair. 
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" In six months that boy will be worth two millions of 

dollars," she heard people say around her. 

And taking it for granted, she repeated it freely, believing 

in all sincerity that though Raymond was not "worth" the 

two millions then, he had a very good chance of being 

\YO! th them soon, and that this gave him a title to a certain 

amount of consideration. 

She . made so little mystery of the principles that guided 

her conduct that the young Frenchman could hardly be 

ignorant of them, and at times he hardly knew if he should 

laugh or cry over it. He who had always considered 

fortune as a means not as an end, could scarcely conceal a 

gesture of repulsion when he saw young girls showing the 

greed of Shylock and talking about it high or low with 

complete imperturbability. But in all that concerned 

Majge he was too just to hold her entirely responsible 

for the faults which she had acquired . The more he ob­

served her the more the conviction grew that she was as 

highly gifted morally as physically, and that all she wanted 

to become perfect was a change of atmosphere. 

vVas she not always candid, generous, prompt to re­

cognize her mistakes? One morning when he had un­

expectedly climbed the heights of Curtiss House in 

Ebenezer's company to conduct a little experiment in 

weight, had he not surprised her looking after tenderly 

and with truly filial gentleness a poor old woman whom 

N 2 
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she had picked up in the road half smashed by a tram 

car? 

Although as regarding the vulgar motives of the favour 

with which he was distinguished, he could not help ex­

periencing a feeling of secret triumph when he saw 

Ebenezer's daughter, formerly so indifferent to the trans­

atlantic tube, come curiously and enthusiastically, and 

recoiling not in the least from the driest explanations, and 

anxious to be told everything. Numberless were her 

questions and those of Alice Cooper and others. How 

could the Niagara, powerful as it might be, have an in­

fluence on what took place at Brest? It seemed like 

witchcraft. 

"The Niagara will do its work at one end of the tube, 

and the impulse it gives will be transmitted by degrees to 

Brest," replied Raymond, with a smile. "There is the 

body of a pump which will be worked by that impulse, 

and it will drive the oil into the tube. The oil will seek a 

vacuum, and move towards the only place where an opening 

can be found. Behind it follow fresh quantities of the 

liquid driven by a similar movement. These quantities 

will follow incessantly with increasing quickness, and 

gradually augment the pressure from behind. How can 

they do otherwise than move on further and further until 

they reach Val Tregonnec? An accident alone can stop 

them, and that is that they may find an outlet before they 
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get there by bursting the tube with their pressure. But a 

thousand pardons, ladies, for using words which ought 

only to be heard in the laboratory." 

"Indeed!" exclaimed Madge vivaciously. "Do you 

think we do not know what a vacuum is? Do you know, 

sir, that Alice and I were always at the top of our physics 

class? So mind what you are about!" 

And Raymond, enchanted with his audience, gave them 

all the details they wished. He was always understood. 

Madge in no way exaggerated in affirming that her scientific 

acquirements, and those of her friends, qualified her to 

understand all the explanations. 

This circumstance rendered more singular the habitual 

futility of their li\'es. All had been well educated, better 

educated in many respects than the majority of their 

brothers, or other young people in their circle. But, strange 

to say, once this education was terminated and the certificates 

obtained, they closed the books and bade adieu to algebra, 

to give themselves over, body and soul, to rubbish. But, 

fortunately, that did not prevent their retaining a few 

notions of physics, to be of use when required. 

"Bravo ! " said Madge, clapping her hands. '' It is 

superb, titanesque, this utilizing of the Niagara ! Find in 

fable anything grander if you can. But here is the 

material ! " she added, with patriotic pride. "America 

a lone possesses a iagara." 
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'' Do not forget that the subduer of the monster is a 

Frenchman ! " said Alice Cooper, laughing. 

" I do not forget it, and I know how to render homage to 

other nations. But I confess they appear all paltry by the 

side of mine. The old world seems very small and stunted. 

When I think that a man) to be a great proprietor, need 

only have two or three hundred acres, that a man can be 

called rich who has only twenty or thirty thousand dollars, 

I feel quite proud at seeing our estates as large as an 

English county, our colossal fortunes, our indomitable 

speculators, and our rivers and forests proportionate to our 

industrial power.'' 

"You are becoming quite lyrical!·" exclaimed 

Alice. -

" Remember," said Madge, without listening to her; 

"that in my childhood they taught me the history of 

France and England. I was pained to find that these t\.vo 

nations have done great things, while America had no 

history. But I was consoled by discovering what little 

strips of water were their most celebrated rivers, the 

Seine and the Thames, for example, by the side of the 

Mississippi.!, 

"You give an extreme importance to mere bigness," s3.id 

Raymond. 

"And why should I not? I admire big enterprises and 

big successes in a money-making.,,~,ense . . You, l\1r. Frezols, 
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who are engaged in a colossal affair, you ought to find the 

feeling legitimate." 

"I may find it legitimate, but only in a certain measure . 

If you love success for what it represents in effort, intelli · 

gence, and sacrifices, nothing can be better. If you love it 

for itself, for the dollars it brings, I should say it was quite 

a mistake, though a common one, and decline to admire 

it." 
" \rVho asks for your admiration ? " said l\1adge 

haughtily. 
"Good! Now you are going to quarrel!" said Alice. 

In fact, it was seldom that any conversation whatever 

between iadge and Raymond did not end in a quarrel, 

avowed or disguised. The young Frenchman, as we kno\\·, 

had often had to complain of Miss Curtiss's conduct in 

this respect . But he could not help being interested in 

her, welcoming with pleasure her graceful advances, and 

seizing his opportunities of correcting her superficial faults. 

:Madge, for her part, found it intolerable that any one should 

pretend to reform her. And, as often had happened before, 

she went off in a huff. 

"I hate people "ho are ah\·ays moralizing," said she to 

lice. "Do you not think it is a detestable task?" 

"But what did he say that was so extraordiciary?" 

"Oh, I understand his insinuations. It is not the first 

time he has sen·ed them out to me. He thinks I am ,,ain, 
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pretentious, and mercenary, and he gives me to understand 
it every time he gets a chance." 

"But, my dear, he is much attached to you ; all the 
world notices it." 

" I hope he will not take such a liberty ! " said lVIadge, 

with a certain display of dignity. 

"Good ! Again you are on your high horse," .said Alice, 
laughing. "No one knows better than you that he takes 
the liberty, and no one is more pleased at it." 

Then, becoming serious, she continued,-

" My dear, if I have any advice to give you, it is, do not 

repel him. He is not one of those with whom you can 

play with impunity. Take care-" 

"Take care? Of what, pray? Do you think I respond 

to the sentiments with which you credit him?" 

"Yes, I do." 

"Well, if so, so much the worse for you!" exclaimed 

Madge, in a resolute tone. "I can tell you, in all sincerity, 
that I have done nothing to attach him to me. And as 
for me, it never entered my head to consider him as a 
suitor. Would you have me marry this little mechanic, 
even if he succeeds in his projects and makes his fortune ? 
No, my dear. In the first place, I am not yet ready to 

put a chain c;>n my independence; I must travel ; I must 

see the world. If it comes to me to take a husband, I 

shall choose one in a higher sphere than that of petroleum." 
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"Say at once you would like a duchess's coronet!" 

"And why not) if I am offered one? Thank Heaven ! 

we have the dollars to buy one. Esther Kerley, whose 

fortune was made out of salt pork, has married a baronet-" 

"Yes) and Jane Fowler married a Neapolitan prince, to 

discover, at the end of three months, that his principality 

was quite imaginary." 

"She made her inquiries badly. But I suppose there 

are some real princes ? " 

" Hem! Hem ! Not many! And they are not often 

found walking about in America!" 

"vVell, we will have a look for them where they are 

found, if our heart tells us so." 

"A pleasant journey to you, princess!" 

"Good-bye for the present) dear Alice." 

All the winter Raymond Frezols was hardly seen at 

Curtiss House. He devoted himself entirely to his work, 

and did not leave the Niagara, unless to visit the contractors 

and urge on the hydraulic machinery. 

The works advanced rapidly. By the end of March all 

the heavy work was finished, the canal dug, the new oil­

reservoir connected on one side with the depot at Drill Pit, 

and on the other with the submarine tube. 

A month later the pumps and water-wheels were in posi­

tion. These wheels) working independently, ran with 

great case on their steel axles, and could be lowered into 
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the current that would put them in action, or be lifted above 

the surface of the water. It was well that Raymond had 

thought of this precaution, for it was inevitable that they 

would be driven at high speed and require continual re­

pairs. As far as the speed was concerned, \vhen the lock­

gates were opened to let in the Niagara, it was so great 

that no instrument known could have determined it the 

first day. To the eye of the spectator, each wheel formed 
' 

only a circular line turning on its own axis with vertiginous 

rapidity, and driving the pumps with perfect fury. 

Fortunately, all this had been foreseen, and the cylinders 

and shafts and pistons, like the floats, had been made 

strong enough to stand the power; while exceptional means 

had been adopted to keep them at normal temperature. 

In short, the most minute precautions had been taken for 

everything to proceed without a hitch; and after tv10 or 

three weeks of trials with the exhausters, and final rectifi­

cati ons and adjustments, the day came for tbe decisive 

experiments. 

The day fixed was the 25th of May. It was an important 

day for Ebenezer Curtiss. He was so deeply committed 

to the enterpri se ·that his whole fortune depended on it. 

If the result were favourabl e, Ebenezer would remain more 

than ever the wealthiest man in Pennsylvania. On the 

9tl1e~ __ l)._a,nd, if __ the submarine tube were not equal to its· 

task, it would be a disaster--a catastrophe-the extent of 

w 

di 

b1 

h 

IE 

hi 

St 

OJ 

C( 

al 

I~ 

I~ 

de 



THE SUPREME EFFORT. 

which none could measure, for the mortgage on the wells 

would probably exceed the value now that the yield was 

diminishing. Not only would Ebenezer lose all at a blow, 

but there was every chance that he would have to declare 

himself bankrupt. 

It was a strange thing, though quite characteristic of his 

temperament, that, far from being anxious about so terrible 

an eventuality, he rejoiced in the position, and spoke with 

a gambler's vanity of venturing seventy millions of francs 

against the chance of tripling them. If any one had told 

him at the outset of the enterprise during the excur­

sion on Yellow River, that things would ever come to 

this pass, he would have refused to believe it. And yet 

within the eighteen months he had become committed 

beyond the limit foreseen by Raymond and by himself. 

· But such was his confidence in his star, or, as he said, 

such was his stomach, that if the day before the decisive 

one a proposition had reached him to share the risk on 

condition of sharing in the profits, he would have de-

clined it. 
And this very thing happened. The Transit Company, 

alarmed at the danger to its shareholders to be feared from 

the rival enterprise, made a proposition to be admitted to 

the business. But Ebenezer would not hear of it . He 

declared he was strong enough to carry his tube himself, 

and that he would never work for another. 
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Raymond had no doubt of success if the tube remained 
in good condition. But during this long winter so many 
dangers might have c.lSSailed it. Even a sword -fish piercing 
it would make a breach in it. And a breach, however 
small, on one single point of that immense length, would 
ruin everything. When he thought of these things he 

tr~mbled, not for himself or his glory, but for his partner, 
and especially for Madge. He asked himself how he 

came to conceive an idea so hazardous, and to put it into 

execution. He said to himself that he had no right to 
make such experiments, except with his own money. And 
h e saw Ebenezer ruined, Madge reduced to abandon the 

luxury to which she was accustomed, and which became 
her so well. 

But soon he would drive a way such lugubrious visions, 
and, with a shrug of the shoulders which was familiar to 

him,-
" \tVhat does it matter?" he would say. " I will work 

for them, and with such good heart, energy, and courage, 
that we shall conquer fortune at last! But we shall 
succeed ! It is necessary that we succeed, and we will ! " 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

THE VICTORY, AND WHAT FOLLOWED. 

HURRAH ! Hurrah ! The oil is pouring in a stream in to 

Val Tregonnec-this time without any possible mistake or 

miscalculation. All Raymond's hopes are not only realized, 

but surpassed. The Niagara is driving the oil through the 

tube with irresistible force ; and the power transformed 

into speed by the narrownes.s of the tube, produces an 

unexpected result. The petroleum passes through the 

Atlantic in six hours fifty-two minutes and eight seconds. 

The nature of the liquid lubricates the works of the 

tube, and facilitates the flow; the initial force is enormous, 

and continuous in its action ; the form and inclination of 

the syphon lends itself easily to the transport of a heavy, 

mobile liquid; all these elements united produce the 

miracle. 

And now that it is accomplished; now there is no room 

for doubt ; now that the telegrams from Brest bring hour 

by hour the cubage disgorged by the transatlantic tube 



I 90 NEW YORK TO BREST IN SEVEN HOURS. 

and the storage reservoirs on the American side show a 
corresponding sinking of their levels, every one thinks it 
such a simple matter, and sapiently declares that it cculd 
n '.) t be otherwise. How could petroleum incessantly pushed 
from one end, do otherwise than arrive at the other? Either 
it must burst the tube or pass along it. And there was no 
reason why it should burst the conduit if it had a free 
passage t!-irough its length. A charge of powder does 
not burst a cannon when it drives the projectile before it. 
And the tube through the Atlantic is much stronger 
than one at first supposed. Besides the metal frame 
and the surrounding gutta-percha, was it not surrounded 
by a casing of sea of immense thickness pressing on 
it uniformly at every point, and strengthening it in 
formidabl e proportions. The miracle would be, not that 
it should be strong, but that it should not be strong, 
e tc., etc. 

And when the thing was don e, thus philosophized the 
people, who a few months before had proved to their own 
satisfaction th at it was impossible. The ne vvspapers were 
quite excited in their ex pressions of enthusiasm. Raymond 
Frezols had suddenly become their hero, or rather their 
idol. They gave him biographical articles, published 
portraits of him resembling each other in no respect, 
related all his sayin gs and doin gs, and besieged him 
morning and night for new particulars. 
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An article in the Leviathan Courier went the round of 

the American press. It was as follows :-

" The secret of the decisive experiment on the trans­

atlantic tube had been well kept, and all our contemporaries 

had been thrown off the scent by the news designedly 

spread that it had been postponed for a month. But the 

Leviatltan Cltronz'cle is not easily misled when it can pro­

vide news for its readers. One of its most active repre­

sentatives, commissioned to keep an eye on the development 

of this great industrial enterprise, had succeeded, a fort­

night ago, in obtaining employment at Far Rockaway as a 

stoker and greaser of the machinery. Perfectly begrimed 

and disguise.cl, thoroughfy up to his duties after an ap­

prenticeship of five or six days, he played his part so well 

that no one about the works had the least suspicion of his 

real character. In this way he secured daily access to the 

works, for the press, like the public, was rigorously excluded 

for eight days beforehand. Messrs. Frezols and Curtiss, 

for reasons easily intelligible, desired to conduct the first 

trial without witnesses, so as to be able to remedy any 

imperfections in peace if such showed themselves before 

the public and official inauguration. 

"The trial took place yesterday morning. For several 

days the Niagara machinery had been in motion pumping 

into the conduit to Far Rockaway a flood of petroleum, 

estimated at three hundred tons a minute. On the other 
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side, the engineers at Val Tregonnec, near Brest, on French 

territory, had received orders to start their pneumatic ma­

chines, so as to form a vacuum in the submarine syphon. 

The results of the trial were awaited with lively impatience. 

According to the progress of this rarefaction of the air, it 

would be seen if the syphon had continued in good condi­

tion or not. A few hours sufficed to dissipate all anxiety 

on that score. The first day the manometers at Val 

Tregonnec showed a sensible rarefaction, and this rare­

faction showed itself next morning in the manometers at 

Far Rockaway. At the end of a week it had reached its 

extreme limit. 

"Immediately the signal was telegraphed to the Niagara 

" ·orks to set the pumps going, and as soon as their effect 

was apparent at Far Rockaway, the stopper of the sub­

marine syphon was unscrewed. At the same time a 

telegram announcing the commencement of operations 

was sent to Val Tregonnec. This vvas at twenty minutes 

twenty-three seconds past ten in the morning. 

"The afternoon passed in anxiously waiting. It could be 

seen that the operation ,,vas proceeding satisfactorily by 

the enormous quantities of petroleum arriving from 

Niagara being regularly engulphed in the transatlantic 

syphon at the prodigious speed with which they had been 

driven. The speed had not been measured, but in the 

opinion of the foremen at the reservoir, it was enough 
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to take the oil across to Brest in twelve or fifteen 

hours. 

<, The result exceeded all hopes. At seven minutes thirty­

one seconds past five that evening, the cable brought the 

message from Val Tregonnec: 'The oil is arriving.' 

"That is to say, in six hours twenty-two minutes eight 

seconds-twenty-three times as fast as any steamboat-the 

Niagara had crossed the' Atlantic with the first stroke of its 

pumps. 

"Mr. Frezols himself was so astonished at the news, that 

he immediately asked for its confirmation, adding that he 

wished to be informed every quarter of an hour of the pro­

gress of the operation . 

. " He had not long to wait for the confirmatio~, which was· 

followed immediately by this characteristic detail,-

"' Oil is arriving with such force, that in rushing from the 

tu be it has excavated a trough in the artificial lake. You 

would think that Niagara in miniature had been trans­

ported on to French soil.' 

"And a few minutes later,-

"' The stream of oil forms a whirlpool in spouting round 

the artificial lake, boiling with fury, and spreading out 

only after making a completely circular course.' 

"After which, shorter despatches arriving every quarter of 

an hour left no doubt that everything was going as well 

as could be wished. Messrs . Frezols and Curtiss were 

0 
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wild with delight. They ordered champagne all round, 

and the representa_tive of the Leviathan Chronicle drank to 

the health of his absent colleagues of the press. 

"But another experiment remained, and that .had a closer 

interest for our reporter, owing to his having to play a 

part in it. It was required to know if the Far Rockaway 

oil flowing into the main current from Niagara ·by a branch 

would be swept on at the same speed. At seven o'clock 

precisely the steam-engine put the pumps in motion and 

drove along the tube a column of petroleum twenty centi­
meters in diameter. Immediately it was seized and borne 

along by the current, and mingling with it, rushed at high 

pressure towards the French coast. 

"The intervention of this supernumerary current had not 

the least effect on the working of the tube, at least nothing 

·was heard about it from the observers at Val Tregonnec. 

"The proof could thus be considered conclusive. At one 

~'clock in the morning Messrs. Frezols and Curtiss, over­
whelmed with fatigue by the emotions of this glorious 

day, prepared to seek well-earned repose. It was then 

that the representative of the Leviathan Cltronicle se.ized 

the moment to introduce himself to them under his real 

name. We know a1r~ady how during . the day he had, 

with the aid of pencil bulletins, thrown over the wall to 
our trusty emissaries, kept the journal and its innumerable 

readers informed of the progress of events. 'Gentle-
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men,' he said, advancing towards the originators of the 

tube through the Atlantic, 'I have a confession . to make, 

and an apology to offer. I am not a working stoker, and 
my name is not Billy Jones. I have the honour to be a 
reporter on the L eviathaJt Chronicle, and I introduced 

myself here with the sole object of acquainting our 
readers with what was going on.' 

'
1 Mr. Curtiss, we ought to say, showed signs of not 

accepting the explanation in the spirit in which it was 

offered. But Mr. Frezols took it very pleasantly. 'My 
word, sir,' he said to our reporter) 'I should never have 
doubted your real character when I saw the consummate 

ability with which you greased the engine. If you like to 

remain with us, we will cheerfully double your salary! ' 

"The representative of the Leviathan Chronicle declined, 
as he was obliged to, the flattering offer, and retired pro­
foundly gratified at having fulfilled, to the best of his 
ability, the modest mission which he had marked out for 

himself, that of being in all. places and at all times the 
best informed of reporters." 

This article and twenty others carried to all points of 

the compass the news of the victory which had crowned 

so much thought and trouble. Ebenezer, at a bound, had 

become the petroleum king without a rival. His sove­

reignty none could contest. As he said to himself, not 
without a little internal shiver) which was not without its 

0 2 
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charms, the question the night before had been for him, 

"would he be ruined if the tube failed, or become the undis­

putable petroleum king if all went well?" Fortunately the 

tube had done the right thing! And he had only to await 

for the usual reward of industrial success. Companies 

offered to rent the submarine tube. Syndicates of bankers 

proposed to divide it into shares and to assign to the initia­

tors ten times the amount of their expenses. Others 

applied for the concession of the subterranean net-work 

putting Val Tregonnec into ·communication with Paris and 

all the cities of the old continent. In dithyrambic phrases 

there was celebrated the importance of this great indus­

trial triumph from an American point of view, and in this 
direct communication established between New York and 

Brest there was professedly discovered the aurora of an era 

fertile in new surprises and unpublished miracles. 

Amid the booming of glory that rose around him, 

Raymond was silen_t and sad, because it did not bring him 

the only prize he cared for, the favour of Madge. It was a 

strange thing that this brilliant triumph, instead of bringing 

them nearer together, seemed to have cleft a new gulf 
between them. 

On his part he showed a delicacy in not thinking too 
much of it, and not letting it be seen that he considered he 
was any more worthy of Miss Curtiss than before his success. 

She, since Ebenezer's position had become quite prepon-
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derating on the New York market, seemed to think that 

nothing was too good for her on the new continent. She 

criticized all, despised her usual circle, and dreamed of 

nothing but voyages round the world, a stay in Paris, and 

luxurious festivities in a position for which she was so well 

fitted. 

,c One can only live decently in Europe," said she to her 

friends. "vVe Yankees have no traditions, and are but 

savages after all. The further I go, the more I see it. 

Our elegances are only reflections and imitations. You 

must live in Paris to have the real article, q.nd to . acquire 

the true tone of good company." 

She said these things to humiliate the Knickerbocker 

people, who affected to treat her as an upstart. But by 

constantly repeating them, she ended in believing them, 

and the result of her meditations was that one fine day she 

persuaded her father to buy a princely yacht, the vVhi'te 

TVi'tclt, that a young English nobleman had ordered to be 

sold at New York. And once - the yacht was bought 

nothing was thought of but starting for Europe. The 

necessity of visiting Val Tregonnec, and inquiring into the 

developments on the old continent of which the oil enter. 

prise was susceptible, served as Ebenezer's excuse for 

complying with his daughter's wish. 

"I cannot," he explained to Raymond, " come to any 

conclusion here on what ought to be done until I have 
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seen on the spot at ·Paris and Brest the actual conditions 

of the affair. vVould it or would it not be better for us to 

restrict our business to the transport branch only? That 

is what I have been troubling about, and the best thing to 

do is to study the question thoroughly. I can find plenty 

to do while you remain here and superintend and improve · 

matters if you can. Jacob Freeman will remain at Drill 

Pit in charge of the depot. I can leave you without any 

anxiety. On my return we will come to a decision on the 

course to be pursued. For the present we will be content 

to send the oil to Europe on the same conditions as the 

Transit Company, that is to say, by warrants from the depot 

against negotiable receipts." 

Raymond had no objection to make to these arrange­

men ts. He did all in his power to second the intentions of 

his partner, and in the beginning of August everything 

was arranged for a long absence, and the Curtiss family 

were ready to depart. 

On the day fixed for the start, all the New Y9rk 

fashionable- world came in boats, according to custom, to 

bid Madge and her father farewell. They brought her 

flowers, they inspected the wonderful apartments on the 

yacht, they- exclaimed at the luxury of the smallest 

details at the eleo-ant blue and silver uniforms of the crew, l D 

at the beautiful steam-engine, the steel of which shone like 

the rising sun, and at the electric light. A splendid buffet 
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had been fitted up aft. The guests drank to the health of 
the travellers, wished them a thousand pleasures, over­
whelmed them with c1.dvice and recommendations of every 
kind. But soon the bell rang out loudly that the moment 
of separation had arrived. They ret~rned to their ooats. 
Raymond remained till the last to bid good-bye to 
Ebenezer and Mrs. Curtiss; then he stepped up to Madge, 
who was waving her handkerchief, and standing at the rail 
in a white yachting jacket, which became her blonde 
beauty to perfection. 

"Good-bye, Miss Curtiss," said the young man in a voice 
that was not without some slight emotion. '' I hope you 
will find in Europe, and especially in my dear country, all 
the happiness you dream of." 

"Good-bye, Mr. Frezols," said Madge, cordially holding 
out her hand, which he clasped in his. "I accept your 
good wishes, for I know they are sincere, and that m you 
we have a tried friend." 

" ever doubt it," he said simply. "And if ever you 
have need of me over there, call me, and I will come ! " 

Madge looked at him) a little surprised, but agitated, m 
spite of herself at the g·entle gravity of his words, and she 
murmured her thanks. They separated. Raymond 
jumped on the gangway, which was hauled up as soon as 
he left it; and a few minutes later the T/V!tite Wz'tcli was 
off at full speed, and soon she was only a thin plume of 
smoke on the horizon. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

A NEW FRIEND. 

RAYMOND FREZOLS was deeply affected at this separation. 

But his custom was not to allow himself to be discouraged, 

and according to his virile nature, he sought in work a 

means of diversion from his grief. And at first he took 

up the inquiry suggested by Ebenezer as to whether it 

would be possible to effect any improvements in the 

motive organs of the tu be. 

These inquiries occupied many weeks, and soon led to 

quite a new chain of ideas. 

To be certain that the speed of the current was invari~ 

able in the submarine tube, he had cork balls made and 

coloured red, which a superintendent at Far Rockaway 

threw into the reservoir morning and evening, noting the 

time of their departure, while the arrival of each ball was 

watched for at Val Tregonnec and reported to New York -

by telegram. In this way it was proved that the speed 

of the oil in the tube was absolutely constant, and to 
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almost the tenth of a second there was no change in the 

propelling force or in the other factors of the problem. 

Once Raymond was in possession of this experimental 

fact, he had the curiosity to vary the form and weight of 

his tiny messengers, and observe the influence these modi­

fications had on their speed. He discovered that the 

influence was almost nothing on condition that the sub­

stances were ballasted in such a way as not to turn on their 

axis and move horizontally with the liquid that held them 

in suspension. 

Another point which it was very important to he clear 

about was the development of heat res!]lting from this 

rapid transport. It was discovered by careful experiment 

that the increase of temperature variable with the form 

and nature of the object was always very slig·ht, the re. 

frigerating action of the sea bath through which the trans• 

port was effected being sufficient to maintain the whole 

length of the syphon at a temperature of two or three 

degrees above the normal. 

In consequence of this, the young inventor was insensibly 

brought to consider if this new circulating organ established 

between the old and new worlds could not become an order 

of transatlantic communication, and serve as a vehicle for 

letters, newspapers, commercial samples, and light parcels. 

Metallic cases hermetically sealed, enclosing various 

weights, and copied from those which have been in use for 
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years in pneumatic tubes in large towns for the carriage 

of letters, · were substituted for the messengers of 
cork. 

These cases exactly answered the purpose) and arrived 

at Val Tregonnec at the precise time they were expected. 

It remained to discover what was the limit of weight and 

size, and Raymond constructed cases of different forms 

and sizes, cylindrical, spherical, and conical. 

He found that the cylindrical form, or to speak mDre 

correctly, that of a cigar already adopted as the 1host 

favourable for the transport of aerostats in the atmosphere, 

was the best for the cases des tined to traverse the sub­

marine tube with the liquid that bore them along. 

These experiments were prepared and carried out at 

Far Rockaway. Since he had taken up his quarters 

at the office there, Raymond had gradually formed a 

laboratory of research where he had all the necessary ap­

pliances ready to his hand. Chemical products, reverbera­

tory furnaces, magnetometers, machines for the rarefaction 

and compression of the air) a small forge, skilled workmen 

in iron and wood-he had gathered together all that could 

aid him in sketching out and · definitely realizing, as far as 

large models went, any ideas that occurred to him. It often 

occurred to him, as to all inventors, to think of some new 

application of a substance already employed in industry ; 

or, on the other hand, to choose a better substance among 
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many others in a given instance. And instantly he could 

proceed to experiment in the matter on the spot. 

A register open on his desk) and which was like the 

great book of these manifold investigations, was written 

up each day with the record of observations made or work 

accomplished . 

The young e_ngineer was thus occupied one morning in 

September in transcribing the notes relative to these at ­

tempts, when a telegram from Brest announced itself by 

the characteristic movements of the indicatory needle. 

a Mr.) Mrs. and Miss Curtiss," it said 1 '' arrived yesterday 

at Val TregonnecJ and send their best remembrance.::i to 

1\/Ir. Raymond Frezols. Enchanted with their voyage and 

,, ith what they have seen round the artificial lake. They 

are to dine to-night with the engineers, and will net fail to 

drink to the health of the absent one, whose inventive 

spirit everybody here loves and admires." 

This cordial message gave the young Frenchman the 

greatest pleasure he had tasted for a long tirn~ He de­

sired to send a reply that should be worthy of the occasion, 

and he sent Cassoulet to buy in New York the loveliest 

flowers and finest fruits he could possibly find. Of these 

flowers and fruits he made several parcels, which he tied 

up with great care and enclosed in one of his largest metal 

cases. Then he gave orders for the cases to be dropped 

in to the oil stream. 
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Cassoulet was present at the time) and opened his large 
eyes in some disappointment. 

"Did you think these bananas and cranberries were for 
you ? " said Raymond, smiling. "\N ould you also like 
roses and the magnolias ? )) 

'' Bother the flowers! " said Cassoulet, frankly. " But I 
confess I \,Vould rather have had a few words with that 
pineapple than throw it into the petroleum." 

" Never _fear; the petroleum will not touch it 111 the 
hermetically sealed box in which I have placed it with 
the rest. It will be quite content to appear before Miss 
Curtiss at dinner this evening." 

"This evening?" 

"This very evening ! In seven hours' time you can look 
out for the telegram announcing its arrival." 

The telegram was up to time. Punctually at the hour 
named the cable said,-

" Many thanks from Mr., Mrs. and Miss Curtiss to Mr. 
Frezols for his thoughtful present, which arrived in per-

~ 

feet condition, and will figure on the dinner-table in five 
minutes." 

The success was complete. The tube through the At­
lantic would for the future allow the fruit bought in the 
morning at New York to appear at dinner-time on the 
coast of France. 

According to his custom, Raymond saw in this success 
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but another motive for redoubling his efforts. After assur­

ing himself that a weight of one hundred and fifty kilo-­

grammes did not weigh more than a co1_-k in the powerful 

motor at his service, he established a series of despatch­

boxes, capable of containing quite a daily transatlantic 

mail, and invited the postmaster-general to come and see 

it for himself. 

Again the attempt was a success, which the whole 

American press celebrated with enthusiasm. But to bring 

this application of the transatlantic tube into every-day 

use, it was necessary to open negotiations with the French 

Government, and arrive at an international agreement. 

This was not the business of the young engineer; the 

initiative in the matter he transferred to the competent 

authorities, and to the pressure of public opinion, and 

directed his personal activity to another object. 

This time it was not a mere postal parcel he was thinking 

of trusting- to the irresistible action of the Niagara and the 

submarine torrent of petroleum, but a living being, a bird, 

or, better still, a mammal. 

If the dimensions of the tube had allowed, he would 

willingly have chosen for his experiment a horse or a 

bullock. Unfortunately the transatlantic syphon was 

only eighty centimeters across, and he had to be content 

with an animal · proportionate to these dimensions. Ray­

mond fixed his choice on a fine Great Dane mastiff, 
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Romper, whom he bought from a dog-fancier. He was a 
superb animal of leonine form, greyish coat, and beautiful 
intelligent eyes, and very gentle. 

He gave him a house in the yard of the laboratory. 
Cassoulet looked after his daily toilet with minute care, 
and the little colony was augmented by ·a new inhabitant, 
who was not the least decorative of the colonists. 

Each morning Romper was exercised in stretching him­
self at length in an iron case two meters long and seventy­
six centimeters in diameter, terminated in front by a 
conical point, and at the other end by a flat section, being 
very much like a shell, and capable of hermetical sealing 
by means of a steel screw, and having four glass windows 
permitting an inspection of its interior. The interior 
could be lighted by a smalt portable electric light of the 
kind recently introduced into mines, and lasting for twenty 
hours. 

The splendid Great Dane dog went through his drill with 
a docility and intelligence that would have put many a 
young conscript to shame. At Cassoulet's first word he 
would come running and wagging his tail, and jump into 
the shell and· stretch himself on the leather mattress, and 
wait there motionless until he was shut up close in his 
cylindrical coffin. 

This coffin was to be his vehicle in the submarine tunnel 
through the A tlantic. But besides the vehiclc1 it was neces-



Each morning Romper was exercised. 
Page 206. 





A NEW. FRIEND . 207 

sary to furnish the animal, who would be in it for seven 

hours, with a sufficient quantity of nourishment and 

breathable air. 

For nourishment nothing was easier; a little porridg.e 

could be given him in a trough, and he could be taught to 

quench his thirst by licking a sponge. But breathable 

air was another matter, and quite a special arrangement 

became indispensable. 

After several trials, Raymond ended by adopting the 

idea of a string of reservoirs attached to the rear of the 

shell, and containing compressed air. These reservoirs 

were put into communication with the interior by an india­

rubber tube; a stopper cut off the communication, but 

opened every quarter of an hour by clock-work to allow 

a certain quantity of pure air to enter. At the same 

time a valve of similar dimensions, placed in the rear 

of the shell, allowed an equal quantity of vitiated air to 

escape. 

Simple as this apparatus appeared, it cost Raymond 

many trials. The great difficulty was the working of the 

mechanism in a petroleum bath, and particularly in a 

stream of oil moving at high speed, without a small 

portion of the ambient liquid being introduced into the 

shell when the valve for the vitiated air was opened. This 

difficulty was at length overcome by having an arrange­

ment specially for the purpose, consisting of an independent 
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box of air communicating at one end with the shell, and at 

the other with the air reservoirs. 

Four complete apparatuses composed of cases with the 

reservoirs and automatic boxes were built on the pla!1s of 

the young engineer. It would not do to be otherwise 

than quite certain of success in the event of some defect 

being discovered in one of the apparatuses ; and it was 

well to have two to use, if necessary, for the preliminary 

experiments. 

But then another obstacle suggested itself. How could 

he launch into the submarine tube this complicated 

apparatus, five meters long with its accessories and of a 

diameter almost equal to that of the tube? This delicate 

operation required a new contrivance, a huge steel sheath 

placed immediately below the syphon in the reservoir at 

Far Rockaway. A telegraphic signal to Niagara would 

for a moment suspend the actioi:i, the stopper closing the 

syphon. At once, worked from the steam-engine, the 

apparatus would be driven out of the sheath and lodged 

in the tube in front of the stopper. Then the pumps 

could be started again, the stopper withdrawn, and the 

current resumed to sweep away, like a feather, the shell 

and its satellites. 
All these works took many weeks and cost much money, 

although the Far Rockaway laboratory and Raymond's 

ingenuity kept the cost as moderate as possible. vVhcn 
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all was ready, all that remained was to complete the 

experiment by shutting up Romper in one of the shells 

and sending him off on the first voyage through the 

tunnel. 

But here a difficulty presented itself. During the three 

months the Danish mastiff had been at Far Rockaway, he 

had become much attached to Cassoulet. Their mutual 

affection was most touching, and it was difficult to say 

which was the more devoted comrade) the dog or the boy. 

The idea of seeing his friend shut up in a metal coffin 

with compressed air and electric light, and sent away 

under the ocean to the unknown, became positively horrible 

to Cassoulet. He said nothing, but kept in his heart the 

secret of his anguish. But the day that Raymond, with­

out thinking any harm, spoke of fixing the date for 

Romper's departure, Cassoulet burst into tears. 

" Oh ! Mr. Raymond,') he saidJ " I pray you not to 

condemn our poor good dog to such a sacrifice. You) 

who are so humane, how can you think of such a thing? 

The poor beast shut up in a box in which he can hardly 

turn round, and going like a package to people who do 

not know him. And who knows if he will ever get there. 

Suppose the apparatus breaks down. He will be stifled in 

it? If the force of the current is not sufficient to take 

him through. Oh ! sir, it is frightful to think of!" etc., 

etc. 
p 
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Cassoulet's grief was so violent and sincere that Ray­

mond, with his usual kindness, was touched by it. 

'' Come, don't be miserable like that," he said, stroking 
the boy's head. "I am not a tiger, and if you think so 

much of Romper, we will keep him. I am not sorry, I 

assure you. I like the dog very much. But our experiment 
will be delayed ; we shall have to get another animal and 
train it to be quiet in the chamber. Don't play me such 
a trick as to get _fond of that one) if you please; or rather, 
I will see you have no knowledge of it! " 

Things being thus arranged, Cassoulet resumed his 

usual serenity now there was no question of Romper being 
sent through the submarine tube. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

A LETTER FROM PARIS: MADGE TO ALICE. 

"DEAR ALICE,-Do not growl at me any more; I have just 

taken a heroic resolution. I have countermanded all my 

engagements this afternoon to bring my correspondence 

up to date. And do you know what I have given up to 

accomplish this duty? A charity bazaar in which I was 

to have charge of a stall in one of the most lovely costumes 

that the Rue de la Paix could produce-a gown of dusty 

grey with short skirts, and a wide black belt and a large 

hat of Directoire shape all covered with feathers. If you 

were to see me with it on, you would say that it took an 

immense amount of fortitude to give up such an oppor­

tunity of success. 

"What consoles me a little, is the thought of the dis­

appointment of every one I know, and also the delightful 

reproaches on the subject of my absence, which I am sure 

to receive to-morrow. 

"My dear, there is but one Paris in the world ! That 

p 2 
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is the conviction which grows more deeply rooted m my 
· mind every day of my life. This town is so splendid and 
jolly, and they understand the art of amusement so well! 
It seems to me, when I think of it, that I had never had 
the least idea of it before. For such a long time I used 
to think New York and Fifth Avenue the miracle of the 
universe. How sorry I am that you are not here with 
me, dear Alice ! The charming voyages of discovery we 
would go together! I want to tell you all I have seen, 
all I have noticed, all that interests me, and I do not know 
at what end to begin. 

"First I must tell you that Yankees are made much of 
here. As soon as we arrived, we were introduced by the 
Honourable Mrs. Taylor, who is the head of the colony, 
and at once we were overwhelmed by invitations and at­
tentions. What struck me at the outset was the elegant 
manners of the men. What a difference there is between 
them and our dancers, my dear! You have no idea of it. 
I wish I had a magician's wand to bring you over here 
to-morrow evening and introduce ·you to one of my most 
attentive friends, Le Comte Achille de Kelern. All the 
patriotism in the world would not prevent you from saying 
that we have not gentlemen of his brand amongst us. Of 
our gentlemen, with their so-called frank and cordial man­
ners, which are really very boorish and uncouth, I have 
my remembrances, I assure you. If you talk for five 
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minutes with Le Comte de Kelern, if you see him offer an 

ice to a lady, hand her to her carriage, pick up her fan, or 

-what shall I say ?-cross a drawing-room, enter, leave, 

salute, you would say with me that our poor friends, Ned, 

Charlie, Bob and Co., are simple counter-jumpers. With 

him you can see that he is well-bred from the roots of his 

fair hair, just a little thin on the temples, to the tip of his 

foot, which is as elegant as it is well booted. For he is of 

very noble and very ancient descent. The Kelerns have 

occupied their castle of Kelern, in Brittany, ever since the 

world began, or rather since it had any history. And, you 

can say what you like, that is something which money 

cannot give you. We have not in America any old families 

with a historic past and glory and traditions. For you 

would hardly say that, I imagine, of the Knickerbockers, 

the bourgeois of a century ago, and still Dutchmen ! Miss 

Philippa Vavassour, an Englishwoman I often see, and 

who would please me better if she had not the mania of 

always saying the most disagreeable truths (which is not 

at all the custom in Paris), pretends that we Yankees are 

incapable of judging such things, and that to really recog­

nize the well-born, we must have seen them from our 

cradles. The day before yesterday she pretended that even 

Le Comte de Kelern's manners appeared to her affected 

and slightly suspicious! I was in a rage. For very little 

I would have broken with her then and there. But I 
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thought better of it. Miss Vavassour is of good family, 
though without a cent; she has very grand connections, 
and I hope to be introduced by her in several high quarters. 
What she said of Le Comte de Kelern was pure jealousy, 
because he pointedly takes no notice of her. She shows 
it in a thousand petty details. 'Why,' she often says to 
me, with th:1.t brutal frankness which is so disagreeable, 
'Why do you always say Le Comte de Kelern ? You 
should leave that habit to the servants, my dear.' As papa 
said, if titles are not made for use, vvhat good are they? If 
Miss Vavassour does not like to hear the title of Le Comte 
de Kelern, I rather suspect that it is because she has not 
the least chance of being the Comtesse of that name. 
And I am very much tempted to reply to her impertinence 
in permitting herself to think about me in that respect. 
'Thank Heaven,' she says, 'my want of money will always 
keep me safe from any swindler!' As you see, we exchange 
very painted amenities. 

"But you say, 'It seems to me you are talking too 
much about Le Comte de Kelern. There is something in 
this. There is something brewing ! ' Well, yes, there is ; 
and I will make you my first' confidante, dear Alice. I be­
lieve that before long your friend will be La Comtesse de 
Kelern. There is nothing at present formal or final; I 
ought not, perhaps, to speak so soon, but I cannot help 
letting you into the great secret. My dear, I have already 
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made all my plans. When I am married, either in Paris 

or Brittany, for I have not yet made up my mind about 

that, my toilette is to be a wonder. I think that for the 

train of my white gown I shall have an embroidery of 

pearls and diamonds, which will not be at all bad. Philippa 

Vavassour, when I sounded her on the subject, said in her 

most decisive way that Parisian women did not wear their 

jewellery in the morning, and that we would do well to 

imitate them in that respect. But I have no intention of 

accepting her verdict as final. She is quite capable of 

trying to keep me from shining. I will have twelve brides­

maids, not one less, all dressed the same, in watteau-rose, 

and all nice-looking-do you understand? I can truly say 

I have no fear of comparison. Perhaps I should not think 

so if you were one of my bridesmaids, dear Alice. You 

would be the best of the lot, I know well. But why are 

you at New York? 

"Do you know what I occasionally ask myself? What 

would Raymond Frezols think of all this? But, in the 

first place, does he still think about me? The smallest 

cog-wheel interests him much more than I do, I imagine. 

So much the better, after all. But all the same, I should 

like to know how he will feel when he learns that I am 

married. Would you be gentle? Then tell him the news 

yourself-not yet, wait until it is official, you know-and 

then tell me how he took it. And do not forget a single 
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word, or a shade of his expression. You have always been 
a friend of his; from you he will hide nothing. Poor Ray­
mond ! What a drawback it is to a young man to be 
without birth and without family! Tell him, if you can, 
that, although I am going to be married, I shall always 
bear him in remembrance, that I had always a sincere 
sympathy for him, and that I wish to remain friends with 
him. I hear you exclaiming and protesting against what 
you call my coquetry. As if everything was so simple in 
this world's affairs. As if it was forbidden me, under pre­
text that Raymond is not the man I am to marry, to see 
that he is amiable, generous, intellectual-and young! It 
is quite enough, it seems to me, to have the sense to prefer 
the solid to the agreeable. For, to tell you without cir­
cumlocution, Le Comte de Kelern has ten good years (if 
not fifteen) more than is absolutely necessary. And, not­
withstanding his exquisite politeness and his old title, there 
are moments, I confess, when I cannot help comparing him 
with Raymond, so clever, such a good fellow (which be­
tween us we never disputed), so distinguished, and so 
chivalrous, without making any parade about it; and then 
the comparison is not to the advantage of Le Comte de 
K elern. But these are mere passing whims. I am not, 
you know, either melancholy or romantic. Raymond is 
out of it for ever. Le Comte de K elern will be accepted, 
and on terms as indisputable as could be required. There 
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1s nothing so real as his fortune, so authentic as 

his title, and his castle in no way resembles one 111 

Spain . But I forgot to tell you how we made his 

acquainta.nce. 

"About a month after our arrival in Paris, my father 

wished to visit the works at Val Tregonnec, where you 

know is the French extremity of the famous tube through 

the · Atlantic. My dear, how this petroleum stinks, and 

how I hate speaking about it ! But I cannot help it this 

time. The voyage by sea was from Havre to Brest in our 

yacht. Our arrival at Val Tregennec, you must under­

stand, made quite a sensation ! The engineers gave us a 

grand dinner-a dinner at which, by-the-bye, there figured 

certain flowers and fruit sent that very morning from New 

York to me by poor Raymond. All the local magnates 

were there: prefet-maritime, maires, councillors-general, 

&c., &c., among whom was Le Comte Achille de Kelern, 

whose historic castle rises hardly half a league from the 

Val Tregonnec . The Comte was introduced to us; he 

showed himself most attentive, and, assuring us that we 

would be served abominably at the hotel if we remained 

there, asked us to accept his hospitality. vVe did not at once 

accept, and contented ourselves with inviting Le Comte de 

K elern and most of the guests to a lunch next day on 

board the liV!tite Witch. But after this lunch there was no 

reason why we should not visit a castle of "·hich we heard 
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such marvels, and as I was curious to see it, we decided to 

go. 

"I may tell you at once, dear Alice, that it is an incom­

parable architectural gem. Figure to yourself an old 

feudal castle with its towers, portcullises, machicolations, 

dating perhaps from the twelfth century, and yet so well 

restored, so nicely looked after, that you might consider it 

as built yesterday. It was Le Comte de Kelern himself 

who worked the miracle, thanks to the assistance of an 

illustrious architect now dead, whose name, Viollet-le-Duc, 

you know. It seems that the restoration of the past was 

but an amusement to him. He took the Castle of Kelern 

in its ruined state, and in a few years he had it completely 

rebuilt on its original plans. This restoration must have 

cost a good deal, but Le Comte is very rich, although his 

family was ruined by the Revolution. It seems he made 

a large fortune in the Australian gold-fields, and his first 

care on returning to the cradle of- his family v:as to re­

build the hereditary home. At present it is one of the 

curiosities of the country which all travellers are eager to 

visit. Figure to yourself, my dear, walls of such thickness 

that you can excavate complete rooms in them; vaulted 

everywhere ; stone staircases; monumental fireplaces. On 

all sides the family arms are carved in the wood, cut in 

the marble, or worked in the iron. Le Comte bears 

'azure with three besants, or.' That tells you his an-
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cestors went to the crusades. I do not know much 

about them, but I must find out for my own edification 

and that of my father, whom these details literally over­

power with delight. A son-in-law who figures in the 

Almanach de Gotha, and who has besides the ability to 

make a fortune for himself, is, in his eyes, the compendium 

of all human perfections. Anci he is very proud to see me 

sought after by Le Comte de Kelern, and everybody 8ays 

it is not an easy conquest, let me tell you. 

"In short, my dear Alice, there only remain those extra­

ordinary complicated formalities which surround marriage 

in this country ; the official asking; the reading and 

· signature of the settlements before the votaries ; the pub­

lication of the banns ; the approbation of the families ; 

and the double ceremony. By the terms of the law I must 

become a Frenchwoman by marrying a Frenchman, and it 

is according to the French rites that everything must be 

conducted. You see there is plenty of time to reflect..! 

But I did not like to keep back the news from you until 

it was published in the papers. So keep it for yourself. 

I send you the photograph of Le Comte. You can assure 

yourself that I have in no way exaggerated his good 

looks and his distinguished air. But do not show it to 

any one till I have told you to. 

"Adieu, my dear friend, when you see Raymond, remem­

ber me to him, and give him my personal thanks for his 
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kind message. I was speaking of him yesterday by chance 
in the presence of Le Comte, and I fancied I noticed on 
his face an expression of displeasure, or uneasiness, or 
weariness, really I do not know what. 

" ( Do you know Mr. Frezols ? ' I asked him. 
"'No. vVhy ? ' 

"' It seemed to me that when you heard the name, you 
were struck by it unpleasantly.' 

"' Indeed. Perhaps there are certain names like certain 
faces to which you have an antipathy. But I scarcely heard 
the one you mention.' 

"Try, my dear Alice} if the name of Le Comte Achille de 
Kelern produces a similar impression on Raymond, and do 
not fail to let me know. Good-bye. With all my heart I 
embrace you. 

"MADGE CURTISS." 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

THE FIRE. 

ALICE COOPER faithfully kept the secret entrusted to her 

by her friend, and spoke of it to no one. Perhaps she 

had doubts as to the seriousness of an engagement which 

she had seen so often broken. But, without doubt, the 

projected marriage between Madge and Le Comte de Kelern 

was already no mystery with the American colony in 

Paris, for the news soon reached New York. It spread very 

quickly, and at once appeared in the fashionable journals. 

According to custom, the papers murdered the name of 

the bridegroom, some called it Kelorn, some Kerel, some 

Kerl, and some something else. 

The name mattered little to Raymond Frezols. He 

only saw the news, and was much disturbed by it. 

But at once he said to himself, that Miss Cooper could 

tell him all about it, and he went and called on her. 

She at once told him what she knew. 

c< Five weeks ago Madge told me all this," she said, "but 
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quite between ourselves. As I heard no more about it, I 
thought that the scheme had evaporated like so many 
others, and ·r refrained from spreading the news." 

"You believe it now ? " 

« I know no more than I have told you, having had no 
further letter from Madge since the one in which she told 
me of this Comte de Kelern. Would you like to see his 
portrait?" continued Miss Cooper, rising to take an album 
out of her desk. 

Raymond said neither yes nor no) but could not help 
giving a glance of savage curiosity at the face of him who 

· was about to destroy his dearest dream. It was that of a 
man of thirty-five or forty, slightly bald) well dressed) 
and holding his hat in one hand and his cane in the other. 

A curious thing happened which Raymond could not at 
first explain ; the features of the portrait were not unknown 
to him. They evoked in him a vague remembrance of some 
one he had seen before, or some one who had crossed his 
path. But so many photographs leave that impression-­
a meeting on board ship perhaps, or a neighbour at a 
dinner-table in some hotel. Raymond was too sorrowfully 
occupied just then to think much of the feeling of surprise 
that he experienced. 

But, as he was returning to Far Rockaway, suddenly 
this name of Kelern, which Miss Cooper had correctly 
pronounced, occurred to him, and the portrait in which he 
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thought he recognized somebody took the shape, as well 

as the name, of the mate of the Belle lrtna, that faithless 

friend who had taken him to the Falls of Montmorency 

and abandoned him there. 

And this idea that Madge's future husband might be­

ought to be-wa:s undoubtedly-the same Kelern, grew 

and rooted itself in the engineer's mind. 

How could Achille Kelern) formerly a mere sailor, find 

himself, after fourteen years, owner of a castle near Brest, 

gifted with the title of count) living as a great nobleman, 

and be on the point of marrying the daughter of the petro­

leum king? That is what Raymond could explain with 

difficulty, or rather could not explain at all. But the con­

viction that these two men were but one, that the Kelern of 

the Belle Irma had become the Kelern of Val Tregonnec, 

grew so strong that Raymond did not doubt it in the 

least. 

And he was consequently more surprised . than broken­

hearted when he entered his office at Far Rockaway, and 

found on the table a telegram awaiting him. It had 

arrived about twenty minutes before, according to Cassoulet. 

Raymond tore open the envelope, and grew pale as he 

read the message which came from Drill Pit, and bore the 

signature of Peter Murphy. 

"The depot is in flames; two hundred vats are on 

fire," said the blue paper laconically. 
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"What o'clock is it? Have we time to catch the 

express ? " asked Raymond. 

"You will have to hurry," said Cassoulet. "There are 

seventeen minutes for you to get to the station in." . 

"Quick, then. The depot is on fire ! " 

vVithout further explanation Raymond ran off at racing 

pace, accompanied by Cassoulet, who had no idea of being 

left behind. 

The train was on the move when they reached, panting 

and out of breath, the station of the Erie Railway. But 

Raymond was not used to be beaten even by time. With 

a bound he was on the platform, with another he was on 

the step of the last car, followed close on his heels by 

Cassoulet. And the train ran out amid the cries and 

protestations of the railwaymen, who were furious at this 

contempt of all rules and regulations. 

"We will pay on the journey," said Raymond. 

And as after all it would not be easy to dislodge them, 

the conductor decided to accept these supernumerary 

passengers. 

The cars of the train communicate with each other 

by intermediate platforms opened on to by the central 

corridor. It was thus easy for the intruders to get inside, 

and the journey was accomplished without any notable 

incident. At three o'clock in the morning· the train was 

in sight of Drill Pit. Standing on the engine, Raymond, 
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who found he knew the engineer slightly, appeared desir­

ous of hastening the speed, and sought to pierce the 

morning twilight to distinguish from afar the light of the 

fire. He had not long to wait. Rounding a hill which 

marked the valley of Yellow River, the sky appeared all 

in fl ames as if at sunset, and immediately the train reached 

the clearing amid the surrounding woods of the petro­

liferous territory, the spectacle lay before them in all its 

wild grandeur. Spurts of colossal ~ flames whirled aloft 

beneath a mass of heavy black vapours which formed, for 

a length of two kilometers at the least, a glowing curtain 

across the starry sky. The wind excited the flames, 

twisted them into gigantic curls, and writhed them like 

infuriated serpents. As far as could be seen everything 

was on fire, tanks, derricks, even the wells the fire had 

seized, and which now broken down by the expansion of gas, 

torn open and split asunder on all sides, were spurting 

forth fire like volcanoes. The spectacle was as splendid 

as it was disastrous, and a look was enough to show it was 

beyond remedy. 

As soon as Raymond set foot to the ground he ran 

off for particulars. He learnt that the fire broke out about 

four o'clock in the afternoon, at many places at once, and 

that it evidently was the work of some criminal hand. 
Quick as had been the arrival of the firemen, the flames 

had spread furiously; they had reached Williams \i\Tell, 

Q 
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and at six o'clock all attempts to keep them within 

bounds had had to be given up. Now all that could 

be done was to wait till they had expended them­

selves. 

The loss was immense. The greatest sufferer was 

Ebenezer Curtiss ; the central depot, where the fire had 

done most damage, and the · Williams Well · being his 

private property. 

Even sadder news awaited Raymond and Cassoulet at 

Johnson Well. Peter Murphy was dying in the travelling 

telegraph office. Immediately after sending off the news 

of the fire to New York, the unfortunate man had gone to 

give a hand at the central depot. He had displayed the most 

brilliant courage in being the first to mount a tank near 

the fire and take up a hose with him. But the position 

was not tenable, a few seconds afterwards he had fallen to 

the foot of the reservoir, shrieking dreadfully. He was 

frightfully burnt, ~nd his body ,vas one big · wound. He 

had been taken to the telegraph office, where the clerk had 

done all he could for him, although there was no hope of 

saving him. The doctors, :who were called in all haste, 

sai_d at a glance that he would die. 

When Raymond and Cassoulet arrived at the old coach, 

they at first saw only a shapeless, groaning mass. Poor 

Murphy was harrowing to look at. His whole body was 

burnt, his face blistered, and almost unrecognizable, one of 
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his hands was half calcined, he did not seem to have a 

moment to live. 

And in fact he only lived by a miracle of energy, wait­

ing for the arrival of Raymond, whom he called for from 

time to time amid his groans. 

" He will come, I am sure, as soon as he receives my 

telegram," said he for the hundredth time perhaps, at the 

very moment Raymond entered his old home. 

cc Yes, my dear Peter, here I am, and here also 1s 

Cassoulet," he said, bending over . the miserable mummy. 

cc Are you in much pain?" 

"Yes ! Mr. Raymond/' said Peter with great effort. 

<<Yes! I am suffering terribly. But that is nothing. I 

am glad to see you again ! I have been waiting for you ! 

Oh, for mercy sake give me something to drink ! " 

Raymond gave him a glass of fresh \vater which he 

drank greedily, and which seemed to give him strength to 

speak. 

"1\/Ir. Raymond, it was Timothy Campbell who started 

this fire! " said he immediately, with a clearness of thought 

and language quite unusual to him. "I am sure of it! I 

have been watching him for a long time. I saw him the 

other evening inside the fence of the central depot. 

Unfortunately I could not fin<l out what he was doing 

there. I took extra measures to surprise him, and I 

thought I "ould catch him to-night, hiding among the 

Q 2 
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reservoirs. But he anticipated me by setting the fire going 

during the day. They saw him in the depot an hour 

before the fire hroke out at ten or twelve points at a time. 

He was there, he said, to take a message to the porter­

in reality to light the pitch or rosin which he had placed 

under the valves of the tanks.'' 

Peter Murphy said all this, interrupting himself at 

almost every word to take breath, but with a lucidity 

quite surprising. It seemed as though the mist with 

which his intelligence had been obscured for so long was 

being torn asunder and dissipated as death approached. 

Nevertheless, the long speech seemed to have exhausted 

the strength that remained to him. He stopped, and re­

mained for some time silent, with his eyes closed, and as 

though sunk in a dream. 

He awoke again, to fix his eyes on the young French­

man, who all the time leant over the bed. 

''Mr.Raymond," said he, "will you give me a clasp of 

your hand ? " 

"Willingly, my poor Peter! You know how much Cas­

soulet and I feel for you, and how pained we are to see 

you in this state." 

He held out his hand to the wounded man, who clasped 

it in his left hand, the only one that remained unhurt; and 

large tears rolled down his charred cheeks. 

"Mr. Raymond," he said, struggling for breath, "I want 

to 
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to hear you say-for once-that you pardon me-that you 

wish me no harm-it was not my fault-really it was not ! 

Poor little chap ! Poor little chap ! 

"He is wandering," said Raymond. 

cc No, I am not wandering!'' exclaimed the dying man, 

with surprising energy. . "I am in my sound senses, Mr. 

Raymond, better than I ever have been since that cursed 

day. You forgive me ? Say, you forgive me?" 

cc I forgive you," said Raymond solemnly, impressed in 

spite of himself by the supplicating tone of the question. 

"I forgive you-if you think I have really anything to 

forgive." 

" Oh ! thank you ! That does me good ! That eases 

me of a weight. When I think of the poor little boy 

when he went away, I see him with that fair head and 

those bright eyes giving his hand to that scoundrel ! Poor 

little chap ! If I became an idiot, it was because my heart 

hung so heavily when I thought of him ! Poor little 

chap!" 

He held Raymond's hand in his, but the clasp was 

growing feeble and intermittent. Suddenly his fingers 

stiffened. He repeated once more,-

,, Pardon. Not my fault! Poor little chap! " 

Then he gave a long, deep breath ; his look clouded ; 

and his face set into corpse-like immobility. 

Peter Murphy had ceased to live. 
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Raymond gently withdrew his hand, close9 the eyes of 
the dead, and after remaining a few moments near him in 
the mournful meditation that the solemn sight always 
evokes, he told Cassoulet to watch that nothing was stolen 
from their humble friend. 

Impervious duties called Raymond away. He had to 
arrange with Jack Freeman what measures to take, to give 
information to the authorities of the serious charge against 
Timothy Campbell, and to acquaint Ebenezer with the 
extent of the disaster. 

As was only natural at so important a crisis, Jacob 
Freeman had passed the night at the central depot 
anxiously following the progress of the conflagration, and 
doing his best to get it unde-r. Raymond found him in 
great trouble. 

"I really do not know what to do ! " was the greeting 
of the worthy cashier. " Shall I telegraph to Mr. Curtiss, 
or put off the disastrous news for a few hours. I cannot 
make up my mind which it is my',duty to do! " 

"Why put it off?'' said Raymond. "I do not under­
stand it-" 

"Good ! Do you not know that Mr. Curtiss, his wife 
and daughter, are now at Brest to celebrate the wedding 
\-vith Le Comte Achille de Kelern ? Did you not get 
the telegram yesterday which announced the fact? It was 
as much for you as for me." · 
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" I had nothing ! " said Raymond in an altered voice. 

" Here is the paper ! '' said Jacob Freeman, taking it 

from his pocket. 

"P.aris.-Tuesday morning.-vVe are starting for Brest, 

where we shall celebrate the morning after to-morrow the 

marriage of my daughter with Le Comte Achille de Kelern. 

On this occasion I desire that all the employes of the firm 

at Far Rockaway, as well as at Drill Pit and Niagara, 

shall receive a month's wages or salary in token of 

rejoicing, and that on Thursday they dine together to 

drink the health of the newly-married couple in my best 

champagne. I request my old friend Jacob Freeman and 

my young friend Raymond Frezols to take the matter in 

hand.-Signed, EBENEZER CURTISS." 

"The telegram must have reached New York after you 

left," explained Jacob Freeman. "I had it at six o'clock 

yesterday evening. You will see what it costs me to 

trouble the festivities with the news of this fearful fire. 

After all, we might wait twenty-four hours, for the cere­

mony is fixed for to-morrow." 

To-morrow ! They were now at vVednesday; and the 

telegram said Thursday morning ! 

Raymond was stunned by the unexpected news. Madge 

lost to him! But ·what could be done? He also was of 

opinion that they could not send such news to spoil the 

festal day at Bres t. Serious as ·was the disaster, it could 



232 NEW YORK TO BREST IN SEVEN HOURS. 

only be of secondary importance to Ebenezer Curtiss ; a 
few millions the less that the tube through the Atlantic 
would soon make good again. There was no need to tell 
Ebenezer at once. According to all appearances he would 
prefer to have the news after the wedding. The important 
thing at the moment, the imperative duty, was to put 
justice on the culprit's track by reporting the declaration 
of Peter Murphy. 

Raymond informed the old cashier of what had oc­
curred, and the two went off at once to see an attorney to 
testify under oath as to the reasons they had for thinking 
Timothy Campbell guilty of setting fire to the depot. 
vVhen t~at was done Raymond took a copy of the affi­
davit to the head of the Drill Pit police, to demand the 
arrest of the culprit, making himself publicly the accuser, 
according to the American practice. 

The magistrate was no sooner in possession of the cir­
cumstances of the affair than he summoned a detective and 
gave him his instructions. 

"Timothy Campbell left Drill Pit last evening," said 
the man. "I was at the railway-depot and I saw him 
enter the train going east." 

'' In that case we shall probably have some trouble in 
finding him again," said the magistrate. " But I will advise 
the metropolitan office and give the man's description." 

All that Raymond could now do was to give his address 
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at New York and await results. After breakfasting mourn-

. fully with Jacob Freeman, he went back to the travelling 

telegraph office. There he learnt that a sanitary officer, 

who had come to certify Peter Murphy's decease, had 

ordered the i'mmediate burial of the corpse. The obse~ 

quies were fixed for nine o'clock. 

Raymond and Cassoulet followed the body with the 

staff of the Curtiss establishment, and a great number of 

the inhabitants of the town, who wished to give poor Peter 

the last mark of esteem. 

At ten o'clock all was over, and Raymond, having 

nothing to do at Drill Pit, decided to return by the 

express to New York; when it was necessary he should 

lose no time in making good the deficiency of petroleum 

caused by the fire. 

An hour later he was on the road, thinking sorrowfully 

of what was in preparation for the lT!,Orrow on the other 

side of the Atlantic. Cassoulet, seeing him so mournful, 

tried to arouse him. 

cc Mr. Raymond/' said he, cc do you remember that poor 

Peter always wore an oiled silk packet that he would never 

part with, and that he would never tell its contents to 

any one?'' 

Raymond, by a nod, showed that he remembered this 

detail. 

"\Nell," said Cassoulet, "on laying him out, we found 
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this packet on him, and I had the curiosity to open it. It 

contained a note-book, and there is your name on every 

page. Would you like to read it ? ;, 

As much astonished as· his little comrade, Raymond 

took the note-book and opened it. It was a kind of auto­

biography, written in fairly good French. And this is 

what it said:-
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

PETER MURPHY'S CONFESSION. 

"I FEEL that my reason is going, and that I am becoming 

mad. That is the result of the habit of drunkenness ,vhich 

I contracted to deaden my sorrows and my remorse. I 

know it; I see the inevitable end to which my habits will 

bring me- paralysis, idiotcy, and death. But I cannot 

set myself free ; they hold me and rule me ; they will · 

finish their work. 

"Before they have completed it I will write my confes­

sion, arid say what was my crime. I might do better to 

go to a magistrate and take my declaration with me. 

But I dare not. I am afraid. I am a coward, I fear the 

consequences of the avowal. I fear to be put in prison, 

and deprived of brandy. People will know the truth 

when I am no more, or when they cannot hold me 

responsible for my acts. That is why I write this. I 

shall take care that this confession is found only when I 

am dead, physically or morally, and I will keep it on me. 



236 NEW YORK TO BREST IN SEVEN HOURS. 

I wish the real culprit, if he sdll lives, to be caught and 
I my 

convicted and punished ; but I do not want to· bear the wea i 

penalty of his crime and my complicity. any 

"The doctor I consulted at Boston said to me, 'You was
1 

have some trouble on your mind. Mind ·what you are pupil 

about, and try to relieve your mind ; otherwise your 
reason will one day succumb under the burden.' He 
saw clearly enough, did that Doctor Sampson ! And I 
want to relieve myself from the remorse which wears me 
avvay. Let me try while I have my reason. Let me put 
on paper the remembrances which overwhelm me. Per­
haps after having written my confession I shall experience 
some relief. 

"And first the truth about my name. I am not Peter 
Murphy ; I am Pierre Gimet, and I am a Frenchman. 

"But I have no longer the right to boast that I am one. 
The first corisequence of the criminal folly in which I 
allowed myself to be involved was that I had to hide my 
identity and even my nationality. Profiting by the ex­
perience I gained during the long time I lived as a school­
master in Ireland, and calling myself a native of Limerick, 
I took a very common name in the country; I assumed 
a false personality) and as if it were a cannon-ball chained 
to my leg, I dragged the _evil falsehood across the two 
Americas, trying every trade and succeeding at none. 

"I was all the same intended for something good) and 

wise[ 

"I 
intell 

tning 

parti 

lll)'se[ 

taste 

ral y 

and tij 

tne de, 

fellow 

1n life 
I 



PETER MURPHY'S CONFESSION. 237 

my instincts, I believe, were never bad. It is out of pure 

weakness that I did the wrong out of which I never made 

any profit. My first schoolmaster, excellent man that he 

was, interested himself in me because I was rather a good 

pupil, had remarked the fatal vice of my nature, the 

absence of will, of initiative and courage. 'vVith Pierre 

Gimet," he said, "the last who speaks is al way right. 

He must be under somebody's influence. Never has he 

an opinion of his own. May Heaven grant that he may 

wisely choose his friends and his guides ! ' 

" I have just said that I was rather a good pupil. My 

intelligence would, in fact, be considered as equal to any­

thing, and yet not sufficiently marked for anything in 

particular. In turn I obtained in my classes the prize 

for history, for geography, for arithmetic ; but I confined 

myself to none of my studies, and never had a decided 

taste for anything. Some secondary reason had gene­

rally cJetermined the current of my efforts for the year 

and this reason was often a pure mania of imitation, 

the desire to do the same as such and such of my sehool­

fellows. 

"Being gifted with this weakness of character, I needed 

more than other boys some intelligent and firm direction, 

some will to replace my own, some conscience to keep me 

on the right road. Unfortunately I lost my parents early 

in life, and no one took sufficient iuterest in me to urge 
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me to make the best use of . my faculties. I failed at · 
my Bachelor's examination. This was a terrible blow to 
my vanity. This very common defeat, which any one 
else would have wiped out at a second examination, com­
pletely dissipated my courage. All I thought of was 
leaving my native . town, to get out of the way of the 
witnesses of my humiliation. 

"An opportunity offered for me to obtain, with0ut any 
university degree, a situation as French master in a small 
school•in the environs of London. I greedily jumped at 
the offer, and expatriated myself. Then instead of profit­
ing by the chance to thoroughly learn a foreign language, 
to pursue my studies, and attain to an honourable posi­
tion in teaching, I abandoned myself to idleness. For 
several years I struggled on in subordinate positions. If I 
finished by learning English, it was because I acquired it 
as if it were a contagion, and without taking the least 
trouble over it. 

"At the end of ten years of this kind of life, I found 
myself at Cork in Ireland, the tutor of a child of five years 

. qld, whom I taught to read, very badly paid and very 
discontented with my lot, but without energy enough to 
improve it-when I l1ad the luck to render some slight 
service to the captain of a French ship, the Belle Irma, 
then in the harbour. This officer was named Frezols. 
He interested him.self in me, had pity on my distress, and 
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after satisfying himself I could act as his clerk and 

secretary, offered me a place on board. 

"' I accepted the offer, and set off. The Belle Irma was 

a fine three-masted vessel, of six hundred and twenty tons, 

which had been a whaler for many years ; but the fishery 

becoming less and less profitable, Captain Frezols had 

decided to use her as an ordinary trader, with any cargo 

he might pick up. The ship was his own property, the 

investment of a small fortune boldly acquired in the 

Arctic seas. Now his voyaging was under more clement 

conditions, and the captain had with him his young wife, 

and his little boy Raymond, then a child of four years of 

age. 

"In this way I made many voyages to China and Japan, 

then to Valparaiso and Callao. Mr. and Madame Frezols 

showed me much kindness, and I should have been quite 

happy had it not been for a ridiculous weakness which 

often caused objectionable remarks to be made about it, 

and even brought on serious disagreements. This was the 

curiosity which caused me to occupy myself with the 

affairs of others, spying on them, listening at doors, and 

conducting myself in fact like the worst of servants. If I 

add that this insatiable curiosity was doubled by the 

boundless indiscretion which forced me to chatter about 

all I had seen or heard, it will easily be understood what 

the consequences were to me in the little world of a ship. 
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Frequent disputes, quarrels and unpleasantness raged on 

board ; and generally it was all my doing. But I always 

managed to escape punishment for my indiscretions 

caused by excess of candour. They used to say of me, 

'He is the best fellow in the world; he would not hurt a 

fly; he has his heart in his hand, and does not know how 

to keep it. The truth is, my tongue and my ears were 

much too long, as will soon be seen, alas ! 

. "On a voyage we made to Sydney from Bordeaux with 

wine on board, it happened 'that all the crew deserted to 

go to the gold-fields, then recently discovered in the Blue 

Mountains. This was an accident to which many other 

merchant ships were exposed, as the gold-fields exercised 

an almost invincible attraction on the imagination. For­

tunately, the deception did not last long; the sailors 

discovered that even at the gold-diggings pheasants did 

not fall ready roasted from the sky, and that it took a lot 

of trouble to find a nugget. So that generally it was not 

difficult to complete a new crew, the number of deserters 

returning to the coast being considerable. 

"It seemed to me that Captain Frezols was in no hurry 

to engage fresh men. He contented himself by engaging 

at weekly wages a few men in the harbour to keep the 

ship in good condition, and load up a cargo of valuable 

woods he had bought on his own account. He had sandal­

wood, iron bark, and tulip-wood, and all the rarer timber 

of I 

rn 
the 

thel 

the 

Bu 

thin 

fam 

Bota 

him, 

ord 

rou 

exp 

but 

sailo 

nam 

tall a 

and 

his c 

oblig 

those 

than 

ll'itb 

of Ill 



rETER MURPHY'S CONFESSION. 

of the Australian continent and neighbouring islands. 

This timber was all in baulks·, that is to say, in pieces of 

the size of the trunks and roughly squared ; some of 

them being so heavy that it took five or six men to lift 

them. At the time I took little notice of this detail. 

But later on it returned to my mind, and _explained some­

thing in a most natural way. 

C( Captain Frezols had spent a month ashore with his 

family in a villa hired by him not far from the beauti.f ul 

Botanic Gardens. When the cargo was complete he busied 

himself in engaging a new crew, or rather, he gave me 

orders to do so. I engaged a score of men without 

troubling myself much about their nationality or their 

experience, as one is often obliged to do in such cases ; 

but I thought I had found a real treasure in a Breton 

sailor, some twenty-two or twenty-three years old, whose 

name was Achille Kelern. He was a good-looking fellow, 

tall and well set up, thoroughly efficient in his work, 

and most anxious to please and show himself active when 

his chief's eyes were on him, not over-scrupulous, and 

obliging when it paid him to to be so ; in fact, one of 

those fellows who always do well on board ship. 

"Achille K elern easily won over the captain. In less 

than three days he was promoted without intrigue and 

without effort from the position of ordinary seaman to that 

of mate.. For my part, I felt unbounded admiration for 

R 
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him ; we were inseparable ; we ate together, we slept side 
by side, and \~hen he was on watch I kept him company. 
Like all such men, he was a beautiful talker. If he was 
to be believed, he belonged t.o an illustrious Breton family, 
ruined by unavoidable circumstances, ruined to such a 
point, that he, the last of the race, had to serve as a com­
mon seaman. But he would not always remain so ; he 
would, sooner or later, repair the injustice of his lot, and 
restore the glory of his house, etc., etc. 

"Captain Frezols, touched by the misfortunes of which 
there was nothing to prove the truth, showed young 
Kelern increasing favour. He did not see that his young 
favourite had two faces-one polite, flattering, amiable, 
for those he could get something out of; the other, harsh, 
insolent, even cruel, for his subordinates or for those from 
whom he had nothing to fear or to hope. We had been three 
weeks at sea, on the road to Cape Horn, when Madame 
Frezols fell seriously ill, and was obliged to take to her 
bed. Soon it became evident that her illness would end 
fatally, and the captain, absorbed by the incessant cares 
her case demanded, trusted the command more and more 
to Achille Kelern. For my part, I hardly went out of the 
saloon, and often I sl.ept within call of my chief, in case 
he wanted any help. 

"One night, when the heat was excessive, I had gone on 
deck for a little fresh air, and the captain thought the 
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saloon was empty. And he had left open the door of the 

cabin where the dying woman lay. I thought he was 

talking to her in a confidential tone, and at once, urged by 

my deplorable instinct) I hastened to descend like a cat 

and hide behind the door and listen. , 
"It was a solemn interview. Madame Frezols, feeling she 

was approaching her end, was beseeching her husband to 

forsake the sea and take up his home in F.rance, to look 

after the education of little Raymond, who was about 

entering on his seventh year. 

" 'You know you promised me,' she said. 'What you 

could not do for me, do for your child. Your fortune is 

larger than we ever dreamed of, and those twelve baulks 

of tulip-wood filled with gold added to the value of the 

cargo -and the ship would bring you in a considerable 

income. Well, I beseech you do not make our son· a sailor, 

it is too hard a .life, especially for those we leave behind 

us. Put him into industry or science if you would not 

suffer all the anguish that has been my lot when you have 

been alone at sea .' 

"The captain promised to obey his wife's wishes. There 

was a long silence, and, fearing to be surprised) I · slipped 

a way noiselessly. 

<( The news I had overheard of twelve baulks of tulip­

wood filled with gold, made me think· of the trouble the 

men had had one day in hoisting them aboard. I knew 

R 2 
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pretty nearly where these baulks were stowed. Lighting 
a lantern, I hurried down into the hold and made a careful 
examination. In a quarter of an hour I had found out 
the baulks in question. There were light chalk marks 
on them, and, on looking carefully, it was not difficult to 
discover a hole closed by a wooden stopper, into which 
the gold had been run. 

"Why had Captain Frezols had recourse to this strange 
means o ! hiding the treasure he was bringing away from 
Australia ? I presumed it was in order not to tempt the 
greed of the scratch crew. During his stay ashore, near 
the Botanic Gardens, he had probably had an opportunity of 
purchasing a certain quantity of native gold, and the idea 
had occurred to him of concealing it from all eyes, even 
from mine, by running it into the baulks of choice wood, 
which had previously been hollowed out. Even f ro111, 

mine. That is what seemed insulting to me. I did not 
say to myself that, knowing my habitual indiscretion, the 
captain had acted wisely in taking such precautions. 
No. I only thought of taking offence, and frustrating his 
intentions. 

" Madame Frezols died, and the poor captain, g1vrng 
himself over entirely to his grief, left the charge of the ship 
more and more to Achille Kelern. He spent whole days 
in his cabin, a prey to profound grief, and found hardly 
any distraction, even in the smiles of his little boy. As for 
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us, we saw that we had changed masters, and had not 

gained by the change. Kelern was brutal, cynical, a 

regular tyrant. He did not even attempt to mask his 

true character, and I began to think he was capable of 

everything. But, ashamed as I ought to be to say it, I, 

_ whom a particular instinct warned against the unworthi­

ness of the man, not only did I not try to check his 

influence, but I helped him, and I had the cowardice to 

flatter, and always think as he did. One evening, without 

any necessity, without any object than that of showing 

what I knew, and testifying to my devotion to him, I told 

him the secret of the baulks of tulip-wood. 

" Having discovered such a secret, I certainly ought to 

have had my tongue torn out rather than reveal it. By 

stupidity, by weakness~ by mere love of show, I had 

allowed myself to tell it to the very man who would use 

the knowledge for the worst of purposes. I was not long 

in finding out what a mistake I had made. 

"Kelern began by making me tell him all the details of 

my knowledge ; he went with me into the hold and made 

me show him the baulks with the chalk marks on them. 

And when he was in possession of these facts, he informed 

me solemnly and significantly that he intended that we 

should be the only possessors of the secret, and that if I 

had the misfortune to speak of it to any living soul, he 

would take care my mouth was stopped for ever. To 
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himself he knew I would never speak of it under any 
circumstance. 

"I did not forget this. But things did not rest here. 

"Our voyage continued. Cape Horn was doubled, we 

arrived at the latitude of the Rio Negro, and it was neces­

sary to put in for water. One afternoon the captain went 

ashore with Kelern, and at his request the boat reported 

him dead, his head having been cut open by a hatchet. 

Kelern said he had left the captain in the shade of a rock, 

while he went off to see to the watering, and when he 

returned he found him in this state. This statement was 

corroborated by the boat's crew, but it seemed to me 

extremely suspicious, and from that time I looked upon 

Kelern as a murderer. He had, at any rate, left the men 

for an hour, at the time when they ,~ere occupied in filling 

the casks. 

"The death of Captain Frezols left Kelern the command 

of the Belle Inna. He took up his quarters in the best 

cabin, and from that moment ruled the ship with a hand 

. of iron. He would not tolerate the least infraction of 

discipline, nor even the slightest murmur. To me he 

hardly condescended to address a word. To the general 

surprise, instead of taking the ship to Europe, he steered 

for Bahia. And when I asked him the reason of this 

change of route he insulted me grossly and put me in 

irons for a fortnight. 
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"During that time we arrived in Brazil. At once, as I 

learnt later, Kelern discharged the crew, giving them two 

months' pay, and engaged another entirely of Portuguese, 

and then he set sail. 

"The day I came on deck he asked me into the saloon 

and invited me to lunch with him. I accepted, with my 

usual feebleness . He made me drink more than was 

good for me, and then talked to me as follows :-

cc' My dear Pierre, during the stay you have made in 

the hold you have, perhaps, been dreaming that I am 

called Achille Kelern, and that I vvas the mate of this 

ship. You are mistaken . I am called Captain Frezols, 

and I am the owner of the Belle Irma, o{ its cargo, and all 

its baulks of tulip-wood . My intention is to put in at an 

American port and sell everything to the highest bidder. 

As I am not a bad fellow, I will give you a share. If you 

prefer two bullets in the head, you have only to say so ! ' 
"I need scarcely say I was utterly amazed at this speech. 

But Kelern's attitude left me not the least doubt on the 

reality of the dilemma. I said, like a coward, that it was 

not my fault that I had the choice between a fortune and 

death) and I chose-the fortune. At o.nce Kelern became 

the jolly comrade he used to be. He showed me the cap­

tain's papers, which he had appropriated. He showed me 

the log-book which he continued to keep as if he were 

Frezols, and which he had had the incredible coolness to 
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have certified and countersigned by the French consul at 

Bahia. And, becoming feebler and feebler, I entered into 

his views, discussed his plans; and undertook to help him 

to the best of my power. 

"Weeks went by. Without any communication with 

the crew, who only spoke Portuguese; I only had to do 

with Kelern, who was thoroughly master of me, and with 

little Raymond Frezols; of whom I was very fond. A 

surprise awaited me at Quebec. Kelern took the child 

ashore, was absent twenty-four hours, and returned alone. 

He told me on his return that he had handed over 

Raymond to some honest people, paying them a year 

in advance; and that later on he would make him a suf­

ficient allowance. But I quite understood it v\'as indis­

pensable to get rid of an important little witness. Again 

I bowed my head, and ratified by passive complicity this 

abominable desertion. Happy would I have been if I 

could only have been sure that Achille told me the truth, 

and that he had really left the child among respectable 

people. 

" From Quebec we sailed to New York. Kelern had 

learnt by the papers on board that neither the Belle Inna 

nor Captain Frezols was known there. He could; without 

awakening suspicion; dispose of the cargo of choice 

woods, exchange the bullion at the mint, and sell 

the ship. All this he did as if he were Captain Frezols, 
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and owner of the Belle Irma, by the agency of ex­

Professor Pierre Gimet, who signed all the papers as a 

witness. The result of these different operations was 

eight hundred thousand dollars ; more than three millions 

of francs. 

"When all was over Achille Kelern again asked me to 

breakfast with him, and spoke to me as follows :-

"' It is as well, you fool, that you should know all the 

truth. It was I that gave Frezols the crack on the head ! 

But I have arranged for you to be looked upon as the 

murderer. Three of the men landed at Bahia will swear 

it when wanted) and give circumstantial details. You 

know, besides, that you alone discovered and could dis­

cover the secret of the gold in the tulip-wood. You have 

countersigned all the false papers relative to the sale vve 

have just effected. Your fate is clear enough if you ever 

take to talking ; you will be hanged as chief criminal. To 

save you that, I had better, perhaps, sink you thirty fathoms, 

with a shot at your feet. But I know you) you are too 

fond of yourselC and you will keep silent. Here are some 

bank-notes as a present. Be off, and never let me hear of 

you again.' 

u Must I say it? The speech did not surprise me. I 

half expected it. I should have been astonished if it had 

been otherwise. I knew that Achille Kelern need not kill 

me to get rid of me. I dared not object. I took the 
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reward of the crime in which I had been an accomplice, 
and I departed. 

'' Through the two Americas I bore the terror and re­
morse which have never since left me. Soon I began to 
think I was going out of my mind, and I remained as 
helpless of action as of thought. But one day I found 
myself without money, and I had to work for more. I 
tried all trades. Sometimes I was a teacher of languages; 
sometimes a Californian gold-digger; sometimes a navvy 
on a Canadian railroa.d ; sometimes an oil-seeker in Penn­
sylvania ; but I was always weak, idle, hesitating, and torn 
by remorse. Never did I lose sight of the danger hanging 
over my head and the menaces of K elern. Terror-stricken, 
wandering, starving, disguised under an assumed name, I 
lived the most miserable life conceivable. To ·stifle my 
sufferings I took to drink, and alcohol did its work If it 
did not bring me.peace and oblivion, it brought -me lunacy. 
I felt my reason disappear. After a few weeks there 
remained of the miserable ruin I was, not even my human 
individuality. If only I can in some measure repair the 
evil I have done! If only I could find Raymond Frezols, 
the captain's son, and confess my sins, and put him on the 
track of Achille K elern ! But that is to ask too much. 
Perhaps Raymond is de.ad. Perhaps Achille K elern is 
0ut of reach. All I can hope is, that if ever this mourn­
ful confession falls into good hands, it will receive the 
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publicity of the press, to clear the victim and unmask the 

scoundrel, if there is still time. 

'' I desire it, and I hope it, and I beg Raymond FrezolsJ 

if he still lives, to believe that in spite of appearances, and 

guilty as I have been by my weakness, I have never 

ceased to venerate the memory of his earthly parents and 

to love him ." 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

HE MUST GO. 

AFTER reading the manuscript, while the train hurried 

along at full speed, Raymond remained almost over­

whelmed at the posthumous revelations of Peter Murphy. 

So the veil which had for so long hidden the drama of 

his infancy had at last been rent. His father had been 

murdered by Achille Kelern ! He himself had been 

systematically abandoned, and then robbed of a fortune 

by the same K elern ! And now this man, this bandit, was 

again on his path, and was about to marry Madge ! 

Raymond did not doubt this for an instant: the mate 

of the Belle I rma, the Breton sailor of years ago, and Le 

Comte de K elern were one and the same. Everything 

showed it, the vague resemblance he had noticed in the 

photograph shown him by Alice Cooper, the identity of 

the Christian name and the birth-place, the fact that the 

fortune had been acquired in the Australian gold-fields. 

Yes, acquired by blood and guilt, by robbing a defenceless 
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child ; and it was by this that the scoundrel was able to 

play the part he was playing to-day. Here was an account 

to settle. 

But for the moment Raymond ceased to think of him. 

He thought of the strange circumstance that Peter l\1urphy, 

or rather Pierre Gimet, the friend of his childhood-traitor, 

it is true, to his duty, and also guilty of crime, but at least 

repentant and unhappy-had come to die at Drill Pit, 

wearing_on his heart the proof of his complicity. In that 

there was evidently something more than coincidence . 

The poor madman had been drawn tovvards Raymond by 

an obscure iflstinct when he had met him in the course of 

his wandering life among the mining centres-like him, 

he had thought there was some resemblance in voice, in 

bearing, in the look of this human ruin something of a 

mysterious past. It was heartrending! 

Raymond saw himself as a child playing on the deck of 

the Belle Inna with this Achille Kelern, who had killed 

his father, and had taken him through the streets of 

Quebec to the Falls of Montmorency. He could see him 

as he was then, this Kelern, and if he were to meet him 

after these fourteen years he would recognize him and 

spring at his throat. A tall man, thin and pale, graceful 

in build, notwithstanding his being so thin ; a long face 

lighted by two strange eyes, never to be forgotten, of a 

steel blue, like the blade of a knife. Yes, even supposing, 
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that the fourteen years had brought about great changes 
in his appearance) even supposing he had become stouter) 
that his almost hairless face had become hairy, that his 
features had changed after so long a time, Raymond felt 
he could recognize those eyes. 

But he had not recognized Pierre Gimet ! No, because 
he had not been warned ; and yet he had been attracted 
by some inexplicable force towards this equivocal per­
sonage, and felt in a confused way that he had been 
connected with his past life. But with Achille Kelern it 
would be different. At the first glance he would be able 
to say)" There is the man! There is the murderer! There 
is the thief! " 

Just then the train stopped at Elmira for a few minutes. 
And in response, as it were, to the young Frenchman's 
thoughts, five or six newsboys came along the cars, 
brandishing the Leviathan Chronicle, and other New York 
newspapers. 

"Special edition ! " they shouted. "This morning's 
Leviathan Chronicle ! All the details of the wedding of 
Miss Curtiss, the American beauty, the daughter of the 
petroleum king, with Le Comte Achille de Kelern ! Por­
traits of the bride and bridegroom ! Views of Kelern 
Castle, in Brittany, and Curtiss House, in New York! 
Special edition ! " 

Raymond made a bound at the nearest paper boy. To 
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seize a copy of the journal, throw the vendor a dollar, 
which was pocketed like a shot, and whip open the sheet 
with a feverish hand) was the work of an instant. 

Scarcely had he set eyes on the portraits than his last 
doubts vanished. Beside the charming head of Madge, 
whose eyes seemed to smile on him, were the features of 
Achille Kelern, as he remembered him. There was the 
long face still made longer by the pointed beard, and the 
keen look of the mate of the Belle Irma. The face had 
kept its thinness, the temples were slightly bald, but the 
general character of the physiognomy was unchanged. It 
,vas the same man. Madge was to marry a murderer, and 
a thief-and that to-morrow ! 

This abomination must be prevented at all cost! The 
very thought of it could not be entertained! Poor Madge! 
All her faults were forg iven in a moment. Raymond saw 
only the disproportionate punishment that threatened her 
innocent vanity. She, so proud, to find herself married to 
a scoundrel sought by the gallows ! \Nhat humiliation ! 
She would never survive it! Already he saw her over­
whelmed with shame, dead of chagrin, pale and cold in 
the grave. 

than that! 

Everything; everything must be done rather 
He would telegraph to Ebenezer, tell him 

everything, beg him to put off this odious marriage, and 
at least wait for the result of the judicial inquiry based on 
Peter Murphy's confession. 
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Yes; but if the telegram did not arrive in time ! If 

Ebenezer did not believe it! He knew the devoted affec­

tion with ~hich Raymond regarded his daughter, and 

might look on it as a manceuvre to prevent the marriage. 

Perhaps he ·would think his young partne1· was mad ! 

There are things that a letter, or verbal explanation, can 

make real which a telegram sent letter by letter will only 

make confused. 

Was it likely at first sight that this Breton castle 

owner, this man of the world, this great local magnateJ 

known all through the country, was a common assas­

sin ! What chance was there that Ebenezer Curtiss, 

proud of this marriage, infatuated with the position 

of his future son-in-law, would · decide without the 

fullest information to stop a ceremony already prepared 

for, and dismiss the guests to talk of so terrible a 

scandal? It ,was possible, perhaps, but it was not 

certain, and it was not likely. 

Raymond must have it a certainty. The marriage must 

not take place! He must see with his own eyes Ebenezer 

convinced and Madge saved ! 

To do that there was . but one means, and one only­

the tube through the Atlantic. To put himself in one of 

the cylindrical cases prepared for the Great Dane dog, 

and which had not yet been used ; to trust himself to the 

submarine torrent of petroleum ; to arrive with the speed 
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of the lightning at Val Tregonnec, and there to raise the 
hue and cry-that is what Raymond would do. 

It was hazardous, of course. The thought of shutting 
himself up in a coffin of iron, to trust himself without hope 
of return in a pipe six thousand kilometers. long to the 
tender mercies of the Niagara, was enough to make the 
bravest turn pale. Never had a living being accomplished 
such a voyage under the ocean. But after all there was no 
reason why he should not accomplish it if all went well. 
And even if a catastrophe occurred, Raymond would a 
hundred times have preferred death to the thought of not 
having risked everything for Madge's honour. 

He must go, then ; that was decided. The idea had no 
sooner presented itself to his mind than it was irrevocable. 
Twenty secondary arguments suggested themselves to 
confirm his resolution. Raymond would h~ve sent a dog _ 
as the first to journey through the Atlantic; why did he 
not go himself? Was it not much nobler and more con~ 

elusive? And here was a solemn triple or quadruple duty 
to fulfil, to hinder the hateful marriage, to render the 
Curtisses an invaluable service, to unmask an infamous 

scoundrel, to avenge the best of fathers. If he had 
hesitated an instant, he would have put aside the doubt as 
an unworthy weakness. And already he was thinking of 
the practical part of the scheme. 

Soon he "as busy with his preparations, with the calm 
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of a true man of action, and at the outset he went to the 

dining-car and had a simple and substantial meal. 

Cassoulet, ~ho shared in the repast as usual, noticed that 

his chief drank neither win e nor coffee, but si~ply a glass 

of beer. This was always Raymond's way when he wished 

to be in full possession of his muscular and mental strength . . 
It was neariy nine o'clock when the train entered the 

station at New York. Thirty minutes later the travellers 

reached Far Rockaway; and Raymond at once gave 

orders to prepare the cylindrical cases. He examined 

them with scrupulous care, chose the one that seemed to 

be the most comfortable, put in it a few papers, a fl ask of 

brandy, a tablet of chocolate, a volume of poetry he was 

reading ; and then he lighted the electric lamp. These 

_preparations over, he told the foreman a11d workmen at the 

reservoir that he was goin g to enclose himself in the case, 

and entrust himself to the stream. 

The men were struck with stupor. They looked at one 

a1~other, and asked if th eir chief had gone mad . But for a 

long time· they had been accustomed to obey without 

questioning, and they did it now. 

Cassoulet was quite pale, and his lips trembled. 

cc Won't you take me with you, Mr. Raymond?" he 

asked in a quiet voice. 

cc No, my dear boy; that is not possible. Another 

time, perhaps. But for thi s trial trip I must be alone. 
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Good-bye, my boy. I shall probably be back m eight or 
ten days by the first boat from Havre. Take · care of 
Romper, whom I leave behind," added he, giving a friendly 
pat to the huge dog who had watched all he did, and also 
to the lad, who could hardly restrain his tears. 

The cylinder, with its reservoirs of compressed air and 
accessories, was ready to be placed in the case beneath the 
transatlantic tube. Raymond crawled into it, and lay down 
on the leather mattress. 

"Announce my departure at Val Tregonnec, and tell 
them to look out for me," said he quietly to Cassoulet. 
"As soon as I arrive, you shall have news of me through 
the cable." 

And he shut down the lid of the cylinder, which was at 
once hermetically screwed down. 

Ten o'clock was striking from the neighbouring clocks­
ten o'clock at night. Two minutes later the cylindrical 
carrier passed without effort from the case into the tube. 
It was seized by the torrent of mineral oil, and swept along 
like lightning through the sea. 

About the same t ime a tall man, whose face was shaded 
by a. wide-brimmed hat, was arranging for the hire of a boat 
with the boatmen of Coney I sland , in New York harbour. 
He wanted a boat of about two tons, which one man could 
easily manage, either under sail or oars. Having agreed as 
to the price, the man in the large hat put on board a very 
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heavy bag, which he had brought in a cab, and seemed to 

contain rope and a grapnel. Then he embarked and sailed 
off towards Far Rockaway. He managed the boat well, 
as if he were used to it, and the boatmen went home with­
out anxiety. 

The man was Timothy Campbell, the sworn enemy of 
Ebenezer Curtiss, and the presumed author of the fire the 
day before. Arrived in the morning at New York, he had 
lurked about the quayside public-houses without suspecting 

that he had already been reported to the police by a tele­
gram from Drill Pit. He had breakfasted, and read at the 
table the same number of the L evi'athan Chron z'cle which 
contained the account of _the wedding fixed for next 
morning. The account gave Timothy a paroxysm of 
hatred against his fo rtunate rival. 

" Always him!" he said. "His hated name pursues me 
even to New York! Is the man always to succeed ? His 
insole nt prosperity sets me at defiance every hour of the 
day. I cannot even breakfast at an obscure tave rn without 
his name rising in front of me. It is intolerable ! Now he 
must have a grand seigneur for his son-in-law. His fool of 
a daughter will be Madame the Countess, and have two 
reasons for looking down on people quite as good as she is. 
He is choked with success, is he? Is he invulnerable ? 

Yesterday I thought to give him a "blow with the fire! 
Mistake! He will scarcely notice his loss. The damage 

IS 
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is only five hundred thousand dollars, says this rag of a 

paper. And his tube is worth sixty or eighty millions-" 

Timothy crumpled the Leviathan Chronicle with a hand 

that shook with fury. But soon he smoothed it out and 

read something about the marriage which drove him almost 

mad again. All at once an idea occurred to him. 

"Why should this tube be allowed to go on? It would 

not be diffic.ult to blow it up, and settle Ebenezer. That is 

the way evidently-a trifling amputation would cure this 

quarrel." 

He rose. He walked about in a state of great agitation . 

"Just the thing for this very day," he said between his 

teeth. " In the middle of this aristocratic marriage the 

news of the disaster will tell gloriously ! It will be my 

wedding present ! And why not, after all ? vVhy should 

I not get a torpedo like Ebenezer did to Williams' well to 

begin my ruin with? What can be easier than to find where 

the tube enters the water, and follow it for some distance, 

and during the night blow it up?" 

And Timothy Campbell gave a demoniac laugh. He 

rubbed his hands, he squared up to an imaginary enemy, 

and struck out at him, and he danced the double shuffle on 

the sanded floor, and grimaced and chuckled in his joy. 

The waiter, \\ ho came in at the moment, thought he had 

gone mad, not without reason, for hatred had mounted to 

his brain like drunkenness. But he resumed his seat at the 
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table, and finished his breakfast, but mechanically, and 

thinking all the time of his new scheme. 

"Yes, my jolly Curtiss," he muttered as he ate. "I'll 

give you some nitro-glycerine, and this ·very day too! You 

shall know what it costs to attack Timothy Campbell! 

Get your fiddles ready, you shall have a dance. I will 

help you to spend a happy day to-morrow." 

When he had finished his meal he paid the bill, put his 

toothpick between his lips, and went off to Far Rockaway. 

There he had only to follow the iron viaduct starting from 

the reservoir, to discover the direction of the tube, and see 

where it entered the sea. This point was marked by a 

mass of rocks) forming an artificial promontory. Nothing 
'· 

could be easier than to find it, even in a moonless night. 

Then Timothy took the railroad and returned to New York. 

He had more trouble than he expected in procuring what 

he wanted ; a torpedo of nitro-glycerine, an electric battery 

to fire it with, a reel of insulated wire, and ropes and a 

grapnel. These purchases, and the preliminary experi­

ments which he thought it wise to conduct in the room of an 

inn, took him nearly all day. Tired out, he lay on the bed 

for some hours; had a late supper, and then left in a cab for 

Coney Island, which is not an island now, owing to the 

number of bridges that unite it with the suburb of Graves­

end, and, consequently, with Brooklyn. 

As soon as he had hired the boat, he steered for the little 
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promontory which he had reconnoitred m the morning, 

where the tube entered the sea. He now had to determine 

the direction taken by the tube when it disappeared under 

water. That was not quite an easy thing to do. He knew 

from the newspapers the depth at which the tube floated, 

but he knew no more. He had therefore to drag the 

grapnel behind the boat and sail about where he thought 

the tube ought to be until he came across it. He rowed 

about for five hours before he succeeded-not without 

danger, and with a patience as indefatigable as his hatred. 

All at once the grapnel hooked on to the obstacle, and the 

boat was brought to a dead stand. 

Then Timothy's task was easy. He had only to haul 

on the cable till the boat was just over the tube, and to 

drop overboard the torpedo attached to a small cork buoy, 

to have the insulated wire in communication with the 

torpedo and the buoy and the electric battery. All he 

had then to do was to drift off for a hundred yards or so, 

and fire the mine. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

A SUBMARINE COLLISION. 

WHEN Raymond felt himself borne along by the stream of 
oil, his only feeling was one of satisfaction to find himself 
on the road. He did not doubt for an instant that the 
Atlantic would be safely crossed. In six hours forty-eight 
minutes and a few seconds he would find himself at Val 
Tregonnec; that was the main fact. The result was as 
certain as human things could be) the same causes must 
necessarily bring about the same results. There was no 
reason to fear they would not. \i\Then we take the train to 
somewhere, do we not think it extremely probable that we 
shall arrive at the hour named ? It was the same here, the 
only difference being in the mode of locomotion ; on the 
iron road we have to allow for the accidents and delays 
caused by the imperfection of the services and the num­
ber of trains that follow or cross. Here there was 
nothing like that to fear, for the Niagara was at one and 
the same time the most powerful and punctual of agents. 
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This manner of travelling was not without its charm. In 

spite of the vertiginoµs rapidity with which the torrent of 

oil bore along the cylinder, or rather on account of this 

rapidity, the movement was insensible. There was no jolt, 

no ~hake ; a soft gliding only, just like that of an aerostat 

in the atmosphere ; the very faintest noise due to the 

rubbing of the oil against the wall of the tube, like the 

sound of a distant cascade. 

Inside the cylinder, the bright light of the electric lamp 

illuminated the smallest details, showing the leather mat­

tress, the valves, the lateral windows, like four great eyes, 

and the back of the clockwork protected by glass which 

regulated the replenishment of breathable air. Everything 

worked to perfection. Comfortably stretched on the 

mattress, Raymond passed several minutes to enjoy the 

novel sensations which were all his work, his own work. 

Tiring of this, he opened his book and began to read. 

Then feeling sleepy, for he had hardly slept for thirty-six 

hours, he quietly went off into slumber. 

\iVhen he awoke things were unchanged. The electric 

light still lighted the interior of the cylinder, the clock­

work still moved on, the air was as pure as when he started. 

He took out his watch. It was thirty-five minutes past 

four . 

"In half an hour I shall be in France," said the 

traveller. 
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And suddenly the thought occurred to him-he had not 
thought of it before-that Brest time differs from New 
York time owing to the difference in the longitude. Brest 
time is four hours in advance. When he arrived at Val 
Tregonnec it would be ten o'clock in the morning. 

"Suppose the marriage has already taken place ! " said 
Raymond, a prey to sudden uneasiness. "But no ! It is 
not likely ; it is not customary to be married so early." 

He had much to do to allay his anxiety. He reproached 
himself with not having gained a few minutes at Far 
Rockaway, in hastening on the preparations for departure, 
or by telegraphing from Elmira. "And Ebenezer ! 
Ought I not to have told him why I was coming? He 
might have waited an hour or two in that case! " 

But the stupidity was unpardonable. 
He wished himself dead, he mentally cursed himself for 

not having taken these precautions. 

But the evil was done; all he could do was to accept 
the inevitable and wait till he arrived. The moment 
approached, Soon a calmer view of the situation occupied 
the bold traveller's mind. He thought with pride of his 
exploit, and said that he had acted for the best as far as 
within him lay; that in everything something had to be 
left to chance and the unforeseen; and that all things con­
sidered it was not the time to blame himself when the 
transatlantic tube, his own creation, the fruit of his brain, 
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was, m all probability, to render Madge the best of 

services. For a few moments his mind dwelt on this im­

portant matter. With his eye on his watch, he followed 

the second hand as it moved round the dial, and he began 

to count the minutes. 

"Four forty-five ! Fifty! Fifty-five ! Fifty-six ! Fifty­

seven ! Fifty-eight ! Here we are ! In ten seconds ! 

Six, seven, eight, nine, t-" 

At this moment an appalling shock cut short the 

word, threw him back violently on to the leather 

mattress on which he had half raised himself, .shook 

the electric lamp, and stopped the tick-tack of the 

clockwork. 

At first stunned and stupefied, Raymond soon recovered 

his senses. It was to say to himself, without imagining 

anything else, that he had arrived and would soon float on 

the petroleum lake at Val Tregonnec. 

But in that case he ought to feel the tumultuous move­

ment of the whirlpool produced by the oil at the mouth of 

the tube, and he also ought to see the light of day through 

the glass windows of the cylinder. 

But the cylinder seemed motionless, or, if it moved, the 

movement was insensible, and no ray of light came from 

without. The conclusion was that the cylinder was still 

in the tube. 

This conclusion was so unexpected, so inexplicable, and, 
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at the same time, so terrible, that the traveller refused to 
admit it. 

"It is not possible," he said. "Once seized by the force 
of the Niagara and shot into the transatlantic syphon, I 
must necessarily arrive. The force is continuous and con­
stant, as well as powerful; it ought to carry me to France 
in the normal time, six hours forty-eight minutes and a 
few seconds! It cannot be that I am still on the voyage." 

Raymond dared hardly formulate the logical deduction 
that he was no longer on the voyage; that from some un­
known cause the impulse of the Niagara had ceased to act 
on the cylinder; that the cylinder had been suddenly 
stopped on its course, and was now motionless in a tube 
under the ocean! 

When ? How? At what distance from land ? Little 
did it matter what was the reply to these insoluble ques­
tions. The ,fact was enough. And the fact was none the 
less tragic whatever might be the explanation, whatever 
might be the unknown details. 

And so all was finished, and such was to be the wreck of 
so bold an enterprise. In the place · of glory, fortune, 
happiness, a lingering death in a submarine tomb l Instead 
of the triumph of. science and justice, Madge was to marry 
this wretch, this murderer, and remain ignorant of the 
unworthiness of him whose name she would bear. For 
the proofs of his crime were here in this box of iron, 
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drowned in the Atlantic. In place of an industrial innova­

tion opening new p~ths for humanity, the first submarine 

tube was to be rendered useless by this inexplicable 

stoppage of the cylindrical waggon ! In a word, the 

mournfullest end, the completest defeat. 

During these minutes of anguish, in which the entombed 

man suffered as keenly as man's heart coul~ bear) these 

thoughts presented themselves to his mind. He felt the 

bitterness of his fate; but he was not a man to refuse to 

give in to evidence, however cruel it might be. To the 

stupor caused by his discovery there almost succeeded a 

revolt of audacity and energy such as danger always 

inspires in well-tempered minds. 

"There is no use in cursing the situation," said Ray­

mond. "I am lost without resource. Shut up in an iron 

coffin, enveloped in petroleum, in a tube a few centimeters 

thick, below the level of the ocean, it is a hundred thousand 

to one if I ever get out. The replenishment of the air is 

alre:;idy stopped. Asphyxia is my lot. It will cease in a 

quarter of an hour, and all will be over. Not till I have 

tried every chance of escape. If I had the hundred-thou­

sandth of a chance, it shall not be said I neglected it. If 

I get out of my coffin, I shall find myself in the oil. If I 

get out of the oil, I shall find myself in the water. But I 

must not perish without a struggle! To arms!" 

He drew from his pocket a strong knife, that from his 
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childhood he had carried, and he scraped with the energy 
of despair against the lid of the cylinder. 

He had hardly given fifteen or twenty strokes, with the 
result of only blunting his knife, than a series of similar 
strokes close to him attracted his attention. 

He listened) breathless with surprise and hope. The 
blows were repeated, clear, distinct, unmistakable. One 
would have said they were signals given against a metal 

· wall, and that only from a few yards away. 
Quite by chance he answered in the same manner. 
Immediately there was a new series of strokes in reply. 

And, strange to say, his trained ear seized them imme­
diately; there seemed to be a method, a plan, a sort of 
rhythm in this communication at a distance. 

He listened more attentively. There could be no doubt! 
Some one was speaking in the Morse language, in the 
telegraphic dialect, so familiar to him. The strokes some­
times long and prolonged,sometimes short and sharp,served 
for dashes and dots. And the word they made was the 
one of all others he expected to hear. 

It was Cassoulet. 

"Cassoulet?" he asked himself. "I must surely be 
dreaming. Whatever are they signalling the poor boy's 
name for? Unless it is to advise me of coming help, a 
way of saying they know I am here. But what a strange 
formula! " 
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He telegraphed by knocking on the lid)­

" Do not understand. Repeat message." 

The reply came at once,-

" Cassoulet is here, close behind you." 

271 

A moment of amazement, and Raymond understood all. 

The unhappy boy had jumped into the second cylindrical 

waggon, and followed the first at a few minutes' interval. 

He had come full tilt against him, and this explained the 

shock that had taken place. But why the stoppage? 

And what was the cause? The problem remained insoluble. 

One thing only appeared clear-that the catastrophe would 

be worse than he had thought. Instead of one victim, 

there would be two. 

His thoughts were interrupted by a third message 111 

.! shorts and longs,-

"Romper is here, too; he is behind me." 

This time the news was so incongruous that Raymond 

could not help smiling sadly. 

"Poor lit,tle fellow! He little knows to what a terrible 

end he and his dog have come." 

"Shall we soon get there?" asked Cassoulct. 

He received no reply. Raymond reflected, his head 

between his hands. He tried to find the connection be­

tween these phenomena-(1) the boy and the Great Dane 

behind, (2) the cylinders stopped in the tube, and this 

connection he could not discover. 
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"Is it the Niagara that has stopped?" he asked, "or is 
it some accident at Far Rockaway? Has the scoundrel 
Kelern been informed of my arrival by Ebenezer, and 
scented the danger and stopped the tube? In any way we 
are lost! Poor boy ! Poor boy! I dare not tell him­
what would be the good ? He will know soon enough." 

Raymond's thoughts were already becoming less clear. 
He felt a general torpor and a significant heaviness of head. 
The air of the metal box began doubtless· to grow unfit for 
respiration. Asphyxia was rapidly approaching. 

""Have you any air?" he asked his neighbour almost 
mechanically. 

"Yes,'' answered Cassoulet. "And _you, have you not 
any?" 

"Not much," replied Raymond, evasively. 
He would not unnecessarily be the cause of grief to his 

unfortunate little friend, and he said to himself that the 
hour of despair would come quite soon enough. The use­
lessness of all effort to speak through his tomb:s quadruple 
wall, solid and liquid, appeared clearly to him. He aban­
doned himself to his fate, and fell back on his bed, motion­
less, eyes closed, panting for breath, head heavy with 
vertigo, and waiting for death. 

"Mr. Raymond,'' signalled Cassoulet, uneasy at the 
silence. "Mr. Raymond ! Do you not hear me, 'lVI r. 
Raymond?" 
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He struck harder and harder, but it was m vain; he 

obtained no response. 

Then, for the first time, the thought occurred to him 

also that things were not going as they ought to do ; and 

fear seized upon him. 

"Mr. Raymond ! " he wildly rapped. " Mr. Raymond ! 

F9r mercy's sake reply." 

The black silence was terrifying. The boy could not 

understand it; apd he burst into tears. 

T 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

THE LAKE OF PETROLEU fvI. 

AT Val Tregonnec great was the anxiety. Ten o'clock 
had just struck. Sixteen minutes ago the traveller an­
nounced from New York ought to have arrived, and there 
was no trace of him. 

But there was a - much more serious and susp1c10us 
phenomenon : the stream of petroleum no longer flowed ; 
it had suddenly stopped at forty-three minutes past nine. 

The engineer had at once telegraphed to Far Rockaway, 
but had received no reply. The communication by cable 
seemed interrupted. 

These accumulated facts caused great excitement among 
the staff of the pneumatic works. The excitement would 
have been great indeed if nearly the whole staff had not 
been off to the wedding. Among the few on duty at the 
mouth of the tube the fear of a catastrophe incrc>ased from 
second to second. 

An old foreman, who knew Raymond Frezols and felt 
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· for him the greatest professional admiration, a certain 

l\!Jaurice Benoist, was particularly concerned about it. 

" Something unusual has occurred," he said, shaking his 

head. " It is not natural that the oil stream should stop 

like that without their advising us of it, and strll less that 

our telegrams should remain unanswered ! If only we 

could explore the tube!" he added, advancing to the great 

iron foot-bridge, which formed a sort of landing-place a 

few centimeters above the level of the petroleum lake. 

But he soon gave up the idea of such an exploration. 

It was almost hopeless, considering the length of the pipe, 

its narrowness that rendered entrance difficult, and the 

inflammable liquid with which it was saturated prevented a 

lantern being used. 

Benoist was reduced to his thoughts. With a melan• 

choly look at the open mouth of the tube, he was imagining 

the most doleful hypotheses as to what was passing within 

that black hole. 

Suddenly he pricked up his ears. 

There was a dull, distant sound like a tinker's hammer 

on an iron plate. And it seemed to come from the depths 

of the sea, and to be carried along by the tube. The old 

foreman listened eagerly, placing his car against the side 

of the syphon . This time there could be no doubt. There 

were strokes inside ; a sort of meth'odical, rhythmical 

tapping that only a human hand could produce. 

T 2 
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Could it be possible that Raymond was there almost at 
the end of his journey, stopped by some unknown cause, 
and a P;isoner in his cylinder? 

Evidently that was the only plausible explanation of 
this unusual circumstance ; and Benoist saw it at once. 

He called for aid, and soon an engineer and two work­
men stood beside him on the bridge. 

They also distinctly heard the blovvs . They also were 
of opinion that the blows must be a signal from the 
belated traveller. But this explanation brought him no 
help, and according to all appearance help was urgently 
needed. 

Already the knocking had ceased ! Perhaps Raymond 
Frezols had become a prey to asphyxia ! 

The four men, pale and anxious; looked at each other 
without a word, and figured each to himself the drama of 
the submarine coffin. But suddenly lVI aurice Benoist was 
touched by a feeling of revolted humanity. 

"It" shall never be said that I left him to perish without 
trying to get him out of that ! ,; he exclaimed, taking off 
his coat. " I am going in." 

And without another word he led the ,vay into the tube 
and began to crawl along it. 

The enterprise was easier than he thought. Th~ tube, 
now quite empty, remained impregnated by the mineral 
oil which perfumed the atmosphere in anything but a 
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fragrant way; but the oil facilitated the movements of the 

explorer, to whom it was a great help. He had not gone 

many yards on his hands and knees, and left behind him 
~ 

the light of day) when he perceived in front of him, at a 

distance difficult to estimate) but which could not be great) 

a light, of the nature of which there could be no doubt· 

It was Raymond's electric light projected against the walls 

of the tube through the windows . 

. This was an encouragement for lV[aurice Benoist to 

persist in ·his courageous attempt. 

In two minutes he touched the head of the cylinder, and 

knocking on the casing, he shouted cheerily,-

" Are you there, Monsieur Frezols ? Courage ! Here 

is help ! " 

He received no reply; or, rather, the reply came from 

further on, from Cassoulet, who, hearing the noise, began 

to signal again. 

Benoist was a man of resolution and experience. He 

lost no time in inquiring into the mysterious state of 

affairs. Seizing the front of the cylinder by the head of a 

screw he found under his hand, he began to drag it back 

towards the mouth of the tube. 

The slope of the syphon, the form and relative lightness 

of the cylinder, the lubrication of the walls by the mineral 

oil, made the labour easy; but when Benoist reached the 

bridge he was almost exhausted. 

I 
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" Here you are ! Open the case quickly ! Poor Mr. 
Frezols has not answered me!" said he, panting, oily, and 
odoriferous, but radiant at his exploit. 

The engineer and the two workmen dragged out the 
cylinder. To their surprise they found it followed by 
another jammed into the compressed air apparatus, and 
this was followed by another held in the same way. They 
looked like the trucks of a miniature train derailed and 
telescoped, to speak technically. 

There was no time to lo"se; they hastened to unscrew 
the lids. The first cylinder they opened was Raymond's, 
who lay on the mattress pale, with his eyes closed, almost 
inanimate, but happily, still breathing. Then Cassoulet's, 
who had never wanted for air, and jumped out of his prison 
like a bird from his cage. Last came Romper, who, with 
a vigorous leap, jumped into the petroleum lake, and began 
to swim ashore, evidently delighted at being again at 
large. 

The men crowded round Raymond. They took him on 
to the wharf; they rubbed his limbs, and blew air into bis 
lungs, as if he had been saved from drowning. 

He was not long in coming back to life. He breathed 
a deep sigh, opened his eyes, and looked around him. 

On the right were the red-brick buildings, the e~1gine 
houses, the lodgings of the engineers and workmen; on 
the left was the lake, two or three kilom eters across, 
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bordered by a stone quay, and on it a wooden enclosure; 

against the sky, behind the sun already high on the hori-

zon) a familiar outline of hills. 

"Val Tregonnec ! I am at Val Trcgonnec ! " said Ray-

mond, to himself. 
And suddenly remembering everything, the accident, 

the delay, the urgency of his errand) he rose on his elbow 

and asked,-

" \tVhat time is it ? " 

"Twenty minutes past ten," said the engineer. 

"And the wedding-where ? At what time ? " 

"At eleven o'clock) at the Mairie at Brest." 

Raymond jumped to his feet by an effort almost super-

human. 
" It is necessary that I go there, this instant/' he said. 

The engineer would have stopped him, at least to take 

some cordial. 
"This will do/' he said, putting to his lips the flask of 

brandy he had with him . "My papers and a vehicle of 

some sort, I pray you!" he continued, in a tone which 

left no room for further insisting on his remaining. 

" Mr. Curtiss," declared Maurice Benoist, '' has left a 

carriage for you. He waited five minutes for you, but ten 

o'clock struck) and it was time to go. He had to leave 

with the others." 
The foreman said all this quite innocently, as if waiting 
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five minutes, more or less, for a traveller from America by 
the submarine train was the most ordinary thing in the vvorld. 

Raymond made no remark on the strangeness of the 
affair. Followed by Cassoulet, who had not come so far 
to let him slip away so easily, he jumped into the carriage and said to the coachman,-

" To the H otel de Ville, Brest! Drive your horses to 
ruin if necessary, but get there before eleven o'clock." 

At the tone of these words the man saw it was a 
question of life or death, and went off at full gallop. 

"Eight kilometers ! " said Raymond, between his teeth. 
' ' It will be fearful if we do not arrive in time. Thirty­
eight min 'Jtes past ten ! " he continued, looking at his 
watch, which had not been stopped by the accident. 
'' That gives us twenty-two minutes, suppo:5 ing the maire 
is punctual, which is not the custom of municipal magis­trates." 

He began to breathe more fre ely, and to hope that his 
voyage had not been in vain. 

"Lucky we were wrecked so near to port/' he said to. Cassoulet. 

And then, perceiving that the presence of the boy on the 
road to Brest was anything but regular) he continued,-

" Will you please explain, sir, how it is that you are here 
with Romper against my positive orders?" 
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Cassoulet was expecting a question of this kind, and 

his contrite mien showed that he was fully conscious of 

his fault. 

"\Nell, Mr. Raymond," he replied, rolling the corner of 

his vest between his fingers, " I do not know how to 

explain it to you. But the fact is that when I saw you 

disappear in that black hole at Far Rockaway I felt I 

could not live without having news of you, and that I 

could not even wait till the morning. Something told me 

that things would not go well. If Mr. Raymond was to 

perish, I thought I might as well perish ,~rith him. If he 

arrived all right, he is so good that he will forgive me for 

having followed him. The second cylinder was there, 

open, and all ready. I jumped in, and off I came. As to 

Romper, I assure you I did not bring him with me. He 

must have come by himself, or rather the foreman must 

have put him in and sent him after us." And Cassoulet 

added this information with a virtuous air, as if it were a 

point of the greatest importance. 

'' Romper probably had similar reflections to yours!" 

said Raymond, pretending to make fun of his little com -

rade, but feeling deeply this unhesitating devotion. "What 

remains inexplicable about all this," he said1 a moment 

later, "is why \Ve remained more than a quarter of an 

hour motionless in the tube, and what caused us to come 

out of it." 
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"What caused us to come out of it was, I believe, 
the very opportune aid of foreman Benoist, at Val 
Tregonnec; but what caused an accident I really do not 
know, and no one was more astonished that I was at the 
shock." 

"You also felt it ? " 

"I think I caused it," said Cassoulet, very red, "for it 
was evidently the shock of my truck on yours that pro­
duced it." 

"But for your truck to fall on mme there must have 
been some cause which stopped them both, do you not 
understand? They ought to have followed each other 
without touching to all eternity. And it is this cause of 
stoppage common to both that it 1s impossible for me to 
understand." 

"\!Vhile they were looking after you," said Cassoulet, 
"I heard the engineer say that the oil had stopped running 
at forty-three minutes past nine." 

<( Indeed ! " 

"And that telegraphic communication with Far Rock­
away was interrupted ! n 

"Then it is quite clear something has happened to the 
tube ! " 

"Anything serious ? " 

" I am afraid so." 
" In that case it cannot be used any more, and we shall 
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have been the first and last to come through the Atlantic, 

from New York to Brest) in seven hours." 

"That point of view is very flattering to the passengers, 

but not very consoling to the proprietors," said Raymond, 

suddenly becoming anxious again. 

At the moment the carriage, which had been speeding 

along at full gallop all the time, suddenly stopped dead, 

and the travellers could see that one of the horses had 

fallen. The driver stormed and fumed, and jumped down 

from his seat, and tried in vain to get the poor horse on 

its feet. 
"Accidents were made for me ! " said Raymond, seeing 

at a glance it would take at least ten minutes to get on 

~ the road again. 
" vVe shall not get to the end, if we go on 1 ike this ! )) he 

said, stepping down to help the man unharness. 

And seeing that one of the horses was not hurt, he 

slipped off most of the harness, and, jumping on its back, 

went off at full gallop towards the town. 

"\Nell!" said• the coachman, when he recovered his 

tongue after quite a minute's astonishment; "that is what 

I call free and easy ! " 

"It saves your hurrying the horse that is left for you 

to take me to the Hotel de Ville!" replied Cassoulet, 

philosophically. 
The man was wise enough to look at the affair under 
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this consoling aspect, and, getting the horse up, continued 
the journey. 

Meanwhile Raymond was approaching Brest. He en­
tered it, and galloped towards the Hotel de Ville. The 
townsfolk, astonished, came out of their doors to see this 
barebacked horse tearing along the road under the pitiless 
urging of its rider. Luckily Raymond knew the way, 
having been in the town before. At three minutes past 
eleven he reached the steps of the Hotel de Ville . 

Leaping off his horse,. he bounded up the steps. 
"The room where the wedding is taking place?" he 

asked, as he en-tered . 

A policeman pointed it out, and twenty seconds later he 
had entered it. 

The room was literally full of the fashionable world. 
But Raymond saw only the maire, on a dais, wearing his 
scarf, and asking the sacramental question of a vision m 
white bowing towards him,-

" Susan Henrietta Madge Curtiss, do you consent to 
take as your husband Henri Georges Achille de Kelern 
here present ? " 

Raymond d id not wait for the reply. 
"No, i\!Ionsieur Je Maire, she does not consent ! " he 

shouted in a sonorous voice from the threshold of the 
doo: as he passed it. "Achille Kelern is a thief and a 
murderer. I have come from New York express to 
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prove it. Miss Curtiss is the daughter of an honest man. 

She will never marry this scoundrel!'' 

A shell fallen into the room could not have produced 

more astonishment than this interruption. . All heads were 

turned towards him who had made so terrible an accusa­

tion. There was a moment of stupor. Then the maire, 

thinking he had to <lo with a madman, was about to give 

the order to arrest him) and proceed with the ceremony. 

But Ebenezer Curtiss had seen who it was. 

"Raymond Frezols l" he exclaimed. 

At this name which every one knew as that of the 

illustrious author of the tube, a movement of curiosity and 

sympathy swept through the crowd, which opened to let 

Raymond pass to the da'is. 

'' Ebenezer Curtiss, and you, _Monsieur le Maire/' Ray­

mond said, "I charge before you Achille Kelern, here 

present, with having murdered my father, Raymond Fre­

zols, captain of a merchantman; and I charge him with 

having by means of forged papers, public and private, sold 

for his own profit the three-masted barque Belle Irma and 

her cargo, the property of my father) and my heritage ! 

I have here the proofs of what I say, and I am going to 

establish the charge in j ustice-n 

"This young man is mad ! I do not know him. Mon-
• 

sieur le Maire, I require you to eject him and proceed 

with the marriage! " stammered IV.Iadge's intended. 
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His face was lividly pale, and his terrified eyes were 
fixed on Raymond . 

"You know me, Achille K elern,'' said Raymond, "the 
day you took me by the hand through the streets of 
Quebec, to abandon f!le and steal what w.as mine from 
me-after having with that same hand assassinated my 
father! And I kno w you ! Look at him, gentlemen! 
Look at his traitor's face, and see if his crime is not 
written in it ! " 

In fact the rascal's face was, at the moment, a complete 
confession . Ghastly , haggard, terror- stri cken, he seemed 
to see before him the spectre of the man he had killed. 
Involuntarily he turned towards the door as if to measure 
the distance which separated him from it and attempt 
to escape by fli ght from the punishment that awaited 
him. 

For a year he had heard the name of Raymond Frezols 
-at first in connection with the transa tlantic tube, and 
then · as the fri end a nd partner of E benezer Curtis. The 
nam e: had always been to him a sort of n ightmare . But 
never had the idea occurred to him that Raymond had a 
suspicion of the t ie that united one to the other. 

L eft when quite a child at the Fa ll s of Montmorency, 
a nd ignorant of the crini.es tha t had preceded and follo wed 
his being abandoned, R aymond could not logically have 
-any idea of them now he was a man. And none the more 
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would he be likely to recognize in Madge's husband, if he 

ever met him, the sailor whom he had known so long ago 

as the mate of the Belle Irma. "In any case,'' said Achille, 

" I can easily invent and explain my conduct and my dis­

appearance. I can have been called from Quebec by an 

unexpected engagement, I can have written letters that 

have not reached their address, shipwrecked in Australia, 

worked at the diggings, wh~re I made my fortune. Any­

how he must accept my explanations, and if he does not, 

why, there we will remain, that is all." That the young 

engineer should know anything at all of the murder of 

Captain Frezols and the fraudulent sale of the ship, and 

that he was the author of the crimes, he never imagined 

for an instant. It did not appear to him to be possible. 

And for it to be known there must have happened a 

meeting with Pierre Gimet, the sole depositary of the 

secret! 
And so Achille Kelern was even more stupefied than 

astounded at what had happened. It seemed like a throw 

of the dice, a paradox of destiny. 

"There is, then, an e~ernal justice ! " his appearance 

seemcJ to say. 
Many of the magistrates of Drest, who were present at 

the nuptial ceremony, advanced into the semicircle and 

consulted in an undertone with the mairc. One of them 

asked,-
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(C Do you bring any proofs with you of these grave 
charges against Le Comte de Kelern ? " 

"Here are the proofs,'1 said Raymond; c, I have come 
through the Atlantic in seven hours to bring them in 
time "-and he showed them the posthumous confession of 
Peter Murphy,-" and I only ask to be allowed to establish 
them at the cost of my liberty." 

The throng gathered round the t wo adversaries; Mad ge 
stood there like the others, amazed and disgusted at her 
intended. 

"Monsieur de Kelern/ she said in a half whisper, 
"speak ! Refute this abominable charge ! Say that it is 
impossible, that it is false ! and we will beiieve you-" 

'' Will you not rather believe me, Miss Cu rtiss ?" said 
R aymond sadly. "Do you think I would have come 
from so far and by so strange a road to bring you this 
terrible blow, if I had not, alas ! a hundred times good 
reasons for it? Can you think that?'' 

The maire saw the necessity of putting an end to this 
painful scene. 

"Monsieur de Kelern," he said, "and you, monsieur, 
come to my office, if you please. It is important for 
everybody's sake that this affair should be immediately 
cleared up." 

He led the way out, and the chief persons interested 
followed him. N ot1 however, until Raymond had ad~ 
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dressed to Mrs. Curtiss and :Madge, who never moved, a 

respectful salute, in which could be read at the same time 

his deep regret at this pub] ic execution and his firm 

conviction of its necessity. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

THE EXPIATION. 

IN the office of the maire, where the public prosecu tor 
appeared without delay, Raymond shortly deposed to the 
facts wi thin his knowledge ; the tragic death of his 
father; his own desertion in the neighbourhood of 
Quebec ; the sale of the Belle I rma and her cargo. He said 
how th_ese facts, for so long mysterious to him, had been 
explained to him the evenii1g before on the Erie railway 
by the reading of the posthumous manuscript of Peter 
Murphy. He submitted the manuscript. He showed 
how the statements could be verified by a consular inquiry 
at -Quebec and N ew York, and pointed out that the return 
of Kelern to France, the position he had taken in the 
country, the rebuilding of his castle, and the rest, all co­
incided exactly with the statements as to date of Peter 
Murphy. 

It all seemed clear as the day and irrefutable. The 
accused did not even attempt to refute the charges. He 
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contented himself with a feeble denial, asserting that he had 

never been mate of the Belle Inna, and that it was entirely 

a case of resemblance of names. But his appearance was 

so piteous, and the presumption of his guilt so strong, that 

his arrest was at once decided on. 

At half-past twelve Le Comte de Kelern was in prison 

at Brest, charged with murder, forgery, and theft ; and 

Raymond Frezols, requested to remain within call to assist 

in the inquiry, was free to return to Val Tregonnec .. 

As he came out of the office of the maire he found the 

. marriage room empty. As soon as Kelern's arrest had 

been decided on, the maire had informed the Curtiss 

family, who had immediately retired, and soon the brilliant 

throng convoked for the ceremony had followed their 

example. 
But in front of the Hotel de Ville Cassoulet was waiting 

with the carriage, which again had both horses in harness. 

The coachman, with admirable foresight, had even given 

the horses a feed of oats. It was easy, therefore, to return 

to Val Tregonnec, where Raymond found the Curtisses at 

table with the engineer of the pneumatic works. 

When the first moment of stupor was over, Ebenezer, 

his wife, and Madge herself, thought only of congratu­

lating themselves at having escaped such a marriage. And 

consequently they gave Raymond the heartiest of wel­

comes, and had no false shame in thanking him for the 

U 2 
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very great service he had just rendered them. They made 
him tell them all the details of what had passed at the 

-
inquiry before the maire, and they heard the news from 
Drill Pit and New York. The fire at the depot was not 
of a nature to rejoice the heart of the petroleum king; 
but the consequences of the disaster had been so extra­
ordinarily fortunate that Ebenezer could say with a good 
heart,-

" My word ! four hundred thousand dollars is not too 
much to pay for the advantage of escaping the alliance we 
missec} to-day- and missed by such a little, by Jove!" 

This conclusion brought the conversation round to 
Raymond's journey, and the manner in which it had been 
effected. Maurice Benoist was sent for to be thanked for 
having so opportunely dragged the travellers out of the 
hole. They drank his health, and at once settled on him 
a small pension, that he might remember to the end of his 
days the excellent and courageous inspiration that had 
made him enter the tube. They heard Cassoulet relate 
his personal impressions on the collision of the carriers. 
They caressed Romper, who had also performed the 
passage through the Atlantic in seven hours, and whom a 
vigorous application of soap and water had disembarrassed 
qf the natural consequences of his bath in the petroleum 
lake. Then they talked without end of th e causes pos­
sible and impossible of the interruption of communication 

G 
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with Far Rockaway, and sought in vain to explain why 

the stream of petroleum had stopped. 

For the first time in his life Ebenezer did not see in the 

event the hand of Timothy Campbell _: and yet he was 

the man who had done it, as was learnt in the evening 

from a long telegram sent from the foreman at Far Rock­

away by way of New York to Paris and Brest. The 

telegram "' as as follows :-

" We are in great anxiety as to whether the travellers 

leaving this end of the tube have arrived at the end of 

their journey. The tube was cut or destroyed thi; morn­

ing about five o'clock, out at sea, by the explosion of a 

torpedo. Several ships heard and noted the explosion, 

and we can fix the time exactly. The culprit is Timothy 

Campbell, who was arrested this morning on the wharf at 

Coney Island, on his return from his felonious expedition. 

The police had been looking- for him since the day before, 

on account of the fire at Drill Pit, and serious charges 

have been brought against him. He was tracked by the 

police, who testify that he spent yesterday making suspi­

cious purchases-a torpedo of nitro-glycerine, an electric 

battery, insulated wire, ropes, and a grapnel. At the time 

of his arrest this material was found still in his possession, 

with the exception of the torpedo and a part of the wire 

and grapnel. The conclusion is, he used the things miss­

ing. In fact, at the end of a few hours all the ships 
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entering the harbour reported an enormous sheet of petro­
leum, spreading over the ocean. Thousands of boats 
immediately went off in the hope of collecting the oil, for 
their own profit, be it understood, like floating goods with 
no indication of origin. But their hopes were deceived, 
as the sheet of oil enlarged so rapidly that its thickness 
was not enough to allow them to do anything with it. 
The central police office informed us of the fact at fifty­
seven minutes past three in the afternoon, and we at once 
telegraphed to Niagara to stop the pumps. But the quan­
tity of oil lost in the sea is enormous. There was no sign 
of a breakage at Far Rockaway. The first suspicion we 
had was the interruption of our communication with Val 
Tregonnec. In the opinion of competent authorities, it is 
to be feared that the tube is injured beyond repair. We 
await instructions." 

The gravity of this news could not be concealed. 
It was ruin complete and irreparable for the owners 
of the tube. The mortgages on Drill Pit, the fire 
at the depot, and the loss ·due to the breakage of the 
tube, must absorb, and more than absorb, all Ebenezer's 
capital. 

Ebenezer was too experienced a business man not to 
see at a glance the extent of this disaster. But the events 
of the morning had seemingly prepared him for every 
surpnse, for he bore his misfortune courageously. The 
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deep sadness of his look alone showed what he felt as he 

read the fatal paper. 

" Father !" said Madge) "what is now the matter?" 

"Take it, my daughter ! " he said. " Read it aloud ! " 

And when the reading was ended, he said,-

" I am at th is moment poorer than the day I arrived in 

Drill Pit." 
The two women threw themselves on his neck, and wept 

as they embraced him . 

"My poor husband!" said the wife . "It is not for 

myself that I regret our wealth. I was happy enough 

before we possessed it . But you ! But Madge ! " 

"1\/Iy poor Madge! My dear child!" said the de-

throned king. "That is the end of our dreams ! IJ who 

wanted to see you so happy, and so envied!" 

iadge hid her fair head on he~ father' s shoulder, and 

sobbed without saying a word. Accustomed as she had 

been for so long to consider riches as the chief good, she 

suffered deeply in her self-love at seeing herself bereft of 

her crown, and this humiliation, added to that of the 

morning, was more than she could bear. 

To see her in tears was more than Raymond could 

bear. 
" lVIadge ! " he exclaimed, "is it you I see crying for a 

miserable loss of money? iVhat matter riches when there 

remain honour strength, and health . What your father 
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and I have done once, can we not do again? We can 
work, and build up a new fortune: We will work valiantly, 
And it will not be long! " 

He put into this promise so much power and sincerity, 
that it went straight to the heart of father and daughter, 
and comforted them. Madge lifted her head, and already 
smiling through her tears,-

,: It is true," she said ; '( instead of grieving over what 
we have lost, we ought to think of what we have saved ! 
and saved, thanks to you, Mr. Raymond "--and she gave 
him her hand-" thanks to your devotion and your heroism. 
When I think that, had it not been for your sudden arrival 
I should now bear the name of a murderer and a forger, 
and that ruin would have come to add to my shame, I 
really think that ruin now is scarcely worth counting.'' 

And so misfortune was already exercising over Madge 
its beneficent influ ence, and inspiring her with sentiments 
she had never experienced in her prosperity. Raymond 
privately noticed this, and was confirmed more than ever 
in his opinion of Miss Curtiss-she was good, after all ; 
she was noble and high-spirited ; it was the world in 
which she had moved which had masked or paralyzed her . 
excellent qualities. He told her what he thought, and 
Madge understood collfusedly for the first time in her life 
that she had often thought and acted vulgarly in thinking 
1,,vealth was everything. 
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\i\Thatevcr was the bitterness of her reflections, she was 

much more natural and amiable than formerly, and became 

again during the three days the Curtiss family remained at 

Val Tregonnec the Madge of Drill Pit and Yellow River. 

These three days were passed in excursions in the 

neighbourhood of Brest, in the interval of the telegrams 

that Ebenezer actively exchanged with Jacob Freeman. 

They walked in the splendid air, they stopped to lunch in 

the fishermen's villages, and, owing to this physical activit.), 

the catastrophes of yesterday only left their mark in secondary 

and unimportant cares. If Ebenezer ever grew melancholy, 

Raymo11d had always some new project, some inexpensive 

invention to realize, which he would ,:vork out on the spot, 

and so prove a distraction to his thoughts. 

The purport of the telegraphic correspondence with 

Drill Pit was the absolute necessity of returning at once to 

America, to proceed without delay to a liquidation that 

had become indispensable. And the Curtisses embarked 

in the TV!zite Witch, which lay in the roadstead, and 

departed for New York. 

Raymond, obliged to remain at Brest for the purpose of 

aiding justice in its work of investigation, and, besides, re­

quired by his age to fulfil his military duties as a French 

citizen, promised to return and put himself at Ebenezer's 

disposal a~ soon as he had completed his year's voluntariat. 

The judicial inquiry was actively pursued. It made 
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little delay in establishing the truth of the statements 111 

the manuscript of the unfortunate Pierre Gimet, alias 
Peter Murphy. Martin Fabre and Dame Jacinthe were 
still living at the inn at the Montmorency Falls. They 
deposed on oath as to the circumstances relating to the 
child, and identified the photograph of Achille de Ke lern 
as thcJ.t of the individual who had accompanied little Ray­
mond. The sale of the Belle Irma at New York, the 
change of the bullion at the Mint, were easily proved. 
The French Consulate even discovered the three sailors 
landed at Bahia, who bore witness to the death of Captain 
Frezols. All these details coincided with the declarations 
of the manuscript. Achille de Kelern was ordered to take 
his trial before the Court of Assizes of Finisterrc, and next 
April he appeared before the jury. 

He was unanimously convicted of the crimes of forgery 
and theft, but the benefit of the doubt was given him on 
the charge of murder. He was sentenced to hard labour 
for life, and the judgment ordered restitution to be made 
to Raymond Frezols for the goods of which he had been 
defrauded, in whatever form they might at present be 
found. 

And thus, a t the end of the long procedure, he found 
himself the legitimate owner of the Castle of Kelern and 
all the lands and values belonging to it-values estimated 
in the inventory at more than two millions of francs. 
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At the time this fortune fell to him from the clouds, 

Raymond was serving in the 163rd of the Line as a humble 

corporal, he having been promoted just six weeks after he 

joined the regiment. He was a model soldier, liked by 

his chiefs and his comrades, always the first at duty, at 

drill, at exercise, always obliging and kind, brave and 

devoted. The day that the volunteers departed to their 

homes the colonel took occasion to say in his little parting 

speech,-
" Sub-officers, ·corporals, and soldiers,-! have nothing 

but praises to give you for the zeal and assiduity which 

you have brought to the accomplishment of your task. 

But I ought to make special mention of Corporal Frezols, 

whom I have to-day proposed for the rank of sub-lieutenant 

of the reserve. If the army had many men of his kind it 

would be invincible ! " 

Among those who listened to the worthy colonel there 

was not one who would not gladly have ratified the judg­

ment. And while he rendered himself worthy of such 

praise as a soldier, Raymond had found time to give two 

hours' lessons a day to Cassoulet. Profiting by his stay 

at Brest to send him as a day-pupil to the Lycee, he made 

him repeat his lessons punctually to him, and the result of 

this affectionate collaboration was so brilliant that in less 

than six months Cassoulct, the little orphan-or, to give 

him his real name, Michel Rodie re-was at the head of the 
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third class. His teachers stated that he would inevitably 
be admitted to the naval school within a year if he pursued 
his studies regularly, and Raymond decided in consequence 
to leave him .at Brest when he departed for New York. 

He found the Curtisses at the Niagara works, which 
they had decided to turn into a colossal flour-mill, with 
the assistance of Jacob Freeman, who had become 
Ebenezer's partner. The liquidation of the tube through 
the Atlantic and the Drill Pit property had been com­
pleted. It left the ex-king of petroleum hardly any capital 
beyond his activity and his commercial knowledge, and he 
was living in a very modest way with his wife and daughter. 
There were no more peach-bloom lackeys, or carriages, or 
horses ; no seasons at Saratoga. Madge no longer had 
her gowns from Paris ; she made them herself, and was 
none the less beautiful- or happy. Free now from her 
vanity's prejudices, she was really good, witty, and 
charming. 

Raymond was so struck by the change, and the friendli­
ness she showed towards him, that one evening at dinner, 
he asked her before Ebenezer a:nd Mrs. Curtiss, if she had 
given up all thoughts of marriage. 

"Why this question?" she asked, with a laugh. 
"Because, if it be otherwise, I might perhaps presume to 

add my name to the list." 
"What, in spite of all my faults?" 
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"In spite of all your faults." 

'~ In spite of my poverty?" 

301 

'' All the more on account of your poverty. It is not 

your millions I love, Madge, but you. And I have good 

reason, too; for now you have none you are perfect in my 

eyes." 

" And then ? " 

"Then, if it is not too audacious to aspire to your hand, 

and if the name of an honest man is good enough-'' 

" I shall be proud to bear it," said Madge, "that is, if 

my father and mother will allow me," added she, looking 

from one to the other. 

"That is the first time she has asked my permission, and 

it ought to be the right one!" said Ebenezer. 

Two months later the marriage of Raymond and Madge 

was celebrated very simply; and when they returned from 

the nuptial benediction the bridegroom told his wife what 

he had not thought fit to say anything about before, 

the story of the return of the two or three millions. 

'' What matters wealth when one has a husband like 

mine?" said Madge. 

"My dear," said Ebenezer, "you rather exaggerate your 

conversion. Two or three millions do no harm to any 

one. They might come in for the repair of that unfortunate 

tube." 
"Bah!" said Raymond. "We will find something else! 
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Do you know they are solidifying petroleum-making it 
into wax and moulding· it into bricks? If that is practic­
able, our tube will be superfluous. And besides, Timothy 
Campbell shov.red us the weak point of our invention.'' 

"Ah! the wretch ! " said Ebenezer, in a tone of anger. 
"He well deserved the twenty years' imprisonment he has 
got in the ~ombs at New York." 

"That is true. But, on our part, we should have kept a 
watch on him and the hatred he bore you. One factor 
neglected, and we have to pay for it, in trade as in war." 

"We paid for that one too dearly, alas!" said the ex-king 
of petroleum, as he heaved a sigh of regret at his millions 
lost in the Atlantic. 

THE END, 
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The Story of the Chevalier Bayard. 
T oinville's St. Louis of France. 
'The Essays of Abraham Cowley. 
Abdallah . By Eclouard Laboullaye. 
_ apoleon, Table -Talk and Opinions. 
\V ords of ·wellington. 
Johnson's Rasselas. With Notes. 
Hazlitt's Round Table. 
The Religio Medici, Hydriotaphia, 

&c . By Sir Thomas Browne, K.nt. 
Coleridge's Christabel, &c. With 

Preface by Algernon C. Swinburne. 
Ballad Poetry of the Affections. By 

Robert Buchanan. 

Lord Chesterfield's Letters, Sen­
tences, and laxims. \Vith Ess:iy 
by Sainte-Beuve. 

The King and the Commons. Cava-
lier and Puritan Songs. 

Vathek . By William Beckford. 
Essays in Mosaic. By Ballantyne. 
i\1y Uncle Toby ; his Story a nd 

his Friends. By P . Fitzgerald. 
Reflections of Rochefoucaulcl . 
Socrates : l\lemoirs for English 

Readers from Xenophon's Memo­
rabilia. By Edw. Levien. 

Prince Albert's Golden Precepts. 

· A Case containing 12 Volumes, pn'ce 31s. 6d. ; or tlte Case separately, price 3s. 6d . 

Beaugrand ( C. ) Walks Abroad o.f Two Young Naturalists. 
By D . SHARP. Illust., 8vo, 7s . 6d. 

Beeclzer (H U/".) Autlientic Biograplzy, and Diary. Ill. 8vo, 2 rs. 
Belznke and Browne. C!ttld's Voice: its Treatment wt'tli regard 

to After Development. Small 8vo, 3s. 6d. 
Bell (H H J. ) Obeah : Negro Superstition i1t tlze West I ndies.. 

Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 
Beyscltlag. Female Costume Figures o_f various Centuries. 1 2 

reproductions of pastel designs in portfolio, imper ial. 2rs. 
Bickerdyke (J.) Iris!t Midsummtr .Night's Dream. Ill us. by E. 

M . Cox. Crow11 8vo, I s. 6d.; boards, rs. 
Bickerstet!t (Bis/1o_p E . H) Clergyman zit !tis Home. 1s. 
--- Ei,angelical Cliurcltmans!up. Is. 
--- From Year to Year : Origzizal Poetical Pieces. Small 

post Svo, 3s. 6d. ; roan, 6s. and 5s. ; calf or morocco, ros. 6d. 
Tlte lliaster's Homt-Call. N. ed. 321110, cloth gilt, rs. 

--- Tlze J1£aster's TVill. A Funeral Sermon preached on 
the Death of l\Irs. S . Gurney Buxton. Sewn, 6d. ; cloth gilt, I s. 

--- Tlze Reef, and ot!ter Parables. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 
--- Sl,adow o_f lite Rock. Select Religious Poetry. 2s. 6ti 
- - - Slwdowed Home and tht Lig!tt Beyond. 5s . 

See also "Hymnal Companion ." 
A 2 
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Biographies of the Great Artists (lllustratetf). Crown 8vo, 
emblematical binding, 3s. 6d. per volume, except where the price is given. 

Claude le Lorrain, by Owen J. Dullea. Mantegna and Francia. 
Correggio, by M. E. Heaton. zs. 6d. Meissonie r, by J. W . Mollett. zs. 6d. 
Della Robbia and Cellini. 2s. 6d. Michelangelo Buonarotti, by Clement. 
Albrecht Di.irer, by R. F . Heath. i\.1urillo, by Ellen E. Minor. zs. 6d. 
Figure Painters of Holland. Overbeck, by J. B. Atkinson. 
FraAngelico,Masaccio,andBotticelli. Raphael, by N . D'Anvers. 
Fra Bartolommeo, Albertinelli, and Rembrandt, by J. W. Mollett. 

Andrea del Sarto. Reynolds, by F . S. Pulling. 
Gainsborough and Cc,nstable. Rubens, by C. vV. Kett. 
Ghiberti and Donatello. zs. 6d. Tintoretto, by \N' . R. Osler. 
Giotto, by Harry Quilter. Titian, by R . F. Heath. 
Hans Holbein, by Joseph Cundall. Turner, by Cosmo Monkhouse. 
Hogarth, by Austin Dobson. Vandyck and Hals, by P . R. 
Landseer, by F. G. Stevt>ns. Head. 
Lawrence and Romney, by L oJKi Velasquez, by E. Stowe. 

Ronald Gower. zs. 6d. Vernet and Delaroche, by J. Rees. 
Leonardo da Vinci. Watteau, by J. W. Mollett. 2s. 6.t. 
Little Masters of Germany, by W. Wilkie, by J. W. Mollett. 

B. Scott. 
I N PREPARATION. 

Barbizon School, by J. W. Mollett. , ~ iniature Painters of Eng. School. 
Cox and De Wint, Lives and Works. MulreJdy .Memo1-ials, by Stephens. 
George Cruikshank, Li fe and vVorks. Van de\ ' elde and the Dutch Painters. 
B ird (F. J) American Pract.ical Dyer's Companion. 8vo, 42s. 
--- (H.B.) Cliess Practice. 8vo, zs. 6d. 
Black (Robert) Horse Racing in France : a History. 8vo, 14s. 
--- See also CICERO. 
Blark ( vV.) Penance oj J ohn L ogan, and other Tales. Crown 

8vo, IOs. 6d. 
---See a]s'.) "Low's Standard Library." 
Blackbunz ( Charles F.) Hz'nts on Catalogue Titles and Index 

Entries, with a Vocabulary of T erms and Abbreviations, chiefly from 
Foreign Catalogues. Royal 8vo, 14s. 

Blackburn (Henry) Art in the Mountains, the Oberammergau 
Passion Play. New ed., correct0cl to date, 8vo, 5s. 

--- Breton Folk. vVith I 7 I Illust. by RANDOLPH CALDECOTT 
Imperial 8vo, g ilt edges, 2 Is.; plainer binding, 10s. 6d. 

--- -?yrenees. Illustrated by GUSTAVE DORE, corrected 
to 188 1. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6ti. See also CALDECOTT. 

Blackmore (R. D. ) Kit and Kt'tty. A novel. 3 vols ., crown 8vo, 
3u. 6d. 

--- - Lorna .Doone. Edition de luxe. Crown 4to, very nume­
rous Illustrations, cloth, gilt edges, 31s. 6d. ; parchment, uncut, top 
gilt, 39.; new issue, plainer, ZIS. 

Novels. See also " Low's Standard Novels.'' 



List oJ Publ£catiom. s 
Blackmore (R. D.) .._c:;pn ·nghaven . Illust. by PARSONS and 

BARNARD. Sq. 8vo, rzs.; new edition, 7s. 6d. 
Bla£kie ( 'f;//zllzam) liow to get Strong and lzow to Stay so. 

Rational, Physical, Gymnastic, &c., Exercises. Illust., sm post 8vo, 5s 
--- Sound Bodies for our Boys and G£rls. I 6mo, 2s. 6d. 
Bonwzck. Bn'tish Colon£es. Asia, rs.; Africa, IS.; America, 

rs.; Australasia, I s. One vol., cloth, 5s. 
Bosanquet (Rev. C.) Blossvms from t!te Kz'11g's Garden : S ermons 

for Children. 2nd Editmn, small post 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 
---Jehoslzaphat ,; or, Szmlzg!tt and Clouds. IS. 

Bowden (H.,; Miss) Witch of the Atlas: a ballooning story, 
Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Bo7oer ( G. S.) and Spencer, L aw of Electric Lighting. New 
edition, crown 8vo, 12s. 6d. 

BoJ·esm (H. H.) Modern Vz'kings : Stories of Life and Sport 
in N orseland. Cr. 8vo, 6s. 

--- Story of Norway. Illustrated, srn. 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
Boys Froissart. King Artlutr. Kmglttly L egends oJ TVales . 

Percy. See LANIER. 

Bradshaw (J.) New Zealand as £tis. 8vo, 12s. 6d. 
--- New Zealand of To-day, 1884-87. 8vo, r 4s. 
Brann! ( liV. T.) Animal and Vegetable Fats and Ot"ls. 

Illust., 8vo, 35s. 
--- Manufacture of Soap and Candles, witlt many Formulas. 

Illust., 8vo, 35s. 
Manufacture o/ Vinegar, Cider, and Fruit TVines. 

Illustrated, 8vo. 
--- Metallic Alloys. Chiefly from the German ef ./Crapp 

and Wildberger. Crown 8vo, 12s. 6d. 
Brigltt (Jolin) Public Letters. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
Brisse (Baron) Me1lus (366). A -min11, in French and English, 

( or every Day in the Year. 2nd Edition. Crown 8vo, 5s. 
Brittany. See BLACKBUR . 
Brozone (G. Lennox) Vozce UseandStimulants. Sm. 8vo, 3r. 6l. 
--- and Belmke (Emz'l) Voice, Song, and Speeclz. N. ed., 5s. 
Brumm (C) Bismarck, lzis Deeds and Aims,; rep(v to" Bismarck 

Dynasty. ' 8vo, IJ. 

Brzmtz'e s Diary. A Tour round the liVorld. By C. E . B., rs. 6d. 
Br;,ant ( "J.¥. C.) and Gay (S. H.) History of tits United States 

4 vols., royal 8vo, profusely Illustrated, 6os. , 
B1yce (Rev. Professor) Manitoba. Illust. Cro\\ n 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
--- Short Hi'story of tlze Canadian People. 7s. 6d. 
Bulkeley ( Owen T.) Lesser Antilles. Pref. by D. • Imm.i s. 

Illus., crown 8vo, boards, 2s. 6d. 
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Burnaby (Mrs. F) High Alps in Winter/ or, Mountaineering 
in Search of Health. With Illustrations, &c., 14s. See also MAIN. 

Burnley (J) History of the S 1lk Trade. 
--- History of Wool and Woo/combing. Illust. 8vo, 2 rs. 
Burton (St'r R. F) Early, P ublic, and Private Life. Edited 

by F. HITCHMAN. 2 vols. , 8vo, 36s. 
Butler (Sir W. F) Campaign of the Cataracts. Illust., 8vo, 18s. 
--- Invasion of England, told twenty years after. 2s. 6d. 
--- Red Cloud,· or, tlte Solitary Sioux. Imperial 16mo, 

numerous illustrations, gilt edges, 3s. 6d.; plainer binding, zs. 6d. 
--- The Great L one Land,· R ed R iver E xpeditz'on . 7s. 6d. 
--- The Wild 1VortJt Land,· t!te Story of a Winter Journey 

with Dogs across Northern North America. 8vo, 18s. Cr. 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
Bynner (E. L.) Agnes Surriage. Crown 8vo, ros. 6d. 

CABLE ( G. fV.) Bonaventure: A Prose Pastoral of Acadian 
L ouisiana . Sm. post 8vo, 5s. 

Cadogan (Lady A.) Drawing-roomPlays. 10s. 6d. j acting ed ., 
6d. each. 

--- illustrated Games of P atience. Twenty-four Diagrams 
in Colours, with Text. Fcap. 4to, 12s. 6d. 

---New Games of Patience. Coloured Diagrams,4to, 12s.6d. 
Caldecott (Randolph) M emoir. By HENRY BLACKBURN. With 

170 Examples of the Artist's Work. 14s.; new edit ., 7s. 6d. 
--- Sketcl1es. ·with an Introduction by H . BLACKBURN . 

4to, picture boards, zs. 6d. 
California. See NORD HOFF. 

Callan (H.) Wanderings on Wheel and on Foot. Cr. 8vo, IS. 6d. 
Campbell (Lady -Colin) Book of the Runninl{ Brook: and of 

Still Waters. 5s. 
Canadian P eople : Short History. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
Carbutt (Mrs.) Five Months' Fine Weather in Canada, 

\iVest U. S. , and Mexico. Crown 8vo, 5s. 
Carleton, City Lrgends. Special Edition, illus., royal 8vo,. 

12.r. 6d.; ordinary ed ition, crown 8vo, rs. 
City Ballads. Illustrated, 12s. 6d. New Ed. (Rose 

Library) , r6mo, rs. 
--- Farm Ballads, Fann Festivals, and Farm L egends. 

P aper boards, I s. each; I vol., small post 8vo, 3s. 6d. 
Carnegie (A.) ,Amerz'can Four-in-Hand £1z Britain. Small 

4to, Illustrated , IOs . 6d. Popular Edition, paper, rs. 
--- Round tJte {,¥odd. 8vo, 10s. 6d. 

Triumplzant D emocracy . 6s.; also rs. 6d. and rs. 
Chaz'rman's Ha7!dbook. By R. F. D. PALGRAVE , 5th Edit ., 2s. 
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Changed Cross, &c. Religious Poems. 16rno, 2s. 6d. ; calf, 6s. 
Chess. See BIRD (H . E. ). 
Children's Praises. Hymns for Szmday-Sclzools and Servzres. 

Compiled by LOUISA H . II. TRISTRAM . 4d. 

Cltr'ice Editions of Cltoice Books. 2s. 6d. each. Illustrated by 
C. \V. COPE, R.A., T . CRESWICK, R.A., E. DUNCAN, HJRKET 
FOSTER, J. c. HORSLEY, A. R.A. , G. HICKS, R. REDGRA \'E, R.A., 
C. STONEHOUSE, F. TAYLER, G. THOMAS, H . J. TOWNSHE:--D, 
E . H . \VEH ERT, HARRISON vVEIR, &c. 

Bloomfield's Farmer's Boy. Milton's L' Allegro. 
Campbell's Pleasures of HOJile. Poetry of Nature. Harrison \i\Teir. 
Coleridge's Ancient Mariner. Rogers' (Sam.) Pleasures or Memory. 
Goldsmith's Deserted Village. Shakespeare's Songs and Sonnets. 
Goldsmith's Vicar of vVakefield. Tennyson's May Queen. 
Gray's Elegy in a Churchyard . Elizabethan Poets. 
Keats' Eve of St. Agnes. \Vordsworth's Pastoral Poems. 

"Such works are a glorious beatification for a poet."-A thenceum . 

Clwist in Song. By PHILIP SCHAFF. New Ed., gilt edges, 6s. 

Chromo-L£thoxraplry. See AuDSLEY. 
Cicero, Tusc1dan Disputation, .£. (Deatlz no bane) . Translated 

by R. BLACK. Small crown 8vo. 
Clarke (H.P.) See WILLS. 
Clarke (P.) Three Diggers : a Tale of tlze Australian Fifties. 

Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Cochran ( W) Pen and Pencil £n Asia Minor. Illust. , 8vo, 2 IS. 

Collingwood (Harry) Under th, Meteor Flag. The Log o f a. 
Midshipman. Illustrated, small post 8vo, gilt, 3s. 6d.; plainer, 2s. 6d. 

--- Voyagtof tlze "Aurora." Gilt, 3s. 6d. ; plainer, 2s . 6d. 
Collinson (Sir R . / Adm.) HM.S. "Enterprise" in search of Sir 

J. Franklin, 8vo. 
Colonial Year-book. Edited and compiled by A . J. R. 

TRE 'DELL. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Cook (Dutton J Book of tlze Play. New Edition. I vol., 3s. 6d. 
--- On tlze Stage : Studies. 2 vols., 8vo, cloth: 2 +s. 
Cozzens (F. ) American Yaclzts . 27 Plates, 22 x 28 inches. 

Proofs, £21 ; Artist's Proofs, £31 IOs. 

Craddock ( C. E.) Despot of Broomsedge Cove. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Crew (B.J.) Practical Treatise on P etroleum. Illust ., 8vo, 28s. 

Crouclz (A.P.) Glimpsts of Feverland : a Cruise in W~st African 
VI aters. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

--- On a Surf-bound Coast. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
Cumberland(Stuart)Tltought Reader's Thoughts. Cr. 8vo., 1os.6d. 
--- Queen's Highway from Ocean to Ocean. Ill., 81·0, 18s. ; 

new et.I., 7s. 6". 
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Cumberland (S.) Vasty deep : a Strange Story of To-day. New 
Edition, 6s. 

Cundall (Joseph) . See '' Remarkable Bindings ." 
Cushing ( W.) Initials and Pseudonyms. Large 8vo, 25s. ; 

second series, large 8vo, 21.r . 

Custer ( Eliz. B .) Tenting on the Plains/ Gen. Custer in Kansas 
and Texas. Royal 8vo, r8s . 

Cutc!iffi (H. C.) Trout Fis/zing in Rapid Streams. Cr. 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

D A L Y (Mrs. D .) D z:!{g ing, Squattt'ng, and Pioneering in 
Northern South Australia. 8vo, 12s. 

D'Anvers. Elemmtary History of Art. New ed ., 360 illus., 
2 vols ., er. 8vo . I. Architecture, &c., 5s. ; II. P:tinting, 6s.; ·I vol. , 
I OS . 6d. 

--- - Elementary History of Music. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 
D m •is ( Clement) Jliodern T¥h1-st. 4s. 

( C. T.) Bn"cks, Tiles, Terra-Cot!1i, &c. N. ed. 8vo, 25s. 
--- Jl1anzifacture of Lea titer. vVith many Illustratio ns. 52s.6d. 
--- Manufacture of Paper. 2 8s. 

( G . B.) Outhms of .lnta11atio11al Law. 8vo. 10s. 6d. 
Da,widowsky. Glue, Gdatirie, .fs£nglass, Cements, &c. 8vo, r 2s. 6d. 
DayofilfyLifeatEton. l3yanETo~Bov. Newed . 161110, rs. 
Day's Collacon : an Encydopcedza of Prose Quotations. I m-

perial 8vo, cloth, 3 Is. 6d. 
De Leon (E .) Under t!te Stf"frs and under tlte Crescent. N . ed ., 6s. 
Dethroning Slwkspere. Ldters to the D ady Telegraph,· and 

Ed itorial Papers . Cro\\"11 8vo, 2s. 6,1. 
D ickinson ( Charles M.) TM Children, and otlzer Verses. Sm. 

8vo, gilt edges, 5s. 
D ictionary. See ToLI-IAUSEN, "Technological." 
D iggle (./ . W. ,· Canon) Lancashire Life of Bislzop Fraser. 8vo, 

I 2 s. 6d. 
D onnelly (.Ignatius) Atlantis,- or, tlze Antediluvian World. 

7th Edition, crown 8vo, 1 2.r . 6d. 
--- Rag1tarok : The Age of Fire and Gravel. Illustrated, 

crown 8vo, 1 2s. 6d. 
--- The Great Cryptogram : Franas Bacon's Cip!ter in the 

so-called Shakspere Plays. ·with facsimiles. 2 vols., 30s. 
Donkin (J . G .) Trooper and Redskin: N. W Mounted .Police, 

Canada. Crown Svo, 8s. 6d. 
D ougall (J ames Dalzzd) Slt0ot£ng: its Afpliances, Practice, 

and Purpose. New Edition, revised with add ition . Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
" The bG1ok i.s admin.blc in every way .. . .. We wish it every success."-Globe. 
" A ve,-,. complete treatise . . ... Likely to ~n.ke h.igh rank as an au thority on 

shooting " -Daily News. 
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D oughty (H.M) Friesland Meres) and throttglz tlze l\Tet!terlands 
Illustrated, crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. 

Dramatic Year : Brief Criticisms o.f Events i11 the U.S. By W . 
ARCHER. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Dunstan Standard Readers. Ed . by A. GILL, of Cheltenham. 

EARL (H.P.) Randall Trevor. 2 vols ., crown 8vo, 2JS. 

Eastwood (F) in Satan's Bonds. 2 vols., crown 8voJ 2rs. 

Edmonds ( C.) Poetry o.f the Anti-Jacobin. J,f)it!t Additional 
matter. New ed . Illust., crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. ; large ·paper, 21s. 

Educational List and Directory .for 1887-88. 5s. 
Educational Works published in Great Britain. A Classi-

fied Catalogue. Third Edition, 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Edwards (E.) American Steam Engine-er. Illust., 12mo, r 2s. 6d. 

Eight Mord/ts on the Argentine Gran Chaco. 8vo, 8s. 6d. 
Elliott (H. W.) An Arctic Province : Alaska and tlte Seal 

Islands. Illustrated from Drawings ; also with Maps. 16s. 

Emerson (Dr. P . H.) English Idylls. Small post 8vo, 2s. 
- -- Pictures o.f East Anglt"an Life. Ordinary edit . 105s. ; 

edit. de luxe, 17 X 13½-, vellum, morocco back, 147s. 

--- Naturalistic Photograp!zy .for A-rt Students. Illustrated . 
New edit. 5s. 

--- and Goodall. Life and Landscape on the Noifolh 
Broads. Plates 12 x 8 inches, 126s.; large paper, 2ros. 

Emerson in Concord : A Memoir w1 it ten by Edward "/!Valdo 
EMERSON. 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

English Catalogue of Books. Vol. III., 1872- 1880. Royal 
8vo, half-morocco, 42s . See also "Index." 

Englis!z Etclzings. Published Quarterly. 3s. 6d. Vol. VI., 25s. 

English Plulosoplters. Edited by E. B. IVAN MULLER, M.A. 
Crown 8vo volumes of 180 or 200 pp., price 3s. 6d. each. 

Francis Bacon, by Thomas Fowler. I Shaftesbury and Hutcheson. 
Hamilton, by W. H. S. Nfonck. Adam Smith, by J . A . Farrer. 

Hartley and James Mill. 
Esmarch (F) Handbook oj Surgery. Translation from tbe 

last German Edition. With 647 new Illustrations. 8vo, leather, 24s. 

Eton. About some Fellows. New Edition, rs. 
E velyn . Lift o.f Mrs. Godolphz"n. By ·vtrLLIAM H ARCOURT, 

of Nuneham. Steel Portrait. Extra binding, gilt top, 7s. 6d. 

Eves ( C. TV.) West lndies . (Royal Colonial Institute publica­
tion .) Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

FARIN! ( G. A .) Tltroug!t t!te Kala!tari Desert. 8vo, 21s. 

Farm Ballads, Festivals, and Legends. See C ARLETON. 
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Fay ( T ) Three Germanys ,· glimpses into their H istory. 2 vols., 
8vo, 35s. 

Fenn ( G. Manville) Off to the Wilds : a Story f or Boys. 
· Profusely I llustrated. Crewn 8vo, gilt edges, 3s. 6d.; plainer, 2s. 6d. 

--- Szlver Canon . l llust. , gilt ed ., 3s. 6d. ; plainer, 2s. 6d . 
.Fennell (Greville) Book of the Roach. New Edition, r2mo, 2s . 
.Ferns. See H EATH. 
Fitzgerald(P. ) Book Fanci'er. Cr. 8vo. 5s.; large pap . r2s. 6d. 
Fleming(Sandfonf) England and Canada : a T our. Cr. 8vo, 6s. 
J-,lorence . See YR IARTE. 
Folkard (R.,Jim.) P lant L ore, Legends, and Lyrics. 8vo, 16s. 
Forbes (H. 0.) Naturalist in the E astern Archipelago. 8vo. 

2 1s . 

Foreign Countries and Britzslz Colonies. Cr. 8vo, 3s. 6d. each. 
Australia, by J. F . Vesey Fitzgerald. Japan, by S. Mossman. 
Austria, by D . Kay, F . R. G. S. Peru, by Clements R. Markham. 
Denmark and Iceland, by E. C. Otte. Russia, by W. R. l\forfill, M.A. 
Egypt, by S. Lane Poole, B. A . Spain, by Rev. Wentworth Webster. 
France, by Miss M. Roberts. Sweden and Norway, by Woods. 
Germany, by S. Baring-Gould. ·west Indies, by C. H . Eden, 
Greece, by L. Sergeant, B. A . F . R. G. S. 

Franc (jjtfaud J eanne). Small post 8vo, uniform, gilt edges:-
Emi ly's Choice. 5s. ' Vermont Vale. 5s. 
H all's Vineyard. 4s. Minnie's nfission. 4J· 
J ohn's Vlife : A Story of L ife in Little Mercy. 4J. 

South Australia. 4s. Beatrice Melton's Discipline. 4J. 
Marian ; or, The Light of Some No Longer a Child. 4J. 

One's Home. 5s. Golden Gifts. 4J. 
Silken C0rds and Iron Fetters. 4J. Two Sides to Every Question. 4J· 
Into the Ligh t. 4s. Master of Ralston . 4J· 

* * * There is also a re-issue in cheaper form at 3S. 6d. per vol. 
.Frank's Randie,· or, My Hobday in the R ockies. A Contri-

bmtion to the I nquiry into What we are to Do with our Boys. 5s. 
Fraser (Bishop) . See DIGGLE. 
Frenclt . See J ULIE- and P ORCHER. 
Freslz Uloods and Pastures New. By the Author of "An 

Amateur Angler's Days." Is. 6d.; large paper, 5s. ; new ed ., Is. 
Froissart. See LANIER. 
Fuller (Edward) Fellow T ravellers. 3s. 6d. 

See also " Dramatic Year." 

GA SPAR.IN ( Countess A . de) S unny Fields and Slzady Woods. 
6s. 

Geary ( Grattan) B urma after tlze ConqtteJ.t. 7s. 6d. 
Ge.lfcken (F. B. ) British Empire. T ranslated by S. J. M.Ac­

MuLLAN. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
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Gentle L zfe (Queen Edition). z vols . in 1, small 4to, 6s. 

THE GENTLE LIFE SERIES. 

Price 6s. each ; or in cal( extra, price IOs. 6d. ; Smaller Edition, cloth 
extra, 2s. 6d., except where price is named. 

The Gentle Life. Essays in aid of the Formation of Character. 

A bout in the World. Essays by Author of" The Gentle Life." 

Like unto Clirist. New Translation of Thomas a Kempis. 

Familiar Words . A Quotation Handbook. 6s.; n. ed . 3s.6d. 

Essays by Montaigne. Edited by the Author of" The Gentle 
Life." 

T!ze Gentle Life. 2nd Series. 
The S ilent Hour: Essays, Original and Selected. 
Half-Length Portrai'ts. Short Studies of Notable Persons. 

By J. HAIN FRISWELL. 
Essays on English Writers, for Students in English Literature. 

Other P eople's Windows. By J. HAIN FRISWELL. 6s.; new 
ed., 3s. 6d. 

A Man's Tltouglits. By J. HAIN FRISWELL. 
Countess of Pembroke's Arcadia. By Sir P. SIDNEY. 6s.; new 

ed., 3s. 6d. 

Germany. By S. BARING-GOULD. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 
Gibbon ( C.) B1yond Compare : a Story . 3 vols., er. 8vo, 3 rs. 6d. 

Giles (.E.) Australia twice Traversed :fiveExpeditions, 1872-76. 
With Maps and Illust. 2 vols, 8vo, 30s. 

Gillespie ( W . M .) Surveying. Revised and enlarged by CADEY 
STALEY. 8vo, 21s. 

Goethe. Faustus. Translated in the original rhyme and metre 
by A. H . HUTH . Crown 8vo, 5s. 

Goldsmz'th. Size Stoops to Conquer. Introduction by AUSTIN 
DOBSON; the designs by E . A. ABllF.Y. lrr,perial 4to, 42s . 

Gordon (J.E. H.,B.A. Can/ab. ) Electric Liglzting. Ill. 8vo, 18s. 

--- Plryszcal Treatise on Electricity and Magnetism. 2nd 
Edition, enlarged, with coloured, full-page, &c. , lllust. 2 vols., 8vo, 42s. 

--- Electncdy for Sclzools. Illustrated . Crown 8vo, 5s. 
Gouffe (.fules) Royal Cookery Book. New Edition, with plates 

in colours, ,;v oodcuts, &c., 8vo, gilt edges, 42s. 

---- Domestic Edition, half-bound, ros. Gd. 
Grant ( General, U.S.) Personal Jviemoirs. ·with Illustrations 

Maps, &c. 2 vols., 8vo, 28s. 

Great Artists. See "Biographies." 
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Great Jl,.fitsicians. Edited by F. H JEFFER. A Series of Biographies, crown 8vo, 3s. each :-
Bach. Handel. Rossini. Beethoven. Haydn. Schubert. Berlioz. Mendelssohn. Schumann. English Church Com- Mozart. Richard Wagner. posers. By BARRETT. Purcell. Weber. 
Groves (J. Percy) Clzan-nouth Grange. Gilt, 5s.; plainer, 2s. 6d. Guizot's History o.f France. Translated by R . BLACK. In 8 vols., super-royal 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, each 24-J. In cheaper binding, 8 vols., at I Os. 6d. each. 

"It supplies a want which has long been felt, and ought to be in the hands of all students ofbistory."-Times. 

Masson's School Edition. Abridged from the Translation by Robert Black, with Chronological Index, His­torical and Genealogical Tables, &c. By Professor GUSTAVE MASSON, B. A. vVith Portraits, Illustrations, &c. I vol. , 8vo, 600 pp., 5s. Guyon (llfde.) Life. By UPHAM. 6th Edition, crown 8vo, 6s. 

HALFORD (F. .l1£.) Floating Flz"es, and how to Dress them. New edit., with Coloured plates. 8vo, I 5s. 
--- D ry Fly-Fishing, Theo1y and Practice. Col. Plates, 25s. Hall (W. W. ) How to Live Long,· or, 1408 .ll1ax£ms. 2s. Hamilton (E.) Flyjislzing .for Salmon, Trout, and Grayling; their Habits, Haunts, and History. !Hust., 6s.; large paper, ms. 6d. Hands(T.) Nttmerical Exercises in Chemistry. Cr. 8vo, 2s. 6d. and 2s.; Answers separately, 6d. 
Hardy (A . S.) Passe-rose : a Romance. Crown 8vo, 6s. Hardy (Thomas) . See '< Low's Standard Novels." 
Hare- (J. L. Clark)American Constitutz"onalLaw. 2 vls .. 8vo, 63s . .Eftzrper's Magazzite. Monthly. 160 pages, fully illustrated, 1s. Vols., half yearly, I.-XVJII., super-royai 8vo, 8s. 6d. each. "' Harper's Maga:iine' is so thickly sown with .excellent illustrations that to conn them would be a work of time; not that it is a picture magazine, for the engravings illustrate the text after the manner seen in some of our choicest editions de luxe."­St. 'Yames's Gazette. 

"It is so pretty, so big, and so che:ip. . • . An extraordina ry shillingsworth-160 large octavo pages, with OTer a score of articles, and more than three times as ma ny illustrati ons. ' '-Edinburg-Ii Daily R cview. 
"An amazing shillingsworth ••. combining choice Iiter:iture of both nations."­Nonco1if"onnist. 

Harper's Young People. Vols. I.-V., profusely Illustrated with woodcuts and coloured plates. Royal 4to, extra binding, each 7s. 6d.; gilt edges, 8s. Published Weekly, in wrapper, I d.; Annual Subscription, post free, 6s. 6d. ; Monthly, in wrapper, with coloured plate, 6d. ; Annual Subscription, post free, 7s. 6d. 
Harris (Bishop o.f Michigan) D zgm"ty o.f ll1a;z : Select Sermo1ts, Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. 
Harris ( W. B.) Land o.f A.frican Sultan: Travels z"n Moroc(o. Illust., crown 8vo, IOs. 6d. ; large paper, Jis. 6d. 



List o.f Publications. 

.l-Iarrison (Mary) Complete Cookery Book. Crown 8vo. 
--- Skilful Cook. New edition, crown 8vo, 5s. 
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Harrison ( W) Memorable London Houses : a Guide. Illust. 
New edition, r8mo, I s. 6d. 

Hatton (Joseph) J ournalistic London : 1c_1itli Engravings and 
Portraits of Distinguished \Vriters of the Day. Fcap. 4to, rzs. 6d. 

- - - S e e also Low's STANDARD NovELS . 

Haweis (Mrs.) Art o.f H ousekeepinl; : a Bridal Garland. 2s.6d . 

.l-.£awtlwrne (J.Vat!zaniel) J..,ife. By JOHN R . LOWELL. 

Heldma11n (B .) ll1idiny of tlze Slup "Leander." Gilt edges, 
3s. 6d.; plainer, zs. 6d. 

Benty. Wi1ming hzs Spurs. Cr. 8vo, 3s. &d. ; plainer, 2s. 6.1. 
Cornet of Horse. Cr. 8vo, 3s. 6d.; plainer, 2s. 6d. 

---Jack Arclter. Illust. 3s. 6d. ; plainer, 2s. 6d . 
.l-.le11ty (Richmond) Australiana: My Early Life. 5s. 
H errick (Robert) Poetry . Preface by AUSTIN DOBSON. vVith 

numerous Illustrations by E. A. ABBEY. 4to, gilt edges, 42s. 

Hetley (filrs. E .) Native Flowers o.f JVew Zealand. Chromos 
from Drawings. Three Pa11s, 63s.; extra binding, 7_v. 6d. 

Hicks (E. S.) Our Boys : H ow to Enter the J1£ercltant Service. 5s. 

--- Yacltts, Boats and Canoes . Illustrated. 8vo, ros. 6:1. 

I£inman (R.) Eclectic Plzyszral Geograpl,y. Cro\Yn 8vo, 5s. 
Hitclzman . Public Life of tlze Ead o.f Beaconsfield. 3s. 6d. 
Hoey (i lfrs. Caslzel) See Low's STANDARD NovELS. 

Holder ( C. F.) Marvels of Animal Life. Illustrated. 8s 6d. 

--- I vory King : Eleplzant and Allies. Illustrated. 8s. 6.l. 
---- Living Lig!tts : Plwsplzonscent Animals and Vegetablr:s. 

Illustrated . 8vo, 8s. 6d . 
.l-Iolmes ( 0. W) Before tlze Cmfew, &c. Occasz'onal Poems. 5s. 

--- Last Leaf: a Holiday Voltt11te . 42s. 
--- Mortal Antipatlzy , 8s. 6d.; also 2s. ; paper, rs. 

Our Himdred D ays in Europe. 6s. Large Paper, r 5s. 

--- Poetical Wodls . 2 vols., r8mo, gilt tops, 10s. 6d. 

--- See also "Rose Library." 
Howard (Blancht lVillis) Open Door. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Howorth (H. H) Mammo/It and the Flood. 8vo, r8s. 
I£11go ( V.) Noire Dame. ·with coloured etchings and 1 50 

engravings. 2 vok . 8 \ o, vellum cloth, 30s. 

Hundred G1-eatest Men (Tlze) . 8 portfolios, 21s. each, or 4 vols., 
half-morocco, gilt edges, IO guineas. New Ed., I vol., royal 8vo, zu. 

IIymnal Companion to tlte B ook of Common Prayer. D) 
BI SHOP BICKERSTETH. In va rious styles and bindings from rd. tn 

3 rs, 6d. Price List and Prospectus will be forwarded on a.j/>lication. 
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j LLUSTRATED Text-Books of Art-Education. Edited by 
EDWARD J. POYNTER, R. A. Illustrated, and strongly bound, 5s. 

Now ready:-
PAI NTING. 

Classic and Italian. By HEAD. I French and Spanish. 
German, Flemish, and Dutch. English and American. 

ARCHITECTURE. 
Classic and Early Christian. 
Gothic and Renaissance. By T. ROGER SMITH, 

SCULPTURE. 
Antique: Egyptian and Greek. 
Renaissance and Modern. By LEADER SCOTT. 

Inderwick (F. A.,· Q.C.) S ide Liglzts on the Stuarts. Essays. 
Illustrated, 8vo, 18s. 

I ndex to tl1e Engl£sh Catalogue, J an. , 1874, to Dec., 1880. 
Royal 8vo, h alf-morocco, I 8s . 

I nglis (Hon. James/ "11/faori") Our New Zealand Cousins. 
Small post 8vo, 6s. 

--- T ent Life in T£ger L and: T·webie Years a Pioneer 
Planter. Col. plates, roy 8vo, 18s . 

Irving ( Waslzington). Library Edition of his Works in 27 vols., 
Copyright, with the Author's Latest Revisions. " Geoffrey Crayon" 
Edition, large square 8vo. 12s. 6d. per vol. See also "Little Britain." 

r':/ A CK SON New Style Vertical Writing Copy-Books 
J Series I, Nos. I.-XII., 2d. and 1d. each . 

New Series of Vertical Writing Copy-books. 2 2 Nos. 
---Slzortlzand of Aritlzmdic: a Companion to a!! Arithmetics. 

Crown 8vo, Is. 6d. 
_japan. See ANDERSON, ARTISTIC, AuDSLEY, also MORSE. 
Jerdon ( Gertrude) Key-lzolt Country. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 

cloth, 2s. 
J ohnston (H H) River Congo, from £ts Moutli to Bo!obo. 

New Edition, 8vo, 21s. 
_/f)hnstom (D. L a7eJson) L and of the Mountain ICingdom. 

Illust., crown 8vo. 5s. 
J ulien (F.) Engl£sh Student's French Examiner. 16mo, 2s. 
--- Conversational Frencli R eader. r 6mo, cloth, 2s. 6rl. 
----Frencli at Home and at Sclt00!. Book I., Accidence 2s. 
--- Fzrst L essons £n Conversational Frenclt Grammar. JS. 

--- Petites L er;ons de Conversation et de Gramma£re. 3s. 
--- Phrases of Daily Use. Limp cloth, 6d. 

J< ARR (H. W Seton) Sltores and Alps of Alaska. 8vo, 
16s . 

.J<eats. Endymion . Illust . by W. ST. JOHN HARPER. Imp. 
4to, gilt top, 42s. 

l 



List of Publications. 

Kemp£s (Tliomas a) Daily Text-Book. Square 16mo, 2s. 6d.; 

interleaved as a Birthday Book, 3s. 6d. 

Kennedy (E. B .) Blacks and Bushra1tgers, adveutures in Nort/i 

Queensland. lllust., crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

Kent's Commentaries: an Abridgment for Stttdeuts of American 

Law. By EDEN F . THOM PSO . IOs. 6d. 

Kerr ( }V. M.) Far Interior: Cape of Good Hope, across the 

Zambesi, to the Lake Regions. Illustrated from Sketches, 2 vols. 

8vo, 32s. 
Kershaw (S. W) Protestants from France in t(teir E11gl£sh 

Home. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

King (Henry) Savage London/ Riverside C/zaracters, &,c. 

Crown 8vo, 6s. 
I{ingston ( W . H G.) J!Vorks. Illustrated, 16mo, gilt edges, 

3s. 6d. ; plainer binding, plain edges, zs. 6d. each. 

Ben Burton. \ Heir of Kilfinnan. 

Captain Mugford, or, Our Salt Snow-Shoes and Canoes. 

and Fre h 'Nater Tu~rs. Two Supercargoes. 

Dick Cheveley. With Axe and Rifle. 

I(ingsley (Rose) Children of Westminster Abbey: Studies in 

English History. 5s. 
I(nig!tt (E. J.) Cruise of t!te "Falcon ." New Ed. Cr. 8vo, 

7s. 6d. 
I(nox (Col.) Boy Travellers on t!te Congo. Illus. Cr. 8vo, 7s . 6d. 

A.~zmlwrdt ( C. B .) Small Yac!ds: D es(r?,n and Construction . 35s. 

--- Steam Yac!its a7ld Launches . Illustrated. 4to, 16s. 

L ANGLE Y(S. P.) New Astronomy. Ill. Cr. 8vo. ros. 6d. 

Lanier's Works. Illustrated, crown 8vo, gilt edges, 7s. 6d. 

each. 
Boy's King Arthur. I Boy's Percy: Ballads of Love and 

Boy's Froissart. Adventure, selected from the 

Boy's Knightly Legends of Wales. "Reliqnes." 

Lansdell (B.) 7hroug!t Siberia. 2 vols., 8vo, 30s. ; 1 vol., ros. 6d. 

--- Russia £n Central Asia. Illustrated. 2 vols., 42s. 

--- Throug!t Central Asia,· Russo-Afghan Frontier, &>r. 

8vo, 12s. 
Larden ( W.) Sclwol Course on H eat. Third Ed., Illust. 5s. 

Laurie (A.) Conquest of t/ze Al[oon: a Story of lite Bayouda. 

Illust., crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
Layard (Mrs . Granville) Tlzroug!i t!te West Indies. Small 

post 8vo, 2s. 6d. 
Lea (H C.). History of tlze Inquisition of tlze Jl1iddle A6es. 

3 vols., 8vo, 42s. 
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Lemon (111.) Small House oz•er t/ze llf/ater, and Stories. Iltust. by Cn.iikshank, &c. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Leo XIII. : Life. By BERNARD O'REILLY. With Steel 

Portrait from Photograph, &c. L a rge 8vo, 18s.; edit. de luxe, 63s. L eonardo da Vi1zci's Literary Works. Edited by Dr. JEAN 
PAUL RICHTER. Containing his ·writings on Painting, Scul pture, and Architecture, his Philosophical Maxims, Humorous Writings , and Miscellaneous Notes on Personal Events, on his Contemporaries, on Literature, &c. ; published from Manuscripts. 2 vols., imperial 8vo, containing about 200 Drawings in Autotype Reproductions, and nu­merous other Illustrations. Twelve Guineas. 

Library of Religious Poetry. Best Poems of all Ages. Edited 
by SCHAFF and GILMAN. Royal 8vo, 21s.; cheaper binding, ros. 6d. I.indsay (W. S.) History of M erc/1ant Shipping. Over 150 
Illustrations, Maps, and Charts. In 4 vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra. Vols. I and 2, I Is. each ; vols. 3 and 4, I4S. each. 4 vols., 50s. Little (Aulziba!d J.) Tltrough tlze Yang-tse Gorges: Trade and 
Travel in Wes tern China. New Edition. 8vo, ros. 6d. 

Little Bntain, Tlze Spectre Bridegroom, and Legend o.f Sleepy 
Hollow. By WASHI ' GTO • IRVI NG. An entirely New E dition de: luxe. Illustrated by 120 very fine Engravings on ·wood, by Mr. 
]. D. COOPER. Designed by Mr. CHARLES 0. MtTRRAY. Re-issue, square crown 8vo, cloth, 6s . 

.I-odl(e (Henry Cabot) George Wa:rhi11gton . (Amer£can Statesmen.) 2 vols., 12s. 

Longfellow. Maidenhood. \i\Tith C oloured Plates. Oblong 4 to, 2s. 6d.; gilt edges, 3s. 6d. 
--- Courtship o.f Miles Standish. Illust. by BROUGHTON, &c. Imp. 4to, 2 Is. 
--- Nuremberg. 28 Photogravures. Illum. by M. and A . COMEGYS. 4to, 3 rs. 6d. 
Lowell (J. R.) Vision o.f Sir Lamifal. Illustrated, royal 4to, 63s. --- Life of Plathaniel Hawthorne. Sm post 8vo. [ In prep. 
Low's Standard Library of Travel and Adventure. Crown 8vo, 

uniform in cloth extra, 7s. 6d., except where price is given. · 
I. The Great Lone Land. By Major W. F. BUTLER, C.B. 
2. The Wild North Land. By :tvlajor W . F. BUTLER, C.B. 3. How I f<;mnd Livingstone. Ry H. M. STANLEY. 
4. Through the Dark Continent. By H. M. STANLEY. 12s. 6d. 5. The Threshold of the Unknown Region. By C. R. MARK· 

HAM. (4th Edition, with Additional Chapters, ros. 6d.) 6. Cruise of the Challenger. By W. J. J. SPRY, R.N. 7. Burnaby's On Horseback through Asia Minor. ros. 6d. 8. Schweinfurth's Heart of Africa. 2 vols., 15s. 
9. Through America. By W. G. MARSHALL. 

IO Through Siberia. II. and unabridged, 101.6d. By H. LA:,.iSDELL. II. From Home to Home. By STAVELEY HILL. 
12. Cruise of the Falcon. By E. J. KNIGHT. 

/ 



List oj Pztblicatio1ls. I7 

\ Low's Standard Library, &c.-contz°1lued. 
13. Through Masai Land. By J OSEPH THOMSON. 

14. To the Central: African Lakes . By JOSEPH THOMSON. 

15. Queen's Highway. By STUART CuMUERLAND . 

Low's Standard Nvvds. Small post 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. each, 

unless otherwise stated 

JAMES BAKER. John Westacott. 

WILLIAM BLACK. 
A D a ughter of Heth.-House-Boat.-In Far Lochaber.-In 

Silk Attire.-Kilmeny.-Lady Silverdale's Sweetheart.­

Sunrise. -Three Feathers. 

R. D. :QLACKMORE. 
Alice Lorraine.-"'Christowell, a Dartmoor Tale.-C1ara 

Vaughan.-Cradock Nowell.-Cripps t;he Carrier.-Erema; 

or, My Father's Sin.-i..orna Doone.-Mary Anerley.­

Tommy Upmore. 
G. Vv. CABLE. Bonaventure. 5s. 
Miss COLERIDGE. An English Squire. 

C. E. CRADDOCK. Despot of Broom&edge Cove. 

Mrs. B. M. CROKER. Some One Else. 

STUART CUMBERLA D. Vasty Deep. 
E. DE LEON. Under the Stars and Crescent. 

Miss BETHAM-EDWARDS . Halfway. 
Rev. E. GILLIAT, M.A. Story of the Dragonnades. 

THOMAS HARDY. 
A Laodicean. -Far from the Madding Crowd.-Mayor of 

Casterbridge.-Pair of Blue Eyes.-Return of the Native.­

Th!i! Hand of Ethelberta.-The Trumpet Major.-Two on a 

Tower. 
JOSEPH HATTON. Old House at Sandwich.-Three Recruits. 

Mrs . CASHEL HOEY. 
A Golden Sorrow.-A Stern Chase.-Out of Court. 

BLA CIIE WILLIS HOWARD. Open Door. 

] F.A::-f lNGELOW. 
Don John.-John Jerome (5s ).-Sarah de Berenger. 

GEORGE MAC Do ALD. 
Adela Cat.heart.--Guild Court.-Mary Marston.- Stephen 

Archer (New Ed. of" Gifts ") .-The Vicar's Daughter.-Orts. 

-Weighed and Wanting. 
Mrs. MACQUOID. Diane.-Elinor Dryden. 

HELE MATHERS. My Lady Greensleeves. 

DUFFIELD OsBOR E. Spell of Ashtaroth (5s.) 

Mrs. J. H. RIDDELL. 
Alaric Spenceley.-Daisies and Buttercups.-The Senior 

Partner.-A Struggle for Fame. 

\V. CLARK Rus~ELL. 
Frozen Pirate.-Jack's Courtship.-John Holdsworth.-A 

Sailor's Sweetheart.-Sea Queen.-Watch Below.-Strange 

Voyage.-Wreck of the Grosvenor.-The Lady Maud.­

Little Loo. 
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L ow' s Standard Nouls-continued. 
FRANK R. STOCKTON. 

Bee-man of Orn.-The Late Mrs. Null.-Hundredth Man. 
Mrs . H ARRIET B. STOWE. 

My Wife and I.-Old Town Folk.-We and our Neighbours.-
Poganuc People, their Loves and Lives. 

J OSEPH THOMSON. Ulu: an African Romance. 
L EW. WALLACE. Ben Hur: a Tale of the Christ. 
CONSTANCE FENIMORE WOOLSON . 

Anne.-East Angels.-For the Major (5s.). 
French Heiress in her own Chatea u. 

See also SEA STORIES. 
Low's S tandard N ovels. NEW IssuE at short intervals. Cr. 

8vo, 2s. 6d. ; fancy boards , 2s. 
BLACKMORE. 

Clara Vaughan.-Cripps the Carrier.-Lorna Doone.-Mary 
Anerley. 

HARDY. 

Madding Crowd.-Mayor of Casterbridge.-Trumpet-Maj or, 
HATTON. Three R ecruit s . 
HOUIIES. Guardian Ange l. 
MAC DONALD. Adela C .:1. thcart.-Guild Court. 
RIDDELL. D aisies and Butter cups.-Senior Partner. 
STOCKTON . Casting Away of Mrs. Leeks. 
STOWE. Dred. 
V.' ALFORD. Her Great Idea. 

To be f ollowed immediately by 
BLACKMORE. Alice Lorraine.-Tommy Upmore. 
CABLE. Bonaventure . 
CROKER. Some One Else. 
DE LEON. Under the Stars. 
EDWARDS. Half-Way. 
H ARDY. 

Hand of Ethelberta.-Pair of Blue Eyes.-Two on a Tower. 
HATTON. Old House at Sand wich. 
H OEY. Golden Sorrow.-Out of Court.-Stern Chase, 
l NGELOW. John Jerome.-Sara h de B erenger. 
MAC DONALD. Vicar' s D a u ghter.-Stephen Archer, 
OLIPHA ' T. Innocent. 
STOCKTON. B ee-Man of Orn. 
STOWE. Old Town F olk.-Poga nuc People. 
T HOM SON . Ulu. 

Low's Standard Books for Boys. With numerous Illustrations, 
2s. 6d.; gilt edges, 3s. 6d. each. 

Dick Chevel6y. By W . H. G. KINGSTON. 
Heir of Kilfinnan. By W. H . G . KI NGSTON. 

Off to the Wilds. By G. MANV I LLE FE N . 
The Two Supercargoes. By W . H. G. Kmc TON. 

The Silver Canon. By G. MANVILLE Fil , N . 
Under the Meteor Flag. By HARRY CoLLl:\'GWOOD . 

Jack Archer : a Tale of th~ Crimea. By G. A. l1 E ' TY. 



\ 
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List of Fublicatio1ts. 

Low's Standard B ooks for B oys-conti7l tttd. 
The Mutiny on Board the Ship Leand er. By B. HELDMANN , 

With Axe and Rifle on the Western Prairies. By \V. H. G. 

KINGSTON. 
Red Cloud, the Solitary Sioux : a Tale of the Great Prairie. 

By Col. Sir 'vVM. BUTLER, K. C. B. -

The Voya g e of the Aurora. By H ARRY COLLI NG WOO D. 

Charmouth Grange: a T a le o f the 17th Century. By J. 
PERCY GROVES. 

Snowshoes and Ca noes. By vV. H . G. K INGSTON. 

The Son of the Consta ble o f France. By L OUIS RousSELET. 

Captain Mugford; or, Our S a lt and Fresh W ater Tutors. 

E d ited by W. H. G. KI NGSTON , 
The Cornet of Horse, a Tale of Marlborough's Wars . By 

G . A . H ENTY. 
The Adventures of Capta in-Mago. By L EON CAHU N. 

Noble Words and Noble N eed s. 

The Kin g of the Tigera. By Rous ELET, 

Hans Brinker; or, The Silver Skat es. By M rs. D ODG E. 

The Drummer-Boy, a Story of the time of Washington. By 

RousSELET. 
Adventures in New Guinea: The N a rrative of Louis Tregance. 

The Crusoes of Guiana. By BoussENARD. 

The Gold S eekers. A S equel to the Above. By BoussENARD. 

Winning His Spurs, a T a le of the Crusades. By G. A . H ENTY. 

The Blue Banner. By L EON CAH U)<. 

1'lew Volumes f or 1889. 
Startling Exploits of t h e Doctor. Cf:LIERE. 

Broth ers Rantza u . ERClO-IANN -CHATR!AN . 

Young N a tura list. BIART. 
Ben Burton; or, Born a n d B r ed a.t S ea. K INGSTON. 

Great Hunt ing Grounds of the Wor l d . l\! EUNIER. 

Ran Awa y from the Du ch. PERELAER. 

My Kalulu, Prince, Kin g , a nd Sla ve. STANLEY. 

Low's Sta11dard Series of Books by P opular TVn'ten. Sm. er. 

8vo, cloth gi lt, 2s. ; gilt edges. 2s. 6d. each. 

Aunt Jo's Scrap Bag . By l\Iiss A I.COTT. 

Shawl Straps . By Miss A I.COTT. 

Little M en. By Miss ALCOTT. 

Hitherto. By Mrs. \VJ-ITT ' EV. 
Forecastle to Ca b in. By SAMUELS. Ill ustrated. 

In My Indian Gar d en. By PHIL ROB INSON. 

Little Women and Little W omen W ed d e d. By Miss ALCOTT. 

Eric and Ethel. By FRANCJS FRA 'CIS . I llust. 

Keyhole Coun try . By GERTRUDE J ERDON. Jllust. 

W e Girls. Dy lrs. \ VH ITNEY, 
The Other Girls. A Sequel to "\\ e Gi rls." By l\frs. vVH ITNEY. 

Adventures of Jimmy Br own. I llust. By \ V. L. ALDEN . 

Under the Lilacs. By 1i s ALCOTT. lllust. 

Jimmy's Cruise. By 1iss A LCOTT. 

Under the Punkah. By PHIL R OBINSON. 
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Low's Standard S erits of Books by Popular Writers-conti11ued. 
An Old-Fashioned Girl. By Miss ALCOTT. 
A Rose in Bloom. By Miss ALCOTT. 
Eight Cousins. Illnst. By Miss ALCOTT, 
Jack and Jill. By Miss ALCOTT. 
Lulu's Library. Illust. By :Miss ALCOTT. 
Silver-Pitchers. By Miss ALCOTT. 
Work and Beginning A gain. Illust. By Miss ALCOTT. 
A Summer in Leslie Goldthwaite's Life. By Mrs. WHITNEY. 
Faith Gartney's Girlhood. By Mrs. WHn NEY, 
Real Folks. Bv Mrs. WHITNEY. 
Dred. By Mrs: STOWE. 
My Wife and I. By Mrs. STOWE. 
An Only Sister. Hy Madame DE '.iVLTT. 
Spinning Wheel Stories. By Miss ALCOTT. 
My Summer i u a Garden. By C. DUDLEY WARNER. 

Low's Pocket Encyclopcedia: a Compendium of General I(now­
ledge for Ready Reference. Upwards of 25,000 References, with 
Plates. New ed., imp 32mo, cloth, marbled edges, 3s. 6ti.; roan, 4-S· 6d. 

Low's Handbook to London Charzfz'es. Yearly, cloth, rs. 6d.; 
paper, Is. 

Lusignan (Princess A . de) Twelve years' Rezgn of Abdul Hamz'd 
II. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

McCULLO CH (H) M en and J1-feas-ures of Hal.fa c,ntury. 
Sketches and Comments. 8vo, 18s. 

Macdonald (D.) Oceania . Linguistic and Anthropologz'cal. 
Illust., and T ables. Cro wn 8vo, 6s. 

Mac Donald ( George). See Low's STANDARD NOVELS. 

Macgregor (John) "Rob Roy" on the Baltic. 3rd Edition, 
small post 8vo, 2s. 6d. ; cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d. 

A Tlzousand Jl([zles in tlze "Rob Roy " Canoe. r 1th 
Edition, small post 8vo, zs. 6rl. ; cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d. 

--- Voyage Alone in t!ze Yawl "Rob Roy." New Edition, 
with additions, small post 8vo, 3s. 6d. and zs. 6d. 

Mackenzie (Sir Mord!) Fatal Illness of Frederick the N oble. 
Crown 8vo, limp cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Mackenzie (Rev.John) A1tstral Africa : L osing i"t or Ruling z"t? 
Illustrations and Maps. 2 vols., 8vo, 3zs. 

Maclean (H. E.) J1£azd of the Golden Age. Illust., er. 8vo, 6s. 
J1£cLellan's Own Story: The f/Var for the Unz"on. Illust. 18s. 
Maginn ( W.) Miscellanies. Prose and Verse. With Memoir. 

z vols., .-own 8vo, z4s . 
.lvf ain (Mrs.,· Mrs . Fred Bzt1'naby) Hzgh Life and Towers of 

Silence. Illustrated, square 8vo, ms. 6d. 
Malan ( C. F. de M.) Eric and Connz'e' s Cruise in the South 

Pacific. Crown 8vo, 5s. 
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List of PuNications. 2I 

1J1anm1tg (E. F.) Deliglitful Tlzames. Illustrated. 4to, fancy 
boards, y. 

,J1arklzam ( Clements R.) The Figlzting Veres, Sir F. and Szr H. 
8vo, 18s. 

f,Var between Peru and Cltili: r879-r88r. · Third Ed. 
Crown 8vo, with l\Iaps, IOs. 6d. 

See also "Foreign Countries," MAURY, and VERES. 
Llfarston (T¥.) Eminent Recmt Actors) Reminiscences Critical, 

&c. 2 vols. Crown 8vo, 21s.; new edit., I vol., 6s. 
lvlartin (7. W.) Float Fishing and Spi1tJzz'ng in the N0ttz'ngham 

Style. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 
Matl!tews (J. W ., MD.) I11cwadi Yam£ : T wmty years in 

South Africa. ·with many Engravings, royal 8vo, 14s. 
i£aury ( Commander) Physz'cal Geograplry of tlze S ea, and £ts 

Meteorology. New Edition, with Charts and Diagrams, er. 8vo, 6s. 
-- Life. By his Daughter. Edited by Mr. CLEriIENTS R . 

l\IARKI-IAi\L With portrait of Maury. 8vo, 12s. 6d. 
Melio ( G. L.) Manual of Swedis!t Drill .for Teachers and 

Students. Cr. 8vo, rs . 6d. 
Men of Mark: Portra£ts of the most Emz'mnt 1lfen of the Day, 

Complete in 7 Vols., 4to, handsomely bound, gilt edges, 25s. each. 
Mmdelsso}m Family ( Tlze), I7 2 9 - r 8-1-7. From Letters and 

J oumals. Translated. New Edition, 2 vols., 8vo, 30s. 
Mendelssolm. See also " Great Mu5icians." 
J1fe1-ri.field's Nautical Astronomy. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
Mills (J.) Alternative Elementary Clzemistry . Ill., cr .8vo, rs.6d. 
1Wdford (MaryRussell) Ou1' Village. With 12 full-page and 157 

smaller Cuts. Cr. 4to, cloth, gilt edges, 21s.; cheaper binding, IOs. 6d. 
Jll[ody (Jlfrs.) Outlines of German Lz'terature. r8mo, rs. 
Moffatt ( W) Land and l¥ork,- D epression, Agricultural and 

Commercial. Crown 8vo, 5s. 
llfolzammed Benani: A Story of To-day. 8vo, ros. 6d. 
lllollett (J lV.) illustrated Dictionary of TVonls used z'n Art and 

Archreology. Illustrated, !.mall 4to, 15s . 
.Jl[oore (J. M .) New Zeala1td for Emigant, I nvalz'd and Tourist. 

Cr. 8vo. 
11£orley (Henry ) En<>hslz Literature in tlze Rei'g1t of V£ctorz'a. 

2oooth volume of the Tauchnitz Collection of Authors. 18mo, 2s. 6d. 
Mormonism . See STE THOUSE. 
J.Jforst (E. S.) Japanese H omes and t/zeir Surroundings. ,vith 

more than 300 Illu!'trations . Re-issue, ros . 6d. 
llforten (Hollnor) Sketclzes of Hospital Life. Cr. 8vo, sewed, rs. 
./Jl[oru1ood. O11r Gipsies in CitJ', T ent, and Van. 8vo, r 8s . 
.111oss (F. J.) T!trouglt Atolls and Islands of tlze great Soutlt Sea. 

Illust., crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. 
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Moxon ( Walter) Pilocereus Smz7£s. Fcap. 8vo, gilt top, 3s. 6d. 
Muller (E.) Noble Words and Noble Dads. Illustrated, gilt 

edges, 3s. 6d. ; plainer binding, 2s. 6d . 
. kfusgrave (Mrs.) Miriam. Crown 8vo, 6s . 
.l',Jusic. See " Great Musicians." 

NETHERCOTE (C. B.) Pytch!ey Hunt. New Ed., er. 8vo, 
8s. 6d. 

New Zealand. See BRADSHAW and WHITE (J.). 
New Zealand Rulers and Statesmen. See GISBORNE. 
Nz'clzolls (J. H. Kerry) The King Country : Explorations £n 

New Zealand. Many Illustrations and Map. New Edition, 8vo, 21s. 
Nordhoff ( C.) California,for Health, Pleasure, and Residence. 

New Edition, 8vo, with Maps and Illustrations, 12s. 6d. 
Norman (C. B.) Corsairs of France. ·with Portraits. 8vo, 18s. 
North ( W. ,- MA.) Roman Fever: an Inquiry during three 

years' residence. Illust., 8vo, 2 5s. 
Northbrook Gallery. Edited by LORD RONALD GOWER. 36 Per­

manent Photographs. Imperial 4to, 63s.; large paper, 105s. 
Nott (Major) Wild Animals .Photographed and Described. 35s. 
Jilursery Playmates (Prince of). z r 7 Coloured Pictures for 

Children by eminent Artists. Folio, in col. bds., 6s.; new ed., zs. 6d. 
Nursing Record. Yearly, 8s.; half-yearly, 4s. 6d.; quarterly, 

zs. 6d; weekly, 2d. 

Q'BR!EN (R._ B.) Fifty Years of Concessions to Ireland. 
WI th a Portrait of T. Drummond. Vol. I., I 6s., II., I 6s. 

Orient Line Guide. New edition re-wTitten; by W. J. LOFTIE. 
Maps and Plans, zs. 6d. 

Orms ( C. F.) FisJting wi'th the Fly. Illustrated. 8vo, r zs. 6d. 
Osborne (Duffield') .... <:;pell of Aslitaroth. Crown 8vo, 5s. 
Our Ldtte Ones m Heaven. Edited by the Rev. H. ROBBINS. 

With Frontispiece after Sir JOSHUA REYNOLDS. New Edition, 5s. 

pALGRA VE (R. F. D.) Oliver Cromwell and hz's Protec­
torate. Crown 8vo. 

Pall ser (M,s.) A History of Lace. New Edition, with addi­
tional cuts and text. 8vo, Zis. 

--- The China Collector's Pocket Companion. With up­
wards of 1000 Illustrations of Marks and Monograms. Small 8vo; 5s. 

Panton (J.E.) Homes of Taste. Hints on Furniture and Deco­
ration. Crown 8vo, z.r. 6d. 

Parsons ( Ja11ies ,- A .M.) Exposition of the Principles of Partner­
ship. 8vo, 3u. 6d. 
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Pennell (H. Cholmondeley) Sporting Fish of Great Britain 
I 5s. ; large paper, 30s. 

--- Modern Improvements in Fishing-tackle. Crown 8vo, 2s. 

Perelaer (ilf. T. H) Ran Au ay from t!ze Dutch,- Borneo, &c. 
Illustrated, s(luare 8vo, 7s. 6 , ; new ed., 2s . 6d. 

Perry (J. J. M.) Edlingham Burglar)') or Cz"rcumstantz"al Evi­
dence. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

Phelps (Elizabeth Stuart) Struggle/or Immortality. Cr. 8vo, 5s. 

Ph£llips' Dictionary of Biographical .Reference. New edition, 
royal 8vo, 25s. 

Philpot (HJ.) Diabe.'es Mellifzts. Crown 8vo, 5s. 
--- Liet System. Tables. I. Diabetes; II. Gout; 

III. Dyspepsia ; IV. Corpulence. In cases, Is. each. 

Plunkett (Major G. T.) Primer of Ort!t0grap!tic Projection . 
Elementary Solid Geometry. With Problems and Exercises. 2s. 6d. 

Poe (E. A .) The Raven. Illustr. by DORE. Imperial folio, 63s . 

.Poems of t!ze Inner Life. Chiefly Modern. Small 8vo, 5s. 
Poetry of the Anti-Jacobin. New ed., by CHARLES EDMONDS. 

Cr. 8vo, 7s. 6d.; large paper, 21s. 

Porcher (A.) J uvm.li:: .Frenclt Plays. ,vith Notes and a 
Vocabulary. I 8mo, Is. 

Porter (Admiral David D .) Naval Hi'story of Civil War. 
Portraits, Plans, &c. 4to, 2 5s. 

Portraits of Celebrated Race-horses {'f the Past and Present 
Centuries, with Pedigrees and Performances. 4 vols., 4to, 126s. 

Powles (L. D. ) Land of the Pink Pearl: Life in t!ze Ba!zamas. 
8vo, ros. 6d. 

Poynter (Edward j. , R .A.) . See "Illustrated Text-books ." 
Prince Mas kilo ff : a Romance of Modern Oxford. By Roy 

TEI.LET. Crown 8vo, ros. 6d. 
Prince of Nursery Playmates. Col. plates, new ed., 2s. 6d. 
Pritt ( T. E.) North Country Flies. Illustrated from the 

Author's Drawings. ros. 6d. 
Publis!ters' Circular (T!ze), and General R ecord of Brilish and 

Foreign Literature. Published on the 1st and I 5th of every Month, 3d. 

Pyle (Howard) Otto of t!te Silver H a1td. Illustrated by the 
Author. 8vo, 8s. 6d. 

Q VEEN' S Prime Ministers . A series . Edited by S. J. REID. 

Cr. 8rn, 2s. 6d. per vol. 

RAM BAUD. History of Russi'a. New Edition, Illustrated. 
3 vols., 8vo, 21s. 
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Reber. History of Mediawal Art. Translated by CLARKE. 
422 Illustrations and Glossary. 8vo, 

Redford ( G. ) Ancient Sculpture. New Ed. Crown 8vo, 1 os. 6d. 
Redgrave ( G. R.) Century of Painters of tlze English School. 

Crown 8vo, ros. 6d. 
Reed (Sir E . J., M.P.) and S impson. Modern Ships of War. 

Illust., royal 8vo, JOS. 6d. 
Reed ( Talbot B.) Sir L udar : a Tale of the Days of good Queen 

Bess. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Remarkable Bindings in tlze Britz"sh Museum, India paper, 

94s. 6d.; sewerl 73s. 6d. and 63s . 
Reminiscences of a Boylzood in the early part of the Century : a 

Story. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Ricci (J. H. de) Fisheries Dispute, and tlze Annexation of 

Canada. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Richards ( W.) Alzmzz"nz'um: its H istory, Occurrence, 6-"c. 

Illustrated , crown 8vo, r 2s. 6d. 
Richter (Dr. Jean Paul) Ita!z'an A rt in the National Gallery. 

4to. Illustrated. Cloth gilt, £2 2s.; half-morocco, uncut, £2 r2s. 6d. 
--- See also LEONARDO DA Vrncr. 
Riddell (Mrs. J. H.) See Low's STANDARD NOVELS. 
Roberts ( W) Earlier History of English Bookselling. Crown 

8vo, 7s. 6d. 
Robertson ( T. W.) Principal Dramatz'c Works, with Portraits 

in photogravure. 2 vols., 2rs. 
R obin Hood; Merry Ad-ventures of. ·written and illustrated 

by HOWARD PYLE. I mperial 8vo, r5s. 
R obimo1t (Pltzl.) in my Indian Garden. New Edition, 16mo, 

limp cloth, 2s. 
---Noalz's Ark. Unnatural History. Sm. post 8vo, 12s. 6d. 
--- Sinners and Saints : a Tour across the United States oj 

Amerir.a, and Round them. Crown 8vo, JOs. 6d. 
Under the Punkah. New Ed.J er. 8voJ limp clothJ 2s. 

R ockstro ( W S.) History of Music. New Edition. 8vo, 14s. 
R oe (E. P.) Nature's Sen'al Story. Illust. New ed. 3s. 6d. 
Roland, The Story of. Crown 8vo, illustrated, 6s. 
Rose Cr-) Complete Practical ilfachinist. New Ed., 12rno, I 2 S. 6d. 
--- Iiey to E ngines and Engine-running. Cr°';vn 8vo, 8s. 6d. 
--- Mechanical Drawing. Illustrated, small 4to, 16s. 
--- Modern Steam Engines. Illustrated. 31s. 6d. 
--- Steam Boilers . Boiler Construction and Examination. 

Illust. , 8vo, r2s . 6d. 



List of Publications. 

Rose Library. Each volume, IS. Many are illustrated-
Little Women. By LOUJSA M . ALCOTT. . 

Little Women Wedded. Forming a Sequel to" Little \iVomen. 

Little Women and Little Women Wedded. I vol., cloth gilt,3s. 6d. 

Little Men. By L. M. ALCOTT. Double vol. , 2s.; cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

An Old-Fashioned Girl. By LOUISA M. ALCOTT. 2s.; cloth, 

3s. 6d. 
Work. A Story of Experience. By L. M . ALCOTT. 3s. 6d. ; 2 vols., 

Is. each. 
Stowe (Mrs. H. B.) The Pearl of Ort"'s Island. 

--- The Minister's Wooing. 
--- We and our Neighbours. 2s.; cloth gilt, 6s. 

--- My Wife and I. 2s. 
Hans Brinker; or, the Silver Skates. By Mrs. DODGE. Also 2s.6d. 

My Study Windows. By J. R . LOWELL. 

The Guardian Angel. By OLIVER vVENDELL Hou.ms. Cloth, 2s. 

My Summer in a Garden. By C. D. \VARNER. 

Dred. By Mrs. BEECHER STOWE. 2s.; cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

City Ballads. New Ed. 161110. By WILL CARLETON. 

Farm Ballads. By \iVILL CARLETON. 1 
Farm Festivals. By WILL CARLETON. I vol., cl., gilt ed., 3s. 6d. 

Farm Legends. By WILL CARLETON. 

The Rose in B loom. By L. M. AI.COTT. 2s.; cloth gilt, 3s. 6,1. 

Eight Cousins. By L. M. ALCOTT. 2s.; cloth gilt, y. 6d. 

Under the Lilacs. By L. M. ALCOTT. 2s.; also 3s. 6d. 

Undiscovered Country. Ry vV. D. HOWELLS. 

Clients of Dr. Bernagius . By L. BIART. 2 parts. 

Silver Pitchers. By LOUISA M . ALCOTT. Cloth, 3s. 6rl. 

Jimmy's Cruise in the '' Pinafore," and other Tales. By 

LOUISA M. ALCOTT. 2s.; cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 
Jack and Jill. By LOUISA .1. ALCOTT. 2s.; Illustrated, 5s. 
Hitherto. By the Author of the "Gayworthys." 2 vols. , rs. each ; 

r vol., cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 
A Gentleman of Leisure. A ovel. By EDGAR FAWCETT. Is. 

See also Low's STA DARD SERIES. 

Ross (Mars) and Stone!1ewer Cooper. Hig!tlands of Cantabna; 
or, Three Days from England. Illustrations and Map, 8vo, 2 rs. 

Rol/1sclti!ds, tlte Financial Rulers of Natiom. By JOHN 

REEVES. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

Rousse/et (Louis) S01t of !lte Constable of France. Small post 
8vo, numerous Illustrations, gilt edges, 3s. 6d.; plainer, zs. 6d. 

--- King of t!ie Tigers : a Story of Central l ndza. Illus­
trated. Small post 8vo, gilt, 3s. 6d.; plainer, 2s. 6d. 

--- Drummer Boy. Illustrated. Small post 8vo, gilt 

edges, 3s. 6d.; plainer, zs. 6d. 

Russell (Dora) Strange Message. 3 YOls., crown 8vo, 3rs. 6d. 

Russell ( W . Clark) Betwixt trie Fore/ands. Illust., crown 8vo, 

10:f . 6d. 
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Russell ( W. Clark) Engl£sh Channel Ports and the Estate 
of the East and West India Dock Company. Crown 8vo, IS. 

--- Sailor's Language. Illustrated . Crown 8vo, 3r. 6d. 
Wreck of the Grosvenor. 4to, sewed, 6d. 

--- See also "Law's Standard Novels," '' Sea Stories." 

) A.f NTS and their Symbols: A Companion in the Churches 
.._ and Picture Galleries of Europe. Illustrated. Royal 16mo, 3s. 6d. 
Samuels ( Capt.J. S.) From Forecastle to Cabin: Autobiography. 

Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d.; also with fewer Illustrations, cloth, 
2s.; paper, Is. 

Saunders (A.) Our Domestic Birds: Poultry in England and 
New Zealand. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

--- Our Horses: the Best Muscles controlled by ·the Best 
Brains. 6s. 

Scherr (Prof y.) History of English Lz"terature. Cr. 8vo, 8s. 6d. 
Schuyler (Eugene) American Diplomacy and the Furtherance of 

Commerce. 12s. 6d. 
--- The Life of Peter the Great. 2 vols., 8vo, 32s. 
Schwe{nfurth ( Georg) Heart of Africa. 2 vols., crown 8vo, I 5s. 
Scott (Leade1-) Renaissance of Art in Italy. 4to, 3 Is. 6d. 
--- Sculpture, Renaissance and Modern. 5s. 
Sea Stories. By W. CLARK RUSSELL. New ed. Cr. 8vo, 

leather back, top edge gilt, per vol., 3s. 6d. 
Frozen Pirate. Sea Queen. 
Jack's Courtship. Strange Voyage. 
John Holdsworth. The Lady Maud. 
Little Loo. Watch Below. 
Ocean Free Lance. vVreck of the Grosvenor. 
Sailor's Sweetheart. 

Semmes (Adm. Raphael) Service Afloat; The "Sumter" and 
the "Alabama." Illustrated. Royal 8vo, 16s. 

S ent'or ( W.) Near and Far; an Angler's Sketches of Home 
Sport and Colonial Life. Crown 8vo, 6s.; new edit., 2s. 

Waterside Sketches. Imp. 32mo, rs. 6d.; boards, IS. 

Shakespeare. Edited by R. GRANT w·mTE. 3 vols., crown 
8vo, gilt top, 36s.; ldition de luxe, 6 vols., 8vo, cloth extra, 63s. 

Shakespeare's Heroines: Studies by Living English Pa£nters. 
105s.; artists' proofs, 630s. 

--- Macbeth. With Etchings on Copper, by J. MoYR 
SMITH. 105s. and 52s. 6d. 

--- Son,fs and Sonnets. Illust. by Sir JOHN GILBERT, R.A. 
4t0, boards, 5s. 

--- See also CuNDALL, DETHRONING, DoNNi.'..LLY, MACKAY, 
and WHITE {R. G1tANT). 
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Sharpe (R. Bowdler) Birds zn Nature . 39 coloured plates 
and text. 4to, 63s . 

Sheridan. Rivals. Reproductions of Water-colour, &c. 52s.6d.; 
artists proofs, 105s. nett. 

Sldelds ( C. W) .Philosophia ult/ma,- from Harmony of Science 
and Religion . 2 vols. 8vo, 24J. 

Sltields ( G. 0.) Cruisings in tlit Cascades,- Hunting, Photo-
graphy, Fishing. 8vo, IDs. 6d. 

Sidney (Sir Plizlip) Arcadia. New Edition, 3s. 6d. 
Siegfried, The Story of Illustrated, crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 
Simon. China: its Social Lift. Crown 8vo, 6s. 
Simson (A .) fVilds of Ecuador and E xploration of the Putumayor 

River. Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. 
Sinclair ( .,_1/frs.) Indigenous Flowers of the Hawaiian Islands. 

44 Plates in Colour. Imp. folio, extra binding, gilt edges, 3rs. 6d. 

Sloane ( T. 0 ) Home E xperiments in Scz"enct for Old a1td Young . 
Crown 8vL•, 6s. 

Smitlt ( G.) Assyrian Explorations. Illust. New Ed., 8vo, I 8s 
- -- T!te Chaldean Account of Genesis. With many Illustra­

tions. 16s. New Ed. By PROFESSOR SAYCE. 8vo, 18s. 

Smith ( G. Barnett) William I. and the German Empire. 
New Ed., 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

Smitlt (Sydmy) Life and Times. By STUART J. REID. Illus­
trated. 8vo, 21s. 

Spiers' French Dictionary. 29th Edition, remodelled. 2 vols., 
8vo, r8s.; half bound, 2 rs. 

Spry ( W.J.J., R .N., F.R.G.S.) Cruise of HMS." Cliallenger." 
With Illustrations . 8vo, 18s. Cheap Edit,., crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

Stanley (.I-I. M) Congo, and Founding £ts Free State. Ill tJ.strated, 
2 vols., 8vo, 42s.; re-issue, 2 vols. 8Yo, 21s. 

--- .liow I Found Livingstone. 8vo, 10s. 6d.; er. 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
---- Tlzrouglz tlte Dark Contz'nent. Crown 8vo, 12s. 6d. 
Start ( J. W . K. )Junior Mensuration Exercises. 8d. 
Stenhouse (Mrs.) Tyranny of .llformonism. An Engliskwoman 

in Utah . New ed., er. 8vo, cloth elegant, 3s. 6d. 

Sterry (J. Ashby) Cucumber Chronicles. 5s. 
Stevem (E. W) F(v-Fishing i'n .llfaine Lakes. 8s. 6d. 
Stevens (T.) Around tlte J,Vorld on a BiC)'cle. Vol. II. 8vo. 16s. 
Stockton (Franll R .) Rudder Grange. 3s. 6d. 
--- Bee•Man of Orn, and otlter Fanciful Tales. Cr. 8vo, 5s. 
--- Personally conducted. Crown 8vo, JS. 6d. 
--- Tl1e Casting Away of .llfrs. Leeks a,,d lv.frs . Ales/ii11e. IS. 

--- Tlze Dusantes. Sequel to the above. Sewed, 1s.; 
this and the preceding book in one volume, cloth, zs. 6d. 
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S tockton (Frank R .) The Hundndth llfan. Small post 8vo, 6s. 
--- The Late Mrs. Null. Small post 8vo, 6s. 
--- The Story of Viteau. Illust. Cr. 8vo, 5s. 
--- - See also Low's STANDARD NOVELS. 
Stowe (Mrs. Beecher) Dred. Cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d.; cloth, 2s. 
--- Flowers and Fruit fi-om lier T-Vritings . Sm . post 8vo, 

3s. 6d. 
--- Life, in !zer own Words . . . with Letters and Orig1:nal 

Compositions. IOs. 6d. 
- -- Little Foxes. Cheap Ed., IS. ; Liurary E<lition, 4s. 6d. 
- - - My vVife and .l. Cloth) 2S. 
--- Old Town Folk. 6s. 
--- fVe and our Neighbours. 2s. 
--- Poganuc People. 6s. 
--- See also RosE LIBRARY. 
Strachan (J.) Explorations and Adventures in New Guinea . 

Illust., crown 8vo, 12s. 

S tranahan ( C. H) Bistory of French Paintt"ng) the Academy, 
Salons, Schools, &c. 21s. 

S tuijield (Hugh E. M.) El Maghreb : I 200 Miles' R ide t!zroug!z 
Marocco. 8s. 6d. 

Sullivan (A. M.) Nutshell H£story of .Ireland. Paper boards, 6d. 
Sylvanus Re,!ivivus, Rev. J. Mitford, wz"tlt a Memoir of E . 

Jesse. Crown 8vo, Ios. 6d. 

T AINE (H. A.)" Origines." Translated by J OHN DURAND. 
I. The Ancient Regime. Demy 8vo, cloth, 16s. 

II. The French Revolution. Vol. I. do. 
III. Do. d o. Vol. 2. do. 
IV. Do. d o. Vol. 3. do. 

Tauclznz"tz's English Editions of German Authors. Each 
volume, cloth flexible, 2s. ; or sewed, Is. 6d. (Catalogues post free.) 

Tauchnz"tz (B.) German Dictionary. 2s.; paper, IS. 6d./ roan, 
2s. 6d. 

--- .farench Dictionary. 2s.; paper, rs. 6d.; roan, 2s. 6d. 
--- Italian Dzdz"ona1y. 2s.; paper, Is. 6d.; roan, 2s. 6d. 
--- Latin D zdiona1y. 2s. ; paper, IS. 6d. ; roan, 2s. 6d. 
- -- Spanish and E nglish. 2s. ; paper, rs. 6d. ; roan, 2s. 6d. 
--- Spanislz and French. 2s.; paper, rs. 6d. ; roan, 2s. 6d. 
Taylor (R. L) Chemical Analysis Tables. IS. 
- -- Clzemistry for Beginners. Small 8vo, IS. 6d. 
Techno-Chemical Receipt Book. With additions by BRANNT 

and WAHL. xos. 6d. 
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Technological Dictionary. See ToLHAUSEN. '# 

Tltaztsint (Prof.) Malt and the J,abncatt"on of B eer. 8vo, 45s. 
T!teakston (M.) Brit£sh Angling Flies. Illustrated. Cr. 8vo, 5s. 
Tltomso1t (Jos.) Central African Lakes. New edition, 2 vols. 
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--- Through Masai Land. Illust. 2 rs.; new edition, JS. 6d. 
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Containing 350 to 600 pp. 
and from 50 to 100 

full-page illustrations. 
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20 ,000 Leagues under the Sea. } 
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Hector Servadac 
The Fur Country 
The Earth to the Moon and a Trip J{ 
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Michael Strogoff 
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Five Weeks in a Balloon 
Adventures of Three Englishmen } 

and Three Russians 
Round the World in Eighty Days 
A Floating City } 
The Blockade Runners 
Dr. Ox's Experiment . 
A Winter amid the Ice 
Survivors of the "Chancellor" } 
Martin Paz 
The Mysterious Island, 3 vols.:- ~ 

I. Dropped from the Clouds 
II. Abandoned 

III. Secret of the Island . • 
The Child of the Cavern • 
The Begum's Fortune 
The Tribul ations of a Chinaman 
The Steam H o~se, 2 vols.:- } 

I. :{lemon of Cawnpore • 
II. Tigers and Traitors • • 

The Giant Raft, 2 vols.:-

5 
I. 800 Leagues on the Amazon 

II. The Cryptogram 
The Green Ray . 
Godfrey Morgan • 
Keraba.n the Inflexible:- } 

I. Captain of the "Guicara" . 
II. Scarpante the Spy . 

The Archipelago on Fire. 
Tb.e Vanished Diamond 
Mathi as Sand orf 
The Lottery Ticket 
The Clipper of the Clouds 
North against South . 
Adrift in the Pacific . 
Flight t o France 

.. 

In very 
handsome 
cloth bind­
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text with some illustrations. 
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Coloured boards, 
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2 vols., ls. each. 
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gil t edges, 14s. each :- (1 ) THE E:XPLORATION OF THE vVORLD. (2) 'THE GREAT NAnGA.TORB OF' TBll 
EIGllTlfBNTH CENTURY. (3) THE GREA.T EXPLORERS OF' CHE NINETEENTH CENTURY, 
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Wallace (L.) Bm Hur : A Tale of tlze Clznst. New Edition, 
crown 8vo, 6s.; cheaper edition, 2s. 
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Small post 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. Part II. Vocabulary, 2s. 6d. 
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large paper, royal 4to, full dark green morocco, gilt top, 2ros. 

Walton ( T. H .) Coal Mining. With Illustrations. 4to, 2 5s. 
TYar Scare in i (urope. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 
Warner ( C. D.) My S ummer in a Garden. Boards, IS.; 
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--- Their Pilgrimage. Illustrated by C. S. REINHART. 
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Warren ( W F) Paradz'se Found,- tlze J\101-tlt Pole the Cradle 

of the Human Race. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 12s. 6d. 
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Empire. 8vo, 25s. 
11/estgarth ( W .) Half-century of Australasian Progress. Per.wnal 
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Wlzeatley (B. B .) Remarkable Bindings in the British Museum. 
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White (J.) Ancient History of the .Afaori ,- Mytholo;y, &c. 
Vols. I.-IV. 8vo, 10s. 6d. each. 

iVhite (R. Grant) England Witlwut and lVilh£n . Crown 8vo, 
TOs. 6d. 

---- E 1.1ery-day English. I os. 6tl 
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---- Studies in Shakespeare. ros. 6d. . 

TVords and t!zeir Uses. New Edit., crown 8vo, 5s. 
W!iitney (Mrs.) T !ze Other Girls. A Sequel to "vVe Girls." 

New ed. I 2mo, 2s. 

--- We Girls. New Edition. 2s. 
Whittier (J. G.) The Kin,is Missive, and later Poems. 18mo, 

choice parchment cover, y. 6d. 
--- St. Gregory's Guest, &>c. Recent Poems. 5s. 
William I. and the German E mpire. By G. BARNETT SMITH. 

New Edition, 3s. 6d. 
Willis-Bund (J) Salmon P roblems. 3s. 6d; boards, 2s. 6d. 
Wills (Dr. C. J) Persia as it is. Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. 
Wills, A Few Hints on _£:roving, without Professional Assistance. 

By a PROBATE COURT OFFICIAL. 8th Edit ion, revised, with Forms 
of ·wills, Residuary Accounts, &c. Fcap. 8vo, cloth limp, Is. 

lVilmot (A.) Poetry of Sout!t Aftica Collected. 8vo, 6s. 
Wzlmot-Buxton (Ethel M ) T¥ee Folk, Good Fulk: a Fantasy. 

lllust. , fcap. 4to, 5s. 
vVinder (Frederick I-Ioratio) L ost in Africa: a Yarn of Adven­

ture. lllust., er. 8vo, 6s. 
f¥insor (Justin) Nm-ratz'.ve and Critical Histo1y of America. 

8 vols., 30s. each ; large paper, per vol. , 6y. 
Woolsey . Introductz"on to I nternational L aw. 5th Ed., r8s. 
Woolson ( Constance F) See "Law's Standard Novels.'' 
Wright (H.) Frzendshzp of God. Portrait, &c. Cro,rn 8vo, 6s. 
Wrig!tf ( T) Town of Cowper, Olney, &-,c. 6s. 
"fh,igley (M.) Algiers I llustrated. 100 Vie,vs in Photogravure. 

Royal 4to, 45s. 
Written to Order; tlze J ourneyings of an I rresponsible E g11tist. 

By the Author of "A Day of my Life at Eton." Crown 8vo, 6s. 

y RI ARTE ( Charles) Florence: its I:listory. Translated by 
C. B. PITl\lA~ . Illustra ted with 500 Engravinis. Large imperial 
4to, extra binding, gilt edges, 63s.; or 12 Parts: 5s. each. 

Z ILLMAN (J. H. L.) Past and Present Australz"an Life. _ 
With Stories. Crown 8vo, zs. 
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